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Membership D 

July 9, 2003  
Meeting Minutes 

By John Andrews 

                Our monthly general meet-
ing will be back at the  SMECO 
building in White Plains, Maryland 
(across from Atlantic Cycle) from 
7:00 PM to 9:30 PM. Please re-
member, no food or drinks are al-
lowed in the meeting hall at 
SMECO. 
 
1. Aug. 13, 2003-SMECO 
2. Sept. 10, 2003-SMECO 
4.  Oct. SMDR Picnic @ Melwood 
Meeting & Party 
5. Nov. 12, 2003-SMECO 
6. Dec. 6, 2003- SMDR Christmas 
@ Melwood Meeting & Party 

SMDR’s Meeting 
Schedule  

(Continued from page 1) 

the SMDR points race. You can 
read about Eric's day at Toma-
hawk later in the Newsletter. 

We are working to sched-
ule another workday in support of 
either Middleford MX or one of 
the new facilities in the area (does 
anyone want to go to Virginia?). 
Look to the website or future 
newsletters about these upcoming 
workdays. 

If you have not performed 
your workday, then be prepared! 
There have been plenty of oppor-
tunities.  Contact Steve Stalter, 
SMDR Workday Coordinator and 
make sure that he knows about 
you. We will no longer consider 
working a club ride as an annual 
workday.  Please let us know that 
you are out there and need to 
work.  We will do our best to find 
you a workday.  

  
Rules Reminders 
 Every year we have the 

same issues with club policy and 
rules.  We must all remember that 
the rules were put in place to pro-
tect the rider, the spectator, and 
the SMDR Club in general. Spe-
cifically, we must always ride in 
FULL riding gear.  It is not a fash-
ion contest; we are not associated 
with a particular vendor; we don't 
make any money by having peo-
ple purchase any motorcycle item; 
and we don't tell you what style or 
brand you have to wear... HOW-
EVER, the mandatory require-
ments for riding gear must be re-
spected.  This includes: Helmet, 
Goggles, Gloves, Long Sleeve 
Shirt (with the sleeves pull 
down!), Full Length Pants, and 
Over the Ankle Boots. 

Every ride I feel that we are 
only a small accident away from 
loosing all that has been built in this 
club. We have had plenty of mem-
bers get injured while wearing their 
protective gear.  I can only assume 
that it would be worse without the 
gear. Let's not find out! 

For a complete copy of all 
rules, please visit the SMDR web 
site and read the SMDR handbook. 

           The meeting for the month 
of July was held at the SMECO 
building in White Plains and began 
at seven o’clock. Our club president 
Griff Drew opened the meeting 

with a welcome to everyone in at-
tendance and began to talk of the 
previous months events. 
             The nationals as in the 
past were a big three days for 
SMDR. Those who worked any of 
the three days or all of them pat 
yourselves on the back. It was 
again a huge success. We got 
great reviews from AMA officials. 
They were quoted as saying we 
are one of the top two best run 
races in the outdoor national se-
ries. By working the nationals, we 
as a club are paying for the riding 
time we get at budd”s throughout 
the year.  
                Demarr road is open for 
riding. We have had a few rides 
already and had a lot of fun. This 
is for all members that will be at-
tending any Demarr road ride. 
Please ride on the road to the mo-
tocross track SLOWLY. This 
means first gear and no faster than 
5 mph. Bring and wear all of the 
proper gear. This includes helmet, 
goggles, long sleeve shirt, gloves, 
long pants, and boots. These rules 
are a must any one riding out side 
of these rules will be warned once 
and then sent home. We are a self 
policing club if you see any of 
these offences please help to cor-
rect the situation.  
                  LPC will be having 
their club picnic on August 9th at 
Demarr road. This will be a 
chance to get to know your fellow 
club members and their families 
better. Kick back tell each other 
race stories and eat some good 
food. 
                  Our next meeting will 
be held at SMECO in White 
Plains on August 13th at seven 
o’clock.    
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             A good friend of mine, fel-
low Marine and an SMDR member 
Lonnie DeFabio is in the hospital 
(National Institute of Health, DC) 
with a extremely serious if not life 
threatening illness - Aplastic Ane-
mia. It is similar to leukemia in that 
it affects the bone marrow and the 
treatment is very similar with 
chemo treatments and blood trans-
fusions. More information about the 
disease can be found at www.
aplastic.org.  
             Due to the amount of blood 
products that he has already gone 
through and the amount that he will 
require in the future we are working 
on getting things set up through the 
Red Cross to either have a blood 
drive and/or so that people can go 
to a local hospital or Red Cross and 
donate blood in his name. Details 
about the blood drive will be in 
next month's newsletter 
 
