STEVE LEIVAN

2011 RACE REPORT

WHAT/WHERE/WHEN: Round 2 TORO; Thackerville, OK; November 20

MY BIKE: KTM 250 XC

HOW IT ENDED:  8th Pro - Overall

BEFORE THE START: Winter time means it’s time to head south in search of warmer weather (I despise the cold), drier conditions, a change in scenery, and did I mention warmer weather? TORO kicked off a couple of weeks ago, but I skipped that race in order to promote the final round of the MORE series. With the MORE season in the books, it’s time to go back to just being a racer for a few months and TORO is where I like to do that.

This weekends race is the closest one to home for me (400 miles) and it was at a place I had never been to before so I was really looking forward to it. Zach Ingram – who locked up the Black Jack title last weekend – gave me a call midweek and wanted to go, so we met in Tulsa on Friday night, loaded his stuff in “The Nail Box”, and rolled into the race site just past midnight.

After a stellar breakfast (bacon, biscuits, and Red Bull) from the Pratt family (who I am so lucky to be related to) it was time for practice. Zach and I headed out and found a really cool track with amazing traction on 80% of it. There were a lot of ravines with steep climbs exiting them and some “pucker up” descents dropping into them. There was also some dusty high speed stuff that was really rough, but luckily it was wide open through there, so it didn’t last long.

I did a couple laps then did some carburetor work and headed back out. On that lap I had my first big “moment” on the two stroke when I tagged a tree and got a dose of whiskey throttle. The bike shot out from under me and I bear-hugged a tree which knocked the wind out of me – totally. I short-cutted back to camp and straightened up my bike and then tried again. Fortunately no more whiskey throttling happened.

I did one fast lap at the end of practice to check fuel consumption and then called it good and headed over to watch the Pratt boys do their thing on the Pee Wee track. After that, I did a bit of last minute maintenance, ate another stellar meal in the Pratt mobile, did some bench racing with Dwain Carter and company (I always win - BTW), and was in bed before 9:00. 

THE RACE: We were up early for the morning practice session to check out any course changes. I found a few lines that I didn’t see on Saturday and realized that the track was going to get pretty rough and beat up. It had dried out in the open stuff and some of the trail was starting to get silty, but most of the woods was still really good.

There were 16 Pros on the front row and this was the most stacked field for a regional that I can remember in quite some time. It seemed like everyone I looked at has held some #1 regional plate at some time (or still does). I drew #16 for a starting spot which meant far outside…..imagine that. I practiced starting the two-stroke about 15 times (with the button) and each time it fired immediately.

So the green lights flashed and my bike didn’t start, and it didn’t start, and it didn’t start. While I was putting it in neutral I looked up to see the leftovers of the first turn crash that I was NOT a part of – see, you always gotta find the positives. I got going and tried to pick my way through the dust as best I could. Cameron Ishmael was just in front of me and I was able to latch on to him for a little bit and use some of his lines, until he rode away from me.

I got by probably five or six guys on the first lap and then had a good second lap with no traffic. The bike was good and I was gaining confidence each lap. The third lap, Cameron Kirkpatrick caught me and I held him back until we got to the fast stuff and he was just quicker than me and moved by. He pulled me up to Austin Henderson and we both got a freebie pass when he “gooned” it into the big spectator log.

After three laps, I stopped for fuel and was glad to see that my carburetor work the day before had done wonders to my gas mileage. I took back off and rode a solid – but lonely – three laps to finish out the race in eighth position. I rode pretty good, but I could tell the last couple of laps that I was “doggin’” it a little and not charging from corner to corner like I wanted to. I think it was from riding alone and not having a carrot out there dangling in front of me.

THOUGHTS & OBSERVATIONS: Cole Kirkpatrick killed it again (I think I said that last week). It appears that the years of expert advice I have been giving him have finally penetrated his skull and leaked into his brain. The kid may soon be unstoppable. Your welcome Sunshine!

Ishmael had a hell of a ride coming from all the way at the back. He was on it the little bit that I was able to see him. Aggressive!

Zach ended up fifth after a back and forth race with Bryan Vaughn. Both those guys rode good races.

My bike feels good. I had some time last Monday to do some stuff to it – unlike last week when I just raced it basically stone stock. I feel good on it and I don’t have a wish list for what I want it to do differently. It’s just about me being totally comfortable…and I am getting there. If you would have told me a couple of years ago that I would be riding a two stroke again……….and digging it, I would have told you that you were high. But here we are…..and I AM digging it!

QUICKEST ON THE DAY: 1. Kirkpatrick (KTM); 2. Ishmael (Kaw); 3. Ramsay (KTM); 4. Vaughn (KTM); 5. Ingram (KTM); 6. Franklin (Gas); 7. Kirkpatrick (KTM); 8. LEIVAN (KTM); 9. Storrie (KTM); 10. Storrie (KTM)

THE NEXT WHAT/WHERE/WHEN: A dirt bike race; in the dirt; soon I would guess

THANKS AGAIN FOR ALL OF YOUR SUPPORT!

SPONSOR LIST – HELPING ME MAKE IT HAPPEN
AIR GROUP RADIANT RACING :: KTM NORTH AMERICA

ARAI :: ATHENA :: BULLET PROOF DESIGNS 

CLOCKWORK :: DUNLOP :: ENDURO ENGINEERING :: EVS

 FAH-Q :: FASTWAY/PRO MOTO BILLET :: FLY

 HYDRAPAK :: LEOVINCE :: NGK SPARK PLUGS

NICHOLS ENTERPRISE :: OZARK FOAM INSEALATORS

 PIVOT WORKS :: PROUD SIS :: RACE TECH SUSPENSION REKLUSE :: RENTHAL :: SCOTT :: SILKOLENE 

SMS RACING :: SOURCE MX :: TIRE BALLS :: TSUBAKI

YELLOW WOOD PHOTOGRAPHY

