Ninigret is an odd place for racing.  It’s really flat, but there are eight corners and usually a stiff ocean breeze that can wreck havoc with the field.  You must be on your toes or the race can be over fast.

Derek did the 45+ race and went to battle the evil Arc empire.  He jumped on with Todd early and they got a good break going with other guys, but the Purple People eaters decided that having only Todd up there wasn’t good enough and closed it down to get better numbers.  Soon Randy and Mark were up the road.  Derek figured to have another go at it and attempted to bridge the gap.   He got sooo close but was towing Dave Kellogg to the leaders.  Dave wouldn’t work and jumped him at the last moment which stifled any chance Der had to make the winning move.  The group of  6 would stay away with I believe a 1-2-3 finish for the Arc boys.  Der was stuck in no man’s land, but Todd and a few others soon joined him.  Eventually Todd rolled away and solo’d in for something like 7th place.  Der rode hard and perhaps not at his smartest the last lap.  He felt they were dickering around too much and towed the chase group to the line getting 11th place, the Levi spot.  One out of the money.

Cat 3’s were next with me and Bill.  I attacked early with Chris Burke (Providence) and we stayed away a while.  When we got caught, the field just let up and he rolled away.  A kid from Arc-En-Ceil got to him and eventually a guy from Quad City Cycles bridged.  They would drop the Arc Kid.  About midway through the race, there was a prime.  I didn’t hear the bell, and when we came off the final corner Bill was in front of me and I was glued to his wheel.  I just stayed there till the line.  He let up and I came through.  there were only seven of us with a gap.  We went off in pursuit of the leading two.  Two more would quickly get to us and we started working together.  It was touch and go at first as some guys were trying to sit in or couldn’t pull through.  I’m shocked we didn’t get caught.  Eventually we were able to establish a gap and caught the front two riders.  We still were not a smooth paceline and I kept filling in the gaps when I’d drop back.  I figured with 10 spots and 11 guys, this was good odds.  Eventually, we knew we were not going to get caught and the attacks began.  CCB also had two guys in the break and along with Bill and I were testing the group.  With three to go I put in an effort which Chris Burke closed down.  I went at about 80% to see the reaction.  If I got anything, I was going to hit it full throttle with hopes of winning this race for the second year in a row.  No go.  Now I was in full defensive mode.  I just didn’t want 11th place.  With a lap to go a CVC rider went hard and I got shuffled to the rear of the deck.  My big mistake was waiting too long to begin the sprint.  Bill took advantage of the tailwind on the 2nd to last corner and rocketed to the front never looking back.  I came out a little slow, but seemed to be doing ok.  I faded in the last 10m and lost 2 spots to finish 8th.  My first placing this year after a horrible spring.

Up next was the 35+ race.  Bill and I lined up to help out Lionel and John if it came to a sprint.  At the line, some guy asks if lapped riders were going to be pulled.  I should have stayed away from him cuz on the first lap he opens up a huge gap I have to close.  I never saw him again.  I was struggling early on due to my effort in the prior race.  Jon was riding smart and sticking to the front.  Bill and Lionel were riding midpack waiting.

Late in the race, a huge gap opens in front of me and with Lionel in tow, I got him back to the front group.  I was dying at this point and wanted to puke, but knew I’d be needed at the end.  With about 2½ to go, I was thinking of attacking when Dave Rusnak (BOB) goes hard.  I hesitated and missed the train.  He had a big gap so I went to the front and pulled hard for a full lap getting us to ½ lap to go and reeled him in at that point.  Billy was up front and got Jon in position at the final corner.  Joel Brown was calling his name, but Paul Curley (Gearworks) nipped him at the line for the victory.  Lionel wasn’t feeling it and ended up in the Levi spot (11th).  I felt like I rode well and had a little something to show for it.

