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Letter  from the Editor
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➺Walking the hallways of the Mandalay Bay Convention 
Center in Las Vegas in mid-September, I was surrounded by 
the latest and greatest bicycles — including more touring and 
bikepacking-specific bikes than anyone could remember seeing 
for ages. But my mind was far from the crowded booths, still 
buzzing from a bike trip the week before.

Interbike, North America's largest bicycle tradeshow, is in 
many ways the hub of the bike industry in the U.S. The annual 
gathering is a chance to see the evolution of gear and reconnect 

with partners, friends, and colleagues. But it’s still a tradeshow.
You may imagine the shock, then, of the stale casino air and crowded aisles 

coming immediately on the heels of a week-long tour through the incredible 
San Juan Islands. I’d been on an Adventure Cycling-run Inn-to-Inn trip where 
I enjoyed more oysters than a person should be allowed to eat, and the always-
surprising camaraderie that flowers among strangers traveling together. 
Differences in age, career, and homes be damned, the rhythm of the road and just 
the right amount of exertion creates an easy familiarity that quickly dispenses with 
the awkwardness of introductions and conspires for a bittersweet parting. 

After a decade at the helm of Adventure Cyclist, Mike Deme has built that kind 
of familiarity with many of you through the pages of this magazine, especially this 
one. He hasn’t gone far — he's taken on a larger role managing our print and digital 
content — and remains involved with everything we publish. Ditto for Co-Founder 
Greg Siple, whose romp around Europe is featured on page 20. Though he’s 
stepped away from magazine layout, his influence on Adventure Cyclist is profound. 

Just like heading out on tour with a dozen folks you don’t know, it’s a little 
intimidating to take over this page. So I’ll start the way I would with any new group: 

Hey, I’m Alex. Let’s go for a ride. 

Alex Strickland
Editor-in-Chief, Adventure Cyclist
astrickland@adventurecycling.org
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FROM THE SADDLE TO SIN CITY

How do you leave a bike tour for a tradeshow? With great difficulty. 

 WILLIE WEIR has 
written about "The 
Incredible Zeke" three 
times now (the latest 
on page 46), but while 
readers may love 
hearing about their 
travels together from 
our long-tenured columnist, you now have 
a chance to hear the other side of the story. 
We're publishing a special Final Mile from 
ZEKE GERWEIN online at adventurecycling.
org/zekesfinalmile. Willie might have some 
competition for column space!

CONTRIBUTORS

 There's a first time 
for everything, as 
photographer DAN 
BAILEY discovered 
when he got home from 
the Knik Glacier (photo 
essay on page 38) and 
realized something was 

missing. "One of my cards was missing, and 
I quickly deduced that it was the one with all 
the cool glacier and northern lights photos," 
he wrote. "In all my years as a photographer, 
I’ve never lost a card on location." Lucky for 
him, and us, it was right where he left it. Read 
about how it was found at danbaileyphoto.
com/blog/the-tale-of-a-memory-card-that-
was-almost-lost-forever.
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is America’s only magzine 
dedicated to bicycle travel. 
It is published nine times 
each year by the Adventure 
Cycling Association, a 
nonprofit service organization 
for recreational bicyclists. 
Individual membership costs 
$40 yearly to U.S. addresses 
and includes a subscription to 
Adventure Cyclist and discounts 
on Adventure Cycling maps. 
For more information about 
Adventure Cycling Association 
and Adventure Cyclist magazine, 
visit adventurecycling.org or 
call 800.755.2453.

SUBMISSIONS INFORMATION: 
Adventure Cyclist accepts 
stories, articles, and 
photographs for publication 
from various sources. We 
publish stories about bicycle 
travel and other recreational 
cycling subjects but do not 
cover competitive cycling. If you 
are interested in submitting a 
story or article to Adventure 
Cyclist, please visit us online at 
adventurecycling.org/submit 
for further information and 
guidelines. 

CURRENT ISSUE NOTES:
“As we pull together each issue of 
Adventure Cyclist, opening a fresh 
batch of images is a little like finding 
gifts under a tree. The imagery in this 
issue is no exception, and exceptional: 
Tom Robertson delivers the goods 
on a rain-soaked Oregon bike-and-ski 
trip, while Dan Bailey’s photos speak 
for themselves on a stunning and 
similarly soggy bikepack in Alaska. 
Our own Greg Siple rounds out this 
issue with his images from a bicycling 
quest through late-1960s Europe, 
including a brush with cycling royalty 
— and the photograph to prove it.”

– Cassie Nelson
Lead Designer, Adventure Cyclist

OUR COVER:
Waking up to a dusting of snow, Phil 
Grove grabs a stove to make the first 
coffee of the day on a bike-and-ski 
trip from Portland to Bend, Oregon.  
Photo by Tom Robertson
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➺ For more Adventure Cyclist-related 
content, be sure to visit our website at  
adventurecycling.org/adventure-cyclist.

HOLIDAY GEAR GUIDE
Finish your holiday shopping for the 
cyclist in your life with Adventure 
Cycling’s Holiday Gear Guide at 
adventurecycling.org/2015-holiday-
gear.

 
  THE WELL-READ CYCLIST 
We've added a "books" section to 
our Holiday Gear Guide, so pick out 
a comfy spot, grab some hot cocoa, 
and travel the world on two wheels 
from your couch. adventurecycling.
org/2015-holiday-gear-books.
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The 7th Annual Adventure Cyclist 
Photo Contest is staying open two 
extra weeks. Get 
your submissions 
in by Dec. 15, 
2015, for a chance 
to win! Enter at 
adventurecycling.
org/photocontest.
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@greg_may:  
Come payday I'll be 
ordering a lot of new 

maps from the  
@advcyclingassoc

@touringcyclist: 
@parktool thx for hosting 

the @advcyclingassoc 
regional meeting! Great 

facility and excellent 
presentation!
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STEPPING UP

➺ SEVERAL YEARS AGO, we started 
planning for Adventure Cycling’s (and 
Bikecentennial’s) 40th anniversary. 
We got fantastic input from you, our 
members. We pulled together an exciting 
program. Now we’ve spent the last year 
laying the groundwork for what should 
be the most remarkable year for bike 
travel in North America, at least since 
Bikecentennial in 1976, and possibly in 
history!

I write “should” because what will 
make this year truly extraordinary is your 
involvement. Our overarching goal is to 
motivate tens of thousands of cyclists 
— of all ages and abilities — to travel by 
bike all over the U.S. and Canada for as 
much of 2016 as possible. We want towns, 
business people, and civic leaders to look 
in wonder as they see more riders than 
ever cycling on bike overnights, week-
long tours, or epic adventures. 

There are four ways you can help 
achieve this bike travel boom, in 2016 and 
beyond: participate, donate, ride, and advise. 

Participate: We have three exciting 
events next summer for adventure 
cyclists of all abilities; the first-ever 
National Bike Travel Weekend (June 
3-5) and Bike to Your National and State 
Park Day (September 24), along with an 
amazing Montana Bicycle Celebration 
(July 15-17). These events are perfect not 
only for our long-time members but also 
newcomers — so this is your opportunity 
to introduce friends and family to 
cycle tourism. Go to adventurecycling.
org/40th for information and, if you 
need it, we even have more than 100 
volunteers ready to help you plan a bike 
overnight for the National Bike Travel 
Weekend!

Donate: We are investing a lot in 
new staff and outreach to make 2016 
a memorable year. By now, you should 
have received our end-of-year holiday 

appeal. If you can, please donate to help 
us pull off this big year of adventure 
cycling, as well as all our advocacy and 
education work for better bike travel. 
Also, your donation will be matched 1:1 
by the largest matching fund we’ve ever 
had ($140,000 for the 40th!), courtesy of 
some of our most generous donors.

Ride: This goes without saying, but 
ride as many tours as you can! Enjoy your 
own, or ride with our tours program (we 
have some great new tours this year) or 
another tour operator. Every tour you 
take will be part of the biggest wave of 
bicycle travel in a long, long time. 

Advise: You will probably think 
we’re crazy, but at the same time we are 
celebrating 2016, we’ll be updating our 
long-range strategic plan. We have always 
valued and utilized our members’ input; 
please send me your ideas (by email or 
letter) for new or improved directions for 
your organization, so that we can better 
inspire and empower people to travel by 
bicycle.

Thank you and Happy New Year — it’s 
going to be a great one!

Jim Sayer
Executive Director
jsayer@adventurecycling.org
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Letters  from our Readers

Your letters are welcome. We may edit letters for 
length and clarity. If you do not want your comments 
to be printed in Adventure Cyclist, please state so 
clearly. Include your name and address with your 
correspondence. Email your comments, questions, 
or letters to editor@adventurecycling.org or mail to 
Editor, Adventure Cyclist, P.O. Box 8308, Missoula, 
MT 59807.

DISCLOSURE DISPLEASURE

As a subscriber who has long enjoyed 
your mix of fresh bike-travel adventures, 
I’ve become dismayed at what appears 
to be a trend in your publication 
toward “personal” accounts promoting 
commercial touring companies.

In your August/September issue, 
you ran a feature on tours sponsored by 
a for-profit company, Italia Outdoors 
Food and Wine ("When in Veneto"). 
You earlier ran a series of articles on 
inn-to-inn rides in Italy sponsored by 
commercial ventures. The setup always 
seems to be the writer goes on a trip 
sponsored by one touring company, 
and unsurprisingly, has an unabashedly 
positive experience.

Are the writers being given free tours 
in return for these promotional articles? 
If so, this needs to be disclosed to the 
reader. I may be an anachronism, but I 
still believe in the firewall between news 
and advertising. You mar the integrity 
of your publication when you blur that 
distinction. 

Phil Blumenkrantz |  
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

Editor’s Note: Many stories in Adventure 

Cyclist have benefited from some sort of 
comped service, ranging from space on a 
commercial tour to airfare paid for by a 
state tourism office to a new bike on loan 
from its maker for a months-long review. No 
promises are made to any of these entities and 
writers are free to recount their impressions of 
the trip, bike, etc. as they see fit.

BIRTH OF A CYCLIST

Thank you for publishing "Season’s 
End Breaking the Cycle," in the August/
September issue. I read Doug and 
Kristin Walsh’s experience with real 
envy, the green-eyed-monster-seven-
deadly-sins type of envy. “I want that!” 
was my reaction. Weeks later, envy 
has become reverence and a sense of 
possibility for me. What a very special 
experience of the world and what a bold 
thing to do! 

I completely relate to Doug’s 
motivation as he expressed it in the 
second-to-last paragraph, “We pedaled 
away from everything we knew because, 
like an agricultural calendar, our lives 
had fallen into a series of scheduled 
events and tasks.” 

I have done the same thing. A year 
and two months ago, I quit my job in 

favor of riding my bicycle. Inspired by 
Peggy Lee’s 1969 song “Is That All There 
Is?” and with a defiant disregard to my 
future financial security, I quit my stable 
full-time job to live by the seat of my 
pants and ride my bike. Now, I work for 
a bicycle tour company giving bicycle 
tours in Washington, DC.

Twice this summer, I saw something 
that brought me real joy. On two 
separate occasions, 10-year-old boys 
were on my tours with their families and 
both displayed an emotional reaction 
of pure excitement and joy to be riding 
bicycles in the city with or near traffic, 
getting somewhere, seeing many new 
things. Each boy told me emphatically, 
“this is the best and greatest thing I have 
ever done!” I am sure that I witnessed 
the birth of a cyclist on both occasions. 
Everybody who is reads Adventure Cyclist 
knows how that moment feels. Aren’t we 
lucky to have such a thing?

Michael Klena | Baltimore, Maryland

FULL DISCLOSURE
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edited by Alex StricklandWayPoints    News you can use from around the world of bicycle travel

TEXAS PAIR HITS GOAL OF 
CYCLING ALL 50 STATES

 TDA Global Cycling 
(formerly Tour D'Afrique) 
is planning to lead a 
group of hearty — and 
well-heeled — cyclists 
to the South Pole in 
December 2016, the first 
such commercial trip to 
the bottom of the world. 
The 30-person expedition, 
called “The Last Degree,” 
will use fat bikes on 
the bucket-list-worthy 
trip, which will cost 
approximately $70,000 
per person — on par with 
the cost of climbing Mt. 
Everest.

“TDA Global Cycling 
is dedicated to limitless 
adventures,” said 
president and founder 
Henry Gold. “With every 
expedition we’ve been 
told it’s crazy, or that 

it can’t be done but we 
now run expeditions on 
every continent, including 
Antarctica.”

Antarctica is 
governed by strict multi-
national environmental 
regulations and most 
tourism must be 
organized in tandem with 
Antarctic Logistics and 
Expeditions (ALE), which 
granted the company 
exclusive rights to run 
the 2016/17 Antarctic 
season.

Participants will be 
required to attend a six-
day training trip on Lake 
Winnipeg in February 
2016, designed to prepare 
the group for the realities 
of life in the snow and ice.

Learn more at 
tdaglobalcycling.com.

FIRST SUPPORTED 
SOUTH POLE TOUR 
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TYPO SAVES 
SECTION OF 
JOHN WAYNE 
PIONEER 
TRAIL 

 A SIMPLE typo was all 
that stood between the 
hope of connecting the 
John Wayne Pioneer Trail 
across Washington State 
and a land giveaway that 
would have cropped 130 
miles out of what could 
one day be the nation’s 
longest rail-trail.

Seattle Bike Blog 
reported in September 

that two state 
representatives inserted 
language into the state’s 
Capital Budget that would 
have transferred the 
right of way to adjacent 
landowners between the 
Columbia River and the 
town of Malden. But the 
inserted language read 
“from the Columbia River 
to the Columbia River,” 

nullifying the attempt.
“Our state reps 

snuck this in the last 
minute in the darkness 
without any hearing or 
any attention for us to be 
able to know about it,” 
Ted Blaszak, President 
of the Tekoa Trestle and 
Trail Association and 
member of the Tekoa City 
Council, told Seattle Bike 

Blog. “They abandoned 
their public service to 
actually represent their 
constituents and to 
inform them of the laws 
they are writing. Instead 
they did it behind our 
back and in secret. They 
betrayed us, and they 
betrayed the town of 
Tekoa.”

➺  THE 2015 Grand Illinois Trail and Parks Bike Tour in June was a big 
event for Don and Donna Metivier, from Corinth, Texas, who needed to 
ride in Illinois to complete their mission of cycling in all 50 states.

The couple’s first major ride was in 1989 in Vermont. Since then, 
they’ve been on a 500-mile trip in New Zealand, a trip from Pennsylvania 
to Washington, DC, and a ride across much of Alaska.

They ride about 6,000 miles a year and figure their total far exceeds the 
80,000 miles they’ve documented.

“You meet people from other places and you talk to them and 
quiz them about their adventures and where they go riding, and they 
immediately describe the uniqueness of their adventure,” Don told the 
(Illinois) Galesburg Register-Mail.

And with 50 states under their belts, the Metiviers have quite an 
adventure of their own to describe.

Don and Donna 
Metivier rode in 
Kentucky’s Horsey 
Hundred to notch their 
49th state. The couple 
hit 50 later in the 
summer.

Required training 
for the South Pole 
expedition will take 
place on a frozen 
Canadian lake.
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Mid-summer Illinois tour checks final box
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 The tide of books about 
bicycle travel seems like 
it will only keep rising, but 
two titles from Adventure 
Cyclist contributors 
recently floated to the top 
of our list.

