Good Morning Race Fans!
The TRIC warriors attended the Cap Rock Canyon Enduro this past weekend. (March 15, 2009) The area got some snow the Friday before the race, and the ground soaked up the moisture like a sponge.  We rode all day with no dust, and near perfect traction. 

Jeffrey*, Steve*, Paulina*, and Samantha* arrived at my house Saturday morning.  We loaded up, and headed the Denton to meet up with Darin at Denny’s for breakfast.

After breakfast, we were on the road north/west toward the little town of Quitaque Texas. The whole town opens its doors during this race weekend, and welcomes the mass of dirt bike riders with open arms.  
As we entered town, the streets were abuzz with dirt bikes, 4 wheelers, and the side by side buggies. The local fire department was selling hamburgers and drinks, the t-shirt trailer has a line 10 people deep, and the sign up area is packed with eager racers. We found a place to park, and started unloading. Art and Pat arrived, and parked beside us. Cheri and Joseph arrived a short time later. Mark would be in after work, so he would arrive around 10:30pm. After setting up camp, we went to sign up.
Mark*, Art*, and Jeffrey* pre-entered, and were on row 40. Darin, Steve*, Pat* and I* ask for the first available row with 4 spots. We were put on row 91. WOW, what a turn out. All-in-all there was 106 rows. A lot of the Saturday Grand Prix riders stayed for the enduro. This would be a controlled restart format, so no time keeping equipment was needed. This format is great for the cross country and grand prix riders. 
We prepped our bikes, some of us went down to watch the Grand Prix, and I taught Samantha how to juggle, (well sort of), she need more practice. 

Around 6:30pm we ate some dinner (Jeffrey made chicken for us), and got ready for the church service. 16 people showed up. I’m continuing the “Let Us” series.

Sunday morning was a little chilly. After the rider’s meeting, we had breakfast. Paulina made some of her famous breakfast biscuits. Yes Patrick, they were good. We got dressed for battle, and went to the start line.

The first test was 3.5 miles long. We blasted down some long straight-a-ways, and then turned in to the trees. Being on row 91 the trail was tore up. The braking bumps were huge, and the acceleration bumps were rough. After the trees we went onto a grass track. This was the same track the grand prix ran on Saturday, so the turns were bermed up, and the course was fast.
After 3.5 miles of working up a sweat, we turned onto the road, and headed for the canyon. We would have to ride 10 miles of road to get to the next test. The morning air was crisp, and I used my exhaust pipe several time to warm my hands. 

The second test was 5 miles long, and navigated us through a lot of trees. The course twisted and turned with very little straight sections. At the start of this test, the check-in crew warned us to duck often. They meant it. I knocked the top of my helmet several times on low tree limbs. 

I was trying my best to keep Darin, and Pat in sight, all the while trying to keep Steve from running into the back of me. I over heated my rear brakes, and over shot a corner, crashing into a bush, and down I went. Steve was right there, so I waved him by. It took about a mile for my brakes to cool down. I pick up the pace a bit and the brakes started squeaking. The brake pads were toast. I made it into gas, and Archie gave me some replacement pads. I poured water on the calipers to cool them down, and changed the pads out. Thanks Archie, you saved my race.
We had about an hour and a half at gas, so we got to bench race a little, and relax. The extra time gave the AB riders a chance to merge back into the main trail, gas up, and head off into the last 2 test sections.

The AB course split took the fast guys into a more technical section. Jeffrey and Art told us it was not as bad a Concho, but it added 10 mile to their day.

Our pit crew was amazing. Jayne*, Paulina*, Cheri, Samantha*, and Joseph’s girl friend did a great job. The wet towels, bananas, and water were a blessing. The club members, Post Enduro Association (PEA), were also handing out apples, water, bananas, and Gatorade.  All the riders were treated very nice, and were praised, and encouraged by the club members.
We left gas a little early. The known check-in was about a mile away, and we wanted to make sure we didn’t get there late.
The 3rd test for the C class was 9 miles long, and a little more technical that the first 2 test sections. We climbed hills, rolled over rocks, went in and out of canyons, and wiggled through trees trying to maintain 30mph. I was going a little slower through this section because I still didn’t trust my brakes. We had a 40 minute wait after this section, and I reevaluated my brake situation, and everything looked good. It was time to get back on the gas.
The next section was 10 miles of fun. The ground was prime for roosting, the trees were far enough apart to use 3rd gear to blast from corner to corner, and the dust was non-existent. My rear brakes were back to full strength, so I chased Pat, Steve, and Darin all the way to the check out. That section was the best of the whole race.

After the check-out, we followed the road 10 miles back to the start. We would run the first test section backwards, and that would finish the race for us. I fell in behind the guys, and we were on the gas for 3 ½ miles. It was a good end to a great race.
The line to turn in the score card was long. The race had over 400 entries, and everyone in line talked about the good time they had. Jayne and Paulina waited in line for Pat, Darin and Steve while they went back to the RV to change. Steve came back and took over for me, and I went back to change and start packing up. By the time we were ready to leave, the guys were back from scoring. 

We headed home around 4pm. We stopped for gas and Dairy Queen in Seymour, miss a turn, and went 10 miles out of our way. We got back on course, but miss another turn in Jacksboro were we got pulled over by a very nice police officer who told us about our burnt out trailer light. He didn’t give us a ticket, and we were on our way again. After dropping off Darin in Denton, we arrived at my house around 10:30pm.
We thank our pit crew! The ladies were wonderful, and eager to help not only us, but other races without pit support. They make our racing more enjoyable, and it is always a pleasure to see them at the gas stop.

The * beside your name means I saw you with your TRIC shirt on. Make sure you email Art, or call him, so you get your club points.

Here is how we finished:

Mark (Overall) Rogers – 1st in the Master Class, and Overall Age Class

Joseph (Future AA rider) Sutherland – 1st in the 200 A Class

Jeffrey (Future A rider) Petersen - 4th in the 30+ B Class

Brian (Still Flyin) Bland – 1st in the 40+ B Class

Art (Glad I finished) Johnson – 10th in the 50+ B Class

Pat (I got passed by my old bike) Brook – 4 in the Open C Class

Darin (4 Stroke) Daughtery – 5th in the Open C Class

Steve (How do you ride this thing) Malone – 6th in the 30+ C Class

Ralph (Hot brakes) White – 8th in the 50+ C Class

Log on to www.tscec.org for our standings in the circuit.

Ralph

TRIC Prez

