Greg LeMond Wins the Red Badge of Courage
While the Russians Headline
the Best International Field Yet at the Coors Classic

Susan Weaver

“The Buisans are nol aulismalons

like everyhody thinks, bur they e here o —
o rece, There's no msense aboud thair 59
wiorkowis, " Mike Farrell, mlerpretar

HThe Sowviets are nol dhaf SErong;
they "re dying. They e not used (o
racing aguinst the pros.”” Lisorge
Mouont, U5 pro

Fareworks hit the enlire Amercan
landscape on July Fourh, bat 1o the
foothills of Colorado the holiest sparks
were siruck on a hike race courss
outside Boulder called the Morgnl
Bismanck. There all five Sovict
luminanes, ncluding the gold medal
winner from last year’s Ulympee mad
race, rocketed off the trond al the pack,
midwny throagh a 92-mile race on a
barren. trecless course that Tairdy
simmernsd in the sun.

Frosm the press truck we watched the
mowve thet would make American bike
race history i this year’s Coors
Classic: the five red BEussian jerseys
ok off, and right behind came a
slender, blond firecracker named Cnog
LeMond, calling “*Hey, hey!™ 1o the
pack and beckoning for help. Cnly one
rider had the artillery and was in
posation 1o join him; that was
Alessandm Porri, an Maban pro and
veleran of the Tour de France, With
hopes for an American win pinned on
LebMond, only 53 miles and the Anish
lime would tell the seory. But the voamng
Amencan pro knew that with wily
tactics the Russians might wear him
down and drop him

While LeMond held the aoverall bead,
if he kot the Hed locomotive mimw, ha
wiondd he out of the leader’s jersey by
the end of the stage, with just onc mone
day lefit to regnin it, We encouraped him
from the press rack, but his hlee eyves
Inoked despernte, and he shook his
hiead, ""1'm finished!™" come 1he
stranghed ey

The Russians Are Coming!

“Yes, it"s tree there gre some 75, ()
registered racers in Bussia, and most
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(Top) The dny Colomblan, Coceres, who briefly wore the loader'i feriey, hopes fo became
a I0.5, elvizen and roce for this cowmtry. (Bottom) The racr ipecnacle & parnly b,
partly geagraphy.

of Inst year's raoe — wond vwas ol iha True 1o fiorm, the Bussians did nod

wrain on bikes that wouldnt be
considered very good here, That's the
reason the Russians ane 5o good: they'ne
i =,|:'.‘;1|1r_-|,1 by & lot of fancy
equipment " — Mike Neel, Formeer
USCF coach and Amercan pro

Long before the start of the 1981
Coors International Bicycle Classac
{June 26-July 5y — in fact, of the end

the Russians would be invided 1o
Codomdo for 19K, Would they accepi!
In recent years they"d Been wanning
anything theore was (0 Wil i0 AFIECur
European stage races — [or example
threefyears o a fow fnow, 3 KUSSER s
won the Tour of Britain, a rece of over
1,000 e aned @ dozen stages know'n
uxk the Milk Eace.

accept their first invitation on Ameretin
sail half-heartedly, To Colordo they
rought none other than their Clympic
o tenm, incheding 1280 gold and
bronze medalisis Sergei
Soukhorouichenkoy amd Yuri Barinow
Facing off against them, riders Trom
nine other countnes plus many of
Americn’s hest u.m.ml-:lg-. jonmed Dwi
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Coors Classic

new LIS, pros, Greg LeMond and
Cieorge Mount, the latter recently
seisoned in the Giro d' [takia (Tour of
Ienly) where he finished 25th. LeMomd .
wher lnst year considered contracts from
three European pro teams before
signing on with Renault-EIf-Gitane, had
returped fo the States with the lounzls
from & brilliam first pro season. Now
the EIf, with four of his French
eammates, would play Jack the
Giantkiller in the rarified air of
Colorado. The 537 miles of racing {or
men would take criteriums to Boulder,
Estes Park, Vail, Snowmass, and
Demver. Road races would include Img
mounlaln pass ascents and gut-
wrenching downhills

Sometimes You Eat the Bear:
Sometimes the Bear Eats You

“The Russians speak English, but
they gust don’t let on. In the break we
sand o Soukho ‘Don't sprint, don't
sprint.* He said "Okay.” " — Davis
Phinney, LS. amabeur

The Russians quickly showed their
teEth 1 the lirst event of the bike race,

Greg Lefond faker o “haond-up'® on the Morgu! Blrmarek. Yode Greg's walgue tresimens of the lsader's jeesy (for ventiianion) made If

Aodler tham thow.

2 Bicpiing

& 1. 3-mile time trial, in which each
individual rides against the clock and,
in this cose, the elements. Especially in
the early going, thunder, lightning,
wind, and rin in torments urned the
course into o stormy nightmane for some
ruders (cue in Mussorgeky“s ' Might on
the Bare Mountoin™ ) arsd cleared for
ohers. When it was over, the Soviel
had wheeled into first in the 1eam
standings, which are determined by
adding the times of the team”’s three
highest finishers; the lowest composite
time ranks highest. First was a spod
wbviously to their liking. as they would
rempin there through all 11 stages.

But LeMond, celebrating hiz 20uh
brthday, must have blown all the
candles out and got his wish: a victory
in the first stage, seven seconds up on
second-place fimisher, the much-dreaded
Soukhormuichenkov

The leader’s jersey would nod weight
LeMiomd s shoulders for long, however.