Paul Jeurissen 
literally wrote the book 

on photographing your 
bicycle tour, Bicycle 
Touring Photography, 
A Quick Guide to Taking 
Better Pictures, a 
resource we point all 
prospective magazine 
contributors toward to 
help them achieve the 
best possible images.

He recently released 
another free eBook to 
motivate readers to 
hit the road, Bicycling 
Around The World, which 
explores bicycle travel 
all across the globe. 
Gorgeous shots from 

four continents taken 
on Jeurisson and Grace 
Johnson’s multi-year 
bike tour make it tough 
to finish without breaking 
free from the screen and 
hopping on two wheels 
(pauljeurissen.nl/free-
bicycling-around-the-
world-photo-book).

Justin Kline might 
not have had a byline in 
Adventure Cyclist yet, 
but he and his wife Beth 
Puliti will be contributing 
stories from their multi-
year bike trip through 
Europe and Asia later 

in 2016 (Puliti also shot 
the photos for “Croatia” 
in the July 2015 issue), 
which Kline has managed 
to combine with his "day 
job" as an international 
business development 
rep for light-maker 
Princeton Tec.

For the Basic 
Illustrated Guide: Bike 
Touring and Bikepacking, 
though, Kline paired with 
Justin Lichter to write 
Falcon Guide's book on 
the basics of on and off-
road bicycle travel. 

This guide covers 
everything from camping 
equipment to trip 
planning and provides a 
no-frills look at what you 
need to get rolling in the 
U.S. or abroad. It includes 
such handy features as 
a quick gear checklist — 
helpful for first-timers 
and the chronically 
forgetful among us. 
See more good reads 
at adventurecycling.
org/2015-holiday-gear-
books.

➺  SALSA Cycles ducked into the 
paint booth to help Adventure 
Cycling celebrate 40 years, issuing a 
limited-edition version of the brand’s 
new Marrakesh touring bikes with 
special graphics to commemorate the 
milestone. 

A dozen of the bikes will be given 
away and auctioned off to celebrate 
40 years of inspiring and empowering 
people to travel by bike.

“The partnership between the Adventure 
Cycling Association and Salsa Cycles has been 

tightly woven from the early days of 
Adventure by Bike,” said Salsa Brand 
Manager Justin Julian. “The maps 
Adventure Cycling creates allow riders 
from around the world to enjoy cycling 
and all its pleasures and influence Salsa 
Cycles to create intentional bikes that 
make enjoyment of this world more 
seamless.”

To find out more about how you can 
win an exclusive Adventure Cycling 40th 

anniversary Salsa Marrakesh touring bike, visit 
adventurecycling.org/40thSalsaBike. 

52-MILE 
VIRGINIA 
CAPITOL TRAIL 
NOW OPEN

SALSA CYCLES JOINS 40TH PARTY
Brand to build limited number of 40th-themed bikes 

IN PRINT 
OR ONLINE, 
BIKE TOUR 
BOOKS TO 
INSPIRE

 FIFTY-TWO miles of 
new, paved bicycle path 
was dedicated in October 
creating a car-free route 
between Richmond and 
Williamsburg, Virginia. 
The Virginia Capital 
Trail, which runs along 
Adventure Cycling’s 
TransAm Trail and 
Atlantic Coast Route, 
opened just a few days 
after Richmond played 
host to the UCI Road 
World Championships.

The Virginia Capital 
Trail was first conceived 
in the 1990s and took 
10 years and $75 million 
to complete. It follows 
the Virginia Scenic 
Byway Route 5 and 
portions of the scenic 
James River, and takes 
touring cyclists through 
400 years of history, 
including 24 Civil War 
sites, many James River 
plantations, and other 
landmarks. 

The Virginia Capital 
Trail is included on the 
TransAmerica Trail 
map from the junction 
of SR 156/SR5 east 
of Richmond all the 
way to the end of the 
Virginia Capital Trail in 
Jamestown. Cyclists 
can find the trail on the 
Atlantic Coast Route 
map addenda, and it will 
be included in its entirety 
on the Atlantic Coast 
map after the next map 
printing in 2017. 

TA-2054

TA-2A17

TA-2201 TA-2053

TA-2100

TA-2043

PMS 2965

PMS 308

PMS 2695



OREGON’S VOLCANOES



OREGON’S VOLCANOES Skiing the Cascades by Bike

STORY BY BEN HORAN | PHOTOGRAPHS BY TOM ROBERTSON
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THE ROAD INTO BEND was the icing 
on the cake. My eyes were sunken 
from exhaustion, my legs felt like 
lead, and I had a half-empty pizza box 
strapped to my front rack for emergen-
cy snacking. Two weeks of riding and 
skiing through Oregon’s backcountry 
had taken its toll on all of us. But the 
final miles were among the finest. A 
scenic gravel bypass gave way to ser-
pentine pavement through the central 
Oregon countryside, and in spite of 
being physically exhausted, we were 
happy as could be.

It started last winter as three friends 
and I carved out an ambitious itinerary 
to keep ourselves busy for two weeks in 
May. Oregon’s central Cascades, some of 
the most appealing ski mountaineering 
volcanoes in the western U.S., were call-
ing our names. Our first objective was 
Mt. Hood, 60 miles east of Portland. Af-
ter summiting we would continue south 
to Mt. Jefferson, then to Three Fingered 
Jack, finally culminating in the Sisters 

Wilderness west of Bend, Oregon. 
Our route wound some 300 miles 

through the sinuous paved and gravel 
forest roads of Oregon’s backcountry. 
The mountains there jut skyward in a 
wide arc of peaks that cradles the coast-
al Northwest. The roads that connect 

the dots between them are worthy of a 
bike tour on their own merits, but we 
approached the tour mostly as an inter-
esting way to move from ski objective 
to ski objective. On the first day, we left 
our cars in Bend and rented a U-Haul 
truck for a user-friendly one-way shuttle 
to Portland, where we started pedaling.

Oregon in general, but specifically 
Portland, sits on a pedestal in my mind 

as a cycling utopia. Even for Portland, 
the veritable mecca of eccentric bicycle 
culture in the U.S., our quartet was 
something of a spectacle. Each bike was 
laden with four full panniers and an 
overloaded B.O.B. trailer, from which 
skis jutted four feet astern. Each vessel 

was about 15 feet long altogether, and 
the four of us in single file were about 
the same length as a school bus. In 
addition to the regular bicycle-touring 
and camping gear, we carried ski boots, 
climbing equipment, cold-weather 
clothing, and the endless minutiae of 
backcountry ski gear. Our loads weighed 
somewhere around 150 pounds each.

In spite of the unwieldy nature of our 

ON ONLY THE SECOND DAY OF THE TOUR, OUR 
SKI TRIP WITH BIKES BEGAN TO MORPH INTO A 
BIKE TRIP WITH SKIS.



13ADVENTURECYCLING.ORG

steeds, a gentle breeze pressed against 
our backs and the miles ticked away 
with relative ease. We rode a few blocks 
through neighborhoods and on side 
roads before emerging onto a smoothly 
paved, two-lane bicycle path that would 
take us east and more than halfway to 
Government Camp on the slopes of Mt. 
Hood. The sky was a shallow kind of 
blue that stood as a blank canvas for the 
bold green undergrowth that insulated 
the bike path and made it feel much 
more remote than a bicycle-friendly 
alternative to arterial streets.

In spite of sunshine and a tailwind 
that kept our spirits high, several hours 
on these bicycles forced us to confront 
in real terms what we had only known 
in a nebulous, conceptual way before: 
the next two weeks were going to be 

extremely difficult. Mt. 
Hood loomed in the dis-
tance and gave a menac-
ing air to an otherwise 
pleasant, blue-skied day. 
We hadn’t ridden more 
than 45 or 50 mellow miles, but there 
was no conversation about pushing on 
toward the higher town when we rolled 
into Welches in the late afternoon. 

For the first day of riding, we still had 
in our minds that this was primarily a 
ski trip — that the bicycle-touring com-
ponent was an added perk but ultimate-
ly a means to an end. Over coffee and 
maps on the second morning, we found 
a dirt road that skirted the highway 
miles we’d been counting on, but we 
made the right choice — this little forest 
road changed the tenor of the trip. 

We found ourselves on a wisp of 
pavement nestled along the lower 
banks of a trickle of water called Still 
Creek. We climbed along the stream on 
smooth, mossy asphalt until the grade 
kicked a little steeper and became a 
well-graded gravel road. In planning the 
trip, we had thought that at least some 
of the riding would be on forest roads, 
and so we were outfitted with high-vol-
ume, aggressively treaded tires to 
handle their weight and unpredictable 
surfaces. The road deteriorated slowly, 
and we climbed past the reasonable 
expectations of smaller tires.

Above: The author and Mike Wofle try to identify the quickest route to the snow 
line on Mt. Jefferson. 
 
Opposite: Mike Wolfe beats the weekend crowd up the Hogsback en route to the 
summit of Mt. Hood. 
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The road was less than 15 miles, but it 
took us nearly four hours. The climb-
ing was steep and difficult, and our skis 
dragged along the uneven road, feeling 
more like boat anchors than assets. But 
we had all day and the canopy of trees 
kept us cool against the sun. Clear, cold 
water rolled over dark igneous stones, 
rounded by the permanence of the 
creek and the patience of time. 

It was quiet there, and pretty. We 
joked that the highway would have 
been easier, but there wasn’t another 
place that we would rather have been. 
We climbed slowly enough to watch the 

lush, dense understory of Oregon’s rain 
forest give way to a drier, coniferous cli-
mate one tree at a time, and with every 
breath the air seemed to thin. On only 
the second day of the tour, our ski trip 
with bikes began to morph into a bike 
trip with skis.

Of course, we were still there to ski, 
and our day on Mt. Hood was about 
as pleasant as our plan allowed. We 
groaned as we got out of bed before 
5:00 am, ate a quick breakfast of oats 
and coffee, and got back onto our bikes. 
We had the benefit of leaving every-
thing but the bare essentials behind in 

a locked garage, but climbing 2,000 feet 
to snowline in the predawn grey still 
stung my tired legs. It was only the third 
day of the trip and our first day skiing, 
but I was tired. 

The parking lot was all but aban-
doned as we transitioned to skis. We left 
the bikes locked to a light post, hiked 
up to the snow, and strapped the sticky 
climbing skins to the bottoms of our 
skis. The grade was gradual at first but 
steepened all the way to the summit. 
By 10:00 am the slope was too steep for 
skinning and we strapped the skis to our 
backs, ascended steadily with crampons 

Many of the volcanoes could only be reached by long approaches on dirt roads.
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and ice axes, and shielded any bare skin 
from the already-hot sun.

We stood on the summit well before 
noon and snapped a few photos. The 
traverse to the ski descent required 
walking gingerly along a narrow ridge. 
After a few icy, patient turns near the 
top, the snow softened to the spring 
corn conditions that we’d come looking 
for. It took us 20 minutes to descend 
what we had spent nearly five hours 
climbing. By noon we had celebrated 
with beer in the base lodge and were 
negotiating the parking lots, which had 
become crammed with hikers and ski-
ers. We coasted back down the winding 
2,000-foot mountain road to naps and 
an early dinner in Government Camp.

After Hood the ride to Mount Jef-
ferson took us two days. It seemed fair 
to budget that much time for 100 miles 
of riding, given that we had never been 
there before, that the roads we had in 
mind were dubiously labeled on various 
maps, and that much of the route was 
scheduled to be closed due to low-ele-
vation snowpack. The winter of 2014-
15 was historically mild in the Pacific 
Northwest, and before we left we were 
skeptical of how good the skiing would 
be, but we had felt safe anticipating 
clear roads for bike touring. The maps 
were sketchy, and we weren’t quite sure 
what we would find. It could have been 
rough, steep logging roads, or gnarled 
washboard for 100 miles. In fact we 
found one of Oregon’s hidden gems.

National Forest Road 42, where it’s 
drawn at all, appears innocuously on the 
maps. Other maps call it Oregon Skyline 
Road and hint that it’s closed during the 
winter months. We only know it now 
as we found it then, a narrow ribbon 
of silky smooth pavement, only a lane 
wide, that rolls down the distal flank 
of Hood and toward the Clackamas 
River. We spent the first several miles in 

The combined weight of the four riders plus 
bikes and gear was in the neighborhood of 1,400 
pounds. From top, Ben Horan, Tom Robertson, 
Mike Wolfe, and Phil Grove.
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silence, basking in smooth corner after 
smooth corner. “Did you know it would 
be like this?” Mike asked at one point, 
unable to control his beaming smile. “I 
had no idea,” I laughed. Before we left, I 
had thought it would be a hellish, char-
acter-building kind of experience.

By evening we had ridden 70 miles 
and found an idyllic campsite in the 
hills above Detroit, Oregon. 

Over the first several days, the route 
finding was deceptively easy. Even the 
relatively tricky route from Mt. Hood 
toward Jefferson only required a couple 
of turns, and through the maps were 
lacking, the roads themselves turned 
out to be intuitive. Things changed 
slightly when we made it to Jefferson.

The mountain itself offers a much 
more remote backcountry experience 
than Hood, which is home to multiple 
year-round ski resorts, hotels, lodges, 
restaurants, and a paved road that winds 
much of the way toward the summit. 
Jefferson, by contrast, is reached by 
relatively few and steep dirt roads. The 
nearest grocery store is 20 miles from 
the trailhead, and the skiing is more ex-
posed and more difficult. The approach 
to the trailhead, too, was more arduous 
than on Hood. 

After the turn from the highway, 
the first mile or two of the dirt road to 
the trailhead was level and smooth. As 
we climbed, the grade pitched steeper 
and the exposed rocks began to bounce 
even the heavy bikes around. By the 
top of the climb, the rain had turned to 
sleet and the clouds hovered only a few 
stories above our heads. We were cold 
and hungry and couldn’t even tell where 
the mountain was from where we were 
standing. 

NUTS & BOLTS  Oregon

We spent two weeks on a difficult tour that included some challenging skiing. We had 
a great time riding bikes with skis, but it probably isn’t for everyone. That said, there’s no 
reason not to consider a multi-sport aspect to just about any bike tour. We timed the trip in 
May so that we could ski, but by waiting a few months, this exact itinerary would make an 
excellent bike tour with stops for day hikes along the way. Mt. Hood and Three Fingered Jack 
offer relatively accessible hiking right from the road, while Mt. Jefferson, Mt. Washington, 
and the Three Sisters Wilderness are all veritable playgrounds for a backcountry experience. 
On your next tour, think about bringing along hiking shoes, climbing gear, or even a packraft 
to explore your destination beyond the pavement.

We planned for a mix of camping, hotels, and vacation rentals over the course of two 
weeks. We found that free, dispersed camping was usually easy to come by along the way 
and at trailheads where we would ski. We wound up leaving our bikes locked but unattended 
and never had any issues. Every once in a while, though, we needed a hot shower. We had 
great success along the way with these groups:

MT. HOOD AREA
Mt. Hood Vacation Rentals 
(mthoodrentals.com):
These folks are great. We 
stayed in their places in both 
Welches and Government 
Camp around Mt. Hood, and 
they’re a great option for 
lodging in that area.

SISTERS, OREGON
Sisters Motor Lodge  
(sistersmotorlodge.com):
This old-school motor inn 

is right on the outskirts of 
town from the west. They 
have clean rooms, a friendly 
staff, and a secure garage 
for bikes so you don’t have 
to cram everything into your 
room. We also took advan-
tage of their large courtyard 
to dry out wet gear.

