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And all through the house, every creature was stirrin, even the spouse! 

Remember when you were a kid and Christmas was just weeks away.  The anticipation and excitement 

ƎǊŜǿ ǎǘǊƻƴƎŜǊ ŜǾŜǊȅ Řŀȅ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΗ  ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ 

of our club that were going to SMORR (Southern Missouri Off-Road Ranch) for the first time.  Finally all 

the preparation is complete, your rig is ready to go, all the camping stuff is gathered and loaded and 

clothes are packed.   

Thursday after work Stan and Brian hit the road to make the three and a half hour trip to Seymour, 

Missouri.   SMORR is located about 5 miles south of Seymour, MO on HWY K. and contains over 930 

acres of fantastic trails ranging from easy to hardcore.  Stan staked out some campsites for those still 

dreaming of the trip to come.  Chris, Casey and I left Friday morning about 8:30 and were at the park 

by 11:30.  After setting up camp and getting some lunch we were ready to sample the terrain.  The 

weather was about 80 degrees and sunny, the ground was dry and dusty, and the time we had been 

aƴǘƛŎƛǇŀǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǎƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǿŜŜƪǎ ǿŀǎ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ƘŜǊŜΦ  [ŜǘΩǎ do some ǿƘŜŜƭƛƴΩ ΗΗ 

Stan and Brian started us off on a trail they had done earlier in the day.  Stocker Stopper was rated a 3.  

Just fifteen minutes into the trail I heard that dreaded hiss, unfortunately this sound was all too 

ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊΧL ƘŀŘ ōǳǎǘŜŘ Ƴȅ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŦǊƻƴǘ ǘƛǊŜΗ  Wǳǎǘ ǎƻ ƘŀǇǇŜƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ ǘƛǊŜ L ƘŀŘ ōƻǳƎƘǘ Ƨǳǎǘ 

last November, when on the first trail of the day at Superlift, I heard the same sound!  
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Mine was the second tire claimed on this trail, as Brian had busted one earlier in the day and Casey busted one 

right behind me!  All on the same trail!  After getting the spare on and finishing the trail, I was off to the tire 

shop about thirty miles away to see if they had the 255 75 R17 BFG MT I was running.  The guy that ran the Big-

O Tire shop in Marshfield did a great job of getting me in and out in thirty minutes and I was headed back to 

SMORR, this time with two new tires and road hazard on both! 

         

It was 4:30 by the time I got back to camp.  Bo and his wife had made the trip just for the day.  We all had dinner 

then Chris, Brian, Stan and Bo went on a night run. Chris rode shotgun in Brian's CJ.   Cheese Grater, a level  4, 

was the trail of choice and Stan lead the way.  The trail turned into a deep V and then had an undercut rock 

ledge running parallel and sticking out about half way across the trail. It became impossible to pass without 

major body damage so they turned around and Brian took a steep hill climb to the left.   About half way up was a 

rock ledge probably 2.5 to 3 feet tall.  After getting the front tires up and over Brian tried several full throttle 

attempts to get the rears up but eventually gave up and rolled back down.  Continuing back down the trail as it 

weaved back and forth across a flowing creek Brian started to hear itΧ.  During the last hill climb, the front drive 

line got mangled and bent and was scraping against the transmission pan.  Luckily it only marred it and did not 

put a hole in it.  After pulling the shaft out, Brian continued down the trail in rear wheel drive to another steep, 

loose hill climb.  It took tow straps and winches to make it up the hill that seemed to go up forever!  All finally 

made it up and headed back to camp where Chris, aka  Powered by Christ, from a club in the Memphis area  

joined us with his well built CJ.  We all sat around the fire swapping stories of our first day at SMORR.   

     



Saturday started with a brief rain shower, just enough to settle the dust.   Mayo and Nathan also joined us on 

Saturday as well.  The morning was fairly dry but as we all gathered for lunch the rain came.  It rained hard for 

about two hours!  After the rain it was back to the trails.  We had enough people now that we split into two 

groups, one doing two and three rated trails and the other doing three and fours.  We started out on a few twos 

after the rain not knowing how the rain had affected the trails.  On one hill climb, Casey was having a bit of a 

problem making the last twenty feet and after several tries I got my tow strap out anticipating the need, well 

that was enough to motivate Casey, on the next attempt he made it to the top! 

   

   

After dinner we heard motors revving back behind our campsite so we went to see what all the commotion was!  

After playing on a few hill climbs we made our way over to the obstacle course where mud was plenty after the 

days rain!  Several of us just couldnΩǘ ǊŜǎƛǎǘ ǇƭŀȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƳǳŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǎŜǊƛƻǳǎ ŎŀƳǇŦƛǊŜ 

tales! 

   


