
Two Laps Aint Enough, Discovery Ski Area Mountain Bike Race, June 2009 
 
 We did our second mountain bike race of the season yesterday, on Father’s Day, 
and it was a great time. We raced at Discovery Ski Area, which is where we’ve had 
season passes for the past two (and the next) ski seasons. But in some ways the day 
wasn’t a banner one for the Bardsleys.  

First of all, Jen couldn’t race due to a knee injury that she’s currently nursing, and 
so she was on the sidelines with Ellie and my mother, cheering Alex and I on. 

As for Alex, he got in a wreck within the first minute of the race, bent his rear 
derailleur, and then fought mechanical problems afterwards. He got second to the boy 
that he beat in a sprint at the end of the last race in Helena. Nonetheless, Alex was happy 
as ever with his performance and with the course and the race. Winning doesn’t seem to 
be a necessity for Alex, which is just fine with me.    

   
Alex coming in to the finish and Ellie riding the chair at Disco in the summer. 

 Perhaps the most comical event of the day, however, was my own race. I raced 
with the Cat 1/Experts and somehow had it in my head that I was doing three laps, when 
indeed I only had to do two. See the race course map below, where “2 Full Laps” is clear. 
 

 



Coming into the finish on the second lap, I thought it strange that people were pushing so 
hard. Anyway, I went through the finish and despite the “you’re done” comment from the 
lady at the finish line, went out for another lap. After about 30 minutes, and another 5 or 
so miles into lap 3, I came across one of the volunteers who let me know that I was 
needlessly riding a third lap. I had begun to suspect this, as the course was completely 
empty. He gave me a ride back to the finish line on his 4-wheeler, where everyone was 
gathered clapping. Embarassing! Jen said it was very “math professor” of me. 

   
Alex, the 4-wheeler and my bike (left), and my booby prize (right) with “2 laps ain’t enough” on it. 

 On the up side, I have been training hard of late and really noticed a difference in 
my performance. Had I known I was only doing two laps, I’m quite certain that I would 
have been pleased with my improvement over my performance a month ago.  

Expert Class start. 
Finally, Jen won a sweet cruiser in the raffle, so it was a successful day by any measure. 


