Seattle Night & Day Challenge – (3 hour Capitol Hill Street Scramble)
By Ardis Dull (gotta get a team name), Veteran Women category
Although I’ve enjoyed several Street Scrambles over the last couple years, I didn’t decide until the last minute to enter, being a bit wary of Capitol Hill environs.  The lure of the event won me over, little knowing this would be my most eventful Scramble yet.  I even agreed to help with registration and was happy to be assigned inside with a cross-breeze moderating the 95 degrees outside.  Good thing I claim not to need a lot of pre-planning time because I didn’t find much before the start.

I took off a little rushed but joined the throng heading for #53.  Then two blocks from the start, I tripped, falling on my knees and spraining my thumb due to the angle of my thumb compass.  Then I barely missed hitting my head on a protruding car-top boat – a mishap that befell more than one other.  I used the drinking fountain at the checkpoint to wash the blood & dirt from my knees.  An apology for splashing the zombied male sitting next to it went unnoticed.

The crowd thinned as I headed downtown to #101, then #34 & #16.  Then off to The Bite at the Seattle Center.  The crowd there slowed me down and I feared the referenced map for #24 would be concealed by people or booths.  As I stood next to the whale sculpture I asked another Scrambler if he’d found it.  He said that his partner had, so I kept looking.  I didn’t expect his help but upon finding the map after what seemed like several minutes, I realized we had been standing right at it as we spoke.  
I wasted a bit of time figuring out how to cross Hwy 99 to #51.  I didn’t like running with other teams so I ducked into a mini market to buy a drink.  The lid wouldn’t fit the cup & I really slowed down trying to read the map as I carried the bad tasting drink.  Outside I couldn’t find my pencil so went back in to look & ended up stealing a state lottery pencil.  Then I found my lost one in the parking lot so took back the one I “stole”.   When I got to the next checkpoint (#42) I discovered the lead had been broken so had to resort to my emergency pen anyway.
I especially enjoyed being by Lake Union, but when I cut through a parking lot people tried to give me their parking fee – something about the Street Scramble safety vest I was wearing.  I slowed to a crawl going back up the hill but managed to pass a couple teams at #37 by taking the trail above I-5 instead of streets.   Then on to #23.  
Within sight of #68 I had a long impatient wait for a crossing light, and at the checkpoint I realized I was missing my answer sheet.  I looked back to see it in the middle of the street at the crossing.  Another interminable wait for the light as the breeze and a bunch of passing cars tossed it around in the street.

As I headed to the Finish from #13, I ended up in step & chatting with a nice veteran man.  Although we had a few minutes to spare, I mentioned that maybe I should pick up my pace (in case of tied scores).  He said that of course we weren’t in the same category, but I replied that besting older men was about all I could hope for.  I didn’t want to seem rude so I kept walking with him, but at the finish line I surged just ahead of him.  It turns out our scores were identical.
Thank you Eric and Terry and staff.