BEND, OREGON
Wall Street Suites  
(wallstreetsuitesbend.
com): These hip hotel suites 

are a revitalized boon to 
what used to be a seedy 
part of Bend. The suites 
have plenty of space for 
bikes and gear shuffling, 
soft beds, and a communal 
fire pit. They’ve also got 
kitchenettes that are plenty 
capable for cooking in the 
room if you can pull yourself 
away from the great restau-
rants and breweries that are 
just walking distance from 
the hotel.



17ADVENTURECYCLING.ORG

We didn’t know it at the time, but 
the sun wouldn’t show its face for 
another week. The clouds continued to 
hang low in the canyons, and our gear 
slowly got more and more damp. The 
air was cool and humid, and drying 
anything was out of the question. We 
stood around a campfire and steeped 
our clothes and gear in the unshakable, 
pungent smell of pine smoke but never 
managed to dry anything out.

Rain, snow, and low visibility kept 
us off the summit of Mt. Jefferson. We 
burned several days waiting for the 
skies to clear before skiing from near 
the top between storm cycles. Our 
time on the mountain felt unfinished. 
While planning the trip, Jefferson had 
emerged as the crown jewel of the itin-
erary, so turning away without standing 
on its summit left a hole. Our enthusi-
asm to keep going was low as we rolled 
wet tents and clothes into our drybags, 
but as soon as we loaded the bikes 
again our moods improved. Through 
every disappointment on skis, climbing 
back on the bikes refreshed the simple 
joy of making progress on two wheels. 

It’s always a pleasure to start the day 
with a descent. That’s even more true 
when the bikes weigh more than 150 
pounds. We didn’t say much when we 
left our campsite, but we smiled and 
laughed quietly through chattering 
teeth at the bottom. It was cold in the 
mornings, and we were tired and wet, 
but it felt good to make progress again. 
We were only 30 miles from Sisters, 
Oregon. 

When you’re living outside, the 
weather has a tremendous impact on 
your mood. The road to Sisters took 
us over Santiam Pass and to the east 
side of the Cascade divide, where the 
air was palpably drier. At the top of the 
climb was the turn to McKenzie Pass. 
It’s a road that’s not maintained in the 
winter, and in the spring finds itself 
available only to bikes. It’s a beautiful, 
winding, narrow, smooth mountain 
road that a Bend local described to me 
as “the most baller ride in Oregon.” 
We’d looked forward to riding McKen-
zie Highway since January, but when 
the time came we didn’t make the 
turn. It would have added considerable 
mileage and climbing, and after 10 days 
without rest we were just too tired, too 
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ready for the hot showers, soft beds, 
and pizza and beer that waited for us 
in town. 

From Sisters we had the best skiing 
of the spring. We left at dawn and 

made it back to the hotel after dark. 
We spent the day approaching, climb-
ing, and skiing two of the mountains 
there. It was a huge day, and our legs 
were finally cooked. All that was left 

was a lazy morning and a short cruise 
to Bend.

In a car, the cities in Oregon are 
easily linked by an efficient network of 
bustling two-lane highways. They tend 
to have wide shoulders and drivers 
are aware of cyclists, but it’s also the 
land of lifted pickups and aftermarket 
exhaust, and touring on those roads 
has drawbacks. The state is also home 
to a huge collection of meandering side 
roads. Sometimes they’re dirt. Some-
times they’re glassy ribbons of pave-
ment that feel like they were created 
with only cyclists in mind. 

Exhausted, we found our way wind-
ing across gravel and perfect pave-
ment into Bend. In the beginning, this 
had been a ski trip. We had planned 
the route around ski lines, packed 
accordingly, and brought bikes as an 

Left: Aiming for the Pearly Gates, one of the 
openings to access the peak of Mt. Hood.

Below: Phil Grove pauses to check out two of 
the volcanos, Middle Sister and South Sister.
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amusing means of getting from point 
to point. But we spent 12 days on the 
road and only skied for four. We had 
high expectations for the spring skiing, 
but Oregon surprised even our veteran 
bike tourists with the quality and style 
of its roads. Even though we had only 
stood on top of two of the six peaks 
we’d had in mind, the trip felt a lot 
like a success. In the end, riding bikes 
with friends is about as good as it gets. 
And if you manage to squeeze in a few 
turns? That’s a bonus.  

Ben Horan is a part-time writer and full-time desk 
jockey based in Missoula, Montana. If he’s not 
cruising around on two wheels, you can probably find 
him looking for quiet places by foot or by ski.  
 
Tom Robertson is a freelance photographer and a 
cycling and adventure enthusiast based in Missoula, 
Montana. He was a cartographer at Adventure 
Cycling for 14 years.

Trek’s new 920 can handle a lot of weight, 
but the sheer mass of mountaineering gear 
required for this trip demanded the addi-
tional cargo capacity of trailers. But the 
Trek (as well as many] new bikes in all dis-
ciplines from touring to road to mountain) 
features a rear “thru axle,” a stout, hollow 
axle many times thicker than a standard 
quick release and thus incompatible with 
trailers. Luckily a small company called 
the Robert Axle Project makes a range 
of aftermarket axles to use with trailers, 
trainers, and racks. While width and diam-
eter might be standard, thread pitches are 
not, so the replacement axle is dependent 
on brand and model. Once installed, the 
new axle can be left on and will perform 
just as the factory-supplied original with no 
appreciable weight penalty. Learn more at 
robertaxleproject.com.

Towing with a thru axle 



IT’S A GREAT PLEASURE to greet 
touring cyclists who drop by Adventure 
Cycling's headquarters in Missoula every 
summer. Of special interest to me are 
older riders in their 60s and 70s. They 
reassure me that bicycle touring is indeed 
an activity that can be enjoyed over an 
entire lifetime. Most of these cyclists have 
been riding for decades and are seasoned 
travelers.

Just as interesting are the young 
cyclists who lock their bikes up in front of 
our building. In their early 20s, some still 
teenagers, they seem so young — prob-
ably because I am just a year from 70, 
three times their age. Often it is their first 
bicycle tour of any kind. I had forgotten 
how someone so young could plunge into 
a months-long bicycle ride across a con-
tinent with such confidence. But then I 
remind myself that I was young once and 
did the very same thing.

In 1968, I was a 22-year-old student 
at Ohio University. In the middle of an 
extra year of academic study, after four 
years and graduation from the Columbus 
College of Art and Design, I learned that 
a students’ charter flight to Europe was 
available and I decided that my Schwinn 
Paramount and I would be aboard.

Inspired by my father’s passion for 
cycling (see "Six Days," Adventure Cyclist, 
June 2014), I began riding the streets of 
Columbus and the back roads of central 
Ohio in the early 1960s. Adult cycling had 
yet to enter mainstream American life — 

bikes were for children. My father looked 
to Europe for inspiration, equipment, 
and news of the sport. He subscribed to 
half a dozen European cycling magazines 
with an emphasis on competitive cycling. 
Cycling Weekly, the most notable, came 
by sea mail from London, taking as long 
as three weeks to arrive so we read about 
the opening stages of the Tour de France 
after the tour had already ended. The 
French Miroir du Cyclisme, a large-format 
tabloid full of pictures of racing stars, 
featured the big events. I could identify 
a score of riders by studying the photos. 
My favorites were Jacques Anquetil, the 
first rider to win the Tour de France five 
times, plus his archrival Raymond Pou-
lidor, and of course, Eddie Merckx, who 
won the World Road title in 1967. Dad 
also ordered bikes and accessories from 
European catalogs.

I learned about the British time trial 
traditions, the grandeur of the Tour de 
France, and the punishing cobbles of 
Paris-Roubaix. Captivated by the chal-
lenges of long days, rough roads, and 

Top left: The author atop a Swiss mountain 
pass in 1968. 

Top right: The author rides in the courtyard 
of Werfen Castle in Austria, which included a 
hostel within its walls. 

Above: The author's Schwinn Paramount, 
packed up and ready to fly.

A three-month romp around the Old World searching for the soul of cycling
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punishing weather, I did my first 100-mile 
day in 1961 at age 15. I rode solo because 
I didn’t know any other local riders yet. 
In Europe the bicycle was understood 
and revered, and I wanted to connect 
with bicycling in way that I could not in 
Columbus, Ohio.

But my resources were slim, and I had 
never been outside the U.S., not even to 
Canada. My only foreign language was 
high-school Spanish. With only 
the vaguest idea of where I would 
ride in Europe, I studied a map, 

but the scale was about 100 miles to 
the inch. Most troubling of all was that 
the flight nearly wiped out my funds. I 
would not be abroad for just a couple of 
weeks, but would travel on my own in a 
strange land for three and a half months. 
When the plane landed in London, I had 
about $60. Nonetheless, I felt that same 

youthful confidence that I see in the 
20-year-olds who roll up to the front door 
of Adventure Cycling.

Though my small stack of paper 
dollars was essential, I had an equally 
important document to conserve those 
dollars: the International Youth Hostel 
Handbook, Volume 1, which listed all of the 

Left: A wall of hostelers' ID cards behind the check-
in desk of a London hostel. 

Below: Hostels occupied all types of buildings, 
from urban walk-ups, like this one in London, to 
farmhouses in places like Bergen op Zoom, Holland.
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hostels in Europe. A couple of years 
earlier, I became active with the Colum-
bus Council of American Youth Hostels, 
drawn to the group because of the canoe-
ing, spelunking, hiking, and, of course, cy-
cling trips they sponsored. I overnighted 
in an Ohio hostel during one of those out-
ings. Then, as an American Youth Hostel 
member, I had access to them all. 

Upon landing in London, I first as-
sembled my bike, then opened my IYH 
handbook and rode straight into the 
center of London to one of several hostels 
listed for that great city. I chose one in an 
old building busy with mostly young peo-
ple checking in to spend the night. After 
handing over my AYH membership card, 
it was placed in a rack behind the counter. 
I paid the overnight fee for a bunk in a 
dorm room and was given a small chore 
to perform.

The hostel system perfectly suited 
my needs as I wandered across central 
Europe. Hostels were everywhere, spaced 
an easy day’s ride apart, usually in town 
centers, and a simple breakfast was often 
included with a stay. Some larger hos-
tels offered evening meals, and the staff 
almost always spoke English. I was never 
turned away — on a few occasions, I saw 
mattresses being laid out in the hallways 
to accommodate overflow. Hostels offered 
men’s and women’s dorms, but the com-
mon rooms where fellow hostelers were 
hanging out were the greatest feature of 
hosteling. Every evening you could expect 
to sit around a table with travelers from 
a couple dozen countries and exchange 
stories and information. No matter what 
direction I was headed, there would be 
someone going the opposite way who 
could offer tips and wonderful travel 
anecdotes.

The fact that the basic hostel customs 
and routines remained consistent from 
hostel to hostel, and even country to 
country, reassured a new traveler like me. 
But the hostels themselves were unique 
and surprising. Rarely were they built as 
hostels and the buildings varied in age 
and size from new and very large (600 
beds in Munich, Germany) to old and 
tiny (a 20-bed hostel in rural Belgium). 
They could be exotic (a castle in Werfen, 
Austria) or stately (former manor houses 
in England).

Drawbacks discouraged some travelers 
— at 10:00 pm the doors were locked and 

everyone had to be checked out by 9:00 
am. Closed during the day, open in late 
afternoon, hostels served the active trav-
eler — no sitting around all day. A hostel 
chore might include helping with kitchen 
clean-up, or 20 minutes of sweeping out 
dorms. But these chores were one reason 
overnight fees could be so low, never 
more than a couple of dollars. 

Within walking distance of my London 
hostel was the office of Cycling Weekly, 
my main source of racing news. What a 
thrill to walk up the stairs to that small 

office on Fleet Street! All the more special 
when the editor came outside to see 
my bike! After all, an American touring 
Europe on an American-made machine 
was something special. After a few days 
in London to check out the typical tourist 
attractions, I set out for the ferry termi-
nal at Dover to cross over to Belgium. I 
intended to get a glimpse of big-time bike 
racing.  

While riding from hostel to hostel, I 
enjoyed the casual miles in between and 
found that the rolling hills and villages of 

Top: The speed of a bicycle journey uncovered details such as sillouettes of Allied aircraft painted on 
a fortification from World War II along the Holland Coast to help German soldiers identify the planes. 

Bottom: A small plaque noting that a bridge was built as part of the Marshall Plan, which helped 
reconstruct Europe after the devastation caused by the war.
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Belgium were more appealing than the 
Tower of London or Buckingham Palace. 
At the same time, I lost any ambition for 
big-mileage days. 

Every morning, I bought a baguette 
and Laughing Cow cheese wedges, slicing 
the bread lengthwise and spreading the 
soft cheese with strawberry jam. Cut in 
half, I had both breakfast and lunch. I had 
to be frugal, but had a loose arrangement 
for funds to be sent from home. However 
I would run out of cash before that was 
going to happen, and I made the mistake 
of converting all my dollars to British 
pounds, which I then to converted to Bel-
gian currency, losing a little to fees with 
each transaction.

Onward to France and, partly to save 
money, and because it would be classi-
cally cool, I decided to spend a night in 
a haystack. I spotted a farmer struggling 
with a push cart in his field near a plump 
haystack so I hopped off my bike and 
gave him a hand. Although he spoke no 
English and I no French, he understood 
my hand gestures and gave permission to 
sleep in his haystack. But my single water 
bottle was empty, and I was parched. He 
took me to a large pipe sticking waist-
high out of the ground. On the top was 
a metal plate that if depressed allowed 
a copious amount of water to flow out. I 
had a big drink and thanked the farmer 
as he strode off across the field. A cow 
ambled up behind me, walked to the pipe, 
pushed its muzzle down on the pipe, and 
had a big drink of her own. All night the 
cut ends of the straws poked and prodded 
through my sleeping bag.

As my handful of Francs dwindled, 
I found myself in a walled town and 
checked into the local hostel. The small 
building had the standard kitchen for 

travelers’ use, but with no provided meals. 
My daily bread, cheese, and jam were 
gone. The grocery stores were closed and 
a restaurant meal was beyond my means. 
It was the first time in my life that I had 
nothing to eat — small insight into what 
millions of people deal with every day.

At the same French hostel, I learned 
a lesson in the art of travel. A teen-
age couple from Britain were asking a 
question about water. Frustrated that the 
young hostel warden could not under-
stand English, the boy blurted out in a 
loud voice, “YOU KNOW, WATER, THE 
WET STUFF!” I was embarrassed by his 
arrogance and lack of respect for the local 
people and vowed to never behave in that 
manner.

With my money nearly gone, I took a 
more serious view of what might happen 
once I spent my last coin. Money from 
home might be a long time coming, and it 

was hard to rendezvous with wired funds 
when my cross-ocean communication 
was via air mail. But I had a backup plan.

The previous summer, I had attended 
the AYH leadership course in Cassop-
olis, Michigan, directed by Bill Nelson, 
who had developed the techniques for 
successful group bicycle travel. (Adven-
ture Cycling’s current leadership courses 
are based on Nelson's blueprint.) Another 
leader trainee won an assignment to lead 
a European trip, and I had her itinerary. 
So I pushed south and caught up with her 
group in Basel, Switzerland, just in the 
nick of time — I was down to a few coins 
in the center of my palm. The leader, 
Susan Osborne, decided that I could tag 
along with the group until my money 
arrived. Beyond the financial salvation, 
I enjoyed traveling with the group — all 
teens with little cycling experience. 

