September 28, 2009 – Road Racing Entry Fees
Road racing has come a long way over the past few decades and with the increased organization and amenities there has been a corresponding increase in entry fees.   The running club or event management team that holds a race has many duties to fulfill to ensure a safe, pleasant experience for its participants and this costs money.   Factors such as race sponsorship, size of field, venue, pre-race and post-race festivities, race distance, pasta dinner speaker, prize money and benefitting charity all play a role in the price you will pay to toe the line on race day.
For an above average race experience most runners expect computerized entry, packet pick up in the days leading up to the race, a nice t-shirt, starting on time, adequate portable rest rooms, water and electrolyte replacement drinks at the start and at appropriate intervals along the course, monitored intersections, accurate mile splits, rapid results, nice awards and beautiful finishers medals for longer races.   You can expect this in races of up to 3,000 participants in most cities for about $20-25 for a 5k race, $25-30 for 10k races, $30-50 for half marathons and $50-75 for marathons.   If races grow larger, bring in well known dinner speakers or pay prize money, these costs usually increase.   Also, if the race is in a large city, the costs spiral upward very fast.   It is much more expensive to close down streets and bridges in five boroughs for the New York City Marathon than to close roads in the small towns leading to Scranton, Pennsylvania for the Steamtown Marathon!
The cost of racing major marathons is appropriately in excess of $100.   The logistics of moving so many racers to the start and taking care of their needs is a vast undertaking.  For the New York City Marathon, 40,000 runners must make their way to Staten Island for the trek back to Central Park.   At the Walt Disney World Marathon Weekend, over 20,000 half marathon racers start from the EPCOT Center area on Saturday and are followed by another 20,000+ full marathon racers on Sunday who run through all four of the Walt Disney World theme parks.   All runners competing in the Boston Marathon are bussed to Hopkinton for the 26.2 mile race back to Boston.   For these races hundreds of portable rest rooms are set up in the starting area, mile markers with digital signs are along the route, water and other drinks are available and medical personnel are stationed every few miles.   It is much more complicated than in the ‘good old days.’
When I speak of the ‘good old days,’ I’m talking about the mid-1970s, and I don’t know how ‘good’ they were.   My first marathon was the Fourth Annual 1976 Melbourne Marathon which is now called the Space Coast Marathon.   I don’t remember the entry fee, but it couldn’t have been more than five dollars.   My plan to run the half marathon was changed the day before the race for some stupid, 19-year old, college sophomore reason.   But what the heck – I had done some 15-milers and could run 31 minutes for a six-mile cross country race.   There were few water stops, the only split I remember was a 54 something at ten miles, I went off course and ran an extra three quarters of a mile, I got bad blood blisters under nine toenails and was really hurting.   My sixth place overall finish time of 2:34 for 27 miles was out of the awards as they gave out an overall award and then I was fourth in the 18-29 age group!

Perhaps a better memory comes from the summer road races held in the same decade by Nick Gailey, coach of the Titusville Astronaut War Eagles.   We would start at some point near Titusville’s Fox Lake Park and run approximately five or six miles back to the high school.  I think Coach Gailey measured the courses in his car – they were obviously not certified.  One time I went through the mile in 4:16 – either a new personal record or it was a tad short.  The water stops were manned, or should I say ‘womanned’ by the attractive Gailey Girls who supported the War Eagle cross country team.   A timer with a clip board recorded times while finishers received Popsicle sticks with their race position.   Afterward, names and ages were written and awards given out.  We got big ribbons (which I still have) like at the County Fair for ‘best pumpkin pie,’ ‘largest squash’ or ’heaviest steer.’  All this for only one dollar!
For those of you who started running in the 1990s or more recently, you may have never experienced tales like mine from the 1970s.   It’s amazing to see some race participants get upset over what are really very minor occurrences in the overall scope of things.   These days it’s easy to find a race with a fair entry fee that provides everything a runner needs to ensure a satisfying race day.   But you know what – for a buck it wasn’t bad to have those pretty Gailey Girls at the water stops and big County Fair ribbons! 
