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By Donovan Fourie

Think back to the 90s, to days when 750s
ruled the raceway, racers looked older than
12, traction control was something you did
with your right wrist and ABS was only found
on nancy cars.

In South Africa, Capetonians blasted around
Killarny, East Londoners sped on Mercedes
Benz Raceway, PE people hung it on Aldo
Scribante, Natalians dragged knee in park-
ing lots and Joburgers were spoiled for
choice.

We had Kyalami, Phakisa (then called Gold-
fields), Midvaal, Zwartkops Long, Zwartkops
Short, Pietersburg and, of course, Lichten-
burg.

The town is a peaceful place, 220 km west
of Joburg, or was peaceful until a giant
cement factory was built on its outskirts,
sending smoke and dust and noise into the
town, which upset some peaceful people. To
make up for it, the factory built a racetrack,
bringing more noise and things to the town,
but also people, who spent money, which
was acceptable.

It wasn't a complicated track, only 1.6 km
long, with just five corners, and afdakkie
pits, but it was flowing and simple and fun.
Racers drove up on Friday morning, set up
pits and spent the day blasting around the
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track at their leisure.

That evening, braais were lit, camping
chairs positioned, anecdotes told, laughs
had and kids ran around playing pranks and
being kid-like. Then, everyone settied down
into the tents and dreamed of racing lines,
braking markers and apexes.

The next day, each class raced three heats,
people diced, some won, some lost and
everyone loved it. What made it more inter-
esting was that the track was actually quite
broken. It was bumpy as hell, and the inside
of turn two was nothing more than a ditch.
Still, people rode it, and loved it. It was a
track, and that’s all that counted.

The track got worse though, and eventu-
ally everyone conceded, reluctantly, that it
was a bit too bad, and the track faded out of
memory.

Until now.

The first race of Northern Regions Racing
(the regional racing series in the north) was
supposed to be held at Kyalami, but Kyalami
“accidentally” gave the date to someone
else, leaving everyone stuck, and with all
other tracks already booked, the organisers
had no choice but to move it to Red Star
Raceway.

done. Note how the tar is still smooth and inviting.

Red Star is a terrific circuit (you just have to
get to know it), but we raced there four times
last year (of eight rounds) including the

last round, and the 24 Hour was there, so
let’s just say that it is becoming somewhat
monotonous. This problem became so bad,
that they couldn’t get enough entries for the
opening round and had to cancel the race,
the first time this has happened in living
memory.

| asked why we didn’t go race at Midvaal
(also been off the calendar for the past few
years), which was greeted by joy and praise
by the old school racers who remember the
track’s glory days, but was severely criti-
cised by many of the new-aged pampered
racers, stating that the track's bumps make
it dangerous, and deadly, and anyone who
tried to ride it would be instantly killed.
What a bunch of cry babies!

Still, without support from a huge chunk

of racers, Midvaal can't happen, so where
else? This is when golden memories of
fires, chairs, laughter and a blast of a track
surfaced from the depths of lost memories —
Lichtenburg!

Was it still there?

What condition was it in?

Could it still be ridden?

Some people had friends of friends who said



Benelli TBT 160

The Benelli TNT 160 is their flagship model, and is produced with
a three-cylinder, 1130cc engine that churns out a respectable
160hp. To control it, the TNT has Marzocchi forks, Sachs rear

shock and Brembo brakes. It also has the aggressive looks of an

Italian sports bike. All this for the price of just R149 000.

This right hand hairpin is turn 2, and that patch of tar
on the inside used to be a ditch that racers had to ride
around. Still, no one complained. Complaining was only
invented in 2000.

that it was more motocross track than tar,
and anyone who rode there would spontain-
eously combust!

We decided to go and see.

It was a summer Sunday in Joburg — it had
rained all night, and clouds hung around,
like a drunk on the floor of a pub morning.
Five friends rode up Kromdraai Road, enjoy-
ing getting airborne over the bumps (see
BikeSAmagazine YouTube channel for a
tutorial) — Turid on her 999, Zoe on her Mon-
ster, Damien on his Street Triple R, Vuyo
who was filming from a Chevy Lumina, and
some idiot journalist, whose only redeem-
ing feature was that he was on something
exotic and Italian — the Benelli TNT160.

When we speak of Italian motorcycles, we
normally use names like Ducati, MV Agusta,
Aprilia and Moto Guzzi, but very few speak
of Benelli, mostly because most people
don't realise they still exist, and partially
because those who do know that they are
still running have heard that they have been
bought out by a Chinese factory, and there-
fore believe that they are now little Chinese
scooters.

The TNT160 is proof that all this is rubbish.
It exists, so the factory must still be running,
and it has a 160hp three cylinder engine,
Brembo brakes, Marzocchi forks, Sachs
shock, a dry clutch and everything expected
of an Italian exotic, and built in Italy, thus the
scooter presumption is proven fatuous.

We finished our bump jumping, and headed
towards Magaliesburg, the TNT'’s three
cylinder engine growling beautifully, the dry
clutch clunking joyuously and everything
feeling hunky-dory. It produces 160hp,

so open the throttle and you are instantly
somewhere else, in a flurry of blurred scen-
ery. It has a personality too, a fiesty one,
whereby the moment you open the throttle,

fabled town of Lichtenburg.

Everything went without a glitch, if you are
charitably optimistic and didn’t count the fact
that it started pouring with rain 50km before
Lichtenburg, and that the road after Koster
had potholes you could hide a Chevy Spark
in, but eventually we neared Lichtenburg,

even just a little, the bike lunges forward
excitedly. Brembo brakes offer excellent
braking, but also good feel, while the Mar-
zocchis and Sachs keep wheels dutifully on
the floor.

But this is all through corners and at

lower speeds. We are on the road before

Magalies, which is
long, straight, empty
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200km/h without even
KEEP SOMEONE WARM BY DONATING A

breaking a sweat.
BLANKET AND COME AND JOIN US FOR

While there, click it
into fifth gear, and

A GREAT SOLDIFR’S BREAKFAST AND
GOOL COMFPANY

watch the needle run
up to about 230 or 240
before you click sixth,
and, tucked under the
mini fairing, knees and
elbows in, with the
wind hummering your
helmet, the needle
reaches with all its
might, eventually grab-
bing hold of 260, and
maybe a little more.
Z1at April
From 8:30am
A Blanket
Saloon Route 66
Hartbeeshoek (Satellite) Rd
Hartbeespoort
2 eggs, bacon, sausage,
tomato, baked beans,
toast & jam - R35
FIRST 50 ENTRIES RECFIVE A FRFI
LIMITED EDITION METAL BADGH
FULL BAR!!! LIVE MUSIC!!
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We stopped at the
standard-issue
Magalies Wimpy,
where many a biker
frequents on their
Sundays, met up with
Rustenburg biking
couple, Errol and
Sherry Harcombe, had
the standard-issue, oil
bath breakfast, and set
off again, through the
mielie field lands near
Koster and onto the

Date
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