THE PUBLISHERS OF DRUMMER HAVE COOPERATED WITH THE DISTRIBUTORS OF RUSH™ TO MAKE THIS SPACE AVAILABLE
AS A SERVICE TO THE GAY COMMUNITY

Miami Gays
need your help!

If Anita Bryant's anti-gay campaign wins in Miami, you ,./:ﬂr

could be her next target! Your gay brothers and sis- /{ “W
ters in Miami are engaged in a bitter struggle to ¢ lrz..,,,;?f?ra%:‘.f;@
save the local anti-discrimination ordinance. Anita Girtagy,.
Bryant and her large, vocal group of bigots have s crarteas “an, O
tremendous financial support from all over the N /
country. This is going to be a vital election for | o
gay rights, but in order to win, we must con-
duct a massive and effective campaign.
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We need your financial support. { e hids e :
We are appealing to gays and straights all M " Yo 30
over the country for help. 3 2
00 0 o o 1
PLEASE » AS GROUPS, CONDUCT FUND-RAISING EVENTS. ' . 1
e AS INDIVIDUALS, SEND *1*, *5%—~WHATEVER YOU CAN. 1 SEND YOUR CHECKS TO: - -
Th. o h t tl d + Dade County Coalition :
IS IS your nattie an . PO.Box414 ;
we need your help to win, | Mam!lorida3siss
R R '
_— L ] —_ |‘__‘_"
Special Offer to Contributors
EACH BOTTLE OR BOX OF RUSH™ PURCHASED UNDER THIS OFFER
HELPS THIS IMPORTANT CAUSE |
ONE FOR ONE FOR E z
| PLEASE SEND 1 \ G 85y muser :
FOR ONE = i =g
MONEY ORDERS __BOTTLE PacWest = Dade =
ONE FOR Mail OME FOR County =
F0§%NE Order $7 Coalition
Mail BOTH checks with your BOX -
name and address o PacWest Mail Order — PO Box 3867 — San Francisco, CA 84119 \\%—_fﬂ______J

MONEY ORDERS RECEIVE SAME DAY SEAVICE - OFFER EXPIRES MIDNIGHT MAY 31 1577



ore pages, more fiction,
more original artwork

' than any other
Gay publication




“1f a man ‘does not keep ‘pace with his
companions,: perhaps it is because he
hears a different drummer. Let him step
to ‘the music: which w hears, however
measured or far away.’

Hanry D&md Thaoreau

ANMERICA’S VIAG FOR THE VIACHO VIALE VOLUMES

20

27

GETTING OFF/MALE CALL

TEXAS LEATHER
The setting: Houston, the fast-

growing leather capitol of the

South. The place: A Different
Drim, definitely a different
kind of watering hole. The oc-
castonal Drummier comes to
Texas in the first of a guaran-
teed long !En.P of repeat visits.
The outcome: Southern
macho meels hard corp atfi-

- tude. Get ready for fireworks!

'REMATCH!

The Great Wrestling Match
‘continues, only the stakes get
“a bit higher, and the sweat

really starts to pour in Hank
Trout’s account of what hap-
pened to the oul-of-town

- challenger when he discovered
he had been beaten by the
~home toun champion.

- DRUMMER DADDIES
Just what you might ask
Santa to bring you . . .
dare. A portfolio of very hot

if you

?ﬁ'en_i:ar}' capable of making
sure you are a very good boy
aH w?ar long!

STICh': AND STONES
Jason Klein’s most devastating

*_uision in an excerpl from his
_novel-in-progress. Definitely

- ane of the important new

~ poices in S&M literature, and
_probably the best way to

spend the holidays.

PIERCING

The Master Piercer himself,

*

Jim Ward, examines the in's

 and out’s of personal body
 jewlery: what it is, what it
"-._'iﬁn’t, und h_py' to gel il

41 MEAT: STRAIGHT TO HELIL | 89 BOOKS
Drummer is pleased to bring :
YO an r’.a.u'rpr from the book | 93 FILM

‘A Mexican gay film? lfm'bp
si. mayhe no.

97 TOUGH CUSTOMERS

based on the underground
muagazine of the same name,
Real people, latrine style.
N
B ¥l ) 3T NP
THE DUNGEON 101 l:fLr\L_lHLR NOTEBOOK
Drummer’s 24-page suide to 103 CON RAP
the perfect tovs for unruly

bovs, and zifts Fo humbly 105 DRUMME R CLUB NEWS

1. i So much 1s going on that the
Club now needs its own organ.
m:u:siefte.r that is. . .

give vaur Masler.

