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By L. Clayton Johnson

thirk i's about time we bikers werne

reminded of our origins and ook a

kang kok 3t where we come finom,
how we gl heere, and pn::bal'd],l ricesd
important, just where were headad

Take the latest couple of rounds of the
cilizens {and their belrmet-use Bws and
superbike bans) vs. bikers, for example
Ancther round s just what i is, oo,
fecin’ &% how the squabble's been an
ofgoir’ battle for a lotta years.

S0 pull up @ seal, pass the Jack, pop a
cold afe (or lwol, and pay real close
attention to this here histony lesson Its
aboul the past 400 years of bikir,

How Beefore you start losin it over the
fact thal motorcycles have only boen
arsuand [or a hundred years or 50, and
therefiore bikers could anly have been
arourd for a Eitle less tham that — o for
you punists who think that there weren
any bikers till riders staned bandin®
together in clubs — d like to say that
bein® & biker is a matter of heart. Its a
wiany o lilfe that doesn® have as misch o
dio with likes as it does with the people
who ride ‘e — peaple with a free-
spinted oullssk on e that includes how
they feel abaut the world and how they
think poople oughtia ive and move
arsund in it

For simplicity's sake, and (o make this
narrative ¢asier (o follow, Fm gomnna
separale the peophe of the world into
Iwo groups: bikers and cilizens. | already
told you whal | think we bikers are, so

Citizens are the people
who're always sayin’,
“Stop it,” and not
exactly like your ol’ lady
says it, either. Citizens
wake up in the mornin’
sayin’, “Stop it.” All day,
every time they see
somebody enjoyin’ life
or enjoyin’ bein’ alive,
they say, “Stop it."

here's the way | see citizens: Cilizens are
the people who're always savir, “Stop it”
and not exacily like your ol kady says it,
either, Cilizens wake up in the momin’
Saiin', "Stop it” Al day, every time they
see aomebody enjoyin’ life or enjoyin’
bein” alive, they say, “Stop IL” They're
SHWAC it for the same reasons your ol
lady does — they're on the g or they
gol & headache, The only problem is,
unlike your of Lady, lhey're ahways on the
rag, ard they afwares have a headachs.
And admost always, bikers ane the
reason why

Just like now, back in the ald days nhe
i6th century, mot the 708, there were

bikers bein' hassled and pushed around
all over the world, which &t that time
was mostly just Europe. The cilizens
didn’t care much for the bikers ‘cause
brikers liked to take a tum at the ol
mead cask. Okay, okay — miead was
kinda like beer, 50 from now on FIl just
call it beer. Ala, the citizers didn't like
the bikers ‘cause (hey were womanizers,
of they worshipped the WwTang gl;u]_ or
1'":‘)' Inoked or deessed dilerent, or just
‘cause they were different. The known
wrld was pretty crowded at the lime,
which meant the poor fuckin® bikers
didn’t have: a Jot of places to run, so they
just kinda moved around, tnan’ 1o stay
oulla sight of the citizens.

Right after of Chris Columbus figured
out he'd discovered a mew land and
some early-day “Deep Throat™ leaked
the news about |, some of the bikers got
together and sadd (and | belisve this is a
direct quote), “Whatdafuck, bet's jam owver
there and check the place cut”

S began the frsl important event in
bekcer hastary, and coincidentally, the first-
ever major biker run, Becauss of the
magnitude of the undenakin’ and the
fact that they'd never really planned a
major run before, they had a littke more
than the wsual problems o overcome
Geftin® some dependable ransporation
Cettin® enough beer and eals. Talkin' the
ol lady inta the irip. Geliin' some mare
beer. Doin' a pre-run check on the rans-
portation, Gettin® enough whiskey. And
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same more baer, Youve heen there; you
know how it goes. Eventually, though,
they got all theis shit togethsr and
ghoved ofl.

