
High heat and Murphy’s Law define 2008 Terrible Two 
 
The relationship between the Terrible Two double century and the weather is like a game of 
Russian roulette: Mother Nature spins the big cylinder of heating and cooling and we wait to 
see if we end up pulling the trigger on a loaded chamber on Saturday morning. This year—
2008—it was hot in the days preceding the June 21 ride, but the forecasts for the weekend 
were all over the map: it would cool off by Saturday; no it wouldn’t... 
 
In the end, we missed that hoped-for cooling trend by one, fateful day. On Sunday, the highs in 
Sonoma county varied between low 90’s and mid-70’s. But on the day when it mattered, the 
hammer came down on a 45-caliber, hollow-point scorcher: it was hot, hotter, and hottest. 
Official highs on Saturday around the course: Cloverdale: 103°; Cazadero: 104°; Healdsburg: 
105°. Without a doubt, it was one of the hottest, cruelest Terrible Twos ever. 
 
Riders and workers arriving at the start in Sebastopol were treated to a spooky, pre-dawn light 
show, as hot, dry lightning flickered across the northern horizon (sparking hundreds of wildfires 
in the tinderbox back country). A relatively small field of 230 entrants left Analy High School at 
exactly 5:30 am, riding into one of the most beautiful sunrises we’ve ever seen, with wispy pink, 
cotton candy clouds backlit by a blushing red sun peeking out from behind Mt St Helena. (An 
old saying came to mind: “Red sky at morning: sailor take warning!”) By the time the riders 
were grappling with the first big climb of the day—Trinity Grade at mile 25—it was already 
warm and heading toward hot. 
 
As was the case in our last toasty year of 2006, it seemed the hottest, nastiest conditions were 
on the big Geysers climbs before lunch, contrary to our normal pattern, where the worst of the 
worst comes on Skaggs Springs after lunch. It was at least 105° on the Geysers and felt much 
hotter to the poor, sweltering riders, with not a breath of wind to ease the torture. Many 
participants called it a day at the 109-mile lunch stop and either slumped into sag wagons or 
joined a 145-mile bail-out ride heading down Dry Creek Valley to the finish. For those who 
continued, it didn’t exactly get easier, but most agreed that the killing fields of Skaggs were not 
quite as awful as everyone had been expecting them to be. Bike thermometers were reading at 
least 106° on the first climbs out of lunch, but a thermometer at the first water stop on the 
hottest, most exposed summit on Skaggs never reached 100° all afternoon. A thin scrim of 
cloud wafted in from the ocean on a merciful little breeze, taking just a tiny edge off the 
challenge of those endless climbs. Yes, it was bad, but believe it or not, it could have been 
worse. 
 
The story at the front of the pack was similar to that of recent years, but with a surprising twist. 
Santa Rosa’s Brian Anderson did not manage to “do the Lance” and win his seventh TT in a 
row, finishing second, 12 minutes behind Bo Hebenstreit of Campbell. Bo finished second to 
Brian (by eight minutes) in 2004, so it’s no surprise to see him do so well, but how he managed 
to pull it off is a little unusual. The time splits will record that he was in the lead at every 
checkpoint, all day long, but reading between the lines—or between the splits—tells a slightly 
more complicated story. He rolled into lunch alone at 11:24 and was in and out in under a 
minute. Brian arrived less than two minutes later with four others (Robert Choi, David Fischer, 
Giampaolo Pesce, AJ Shipley). Given Anderson’s history of trailing early and pulling away late, 
it looked as if the predictable pattern was repeating itself. 
 



Sure enough, Anderson dropped his companions on the steep walls of Skaggs and bridged up 
to Bo, both checking into Camp Gualala at 1:15. (Shipley was only four minutes back, but the 
other three had conceded 17 minutes to Anderson over that 28-mile section.) Then, on the 
infamous Rancheria Wall, Brian dropped Bo and looked to be on his way to win number seven. 
But somewhere after the rancheria, the fickle finger of fate came down on him like a hammer: 
he suffered the first of three flats that would delay him over the next 30 miles, each of which 
involved frustrating, time-gobbling complications. Bo went on by and never looked back. So 
“chapeau!” to Bo for a storming ride of 11:15 on one of the hardest days the Terrible Two has 
ever seen. But a tip of the same hat to Brian for hanging in there through a wicked run of bad 
luck, and for being cheerfully philosophical about it afterward. 
 
The women’s field was extremely small this year and only eight of them finished the ride, 
including one stoking on the only tandem to finish. Leading the ranks were three friends from 
Fresno—Lori Cherry, Jeanine Spence, and Lisa Williams—who came in together at 14:16. 
Other notables were that one tandem of Mike Chester and Karen Koppenhaver at 16:55, Zach 
Kaplan as the sole ’bent rider at 14:58, and Steve Smead on the only fixie at a very respectable 
14:22. Respectable, hell...it’s a fixed-gear record! 
 
Overall, the viscious conditions took their toll, and an above-average ration of crashes added to 
the lowest number of riders finishing since 1995, when the event was a much smaller affair 
than it is now. Out of 230 starters, 140 finished, with only 124 making it in by our traditional 
10:00 pm “I did it!” cut-off. That’s a rate of 54%, which represents the highest attrition rate since 
1992, another one of the TT’s lengedary hot years. 
 
As for those crashes, it seemed as if Murphy’s mischief-making imps were working overtime 
this year. There were the usual too-fast stacks on the technical descents off the backside of 
Trinity, the backside of the Geysers, and the backside of Las Lomas, but the most bizarre crash 
was a freak incident on Yulupa Avenue in Santa Rosa at about mile 12 where a pit bull jumped 
out of a spectator’s car and charged full tilt into the middle of the passing peloton, taking out 
several riders and destroying at least one bike. Fortunately, in that case, our sag driver right on 
the spot is a retired CHP officer who handled things correctly, and the dog’s owner took full 
responsibility for the damages, including replacing the broken bike. 
 
It was that kind of day, with bad luck and bad weather making life difficult for just about 
everyone. The Terrible Two is always challenging, with its many miles and steep climbs and 
dicey descents, but when the third joker is pulled out of the deck—bake-oven heat—that’s 
when the Terrible Two becomes truly terrible. We salute everyone who attempted the 2008 TT. 
Even if you only made it halfway on this blistering day, you still pulled off an epic ride. And if 
you finished, you join the ranks of those who have conquered the beast when the beast was 
being as bad as it can be. 
 
We also salute the hundreds of cheerful, enthusiastic volunteers who made this brutal day a 
little less brutal with the wonderful support provided, from dawn to deepest dark. Dozens of 
weary but grateful riders took the time to tell us what we already know: that this is the best 
supported event they ever do. On behalf of all those riders, thanks to each and every one of the 
extended SRCC family who made this ride possible. 
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