One Volvo for Seven

AIL CHAMPIONSHIPS // WOODWARD WEST

EVERYTIME | PLAN ON ATTENDING A ROLLERBLADING COMP
| get super juiced, cram into a car, drive forever,
barely skate, get bored, drink too much, and go
home exhausted. However, the AIL at Woodward
West actually included a lot of skating, and never a
dull moment. | mean how often does one get to skate
Woodward? Growing up in Ohio | had dreamed of
going to the original camp in Pennslyvania, but my
parents would never send me.

So now, almost 10 years later—1 find myself
crammed into a Volvo sedan leaving the Mission
District of San Francisco on a Friday evening. And

it wasn't just a tight squeeze, we put seven into the
power pull of station wagons. It has seats in the trunk
that face out the back! All of this made listening to
masters of the clarinet that much better. Somehow
Pat Lennen always had shotgun. But he packed a golf
club—so no one wanted to argue. He redemmed
himself by providing free beef jerky.

After many stops and readjustments, we arrived in
BFE Tehachapi, California at the Mountain Inn. We
awoke the next morning and headed straight to the
camp. Let me start by saying, Woodward has a huge
vert ramp. | skate a lot transitions and sketchy bowls,



scquy sessien

but nothing compares to that monster. Much respect to those flat
riders who hold it down. You couldn't pay me to air over that coping.

My second observation was the alluring concrete park that was
closed for the weekend. | was so disapointed given my obession
with Norcal concrete parks. Yet by removing my comfort zones, | was
forced to focus my energies on the wooden street sections of the
indoor course. | mean it is “wood"ward so | might as well remember
how to skate regular ramps again. And quickly | regained the ability to
cess slide. It was 2000 all over again.

Once | was exhausted from skating for a solid 4-5 hours, it was
time to spectate the amateur competition. Our travel colleague and
newest addition to San Francisco, John Vossoghi, placed third and
qualified to skate in the pro competition on Sunday. He also got a
pimp trophy for his efforts. All with a broken wrist | might add.

After the Am comp we attended the AlL banquet where | was
well fed and drinking beer with rollerblading’s finest. I'm pretty sure
someone’s mom was plastered and hitting on everyone including the
bartender—to come back to her room. Now that’s classy.

So segway to Sunday’s pro comp where the best of best (minus
Bailey & Broskow) competed for a 3K prize. This was one of the most
organized and exciting pro comps to watch because it was not a huge
clusterfuck of confusion. However, this organization method put an
emphasis on it being a best trick competition. For better or worse, it
really upped the anty on big tricks, but it punished a lot of really good
skaters like Jeff Stockwell and Miguel Ramos who skated fluid and
consistent lines.
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a contest not catered to consistency
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THE AIL COULD BE AS IRRELEVANT AS THE ASA

OR DOES IT PROVIDE
new opportunities
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As aresult a few well-known pros were left
out of the finals, but it made the intensity very
exciting to watch. The biggest surprise was
CJ Wellsmore from Australia. He worked his
way up from the Am comp on Saturday and

was just lacing everything he had with more
speed and amplitude than anyone (including
Haffey). This guys is so light on his feet he
just makes rollerblading look amazing. He
eventually secured 2nd place with a bs royale
on the gigantic bowl quarter to 450 abstract
gap off. Some could argue that he should
have won. However, the victor was the elusive
David Sizemore. This guy didn't fall the entire
day and landed an enormous bag of tricks.
His youth shows in his style, but his execution
is top-notch. Fakie backflips, 900's, spins

to grinds, disaster spins to sketchy rails,
gapping out of the park....etc. This kid is

" TO FENCE'STALL T
' LACID DROP SOUL

extremely versatile and has nowhere to go but
up from here.

The final highlight of the competition was
my man Ben Weis who is the definition of
a Best Trick contest. Spending the whole
weekend with him, | saw his mental focus and
dedication to trying the biggest trick possible.
While he didn't land the complete gap over
fence to acid drop soul on a wooden rail—he
did land it from a fence stall. And it was good
enough for 3rd and some money to fund
his adventures filming in San Francisco and
living in a closet. No really...a closet. He
knew from the first 5 minutes we arrived at
Woodward that he wanted to do that trick
and nothing else.

So a fitting end to the trip was the
Domingos mexican restaurant and a long
drive home through the desert.
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