
Most people know polo as the sport of country club preps fitting 
some riding in before teatime. But in bike polo, lush grass fields 
are traded in for asphalt playgrounds and steeds for cycles, as 
teams of three try to knock a street hockey ball with makeshift 
mallets crafted from ski poles into opposing goals. The one 
overarching rule is that players’ feet can’t touch the ground, 
which is difficult when bodychecking, crashing into opponents’ 
bikes, and knocking mallets out of players’ hands are all 
considered fair play. “We call it polo, but it’s really more like 
hockey on bicycles,” says Brian Whitmore of Ottawa, Ontario, one 
of about 30 cities home to fledgling bike polo clubs. Seattle bike 
messengers bored between shifts, started playing the game in 
2000, and tournaments are now popping up throughout the U.S. 
and Canada. The bike polo championships, which debuted with 
just a few teams in Seattle in 2003, had 28 teams competing in 
Toronto this past June. “Bike polo is where skateboarding was in 
1986,” says Whitmore somewhat ambitiously. “It’s just about to 
explode.” The next big tournament is at the end of December, in 
frigid Madison, Wisconsin. Or man up and organize your own 
(bikepolo.ca). —brendan spiegel
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P O L O  L O S E S  A I R S ,  
TA K E S  O N  W H E E L S

SOUTH AMERICA’S HOT SPOT
for years argentina’s elite have taken their summer vacations (december to march) 
in Uruguay, at beachfront enclaves in areas like Punta del Este. But as Punta’s center has developed, Buenos 
Aires’s tastemakers have discovered the relaxed but refined pleasures of José Ignacio, a tiny fishing village 
an half-hour drive from Punta and, more crucially, the airport there. You’d do well to follow their lead. 

from $600; 
casasuaya.com

paradorla 
huella.com

598-099-905-308

598-99-
87-3988
—nora zelevansky

A G E N D A

U RU G UAY

This former fishing 
village has become 

a prime summer 
spot for the jet set.
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thanks to a 2004 faa ruling cutting  
the requirements to get your wings (20 hours 
of training, plus $2,800–$3,500 for a sport 
pilot license versus $8,000 for a full pilot’s 
license), sport planes like the ICON A5 Am-
phibious Light-Sport Aircraft are now rolling 
off the assembly line. Apart from size, what 
separates a light-sport from a full-on plane 
is minimal: You can’t fly above 10,000 feet, 

go faster than 138 mph, or carry more than 
one passenger. But who cares? The $139,000 
100-hp A5 has a 345-mile range, gets an as-
tounding 18 mpg, runs on regular unleaded, 
and fits in your garage (optional upgrades 
include a safety parachute and retractable 
landing gear). With a $5,000 deposit, you 
can own an A5 by 2012 (iconaircraft.com). 
—melinda cardozo

YOUR OWN PRIVATE AIRLINE

McCain and Obama aren’t the only ones 
racing long distances in harsh condi-
tions. Three big races starting this 
month may be ridiculously difficult, but 
they’re also thoroughly compelling.

L A  C A R R E R A  PA NA M E R I C A NA
South of the border on October 24, one of 
those auto battles that seem to only 
exist in legend is revived: a seven-day, 
2,000-mile road race across Mexico. 
Originally held from 1950–’54, the race 
was canceled in part due to high 
fatalities. Although today’s race is tamer 
(racing only in designated areas), it still 
has that unbridled spirit (panamrace.com).

S A H A R A  R AC E
Starting October 26 a seven-day, 
155-mile race through hell begins with  
a single step into the world’s most 
punishing desert. About 150 runners, 
from 21 to 75 years old, are taking on the 
Sahara, where temperatures can rise to 
120 during the day and fall to around 50 
at night. Daily updates will be available 
online (4deserts.com).

V E N D E E  G L O B E
In terms of bravado, not much can touch 
the only unsupported nonstop around-
the-world yacht race. On November 9 
some 30 solo skippers will launch 
60-foot monohuls from France to try to 
be the fastest to circumnavigate the 
globe. They’ll have no outside naviga-
tional help for three lonely months. If 
history holds, many won’t finish 
(vendeeglobe.org). —lindsey millar

captain paul watson has not mellowed with age. a wildlife advocate who 
left Greenpeace in 1977 because it wasn’t radical enough, Watson sails under his own Jolly 
Roger, and claims to have sunk eight whaling ships as a self-appointed, vigilante enforcer of 
a 1986 moratorium on commercial whaling. For his trouble, he has been accused of being 
a terrorist by three sovereign nations. This fall, he brings his sea-faring brand of monkey-
wrenching to Animal Planet. —interview by peter heller

T H E  G R E AT  R AC E S

whale wars 
airs on Animal 

Planet November 7  
at 9 pm.

How do you justify your extreme methods?
Japan is targeting endangered whales in a 
sanctuary in violation of an international 
moratorium. We chase them; as long as 
they’re running they aren’t killing whales.
You claim you were shot by the Japanese. 
They had military personnel onboard with 
rifles. I was out on the bridge wing when a 
bullet hit my bulletproof vest, then hit my 
medal, and the pin stuck in my chest.

The Japanese say the story is fabricated. 
A doctor on board checked it out right away. 
I did an interview on camera right before, 
then right after there’s a bullet hole in my 
Mustang suit, and the badge was dented. It 
would’ve been quite a feat to engineer.
Was your campaign successful? 
The Japanese got zero endangered fin 
whales and only 583 of their planned 935 
minke whales — about a 50 percent loss.     

SABOTAGE AS REALITY TV