The Alps were the first big moun-

A barn in the European countryside bore graffiti reflective of the conflicts of the day.
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tains I had ever seen, much less cycled 
through. The novelty of summer snow 
on high peaks endlessly fascinated me. 

Later in Austria, I learned that my 
hostel was not far from the Glossglock-
ner, Austria’s tallest peak, and a road 
with dozens of switchbacks twisted and 
turned up and over a pass. I left most of 
my gear in the hostel, began the long 
ascent, and climbed into the clouds. 
Instead of stunning views, I peered 
through thick layers of gray mist. At a 
small restaurant on the pass, I had sau-
sage and mustard and prepared for the 
descent back to the hostel, but discov-
ered my brake cables had frayed. The 
brakes worked only at about 20 percent 
efficiency even with the levers all the 
way to the handlebars. No spare cables, 
no tools, no bike shop, no brakes. Would 
I have to walk all the way down? 

I pulled the levers tight against the 
bars and slowly began the descent, 
dragging my right shoe against the 
pavement. By varying the pressure of 
my shoe, I was able to control my speed. 
But the wet conditions worked to my 
advantage. If the road had been dry, the 
sole of my cheap sneaker would have 
been shredded long before I reached 
the valley bottom. As it was, my descent 
was very slow — but safe.

I traveled with the AYH group as far 
as Lucerne in central Switzerland. On a 
fixed itinerary, they took the train south 
to Italy, but gave me a little cash. I took 
up residence at the Lucerne hostel —  
money from home would come soon. 

Although the money had been wired, 
it went to the wrong location, which 
meant more delay. The warden of the 
hostel kindly allowed me to linger if I 
agreed to pay my fees when the money 
arrived.

Then an extraordinary thing hap-
pened. I was sitting quietly in the hostel 
common room one evening when 
Charlie Pace walked in the door. A good 
friend, I knew Charlie from the Colum-
bus AYH. I knew he had planned to go 
to Europe on a rail tour but had no idea 
which of the hundreds of hostels he 
would visit. I practically vaulted over 
tables and chairs to greet him. He lent 
me $20, and a couple of days later the 
long-awaited funds arrived. Back on 
the bike, I headed east to Austria, and 
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spent part of a day riding across the tiny 
country of Liechtenstein. 

Cycling from country to country, I 
was routinely waved through border 
crossings. To get a passport stamp, I had 
to request it. Once, as I pulled up to a 
border crossing on a mountain pass, a 
stern-looking guard strolled over to me 
without speaking. He leaned down and 
squeezed my calf, smiled, and gestured for 
me to continue. In America I had always 
been the odd character choosing to ride 
a bicycle, but in Europe I became a noble 
adventurer conquering the Alps.

Although I almost always stayed in 
hostels, there were exceptions. A small 
sleeping bag I carried proved handy on 
the night in the haystack, and once in the 
Alps at the side of the road. But I missed 
the curfew at one hostel and spent the 
night outside on the concrete in the door-
way, my sleeping bag locked inside. In 
Belgium, Holland, and England, families 
invited me to stay in their homes. Those 
invitations came from hostelers I met in 
the common rooms. They assured me 
their parents would welcome a guest. 

Traveling north into Germany, I visited 

the Nazi concentra-
tion camp at Dachau. 
Most of the buildings 
that had housed 
prisoners were gone 
with only concrete 
footprints remaining. 
The building contain-
ing cremation ovens, 
however, still stood. 
Though World War 
II had ended just 23 
years before, I saw 
little evidence of the 
wholesale destruction 
that had taken place. 
But at a large concrete 
bunker on a back 
road at the Austri-
an/Italian border I 

foolishly entered the pitch-dark interior. I 
crept forward and then suddenly one foot 
was dangling into a void. When my eyes 
adjusted and I could see that I had nearly 
plunged into a hole in the floor. I quickly 
withdrew, not knowing how long a fall I 
had just avoided.

North of Munich I had my second 
extraordinary encounter. I was on a long, 
straight climb when a touring cyclist 
zoomed into view from the opposite 
direction. He was taking full advantage of 
the downhill and must have been travel-
ing 30 mph or more. I knew him! He and 
I had corresponded about linking up that 
summer, though nothing had come of it. 
But of the thousands of miles of road in 
Europe, he and I randomly ended up on 
the same road at the same time. He recog-
nized me, but did not stop, nor did I find 
that strange. We simply nodded to each 
other, acknowledging what had occurred.

For a while, I reconnected with Susan’s 
AYH group. One group member had 
dropped out due to illness, and I took 
his place, benefiting from some of his 
prepaid fees including a train ride from 
Germany into Holland, where the group 
would fly home.

On August 20, Czechoslovakia was 
invaded by 200,000 Soviet and Eastern 
Bloc troops, and I watched coverage of 
the invasion on a store window television. 
A Russian tank — on which a brave Czech 
protestor had chalked a swastika — rum-
bled into view. Dramatic history was 
being made, and I wasn’t an ocean away 
or reading about it in a book.

When the National AYH group came upon a fashion 
shoot, the author suggested that some of them 
strike their own poses.

Though breakfast and dinner were usually at hostels, lunch was picnic-style on the road.
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And what of my quest to connect with 
big-time bike racing? I had planned my 
summer without an itinerary, with one 
exception — I had to see the Tour de 
France. As the dazzling peloton rushed 
by, I might see the stars I knew from the 
cycling magazines. I chose Brussels, Bel-
gium, to make my interception. Arriving a 
day in advance, I followed the route signs 
and found the ideal spot from which to 
watch — a rock garden wall at the top of a 
hill. The climb would slow the riders, giv-
ing me more time to look for my favorites, 
and I‘d be high enough to see over the 
crowd.

The next morning, I took up my posi-

tion well before the riders would appear, 
and to enjoy the caravan of promotional 
vehicles that preceded the race. Finally, 
the pack arrived, still intact. There they 
were! I spotted at least a half-dozen riders 
I recognized. Then, whoosh, they were 
gone.

I knew I could get a second dose of 
racing thrill the next day when the Tour 
headed east out to Roubaix after a morn-
ing team time trial in Brussels. I rose early 
to pick another vantage point, this time in 
the countryside.

The streets were quiet with only the 
occasional car. Then up ahead on the wide 
boulevard, I saw a splash of color in front 
of a small, gray hotel where a cluster of 
racing bikes leaned against the building. 
The bikes belonged to one of the Tour de 
France teams. Here was my chance to get 
up close to those wonderful machines. I 
dismounted and walked over to the bikes. 

On the deserted road, it was just me and 
a couple of disinterested mechanics who 
hardly looked up. What a treat!

Then the team emerged from the hotel 
— the French A team. Instantly I recog-
nized Raymond Poulidor, Jean Stablinski, 
and Jean Jourden. They picked their 
bikes out of the stack and began their ride 
to the start of the team time trial. Seeing 
another opportunity, I quickly hopped on 
my Paramount and joined them. Riding 
between Poulidor and Stablinski, I tried to 
express my excitement — about how bike 
racing is not appreciated in America and 
what an honor it was to ride with them. 
They probably didn’t understand a word 
of English, simply ignored me, and after a 
mile or so, they slowly pulled away.

It was as if a French boy obsessed with 
baseball had come to America in 1968 to 
see a game in Yankee Stadium and ended 
up sitting in the dugout next to Mickey 

Left: Spectators line the cobbled streets of Antwerp to take in a 
criterium race. 

Center: The peloton races through central Antwerp, the field 
full of cycling stars of the 1960s.
 
Bottom left: The author's lucky shot of the legend himself,  
Eddie Merckx, as he evades a post-race crowd.
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Mantle. That’s how I felt.
While the team time trial was under-

way, I rode out of Brussels to follow my 
original plan to watch the race in the 
countryside. I got to watch the whole 
show again in the afternoon. After the last 
following vehicle had passed, I bicycled 
the route. Down the road, a couple of old 
men were sitting in their lawn chairs and 
cheered me on as if I were part of the 
race. It was a great joke that all three of us 
enjoyed.

My quest was over and I could go 
home fulfilled, but I would have one more 
unexpected connection with bicycle rac-
ing greatness. I was in the city of Antwerp 
in the center of bicycle-racing-crazy 
Belgium, where I learned that the follow-
ing day there was to be a criterium. The 
one-day race would be run on a big loop 
with riders streaming straight through 
the center of town every 10 minutes or so. 
With rounded paving stones and street 
car tracks running down its length, it was 
a course that required top bicycle-han-
dling skills. 

Some of the same stars I had seen 
in the Tour de France were there — 60 
or more riders. After the starting gun 
sounded, the crowd that had assembled 
to watch quickly dispersed and the street 
returned to the normal activities of a 
weekday afternoon.

After 10 minutes, spectators began to 
appear again at first by the dozens, then 
by the hundreds. The pack swept down 
the street, and again the crowd disap-
peared. With every circuit, the crowd 
ebbed and flowed like the tide. Sometimes 
spectators stepped off the curb, allowing 
riders only a narrow channel to follow 
down the center of the cobbled street. 

Unlike the Tour de France, the crite-
rium gave me multiple opportunities to 
spot familiar riders. And though I had 
missed him in the Tour, I finally spotted 
Eddie Merckx in his distinctive white, 
rainbow-striped, world championship jer-
sey. He earned the right to wear the jersey 
when he won the world road title the year 
before in Montréal. 

Edward Sels won the criterium with 
most of the pack only seconds behind. 
There was lots of confusion and milling 
about as the riders dismounted and the 
crowd surged forward. I was standing 
between two idle street cars when I heard 
shouts of “Eddie, Eddie!”
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The popular Merckx was off his bike 
and pursued by his adoring fans. I could 
hear the clatter of his cleats on the pave-
ment as he tried to escape. He paused for 
a moment, deciding on his next move. 
He ran between the street cars straight 
toward me and paused again just a few 
feet away. I raised my camera and got 
one shot before he disappeared.

As part of my obsession with bicycle 
racing, I had chosen to do my 10-week 
tour of Europe on tires designed for 
racing called sew-ups or tubulars. Light-
weight, rock-hard when fully pressurized, 
and glued to the rim, they could be rolled 
into a bundle and strapped beneath the 
saddle. Fixing a flat was an arduous task 
and it was wise to carry a spare ready to 
go so the punctured tire could be fixed in 
the evening. To fix a flat, you had to first 
find the puncture, which required some 
guesswork because the tube is entirely en-
cased in the tire. You then cut the stitch-
ing (I carried a razor blade) to open the 
tire casing and pull out the tube to patch 
the puncture. Now the hard part — with a 
large needle and a heavy thread, the cas-
ing had to be be sewn shut. Remounting 
the tire almost always meant fresh glue so 
the tire wouldn’t roll off the rim.

On the last day of my tour, I rode 
toward the Larcombe family home. I had 
met the teenaged Larcombe brothers in 
a hostel, and they encouraged me to visit. 
Their home was close to my departure 
airport in London so it was an attractive 
offer. Just two or three miles from the 
Larcombes, I was ignoring the light rain. 
But wet, gritty roads are hard on sew-ups.

A puncture! My spare was not patched, 
so I had to patch there at the edge of the 
road in the drizzle. I peeled the tire off 
the rim, and the awful glue covered my 

fingers. I did my best to determine the 
spot to cut the stitching — not too deep 
or there would be an unpatchable slit in 
the tube. I fumbled and sliced a finger. 
Now I had blood mixed with the glue on 
my rain-wet hands. Giving up, I put the 
unpatched tire back on the rim, wiped off 
my hands on the grass, and rode the last 
miles of my European tour on a flat tire. I 
never rode sew-ups again.

When I arrived at the Larcombes’ 
house, I was feeling pretty low. Riding 
with a flat tire in the rain was not the way 
I wanted to end my summer journey.  But 
soon I forgot my travails. The Larcombes 
lived in a cottage attached to a magnif-
icent house that was listed in the 1086 
Domesday Book. The Larcombe broth-
ers introduced me to their parents and 
younger siblings. I had arrived in time for 
dinner, and enjoyed a wonderful meal, 
including Yorkshire pudding for dessert. 
A tour of the medieval house followed, 

and in addition to the antiques that fur-
nished the house, I was surprised to see a 
miniature carriage that had belonged to 
General Tom Thumb — made famous by 
P.T. Barnum. In the morning, after a good 
night's sleep, Mrs. Larcombe drove me to 
the airport in the family van for the flight 
back to the U.S.

Ironically, although I had gone to Eu-
rope on a bike-racing quest, I came home 
a bicycle tourist. Slowly meandering 
across the European countryside had be-
come more fulfilling than riding big miles 
or getting somewhere first. I had traded 
achievement for adventure. Instead of 
statistics, I brought home memories.  

Greg Siple is the co-founder and Art Director of 
Adventure Cycling Association. He has been a 
bicycle commuter since 1957. In 1986, he and his wife 
June produced The Mighty TOSRV, A 25-Year 
Illustrated History of the Tour of the Scioto 
River Valley.

Dinner at the Larcombe family home on the last night of the tour — a connection made possible 
through a summer spent meeting people in hostels.
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state       art
Candy-colored 

paint sparkles 
under bright 
halogen lights. 

Polished chrome reflects 
the flash of a camera. 
Crowds gather in front 
of gleaming bicycles 
raised up on pedestals 
like sculptures. Some 
press closer to peer at 

the fine curves along the edge of 
a frame lug. Some take notes and 
murmur to their companions. Oth-

ers stand back and sip a beverage, 
talking and laughing.
Is this an art opening? A fashion 

show? Part of each, plus more — this is 
the scene at the North American Handmade 

Bicycle Show. Since 2005, this yearly exposition of hand-craft-
ed bicycles and related goods has moved around the country, 
giving show-goers the opportunity to look (and in some cas-
es touch) some of the most innovative, beautiful, functional, 
and sought-after bikes in the world. And it’s not just about the 
bikes — one can go beyond mere ogling and talk to the builders 
themselves, who are often hanging out next to their creations, 
answering questions, telling stories, and generally having a good 
time. It’s more like a party with good friends than some high-
brow artsy event.

The North American Handmade Bicycle Show (NAHBS) was 
organized by road and track frame specialist Don Walker follow-
ing months of talk among framebuilders on an online forum. “A 
lot of new builders were coming up … we’d all talk about getting 
together, showing them the ropes … steer them in the right 
direction,” said Walker. Finally he decided to “grab the bull by 
the horns” and organize a show himself in Houston, Texas. Right 
away, Walker realized that a gathering of framebuilders could 
have much broader benefits than simply passing on knowledge; 
in order to fully celebrate this cauldron of creative minds, he 
invited the public.

That first show in 2005 drew 700 people to view the work 
of 23 exhibitors. Word got out, and the next year, attendance 
ballooned to 3,000. Building on that healthy start the show 
has rolled to various cities across the nation with attendance 
swelling, especially in bike-mad towns such as Austin, Texas, 
and Portland, Oregon. Why not simply remain at one of these 
bike-centric locations? The switch in venues affords more 
attendees the chance to get up close and personal with their 
potential dream bikes and the chance for new regional builders 

to learn from the masters, or to show their wares publicly for the 
first time. NAHBS visits may even fan the flames and create new 
cycling hubs in towns such as Louisville, Kentucky, host of the 
2015 show. NAHBS visited Richmond, Virginia, in 2010, and that 
city went on to host the UCI Road World Championships earlier 
this year.

