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Phone calls... When you really think about it isn't
it amazing how much stuff can get done just
by making a phone call? | mean a simple
phone call can start quite a chain of
events. Would you believe that a
simple phone call was actually the

nucleus for the story you're reading

S T 1o make a lot of contacts, says .
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was used to convey some information shop full tlme.? iy ¢ for Jim Hipkin. Not only
to none other than Pascal, our ever-busy 1972 was a Slgnrf‘.f%gtrf;h ot h also brought home

did he purchase e Hinkih: both of which changed

magazine editor. The sender of this message
his newborn son

was motor head machinist extraordinaire Pat
Juteau of J-Precision in St-Hubert, Quebec. It
seems that Pat was a little “eager” about relaying
information about a certain Ontario motorcycle
shop that might be of interest to us here at
Revolution. A little while after Pat hung up a
second telephone call was made. Pascal was
glad to convey Pat's info, which in turn connected
me to my next mission and subsequently “Old
School” report. It didn't take a lot of persuading
for me to agree that 900 Colborne Street East
in Brantford was where | was headed. When
words like (Harley-factory-replica) and (three-
generation-family-run-bike-shop) are used, my
cell phone battery gets charged and my bags
get packed! The third phone call that links
to this story is the one | made to the shop in
question, Hip’s Cycle. Fortunately for me Jon
Hipkin answered my plea. After my intro,
explaining how | got their name through
J-Precision and sharing a few bad jokes, Jon
agreed to open the doors of his family run
business and give all of us a privileged look

inside.
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T.V. inspired “chopper craze” of not long ago they had this
to say: “We sure got an influx of new customers because of
it but the great thing is, it wasn't just a fad for the majority
of them, they still ride. We build bikes to ride we don't build
trailer queens!”

In the spring of 2003 Jim “Hip” Hipkin decided to lock up his
tool box for a while and concentrate on something that he
had on his mind for a while. Hip wanted to show his loyalty
to the Harley-Davidson Motor Company by building an ac-
curate replica of the original H-D factory shed (circa 1903).
Hip started the project by doing hours of research through
books, the Internet, phone calls and also examining old

e

i

photographs. With a 'crew of ten people (friends and
family) and a truckload of (saw) milled telephone polls
., the project took life. By the end of the summer Harley
4+ riders from all around were coming by the Hip’s Cycle
- yard just to have their picture taken in front of the ten by
fifteen-foot building. Everything from the nail spacing to
the door is as accurate as possible and the interior has
i/, antique tools on display, a “must see” for any Harley
“ii enthusiast. '

Corey Sage is third in line to the thrown at Hip's Cycle.
i Also born into a biker family and stepson to Jon Hipkin,
) Corey has always had a knack for all things mechanical.

At the age of fifteen Corey worked three jobs in order to buy
a 1996 883-Sportster. His education cgnsnsted of spfandmg
endless hours in his high school's machine §hop learning the
art of tool and die making. His history with Hip's Cycle started
seven years ago as he worked part time to pay for Sporty
parts. Like all good apprentices Corey started his climb from
the bottom of the ladder doing everything from garbage duty
and sweeping the floor to oil changes and tune-ups. Under the
watchful eye of Hip himself Corey gradually worked at achiev-
ing his qualifications and in October of 2007 also became a
full fledged (Red Seal) certified mechanic. “Once | tqsted this
litestyle, Corey said with a big grin, there was no looking back.
For one of my high school projects | rebuilt a Wlde_-Ghde w!th
unique machined parts, tons of chrome and a wicked paint
job... | got top marks!” “In the early dayslpegple were all|tt|§
uneasy about letting Corey work on their bikes, Jon said, it
took a while for them to realize that he really was up to spegd,
he just had it!” Today Corey does a big part of th? wrenphmg
in the shop and both Jon and Hip say they couldn't do without
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So if you're ever in the Hip's Cycle
area or doing the Friday the 13th
Run and need some servicing on

never know what chain of
events lie ahead. Stay Hip!
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