AMERICAN IRONHORSE 2007 LEGEND

CHANGING MY RELIGION

And turning heads at Biketoberfest

by Mike Savidge

DAYTONA BEACH, FLA., OCT. 21—Riding
around a town that’s already saturated with thou-
sands of other outstanding motorcycles, you might
think it would be hard to attract any notice. I’ve
putted around places like Daytona during the bike
rallies for years and neither me nor my ride have
ever garnered as much as a quick glance. But that all
changed during the recent Biketoberfest party when
I had the opportunity to spend a day cruising around
town on a natural born attention getter, the 2007
Legend from American IronHorse. I awoke that
morning as an unbelieving neophyte chopper rider;
I went to sleep that night a newly baptized convert
to the Church of the Extended Front End. OK, so
calling it a religious experience might be a bit of a

the rundown on
the bike’s features,
including a quick
lesson on how to
set the air-ride sus-
pension, and I was
ready to go.

The fuel-
injected 111-inch
S&S engine fired
easily and a flip
of the throttle

produced a rich

throaty growl from

the 2-into-1 exhaust. With all those ponies sit-

ting beneath me, the first thing [ wanted to do
was to take the

Legend down a
nice straight
strip of highway
to check out the
straight and fast
features of the
bike. I maneu-
vered (I dis-
covered that’s
something you
do when riding
chopper-style
bikes) the Leg-
end through the
crowd at the
Speedway and
headed for 1-95.
Along the way,

stretch, but it ranked right up
there with discovering girls
won’t give you cooties.

I picked the bike up at the
American IronHorse display at
Daytona International Speedway
where James “LT” Little, AIH’s
director of aftermarket products,
greeted me with a handshake
and a waiver to sign that prom-
ised I’d return the bike in the
same condition as I received it.
Otherwise, I was on the hook
for an over-$30,000 invoice. As
I signed, my inner self cautioned
me, “Whatever you do today,
don’t drop this thing.” Fortu-
nately, dropping the Legend was

likely to look anything like any of
the bikes parked around it either.
The Magnum soft-style frame has
a 42-degree rake (38 degrees in the
frame’s neck plus 4-degree raked
triple trees) and a Progressive ad-
justable air-ride suspension that
makes you think you’re riding a
cruiser instead of a chopper. To
get a true chop feel, I did put the
ride down on the frame for a few
miles just to experience the sen-
sation of a hardtail. It didn’t take
me long to figure out I’'m an air-
ride kinda guy. Where the rubber
meets the road, the Legend sports
an 18" 240mm low-profile rear

never an issue, but the idea of

not returning the bike began to grow in my mind
the moment [ settled into the solo saddle. My feet
were planted flat and solid on the ground—that
was expected—but then [ was surprised to find the
reach for the bars was comfortably close. The for-
ward controls were likewise. Unlike some of the
other choppers that I've tried for fit, the Legend
gave me the feeling that I was in control of the
bike, not the other way around. (For reference pur-
poses, I'm 5'10", with a 30" inseam.) LT gave me

I was either getting the look from the people in cars
around me or the nod of approval from fellow rid-
ers. I surmised this is one of the last bikes you
should ride if you’re trying to maintain your cover
in the Witness Protection Program.

Maybe it’s the chopper profile that makes this
bike such a natural attraction but upon a close
examination, the Legend also sports some fine fit
and finish. American IronHorse has a wealth of
paint schemes to choose from so your ride isn’t

tire and a 21" 90mm front tire.
American IronHorse offers several wheel styles
in your choice of chrome or polished billet and a
black powder-coated version. The distinctive super-
stretched tank makes the bike seem even longer
and higher when you’re seated behind it. The for-
ward controls, along with having that easy reach,
are polished billet while the Illuminati headlight
has a style all its own.

See “American IronHorse 2007 Legend,”
page 106, column 3
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