
by Felicia Morgan

Ventura, Calif., DeC. 14—A 
nasty winter squall billed as the storm 
of the century raged behind us as 
we raced through the state’s Central 
Valley trying to reach Ventura before 
the rain hit. Floods were wiping out 
sections of NorCal as roadside weather 
advisories warned to hunker down and 
reroute. Coming over the Grapevine, 
90-mph winds pushed us through the 
canyons before we arrived in SoCal 
and nestled into our hotel rooms, nice 
and dry. Meanwhile the Pineapple 
Express rioted its way across 
California. And though the 2014 
iteration of the Chopperfest was more 
extreme than most, there is always 
some weather drama that causes riders 
to cast a wary eye to the sky but each 
year we rely on David Mann to work 
it out with Ma Nature and he always 
comes through. Our gang missed the 
pre-party at the Tavern, a cool old 
mansion turned pub, on Saturday 
night due to the shitty weather but by 
Sunday morning the storm had sim-

mered down and it seemed that David 
had reduced the pineapple uprising 
into a well-blended piña colada. The 
lovefest to honor the late, great art-
ist David Mann was greeted by sun-

shine, gently swaying palm trees and 
decent temps as we moseyed up to 
the Ventura County Fairgrounds for a 
day of remembrance and revelry. The 
love and joy that has traditionally been 
the predominant vibe of the event was 
shaken early on, however.

As we stepped up to the line of 
folks pressing their way through the 
turnstiles, the local fuzz was busy 
dragging motorcycle club members 
out the front gate in handcuffs. Turns 
out boys were behaving badly. There 
was a punch thrown between rival MC 

members and, as expected, the cops 
intervened with over-the-top force 
that included shutting down entrance 
and exit points and marching through 
the thick crowds with riot gear and 
dogs. But they were at least polite and 
apologized for nearly knocking me 
down as I photographed the scene. 
After about an hour of confiscating the 
property of anyone with club colors, 
and warning others that even remotely 
looked like they could be a MC 
member to remove their cuts, waiting 
attendees were allowed entrance again. 
A guy wearing a T-shirt with the logo 
from his local trade union was blown 
away when he was told he would be 
refused entrance if he didn’t cover the 
offensive design, but he didn’t argue. 
He just turned his shirt inside out and 
came on in to cruise the huge swap 
meet and bike show. Meanwhile, the 
damage was done and many people 
chose to seek entertainment elsewhere 

for the day. For those of us who stuck 
around, and a good number did as 
crowds continued to come and go all 
afternoon, it was a typically fantastic 
day of fun in the sun.

For the junkers among us, the 
swap meet is the first round of busi-
ness since all the in-the-know guys 
head straight to the back of the venue 
and start their picking early. Tim 
Bentley from Negotiable Parts, argu-
ably the most notorious swapper, is 
always at the back right corner of 
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See “David Mann,” page 30, column 1

DaviD Mann Chopperfest

SHARING THE 
LOVE OF MANN
Calling a truce with Mother Nature

Winners row was represented by all things wacky and wonderful

Sunday’s bright skies welcomed attendees 
to the beachfront party in Ventura where 
family, friends and fans gathered to cel-
ebrate David Mann’s contribution to the 
motorcycle lifestyle

All things metal made their way to the show, including 
Ryan McQuiston’s 1976 Shovelhead copper chopper
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the property and it provides a kind 
of comfort to find him there year 
after year with his dog Smoke. With 
about 200 vendors spread out across 
the park, shopping was convenient 
for those who were digging around 
for a particular nut or bolt or for 
those who’d still not finished their 
Christmas shopping.

Though it’s hard to say which part 
of the Chopperfest is the biggest draw, 
besides that glowing feel of David’s 
spirit that noticeably permeates the 
place, the bike show is certainly what 
takes the longest to see because you 
find yourself going back again and 
again to check out the amazing motor-
cycles that gather on the grass. With 
everything from the small, a minibike, 

to the tall, a chopped Triumph that had 
S-shaped pipes taller than most men, 
the bike show had it all and judges 
labored all day to render decisions as 
to which entrants deserved the cool 
and coveted custom-made trophies. 
Michael Grider, along with Sonny 
Boy who has hand-painted the awards 
for the last several years, teamed up to 
fabricate the handmade trophies. The 
collaboration resulted in some truly 
one-of-a-kind awards and added that 
special touch to the art theme of the 
entire event.

