
Spud leads Caleb Woh-
letz at the OMTRA hare 
Scramble.  No, the lead 

didn’t last very long. 
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Shawn Hall’s gonna be a grandpa.  Shawn’s oldest child, 
Shanon, is expecting in August, right around the time of 
Shawn’s birthday.  Congratulations.  I think the most fun was 
asking Shawn’s 15-year-old son, Scott, what he thought about 
being an uncle and a role model.  He didn’t think he was quite 
ready for that. 
 
The fifth annual WUDI ride is sched-
uled for the first weekend in March at 
White Rock National Forest, AR.  Most 
of these folks “get together” on the 
Internet to talk about dirt bikes.  After a 
couple of days at White Rock, they 
move up to Chadwick for a couple of 
days.  Last year, they started at Chadwick and moved to White 
Rock.  I was able join them for the first couple of days at 
Chadwick.  But, like last year, it conflicts with the first Mis-
souri Hare Scramble Championship race at Lebanon.  A few of 
the “local” folks that attended this event are Stewart Hall, Jim 
Cook of Smackover Motorsports and Brian Jahelka, BJEC 
Scoring/Web Master.  If the weather is just too nice to pass up, 
I might have to head to Chadwick, after that race at Lebanon.  
Anyhow, last year it was amazing how far people came to ride 
this. 
David Berry has been digging around in his archives.  This 
time he sent me a copy of a few pages of “MIDWEST MO-

TORCYCLING NEWS”  from 1973.  There was an interesting 
article and pictures from the Little Hoot Owl enduro held 
March 18, 1973.  There’s a picture of row one leaving the start-
ing line.  It included Jim Moon and Gary Reynaud (Rusty’s 
dad); by the way, Gary was the overall winner the year before.  

Here’s the first paragraph from the arti-
cle: 
 
“CENTER, MO, March 18, 1973 – The 
Lucky Wheels Motorcycle Club has been 
holding enduros since 1960, but today 
was the first time they have held a spring 
run.  They have always been in the fall 
before.  Today’s run drew a record num-

ber of 238 entries from 5 states.  Out of the 238 riders who had 
signed up, only 57 riders completed the run, making all four 
check points and 3 observed checks.” 
 
This was a 60-mile ride and approximately 25% of the riders 
finished.  Wow, that’s hard core.  They also included the num-
ber of machines that entered by brand.  The list included names 
like Ossa, Cooper, Montesa, Puch, M-Z, C-Z, Monarch and of 
course Hodaka.  In fact, 21 entered on Hodakas.  Folks, I don’t 
even want to think about riding a Hodaka 60 miles.   
 
I do need to point out that David’s dad Lloyd was second in the 
125cc class out of 39 entries! 

2002 KX 250 
While they last 

 
Only: $4,999  

Cash Back $1,000 
Final Cost after 3 years $3,999 

Send items for sale to 

Notes on Spokes 
702 Hwy T 

Aldrich, MO  65601 
 

or e-mail spokes@ipa.net 
 

or call me at 417-694-5202 
 

Cost is $5.00 per item for 3 months. 

OMTRA meeting 
February 20 
McGuffey’s 

Chesterfield Village 
Springfield, MO 



Koonta-Kinte, T.J., Mo-fo Johnson, Tom, Tommy, Sergeant 
Johnson are all names people know Tommy by.  I was fortu-
nate to know him by all these names.  If you have read this 
newsletter for any amount of time ... you know most of them 
and how they got to be there.  Tommy was the source of many 
of the characters and funny situations relayed through this 
newsletter in its early days.  Tom was also my editor for the 
first issue and many that followed after.  If you know him by 
any of these names, you already know his unique humor.  
Tommy was just plain fun to be around.  Always funny, al-
ways up to something.  Tommy usually saw a situation or 
problem about 5 degrees to the left or right of where I saw it 
but always called it accurately and provided a fresh and usu-
ally funny perspective on whatever event had our attention. 
 
