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In 2009, Evans was arguably the best bike rider on the planet 
but he was far from the most popular. Team-mates cringed at 
some things he did, some held their tongues but others couldn’t 
contain their frustration. Still, they were professionals who were 
contracted to do their jobs… some only begrudgingly while 
others simply did the minimum to help although they had 
previously sacrificed personal glory for Cadel’s benefit.

It wasn’t enough. And, for the first time, he experienced 
what it was like to not get better at the Tour. The team time trial 
of stage four in Montpellier was a disaster; Silence-Lotto could 
only conjure 13th place, giving Evans a disadvantage of 2:36 to 
the winning formation, Astana, which boasted both Contador 
and Lance Armstrong (who was back in the race after a three 
year hiatus). This pair had issues of their own to manage but 
they finished first and third overall in the year Evans was never 
really in the hunt for the yellow jersey. His best position in the 
general classification for the entire three weeks was fifth, and 
that was after day one. Ironically, he his deficit was 23 seconds.

What had started out awkwardly, went from bad to worse 
and midway through the 2009 Tour alternative employment 
arrangements were sought. Evans still had another year on his 
contract with the Belgian squad but he was prepared to change 
teams even if it meant suffering a short-term financial loss in 
favour of the long-term benefit of finding a team which would 

adhere to his requirements, offer him some respect and manage 
the formidable resource of his strength and conviction better 
than Sergeant and Silence-Lotto.

There was no animosity from either Redant or Damiani. 
No matter what Evans says about “believers” – past, present or 
future – these two directeurs sportif are part of the group who 
never doubted his ability. They sacrificed plenty to help and 
never asked for anything in return. Like many others in the life 
of Cadel Evans, the two gentlemen supported and nurtured the 
rider because they understood that his intentions were pure – 
he may have had trouble expressing himself at times but they 
put that aside in favour of trying to assist him at every turn.

The events of July 2009 changed everything. This was the 
low point of a career which had only ever progressed. Suddenly 
Evans had taken a backward step and it was unbearable. 

LeLangue has won the tour de France as a team manager 
before, but he’s also lost it. No one else has this claim. It’s a 
monumental blight on what is an otherwise impressive career 
as a directeur sportif. The Floyd Landis victory lasted only a 
few days before the celebrations ceased. Many months later, an 
asterisk appeared and a denotation was added to the archives 
that related to testosterone, but there was much more to it than 
the detection of a substance alone. 

It was an act of bastardry and the charade continued for 
some time before the cheat confessed his sins and freed himself 
of the burden that is the tax of dishonesty. Floyd has established 
himself as a campaigner for truth now, and he has since given 
an answer to the question posed on the cover of RIDE #34 – 
and that was, quite simply: “Floyd. Honestly?”

That’s all we wanted to know. Tell us the truth. How did it 
come to be that you were disqualified after winning the Tour? 
What happened? How did this result appear? He has said a lot 
since effectively admitting to winning a race at a time when he 
was active in a considered, well-funded doping regimen that 
had until that point escaped detection of any kind.

The headline of RIDE’s review of the 2006 Tour de France 
was: “Hope Fades – Floyd: Fabulous fable or a failed fight?”

The fight wasn’t a failure but it was a fable. We know this 
now and it’s time to move on. We can now celebrate a victory 
that comes without a legal clause and a big, nasty *… as, on 
the page after the opener, the summary of Landis’ win carried 
the sub-headline: “Triumph*”. Sad, but that’s what it was and 
still is today. It was a lost Tour. A race that was great to watch 
and carried all the hope of a new era – a post-Lance renaissance 
of cycling. That’s what the Tour was meant to be in 2006. And 
then another reminder emerges from the archives, for the cover 
of RIDE #35 featured a man we believe in. 

The first issue of 2007 stated: “A Cycling Renaissance.”
It was a portrait of Cadel Evans in his new Predictor-Lotto 

kit taken by Tom Putt in his home in Barwon Heads on the 
same day he received the outfit with the name of a 
team that had, finally – officially – been transformed 
from a sprinter’s team to one for the GC guy. 

Robbie McEwen’s time as the leader of the squad 
ended in 2006. The dossard at the Tour de France 
ending with a “1”, passed from one Australian to 
another at the Belgian team. Instead of 
Robbie it was Cadel who earned true 
leadership status even though the 
Queenslander had won the green jersey for 
the third time. Evans was fifth. And then 
fourth, thanks to Floyd, and he was 
beginning to realise that his time had come. 
With two Tours done, it was time for the 
podium and that’s what Predictor-Lotto 
(and then Silence-Lotto) set out to do.

That’s why, at the beginning of the 
third season in which he would contest the 
Tour, RIDE carried his portrait and asked: 
“Cadel Evans – is this Australia’s first Tour 
de France winner?”

Again, the answer has been presented. 
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Winning While others lost… 
During Cadel’s time at the Tour 
he was often close to celebrating 
but always fell a fraction short of 
being able to salute a victory. In 
stage four at the Mûr de Bretagne 
(right) he got the win but was so 
intent on beating Alberto Contador 
over the line that he wasn’t able to 
show his elation. The Spaniard did 
but, almost simultaneously, realised 
that he had failed to account for the 
Australian. Look at the expression 
of Contador as he notes his error.

The first week offered a glimpse 
of how well Evans was going. He 
was second on day one and, along 
with his BMC team-mates, second 
in stage two while clad in the green 
jersey/skinsuit (below).

Janez Brajkovic (above) was one 
of the casualties of the race before 
it even reached the high mountains. 
This year Evans enjoyed good 
fortune while his rivals fell by the 
wayside in a variety of crashes and/
or incidents that cost them time.

King of climbs — for tWo days… 
Evans has often done things that 
none of his compatriots have done 
before. Not only is he the first 
Australian to win the Tour, he’s the 
first to have led the Giro d’Italia, 
the first to have finished on the 
podium of the Vuelta a España, the 
first to have won the rainbow jersey 
as road race world champion… the 
first to wear the polka-dot jersey at 
the Tour de France (above) — etc.

His achievements have long been 
noted in cycling journals such as 
RIDE Cycling Review (below) which, 
in 2006 asked the question we all 
wanted answered: Floyd, honestly? 

The next edition raised another 
query that has since been answered: 
Cadel Evans: is this Australia’s first 
Tour de France winner?