While the show does include judged awards covering a spec-
trum of categories, at heart NAHBS is a direct offering — from 
builder to rider — of lovingly crafted, unique creations. In that 
sense, it hearkens back to pre-industrial times; however, one can 
also find the latest bike technology at the show, blended thought-

 The North American  
Handmade Bicycle Showof the
PHOTOGRAPHS BY  BRAD QUARTUCCIO

STORY BY  KAREN BROOKS

Above: Details on a Harvey Cycles bike go down to the stickers.
 
Opposite: Boo Bicycles' carbon and bamboo bikepacking rig.
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fully with the best ideas from the past. 
“NAHBS really is the vanguard of 

purpose-built bicycles,” explained Walker. 
“You never know what’s going to happen 
next. Our builders are some of the most 
creative minds on the planet, and they 
all come together with the purpose of 
furthering not just their own brand, or 
niche, but the whole thing in general.” 

Some builders, such as Richard 
Sachs and Kent Eriksen, are legendary, 
while other might have only a handful 
of frames under their belts. There are 
always a few “trailer queens,” bikes that 
are simply design exercises or showpieces 
that put form way ahead of function, but 
they are rare — most of the bikes shown 
here will be ridden. Some bikes arrive on 
the show floor already scuffed and dirty 
from miles on rough roads and trails. 

Some of the bikes on display have 
already been purchased, awaiting delivery 
into the eager hands of their owners. 
Here we can see the custom frame build-
ing process at work, the results of con-
versations and diagrams and photos and 
rides shared between builder and custom-
er. NAHBS is an ideal place to research a 
dream bike, particularly for those looking 
for an adventuring companion capable of 
climbing mountains and crossing deserts. 
Here one can connect with a framebuild-
er who is inspired by the same type of 
riding you are, ranging from city cruising 
to polar exploration, but touring and 
randonneuring bikes seem to hold a spe-
cial place in the hearts of many NAHBS 
exhibitors. 

Let’s take a look at a few examples of 
the framebuilders at the 2015 NAHBS, 
the customers who chose them to build 
their dreams, and the bikes that resulted.

Harvey Cycles
I first spotted Kevin Harvey’s work 

at the 2013 show in Denver, in the New 
Builders’ Row. Harvey (harveykevin65.
wix.com/harveycycleworks) showed 
off a gorgeous red number that, despite 
its resemblance to classic constructeur 

machines by the legendary René Herse, 
also managed to evoke high-perfor-
mance sports cars. It turned out this was 
no accident — Harvey had at this point 
amassed 28 years of experience as an 
expert machinist and fabricator, and had 
been the chief of the machine shop for 
Andretti Motorsports for 12 years. He was 
not exactly a “new” builder.

The next year, at the show in Charlotte, 
North Carolina, Harvey won the award 
for Best New Builder. He brought this 
winning bike back to the 2015 show in 
Louisville, and it was definitely worth a 
second look. A blend of classic randon-
neur and modern bikepacker, this blue 
lugged steel beauty sported disc brakes, 
650b wheels with clearance for relatively 
fat tires, and integrated lights powered by 
a Schmidt’s Original Nabendynamo gen-
erator hub (commonly known as SON). 
Looking more closely, past the beautiful 

An award-winning, constructeur-style bike from Kevin Harvey.
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lugs, one could see even finer details like 
Harvey’s “dogbone” braze-ons for the five 
water bottle mounts, delicately curved to 
match the tube diameter and eliminating 
the need for holes in the frame at critical 
points. Wired bottle caps from Duvel beer 
finished off the handlebar wrap with a 
whimsical yet historically appropriate 
touch.

Harvey takes the constructeur philos-
ophy seriously; besides frame fittings, he 
machines many of the bike’s parts himself 
(and is planning to get into making com-
ponents in the future). Handmade steel 
mesh covers for the Schmidt lights were 
held on by a precise clamp that clipped 
neatly onto the light head. The fork was 
ingeniously fitted to conduct the power 
from hub to lights with no visible wires, 
incorporating the hub dropouts and light 
bolt holes in the flow of juice. While this 
rugged traveler sported modern style 
frame bags by Revelate Designs  
(revelatedesigns.com) for the show, Har-
vey also displayed classic steel racks with 
a twist: thanks to intricately machined 
joints, they are foldable so that one can 
easily box the rack and bike for pre-tour 
travel.

A similar blue frameset, sans wheels, 
sat on a table next to the blue master-
piece. As it turned out, it was the future 
ride of Nick Legan, frequent contributor 
to Adventure Cyclist, and a distant relation 
of Harvey’s, both hailing from Indiana. 
Legan is a NAHBS veteran, having attend-
ed each show since 2011 and serving as 
a judge for the last three, so his endorse-
ment counts for a lot. He’s a repeat Har-
vey customer; his first was a fillet-brazed 
steel road bike with S&S couplers (frame 
fittings that allow a bike to be separated 
into two halves for easy packing). “Kevin’s 
precision is amazing,” said Legan. “He’s 
not an off-the-shelf builder and his atten-
tion to detail pleases me greatly.”

When Legan decided he wanted a 
handmade travel bike, he went back to 
Harvey and used the blue 2014 show 
winner as a prototype. Changes includ-
ed moving the seat tube bottle mount 
downward to make room for an under-
the-top-tube frame bag, a slight lengthen-
ing of the wheelbase, and increased fork 
rake for more compliance. Regarding the 
custom bike building process, Legan said, 
“A custom bike is a really special thing. 
It’s the product of a builder’s vision for 

your perfect bike. Take your time when 
deciding on a builder and give the builder 
time to build your bike. This is anything 
but an instant-gratification scenario.” And, 
he said, the in-person NAHBS experience 
is impossible replicate. “While the Inter-
net can be very useful, there is nothing 
like meeting a builder, shaking his or her 
hand, and having a chat. Getting to know 
the person behind the product is some-
thing that is rare in our modern econo-
my.” 

As for that blue award-winner? That 
bike has been purchased by another 
repeat customer of Harvey’s, Phil Mac-
farlane. Macfarlane began getting into 
randonneuring in 2013 and quickly began 
amassing miles. His trusty Klein Quan-
tum Race proved to be the wrong tool 
for the job, so he began looking around 
for a replacement. “I was drawn to the 
older traditional style — steel, fat tires, 
fenders, handlebar bags, etc.,” he said. “I 
also wanted modern components like a 
triple (crank), disc brakes, frame couplers, 
a USB charging port. So a combination of 
old and new — really hard to find off the 
shelf.” He heard about Harvey through 
American Randonneur magazine and 
ordered a classic randonneuring machine 
(which also happens to be the same shade 
of blue as the award-winner — proving to 
be a popular color for Harvey customers). 
His local rando club in San Francisco puts 
on a mixed-terrain “Adventure Series,” 
and the 2014 award-winning Harvey fit 

the bill perfectly. Macfarlane didn’t care 
about the bike’s notoriety; but, he said, 
“It’s kind of fun when I ride it and people 
tell me, ‘I think I’ve seen your bike before.’ 
Yeah, like everywhere on the internet.” 

Steve Potts
On the other end of the bike building 

experience spectrum we have Steve Potts. 
Potts (stevepottsbicycles.com) estab-
lished his legendary status by being a part 
of the birth of mountain biking in Marin 
County, California, in the 1970s with the 
infamous Repack races, and he’s the only 
one of that seminal group to still build 
his bike frames by hand. He was also a 
founder of component brand Wilderness 
Trail Bikes (WTB), as well as a forerunner 
of the current fad of riding drop-bar bikes 
on dirt — back then it was either drop-
bar bikes or klunkers. Potts is known as a 
master of titanium, and with this difficult 

Mountain bike pioneer Steve Potts' titanium welds are among the finest around.
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NAHBS is a showcase not only of clas-
sic materials and new technology, but 
of some interesting side paths in bicycle 
history, as well. Case in point: wooden 
frames. The approaches to building 
bikes with wood are as varied as the 
trees available. Wooden bikes occasion-
ally fall into the “form over function” 
category, but the following two builders 
provided ride-tested examples at the 
2015 show.

Sojourner Cyclery
Builder Jay Kinsinger has a perfect 

blend of experience and knowledge for 
building touring bikes: besides his Mas-
ter’s degree in Biomedical Engineering 
and teaching at Cedarville University, 
he began building frames in the late 
‘70s and did the TransAmerica Trail and 
Northern Tier Route in the ‘80s, riding a 
steel bike he constructed himself (and 
wearing cutoff jean shorts, in keeping 
with the style of the time). But he later 
turned to wood for its comfortable ride 
feel, surprising toughness, and beauty. 
It helped that he already had lots of 
experience in woodworking. Kinsinger 
calls wood “the original, God-made 
Fiber Reinforced Polymer” (the cate-
gory to which carbon fiber belongs). He 
tests his bikes often, and he and his son 

completed a cross-country ride as well 
as the Underground Railroad Route on 
a Sojourner (sojournercyclery.com)
wooden tandem.

The rough-road bike Kinsinger 
showed was made from black walnut 
with a clear finish. He explained that 
wooden frames are not fragile, and in 
fact can be maintained as you would a 
wooden boat, without special equipment 
— simply sand out any scratches, then 
rub oil on with a rag (he uses gunstock 
oil). The bike’s flowing curves looked 
especially beautiful in wood, and instead 
of marveling at intricate lugs, one could 
drool over the perfect joinery; it even 
sported matching water-bottle holders.

Boo Bicycles
Boo (boobicycles.com) had a large 

space in the middle of the show floor 
with a bevy of adventure-ready bikes. 
This SL-G “gravel race” model signi-
fied its seriousness with frame bags 
attached. It was built for Dan Buettner, a 
member of a long-distance gravel racing 
team called Dirty Dog Race Pack, who 
intended to race it in the Trans Iowa, 
Oregon Outback, and other such events. 
Clearly this bike was not a fragile 
trailer queen. Boo owner Nick Frey also 
routinely tackles long-distance gravel 

races such as the Dirty Kanza.
A closer look, and a talk with Boo’s 

Adam Blake, revealed the science 
behind the frame. The bamboo main 
tubes are of a type called “Iron Bam-
boo,” used to construct scaffolding in 
Vietnam, stronger by weight than steel 
but possessing ideal lateral stiffness 
and vibration-damping qualities due 
to its long, unidirectional fibers. Blake 
said that the bamboo frames flex in just 
the right way to lend stability on harsh 
gravel rides — a trait that is especially 
welcome during ultra-distance events. 
The bamboo stalks are hollowed and 
cured, then joined with carbon fiber 
sleeves, and a fiberglass reinforcing 
layer is added inside the top and down 
tubes to ward against gouges from 
flying rocks. Modern touches such as 
a stout rear thru-axle and disc brakes 
further enhance its capabilities.

Experimentation with Alternative Materials: Wood & Bamboo

NAHBS returns to Sacramento, 
California, for 2016. The open-to-
the-public event runs February 
26-28. For details visit 2016.hand 
madebicycleshow.com.
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material the quality of the welds is every-
thing; Potts' are the standard by which 
others are judged.

When I approached the Potts booth, 
Steve himself was busy, but the customer 
for whom one of the bikes on display was 
built was also there, and he was eager to 
talk about it. Chris Algeo explained that 
he wanted “a multi-use bike that would 
replace many of the current custom bikes 
I own,” the equivalent of a three-iron 
capable of playing the whole golf course. 
The result was named, appropriately 
enough, “One Bike,” painted in beautiful 
script on the top tube. The two-toned 
beauty was designed to accompany Algeo 
on everything from backcountry tours to 
jaunts through the woods to grocery trips. 
“A bike should be a go-anywhere machine 
that does not restrict you to smooth pave-
ment or singletrack trails,” said Algeo. “As 
I ‘mature’ as a rider, I am more drawn to 
the roads less travelled and don’t want to 
be restricted by my tires.” For that reason, 
the One Bike has frame clearance for 
mountain bike treads up to two inches.

Algeo had very specific desires for 
the ride feel: “I asked for my bike to be a 
spring. Most off-road and gravel bikes are 
very stiff, with carbon forks which are also 
quite stiff. The combination of thin-walled 
titanium tubing and thin-walled steel fork 
blades gives my bike a very lively feel that 
I have never had with my touring bike or 
rigid mountain bike.” 

Frame geometry capable of such a 
wide range of ride styles can be tough to 
nail down, but it sounds like Potts accom-
plished it. “The geometry is perfect,” said 
Algeo after a season of riding. “It gives 
me slow-speed stability as well as a great 
snappy feel when I pop in a light set of 
road tires. This is one awesome bike. It’s 
exactly what I asked for.”

The bike’s paint is a work of art in 
itself. Done by noted painter Joe Bell, a 
rich maroon only covers the top half of 
the frame, leaving bare titanium below; 
this choice avoids dings in the paint from 
flying gravel and allows at least some of 
those gorgeous welds to be admired sans 
covering. 

Algeo confirmed that there is a special 
thrill in seeing your very own custom 
bike on display at NAHBS. The show also 
provided a convenient deadline for Potts 
to complete the bike — as one might 
imagine, demand for a Potts frame is high. 

Algeo first met Potts at the 2013 NAHBS 
in Denver, and later ordered a mountain 
bike from him; he was so pleased with the 
process and the frame that he went back 
to Potts to realize his idea for the One 
Bike. Further proof of the success of the 
build? “I like it so much that I immedi-
ately ordered the same bike with S&S 
couplings.”

Victoria Cycles
The blue-and-green bicycle in the Vic-

toria Cycles (victoriacycles.com) booth 
stood out as a no-nonsense, traditional 
globe-trotting rig, with its 26-inch wheels 
and front and rear racks, in a hall filled 
with trend-chasing (and setting) gravel 
grinders and fatbikes. Yet it had that spe-
cial sparkle that set it well above the av-
erage touring bike. Bare steel lugs shone 
out from a high-gloss paint job adorned 
with small black ravens here and there, 
and the three-piece, angled handlebar was 

painted to match. 
Builder Dave Hill and his wife Victoria 

(for whom the brand is named) were hap-
py to answer questions. The bike was built 
for a customer named Chris Bemis, who 
had recently left a gig as a rescue swim-
mer with the Coast Guard and intended 
to travel around the country by bike, vol-
unteering, being a “sports gypsy,” meeting 
people, and generally creating his own 
adventures. (Bemis keeps a blog about all 
of this at itsabouttheadventure.com.)

To fulfill the volunteering and sporting 
aspects of his trip, Bemis needed a lot 
of carrying capacity; besides the custom 
stainless-steel racks, which can be re-pol-
ished to remove inevitable scratches, the 
bike’s burly steel frame is built to tow a 
Surly flatbed trailer for all his extra equip-
ment, including hockey gear and a BMX 
bike. Bemis’s load approaches 300 pounds, 
and he’s been primarily riding at elevation 
in the Rockies, so a sturdy drivetrain is 
key. A Rohloff 14-speed internally geared 
hub, a favorite choice for world travelers, 
fits the bill. The front dynamo hub powers 
two headlamps and a rear light for safety 
out on lonely mountain roads.  

Karen Brooks got sucked into the vortex of the bike 
industry after college graduation, and has not been 
able (or willing) to escape since. She was the founding 
editor of Bicycle Times and is currently enjoying a 
career as a freewheeling freelancer. 
 
Brad Quartuccio has been shooting NAHBS since 
the early days. Follow along on Instagram @brad.
quartuccio.

This Victoria Cycles build is customized to handle heavy loads and look great doing it.
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STORY AND PHOTOGRAPHS BY DAN BAILEY

Clockwise from left:
Getting ready for the long ride out. Josh Spice loads up his rig by the  
sea of ice on our last morning.

Glenn Charles doing some classic Alaska bushwhacking as we try to 
navigate the maze of trails on the massive Knik River gravel bar.

