Hello guys,
Here is a short recap of Big Woolly race some of us did on Sunday in Crystal Lake:

Originally, I planned to do this race with Tomas and Karen (a rookie in adventure racing), but Tomas got injured and Bret agreed to take his place just a week before the race.  We practiced canoeing, drafting, and towing with Karen a couple of times before the race, but we all met together for the first time on Sunday morning just before the pre-race meeting.  

From our group of racers, there were also Jillian, Lance, and Sean on the team “Aggressive Behavior” (did Jillian pick that name?).  In total, about 15 teams showed up, including an all female Bunnies team dressed in eye catching sky-blue outfits… (   Surprisingly, the warrior V-team Virabhadrasana showed up as well.  They looked rugged, strong, and way lighter after finishing 4 day Michigan C2C race just a week ago.  There must never be enough of adventure racing for some…  

The race director in pre race briefing advised us to use bug repellant, because over the days (!) he was setting up the o-course he got 5 ticks in the forest preserve.  It was a cool day and I was wondering what was behind this.
We had about 45 minutes to plot optimal route.  While Bret and I were plotting, Karen was laminating the maps.  It is not a bad idea after all!  We were the last team to get our canoes ready, and our middle seat was too wide to fit in the middle of the last available boat, so we swapped it with a wider (and slower) boat that had someone’s else generic paddles and jackets in it.  I am sure that that team did not notice difference, and possibly could appreciate a faster boat.   The canoes were nice plastic ones, but quite short, perhaps 14 feet long or so.  
The race started on time at 8am with about 2 mile canoe leg.  It seemed quite short for a 6-8 hours long race.  We took off in the second place, but because we had not practice together before the race, it took us a while to keep going in a straight line.  After collecting a checkpoint ball on the other side of Crystal Lake, we kept the pace up and came back in about 3rd or 4th place.  Actually better than expected going into the race with our team’s goal to finish and have good time.  

Then, we biked about 8 miles to the next checkpoint with a short 2 CP’s orienteering section.  I think we left from there in 7th place heading to a CP with golfing and archery, about 6 miles away.  Bret was breaking the wind, and Karen worked with me behind the tow line.  By this time it was a really beautiful day with ideal conditions for adventure race.  As we were crossing the highway 176 together with another team just on our tail, in a turn my tow extension clipped Karen’s bike and she went down hard breaking her helmet.  Fortunately, she seemed fine, so we could continue with not much problem.  
Putting golf balls was just a goofy exercise that took a minute or so.  With a half mile run we got to the archery staging area where we needed to wait till the teams in front of us manage hitting the red eye of the target about 30 feet away taking turns.  It seemed like forever, maybe 10+ minutes till we got our turn.  On our 5th attempt we were done and off to the course.  Biking another 10 miles or so collecting two more checkpoints we got to the start of the “main” orienteering section.  It had only 6 checkpoints.  The race director said before the race that if a checkpoint was missing, we just needed to report it.  But if it was “there” and we do not find it, we get 20 minutes penalty.  
We found the first CP with no problem.  Then we crossed paths with Aggressive Behavior who were already running back to the finish in likely first place at that time.  
But the second CP was not there.  On the map it was plotted just inside an open field (orange color), about 10 meters off the trail.   So we moved on looking for the third CP.   And it was not there either.  It was mapped in a northwest corner of a rare forest (white color). But Bret spotted a CP at the south east corner of the same rare forest.  Since CP’s were not numbered, we just checked it in hoping for the best.    
Then we met V-Team running back looking for that third CP that we just got.  And they said we couldn’t miss a CP on our way North.  Indeed, it was there in the northwest corner of an open field (orange color).  
Then it struck me – the race director must have not bothered to read his own orienteering map’s Legend, and thus must have thought that white is for open land and orange for easy run rare forest!  So may have had a hard time reconciling the distances on the map, since he misplaced the CP2 and CP3 by about only 300 yards each!  
As we crossed a paved road we noticed a girl in a bright pink t-shirt watching her team #40’s bikes while her male teammates were gone in search for a CP.  What a convenient way to buy some time!  
By now we know that we are in for trouble locating the 3 remaining CP’s.  One was mapped inside a thick forest (dark green color), one next to a marsh by a lake, and one in a relatively steep valley. 
With no clue what he might have thought the dark color meant, we searched larger area and Bret found the first CP maybe 100 yards away from where it was plotted.  Not bad.  The next CP by the lake was right where it was mapped.  But the last CP in the valley was not.  After a few minutes of the search, we called it off.  With 3 out of 5 CP’s already missing from the right spot, chances were we would not find this CP within 20 minutes.   And if we did find it, say in just 10 minutes, we would still have “lost” only 10.  Our team’s goal was to do our best and have fun and finish.    
As we were leaving the transition area for orienteering, the race staff confirmed that they have not seen team #40 to drop their bikes off there before the orienteering as the written race rules required.  We took off across the park to avoid a prohibited road to get us home in a short 10 minutes ride or so.  About a mile before the finish a team #40 makes right turn ahead of us from that road we avoided.  We came in to the finish line about 20 seconds past them in the 5th place, and as a team captain I needed to complain about the road and primarily their bike orienteering.  

It turned out that the last section of that road was not off-limit.  Nevertheless, biking the orienteering leg with the girl watching the bikes was too much.  But perhaps they have never done any adventure race or orienteering before and did not read the rules in detail.  They said that there was not any cash prize for the 4th place, I argued that our team should finish ahead of the team that did not follow the rules.  
The race director said that he needs to wait for the report from that last TA guy to make ruling.  But I am not sure he would want to be fair to the racers.  He showed his ignorance to the racers in many ways and did not seem to be keen on listening and solving any issues.  In the first place, he should have read that orienteering map’s legend.  Second, he should not design orienteering course without any knowledge about maps.  Third, should have asked someone else to pre-run the course.  That itself could have prevented the disaster.  Fourth, he should have not penalized any team for any of the 4 lost/misplaced CP’s.  Fifth, he should have acknowledged his mistakes.  That cost Jillian, Lance, and Sean the first place since they did not find one of the missing CP’s and came home maybe 10 minutes ahead of the team V.  But hats off to the Team V for their persistence in finding the last missing CP.
We do not know official results yet (hope we get our deserved 4th), but there is not much we can do now.  We had good time with the rookie Karen, and the old timer Bret.  The top two teams are the half-pros, and the Bunnies finished an hour behind us or so. 
It is sad that some race directors could be so ignorant.  Adventure racing should not be a cash cow for them.  If they make mistakes, they should acknowledge them, and do anything possible to fix them - with racers in mind.  I guess it takes passion, passion for adventure racing.
It would be useful to have a managed web site where adventure racers could give a feedback on race director reputation, rating them with stars.  On one side, Andy McCarthy would be a Four Seasons’ *****, and this Joe Dontcare could earn his Econolodge’ ½ *.  Their races could sell at premium, or be deeply discounted, all based on ratings.  ( It could not happened that you would run a marathon on asphalt roads with errors and no navigation challenges in a day long race costing $840+ on one hand side, and do a well planned, balanced, and error free race in the midst of nature costing just $400.)  What do you think CA/USARA? 
