
 

 
 
Folks: 
It looked like something from “The Lord of The Rings”, the trees at one moment shrouded like a stranger in a long gray 
coat 
and at the next like the light of heaven had found them and had made them glorious. 
Humm, then you remember the weather forecast was for a possible high of 80 something and you realize just how 
underdressed you are. 
Fog is interesting. At one time I had thought that fog required still air. Some types of fog do but most require just the right 
amount of wind coming from just the right direction. 
The fog hung around till a bit past noon but the light breeze continued unabated till just past three. 
Thanks to all involved in dealing with the markers. It resulted in a very usable course and some very fine racing was had. 
And to the worthy Trish for maintaining order and keeping score. 
I find it hard sometimes to concentrate on racing when surrounded by so much beauty and laughter. 
Enjoy 
Larry 
 
 


