Attleboro is an odd race for me.  It was one of my first races ever as a cat 5 and I did very well.  Since joining the team, I haven’t done so hot.  Most of it has to do with the fact I am running around all day as Sandy’s errand boy (.  This year, we had Kenny going off in the 45+ race really early.  I can’t remember how he did.  Joel Brown mentioned his name a few times and that the transfer fee was reported in the six digit range.  In truth, we got Ken for a bargain basement price of 3 expired powergels, a half eaten cliff bar and a used 53T Ultegra front chainring.

After the race, Kenny said he would do the cat 3 race in the afternoon, so we would have four guys in the race.  Well, when Adam showed up he was in Team Casterama garb riding for them for the first time.  Yo kid!  We gave you your release, but didja have to make your switch on the home team race!  I should have charged him full price, but he worked registration with us, so we let it slid.  Geez, kids today... I sound like my father.

So, Bill lines up in the 30+ race and is working hard.  He was with Jonny Bold and another guy.  The other dude lets a gap open and Jonny Bold rides off.  Bill figures that the field will sweep them all up, but Jonny just powers away.  Bill ends up in 6th place.

We talk a little strategy.  Bill was going to sit at the back for the beginning of the race and see how it unfolded.  From the gun, Kip Bradford (Providence Bike) takes off with Adam.  I watch it go and figure two guys are not going to stay away the whole race.  Well, shortly they get outta sight which is a dangerous thing on that course.  Kenny is up there working hard and guys are not really working together to bring it back.  I attack a couple of times here and there.  Finally a couple of guys are a bit up the road and I bridge.  We are away and have a good sized lead, but we are far from smooth.  One guy either never was in a quick rotating paceline or was really tired, but he was getting in the way and slowing things down leaving gaps and not pulling through.  We sort of got a little organized after a couple of laps out there, but never established the big gap early and eventually got reeled in.  As we did, a chorus of cries erupted from the bunch and a shot of green and yellow burst from the throes of the peloton.  As expected, Count Dracula (Bill) attacked with a fierce move.  The reaction was immediate and it didn’t stick for long, but now we were in punch-counter punch mode, as I’d attack when he got caught.  It was only a matter of time before one move stuck.  Finally, he got a gap with a Trailblazer guy and I went to the front with two other Trailblazer guys to talk about the weather.  No one would pass us.  It was amazing.  Adam and Kip are still out of view and Bill and the Trailblazer rider are pulling away.  They sort of dangled just out of reach when Chris Burke (Providence Velo) was in front of me at the head of the field launches.  I thought about going with him, but felt that it would incur the wraith of the peloton.  I waited to see if anyone else responded, no one did and those three pulled away.  Chris actually got a free ride when he reached Bill, so Providence held a good hand in the deck of cards.  Kip meanwhile had dropped Adam and Bill was reeling him in.  They got him and the Trailblazer guy along with Adam were left to battle it out for fourth if they could survive.  Kip would hang on.  Chris benefiting from the Billy train came around Bill for a Providence 1-2 finish.  Bill got third.  The Trailblazer and Adam rider would barely hold onto 4th & 5th place.  We were coming hard and Adam was only a couple of bike lengths ahead of me at the finish.  As for me, I noticed that with three to go it was getting dicey on the hill after the start finish.  I knew I’d have to begin the battle for position early.  On the bell lap I went as hard as I could after the line to the corner to maintain position.  On the downhill I kept it and stayed outside.  I wanted to be top 3 into the final corner.  I think I was fourth coming out of the corner.  I should have started my sprint a little before the corner as I had clear sailing on the outside.  I passed the three in front of me, one guy came by me and had me by a wheel or two and I thought I had 7th place, but at the line two guys were charging hard and I must have been nipped by inches and ended up in 9th place.  I was somewhat happy with getting in the money and nailing a top ten finish, but need to do more sprint work since this was the second weekend in a row I sort of flogged in the sprint.

