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Riding the Mauna Kea 200 enduro

Timekeeping in

By Kit Palmer ;
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When I heard about the Mauna Kea 200 two-
day enduro, I knew this was something I just
had to do. What could be better than riding
200 miles through trophical rain forests,

over lava beds along the coast-
lime, through sugar cane lields
and up and around dormani
and active voleanos? [ surecan't
think o anyihing
My assigned number was 2B, wn 1°d
start on the second tow with two
other riders an my moinuie, John
Faylor {245 and Tom Leighion (20
besth core ncacive Flwaiians. We stareed
Al :-”: 1. 0T ".'i.lluld.n_. 1 Illq' eXiremnd
mastern i of the island, less than o
mibe fromn the oosst, in & place called
Kapoho, The ground here consisees
ol deep cinder, and is black in colos
'I\'“h :]“' SSLITEE CO s iy s '\.lrllr fl|||
u linle ooarser, ALl arcwind this area
are cinder cones which cam best be
described as mindature volcanos made
ot o black cinder The first obstacle
of the day was a trail thin toak us up
tir the Lispa ol the |:||;,::-1.L cimder comie
ihen right along the edge of s crater
IF v bost enomne st v o wou bd dig
the rear tire into the deep and sofi
cinder and tumble into the crater — i
wonld sike nlb day 1o gee the bike our
Heading back down the backside
of the volramos, we cime a01oss i@ e
vertical downhall thor was Girly long,
I rowbe wp io the edpe, and the ground
just gaveaway undernesth my Kawa-
saki s wheels; Tjust sunk in and rode
it zll the way 1o the bottom. Alter
H_I'Jllk“ a mile of riding around the
cinder cones, we were routed 1o an
.lhi.'rh.'lll road for & couple of more
mitles unial we reached Lnirly smooth
dire rosds that ook us 1o 6 black Tiva
section along the coastlime,  There,
we had 1o ride aver 2 rofling, hillowy
typer of Yava called paficelioe (pro-
moumnced " pahoy-hoy™), which pro-
vithiad excellent traction but was mur-
der on knshby tires. The lava is prey
ponrgh io ride over beonase there are
many wide cracks amd strall dresps oy
o contend with — a rials hike would
b the hot setup here, Afeer aboot 15
emuann ks of this, I Found movse ] work-
b up quite o swet trying hand o

Eventually we made our way back
inte the dense palm irees lurthe
inweard from the cosstline where we
came across the first check, which 1
peroetd, | thoagghn, advighe, i is goang
fa b jun!

Soon afer thai, we were back on
the pahorhos with the ooean waves
crinshing against the b at our sides,
bt this lava section was tougher and
Jerger than the firse, and 1 wis really
gerting tred quickly, losing e
ance again, o the locals. Nota mo-
ment i soon, we were back on wide
dirt roads wimnding through  trees,
mudholes and Lsva rocks which were
evervwhere, By thas time | was back
ot oy mmimee and enjoyvingg thie beaa
il scenery, For the next seven mailes,
we motored through stgar cane lickds
woti] we camie aeross the second chick
I aeroed it and kept thinking, fhis 13
great! Linde did | know whar Lud
ahed, for me.

A |'._-|,|. e |1'|i!vc‘. ].lll'r, and we
were in the Waikia Forest Rescrve on
the Powerline Trml. We ng-mgged

through very dense trees anad shrub-
bery, and the il was only aboun o
few wiidhe, sothe bushes and branches
hung over in from of us John was
oty a lew Teet in front of me bl 1
cotrld barely see bim; 10 was impsossi-
ble o pass through here. T couldn’e
gel cnongh of this decmen, bae 1
almost did, because i weni wwri, sl
wnrw, amel O, pned |
Then we eniered the Glinmwood
Forest Rescrve — e vaam foreat? Ash,
this 5 what | was waiting [or! 18 was
B_tlil'll.HlJtiflll in there eomaldn't believe
it And Leouldn't believe I wis riding
thromagh it on s momrcyele — legsl iy
I'he dirl was r|;}|n|_'|I duatk and rich.
evervihing. was vividly green with
vines and [erns hanging and growing
everywhere. Towas beautifuland, besi
ol all [+wis on tine — the ulimare, 1
whely 1y prividdise.
I'rving t6r absorh all the scenery, 1
haka hard time concentrating on e
traid | my cdomeler, which, by the
way, had stopped working when i
F”t wel soon afier entering the rin
orest, Then things really ook a turn
for thie worse at Ihrilrhlq'lhrrgrm_wl,'ga{
stop when [ spalled gas all over my
gogeles, rendering them wseless, |
kncw this would be a problem with
all the branches and vines I"““Hi“!:
over the irail, But T had o chooe b
L comiinue. Since my dimekeeping
devices hod str:lpjurrl workimg, T had
Loy keep close tabs on John, who was a
[ew yards ahead of me.