69 RUN NO MORE
Chupmr Two of Larry _
Townsend’s classical novel of 110 IN PASSING

S&M and intrigue, in which Mavbe the ultimate C.'mst
the tables are turned . . . mas gift.

77 DRUMBEATS

85 DRUM
Bill Ward closes out 1980
with a close encounter of a
very different kind for his
cartoon hero. -

.CQ“;ER: :Renﬂ_. who stands out in
any crowd. Photo by Jim Moss.
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One by one they walk up to the new-
comer and smile, “How d'va like Hous-
ton?" It's a refrain that's repeated end-
lessly to anvone who's known to be visit-
ing the sprawling, oilrich mecca of the
Southwest.

That impression can be misicading.
Most outsiders forget that Houston isn't
just a wild west town that fits their
stereotypes of the cowboy heaven that
Dallas swishes it was. It's better to think
of Houston as a border town, riding the
cusp between the West and the South,
The polite greetings are part of the
Southern heritage of the city. There's
plenty of the West, too. The Houston gay
man can switch from Magnolia Sweetness
inte cowboy hot with the flick of a fin-
ger. It's when he's in this second mode
that the other refrain of gay Houston is

DRUMMER B
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BY JOHN PRESTON Hous : ON PHOTOS BY YANK

pronounced, hard and heavy: “Get hot
or get out!"

The Southern component of Hous-
ton's gay life showed itself proud when
word came out that Drummer was com-
ing o town, The men of the city pulled
together the single hottest Drummer
party ever to take place between the two
coasts. They had all the sieeze, all the sex,
all the men that any one could hope to
come up with. But they added a touch of
Southern showmanship to the event,
turning it into a happening, a multi-
media display, not just a suck and fuck
party.
| had been to Houston before and ex-
pected much of the enthusiasm that the
Texans were going to throw into the
weekend. No one, no one, loves attention
more than a Texas man. Tell them a
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writer and a photographer are coming 1o
town and they go wild. Enthusiasm | ex-
pected, but were they going to be that
hot? It had been years since my last visit.
| remembered good cruising bars, | re-
membered lots of vanilla sex — lots of it.
But what about the new sex? That post-
Stonewall brand of sex that's being cele-
brated in New York, San Francisco and
Chicago? Were they there?

There were no doubts about my host.
Big Mac is a legend. The sweetest-talking
Southern man to walk down the pike in
a long, long time. He could talk the skin
off a peach if he had to. He and | had, uh,
“shared a few experiences' so to speak, |
had seen what could happen when the
sweet-talking man ripped that belt out of
its loops and started singing songs of the
wild, wild west. IT | had a fear it was that
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he and | couldn’t find the necessary in-
struments to allow our belts to sing their
intricate duets with one another as they
plaved their music.

You always have to understand that
Houston is one of the fastest growing
cities in the country. No one, almost no
one, is a native. The people just pour into
town at an amazing rate, drawn by the
excitement of the boom-town atmos-
phere, anxious for the jobs that are con-
tinually coming open in the bursting oil
industry. Onee they arrive, though,
they're trapped in boosterism. Houston's
a city that becomes "home” more quick-
ly than any other place, except maybe
5an Francisco. One thing that happens to
the emigrant is that he gbcgins taking on
the speech and dress of his adopted en-
vironment. Even Big Mac fell into that
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syndrome, There he was greeting me at
the futuristic Houston airport, complete
with cowboy boots and a western shirt.

Big Mac a cowboy?

Well, there have been stranger sights.
As we drove into town | shared some of
my reservations with him, could Houston
come up with a party that would do
Drummer readers justice? Well, cowboy
clothes weren't the only thing that Big
Mac had taken on. All of z sudden he
answered with a cowboy drawl, “Well,
y'all'll just have to wait and see, now,
won't vou?" Whenever he smiles that
way, you know you're in for a treat,

The party was scheduled for Satur-
day. | arrived a day early. Time for Mac
and his buddies to show me around. The
first stop was the Brazos River Bottom,
probably the premiere cowboy bar in the
country. And, that does not mean they
just wear cowboy hats. When you're in
Houston the cowboys are as real as
they're ever going to get. You can smell it
when you walk in the doors of the place,
the clothes are authentic, and so are a
surprising number of the men. Stetson
hats, really used blue jeans, cowboy shirts
with collar points, big, brassy buckles,
worn out boots, and hot and ready bod-
ies. The live country and western music
isn't the pablum pap that FM stations
like to carry, it's down home and true.