I first met Tommy in the late '70s after moving to Ft. Leonard 
Wood.  We were in the same unit, shared a love for dirt bikes 
(one of us knew nothing about dirt bikes ... me) and spent a 
couple of years living next door to each other.  We went to at 
least 50 enduros together over the years, first in tents, then a 
step up to older (read “well used” here) vans and ultimately to 
even more used RVs.  Working together and living next door 
gives one the opportunity to really know someone.  Hours of 
conversations throughout the years revealed a couple of 
Tommy’s greatest loves.  Dirt bikes and kids.  He was a natu-
ral with kids.  It didn’t matter if they were his or yours, 
Tommy had fun with them and I believe they genuinely liked 
him. Dirt bikes and the people who rode them were always on 
his mind.  As his health declined slightly, so did his active 
riding, but he never stopped loving anything associated with 
dirt bikes. 
 
As I reflect on Tommy’s life, I realize that he was one of the 
very best friends of my life.  If you met him ... he was your 
friend too.  Tommy was just that way with people.  
 
As I stood at the cemetery in Marionville on January 28th un-
der gray skies and a blustering winter wind, the military color 
guard began folding the flag taken from Tommy’s coffin.  I 
couldn't help but see Tommy’s face as he handed me the 
folded flag on the very same type of honor detail so many 
years ago, and I turned crisply to line up with a seated widow 
and knelt to present her with her flag honoring the service of 

her loved one.  This time it wasn't Tommy handing me any-
thing, it was a sergeant I didn't know offering Tommy’s flag 
in honor to Jackie.  Honor him well as a friend, a father, a 
husband, a soldier, and a devoted dirt biker. I believe he gave 
each one of us more than he took, and that's what we will 
miss. A guy as unique as Tommy lives on.  Think of him the 
next time you start that dirt bike and know he would like to be 
there with you. 
 
Randy Presthus 
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HUSKY BOY 50  Reg. $1,299 
ONLY $999 

Only: $2,999 
Only $2,499  

Cash Back 
$1,000 

Water Cooled 
HUSKY 50 Senior 
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On January 12th Spud and crew held the fifth Hill Billy GP of the season at Marshfield.  Let’s see what I can remember from the 
race.  First off, it was slick.  The temperatures were above freezing.  Not by much, but enough to give you that mud on top of ice 
feeling.  Almost 90 bikes and 60 ATVs showed up.  Not bad for the middle of January. 
 
Instead of usual two 45-minute motos, everyone got to ride one 1½ hour moto.  This was a real good thing; after the ATVs rode the 
course, it was virtually unrideable by motorcycle. 
 
Competition in the expert class was the closest I’ve seen in years.  
 
Expert Class 
Place No. Name Bike Brand Lap 1 Lap 2 Lap 3 Lap 4      Lap 5 
1 14 Anthony Meyer Yamaha 00:20:12 - 1 00:40:00 - 1 00:59:40 - 1 01:18:57 - 1      01:38:06 - 1 
2 18 Caleb Wohletz KTM 00:20:19 - 3 00:40:09 - 3 00:59:44 - 4 01:18:58 - 2      01:38:36 - 2 
3 13 Rusty Reynaud Yamaha 00:20:15 - 2 00:40:07 - 2 00:59:42 - 2 01:19:36 - 3      01:40:23 - 3 
4 12 Tracy Bauman KTM 00:20:22 - 4 00:40:11 - 4 00:59:44 - 3 01:19:50 - 4      01:41:00 - 4 

 
Look at the differences between 1st and 4th.  On the first lap 10 seconds separated 1st from 4th.  It was 11 seconds on lap 2 and on lap 
three only 4 seconds!  I know Rusty stopped for gas at some point in there also. 
 
You notice Anthony Meyer came out on top.  It may have been a small expert class, but it was stuffed with talent.  Congratulations 
Anthony! 
 

 

1725 N. Glenstone 
Springfield, MO  65803 

417-865-5592 
Larry Scharnhorst, Owner 
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Elston Moore heads through the 
check. 

