Hallucination…

We seem to have had a case of hallucination last Saturday on the Whitehouse 200. Not that the ride was that long, the sun that hot, or the hills that hard. But the case is apparently pretty severe, judging by the facts:

· A rider showed up at the start. He had not pre-registered, had nevertheless requested a cue sheet in advance of the ride, to no avail. We should have noticed that he was not at his best already at the start, because when asked his name so that the RBA could register him later on, he became hazy and could be heard muttering such things as ‘don’t care about getting credit for the ride; don’t need a brevet card…’. Anyway, we eventually got his name and he was given a cue sheet, under the agreement that registration would be done a-posteriori, after the ride. 

· As the ride went on, our man seemed to enjoy it, judging by the robust appetite he showed at packing away the food and drinks made available at the Blairstown control. So far, so good.

· At the finish, our rider stayed for a good while at the control, using the facilities and helping himself into the food on display. Fair enough, 200km of hills being the sort of ride of nature to sharpen the appetite. It’s only when asked by the controller to leave his phone and e-mail that symptoms started to appear again; it took close monitoring for that he grudgingly accepted to leave a phone number, which took him a good few minutes to remember… and turned out once tested to be a fake.

· Anyway, with the name of the rider our RBA could track him back. Which she did, only to be answered that he did not know he would be requested to pay an entry fee; once he knew, that he saw no reason why he should pay one – and other delicacies which for reasons of decency are best not to be reproduced here.

You will admit that this is a serious case of amnesia (the guy did enter a brevet some years ago, and hence knows the entry rules), doubled with bad and durable hallucination – obviously brevet cue sheets grow freely on trees just to be picked on the way, food falls from the sky straight into the rider’s plate, bathrooms at controls are provided by their owners just for the love of sport, insurers accept to cover brevets just out of philanthropy, web access is offered for free to randonneurs out of pure admiration…

I am afraid not. Which is why brevets have entry fees.

We are consequently committed to keep our amnesiac and hallucinating rider, and any other of comparable behavior, off New Jersey Randonneurs Brevets, as long as he has not proven to have fully recovered. If only for his own safety, not mentioning other rider’s and organizer's, you will agree that we can’t possibly tolerate to leave on the road a case of such severe loss of mental capacities…

The 26 other riders on the combined 200km and 300km events were great, actually. We eagerly look forward to seeing you again.  
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