There's obviously plenty of action at
the BRB, as the locals call it, but the
hosts weren't about to let me iingcr too
long at the first stop. A shot of Tequila
and a few minutes' driving and we were in
the Saddle Club, Houston's other main
cowboy bar,




Now, you may never know how much
| hate disco. | understand that there are
some leather men out there who like to
go shake their asses off in places like New
York's Flamingo or DC's Eagle-In-Exijle,
And in those kind of sleezy, manly,
raunchy places it might be OK. But
basically disco in particular and dancing
in general is a symbol of everything |
hate in gay life. That is, until | got to the
Saddle Club. Houstonians have this
thing called the “Texas Two-Step.” If
you haven't seen it, | can't describe it
It appears to be a throw back to folk
dancing that might have taken place in
Colonial times. It is the damnest thing |
ever saw. But those boys just loved it.
They'd get out on the big dance floor of
the Saddle Club and hoot and holler and
have a good time! | felt like | was thrown
back to the real wild west days. | could
just picture the same men doing the same
dances around a campfire, drinking their
moonshine and getting off on the manly
companionship of the range . . ,

Before | got too far into that fantasy,
the boys were pulling at my sleeve and
trying to tzke me on to the next spot,
Mary's. Mary's is one of the classic leather
bars in the country. It's been there on
Westheimer, the great gay way of Hous-
ton, for years. Every travelling salesman
who longs for a stud in a leather jacket
has it written down in his little book, It
was a mandatory stop, and we made it.
Hot men, hot, hot men. A couple more
beers and some friendly discussion. Now,
| bet all of you out there wonder just
what does go on when a group of tops
stand around and talk in a bar. Your
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worst fear is that the whole crew is a
bunch of hair dressers chatting about
today’s gossip. Your best hope? Well,
Mac and his.side-kicks and | spent a
good hour talking about the fine points
of semantics. Seems the fellas in Houston
have decided that “'Sir" is no longer an
appropriate germ for a bottom to use
when addressing a top. Too many little
naugahyde fairies have caught onto it and
watered down its mcanin%, Then what
better word than “Lord?!" Good ole
“Lord Mac!” | knew he'd have an answer
to that one!

So "Lord Mac" decided that it was
time for us all to go on to the last stop.
The Different Drum, right down the way
on Westheimer, It's the newest leather bar
in town, and the one that would be hold-
ing the Drummer party.

Now, we New Yorkers are always be-
ing ridiculed for our “attitude’ but you
have to admit that when your choice of
a watering hole is between the Mine
Shaft and the Spike a guy's got aright to
have some attitude. And, who expected
to find the Different Drum in Houston,
Texas?

It's dark, real dark at first. The music’s
heavy. The men are leather and the keys
aren't for play. There's not a handker-
chief or a pierced tit or a pair of dangling
handcuffs in the place that the owner’s
not willing to prove is for real. You know
that when you walk insdie. You just
know that you haven't walked into a
tourist attraction, you've walked into a
pit where the men are playing for keeps.

We wandered around, conversation
was much more subdued now. The sexual
tension's sweat producing. Lord Mac
turned to me, “l think you'all'll enjoy
the little party we have planned for you
tomorrow night.”

Yeah, “Lord,"” | just bet | will.

* &k

The place was packed, absolutely
packed to the top of the ceiling. You
couldn’'t move through the solid wall of
black leather. The lights were low, even
lower than last night. If Houston has
mottos like the ones | mentioned earlier,
it also has a civic anthem, the entire
score of The Best Little Whorehouse in
Texas. At first it seems to be incongruous
that this Drummer party's going to begin
with musical entertainment. But it seems
that the boys just can't get going without
a playing of the anthem, It’s the Southern
part of them coming out. So, relax and
enjoy. And they were good, three plat-
forms, each with a singer (no lip-sync,
thank God!). They belt it out, the songs
work, they put everyone in the mood.

And it's over. The lights go down to
blackness. There's movement, but what's
going on? No one knows. Suddenly a
deep, animal, primitive beat comes over
the system. Boom, boom, boom, BAAM!

A sharp spot light suddenly illuminates
a new stage. A naked man is trussed in a
sling, a Master, a Lord, stands leatherclad
beside him.