Mow, il this was & run tale instead al a
history lesson, we'd go inta more details
of the trip. | will Sy, though, that it was a
typical biker nan Some snivelin® of lad-
ies. Mot enough food packed. Mol enough
beer. Fucked-up, rainy weather. Like |
s, wou've been there, you get the
plcture, Bul this an't a run tale, so well
leave it at that and get back to the
lesson al hamd,

Sulfce it to say they got there — here
— the New World

They found . . . nuithin’. Gh, there were
trees, kodsa open space, and suspicious
natives, but nuthin' elss. Mo taverns. Mo
houses, Mo parts shops. Mo shaker hars.
Muthin'. It was the first recorded case of
“bikers in the wildermess,” and that was
kinda thie bad rews and the good news
al the same time. The bad news was
there wasn't muthin' here, and the good
news was, of course, that because citi-
zens absofuckinghaely won't go into the
wildermness, there weren't any citizens
arpwhere to b found. Ya see, ciizens
need comiortable. Clllzens need tame
Citizens need safi

Arnpway, the bikers were heve, and
they had ko get o work to make a homs
for themas|ves. Beln' bikers, they sei
aboul fixin' the place up so they'd be
comionable Bvir in i They pitched in
like the brathers (hey were and busll
some houses. Some ol ‘em slaried
faremir, Soeme took up their old irades as
gunamiths, boatmakers, and tadors
Somse ook advantage of the new land

ard began new trvdes, like the maal and
poultry procuremant business, They
mikde friends with some of the natives,
ard generally went about the business of
livir!, withowt any citizens around to
hassle ‘am.

It was a hard life. It was a rough life.
Some of the native popudation took a
dim view of the newoomers and mads
life as uncomiortable as they could for
‘em. They were almost as bad as citi-
zens. And the weather was a bitch. The

. [irst winder in the Mew World was a neal

nut-buster, especially since the bikers
hadn't ever cxpenienced really hard
weather before. A lot of ‘=m died that
first year: the natives got some and the
weather got a few more. But the rest of
‘e didrt even consider quithin®. They
Stuck If out ke Ehe bicers they weare,
They cvercame the ervironment and
bullt skwll — taverns, roads, dams, tav-
ermns, and some selilements to e in

I don® want o maks # sound like this
all happened right away. Thay got a kot
done thal firsl year, but hey, this didn't all
happen overnight. ' talkin' 8 couple
hundred years here. These people work-
ed hard and played hard, and they
dn‘l.q'.hru-.rl the karud imbo & btchin' |1L1||,:r
o i, .,

And that's how they fucked up

They forgat hisbary.

They made the place me. Sofe Word
got out, and sure enough, here came the
citizens, The bikers watched “em tricklin
im and thought, “They won't stay lang.
This place = oo wild for ‘em. They don't
ke bikers. and there's more of us here
than citizens.” 50 the bikers went an
about their business without payin’ toa
miuch attention to the citizens

“Big Citizen Government in Eurcpe”
wias walchin' what was goin’ an kn the
Colonies and decided that those bikers
WETe Gnio & prefty pood deal and
weren't gonna get off light, no sir. "Big
Citizen Gowernmient in Eurcpe” decided
io really fuck with the bikers in the Col-
ofies, They taxed the hell out of ‘em
They passed laws against the bikers and
their lifestyle, OF course, “Big Citizen
Govertiment in Europe” didnt want to
cone avér here to administer the rules,
‘cause the land was foo wild, but there

were plenty of citizens in the Colonies (o
o the shitwark,

Right about here ks where the sscond
impartant piece of biker history lakes
place. Some of the bikers said, “Fuck
this!™ and pmmed west Some of the
bikers, mén like Thomas Paine, Paul
Revere, and john Hancock got together
and said “Fuck this!" and declared that
they were free men in a free land and
weren'l takin' any more shit from “Big
Citlzen Government in Euraps” and
declared thelr Independence AL this
particular point in the history of bikin', a
few of the citizens who were in the Col-
onbes kinda oined up with the bikers
and fought shoulder o shoulder with
‘em unlil they won the fesdom the
bikers had come o this coumtry to find.

Aler the ‘War of Independence was
wiom, thagh, the citizens kept comin,
and the next thing you know, they out-
nurtbered the bikers, And because they
newver really did Be bikers in the first
place, they startec) passin® laws, mosily
anti-biker La'ws, You can't camy guns in
pubiic. Mo kate-night, lowd panties. Ho
dririkisi' in public. Wo nunmin’ with loose
wiamen Then no loose women at all, or
drinkin' edther . . . period!

What do you suppose the blers did?
Resist, you say? Fight back, you say7 .

Wope. They had forgotien history.