Abour five miles deeper inio the
rain forest, | had another bad en-
counter when a Lirge branch caught
my carburetor, pulled it out ol the
mtake manilold and wore the fuel linge
ofll the carb. Ooce again, T wax s
rated with gas and 1 had (0drag my
I ool [ the trail and fix the carb. By
the trme | gor going again, abour 10
richers had passed me and T hid 1o get
omn the gas o catch up. T wis prety
vereed by oo, and all I waiiied 1o do
with caich hack wp 1o John and his

I was pipping through the run
lorest, which scemed e go on b
hours, Then' T came acrods & walet
hole and my hike drowned out. Aboui
10 kicks lacer i1 Fived vo Life and | was
ot my way again. T had a lew close
ca s afver that, butotherwise | had no
problems. Thinking | was wuy be-
Bimed, 1 came around @ turn, s@iw o
couple of guys upahiead stopped and
waiting for thearr mmuaee; then 1 saw
John siing there looking s his
watich, As soomn as 1 god 1 him, we
ek off, rounded & couple of more
turms and zeroed the check = 1 was
jzael!

Adrer 10 more 11:||L:'\ ol vight and
twisty trails through more dense
-ul::||||||1|'|5., 1 !'|:|:|_||.|1_. il i lunch
whiere | gassed up, ate sormne fodd s
reaterd — 1 was beat and exhausied?
But I couldn't worry aboac that be:
cuuse thiere was 6F more miles 1o go.

Back on the wail and feeling a lind
tefreshed, John and T got on the gas
and were surprised by an early check-
peatn We burped i, then we decided

: PHOTOS BY &IT SALWER

| Hete is where we entered the Log

| pessfully clearing the log. 1
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Riding the Mauna Kea 200 Enduro in Hawail is one of the uhimarte off-rosd

exparwnees. Watch out for the local riders, though, they are good!

po s1ay ot in bront because we knew
the pekt section was @ iough one.

Trail: we knew it when we saw this
huge Ing hanging about a fant off the
ground, and laying across our path, |
We stared at it for g few seoonds then
John pepped the clutch on his Hendi
MR, almost Inoping it bt suce
eoniledn’t
believe tn, and [don't think he could
either. 1 tried the same trick — 1t
didhn't wark. The front wheel barely
cleared the log and the bike was dang-
Ligng ins the air 1 gon off, picked ip (e
hack end and threw it over, By (his
pime, Jobin was long gone and | was
mow exhansted again
Now deep in the min fore, the

trail started gecting muddier and
slicker as my knobbies got packed |
with mud, turning into slicks, mak-
inig forvenrd progress very difficadi,
Fhet cime .. . e bl Twas hard |
enough 1o move on level ground Tet |
alone climb a hill! By this time | had
Just cinght up o Johnat the base of
thehill: e wen first and barely made

it 1o the top. T got abon halbway up
anil lost momentum while oy near
tire sar there spinming, | hopped vl f
the bike o push it op, ik the Tear
sprocked hit a reck and I.‘Ivl:‘l;llh_.'l] rh_l.'
chain, Bummer! 1 pulled the bike off

g thie sicde el (e teail and aried 1o el
the chiain back on, ut the rear wheel
wils packed with mud, making things .
very dilficul

Riders spon begzin gathering it the

bortom of the hill. waiting for thesr

tn, Cdne by one, they (ried 1o g2l 10

thie tg) — sai made i, \I.JII'I'H'_'l]HhI L

Gince there wasn't much air errculat-

ingg e the bomom of the rain foresl

my eyes began siingingand my lungs

staried hurting from all the exhaus]
[wmes the bikes were ceating. A8
each rider made his attempt, 1 was
geiring roasted severely, and | stoppel
having fun o long ime ago

Finally, T zot the chain hack on the
peat sprocker and muscled my way-to
the top. 1 was so exhausted 1 had 1o
siops and 1est, wke a drink of water
u.m!l a lew deep breaths of fresh as.

From all the riders than hid passed
me, a one-line foot-dicp graoe
formed in the muddy, very shick trail,
and 1 had 1o paddle with my legs w
keep from falling overt for the next
four miles. Afer the e, oné rider
said o me, T would've given ftiy-
thing 1 keep both my feet om the
footpegs for 30 seconds!™ 1 .'L_qn.'u:i i

Along the wail, there were mud-
hules that swallowed hikes, but 1
miinaged wo keep pushing [oraard at
a sl 's pace: 1 understood mow whiy
this secrion lud @ 4.0 mph spesd
average for an hour, [had o stopani
rest along the way i couple of nmes,
thinking, this has toeved soor. But it
kept going, and going. This & only
ast dxtamd, T praved. no il car lasd
this lomg, B ot dhid,

I could hear hikes up aheatd with
their engines revved ont like diain
saws, stuck in mare midholes, and
all T konew was that [ wonld have o go
threwgh them, too. My upper lip
curbed, Then T enme ta a modhobe
that had claimed one nider's hil-:u._!:t-
was 1o exhausted 10 pull his bike
o, and T wsis oo exiausted (o help
hir. He crawled off to the side ol the
mudhole to rest, while 1 iried scrap-
ing mud out of my e wheel — 0
wank packed soilid with mud.