Required Alaska equipment: a Brooks saddle and a can of bear spray.

Glenn Charles enjoying a welcome sliver of warmth after our long, windy, 
muddy ride out to the glacier, using driftwood that’s been pushed up onto 
the sandbar by years of grinding ice against the surrounding hillsides.
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The plan came together quickly — my friends Josh and 
Glenn were already in the thick of an Alaska fatbiking tour 
when they called me and proposed a weekend bikepack-
ing trip out to the Knik Glacier.

One of the largest ice fields in Southcentral Alaska, the 
Knik Glacier is a popular 20-mile round-trip day ride for 
Anchorage fatbikers. Most people head out in early March, 
when the long river-bar approach and the iceberg-filled 
glacial lake are still frozen.

However, our timing put us there at the very end of March, 
and our visions of a fast, fat tire cruise over hard-packed 
snow and ice were dispelled as we found ourselves on a 
slogging, muddy epic. 

A week of 40-degree temperatures and quickly melting 
rivers forced us to take the much longer, 25-mile ap-
proach from the north and led to two days of pedaling 
through endless ice-bottomed puddles, pushing through 
fields of muck, bushwhacking with fully-loaded bikes, and 
two of us breaking through the ice at one point. 

In the end, our persistence and love for adventure paid off 
with some fantastic glacier cycling on the icebergs and a 
stunning northern lights display over the Knik during our 
second night.
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Counterclockwise from top left:
Miles away from any city lights, we were treated to a stunning display of the 
Aurora Borealis, which peaked around 3:15 am on our second night out.

There’s nothing so comforting as warming your feet by the campfire after a 
long day in wet socks.

Our campsite at the edge of the Knik Glacier, a massive 25-mile long river of 
jumbled ice. The Knik is one of the largest glaciers in Southcentral Alaska.

Portrait of our bikepacking rigs in front of an iceberg. My nickel-plated 
aluminum Fatback is in the middle, flanked on either side by Glenn and 
Josh’s Salsa Ti Mukluks. This is one of my favorite photos of the trip.

Josh treading carefully up onto one of the 30-foot tall icebergs in the frozen 
Knik Glacier lagoon. He’s got studs in his tires, but not his shoes.
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Road Test
SPECIFICATIONS
TREK 920

Price: $2,089.99 (as reviewed)

Sizes available: 49cm, 52cm, 
54cm, 56cm, 58cm, 61cm

Size tested: 58cm

Weight: 28.13 pounds (with 
racks, no pedals)

TEST BIKE MEASUREMENTS
1.  Seat tube: 59.4cm (center 

to top)

2.  Top tube: 59.4cm (effective, 
center to center)

3.  Head tube angle: 71.3°

4.  Seat tube angle: 73.0°

5.  Chainstays: 46.5cm

6.   Bottom bracket drop: 8.5cm

7.  Crank spindle height  
above ground: 28.2cm

8.   Wheelbase: 110cm

9.  Standover height: 79.6cm

10.    Frame: 100 Series Alpha 
Aluminum, DuoTrap S 
compatible, rack and fender 
mounts

11.  Fork: Alloy Adventure, disc

12.  Rims: Bontrager Duster Elite 
Tubeless Ready

13.   Hubs: Bontrager 15mm front, 
142x12 rear, thru axles

14.  Tires: Bontrager XR1, 29x2.0

15.    Crankset: SRAM S1000 
10-speed, 42/28T

16.   Cassette: SRAM PG-1030, 
11-36, 10-speed

17.    Shift levers: SRAM 500 TT, 
bar end control, 10-speed

TREK 920
BY TOM ROBERTSON 

➺WAY back in the mid-1990s, I had just 
started working at Adventure Cycling 
as a cartographer when the idea of the 
Great Divide Mountain Bike Route was 
being thrown around. It was conceived 
as an off-road touring route stretching 
from the Canadian border all the way 
south to Mexico and was met with mixed 
reactions. While a younger crowd was 
enthusiastic, folks in the more traditional 
cycling world eyed the plan with 
skepticism. 

Today, dirt touring has settled into 
its own comfortable niche in the cycling 
world. Terms like bikepacking, used 
during the first years of the Great Divide 
Route, are entrenched in the vocabulary 
of adventure travel these days. In fact, 
in mainstream outdoor media, it’s the 
off-road touring that gets most of the 
coverage. 

I love riding on dirt roads. When you 
live in Montana for over 20 years, at 
some point you’re bound to get burned 
out on the few paved options and start 
seeking more variety. Along with their 
relative abundance in this part of the 
country, dirt roads have plenty to offer: 
varied scenery, a better chance of seeing 
wildlife, and most important, fewer cars 
and trucks to contend with. All that said, 
I love good paved roads as well. When 
on a bike tour, having the ability to make 
last-second decisions about which road 
to ride is a huge asset, and it’s great to 
have a bike that can handle any type of 
track. Even if you ride the TransAmerica 



41ADVENTURECYCLING.ORG

18.    Front derailer:  
SRAM X5

19. Rear derailer:  
      SRAM X7, Type 2

20.    Brakeset: TRP HYLEX, 
hydraulic road disc brake, 
160mm rotor

21.    Pedals: None

22.    Seat post: Bontrager SSR, 
2-bolt head, 27.2mm, 12mm 
offset

23.    Stem: Bontrager Blendr Elite 
w/ computer and light mounts, 
31.8mm, 7°

24.    Handlebar: Bontrager Race, 
VR-C, 31.8mm

25.    Headset: VP, semi-cartridge 
bearings, sealed

26.    Saddle: Bontrager Evoke 1.5

GEARING IN INCHES
 28 42
11 69.5 104.1

13 58.6 88.0

15 51.0 76.3

17 45.0 67.3

19 40.1 60.2

22 34.6 52.0

25 30.5 45.8

28 27.2 40.9

32 24.0 35.7

36 21.3 31.9

Contact: Trek Bicycle 
Corporation, 801 W. Madison 
St., Waterloo, Wisconsin, 
800.585.8735, trekbikes.com, 
info@trekbikes.com.

Trail, odds are good that you’ll run across 
construction here and there and need to 
ride varying surfaces.

Although I love riding dirt roads, I 
don’t like riding them on mountain bikes 
— it just feels slow and clunky. It’s far 
more preferable to have drop handlebars 
and more road bike-like geometry when 
touring on roads. So it was somewhat 
ironic that I first learned about the Trek 
920 while touring in southern Patagonia. I 
say ironic because there are long stretches 
down there where the main roads are still 
gravel. And “gravel” in Patagonia can mean 
anything from smooth dirt to some of the 
largest stones you’ve ever seen on a major 
roadway. Although I made it through the 
tour on my 15-year-old road touring bike, 
it was an ultra-bumpy ride. When I got my 
first glance at the 920, my heart skipped a 
beat. It looked like the perfect solution for 
a trip like that.

So many things make this bike the ideal 
craft for such a trip, starting with the large 
29 x 2.0-inch Bontrager XR1 tires and the 
front and rear thru-axle hubs, straight 
from Trek’s mountain bike line. On top of 
that, the Trek 920 sports hydraulic disc 
brakes, beefed-up tubing, and a little kink 
in the top tube that allows for an extra 
water-bottle cage in the main frame. With 
that extra cage, the bike can now carry 
four bottles on the main triangle with an 
option to attach two more cages to the 
front fork. This might be overkill on most 
tours, but when traveling through some of 
the water-deprived areas of Argentina and 
Chile, it would be most welcome.

But Patagonia was in the past, and I 
had another trip coming up that would 
traverse some dirt roads: a self-contained 
bike tour in Oregon, from Portland to Bend 
(see page 10). Along with four panniers on 
the bikes, we would also be pulling trailers 
with ski-touring gear because our plans 
included climbing and skiing six volcanoes 
along the way. As we pedaled along with 
150 pounds of bike and gear, the road 
surfaces underneath us would vary from 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 56
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Road Test
SPECIFICATIONS
OPUS LEGATO

Price: $1,569.99 (2015), 1,259 
(2016)

Sizes available: S, M, L, XL, XXL

Size tested: L
Weight: 32.5 pounds with pedals

TEST BIKE MEASUREMENTS
1.  Seat tube: 52.5cm (center to 

top of seatpost clamp)

2.  Top tube: 56.5cm (virtual, 
center to center; 54.5cm 
actual)

3.  Head tube angle: 72°

4.  Seat tube angle: 73°

5.  Chainstays: 440mm

6.   Bottom bracket drop: 75mm

7.  Crank spindle height  
above ground: 280mm

8.  Fork rake: 45mm

9.   Wheelbase: 1048mm

10.  Standover height: 820mm

11.    Frame: 4130 chromoly. Triple 
butted, ovalized top and down 
tubes. Three sets of bottle 
bosses; shift-cable stops with 
barrel adjusters at top of 
down tube; rack and fender 
mounts; pump peg; spare 
spokes holder; chain holder; 
disc brake mounts; down tube 
cable guides. 

12.  Fork: Opus Touring Disc, 
chomoly. Fender mounts at 
dropouts and crown; low-rider 
mounts; disc mounts.

13.  Handlebar: Opus Race, 
42cm, 6061 aluminum, 
31.8mm clamp area.

14.   Tape: Opus Gel

15.  Stem: Opus AS007, 110mm, 
31.8mm 4-bolt clamp, +/- 12°

16.    Shift/brake levers: Shimano 
105 STI

17.    Brakes: Promax Render-R 
mechanical discs with inline 
cable adjustersBY PATRICK O’GRADY 

➺YOU may be unfamiliar with 
Opus bikes. If so this is a pity, because 
the 15-year-old Canadian company’s 
Legato is a sturdy, affordable tourer, sold 
complete with fenders, rear rack, and 
pedals. 

There’s plenty to like about our 
friend from the Great White North. 
For starters it’s a beauty. The triple-
butted 4130 chromoly frameset wears a 
deep metallic-burgundy hue with gray 
accents and subtle badging, and most 
everything else is in the always-stylish 
basic black.

And the Legato is not some generic 
do-it-all road model that can be pressed 
into dubious service as a kinda-sorta 
touring bike. Equipped with a 10-speed, 
mostly Shimano 105 triple-ring 
drivetrain, it also boasts a pump peg, 
holders for chain and spare spokes, and 
three sets of bottle bosses. That makes 
the Legato a no-nonsense kilometer-
gobbler, with both 36-spoke wheels 
firmly planted on that long, lovely 
ribbon of road from Here to There.

“We wanted to build a classic-
looking bike that would allow a 
cyclist to reach new boundaries,” 
said Raynald Deslauriers of the Opus 
R&D department. “So, we developed a 
geometry that would be more stable and 
more comfortable when fully loaded. 
The Legato is a good pick for any long-
distance lover.”

In musical notation, legato — Italian 
for “tied together” — means to play in 

OPUS LEGATO
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For online video, see 
adventurecycling.org/ 

mrlegato

18.   Rotors: Promax, 160mm front 
and rear

19.    Front derailleur: Shimano 105

20.    Rear derailleur: Shimano 105

21.    Crankset: Shimano FC-R563, 
172.5mm, 50/39/30T

22.    Cassette: Shimano Tiagra 
CS-4600 10-speed, 12-30, 
12,13,14,15,17,19,21,24,27,30T

23.    Bottom bracket: Shimano 
external, sealed cartridge

24.    Seat post: Opus DC1, 27.2mm, 
300mm, 2-bolt clamp

25.    Saddle: Opus Voyage

26.    Headset: FSA Orbit integrated

27.    Chain: Shimano Tiagra CN-4601

28.    Hubs: Shimano M475, 36h, 
135mm rear

29.    Rims: Mavic A119

30.    Tires: Schwalbe Road Plus 
Active Line PunctureGuard, 
700cx32mm

31.    Pedals: Shimano M505 SPD

GEARING IN INCHES
 30 39 50
12 67.5 87.8 112.5

13 62.3 81.0 103.8

14 57.9 75.2 96.4

15 54.0 70.2 90.0

17 47.6 61.9 79.4

19 42.6 55.4 71.1

21 38.6 50.1 64.3

24 33.8 43.9 56.3

27 30.0 39.0 50.0

30 27.0 35.1 45.0

Contact: Opus Bikes, info@opusbike.
ca, opusbike.ca.

a smooth, even style, with no noticeable 
interruption between notes. And with its 
beefy 34.9mm top tube, equally muscular 
unicrown fork, ovalized down tube, 
S-bend seat stays, and tall head tube, the 
Legato flows down the road like fingers 
down a keyboard. The Legato felt as 
solid as a 12-legged piano stool screwed 
to a concrete floor, even in a stiff New 
Mexican wind.

But the trade-off for this solidity is 
a certain stolidity. As delivered, with 
fenders, rear rack and Shimano M505 
pedals, the Legato weighed 32.5 pounds in 
the large size. The Soma Saga Disc that I 
reviewed in the May edition of Adventure 
Cyclist weighed two pounds less with 
fenders, rack and pedals, and it included 
a chainstay plate for a double kickstand 
plus a dynamo hub and headlight.

In fairness that Soma was a special 
build that would run you about $2,400 
if you could find it so equipped at retail, 
which you can’t. So you’d also spend some 
time and energy bringing all of its bits 
together. Buying an off-the-rack Legato — 
which originally retailed at $1,569.99 but 
has been marked down to $1,259 for 2016 
— involves a whole lot less hassle and 
leaves a few pounds in your wallet.

“Its particular strength would be its 
value, for sure,” said Deslauriers. “You get 
so much for $1,259. Fenders, rear rack, 
disc brakes, 4130 chromo frame, and solid 
hand-tuned wheels with Mavic A119 rims.”

The STI shifters and derailers are 
all from the reliable 105 group, and 
function as expected. I’d have liked a 
lower gear than 30x30, but that’s part of 
the cost of doing business in Mister STI’s 
Neighborhood. The 36-hole hubs are 
Shimano Deore, laced to pin-joined Mavic 
A119 rims wearing wire-bead Schwalbe 
Road Plus PunctureGuard tires.

Those rims — which Mavic describes 
as “the best value for money on the all-
road market” — will fit tires from 28 to 
47mm, and the Legato can accept tires 
bigger than the stock 700x32mm if you 
like that sort of thing (I do).

The 670-gram wire-bead Road Plus 
— “puncture protection level 5 at an 
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affordable price,” says Schwalbe — felt 
wooden to me, even at 75psi, which is 
20 pounds short of the recommended 
maximum. And 3mm of PunctureGuard 
was no defense against Albuquerque’s goat-
head thorns; but then, very little is.

If you’re starting to see a theme here, 
well, so am I. The Legato makes a few 
small sacrifices on the altar of affordability.

The Promax Render R mechanical 
disc brakes felt less powerful than other 
mechanical discs I’ve ridden, particularly 
when I would hit the levers hard at the end 
of a long, fast descent to a stop sign.

But the Promax brakes are considerably 
less expensive than the competition, like 
Avid BB7, Hayes CX or TRP Spyre, so 
they’ve got that going for them. And you’ll 
see them on more bikes in 2016, among 
them the Traitor Wander, which will 
appear in Adventure Cyclist sometime in 
2016.

Likewise, the Shimano drivetrain dips 
from 105 to Tiagra for its 12-30 cassette 
and chain, and for the crank to the non-
series FC-R563 triple (50/39/30). The PD-
M505 SPD pedals are another price-point 
item, with a removable plastic platform on 
one side that lets you ride comfortably in 

street footwear. I expect most buyers pull 
the platforms off straight away, but they’re 
convenient for switching modes from 
bike nerd to normal human while on tour, 
should you choose to leave camp in civvies 
to go shopping.