Center Stape

*They don't care who wins on their
tenm; the Russians are todally unselich
They have the best teamwork here, " —
Michael Fatka, coach, SunTour/Baleigh

-

Fatkn stood on on |,.||'||:|||I grade of o
one-mile koop bencath the venerable
Stanley Hotel in Estes Park, where that
cellaloid bloodbath, **The Shining, "
had been shof, While his oan Maogt
Eaton was the crowd pleaser, taking o
ten=lap fiver off the front neor the Anish
of the 43-mile criterium that constituted
Stage 4, the Amerncan coach was
nevertheless able to appreciate the
sulbtber intricacies of Soveel ewmmwork.,

Indeed, “group think "' was at work
belore his very eyes, Russians had
taken turns af o near the front of the
pack throughowt the cage, nttocking or
mdnitoring any attempls (o get very far
ghead. While ar one point four red.
black-and-vellow jerseys — Eston's
icammales — won seen rving o slow
the chasing pack., the Red tde could not
b= comtained. With about a dozen laps
i @o, s 1 unseen Moodgates hoad been
opened, cach member of the Soviet
team ook his twm keading the ferce
chase,

Lo dir 50, not only must the spirit be
willing, but the flesh must be stromg
I'he soviels had five impressive
vidiveduals (three of them had won the
prestepious Peace Race, o 14-stage race
for amateéurs in the Eastern bioc

-



countries — Soukhoroutchenkoy in *79,
Barinov in "B0, and Zagrewdinoy in
'"81). And the socialist emphasis on
collectives had been amply
demonstrated in their well organized
attacks, their willingness (o take orders
firom & strong ooach, and their uncanny
abdlity for each member of the team o
be in the right place at the right time,
S0, leading the pack, they caught
Eaton with four laps to go. Then in the
electrifying photo finish that climazed
the stage, Zagrendinoy somehow found
a hole that no one knew was there and
anbeashed & powerful spring,
materializing at the line, just in front of
Cireg LeMond and third-place finisher,
Davis Phinney, a Colorado favorste

The Red Steamroller

YA home we don’t have such g
mountaing o tran in. | have Been
slaying in the city of Rostov. Mainly it
iz plains and no moumains., " — Yorl
Eashirin, LL.5.5.R.

With the completion of Stage 2, a
miounitain road race which he took away
from George Mount, Yori Kashirin
moved into overall race leadership,
demonstrating the Russian prowess and,

briefly, his sense of humor: " The mce
beader’s persey is red.” he observed
with a rare amile. **1 am alresdy
wearing & red jersey.

Asx the days passed, Kashirin held the
beadership through Stage 6 (though it
was never the several-minute margin the
Sowvbers like vo accomulate), amd ihe
Russians nppeared regularly among the
top three siage winners on the victary
stand.

But on the day when the Mighty
Muscovites were expected to win big,
in an 83-mile road race with an ascent
b almgst 12,000 feet at Lovelond Pass,
the Soviet whom cycling
federations had voted cyclist of the year
for 1979 and 1980, gambled and lost.
Altitade was apparently the nemesis for
Sergel Soukhoroutchenkov, who had
gone solo on & seek-and-destroy mission
amd then continued on alone = 50
miles all together — "til he succumbed
&1 the start of yet anather uphill grade.
With the pack suddenly on his heels, we
saw him sit up, exhausted, waiting for
the: inevitable, He would Anish 2188,

Instead, Siage 5 wenl to a uny
Colombian, Nobero Cacerss, whm
Soukho had chased in the beginning
and who, of all things, was o the Coors

race on his homeymioson. Altiode o
Caceres wis like the briar patch to Brer
Rabbit: Noberto had grown up and
raced for ten vears as a (op amabeur in
the mountains of Colombia and
captained his country's national team
on 22 occasions. Winning this stage of
the Coors catapulied him from 1 7Tth o
second in the overnll ranking.

38 Big Miles

| think some of the Russians were
aver-comfident when they came here. ™
— Dabe Stetina, U.S. amabeur

July | was definitely Labond s d-B}'.
Always a good climiber, Gireg had been
honing his skills this year in Europe on
16, 17, 18 percent grades, astounding
everyone by staying with the top pros.
And to Ledonster, the high altiiade of
the Rockies was as good as home.

In the steep, hilly circuit of S1age 7
&t Snowmass with #x long 13 percent
grade, tearmwork would mean litbe and
climbing would be everything in this
| 8-lap 30-maile race appropriately called
Suicide Hill."" After a few laps,
LeMond nnd Caceres were off, working
together, nnd nobody could catch thesi.
While the Russinns” eves were glazing
over. Gireg and Noberto powersd over
the hills as if everyone else were
crawling. With four laps to go, Lebond
left even the Colombian mountain goat,
finishing alone by & half-minute,

Caceres® silver in the stage bumped
hlin ko the leader's jersey, with Greg

P et o pagy 830

(Laft) The red locomodier an the Margul Bis-
mearck: Porcd Iy In the cender af Deli Sawlar
samdwich, with Greg riding siceh and dere-
mibned fo harg om (Above) Ar the feink of
the same staps, iy Barimov gcrosn the line
e wirh LeMord, second but mo loser,

&
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