Cards for Lonnie can be sent to his 
home at: 
Lonnie DeFabio  
12909 Pine Ln. 
Lusby, MD 20657 

             The SMDR Tomahawk 
Workday on July 13th was a Dis-
trict 7 points race for Tomahawk. 
SMDR provided flaggers for the 
race. At first we were a few short 
of the 15 volunteers needed, but 
Honda R&T came through with 
the remaining 6 people needed to 
fully staff the event. 
             It was a great day, bright 
and sunny with the temperatures 
in the low 80’s. Running a work-
day can be hard work, but this 
event was simple with all the vo l-
unteers showing up on time, and 
having extra people on hand to 
provide breaks to everyone. Our 
group consisted of experienced 
workers, so we had no problems 
with flagging. Chad, the track’s 
owner, was quite pleased with the 
performance of our crew.  
 
Great job everyone! 
 
             In exchange for the SMDR 
workday, all SMDR members 
may attend practice sessions at 
Tomahawk at NO COST on the  
following dates: 8/16, 8/18, 9/6, 
9/13, 9/20, 9/27, 10/4, 10/8 and 
11/8. A valid SMDR membership 
card (to be mailed out shortly) is 
needed for free admission.   
             The Tomahawk MX track 
looks great!  Chad uses a large 
bulldozer to pull a 12-foot wide 
disker, making the track perfect 
after just one pass.  The track is 
well groomed, with jumps for all 
skill levels.  I actually saw one  
guy who could clear the 120-foot 

SMDR Tomahawk Work-
day - July 13th 

tabletop - what a sight to see!   
             If you haven’t been to 
Tomahawk yet, it is definitely 
worth the short two-hour trip to get 
there from Southern Maryland and 
the directions are on the web site. 
Thanks again to all the workers 
who did a fantastic job that day!    

Note from Billy Potts 

As if riding with the club 
isn’t enough (since my dwin-
dling skills provide me with 
more than enough wild and 
wooly moments) I entered the 
annual SMDR Points race for the 
fun of it and figured I might fill 
up some space here in the news 
letter with my take on the days 
events. 

            It didn’t take me long to 
remember why I don’t race on a 
regular basis. I enjoyed the kiss I 
got from Valerie at the front 
gate, but between my son Daniel 
and I, we had spent $140.00 be-
fore 7:00 AM in Gate entry, sign 
up fees for two classes each, 
fuel, food, and drinks. It cer-
tainly makes the annual dues for 
SMDR look like absolute chump 
change. With my wallet empty I 
went about my business of pre-
paring for the practice session. I 
hadn’t ridden but a few times 
this year and had only ridden 
Budds once on a rainy day (one 
of the few club rides that was not 
canceled way back in the early 
spring before the track was 
turned around for the Nationals). 
Having signed up for the Senior 
B and Vet C classes I figured I 
could sneak in both A/B and C 
practices get in enough seat time 
to not look like too big a goon. 
WRONG!  Can you say 
“Dirtbikeous Squidimous maxi-
mous”? No? How about “ Arm-
pumpeous Fingernumbeous 
wanna crylikeababeous”? Well it 
all translates into what it says on 

Club Points Race:  
From the Gate 

By McB  
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the T-shirt “The older I get the 
faster I was”! With the tempera-
ture reaching the 90’s by 
10:00AM there wasn’t enough 
water in the Chesapeake Bay to 
keep my old out of shape body 
properly hydrated and energized 
for a full day of racing, but 
sweating like an old woman with 
hot flashes, I had spent my 
money and I was gonna have 
some fun if it killed me. 