You’ll also find a lot of house-brand 
items on the Legato. Handlebar and tape, 
stem, saddle, and seat post all bear the 
Opus marque. But that 31.8mm bar with 
its thick gel tape feels good under the 
hands, especially on bad roads. And a pair 
of inline adjusters for the brakes sit within 
easy reach of that burly bar, while barrel 
adjusters for the derailers get their own 
braze-ons on either side of the down tube.

At the other end of the bike, the rear 
rack resembles a Tubus Logo Evo, with a 
five-hole taillight-mounting bracket and 
lower side rails that you can use to drop 
your center of gravity, open up enough 
heel clearance for four feet, and make it 
easier to throw one leg over the bike when 
you’re traveling with full panniers. I rode 
the Legato at first as it arrived, adding only 
a cyclocomputer; then, with 18.5 pounds 
hanging from the rear rack; and finally 
with 34 pounds divided between front and 
rear racks. The ride was luxurious and free 

of surprises, regardless of load or terrain. 
Lumps and cracks in the road felt more 
like unconfirmed rumors than actual facts, 
and if the main triangle ever even thought 
about flexing under load, that top tube 
clubbed it into submission.

So don’t stress out about a couple extra 
pounds of curb weight. I didn’t. I’m six 
feet tall and 175 pounds if I’m logging 
more miles than meals, so I appreciate 
sturdiness in a bike, and in other products, 
too.

Case in point: As I was putting the 
finishing touches on this review, our 
top-shelf washer hiccuped, beeped, and 
croaked in the middle of a load for the 
fourth time in a year. Sturdy is not a word 
I’d apply to that product. You don’t want to 
know the words I’ve applied to it.

If I wanted to haul my cycling kit to a 
coin laundry on a regular basis, I’d be out 
on tour somewhere, probably with a rock-
solid Canadian companion.  

Patrick O’Grady has written and cartooned about 
cycling since 1989 for VeloNews, Bicycle Retailer & 
Industry News, and a variety of other publications. 
To read more from Patrick, visit maddogmedia.
wordpress.com.
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GOLD

SILVER BRONZE

ADVENTURE CYCLING CORPORATE MEMBERS
Adventure Cycling’s business partners play a significant role in the suc-
cess of our nonprofit organization. Our Corporate Membership Program is 
designed to spotlight these key supporters. Corporate Members are com-
panies that believe in what we do and wish to provide additional assistance 

through a higher level of support. These corporate membership funds go 
toward special projects and the creation of new programs. To learn more 
about how your business can become a corporate supporter of Adventure 
Cycling, go to adventurecycling.org/corporate or call 800.755.2453.

Spread the joy of cycling  — you could win fun prizes and a bike!

l For each cyclist you refer to Adventure Cycling, you will have one 
chance to win a Giant Revolt1 valued at $1,380. The winner 

will be drawn from all eligible members in January of 2016.

l Each month, we’ll draw a mini-prize winner who 
will receive gifts from corporate members such as: 
Bike2Power, Cygolite, Jones, Revelate Designs, 
and others.

l The more cyclists you refer, the more chances 
you have to win!

adventurecycling.org/joy

FOR A CHANCE TO WIN

TITANIUM

Cumberland Trail Connection
Swift Industries
Advocate Cycles

Bike & Beer Tours

Share The Joy
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➺I HUFFED and puffed my way toward 
the third summit of the day, with one 
more to go (I’d find out later it was two). It 
was over 100 degrees. The sun beat down 
on me like a big bass drum. The climb 
might have broken my spirit, but my mind 
was elsewhere. I was being transported 
to Scotland by the words of William 
Shakespeare. My traveling companion, 
pedaling with less effort than me, was 
quoting — from memory — the first three 
scenes of Macbeth. 

Never in a million years would I choose 
to pedal across Nevada in August. I have 
gained some wisdom with age. Yet I had 
willingly volunteered to go on this trek, 
simply because it allowed me to travel 
once again with Zeke — my friend and 
bike touring prodigy, who continues to 
push the envelope. 

The summer before, when he was 13, 
he had asked me to be part of his bike 
journey from the Mexican border to 
Canada (Adventure Cyclist, June 2015). 
I had jumped at the chance because I 
couldn’t believe someone his age had the 
gumption to do it and it sounded like a 
good story.

When I found out that this year during 
his summer vacation he would be cycling 
coast to coast, I asked if I could ride the 
final leg with him.

I had done my best to train in Seattle 
— loading up my panniers and riding 
the hills of my city over and over again. 
But, once again, I was meeting up with 
Zeke after he had thousands of miles on 
me. I was the last in the string of adult 
companions: Margaret, Lindsey, and his 
grandfather had pedaled sections from 
the East Coast to Colorado. His father Joel 
met up with him in Mancos, Colorado, and 
they rode through Utah to Zion National 
Park. 

And that’s where 
I arrived via a 
shuttle bus from 
Las Vegas with my 
bike in a box. Zeke’s 
mom Katya and his 
younger brother 
Jesse had driven out 
from California to 
meet up with Zeke 
and Joel. 

This is a family 
that loves good food, 
bad jokes, nature, 
and singing. I was 
serenaded with 
everything from pop 
tunes to Hebrew 
folk songs. 

It was my task to accompany Zeke 
from Zion to the Pacific. At my current 
relaxed pace of 50 to 60 miles a day, with a 
couple (or four) days off, it would take me 
two and a half or three weeks to get to the 
Bay Area. But we rode at Zeke’s pace. We 
covered the 750 miles to his family’s home 
in Berkeley, California, in nine days. 

Zeke hadn’t changed a whole lot since 
I’d last seen him. He’d gained a couple of 
pounds to push the scale past 80, and he’d 
let his hair grow past his shoulders. He no 
longer had to wear his retainer, and his 
skin was a dark olive “I’ve-pedaled-across-
the-Plains” brown. 

He had heard of a good back road from 
Zion to Cedar City, Utah, so we spent our 
first day together on and off pavement, 
climbing hills with steep grades and 
numerous false summits. But it was worth 
it — towering columns of sandstone in 
reds and pinks, meadows of wildflowers, 
juniper and pine groves, then aspens 
above 9,000 feet. 

We arrived worn out at the home of 

our Warmshowers host, Joe Gregory — a 
true trail angel who had already hosted his 
30th touring cyclist of the season. Joe had 
read about Zeke so he was excited to meet 
him. He took us out to dinner and even 
pedaled 10 miles with us the next morning 
before turning back to go to work.

We pedaled an additional 86 miles that 
day, fighting heat and winds to cross over 
into Nevada.

Nevada has a hard, stark beauty to 
it. We crossed a good portion of it along 
the  “Extraterrestrial Highway.” They call 
Highway 50 “the Loneliest Highway.” 
Well, Nevada State Route 375 is a damned 
fine runner-up. 

I remember Nevada as a series of 
4:00 am wake-ups, as long slow climbs 
up straight-as-an-arrow roads, as vast 
cinematic vistas pocked with small dead 
and dying towns. 

They were long, hot, hard days in the 
saddle. I would never again be able to say 
I’d never suffered saddle sores. Not once 
did Zeke whine or complain. We loaded 
up with 15 liters of water one morning 

On the Road Again . . . with Zeke
STORY AND PHOTOGRAPHS BY WILLIE WEIR

Zeke rolling alongside San Francisco Bay after crossing the U.S.

Travels with Willie    Good company along the Extraterrestrial Highway
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for a 109-mile stretch with “no services.” 
Zeke’s panniers were already loaded, but 
he strapped on Big Bad Boy (his water 
bag) to his back rack. Zeke deemed my 
water bladder “Ortliebia.” He insisted we 
drink from my water stash first, lightening 
my load before his. 

In the long monotonous stretches, 
we’d play a game where one person would 
come up with a word. Then we’d each 
take turns coming up with a song that 
contained that word until one of us ran out 
of songs. 

On breaks Zeke would pull out his 
Kindle and read to me. Or he’d quote 
something he’d memorized, like Lewis 
Carroll’s The Hunting of the Snark or 
Jabberwocky. 

People we met in towns or on the side 
of the road would always ask where we 
began. I loved seeing their jaws drop when 
Zeke said, “Delaware.” Then they’d look 
over and I’d confirm Zeke’s launch point 
and add, “Not me.”

One of my favorite moments had to be 
on the side of the road. We had crossed 
over to California and were on our way to 
Mono Lake. We stopped to have a snack, 
and a car pulled up and parked behind 
us. A family of four hopped out — mom, 
dad, son, daughter. They were from 
Barcelona, Spain. Their son looked 16. He 
was grinning as he checked out Zeke’s 
bike. He introduced himself as Guillermo. 
He asked Zeke what he was carrying in 
the bags, what kind of food and camping 
gear he had. It wasn’t me he was interested 
in, it was Zeke. Here was this American 
kid, younger than him, who had pedaled 
thousands of miles. I saw a future bike 
traveler emerge right before me. Even 
before Guillermo climbed back into his 
family’s rental car, he was planning his 
own bike trip, I guarantee it. 

From Lee Vining on the shores of 
Mono Lake, Tioga Pass winds 14 miles up 
to 9,968 feet and the gateway to Yosemite 
Park. At the time, we didn’t know how 
fortunate we were. Tioga Pass closed nine 
hours after we summited due to a fire. 

We both wanted to believe that it was 
all downhill from there to the coast, but 
we knew that was far from the case. The 
campgrounds in the park were bursting at 
the seams. We soon discovered that every 
U.S. Forest Service campground outside 
the park was full as well. 

But we found a young man, Christian 

Gonzales, originally from Nicaragua, who 
was camping with his two nephews. Not 
only did he offer us room to pitch our 
tents on his site but pulled out ice-cold 
water and cooked us dinner as well. 

The next morning, it was up and 
down through the foothills and out into 
the Central Valley. When we pulled 
into a mini-mart outside of Stockton, 

the temperature hung at 105 degrees. I 
sat down and drank 250 ounces of cold 
beverages and still wanted more. 

The following day, we officially entered 
the Bay Area and the cooling breezes that 
come with it. Zeke pedaled the last stretch 
to home with his dad, his best friend 
Jacob, and Jonas (Jacob’s dad). 

But the journey wasn’t over. We still 
needed to get Zeke’s front tire in the 
Pacific.

We had a day off before the final short 
ride to the coast. Of course, a day off for 
Zeke meant meeting up with Jacob and 
taking me on a 13-mile walk up and down 
many of the steepest paths of Berkeley. In 
comparison to the annual 34-mile walk 
covering every signed path in Berkeley 
that Zeke and Jacob lead, this was just 
a walk in the park. Last year, 30 adults 
joined them — Zeke and Jacob finished, 
29 of the adults did not. 

The final day was a beautiful — and 
wonderfully short — ride of 20 miles. We 
were accompanied by Zeke’s friends, Sam 
and Julie. Also riding with us were my 
best friend Thomas (who pedaled across 
the U.S. with me 34 years ago), and one of 
his former students, Derek, who had just 
completed a west-to-east bike trip and had 
met Zeke in the middle of Kansas — the 
day after he read about Zeke in Adventure 
Cyclist. 

The six of us pedaled through Oakland, 
caught the ferry to San Francisco, cycled 
across the Golden Gate Bridge, then 

traveled up and over Hawk Hill, and 
coasted down to Rodeo Beach. 

Family and friends were there to 
cheer Zeke on. So were members of the 
Bay Chapter of the Sierra Club — Zeke 
had raised money for them on his trip. 
His mom had organized the potluck. His 
brother had baked him a cake. His dad 
had rewritten the lyrics to Paul Simon’s 

“America” and led the crowd in singing it. 
"'Abba,' he said as we pedaled through 

canyons in Utah, Delaware seems like a 
dream to me now. It took me 40 days to 
cycle from Bethany. I’ve come to bike 
‘cross America."

While Zeke was dipping his tire in the 
ocean, a flock of over 10,000 shearwaters 
(a pelagic bird that rarely comes this close 
to shore) swirled in a giant undulating 
cloud. Even nature was celebrating this 
young man’s achievements. At the age 
of 14, Zeke had already completed three 
major bicycle journeys — pedaling from 
San Diego to Seattle when he was 12, from 
the border of Mexico to Canada via the 
Sierra Cascades Route when he was 13, 
and now a cross-country trip. That’s close 
to 10,000 miles of self-supported touring 
before entering high school. 

I handed Zeke a card signed by the 
staff at Adventure Cycling, congratulating 
him on his accomplishments and gifting 
him a membership until he is 21. Then he 
gathered with family and friends to sit on 
the beach, eat, and tell tales. It was good to 
be home. 

The following day, I lounged by the 
pool at my brother’s house in Sacramento. 
Zeke left to climb Mt. Whitney with his 
grandfather.  

Willie Weir is a columnist and contributing writer 
for Adventure Cyclist. His books, Travels with 
Willie and Spokesongs, have been read, but not yet 
memorized, by Zeke.

Most people who hear 
about Zeke’s adventures 
ask about his parents. 
In a world full of fear 
and bad news, how can 
parents let their young 
son be so independently 
adventurous?
I sat down and chatted 

individually with both 
Joel and Katya Ger-
wein. If I could distill 
their thoughts into one 
statement, it would be: 
“When your child dis-
covers something that 
brings them joy — as a 
parent, you’ll do every-

thing you can to allow 
them to experience that 
joy.”
You can find excerpts 
of those interviews at 
adventurecycling.org/
adventureparenting. 
They are well worth a 
listen.

What about Zeke’s parents?
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T
he C&O Canal, running 184.5 
miles from Washington, DC, 
to Cumberland, Maryland, was 
George Washington’s idea, although 

Washington didn’t live to see the 
waterway built. Work on the canal began 
in 1828, 29 years after Washington’s 
death.

“It really goes back to George 
Washington’s vision to create 
this highway of commerce in the 
wilderness of Ohio,” said Kevin Brandt, 
superintendent of C&O Canal National 
Historic Park. 

Washington knew the area well, said 
Brandt. Working as a surveyor in his 
younger days, Washington had traveled 
up the Potomac River, which the canal 
parallels, all the way to present-day Ohio, 
surveying land and natural resources.

Although the canal could not be 
considered a commercial success over its 
96 years of operation before closing in 
1924, it was the federal government’s first 
real infrastructure project.

“The dollars the federal government 
invested were equivalent in today’s dollars 
to the Apollo moon mission project,” 
Brandt said. “This was an incredibly large 
undertaking, which today would literally 
run into the billions of dollars.”

And, if the canal was something of 
a commercial flop, George Washington 
might have taken solace in the fact that it 
has become an unqualified recreational 
success as a unit of the National Park 
System. The C&O Canal National Historic 
Park is the ninth-most visited unit in the 
system, drawing 5.1 million visitors last 
year. That’s more visitors than Grand 
Canyon National Park, Yosemite National 
Park, Yellowstone National Park, and 
more than twice the number of visitors to 
Glacier National Park.

Furthermore, the majority of those 
visitors are cyclists, according to Brandt.

“I would say the 
bicycle is the primary 
mode of enjoying the 
park,” Brandt said. 
“Back in the 1960s 
through the 1980s, it 
was probably walking 
the tow path, but I 
would say today more 
people come out to 
bicycle the tow path 
than travel by foot.”