The music again, Boom, boom, boom,
BAAM! Another pair, another platform, a
hooded figure beside them looking like



something out of the Inquisition. One
has his wrists attached to a voke sus-
pended from the ceiling. The other is
standing arms across his chest, only a
body harness and a leather pouch around
his groin highlight his masculine naked-
ness.

Boom, boom, boom, BAAM! A hu-
man cry . . . real fear . . . reflections of
light from the spotlight are caught on a
metal cage as it's passed through the
crowd, its inhabitant yelling with honest
terror as he's delivered in his package to
the third stage, and released, into the
heavy arms of Lord Mac.

Drummer night's begun in earnest,

“Posirlﬁ“ and “‘planning'’ aren’t things
that usually come to mind when you
think of a Drummer party. But they sure
as hell worked this time.

The Afro-Cuban chant kept going,
vou could feel the Houston men pick it's
primeval tones with their bodies. You
could see, smell, touch the sweat on their
skin as the three ringed circus of hell
came to life before their very eyes.

The first stage: The Master, The
Lord, reaches over, pulsing his body to
the beat of the music. A gasp went up
from the crowd when the glint of metal
caught the sputIiEht and his hand swiftly,
expertly thrust the sharp needle into the
tit of his willing (?) victim, Again, and
then there were two pins stuck in the
chest flesh of the suspended body. Can-
dles were lifted over the figure and hot
wax dripped slowly down over the split
torso. The Lord’s pleased. He stands up
straight beside his sobbing victim and
stares into a crowd that's so in awe they
can’t even applaud.

The lights shift to the second stage.
The leather jocked man begins his per-
formance, the second act. Shaving cream
is spread over the trussed slave, A straight
edge razor comes out. The body is shorn
of any semblence of masculine hair in a
slow, tantalizing, series of scrappings.
When the razor slips (did it?) the Lord
doesn’t mind, he licks off the offending
drops of blood.,

And then Lord Mac and his boy, who's
now securely fastened to a cross bar ar-
rangement, his back to the audience and
to Lord Mack's whip. The music beats on,
and the whip begins to play its own song
as welt after welt appears on the helpless
object's back and ass.

Later — much later — Lord Mac and |
are standing in the back vard of the
Different Drum, a place for outdoors
drinking and . . .

“Well, |P, seems to me we pulled off
something your readers might want to
know about.” At his feet a boy is licking
the black leather boots. Lord Mac takes a
hit off his cigar and exhales the heavy
smoke. “Seems to me, you might even
find some of those hot men of yours up
in New York and tell'em where they
might learn a thing or two."”

exans have never been known for
their humility. Houstan gives them few

reasons to learn that lesson in life,
— fohn Preston
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1828 W. Alabama
~ouston, Texas 70098

Available at all Progressive Bars,
713) 526-8081

Baths, Bookstores, and Emporiums

YOU'LL FEEL THE POWER WHEN YOU "“SHOOT"” THE BULLET

BULLET Mame
* 0. Box 3513 [/ Department A 8012 [/ Houston, Texas 77001

Address
[l $6.00each %10 for 2 bottles w.tl-a» City
Add $1.00 for handling. Texas Residents add 6% Sales Tax. ;
L E J  stae Zip
TOTAL

= | certify | over 21 years
..l Check or Money Order Enclosed, ey ooty {signature)

Your order will be shipped immediately |
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The above “Number One Man'" poster is available on 23 by 28 inch slick poster stock with or without
the Arena logo as follows: with the logo S8 including postage and handling: without the logo, signed and
numbered by the artist, limited edition of 100 copies for $25 including postage and handling. California
residents add 6% sales tax. Send money order to: “Number One Man,” ¢/o The Arena of San Francisco,

399 9th St., San Francisco, CA 94103.
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"If @ man does not keep
pace with his companions.
perhaps it is because he
hears a different drummer
Let him step to the music
which he hears, however
measured or far away. "
Henry Dawid Thoreau

6 MALECALL/DEAR SIR _The reader-written department

s e

8 SO YOU WANT TO OWN A LEATHER BAR? | Although always very supportive of
In which the publisher of Drummer takes vou by the hand and leads | | the Chicago MR. LEATHER INTERNA-
you down the not-so-primrose path of owning and operating your TTONAL contest and the exciting Leath-
very own hangout for the leatherworld. | SO SN A R each