            Arriving at the starting 
line for the first of my four Mo-
tos with buddies Steve Stalter 
and Dave Hogge it was plain to 
see that we had our work cut out 
for us with a full gate of Vet C 
riders. No room for a little swap 
or wheelie without clipping the 
rider next to you. With a fairly 
clean launch my CRF450 had 
pulled me out to the first turn 
with only a half dozen or so peo-
ple in front of me so I figured 
the worst I could do is work my 
way back to mid-pack. Having 
seen Hogge pass me down the 
first hill we both had good lines 
at the bottom of Henry Hill and 
dispatched several riders putting 
us in excellent position. Running 
2nd and 3rd respectively we could 
tell who was in the lead but we 
managed to make it through 
many of the still greasy slick 
corners handling the jumps with 
ease. Then, Mr. Squidly showed 
up. At the 180 deg. Turn just 
prior to the Big Off-camber turn 
I got the front and rear tires in 
different ruts and the bike 
promptly pitched sideways and 
tried to lay down up the hill. Al-
though I was able to prevent hit-

ting the ground I was faced with 
standing the bike back up and re-
positioning it so that I didn’t 
launch into the revenge next to 
the track. Needless to day, while 
I looked like a six year old trying 
to ride his dad’s 250cc, at least a 
dozen riders blew past me. Most 
of which voiced encouraging re-
marks as I blocked their line. 
Once back in the mix I was able 
to work my way past most of 
them, but nothing to brag about.  
With the Heat Index creeping up 
to 100 degrees, my body was 
screaming into thermal overload 
after only a couple of laps. Ap-
parently I wasn’t the only one 
fighting entry into old-mandome 
though. I could hear the an-
nouncer raising his voice in ex-
citement over some event as I 
fought to keep my hands on the 
bars the remainder of the last 
lap. As I entered the Horseshoe 
off-camber I noted someone 
kicking their bike having stalled 
it while paddling around the 
deeply rutted turn. As I roosted 
past him I recognized the num-
ber 922 as my buddy Steve Stal-
ter. He had lead the entire race 
up to that point only to let Dave 
Hogge (who almost forgot he 
was at a race and was going to 
stop and wait for his little buddy 
Steve) go by and take the win 
with many of the rest of us fol-
lowing.  

With mostly respectable 
finishes for 40+ guys racing in 
the 30+ class we quickly 
drowned ourselves with all the 
water we could consume and 
rested up for three Motos before 
our Senior B Moto. While wait-

ing we got to watch our boys, 
Josh Hogge and Daniel Baker, 
race the College Boy class. What 
a roller coaster of emotions that 
can be. It went from elation to 
heartbreak seeing your son get 
the hole shot only to see him, or 
worse NOT see him, stall the 
bike and go from 1st  to 15th. You 
parents know what I mean re-
garding “not” seeing them come 
back into view in the position 
they were when you lost site of 
them. All the worst possibilities 
run through your head. Did he 
crash hard? Is he lying there not 
knowing who he is? Will we be 
rushing to hospital to have major 
bones fixed or arms and legs re-
attached? Fortunately nothing 
more than pride was hurt this 
day and the old men headed 
back to the start to do it all 
again.  

Other than Hogge’s bike 
having a Senior Moment (it re-
fused to run for the Senior B 
class) and my major swap just 
before the Pit side Tabletop 
(only the Moto Gods know how 
I saved it) all went as expected. 
We ended the day with great sat-
isfaction. We had hung on for 6 
laps with the Heat Index at 105 
degrees and least came away 
with a couple of puny trophies. 
Damn that was fun! Can’t wait 
to do it again……next year! 
Ride Safe and go WFO! 




