300k - El Malpais – Grants,NM
April 25, 2009

We want to extend special thanks Fred Hinzte for his support as he was a one man team at this event.  He sagged the route and was at every checkpoint with his van and all our stuff, making the ride safer and more comforting.  We stashed some water the night before at the York Ranch gate/checkpoint #4 just in case and it came in handy for John and I as we were out in front of him after Fence Lake. We split a 20 oz bottle and took one more each. The wind was really sucking the moisture out of us. High gas prices the last few years have killed the small store that had been at Fence Lake and the gas station/convenience store at the intersection of NM 36/NM 117. There are no services on this route after mile 65, so support is critical.
A band of 5 set out at 6 am despite the forecast of high winds.  We were Steve Raugust of Alb, Fred Carpenter and Margaret O’Kelley of El Paso, all  veterans of this ride, and John and Liz Mazzola on a tandem. (As an aside, Fred, John and Liz rode together in Arizona on a 400 and 600 km to complete their Super Randonneur status.)  We had smooth sailing with light southerly winds, as forecasted, until Ramah.  Then the wind picked up and it was a treacherous SW to WSW crosswind going to Fence Lake. In fact, it was recorded at 38 gusting to 53. The stretch of NM 36 to Fence Lake is always long as the rolling uphill section has expecting a summit, but it is ultimately uphill. The two of us think this is the hardest part of the course as it seems it should happen quicker.  However, once we turned toward home on NM 117, there was a lively tail wind almost the whole way back. The exception was the last part of the climb back over the continental divide where the wind got bent around with the terrain and the course heads south for a while. We also fought the last 6 miles of a SW headwind into Grants and the pizza was a welcome sight.  We still had an hour or more of sunlight so the night time dying spring winds weren’t even thinking about letting us have a break.  A quick dismantling and packing of the gear and shower had us talking the Airstream on a tour of town to get a pizza for us and a couple to go for Steve, the Fred’s, and Margaret who came in with spirits intact. A job well done by all in difficult conditions! 
As windy as it was, the design of this course worked this year as we had classic spring wind conditions out of the SW. They start out gentle, pick up quickly in the midday and getting roaring by late afternoon and gradually die by midnight.  We toyed with doing this course in the opposite direction when we first designed it.  Having the wind funneled, the colors of the sandstone rock cliffs brightened by the late afternoon sunshine  in ‘The Narrows’ combined with the predominately downhill for 60+ miles made this direction the easy choice.   
