/:ED BULL X-RAY: MADDO & FRIENDS PUSH THE LIMIT

hincl. GST)

76
L]

'MOTO MANUAL

MX TIPS: BLOCK PASSING

DAKAR SUCCESS
AUSSIE GRIT DEFIES THE 0DDS

TRAIL TESTED
2007 SHERCO 4.5i & 5.1i

MOTO MAYHEM

TWO-WHEELED OLYMPICS, -

PROJECT mx:s;_i_- :




2007 DAKAR RALLY
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H ERE I WAS checking out of Sydney

¢ airport on my way to
Lisbon, Portugal, to have another go at the Dakar Rally. | had
this strange feeling inside my stomach that this was it and
there was no turning back. | was going to throw myself into
the fight of my life, risking that life in the process. This year |
had to finish, and nothing was going to stop me.

Despite all my injuries in the first half of 2006 that earned
me the DIRT ACTION Aussie Battler award (see page 52
of issue #92), I'd trained hard — physically, mentally and
emotionally. I'd done the best | could do and | had to accept
that it was now too late to do anything else.

Crashing out on day three of the 2006 Dakar had left a
bad taste in my mouth. | felt short-changed, but this time |
had the race worked out from start to finish. In my mind’s
eye | could see myself crossing that finish line in Lac Rose.

THE LONGEST RACE
For those who believe the Dakar is a 15-day race, it's not. It's
a 10-month race that starts in April, when you begin raising
the money needed to secure your entry by June 1. As a
privateer, | had to do it all over again on my own.
| showed off my KTM at the Sydney Motorcycle Show,
trying to raise sponsorship money. | trained and spent
countless hours organising everything involved in competing
in such an epic race on the other side of the world: the
parts, the tyres, the visas, the medical tests, the licence and
the insurance, the latter a major story in itself. Fortunately,
my bike had endured only seven days of racing in 2006, so
forking out for a new one was a major expense | was spared.
All this preparation goes on from April to December and
it's the first test of your ability to endure stress and the first
measure of your will to succeed — traits that are the keys to
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success in the most gruelling race on earth.

In a privateer’s campaign there’s no factory taking care of the
details and no sponsors financing it all, and when you arrive in
Lisbon your face is already etched deep with the strain.

But in fact those lines have already earned you your first
win. You can look at yourself in the mirror and say, “I really
deserve to be here.” And when the going gets tough, you
just remember what you’ve already been through and
suddenly it all becomes easier.

A SAD SURPRISE
| arrived in Lisbon on January 2 around midnight after nearly
60 hours of travel entailing planes, a train and a 1500km
drive from France down to Portugal. My bike had been kept
in Austria since my last rally in Argentina and Chile and a
German mechanic had already picked it up and delivered it
to Lisbon.

As | went to pick up my basically new bike from the
mechanic’s hotel the next morning, my spirits sank: the bike
was in complete disarray and far from race-ready. The seat
had disappeared, the electrical circuits were corroded and
the whole thing was a mess. The mechanic lent me a seat
that | zip-tied to the frame and | rode through Lisbon — with
the oil warning light on — to the Dakar marshalling area.

As | rode in, people stared. It was embarrassing, to say the
least. With my new custom-painted lid | was looking goed, but
the bike looked like it had already done half a dozen Dakars.

The other teams had bikes they'd already been working
on for months. Brand new paint sparkled and graphics
gleamed; everything was new and pristine. And here | wa
hiding behind an official’s truck, trying not to get depressed
abou that had obviously spent many European
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