{Contimued o page 3|
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Riding over the black lava requires a lot of strength and finese. Much of the

Mauna Kea 200 enduro iz over terrain similar to this.

Hawaii
{ Comntinwed from poage 44 )

By now. I was hating lifeand won-
dered why T was doing this. Tthough
for sure T was going 1o dic, so T jast
rested. Then, like a il Irom hicaven,
Dickie the wailmasier appeared an
Towot aveand the corner wp aluead, sol
knew the trail ended shorily, Dickie
pulled the other LY 1k el then 1
mmaacle it I|1:n:ru.g]'p withot g\fui"
stuck. Sure enough, two killer mad-
herles lacer, T was on an asphalt road
with clear satling ahead. I thought,
ol man, that was a Blast! I can't wait
wrebil wext year.

For the nexy 10 or so miles, it was
mostly pavement, which gave me a
chiance o rest and catch my breath
—I was 45 minuwees Lae w e nexi
check, bur I didn't really care. 1 just
wanted to finish.

MEKE We e b ] cliri n:.gl;l:i s iq_tn
that ook wus through some more
beautiful terrain at the bottom of
Mavna Loa. We followed the orail
thraugh a cattle ranch called Keahou
Ranch. The arca was covered by
grecn grass with rees scatcred all
around; this was where they had the
final gas check. THilled ugrand grabhed
my Gortex jacker owr ol vy back
pack, since we were sl st our
clirmb wapr Mauna Log where it s
very cold.

The last section ol the day was
another narrow adl called Puono-o
Trail thar was used o move caule
from Mauna Kea to Koo in the lae
1805, This trail reguired lots - of
standing on the pegs, but my legs
wiere so worn out [ couldn’t. he trail
ook ws over rocks, lava, drop-otls,
ledges, logs, stecp downhills, uphills,
and more lava — it was woagh! T was
sev tired], T eoarledn 't evenn il the [rann
whesl over some of the crevices, and
ame i, [opaand Tor o, 1T was cresting
this one ledge and was about v ride
down the other side when, sure
cnough, 1 was greeted by a wheel-
lengih-size hole ar the bottom, The
next thing I knew, 1 was going a per-
fect headsitand on my front fender
while uaing all the sirengoh I had Ielo

in my arms o kecp me from f.i:.iin? A
complewe sommersault, T oevenooally
fell off 1o the side of the bike while it
rernnined balanced in the hole look-
trgr bike an unexploded bomb siuck
in the ground after being dropped
from an airplane. 1 was embarrassed,
Tuckily maohewdy sesrs ardenmd. T gon my
KDX back o tweo whesls aogain, tried
L Tcgain m'!-' fflrl'lljl: FSuaret :Iﬂil CCREl-
tinued on my journey, The il ook
ws to the new lava flow from the 1954
cruption of Mount Kilasua which we
had o ride around. I Linally came 1o
the second-1o-last checkpoint located
albonr halfway up the volcano; the
arey losked buarren and desolawe, with
migles and miles of Black Lava flows in
every direction. After mostly easy dirg
and paved roads {27 miles of it} 1 was
back at camp. About 20 riders fin-
ished ahead of me and all were already
prepping their bikes for day twao; 1,
howewer, passed owut on the grass
Those local riders are 1ough and
kuorw how o ride the wrails, Onldy 25
riders Findshed thay day: T was thrilled
1oy b e of 1l

Day two was only 54 miles long
and took about two howrs b com-
plewe. It was moscly wide dirt roscls,
similar to firercads 1n southern Cali-
Iornia. Insome sections, the trail was
towgh o ride because there were so
roany logse Bava rocks and sandyv-type
areas thal really rossed the hikes
arcund, The tsal compleely cireled
Mauna Kea as 1 reached the 10000
foot level. It was tough on the Tunss,

The Mauna Kea 300 was by far the
most exciting time I've @oer spent on
a mmoiagrcyele. The trails were chal-
lenwing, Torever changing o differ-
ent terrin, necredibly sceniie and best
of all, the people runming the Maana
Kea 200 are some of the friemdlies:
yvou'll cver want to meet, The enduro
isn'e laid out as a pleasure cruises; 1%
tough and physically demanding. It
also cost a lot of dough for someone
fron the mainland o ride the event
with plane tickers, bike shipping
costs, entry fee and other tidbis in
rooamed, bt an i weorth every penny and
moare ooodo ae ar lease onee.

I'll be there next year for sure, yvou

Can count on itl GESSE‘!" -



