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» This story is courtesy Steve Leivan, an OMA reg-
- ular 30-39 A racer and Missouri cross country
§ champion. Steve is hard core off-road and his race
" report from the Waukon, lowa round pretty much

- Steve Leivan, a 15-time Missouri State
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. Wamsformed the normal Gusse event into a pure s hurled moisture, tornadoes and raging
survival run. o rivers into the face of the racers. Steve’s

report does the event justice.




Team Suzuki’s Paul Whibley

EVENT: Round 4 OMA Nationals;
Waukon, 1A
RACE BIKE: Yamaha WR250F
RESULT: 2nd +30 “A”

PRE RACE: | have heard that adver-
sity introduces a man to himself. Well,
over the last eight days | feel like | have
been “introduced” and | am now on a
first name basis with this adversity
thing. In the process of throwing away
a win at the MHSC round at Eugene in
the last turn, | tore up my rotator cuff in
my right shoulder. | took it super easy
all week and tried to do what therapy |
could to get better. | had already oblig-
ated myself to go to the OMA in lowa

pretty much destroyed the
and mud appears to be a plus to the New Zealander.

s

troops. Whibs is on a roll

and the other guys that [ talked into
riding the series were planning on
going, so | felt like | needed to be
there. Riding was probably not the
smartest thing to do, but sometimes |
don’t make the smartest decisions.

I thought that if the race were held
under “perfect conditions” | would be
all right. When we finally got to the
track, | was quite obvious that it would
be far from perfect. It had rained during
the ATV race and it was now a “full on”
mud race. Then it started dumping
again and the wind blew and it got
dark. | ate some supper and went to
bed by 7 p.m. and listened to it rain for
the next 14 hours. The closest town
got nine inches and was evacuated.

Bill Gusse doesn’t cancel races and

he didn’t cancel this one. The turnout
was a little on the light side but he
knew how much time and money the
riders had invested to be there so he
was going to give us a race. The light
turnout no doubt helped me in the end
since my day was full of problems. My
plan of riding conservative and staying
out of trouble turned into a day of deal-
ing with “what the heck is gonna hap-
pen next.” One thing for sure is that it
was an experience.

RACE: | was maybe eighth or tenth
through the first couple of turns. | pret-
ty much pinned it through the grass
track stuff and tried to avoid the roost
from the guys ahead of me and even-
tually | got up to second, behind one of
the Open “A” guys but leading the +30
class. That didn’t last long, though,
since | hit a slick log and fell, allowing
five or six guys to go past.

After half a lap we came through the
pit area and | had already made a
shambles of my goggles, so | stopped
for a fresh pair. Garretson was leading
our class and | was right behind him
when | stopped, so he got away from
me a little. | caught back up to him and
was just content to follow him and the
other guys in the early stages. Just
before | got to the pit area the second
time, a fitting on the side of the cylin-
der head came loose and created a
massive exhaust leak (and | lost a
good bit of power). | was probably in
the pits for six or eight minutes while
Dad “McGyver-ed” an air hose chuck
and some wire into the hole. | was way
behind by now, but still going.

The next lap was fine until | nearly hit
a big buck deer (many points and in
velvet) that ran across the trail in front
of me. | kept plugging along— some-
times quickly, sometimes slowly, and
sometimes semi-stuck or completely
stuck. But for the most part | was
“going.” Then | got wadded up in a
five-strand barbed wire fence that was
hidden in the grass while | attempted
to go around a guy that was stuck in
the only line through there. Almost the
only time | carry a fanny pack is in a
mud race, since | have found that
things like this are likely to happen.

Thankfully | had a pair of cutters in my
pack and | cut and pulled and cut and
pulled until | finally got most of the wire
cut out and | could continue on my
merry way. | probably spent another six
or eight minutes there.

I think I got stuck two more times
that were pretty major and required lift-
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