LTR Enduro Race Report April 19, 2009
Good Morning Race Fans!

The TRIC warriors were at it again. We went to the Lone Star Enduro hosted by the Lubbock Trail Rider this past weekend. We had a great time, and made it home safely.
Patrick arrived at my house Saturday morning, and we headed to Carrollton to pick up Jeffrey. He had dropped his bike off at my house during the monthly TRIC meeting, so all we had to do was slow down as we passed his house, and he jumped in. We met Darin at the IHOP in Fort Worth, and had breakfast. We loaded up Darin’s bike and gear, and headed west. 

I got a call from Steve early Saturday morning saying he could not go. Some straight line winds came through his property, and destroyed his shed. All of his stuff was scattered all over the place. He would spend the weekend trying to sort things out. He is in our prayers.
Once on the road, Larry called. He was 30 miles ahead of us. Then Art called, and he was 30 miles behind us. Our convoy was spread out but moving forward. I called Dustin to see where he was. He had left Friday night, and arrived at the race site at 3AM. He did get lost following some gravel roads in the dark, but by the grace of God, he made it. He saved us parking places by sign up.
We all arrived at the race site about the same time. Cheri and Joseph were there, and Team Mexico was parked next to her. We jockeyed the RVs around, and started unloading. Travis and Alice arrived a little later and parked with us. Conner and Tracy arrived just before dark, and set up a tent behind Larry’s RV. Around 10PM, Mark and his mom showed up, and jumped into Art’s RV. Our team was complete.

The church service started about 8pm. We had about 20 people. Art shared his testimony about the mayhem God pulled him through, and the blessings God has done in his life. You can listen to it on the TRIC web page at www.tricmc.org
I continued the “Let Us” series teaching. We are supposed to love one another, and not with words only, but let us love in deed and truth.

Sunday morning was a little brisk, but it warmed up fast. A member of the Parks family (land owners) did the Morning Prayer. We listened to Kenneth explain about the course marking, and the format. Then we headed back to camp for breakfast, and to suit up to do battle.
Art, Mark, and Jeffrey had pre-entered, and were on row 13. Wes McKnight was on their row too, so they got the pleasure of riding with an ISDE gold medalist. Pat, Darin, and I were on row 60. Larry, Dustin, and Patrick were on row 61, and Conner was on row 62. Tracy was riding the Super Short, and got on row 70. She rode the first 9 miles at the pretty good pace. After the emergency gas stop she went down the first big hill and crashed at the bottom. The sweep crew helped her up, and got her through the rocky gully and out to a road. She headed back to camp. This was her first race, and she did great. She is bruised, but willing to try again. 
For those of us on row 60, 61 and 62, we got to see each other throughout the day. We swapped stories about the big hills, and large rocks. We had 5 test sections to battle that day, and we had fun in the process. 

Mark Rogers got a rear flat before the first gas, and thought his day was done. Someone at the gas stop had a tube, and tire irons, so Mark and Jeffrey changed the tube, and made it to the next test with 3 minutes to spare. 

After gas, Mark jumped a big hill and missed a turn. A tree stopped him from going down in the rocks. Unfortunately, the tree broke his knee guard, shoulder pads, and he thought he broke his hand. Later he found out the hand was not broke. You would think that would slow Mark down. Well, think again. In the last test section for the “C” course Mark followed Jeffrey, and they blasted thru the section faster than they thought they would. With Mark on his tail, Jeffrey went fast, and helped keep Mark motivated, and his mind off the almost broken hand. Good job guys.
After the short course finish, the long course riders went another 20 miles. I talked to Team Mexico’s Emilio. He had one word for the extra 20 miles, “Nightmare!”

When it was all over, Pat and Art stayed around for trophies, and the rest of the TRIC warriors headed home.

Art called to see where we were. Travis had got a flat, and was looking for someone close to him for help. We were 60 miles ahead of him, and Art was 20 miles behind him.  I got out the atlas and plotted an intercept course for Art. Travis called a little later, and told us he had it taken care of. A nearby town had a mobile tire change guy that came to the rescue. 
Our pit crew was, as always, wonderful. *Cheri, *Deborah, *Kaylee, and Alice, made us feel good, recharged us with food, and sent us back out to finish.

Here is how we finished. Log on to www.tscec.org for the official results.

*Mark (Can’t stop me) Rogers – 1st in the Master Class

*Jeffrey (Setting the pace) Petersen – 2nd in the 30+ B Class

*Art (Persevering) Johnson – 3rd in the 50+ B Class

*Pat (Chasing Darin) Brook – 6th in the Open C Class

Darin (Running from Pat) Dougherty – 5th in the Open C Class

*Ralph (Following the fast guys) White – 6th in the 50+ C Class

Conner (Dodging rocks) Nemetz – 8th in the 200 C Class
*Dustin (Wide Open) Suitors – 15th in the 30+ Class

*Larry (3 stroking) Rayl – 10th in the Open C Class

Brian (Rock Crusher) Bland – 4th in the 40+ B Class

Travis (Future AA Rider) Krist – 1st in the Open A Class

Joseph (Even Faster) Sutherland – 1st in the 200 A Class

Patrick (Good Finish) Harkreader – 20th in the 250 C Class

Tracy did not finish the super short, but put in a good ride, and wants more. What a woman!
The * beside your name means I saw you with your TRIC shirt on. Let Art know you were there, so you can get your points.

The next race is Cycleland on May 3rd. Sand and tall pine trees. Sounds like fun.

Ralph

TRIC Prez

