Heidelburg Triathlon

   Did a triathlon in Heidelburg.  It was pretty much a fiasco.  The race 

was full up so they wouldn't let me enter.  So I did it as a bandit.  

This is kind of a new idea here and seems to really grate on the German 

fixation on things being ordered and controlled.  I got pulled off of my 

bike by 4 irate German goofballs in the transition area right after the 

swim.  Ya, they were puny Euro-fags but, hey, I was wrong so I put on my 

meek and confused face.  I took my gear out of the area and concentrated 

on being depressed.   But then I suddenly just said "Damnit, I can still 

pull this off" so I decided to give it a go and got back on the bike and 

snuck around until I could find a way back on to the course.  The ride 

was hell.  Cobblestones are so vicious to ride on that you can crash 

while riding in a straight line on dry stones--our challenge was winding 

through old Heidelberg on stones still wet with early morning dew.  It 

was kind of a cross between riding a bike and being mugged.  The hills 

were murder to go up and suicide to come down.  I mean christ martin, 

you've been there.  You're riding aggressively as hell, screaming down a 

steep descent and you see a curve at the bottem.  Passing a few weak knee 

types, you hold on to your speed until the last second, make a guess as 

to how much speed you have to shed to barely make the curve, lean way 

back and crank on the brakes right to the limit of tire adhesion.  Then 

you choose your line and with muscles and sinew straining, fight the bike 

through the curve.  You're halfway through when you realize that it is a 

little sharper than you thought or the banking sucks and you know that 

you're in big trouble.  Blow this and you'll be plain ol' dead.  In 

desparation, you fight the G forces to smoothly sneak just a little more 

lean into you and the bike.  You can feel that you are right at the edge 

of what the tires will take and then suddenly you're through.  It was 

absolutely goddamn terrifying.  I damn near bought it a dozen times. 

   Just before I got back to the transition area I snuck off of the course 

and found a back way in.  I handed the bike to my roommate and took off 

for the run(again, sneaking around the back way).  The whole thing was 

pretty ridiculous.