Chili really wishes I hadn’t taken this picture 

This looks like the expert class.  It doesn’t look that slick, but 
they are doing everything they can to keep it up on two wheels. 
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HONDA 
 
KAWASAKI 
 
KTM 
 
SUZUKI 
 
POLARIS 
 
ARCTIC CAT 

MOTORCYCLES 
 

ATVs 
 

WATER CRAFT 
 

TRAILERS 
 

ACCESSORIES 
 
 

In the woods, at the track, on the street, at the farm, on the  
water, at the jobsite… we’ve been meeting your power needs for 

over twenty-five years. 
12501 S. 71 HWY, GRANDVIEW, MO 64030 

816-761-2220 

It was cold—really cold—on January 26th when the members of 
the Ozark Mountain Trail Riders Association held the second 
annual Hardwood Classic.  Due to the weather conditions, rider 
turnout was low.  We also held one 1½ hour moto for the bikes 
instead of two 1 hour motos. 
 
Caleb Wohletz was pretty much the class of the motorcycle 

field.  He just kind of checked out.  This kid is really flying.  
From what I heard, he is 18 years old and has only been racing 
for the past three years.  He also wants to ride the ISDE in Bra-
zil this year. 
 
The intermediate class had some pretty good action.  Karl Har-
ris and Steve Underwood were really fighting for first place 

(Continued on page 7) 

Overall winner Caleb Wohletz 

Steve Underwood leads the start of the intermediate class 
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until Karl managed to put a hole in his side case.  Let’s just say he 
won’t need to oil his boots for a long time.  Steve was really look-
ing good on his new YZ450F.  This is one sweet bike.  It’s also 
one trick bike.  Look for an upcoming test in Notes on Spokes.  
Maybe Not. 
 
I’m not really sure what kind of action Chili and Elston had.  
They spent a lot of time rolling around in the woods.  I’m not sure 
what that means. Or did they just fall down a lot?  They tried to 
come through the finish tied. Or was that holdin hands?  Let’s just 

get a good rumor 
started. 
 
I really wish I had 
gotten a copy of the 
results.  It would 
have made writing 
this article much 
easier.   
 
No complaints were 
heard about the lack 
of trophies.  I think 
about 80% of the 
participants went 
home with one. 
 
On a positive note, 
Shawn Hall was 
seen riding his mo-
torcycle on both 
Saturday and Sun-
day.  He can’t walk 
without crutches.  
He needed help getting on and off the bike without help.  But you 
couldn’t have wiped the smile off his face if you punched him off 
the bike! 
 

(Continued from page 6) 

Kevin Ruckdeschell leads Karl Harris and Aaron Roberts 

Shane Roberts on his way toward win-
ning the 200cc class on the mighty 

TTR 
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By Bob Fuerst 
 
Spud gave me a call last night, “Wanna go riding?”  I’d heard the 
weather forecast, 65 degrees!  We’re meeting one o’clock at 
Highlandville.  I didn’t know if I could make it.  But I needed to 
try.  I’ve been working waaaay toooo many hours.  A few things 
fell into place this morning.  I made a few phone calls and 
headed into town for a meeting, driving pick up truck, pulling 
trailer, dirt bike in trailer.  I wrapped the meeting up by saying, 
“I gotta go dirt bike riding.  I’m outta here.” 
 
I called the wife from the cell phone on the way, “Honey, I’m 
going riding.”  She wasn’t surprised.  I told her we’d ride ‘til 
dark then bull shit ‘til past dark. 
 
Spud said folks were meeting at 1 pm.  I got there a little after 2, 
but better late than never.  Spud, Nick Stine, Steve Underwood 
and Aaron “Chili” Roberts were getting ready for a lap.  I told 
them to go ahead.  I’d get ready and join them on the next lap.  
The laps at Highlandville are about 4 miles in length.   
 
They aren’t back yet and I’m ready to ride.  So I head out on the 
trail thinking I’ll cut out after a few miles and head back to meet 
the guys back at camp.  I didn’t know I headed the wrong direc-
tion on the loop until I met Steve going the opposite direction.  
He was under the root, if you know the Highlandville trail.  He 
also wanted to know how I was going to get the pig turned 
around.  You see, the root is over a ravine and the sides are 
straight up about eight feet and at the bottom, it’s only wide 
enough for one bike. 
 
I did get the pig turned around and asked them what they were 
waiting for and they said me.  So we headed back to camp.  
That’s when Mick Spickard showed up. 
 
 The agenda for the day was, ride a lap and bull shit, repeat.  
 
On my first full lap, I was tight.  This isn’t a good place to 
tighten up, too many things to hit or fall into.  But I made it 
around. 
 
