
 

Race In Review:  2 nd Annual Banned 125 
 
Story by David J, and Mark J Misek, Just Add Dirt. 

 

This is how we spent Fatherõs Day 2009;  at the 2nd Annual Banned125 Race in Fort Dodge, Iowa.  Here is the story as told on 

the Just-Add-Dirt.com forums (photos courtesy of Thede Photography):   

 

DJ:  The weather was warm.  The riders meeting started late, but they indicated the race would begin on time--  11am sharp.  

  

This year the start was similar to a hare 

scramble.  Each class had its own line and 

began at the sound of a shotguné. from a 

dead engine.    

  

MJ and I raced under the team name JUST 

ADD DIRT in the B class.  It was the biggest 

class of the event.  The AA racers started on 

the back row.  Only the C class riders and 

ironman separated the B class from the AA. 

 All other classes started ahead of us.    

  

My 250R fired on the first kick, but wasn't 

running clean, so I started in 1st gear.  I 

managed to arrive at the first corner about 

top 3 in class, but was running too 

conservatively, and ended up dead last by 

the 3rd corner.  I picked off a couple of them 

in the next dozen or so corners, but was 

already noticing how choppy the course was. 

 And it was sloppy.  It had rained heavily a 

day or so earlier.  Much of the 

course was solid clay that was 

slippery when wet, but had about 

as much give as concrete. I was 

thankful that I had on my roll off 

goggles, and found myself yanking 

on the cord for fresh film pretty 

frequently.   

  

I caught up to the utility guys pretty 

quick, but it took me longer than 

I'd hoped to get around them. 

 (Fortunately there were only 2 of 

them on the course).    

  

There were a few new sections, but 

mainly we were running the same 

well-worn 60 inch wide course as 

last year, only backwards.   

  

I came in after 2 laps quite muddy. 

 I changed my jersey, permanently 

removed my camelback and chest protector.  And knocked a bunch of mud off my R...   Then waited for MJ to come around on 

his first lap...  

 

DJ Takes the safe (outside) line 

into the first turn 

DJ lays it down on the muddy 

first lap 
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MJ:  My first lap...     got out on the track and was feeling good, making good time...   noticed my quad burble a little bit (I had 

a rough time jetting it that morning) and tried to keep it revved up so it would keep the spark clear and run better. ..   the 

further I got around the track, the worse it ran. 

. .   I made my way about 3/4ths of the way 

around the track and was starting to lose a 

little time as my 250R didn't want to run above 

or below the powerband correctly. ..  went 

down bathtub hill, made it up and out the other 

side, then in the flats in the woods, my quad 

burbled and died. . .  fouled a plug. ..      

  

One of the course marshals happened to see 

me and came over to offer assistance. . .  I told 

him, I just needed to get the plug changed and 

I'd be on my way... went for my spare plugs 

and found that while both of my plug holders 

were full, they had USED spark plugs in them. .. 

  Dang it!!  One of the two used plugs looked 

pretty good yet, so I stuck it in... my quad fires 

up and I take off...  so does the course 

marshal...too bad my quad only makes it about 

30 yards before fouling out again...  I ran after 

the course marshal for a tow back but it was 

too late.  He couldn't hear me and he didn't look back.  So now, I'm about 3/4 of a mile away from the pits with a dead quad... 

  So, on a hot day, in full riding gear, I took off on foot to make a handoff with DJ.  

  

Ever tried to run very far in full riding gear on a hot day???  I hope I never have to again...     I made it back to the pit to get DJ 

going again... lucky for us, the officials agreed to score us for the lap (since it took almost 30 minutes anyway). 

 

DJ:  I didn't waste time trying to figure out what went wrong on MJ's lap.  I got on my R and made tracks...    I was impressed 

that he had run back to the pit.  He was visibly sucking air, so it hadn't been just a quick little sprint...   

  

I think after my first 2 laps we were 

about 8th place overall,  and we were 

down to 19th by the time I started 

out on the course again.   

  

The track was noticeably drier 

already.  Just one big wet section, 

and a minor creek crossing.  The rest 

was getting tacky, and making the 2 

stroke power a bit more fun.    

  

I was wearing a fresh Just Add Dirt 

jersey, and not covered by a (hot!) 

chest protector, and I get an 

interview with Glenn Young, of RSD 

Videos and see a slug of 

photographers out on the course. 

 This is perfect.  

  

I had been a bit tense on my first 

outing.  I was loosening up and 

enjoying it more now.  It actually felt 

like pressure was relieved a bit since 

MJ on the gas during 

his first lap 

DJ airs it out 

(a little) 
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MJ had lost us some time...  I made some easy passes and rode smooth.  I don't remember if I stayed out just one or two laps, 

but when I pulled in MJ was dressed and ready and headed straight out for his next lap on his own R.  Amazingly, we were up 

to about 14 th place overall at this point...   

 

MJ:  When DJ took off. ..   I spent about the next 10 minutes sucking air...    It was hot and I was tired.    

  

One of the Banned guys (screen name RPMquad at bannedatatvnews.com) came over and asked if I wanted to go get my 

quad...  I was tempted to just leave it out there. . .   but figured I should get it back...   so we took off on a big Arctic Cat Utility 

quad... by the time I got my 250R towed back to the pits, DJ had been around one lap and kept going... so I took a little time 

to put fresh plugs in the plug packs and in the quad...  she fired right up!  I took it out for a spin and the jetting felt about as 

good as it was going to get that day. . .  so I brought the quad back and parked it in a good spot to go...     

  

Next lap out, my quad felt pretty good for 

the 1st half a lap or so. ...  then it started to 

get a bit of a hesitation. . . I kept her going 

all the way to Bathtub hill. ..   I made it to 

the bottom, splashed a bit through the 

creek and she instantly ran like crap...    I 

was able to make it 1/2 way out of the 

valley...  Only to get stuck on the middle of 

the hill with no spark.  

  

Again, there were course marshals 

available. . .    They let me change the plug 

out and try to get it going, but she still 

wouldn't run. I ended up being towed back 

to the pits with a 35 minute lap (DJ was 

running ~18 minute laps at the time).  I can 

see the disappointed look on DJ's face 

when I make it back. ..   tag, DJ's it!  

 

Or is he?  The race officials tell me that if I 

take DJõs R back to where I stalled and run 

the last bit of the course again, theyõll count 

my lap. . .  Iõm cool with that. ..   but just as I am taking off, he realizes he has teeth missing off of his sprocket. ..   I tell him to 

get some tools ready and I'll be back 

with the quad in 5 minutes or so. ..       

  

I go back, run the section of track and 

come into the pits... with only one quad 

working right now we have to replace the 

sprocket while losing more race time. ..   

   

  

 Amazingly, we're able to pull the 

sprocket, and replace it without any 

adjustments to loosen/re-tighten the 

chain (nice teamwork.  Though TRXR 

gets most of the credit here)....    only 

took a couple minutes...then he was out 

on the track with his quad. 

  

DJ:  Ok.  So I head back out, wary that 

my chain is loose.  I should NOT have 

been able to change out that front 

MJ sets up for 

the next corner 

DJ on the move 

in the gravel pit 