The Harlis Sweetwater band pro-
vided tunes as did Gilby Clarke with 
his band and both performers kept 
folks tapping toes as cheerful hostess 
Jennifer Santolucito kept activities 
flowing smoothly. In between all that, 
Jennifer sat down and performed a 
few songs with Seth Enslow, the guy 

who’s most famous for his outrageous 
motorcycle jumps and stunts. He told 
of the various broken bones and cer-
tain well-inked body parts that still 
weren’t working well due to the most 

recent crash, but it turns out he’s a 
pretty decent musician and singer as 
well. The duo knocked the Kid Rock 
and Cheryl Crow version of the song, 
“Picture,” out of the park.

There was a constant line of 
looky-loos choking up the doorway to 
the building where a variety of artists 
were showing their wares, which 
kind of serves as the heart 
of the whole party. Tracy 
Holbrook Scott, David 
and Jacquie Mann’s 
daughter, was nestled at 
the back of the building 
selling David Mann 
memorabilia as Shelley 
Toll from Rally Fine 

Art sat at the next booth over selling 
David’s paintings. The rest of the 
floor space was taken up by original 
creations from painters, sculptors and 
other mediums of art. All told, over 

50 artists honored David’s memory 
by gracing the fairgrounds with their 
individual works. It’s a firm belief that 
Mann’s spirit enjoys the day as much 
as the living and contributes to the 

David Mann
Continued from page 6

Dr. Seuss would have been proud of Paul Ponkow’s Triumph Chopper that took the Best 
British class

Paul Ponkow’s 1972 Honda 750 was definitely an eye catcher

A motley crew gathered near the gate to cut loose. Literally.

The David Mann Memorial Award went to Harpoon for his ’50 Panhead. As he took the stage 
he explained in a deep, slow voice how much he loved his bike but hated the woman he was 
lucky enough to have not married. Without her he had plenty of money to finish the build.

Jennifer Santolucito awarded Best Knucklehead to 
Rusty Mitchell for his ’36 EL
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warmth and positive energy that floats 
through the seaside party as palm 
fronds swayed in the salt air.

Promoter Dave “Huggy” Hansen, 
owner of a Ventura motorcycle 
shop called The Shop, was personal 
friends with David Mann and used 
to have a swap meet at these very 
fairgrounds back before Mann and 
his wife Jacquie were married. As a 
matter of fact, it was during the meet 
that the couple swapped vows. It was 
also at this very beachfront property 
that Mann was memorialized after 
his passing in 2004 and the annual 
migration to the hallowed grounds 
has continued. Huggy’s son Tory 

DuVarney recalls fondly the days as 
a kid when he was sent out with one 
end of a tape measure to pace out ven-
dor spaces in preparation for the bike 
meet with his father. He guesses he 
was about 10 years old. Today Tory 
is a father himself and at 37 years old, 
the Chopperfest is definitely a labor of 
love. Despite the seasonal rampages, 
the festival has never been cancelled.

“You know, some years it’s been 
pretty bad and we just never know 
if it’s going to work out or not. We 
had 175 entrants in the bike show and 
that’s incredible if you consider the 
storm and how far some of these rid-
ers had to come. There have been as 
few as 100 show up and as many as 
200, so we just never know but we 
really believe that David Mann’s spirit 
will bless us and come through to help 
us out. And he always does. By the 
day of the show it blows over every 
time. It’s just so amazing,” Tory told 
Thunder Press.

Be sure to mark your calendar for 
the 12th annual David Mann Chopper 
Festival to be held on December 13, 
2015. (www.chopperfestival.com) 4

by Felicia Morgan

Ventura, Calif., DeC. 14—
For years rally attendees have viewed 
motorcycle art displays at events across 
the nation at the vendor booth where 
art dealer Ron Segal sold works from 
a variety of artists, but none as recog-
nizable as the works of David Mann. 
We’d heard through the grapevine 
that there were to be some significant 
changes for the company, so being the 
ever-curious journalists that we are, we 
took a cruise over to the booth set up 
at the Chopperfest in Ventura to snoop 
around. What we discovered was that 
the new owner of the company, Shelley 
Toll, had a firm grip on the leadership 
reins. We liked her immediately.