We did this one or two more times.  I was loosening up.  It was 
getting dark, so I stayed on the track, making a couple of laps in 

a row. I made it at least half way around when the clutch stopped 
working, no more forward momentum. So I walked back to the 
truck. 
 
After I got back to the truck, I could hear Chili and Spud going at 
it.  Actually, I could hear Chili going at it.  You could only hear 
Spud when Chili had shut off going into a corner. 
 
After shooting the bull again ( it’s a very dead bull by this time),  
Mick drives me to the bike.  Luckily, the bike is in a drive-to 
place.  I show him all the free play, about a half inch at the lever.  
It’s funny, the clutch was working perfectly right up until it 
stopped.  That’s when Mick looked down at the lever outside the 
motor and said, “Bob, you have a rock jammed behind the 
lever.”  He removes the rock and all of a sudden, the clutch 
works perfectly again.  It’s better to be stupid than have to buy a 
new clutch. 
 
Anyhow, I ride the bike back to the truck.  I told Spud and Aaron 
that the clutch healed itself. Steve and Nick had already left.  
They asked really, it’s working fine.  Yes, right after Mick re-
moved the rock. 
 
We’re all loaded up and shooting the bull until it’s getting very 
dark, just like I predicted.  Chili’s complaining that he’s getting 
too much press in the newsletter.  And, of course, getting press in 
this newsletter isn’t necessarily a good thing.  But Chili has been 
spending a lot of time helping Spud with the course for the Hill-
billy GPs.  In fact, they’ve been seen together so much, that 
Chris Vaught has been calling Chili “Mini-Spud,” like from the 
Austin Powers movies.  They didn’t know who was the most 
insulted, Spud or Chili. 
 
Dirt bike riding is even more fun when you get to play hooky. 
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Name: 

Address: 

City: State: ZIP: 

Home Phone: 

Work Phone: 

Fax Number: 

E-Mail Address: 

Riding Interests: 
� Motorcycle 
� ATV 
� Bicycle 

Membership Type: 
� Family($20.00) 
� Individual($15.00) 

Land Preser. Rider Awareness Legal/Legislation 

Competition  Social Events Communication 

Please circle any areas you would be willing to help 

Are you currently a subscriber to “Notes on 
Spokes” (The official newsletter of the OMTRA) 
___Yes ___No  ___If NO, would you like to subscribe? 
YES, enclose $9.00 for a 12 month subscription 

Please send your application 
to: 
Bob Fuerst 
702 Hwy T 
Aldrich, MO  65601 

Make Check Payable to: 
Ozark Mountain Trail Rid-
ers Association 
(OMTRA) 

The February OMTRA Meeting: 
McGuffey’s in Chesterfield Village on South Kansas, Springfield, MO 

February 20 
7 pm 

Over 30 folks showed up for the meeting at Fuddruckers in 
Springfield on January 23.  It was one cold night and there was 
one of our biggest turn-outs ever.  We even got a couple of new 
members to sign up! 
 
Let’s see, what did we talk about?  We decided to make a do-
nation to COHVCO.  OK, what’s that.  It the Colorado Off-
Highway Vehicle Coalition.  Since many club members go to 
Colorado at least once per year, we thought it would be a good 
idea to send them some money to help keep the trails open.  
And if you don’t go, all it takes is one trip to Colorado and 
you’ll be going back every year! 
 
COHVCO is made up of ATV, dirt bike, 4WD and snowmo-
bile clubs in the state of Colorado.  I get a copy of their news-
letter. The June issue listed all the clubs in the state and there 
must be 100 clubs in the list.  Pretty impressive. 
 
Speaking of clubs, Justin Smith was telling me about a new 
club forming in West Plains, MO.  He said, they are mostly 
ATV riders.  They have monthly planned events, not races, but 
camping and trail rides.  It even sounded like they had some 
land in the West Plains area for riding.  I’ll try and find out 
some more information and pass it along. 
 
For the sort of annual OMTRA trip to Colorado, we are look-
ing at the second half of July right now.   
 