—— spring, DRUMMER made some critical
16 DRUMMER DADDIES | statements some time back about some
This manth’s crop of ass-spanking dads and their ass-upended sons; past winners of the contests, more in the
every son gets what he deserves in the end. rl:mf: of 2 guestion: Whatever became

19 HOUSTON PICKS MR. LEATHERMAN of thems : i
The Loading Dock in Houston staged the 1982 Houston Mr. Leather- n!m.',h ot oA s e i '.‘f
A grand prize, with

man Contest and Drummer was there totell you about the Lone Star JOHN PONCE. who was our MR.
State’s hottest stud. DRUMMER Northern California, com-
25 DRIFTERS TELL NO TALES ing in as second runner up. We ran cov-
Cap Zorkel's tale of a drifter and troublemaker who gets into a mess erage of the contest itself and a spread

Il Our winners.
We know what became of John. He
35 KICKBOXER moved to Chicago. And Luke? Between
Mako's adventure in the professional world of kickboxing takes an his whirlwind tours on behali of his
unexpected turn as number one son finds a new home. titles, he has rescinded his own rule of

41 THE DRUMMER FETISH SURVEY not doing full nudes and has given usan

; exclusive with his first nudes since his
Here’s your chance to tell Drummer all about your deepest sexual baby pictures.

secrets— and maybe tell the world. —_—

of trouble he never counted on.

44 DRUMSTICKS Just kidding. ' PUBLISHER Ak . JOUN H. EMBIY
45 LUKE DANIEL BARES ALL ' ?E;lsf%s:atm PUBLISHER i JOHN W. ROWBEREY
An exclusive only Drummer could bring you: Luke Daniel, Mr. PRODUCTION MANAGER N WIGLER
International Leather 1982 and Mr. Drummer 1982 shows you the o i PR st
real stuff in all its ball-busting glory. CRCULATION L CHARLES MASSARSKY
53 DRUMBEATS Sirictly Grade A choice meat. .. chow down! PALCRE BERICER ..oy WK RATHE
73 _DRUM _ Bill Ward’s superhung superhero starts a new adventure. EDITORIAL EONSOLTANT AT PN ASTIC
77 DRUMMEDIA _ ; _ ADVERTISING DIRECTOR . FRANK MATFIELD
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MR.
LEATHER

’ Photos by Gregory Havican

Thirteen men, each one a prime
example of the kind of stud a city like
Houston produces, entered the first Mr,
Houston Leatherman contest. While
that is enough in itself to generate inter-
est for those of us who liketo see menin
leather, it's only the tip of the iceberg,

While Houston has a constantly grow-
ing leather community, it has, like the
rest of the gay community in the vibrant
city, only emerged in the last couple of
years as a mecca to rival the bastions of
New York and San Francisco. The low-
key good ol’ boy attitude most people
equate with the South can be
deceptive— while geographically on
the same Gulf Coast that also houses
cities like Mew Orleans, Mobile, and Ft.
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FOR THE PLEASURES & ATTITUDES OF MEN

Thl:. LOADING DOCK

open noon
daily

(713)520-1818
HOUSTON

ATTITUDE ADJUSTMENT AFTER 9PM ATHER LEVI  DANC]



Lauderdale, Houston has always been
best described as a ‘growing town.” And
like most pioneer places, somewhat
maore liberal than the older, set-in-their-
ways metropolitap areas. Behind those

fetching smiles and off-handed
manners, Houston men are very serious
about creating a social environment that
provides for them and visitors the same
sense of place the big East and West

Coast cities already enjoy. And having
come a little later to community organ-
izing and spirit, Houston has been able
to learn from other's mistakes and
bypass a lot of dead-end routes in get-
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ting it all together, That makes for some
sUrprises.

The Loading Dock, the leather bar
that organized and hosted the Mr.
Houston Leatherman contest, is owned
by two lesbians, Denise and Mary, who
had considered opening a women's bar
before they purchased the one-year-old
Loading Dock, though a men’s leather
bar would be more... of a challenge.
And if they had any concerns that the
men of Houston might not cotton 1o a
leather bar owned by leshians, those
fears proved 1o be totally unfounded.
The Loading Dock is the mast popular
leather bar in Houston.

The whole shebang began with a
reception for the judges, sponsors and
contestants at The Officer’s Club, a sec-
tion of the former Houston Country
Club that has become ane of the maost
active and popular gathering places for
Houston's gay population. Besides giv-
ing the judges their first look at the con-
testants, the rules were gone over,
everyone got informally introduced
(Texans are very fond of introducing
peaple) and Houston got its first look at
Gunner Robinson, Drummer's center-
fold and representative, who would be
one of the judges.

