RAIN 2004

by Joe Anderson

RAIN 2004 packet pickup was well under way Friday afternoon when riders began mentioning the horrific weather they had driven through on their way to Terre Haute. Riders from Missouri as well as riders from Ohio all had the same story, all day downpours with lightning and thunder. 

It was still raining when Buster Hinds arrived at 7:30 pm to pick up his truckload of supplies for the first rest stop (100 gal of water, 5 cases of bananas, three boxes of apples, 15 loaves of bread for peanut butter & jelly sandwiches, 500 fig bars, 1,000 energy bars and 72 gallons of Gatorade).  Buster has been managing the first RAIN Rest Stop for the past 14 years. He arrives before 6:30 am at the US 231 & US 40 Rest Stop with help from two Terre Haute youth groups. It’s a big job to fill water bottles and supply food for nearly 1,000 RAIN Riders.

901 RAIN riders registered in advance.  Despite our admonition of no at-the-door registration, nearly 60 riders signed up in Terre Haute.  Our efforts to control, or at least limit, the number of “bandits” a couple of years ago resulted in the Late Registration Table at the Drury Inn before the ride and the Late, Late Registration in Richmond at the end of the ride. Our efforts seem to be showing a positive result. A few riders filled out the paperwork in Richmond and paid the $45.00 Late, Late Registration fee. As the Ride Director, I really appreciate the bicyclists who have enough consideration to acknowledge the effort the Bloomington Bicycle Club puts into organizing this special event.

This year’s RAIN story, however, was the jersey that said, “One Day, One Way 185 Miles.” It took RAIN organizers 18 years to decide the RAIN Ride had the prestige to warrant the extra work and the extra risk that a jersey requires. 400 RAIN Jerseys arrived in my living room a couple of weeks before the event. I nearly had a heart attack when I noticed the distance was printed as 185 miles instead of 158 miles. Since Revi couldn’t reprint all 400 jerseys before the event, I decided to make the best of a bad situation and use the mistake to promote jersey sales. The first hint of success came when our new ability to accept Master Card, Visa and Discover was topped off with the sentence “185 miles - No Extra Charge”. A full refund would be given to anyone who refused to accept the error, but no discounts would be offered. The second part of my promotion plan came to me, like Albert Einstein’s theory of relativity,  while I was on a bike ride. I would do a “Letterman top ten list” of  “Reasons the Jersey says 185 Miles”.

10. The Artwork was approved via e-mail!

9. To create an invaluable collectable!

8. My Cavalier odometer messed up!

7. It’s better to be too long than too short!

6. The rainride.org website says “185 Miles”!

5. My biking friends will never know!

4. It felt like 185 miles!

3. The Construction Detour didn’t materialize!

2. The Ride Director is Dyslexic!

And the number one reason the Jersey says 185 Miles -

1. As John Kerry & Dick Cheney recently said,

Revi “#%@&”ed Up!

I would like to publicly acknowledge my heartfelt appreciation to the following volunteers who helped make this year’s event possible: 

- Phil Cooper is in a category by himself, picking up the RAIN mail, managing the RAIN Data Base, and compiling the RAIN Finisher List.

- Mark Napier and Kathy Smith for managing the RAIN website and helping with pre-ride logistics.

- Jim Lang for assisting the Ride Director the entire RAIN weekend.

- Bloomington Bicycle Club (BBC) members who helped at registration.

- Brian Fitzgerald and the Seymour Bicycle Club, who filled in at registration from 6 - 10 pm. 

- Buster Hinds, Union Baptist and Eastside Church of Christ Youth Groups at the US 231 Rest Stop.

- Allan Edmonds, Bob Skelton and the Bloomington High School South National and World Champion Solar Bike Team members for the Plainfield Rest Stop in Hummel Park.

- Loretta and Ted Hayes and Dave Thomas for the Franklin Township Middle School Lunch Stop.

- Kent MacPherson for transporting the Dunreith and Earlham supplies and setting up the finish.

- Jerry Hartgrove and the Dunreith Fire Department volunteers for the Dunreith Rest Stop.

- Pat Thomas, Nick Johnson, Shana Nolan and Debbie Hopkins for allowing us to use the Ealham College Campus for a shady RAIN Finish area with warm showers, ample parking and traffic control.

- Dan and Linda McNabb for managing the finish line and recording finishing times for 740 Official RAIN Finishers. 

The first two riders, Graig Eigenbrod, from Lebanon, IN and Bryann Boggs of Zionsville crossed the finish line at 12:53, seven hours and fifty three minutes to go 159 miles.

Germaine Foertsch of Hermitage, PA, Philip Coleman of Frankfort, KY, Leroy Gesbeck of Chicago, IL and Rhonda Thompson of Blufton, OH, were the last official finishers, completing the event at 8:00 pm, 14 hours after starting

The last of fifteen unofficial finishers was Keith W. Little from Kalamazoo, Michigan, who sent this note:

 “Thank you for a great ride on the 2004' RAIN. 

I finished at 9:30 pm and will be back next year, if allowed.” 

It gives me chills to think that RAIN could illicit such a response from someone who had just spent 15 and a half hours on a bicycle, finished all alone, well after dark, to an empty campus. I immediately put a RAIN Finisher Key Chain in the mail to Keith and encouraged him to train harder and ride faster next year.

With special thanks to all the riders, the fastest through the slowest; I welcome you back again next year, Saturday July 16, 2005 when RAIN will top 1,000 riders for the first time in history. We will have one hundred of the collectible RAIN Jerseys that say “One Way, One Day, 185 Miles”. I’m back-ordering sizes that were depleted and will sell the same design again next year to new RAIN Riders and to those of you who missed out this year. The price will be the same, $60.00. We will also have a new jersey design and hope to have as much fun next year as we did this past year. 

P.S. To that one rider who’s charge card was placed in the roller upside down by this poorly trained Visa/Master Card operator, you won the RAIN Jersey Lottery. Not only am I missing your card number, your signature is so flamboyant as to be illegible. 