Open and forthcoming, Toll 
handed over the business card to the 
company she’s named Rally Fine Art. 
As an employee with Segal for the last 
two years, Shelley is well versed in 
the ways of the business and is hap-
pily charting a new course for the 
company. She never balked once at our 
rather prying questions, instead cheer-
fully sharing her philosophies as well 
as some rather personal details and we 
found her pleasant and easy to talk to. 
It was a refreshing change from the 
guarded and less-than-forthcoming atti-
tude from past exchanges with manage-
ment.

“I was raised in Santa Fe, New 
Mexico, and as you know it’s a very 
artsy community, so art really is in 

my blood,” Shelley shared. “I have a 
deep respect for artists and their work, 
but also for the buyers who invest in 
them and I want to develop a relation-
ship with my customers as well as with 
the clients. It’s important that buyers 
know about the artist who is creating 
the work that they will bring into their 
homes and hang on their walls. I want 
to establish the kind of personal rela-
tionship that will continue to grow over 
the years as buyers invest in the future 
of the artists.

“As for getting to know the artists, 
unfortunately it’s too late for that with 
David Mann, of course, but the first 
thing I did when taking over the com-
pany was to reach out to his wife and 
see what I could do for her. I think his 
wife Jacquie is the face for David’s art 
now and she is a wealth of information. 
Sharing that information with the public 
is important and I hope to get Jacquie 
to attend some of the shows to do just 
that. She’s so personable and knows 
about each painting and people would 
love to hear those stories.”

Currently David Mann and German 
painter Michael Knepper are the com-
pany’s only clients. Knepper’s work, 
like Mann’s, is motorcycle based 
and he works in acrylics. As a matter 
of fact, he is the only artist licensed 
through FOX/FX to produce Sons of 
Anarchy portraits. Toll intends to keep 
the focus on motorcycles for now. 
“Eventually I’d like to grow the compa-

ny to include other works, but for now 
we’re going to keep with motorcycles.”

Naturally, our next question was 
whether she rides. “Yes, I ride on the 
back of my partner Michael’s bike.” 
Michael Lounds, who has been riding 
for over 35 years, owns both a 2005 
Ultra Classic and an ’89 FXR. The 
couple met in Sturgis at the 2013 rally 
as Shelley was working the booth.

“David Mann brought us together. 
I went to get a piece of art I’d been 
wanting and ended up with not only 
David Mann’s painting but I got a date, 
too,” Mike shares with a hint of pride. 
“Bought my first Harley when I was 
20. I’d been a H-D mechanic for 28 
years following the circuit, finding the 
best places to work over six states; I 
was pretty much a gypsy and was burnt 
out. We’ve been together since that 
very first date. That fall I started travel-
ing the event circuit with her and as of 
2014 I’ve been full time with the busi-
ness. I’ve always appreciated David’s 
work, and now I appreciate other art-
ists’ work as well. I’ve been influenced 
by David Mann paintings, Easyriders 
magazine and the bikes pretty much 
all my life. Did you know that Mann’s 
paintings were actually made to the size 
of the centerfold? I didn’t realize that; 
I was pretty blown away. They are not 
large paintings.”

The piece of art Mike came look-
ing for on the day of their first meeting, 
“In Memory,” has a deep significance 
to him. The painting depicts a solo rider 
jamming along a mountain pass, but the 
shadow cast against the rocks shows 
a woman passenger, even though the 
rider is alone. Mike’s wife had passed 
away five years before he came to 
Shelley’s booth to purchase the work. 
His story so moved her that she shared 
the tale with her boss and he gave her 
the painting to gift to Mike. The piece 
is prominently displayed in memory of 
Julie in the home the couple now shares 
in Colorado.

As for the future, things look just 
as bright for the company as it does 
for the sweethearts on a personal level. 
Shelley’s reputation as an honest art 
dealer has spread throughout the com-
munity and other artists are anxious to 
sign on with the team. The pair’s atten-
tion to working relationships coupled 
with responsible business practices 
means the sky’s the limit for Rally Fine 
Art. The feeling that David Mann might 
have an eye on things from above the 
clouds adds a bit of comfort for them, 
too. (motorcycleart.fineaw.com) 4

rally fine art

The sky’s the limit
It’s a Mann thing

David Mann’s art is pivotal in Mike and Shelley’s daily life. A copy of this painting, named 
“In Memory,” is hung in the couple’s home in memory of Mike’s wife, Julie.

Not everything was modified in the image 
of David Mann. Stock seniors were just 
as comfortable at the Chopperfest, and so 
were their bikes.