 

2003 YZ’s In Stock 

“Serving the Ozarks for 
27 Years” 

1429 HIWAY 65 N. 
HARRISON, AR (870)741-3131 
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OMTRA 
2/20/03 – February Meeting.  McGuffey’s, 

Chesterfield Village on South Kansas, 
Springfield, MO  - 7 PM 

2003 BJEC Schedule 
www.BlackJackEnduro.com 

 
3/23/03 –  White Rock, AR 
4/6/03 –  Gruber, OK 
5/4/03 –  Nacogdoches, TX 
5/18/03 –  Park Hills, MO (National) 
6/8/03 –  Bismark, AR 
6/22/03 –  Stillwater, OK 
9/14/03 –  Gruber, OK 
10/12/03 –  Oklahoma City, OK 
10/26/03 –  Chadwick, MO 
11/9/03 –  Red River, TX 
11/23/03 –  Scipio, OK 

HILLBILLY  GRAND PRIX SERIES 
 
 

 February 9, 2003, Keltner's Place, Spokane 
 Sponsored by Farmers Cycle 

 
All races count toward series awards.  Approximately 30% of 

class will be awarded plaques. 
Contact Spud at (417) 581-4678 

Www.HillbillyGP.com 

FOR SALE: 
1998 Yamaha WR400 

 4 stroke, 1 owner, extra YZ fenders & levers, 
new graphics & seat with extra set of graph-
ics, never raced, new Michelin M-12 tires, 
fresh tune up including valve adjustment, 

starts cold or hot, adult ridden, never raced.  
$3,000    Rick @ (417) 581-2467 

2003 Missouri Hare Scrambles 
Championship  

Information 417-537-8406 Frank Leivan 
3/2/03 –   Lebanon  
3/16/03 – Columbia  
3/30/03 –   Bixby  
4/13/03 –    Westphalia  
5/4/03 –    Kahoka (National) 
6/1/03 –    Marshfield  
6/22/03 –    Knob Noster  
6/29/03 –    Park Hills  
7/13/03 –    Tebbetts  
7/27/03 –    Florence  
8/10/03 –    Polo  
8/24/03 –    Sedalia  
9/7/03 –    Smithville  
9/21/03 –    Eugene  
10/5/03 –    Blackwell  
10/19/03 –   Park Hills  

Email: getenergy4you@wmconnect.com 

(417) 887-6622 

Postponed see  

www.Hillb
illy

gp.com 
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Subscribe to Notes on 
Spokes for your own 
protection.  Why read about 
your own antics in your buddy’s news-
letter.  Be prepared; don’t let some-
one blindside you.  Have your own witty 
come back ready, like “duh.”   On the serious side, 
we cover the Black Jack Enduro circuit and the 
Missouri State Hare Scramble Championship.  Hey, 
it’s pretty cheap, only 9 bucks per year.  That’s 
about the price of two value meals at Mickey D’s.  
And it keeps coming month after month. 

Name: 

Address: 

City: State: ZIP: 

Telephone: 

E-Mail 

Please send $9.00 for a one year subscription. 
Notes on Spokes – 702 Hwy T, Aldrich, MO  65601 

For Sale 
2001 YZ 250 Great Shape, Suspension Done, FMF Pipe, 
Skid Plate, Well Maintained, Extra Set of Plastic $3,750 

 
1995 WR 250 Lots of extras on bike, Pro-Action Fork, Oh-
lins Shock, Skid Plate, Frame/Rail Guards, Aluminum bars, 

Extra Pipe, Extra set of plastic and seat.  Great Shape 
$2,500 

 
Miscellaneous Stuff  

3.0 gal clear gel tank fits 1997 – 2001 YZ 250 – $75 
White Plastic for 1997 – 2001 YZ 250 – $5 per piece 
FMF Burly Pipe fits 1999 – 2001 YZ 250 – $75 
FMF Silencer fits 1999 – 2001 YZ 250 – $35 
EVS Knee Braces – $100 
 

Kreg (417) 581-5795 

FOR SALE 
Still in Brand New Condition: 

CR125 Husky 
These bikes were used in the movie Triple XXX 

Complete with Certificate of authenticity. 
$3,699 

Call Wayne at Lebanon Suzuki-Kawasaki-Husky 
1-888-898-3014 
1-417-588-3550 




