Good Morning race fans!

The Enduro racing season started this past weekend, and the TRIC warriors are ready to take on the challenge. The Concho Enduro was first race for the TSCEC in 2009. The race site is 45 miles south of Sweetwater Texas on HY70. It’s a large acreage of rocks, sand, cedar trees, and more rocks.

 The group riding with me arrived at my house Saturday morning. We pack up, and were on the road by 8am. 

Along the way we talked to Art and his group. They decided to sleep an extra hour and have breakfast on the road. We met Shawn with his group at the Cracker Barrel in Weatherford. 

After breakfast we headed west. Art was out ahead of us, and had to call us for assistance. His big Ford diesel was running low on fuel. The place they stopped was closed, and the gas stations are far apart the farther out west on I30 you get. Shawn’s Suburban is a diesel, so we stopped and siphoned some fuel into Art’s truck, and headed to an open gas station. Note, don’t light a match around Larry, Shawn, Pat or Jeffrey. The all took turns trying to get the fuel moving.

We arrived at the race site about 2:30pm, and set up camp. It was cold, so we set up a tarp to block the wind in between the RVs. Steve had to mount a skid plate on the newly rebuilt KX500. We installed a number plate gas tank on Patrick’s 250, so he could make the distance between gas stops. After a little more maintenance items, we went to sign up.
Art*, Mark Rogers*, and Jeffrey* pre-entered on row 13. Pat*, Dustin*, Steve* and I* signed up on row 58. Larry*, Shawn*, and Patrick were on row 59. Mark Bottoms*, and one of his friends, Mike, were on row 60, and Darin was back on row 62. The * beside your name means I saw you with your TRIC shirt on. If I missed you, please let Art know you were there, and wore you TRIC shirt.

My wonderful wife Deborah had to stay home this weekend, but made us some great spaghetti for the Saturday night meal. We ate about 6:30, and started getting ready for the church service.

We had about 40 people at the service. I’m teaching a series on “Let Us”. God does not want us to go through this life alone, so He provided the Holy Spirit and other Christians to assist us. Art did some worship songs, and we gave away free TRIC stickers. Paulina made hot chocolate and apple cider for people who attended.
Sunday morning was cold. The rider’s meeting said all the usual stuff. Watch out of rocks, and dangerous wild life. The land we were racing on is an exotic wild life park. They have buffalo, reindeer, antelope zebra, and much more. At about mile 60, I had a zebra run across the trail in front of me. I think I scared it as much as it scared me.
At 8:58am my row took off. The first 6 miles we had to average 30mph. That was very hard, because right off the start we dropped into a rocky dry creek. For me, going fast in baseball size and bigger rocks was intimidating. One miscalculation could end your day.

At the checkout of this section we had a reset to get us back on time. We all got back together, and went looking for the next checkpoint. 

I was leading the boys through possible’s, and we hit a 5 minute pause. We stopped, regrouped, and checked the route sheet. There was a known control up ahead, so we headed for it. I was not paying attention to my computer, and we came into a check 4 minutes early. Bummer! I was thinking we were good until the known, but the club threw in a check just before it. Good move on the club, bad move on me not paying attention. I apologized to my row mates, and begged them not to throw rocks at me.
At gas 1 our pit crew was awesome! Paulina*, Cheri*, and Kaylee* were on the ball. They had drinks, wet towels, and snacks for us. They were supportive and encouraging.
The next part course from gas 1 to gas 2 was tough. We rode a 9 mile test at 30mph, and then had several resets to get us back on time before gas 2. Some of the up hills had straight up rock faces at the top. Very technical.

Just before gas 2, I tried to pass a guy on the inside of the corner. I ducked under a tree limb, but didn’t duck low enough. The limb cleaned me off my bike, and down I went. Pat was right there, and had to swerve to miss me. I told him I was alright, and he took off. The limb tore my goggles off, and scratched the side of my head. I got up and took off, leaving my goggles in pieces on the ground. I rode 5 miles in the dust with no goggles to gas 2. 
When I got into gas 2, our pit jumped into action. They helped me wipe the blood off my face, and inspected the small scratch making sure I didn’t have a tree limb in there. The bleeding had stopped, so I borrowed some spare goggles from Mark’s bag, and headed for the finished.

Meanwhile on the “B” course, Jeffrey and Art were having their own style of fun. They encountered taller, and more technical hills, higher speeds, and longer test sections. Jeffrey did a great job of finishing his first “B” course. He even helped drive the RV home. What a guy!!!
Art had a mishap with a tree too. Only during his encounter he wasn’t even on the bike. During one of the resets, Art went into the trees to water some foliage. As he turned to go back to his bike, a tree limb jabbed him in the ear. He was bleeding pretty good. Mark, the quick thinking enduro guy, got the bleeding stopped, and applied duct tape to Art’s ear, and off they went. See, duct tape does fix everything.
At the finish, we were all sore, and beat. Paulina* had sandwiches made, and as soon as we got our clothes changed, we ate, and told of our individual experiences. 

This was Patrick first race ever. He picked a tough one for his début. He was tired, dirty, and sore at the finish. He told stories of accidently getting on the “AB” course. He told stories of having a stare down with a buffalo. He fell asleep in the RV on the way home. Good job Patrick!

I was Dustin’s first time too. He fell down a lot, but said he had a good time. 

I really want to thank our pit crew. These ladies did a great job, and they deserve more than we can offer. Chrei*, Paulina*, Kaylee* and the kids Khaylen, Kallie (Shawn’s kids), Mckinlee, and Ben (Dustin’s kids), made it to both gas stops, and really helped and encouraged us. Thank you!!!
Also, our riding buddy Van* was helping with pit duties. He is recovering from a shoulder injury, but was still in the heat of things in the pits.

Here is how we finished. Make sure up send an email to Art to let him know you were there, and if you wore your shirt.

Joseph (New A rider) Sutherland 1st – 200A Class

*Jeffrey (New B rider) Petersen 4th – 30+ B Class
Brian (the Flyin BB) Bland 4th – 40+ B Class

Duane (Dust maker) Edington 5th – 40+ B Class

*Art (Stick in the ear) Johnson 4th - 50+ - B Class

*Pat (KTM 300s rule) Brook 3rd - Open C Class

Darin (Thumper) Daughtery 5th - Open C Class

*Larry (Loose nut) Rayl 17th - Open C Class

*Steve (KX 500s Rule) Malone 10th - 30+ C Class

*Dustin (Great Tine!) Sutior 14th – 30+ C Class
*Shawn (3 Stroke) Rife 15th – 30+ C Class

Patrick (noodle legs) Harkreader 18th – 30+ C Class

*Mark (Rambo) Bottoms 11th 40+ C Class

Mike (I ride with Rambo) Coggan 12th 40+ C Class

Scott (The Teacher) Ohlemeier 12th – 45+ C Class

*Mark (The Master) Rogers 2nd – Master’s Class

*Ralph (Tree whacker) White 5th 50+ C Class
The * beside your name means I saw you with your TRIC shirt on. If I missed you, please let Art know you were there, and wore you TRIC shirt.

The next race is March 15th. More rocks!!!

Ralph

TRIC Prez