The ones who were sl around and

The bad news was there wasn’t nuthin’
here, and the good news was, of course,
that because citizens absofuckinglutely
won't go into the wilderness, there weren't
any citizens anywhere to be found.
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hadnt conformed Inbo “good citizens
fimally said “Fuck this™ and mosed They
headed out o Ohio or Kentucky or
Tennestee, They wene called lrantiers-

men They had the spirit | was tellin’ you
aboul earlier, so they were really blleers.
They wanted o roam [res, unehoum-
bered by the citlzens’ restrictive lifestyle.
They were men ke Dandel Boone, Jim
Bowie, and Davy Crockett. They started
ower. They either amed, ran off, or kill=d
the matives They tamed and cleared the

the rest of ‘em. The names and the
stories could go on for days.

And yeah, you puessed [ History
repeated liself . . _ again

Again the bikers conformed oF moved
Again the citizens won the round.

5o, wou see, the cltlzens have been at
it & long kong time. | don® think citizens

Study history. It's time to make a stand.
Join ABATE, or MMA, or CMA, or whatever
rights organization is active in your piece of

the world, before you don’t have a piece of
the world left anymore.

Land ardd estaidshed some larms They
Built 1averns, roads, and towns 1o ljve
L Yo jFIlin' Lhee pichure? “IE}' Tucked
I @gain.

They Frisde the place &=, And you
Erove what |'I-‘IH'.|EI'I'.I:| nexl = the same
bullshit @5 before,

Again, the bikers headed out bo
Mebraski, Kansas, and the Dakotas. Al
first LThE:,' were called rmouwntEin men, and
thet Bater cnwh:-].!_t. You've heard [he
sbories aboud ‘em. Jim Bridger, Wikd Bl
Hickak, Dac Halliday, Bulfalo B4, and all

remember history any betler than bikers
o, 0's fust that citizens sean feelin'
hraalemed I‘Jlg.r our spiril and our lifestyle,
and they starl hasslin’ i They stan
passin’ their anti-biker |aws 1o Eel us o
Slop Tivin' the free Iiﬁa.'l}li-.': that threatens
‘e They crexled “Big Citlzen Gov-
emment” o controd everybody and to
make lile comiotable, lame, and sak: or
themselves. Citizens don't care il they
hzse their reedom, as long as they're
safe Hell, citizens don't care il we loss
our freedom as long &5 they are sofk

“Big Citizen Covernmend in Stale
Capitols™ now says that mandaiory
helmel-use laws ane for our own good
“Big CRzen Govermimant in Washinglon”
says thal banning fast bikes & savin’ our
lives, I'en Sure that bike bans in parks are
for our ovwm good. oo, bul the “Big Cili-
zen Government in Whenever,” whao

o

WL BE EATE E,'Ir"

wiLL BE FIRED
yOUR, JOB AND &0 BOME.

EARLY TD FMD YOO, WIFE WiTH ANTHER,
i.pfgu:a KaP* WIRED guT oM REDS

- "'HE” u will GE

F?'-I'-L MEEF " rHF

passes those bans, won't even talk to
bikers, a0 we'll pever know. The wilder-
ress protectiomas who constantly try
banmi bl oo wikderness anaat “for
the gocd of fulure generations” ane, |
suspect, the biggeat threal 19 the biker
lilestyle

Like the bar and beanery owners who

AND
DRUNK & e

lkan keather jackets or patches from thes
aatin’ or drinkin’ sstablishmenis, [ SUs-
pect thal “Big Citizen Government in
Argwhere” & actually i b pass anti-
bileer laws far jis own good Il “Big Cit-
zen Government in Amwhere” Succeeds
i regulating us oul of the cities and “Big
Citizen Covernmentt of Wherever” closes
elicrem what I'La:tfur-iﬂl]}ﬂr:tbl:‘l:n[hn
bikers' relupe, the wildernoss , . | we're
lrished

Bikers left Burope ‘cause cilizéns
cidn® want, =ven relused, 1o ve wilh
‘e, Bikers staniéd rdving west in (his
couniry ‘cause citizens didn't want "em
aroursd Bros, iUs time o stop and ook
around, There ain'l no place left o go,
Wiz're backed right up to the big hlus
Pacific. Bros, we've pone as fr west as
we can go

Study history. (85 time o make a
stand join ABATE, or MMA, or CMA, or
whatever rights organization is active in
your peece of the world, before you dont
have a plece of the workd [=ft amymoes, if
you can't find a rights group, fnd some
lbros who are willing to make a stand
and start a bikers' nights grouwp.

D't forget histony — or bikers and
the biker Bestyle will be history, a histony
that our own children, and especially
thedr children, will never know of enjoy. Il



