STEVE LEIVAN

2011 RACE REPORT

WHAT/WHERE/WHEN: Round 8 Missouri Hare Scrambles; Tebbetts, MO; August 14

MY BIKE: KTM 350 SXF

HOW IT ENDED:  OVERALL WINNER
BEFORE THE START: I have been staying quite busy riding the National Enduro series this year as well as promoting our new Midwest Off Road Events (MORE) series, so I have only been to a couple of  Missouri Hare Scrambles races in 2011. This weekend was a free one, so most of the MORE crew decided to go to the oldest event on the schedule at Tebbetts.

Although the race has been through a few different promoters in the last 20 years, it’s still Tebbetts and it’s a place where I have had a lot of success and collected a lot of victories. Just guessing, I’d say since 1992 I have won the overall there between 12 and 15 times. So it’s been good to me and with some rain during the week and good conditions in store, I was actually pretty excited to get after it.

In practice there was quite a bit of fresh trail and I had a hard time reading the terrain and following the arrows. I didn’t worry about it much since I now knew where the trail went and figured it would break in as we went. The course was fast and had a quick flow to it with some creek sections and a couple big air sections where you could set sail if you preferred. It was fun.

THE RACE: I took my spot on the front row in the middle of the line but at the very last minute, I moved all the way to the inside since I felt “crowded” and I wanted to avoid any un-needed contact. For once I was able to get a decent start and move up to fourth when we fell into formation. That quickly became third when Caleb Haynes took a crappy line crossing a ditch.

Kole Henlsee was in front and I was hoping to be able to latch onto him and see if I could run his pace since he is pretty much the guy to beat around here these days. Unfortunately, I met a roadblock at that point and couldn’t get around the guy in second, who was much more concerned with intentionally holding me up (as well as the rest of the pack) than he was with trying to go forward.

So I just kind of “rode” for a little bit while Henslee disappeared into the distance. I made a frustrated fumble in a creek section about mile three, crashed, and in the process lost eight or nine positions. It was time to do work then and I got back after it and caught up to my buddy Andrew Smith. I did what I could to key off of him, we were rolling pretty good, and I finally got by him and then Jeff Schnieder. I then got slowed down again (and totally stopped once) when I met the same roadblock, while ultimately having his KTM 350 fired at me like a wrecking ball. Fortunately I stayed on two wheels and was able to finally twist the throttle and go on with my race which is all I wanted to do in the first place.

I ended lap one in seventh position but I had a good bit of motivation now and I was riding hard and feeling comfortable. The second lap went good for me as I made some passes and I was able to catch Ken Yount late in the lap and air it out over the big jump to move into second place. Until the end of lap two, I was unaware that Henslee had dropped out; I saw him cheering in the woods; but when I realized that, I thought the race might be “win-able”.

Mom gave me the pit board after two laps – “-39 to Busenbark” and I stepped it up and rode hard mile after mile. The trail doubled back on itself about five miles in and while I was going one way Busenbark was going the other. I guessed the gap was down to 10 seconds so I was super motivated and used the adrenaline from earlier to try to get a taste of the lead.

I was all over him by the time we hit the grass track but I couldn’t get close enough to pull the trigger. That was actually better though since Busenbark rear ended a lapper stuck in the creek and I was able to change direction and take the lead – for the first time in a long time! I was thinking it was going to be a four lap race so when I got the board from Mom after lap three with “five lap race” on it, my first thought was “I’ll need gas”. At the same time, I was feeling good but, I wasn’t ready to sprint yet knowing that we had nearly an hour to go still.

My speed in the rough creek section wasn’t all that good and Busenbark took advantage of that and passed me back on lap four. It was all good though as I was able to hang onto him and when we hit the grass track section I was feeling really good. We swapped our way through the left hand sweeper leading up to the jump, just inches apart. He chopped the throttle and I never let off. I launched past him and if I said I landed 100 feet from the take off, I don’t know that I would be lying (but I might be exaggerating).

Back into the lead and I pushed hard knowing that I need to pit this time. Shannon was ready for me and he dumped a gallon of gas into my Clockwork tank before my feet even hit the ground. Busenbark got by, but just barely. From mile three to five it was pretty dusty and I wanted to be in front when we got there. I had one place prior to that where I thought I could get by him if things worked perfectly.

It was a smoother line through two ditches that led to a downhill jump. I shot to the inside and we drag raced to the peak of the hill and again – I never let off and sailed down the hill and into the lead again. It was “go time” now and I put the hammer down and rode a solid final lap, stretching it out, and I was able to cruise into the finish with the victory in hand.

I was so stoked to be able to win the race. It had been a while since I had won an overall and the fact that I don’t race with these guys every week, kind of had me wondering where I fit in. It’s good to know that I still have the speed and the know how to get it done from time to time. And at 40 years old now, I’m pretty sure that I just extended the record for “oldest guy to win a MHSC race”!

THOUGHTS & OBSERVATIONS: Definitely felt good to be at a Missouri race again. I got to see a lot of people that I don’t see that much anymore so that was nice. It was also cool to be at a race with no points on the line and no pressure – although anytime I line up there is pressure. But I had a fun weekend and hope to make another one this year.

That win marks my 120th Missouri Hare Scrambles event victory.

It was cool to battle it out with Busenbark and Yount again. We have only been doing this for 15 years or so (at least Yount and I; Busenbark probably just 10 years) and it was neat to do it again. Chris Thiele showed up and finished fourth and he and I may go back further than Yount and I do. Cool to see the “seasoned vets” up there.

First kid this week – Caleb Haynes. I talked a lot of smack with him before the race and he crashed just as I was catching him. Hope I didn’t scare him.

This weekend is our MORE race in Warrensburg. I haven’t got to ride the trail yet – just walk and cut and arrow and weed eat – but it is awesome. The place hasn’t been raced in four or five years so it should be a real treat. Don’t miss this one!

Adversity introduces a man to himself.

QUICKEST ON THE DAY: 1. LEIVAN (KTM); 2. Busenbark (Yam); 3. Yount (Yam); 4. Thiele (Yam); 5. Haynes (Yam)

THE NEXT WHAT/WHERE/WHEN: Round 4 MORE; Warrensburg, MO; August 21

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
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