Trip Report for Green Bay Marathon and Door County

May 16-22, 2008

The best:  

· Unusually helpful staff at marathon registration office as well as the local tourist folks  

· Expo in Lambeau Field’s Atrium with a surprising number of vendors.  

· Free and reasonably good pasta dinner (though no meat.)  Included beer.  

· Reasonably priced hotels if you get them booked way ahead of time – otherwise you’re 25 miles away.  

· Lovely residential course through most of the marathon, frosted with a long river trail into downtown.  Mostly flat with only a couple small hills and two bridges.  
· Kindest and most helpful spectators and volunteers who even peeled oranges for us.  

· Plenty of food on the course.  

· Possible to leave the hotel via bus only 35 minutes before start time and then stand inside Lambeau Field’s Atrium for warmth and toilets.  

· Cool 39 to 57 degree temperatures the 3rd week of May.  

· Won and deserved “top 10 of most fun” marathons.  

· No line for massage.  

· Getting 3AG with a 5:13.  A surprise following so many other marathons and DNFing at last weekend’s 50K.    

· Traveling with Monica the men magnet.    

Not so good:  

· The worse t-shirt you can imagine.  Poor design, rotten GI color, short sleeve and useless all-cotton.  Didn’t anyone tell them that hi-tech shirts are in mode?  Do they think they’re NYC?  Even the t-shirts to purchase were unexciting and cost $39 at that.  

· Speaker line up or times not announced ahead of time.  

· Start line confusing with runners crawling over divider, walkers lined up far up front, which slowed down those who lined up properly.  

· Skimpy food at the end with the best being the free beer.  Brats and cheese?  I never found it.    
Where would I rate this marathon?  (Maricar asked.)  It was a bit like New Orleans’ Mardi Gras but without the tourist advantages though similar in size and organization.  It was somewhat like Atlanta with about as little touristy stuff to do.  If you want a late spring marathon with good weather, this has the chance since summer comes late in Wisconsin.  We started in 39 degrees and ended at 56 degrees with a cloud cover throughout though the wind was 15-16mph and hit us hard in the face when we started the trail along the river.  Rain had been predicted but held off.  
Touristy?  It seems that the best tourist opportunities require driving up to Door County about 1 ½ hours away though we did tour a winery (they used Michigan and upper Wisconsin grapes), found a plethora of major architectural churches, old De Pere that turned 100 years old in 1990, and two lovely plantation/homestead museums on park lands.  From the part of the course that’s a trail along the river, one can see into the backs of huge mansions as well as some museums, one with costumed 18th century folks.  
Itinerary highlights: 

Fri May 16 - Diana
Early am departed for plane change in Cleveland, with 3 hours to hang out in President’s Club with 4pm arrival at Green Bay to meet up with Monica who arrived from DC.  Rental car pick up to Hampton Inn Green Bay (1)  www.hamptoninngreenbay.com .  For evenings entertainment, we visited the expo and ended up at dinner in a Red Lobster.
Sat May 17

Breakfast in hotel where we met Tony and Adrien.  Later there was successful shopping by Monica who gets an A+ with 3 new pair of shoes and loads of clothing.  We drove a downtown tour, along the course, going into a winery for a little tour and purchase, followed by more shopping (Monica), plus visited the expo a 2nd time, followed by pasta dinner at Lambeau Field.   I’d tell you that I went to bed early but it didn’t help and I probably kept Monica awake too with my whopping cough symptoms which remain.   
Sun May 18

The shuttle from the hotel to Lambeau Field was very convenient with a 6:25 bus for a 7am start.  See   www.cellcomgreenbaymarathon.com for more information on the marathon.  Monica joined Adrien for a mid-day meal while I cleaned up, then we joined Drew for dinner at a local Chicago Grill.  Such interesting folks we meet!  Adrien later sent Monica his FaceBook page and darned if he doesn’t have a private plane to top his Mercedes convertible.  Drew is a 2:30 marathoner who’s pushing to get to Boston before he has his hips replaced, a subject he’s studied enough to make him a doctor.  
Mon May 19

Another breakfast at the hotel was just fine and surely the right price.  At around 10am I took Monica to the airport and proceeded up north to Door County, Ginny’s home and home of brother in law Paul.  A highlight was a walk over Kangaroo Lake to a historical old restaurant called Coyote Roadhouse.  Between walks and shopping, we also dropped by a farmers market.  It would however appear that cows, corn and soybeans are the more prevalent farming in this gorgeous and lush area.  There is water everywhere in the form of lakes, big and small, or the Bay.  It was a treat to walk Ginny’s family property and hear about how the many acres had been in the family for many generations.  
Tues May 20 found us continuing our shopping, into a leather shop where I tried to top Monica’s shopping abilities, and finally at another store coming up with a perfect desk for Ginny’s new addition which got purchased on Wednesday and delivered on Thursday.  BIL had suggested we visit Cana Island and the lighthouse which we did, and also Ripka’s Christmas shop among some other art shops of which there are a lot.  A highlight was the evening’s fish boil dinner.  These are big surprises and a local favorite.   

Wed May 21 we met up with BIL Paul for a tour and lunch.  It turns out that he’d been president of the historical society of Ephrain and created the walking tours, had all the information and back door keys too.  After purchasing the notable desk, we visited a unique lodge full of hand carvings (by the same folks that had carved Ginny’s totem pole) and one that had an interesting but unfortunate big water history (innocent ground pollution and now lawsuits.)  Again Ginny served up a lovely evening snack suitable for a whole meal and combining smoked fish from our shopping trip plus salads.  It seemed logical to stay in her special log cabin home.  
Thu May 22 

In my little rental car, I left Green Bay at noon, weaved my way through the town of Green Bay again, and checked into the airport by 2:30pm only to find a series of delayed aircraft.  What’s new?  Delays in Cleveland are okay since there’s a nice Continental lounge I’d spent time in on the way through.  Before midnight I was back in NJ.  
Runners World lists Green Bay Marathon as one of the top 10 in the country.  This is their 9th year.  

From Ginny:  I am laughing at your line: ”no wonder Wisconsin is a healthy state.”  It is the fattest state.  The joke is: what do you call a thin woman in Wisconsin?  A tourist!

We have a ton of great restaurants in Door, no chains, everything is privately owned, no stop lights, very charming, big boating area. God, they should pay me for promoting it!   

Our house is log style, not huge maybe 2100-2200 square feet, and I am very neat and clean.  I don’t cook, maybe a light breakfast and we go out for other meals, so you would not be any trouble, and you already know you can have your own bath, unless you bring someone.  
And from Ginny earlier, who I’d never met:  God’s way of telling you to stay with me.  We are less than 1 hour from Green Bay, so maybe if you can find one night and then come and stay with us, unless you want to drive to Green Bay the day of the marathon and stay with us the whole time.  
I don’t feel like you are a stranger at all, I think neither one has to worry about anything, just don’t make me RUN!  