Another surprise, and a good exam-
ple of where Houston keeps its head,
was the announcement that the pro-
ceeds from the contest would go to two
Houston organizations: The Kaposis
Sarcoma Committee and the Houston
Gay Political Caucus.

Then the affair shifted 1o Mary's, the
oldest leather bar in Houston— and a
place the likes of which could probably
not exist elsewhere, 1f there is a gay uto-
pia, Mary’s is it. While it was the first bar
in Houston in which the words
“leather” and “SM" were ever spoken
aloud, it is, at the same time, the hang-
out of every possible sexual preference
on earth. That night the bar wis hosting
its own Mr & Ms Mary’s Contest in the
patio, a scene somewhere between
Kraft-Ebbing and Hieronymus Bosch.

The next night was going to be the
main event, the big roll of the dice for
the first official Mr, Leatherman who
would go on to represent Houston in
the other big leather contests,

The Loading Dock is a warehouse. No
flashing lights, no mylar banners,
nothing but the words “Loading Dock”
stenciled in white paint on the door.
And it's still a warehouse when you get
inside; huge twenty-foot concrete pil-
lars hold up the ceiling.

The place was packed as the thirteen
men went through their paces. Using
Olympic scoring, each was judged for
Overall Look, Physique, and Personality.
While the judges were tallying their
votes, the crowd, already hyped by the

Steven Meert, winner of the My, Houston Leatherman contest, sponsored by The Loading

Dock. Photo by Gregory Havican
contest and the contestants, got &
leather accessory demonstration from
Eagle Leathers

Then the big announcements:
Second Runner-up, John Chiasson,
sponsored by The Drum; First Runner-
up, Tom Cunningham, sponsored by
The Box Office; and the winner, Steven
Meert, sponsared by the hall-amazed,
hali-teary-eyed owners of The Loading

Dock. Steven really got a round of the
crowd’s approval, as the blonde-haired,
blue-eyed leatherman made his final
walk down the runway,

When Steven was asked about his
feeling as a leatherman, he said, “When
we decide to put on the skin of anther
animal, it should look and feel as natural
as our own skin,” The audience and the
judges agreed. So do we.
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COLT THOMAS photos by Jim Wigler
International Mr. Leather 1983 shows it all for the
first time in print

ROGER EARL, S/M AUTEUR

The director of Born to Raise Hell, Chain Reactions,
and The Dungeons of Europe trilogy talks with
Kevin Wolff

THREE BIKERS photos by John P. Kenny
3 Leathermen—3 Bikes—3 Hard Cocks!

MARK KLEIN photos by Droux Studio
Mr. Southern California Drummer 1988-89, and
second runner up in the 1988 Mr. Drummer Finals

MAX BEAR by Mad Dog

A raucous and rambunctious cartoon creation by
one of San Francisco’s best known tattoo artists,
Max is definitely NOT just your average bear!

A HERO’S WELCOME

by Hoddy Allan, art by Howard Cruse

“Who the Hell are you?” The Master demanded.
“Someone you haven't met yet,” The slave smiled
back.

THE DENIM RAIDERS

by Jack Ricardo, art by Etienne

The Sexuality of motoreycles and blue denim
they knew, but there were still things to learn

‘about sex with another man.

THE UTAH CONNECTION

by David May, art by Otis

CcoLT THOMAS,
photo by Jim Wigler

Back Cover
MARK KLEIN and a hungry friend in his 1988

Mr. Drummer Finals fantasy presentation.
photo by Droux Studio
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The bike? Harley-Davidson
FSXTC. The blond? IML '83 Coulter
Thomas. Both state of the art and
captured on film by Jim Wigler, the
best leather photographer in the
business. No need for a “fluffer” on
this photo shoot. Coulter spread his
. sweet soft tail across the Harley,
and the sweat, the blondflesh and
black leather combined to create
motorcycle magic. Finally, when
we were all: ready to pop, Colt
whipped it out and gave us a good
long look at the throbbing engine
between his legs. !
—KJL
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THANES TO:
DOUG DEAL of Mr. S Products
for the loan of his Harley,

and
\ DAVID STOLL and
4 the ownership of the SF Eagle
for their hospitality.
also
DO YOU GET IT GREPHICS

and let's not farget
NATRLIE & KEN
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