Good Morning Race Fans!
The TRIC Motorcycle Club had their annual Memorial Day Card Chase for 2009. It was a great event with over 25 TRIC members attending, some friends, and perfect weather for riding.

Deb and I arrived at the Crooked Creek Cycle Park on Saturday, May 23rd about 4pm. We set up camp, and then took off into the woods to cut some face slappers, and find places for the card buckets.

Sunday morning Deb and I were back at it. We trimmed the Bone Splinter trail, and then Larry and I trimmed the Crippling Creek trail. With all the rain lately, all the trails need some trimming, but we only had time for those two.

Sunday afternoon, Pat and Jayne came out, and they would spend the night in our RV.

Art and Christa showed up, and some friends from church came out to ride. I took time to teach the kids to ride, and they were having a lot of fun. Deb and I picked up 2 little Honda XRs, and the kids took turns riding the wheels off of them. Bart and Caleb from my work came out to blast around for the afternoon also.
Later Sunday afternoon, Art, Larry and I headed for the Crippling Creek trail. Art had not been on this trail yet, and he was interested to see all of the creek crossing. I started the ride at a nice leisurely pace, with Art on my tail, and Larry biting at Art’s back tire. I decided to pick the pace up a little, and get some ground between the 3 of us. It was a good plan; a well thought out plan, and a well executed plan, however, it didn’t work. About 2 miles into the ride, the 3 of us were chewing up real-estate at break neck speed.  Art, Larry, and I were a few seconds apart, and we had our 300s pegged. We looked like a 3 car freight train blasting through the woods kicking up dust, rocks, and sticks as we dodged trees. That was fun! We followed the Bonehead trail around until we hit the entrance to Crippling Creek.
About half way through the Crippling Creek trail, it started raining. We went in and out of the creek 11 times, and it was starting to get slippery by the time we reached the end. We turned up the throttle, and took a shortcut back to camp. It rained for about 45 minutes, and we stood around under the RV awning talking about riding and racing.

After all the non-campers left, we cooked out on the grill, and hung out in Art’s RV to watch Dust to Glory. That movie really inspires me to want to ride more.
Monday morning, Pat and I took the 5 buckets out on the 4-wheelers to get ready for the card chase. The rain on Sunday made it a little slick, but we knew the ground would get better as the day went on. We placed the last bucket down by the lake, and headed back to camp. The Dust to Glory movie started running through my head, and I started whipping the 4-wheeler around the corners trying to go fast. Pat was on my tail, trying to bump past me. It was great fun, even if we were on 4 wheels.
We had a riders meeting for the card chase at 10am. The kids would ride the easy rider trail for 5 laps, collecting a card at the end of each lap. The big kids (adults) along with any little kids that wanted to, would ride the 25 miles of trails looking for the buckets, and bring back envelopes 1 through 5 to see what kind of hand they could get.

Brandon Baxter (TRIC Member, and a fast 5 year old) took 1st place with a pair of 6s.

Tylor Hammermeister (Brian’s stepson) took 2nd place. He is getting use to his new CR85.
Caleb Bryan (Bart’s son – Bart works with me at L-3) got 3rd place. He gets better each time he rides.

Preston Baxter (TRIC Member, and a fast 9 year old) took 4th place. His bike was in need of repair, so he rode Autumn’s PW80, and made that thing rip.

Chase Massey (Chase and his dad Mike were just visiting the CCCP, and I got them interested in the card chase) took 5th place.
6th and 7th place went to Kallie, Khaylen, (Shawn’s kids). They showed up late and their dad rode them around the course.

The 5 card bucket search went well. Everyone had 4 hours to hunt buckets and bring back envelopes. We only gave away 3 trophies, and here is who got them.

1st place went to Mike Massey, with 2 pair

2nd place went to Peter Saldivar. He held on to the lead for a long time with a pair of Aces.

3rd place went to Brian Bailey. He was all over the place, and found the buckets with ease.

After the trophy presentation, everybody continued to ride. Deb and I went out to collect the buckets with Pat and Jayne help.

One of the other families riding out at the CCCP came up to me, asking about TRIC. His name is John Buford, and he lives in Arlington. His family wants to become members, and I invited him to a meeting to meet the rest of the members. He is supposed to email me later.

While I was loading up, someone came by and told me Brian and Tylor were out on the course with a fouled plug. I took them a plug, and they made it back to camp fine.

It was a great weekend, with fun food and fellowship. We will try to do this again on Labor Day.

Stay tuned.

Ralph

TRIC Prez
