2007 Sea Otter Classic

Here is the dirt on the Otter, sent out to the riding buds.  And, hey, neither Ben nor I was last in our groups.  We each achieved a significant goal!

 

Sea Otter – Play by Play

 

The Boy (aka Ben) and I headed down to Monterey for the Otter on Thursday of last week.  Once there we hooked up with the Hankster and Chris Holme and started out on a pre-ride of the XC course.  It was tough, plus it was a very windy day!  Friday we spent the day looking for gotta have deals in the Expo Zone and picked up a few trinkets.  I think the gotta have item is the Garmin computer that Juan has talked about – very cool toy!  Friday was sunny and nice.
 

Race day the alarm buzzed at 5:30 am.  Typical, I had been laying in bed pre-riding the course in my mind from my memories of the pre-ride on Thursday.  The weather report called for rain Saturday.  Looked outside, and ITS DRY! Yes, dodged another bullet!  Then, just before heading to the car to drive to Laguna, the rain started!  About halfway to the course, it stopped and just kind of spit some.  Whew!  The Boy’s race started at 7:30 or so, mine about 20 minutes later.  We started at the normal place on the track but going in the clockwise direction, that was new for me.  Rode past the car racing pits and off the track, paralleling it up the hill continuing on above the corkscrew and on to fire road heading mostly north to the top of a ridge.  Downhill started on the ridge with a few minor ups leading to some pretty buff single track.

 

I hit the single track feeling good.  Then everyone in front of me was stopped!  What’s up with that, this is a race isn’t it?  Too narrow and with some poison oak scattered around so, we putted along like I do coming home from Davis on I-80 on Friday nights, stop and go!  Those real “ginners” just gumming up the works.  Finally got through the d-h single track and on to some climbing single track – the conga line is still intact.  Rode single file up the s-track to some hilarious sandy downhill and I started picking up a couple places as the low life couldn’t handle the deep sand.  Okay, I dabbed a few times too, but watched them bail left and right and in front of me, fortunately not in my line.  On to more steep climbing single track where guys are getting off and hoofing it up the grade.  Granted, I was in the granny gear, but, I rode it all and kept pace with the line, even passing an occasional loser who tried to shift or feined a mechanical or a heart attack or something.  More fun single track, then some gravel road, more climbing and finally past the feed zone.

 

I ripped into a GU, chugged it down with a Cyto chaser  but never missed a pedal stroke and just kept on going for more climbing and some familiar single track from races in years past that lead up to some short stroke zig zag downhill switchbacks.  Slipped and slid on down to be confronted with what looked like an almost straight up vertical dirt wall!  Rode about 2/3rds of the way up till my forward motion stopped and then hoofed it the last bit.  On to more single track and fun trails.

 

Finally, we hit the pavement, which from the preride I knew was near to the final long climb out.  Slowly crested the pavement and on to more single track mostly level with some ups and downs to the last couple miles of fire road climb past the travel trailer at the top of Hurl Hill, knowing an end is not too far off and up to the top of the ridge overlooking the race track.  I’m feeling good and strong, NO LEG CRAMPS!!!!  Crossed over the bridge to the infield, onto the dirt again for the final half mile or so of rough single track.  The last section is a couple of switchbacks from the MTB short track races where I picked off a couple of slower riders and was on the tail of another old guy.  On the final turn, I took the inside line and gave it all I had for a green jersey winning sprint to the finish and beat the guy to the line.  I’m not even sure if he was in my class or knew I was racing him. . . . . but, it really felt goooooodddddd!!!!!

 

I found Ben, we did a final tour of the Zone and headed out just as the rain started coming down hard.

 

All in all, a great weekend, probably one of the most fun races I have been in