 
A flat-out beautiful ride

Mike Mitchell, president of the board 
of directors of the C&O Canal Trust, lives 
in Potomac, Maryland, 15 miles northwest 
of Washington, DC. With the towpath less 
than a mile from his house, Mitchell can 
be riding in a matter of minutes.

“And it’s just a flat-out beautiful ride,” 
he said. “I’ve done a lot of riding across 
the country, and to have one of my 
favorite trails less than a mile from my 
house is pretty special.”

Mitchell, who worked in the aerospace 
industry for many years and now has his 
own consulting company, was a history 
major in college, which makes the C&O 
Canal even more appealing for him to 
ride.

“The park brings together the early 
history of the country in terms of 
commerce,” Mitchell said. “During the 
Civil War, this was the border between 
the North and the South. For anyone with 
an interest in history, the park is a gold 
mine.

“Then you have the beauty of the 
place. When you’re riding out there in 
the fall and you see the colors on those 
banks going from the Piedmont to the 
mountains, it’s extraordinary.”

Endless need
The C&O Canal Trust was formed 

in 2007 as the official nonprofit partner 
of the C&O National Historic Park, 
dedicated to working with the National 
Park Service and local communities along 
the route of the towpath to raise money 
to preserve and improve the park. It 
needs the help. 

Brandt, who has been superintendent 
for 11 years and has been involved 
with the park for nearly 20, has seen 
his budget and staffing continually cut 
by Congress. Over the last five years, 
his budget has gone from $10 million 
annually to $9 million.

“Because of that, we’ve lost 20 people 
on staff,” Brandt said. “We went from 
95 full-time equivalents to 75 full-time 
equivalents this year.”

The best Brandt believes he can hope 
for in the future is stable funding, without 
further losses.

“Nobody in Congress is talking about 
increasing funding,” he said. “We’re just 
hoping the budget is stable. Twenty 
people can do a lot of work. A lot of work 
that was getting done in 2010 is not 
getting done in 2015. That’s why we’re 
having to turn to partners like the C&O 
Canal Trust to raise money for specific 
projects.”

Robin Zanotti, president of the 
C&O Canal Trust, is well aware of 
the magnitude of the challenge 
the 184.5-mile-long, heavily used 
park presents, given the necessary 

The Challenge of the C&O
BY DAN D’AMBROSIO

Finding funding for the 
C&O Canal National Historic Park

Riding alongside the canal provides regular scenic photo 
opportunities.
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maintenance and the multitude of 
problems that crop up over such a 
distance with a dwindling staff.

“We’re raising around $400,000 to 
$500,000 each year, but it’s not filling 
the gap,” Zanotti said. “There’s really an 
endless need for additional resources. 
Even the budget five years ago was not 
sufficient.”

In addition to maintaining the 
towpath, which is subject to flooding 
from the nearby Potomac, the park 
has many historic structures that need 
hundreds of thousands of dollars of repair 
and renovation. There are more than 
1,000 structures altogether, counting 
lockhouses, culverts, and aqueducts.

The potential of these historic 
structures is evident in the 40-something 
lockhouses still standing. The C&O Canal 
Trust has prioritized restoring six of 
those lockhouses, with a seventh in the 
works, available for rent for up to eight 
people.

“They’re interpretive experiences. 
You stay there as if you lived in that 
era,” Zanotti said. “We have two with 
full amenities, whereas others are rustic, 
without running water and electricity.”

Zanotti said the lockhouses are very 
popular, especially with cyclists.

“What we’re trying to create for 
bicyclists is a hut-to-hut experience,” she 
said.

The C&O Canal/Great Allegheny 
Passage is unique in American cycling, 
a dedicated pathway rivaling European 
bike trails, said Ginny Sullivan, Adventure 
Cycling’s director of travel initiatives.

“It’s the closest thing in the U.S. that 
I’ve ever seen to a tourism trail on the 
scale of what you get along the Rhine 
River or the Danube,” Sullivan said.

Unfortunately, the C&O Canal portion 
of the trail does not offer the kind of 
riding experience you’ll find along the 
Danube or on the Great Allegheny 
Passage, for that matter.

“People often get tumbled off their 
bikes if they get going too fast. There are 
roots and rocks,” Sullivan said. “One of 
our tour participants broke a collarbone 
a couple of years ago, and the trail 
continues to deteriorate.”

Then you hit the Great Allegheny 
Passage and its smooth surface of crushed 
limestone.

“Granted, the two trails are on two 

different surfaces,” Sullivan said. “The 
Great Allegheny Passage is on an old 
railroad bed, and the C&O Canal is on 
an old mud road, a towpath. You don’t 
have that base layer. That’s really what’s 
needed, to put down a base layer for the 
C&O Canal section, but they don’t even 
know how much that would cost. The 
first step is an engineering analysis.”

 
A legacy project

The coalition of local grassroots 
groups that ultimately put together the 
Great Allegheny Passage spent a total 

of $80 million getting the job done, an 
utterly unattainable amount of money for 
the C&O Canal National Historic Park.

Linda McKenna, who was president of 
the Allegheny Trail Alliance for 19 years 
before stepping down last year, was at 
the forefront of a remarkable fundraising 
effort for the Great Allegheny Passage 
that included the CEO of U.S. Steel and 
other major companies in the Pittsburgh 
region.

McKenna employed a strategy worthy 
of Hannibal when she started on the 
eastern end of what would become the 
Great Allegheny Passage, connecting 
first to the existing C&O Canal National 
Historic Park before heading west to 
Pittsburgh along railbeds abandoned by 

several railroads. By the time the trail-
building effort reached Pittsburgh it 
would have 320 miles of completed trail 
behind it, pushing toward completion.

The trail reached Pittsburgh in 2008 
after more than 20 years of work. The 
alliance of various trail groups that had 
unified their efforts in 1995 under the 
Allegheny Trail Alliance had reached 
Pittsburgh just in time for that city’s 
250th anniversary. To celebrate the 
anniversary, city leaders were looking for 
legacy projects that incorporated not just 
Pittsburgh, but also the region.

“The completion of the Great 
Allegheny Passage became one of three 
legacy projects,” McKenna said. “We got 
the CEO of U.S. Steel, Allegheny County 
executives, and lots of CEOs of other 
companies all ganging up on obstacles, 
saying, ‘We have to get this done.’

“U.S. Steel gave us a bridge we’d been 
begging them for for a decade.”

Even the Norfolk Southern Railroad 
came around, allowing the Great 
Allegheny Passage to build flyover 
bridges on two of Norfolk Southern’s 
bridges on its main line into Pittsburgh, 
a proposal that had previously been 
rejected out of hand.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 51

The C&O Canal National Historic Park sees huge numbers of visitors — 5.1 million last year —  
more than Grand Canyon, Yosemite, Yellowstone, or Glacier national parks.
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Life Member Profile
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➺“OUR pies are unreal,” said J & L Pie 
Company co-founder and Adventure 
Cycling life member Larry Scott. But 
don’t bother trying to get one. Pie 
inventory is back ordered for years 
and “J&L are private people and prefer 
not to be contacted,” according to the 
website. If you think this business 
model might not be the best money-
making endeavor, you’d be right. 
Good thing J & L Pie Company isn’t 
in the business of making money, in 
fact, they’re in the business of giving 
it away. “It’s a group of guys who like 
to be active in our community,” said 
Scott. “It’s a real pie company because 
we have letterhead, we have cycling 
gear, and our checks clear.”

For Scott — who spends his days 
as a certified public accountant in 
Encinitas, California — community 
and cycling are one and the same. On 
a 2009 tour from Albuquerque, New 
Mexico, to Durham, North Carolina, 
he and his cycling partner stopped in 
Asheville, North Carolina, and phoned 
a local bike club to find out about 
group rides. The next morning, five 
cyclists, including the president of 
Ashville’s Chamber of Commerce, took 
them on a 45-mile tour around town 
and introduced them to friends and 
community members along the way. 

“Community involvement changes 
your life,” said Scott. “It comes second 
nature to me. My dad was on the 
board of two or three organizations. 
I’ve been around that world my whole 

life.” Three years ago, Scott became 
a life member of Adventure Cycling. 
“I’m a cyclist, and it seems like the 
appropriate thing to do, to support an 
organization that does what I feel is so 
much good in the cycling community.”

The Challenged Athletes 
Foundation (CAF) — a San Diego 
organization that connects physically 
challenged people with opportunities 
for active lifestyles and competitive 
athletics — has benefited from over 
15 years of Scott’s commitment to 
community. In 2006, when CAF 
started the Million Dollar Challenge, a 
week-long, 620-mile fundraising ride 
down the California Coast, Scott didn’t 
think twice about signing up. 

“Halfway through the first day 
I groaned and said ‘oh no.’ I was 
woefully undertrained.” Yet, six days 
later, he crossed the finish line along 
with the other 99 riders and continued 
to participate in the ride for the next 
six years. 

“I have lived in my community for 
40 years, but I feel like everything 
I do is with the people that I’ve 
met through Challenged Athletes 
Foundation cycling community,” he 
said. “It seems like cycling dominates 
my social life now.”

It was on one such ride that the J 
& L Pie Company was born in 2011. 
Under a sunny California sky, Scott 
cycled with a friend, the chairman 
of the Million Dollar Challenge, 
and talked fundraising. He offered 

Life Member Profile: Larry Scott
BY APRIL CYPHER

His pie company might be fictional,  
but this CPA is serious about fundraising

“ I’M A CYCLIST, AND 
IT SEEMS LIKE THE 
APPROPRIATE THING 
TO DO, TO SUPPORT 
AN ORGANIZATION 
THAT DOES WHAT 
I FEEL IS SO MUCH 
GOOD IN THE CYCLING 
COMMUNITY.”
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sponsorship of the ride through a 
private foundation, but the foundation 
didn’t need publicity. “It’s boring to 
say XYZ foundation,” said Scott. In 
a split-second decision, he told his 
friend, “We’re going to be the J & 
L Pie Company.” Recently, when he 
asked CAF’s paratriathlete team if 
they minded being sponsored by a pie 

company they told him, “No. Everyone 
wants to know how we got a pie 
company to sponsor us.”

Whether he’s cross-country touring 
or riding his eBike to the grocery 
store, it comes down to the same motto 
for Scott: “You can’t have fun if you 
don’t participate. You have to go in 
with an open mind because you can’t 

guarantee anything. Some of the most 
fun you have is at the most unexpected 
times. So you just participate, kind 
of trust yourself and you hope that it 
ranks high on the fun meter.”  

April Cypher is Adventure Cycling’s Development 
Coordinator. She always says yes to pie.

A lifetime of benefits and long-term support for bicycle travel.

Funds from the Life Membership program 
are put into a special account to provide 
long-term support for Adventure Cycling 
Association. In the past, these funds 
have helped us purchase and update our 
headquarters building, saving us thousands of 
dollars in interest payments.

If bicycle travel is an important part of 
your life, please consider making a lifetime 
commitment by joining as an Adventure 
Cycling Life Member. To find out more, visit 
adventurecycling.org/membership or give 
Julie Huck a call at 800.755.2453 x214.

Thanks to these new life members who 
recently joined with their support:

• Betsy Adams, Bernville, PA
• Dave Belak, Amherst, NH
• Greg Cermak, Battle Ground, WA
• Mike E. Ciesielski, Eugene, OR
• Michael T Dance, San Carlos, CA
• Raymond Ginther, New York, NY
• Whitney Gonsoulin, Lafayette, LA
• James E Horn, La Puente, CA
• Charles Inglefield, Charlotte, NC
• Jerome Juday, Anchorage, AK
• Jon C Kuczynski, Durham, NC
• Richard W. Manning, Allentown, PA
• Matt Moritz, Providence, RI
• Bonnie O’Donnell, Flagstaff, AZ
• Frank Peters, Portland, OR

• Michael Quinn, Yoru, PA
• Raymond N. Satter, Denver, CO
• Jim Serne, Raleigh, NC
• Chip & Kathy Sterling, Oakland, CA
• Maureen & Monty VanderMay, Salem, OR
• Tom Wade, Lakewood, CO

LIFE MEMBERSHIP

“Before they said, ‘Go away — we 
don’t want to be encumbered by trails,’” 
McKenna remembered. “Then the CEO 
of U.S. Steel called them and said, ‘If they 
meet your safety regulations, let them do 
this.’” 

Funding is a problem
This kind of entrepreneurial trail-

building is not in the cards for the 
C&O National Historic Park, however, 
which must adhere to the red tape and 
regulations of the National Park Service. 
Also, unlike other national parks, which 
are able to charge an entrance fee, C&O 

National Historic Park is free. 
Brandt proposed an 

entrance fee last year and got 
nowhere with it.

“Funding is a problem,” 
he said. “This past winter the 
public made it very clear they 
didn’t want to pay a fee to use 
the canal. I can understand 
that and respect it. I withdrew 
the proposal.”

Brandt understands that 
reluctance to pay comes from 
a sense of ownership felt by 
those living and working along 
the length of the canal.

“I’ve worked in a lot of 
different national parks, 
Yellowstone among them,” 
Brandt said. “I don’t 

remember anyone telling me long 
before Yellowstone became a national 
park that their great-grandfather was a 
trapper there. But I go to small towns 
and meet people who tell me, ‘My great-
grandfather was born on a canal boat. 
My great-great-grandfather was a lock 
tender.’”

That leaves the C&O Canal Trust 
to raise the money the canal needs. 
Adventure Cycling and the Allegheny 
Trail Alliance want to help. The first step 
is to hire an engineer to help park staff 
figure out what needs to be done and 
how much it’s going to cost. They know 
that, like the painters on the Golden Gate 
Bridge, work on the C&O Canal will never 
be completed.

“The canal has such huge potential 
if we could improve the quality for 
bicyclists — and hikers as well — but 
particularly for cyclists,” Brandt said. 
“That way, many more people would 
get out and enjoy it. We would love to 
maintain it in better condition.”    

Dan D’Ambrosio is a contributing writer for 
Adventure Cyclist magazine.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 49
THE CHALLENGE OF THE C&O

Forty or so lockhouses still stand along the Canal, a few of 
which have been restored to accommodate overnight guests.
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Classified Ads
RATE: $115 for the first 30 words, $2 for each additional word.  
For more information, please contact Rick Bruner at phone/fax:  
509.493.4930, email: advertising@adventurecycling.org.

ACCOMMODATIONS
WHITEFISH BIKE RETREAT Hostel-Style 
Lodging located in Whitefish, Montana on the 
Great Divide, Northern Tier, and Great Parks 
Adventure Cycling Routes. Lodging options 
starting at $45/night. Camping Available. Shuttles 
Available. A Place Created For Cyclists By Cyclists! 
406-260-0274, www.whitefishbikeretreat.com.

BICYCLE TOURING GEAR
THETOURINGSTORE.COM  Buy Expedition 
Quality Panniers, Racks, & Bicycle Touring Gear at 
Great Prices! See Ortlieb, Tubus, Lone Peak, and 
More! Questions? Call Wayne Toll Free at (800) 
747-0588, Email us at wayne@thetouringstore.
com, or visit us at www.TheTouringStore.com. 
Mention this classified ad and received 10% off 
a single regularly priced item — now through 
December 31, 2015 – one time order.

BIKE SHOPS
ARRIVING BY BIKE  Eugene, Oregon’s Urban 
Cycling Outfitters. Gear, guidance and enthusiasm 
to support your life-biking. Basil, Ortlieb, Tubus, 
Detours, Showers Pass, Ibex and Endura plus 
loads of fenders, lights, reflectives, tools and 
Brooks saddles. Xtracycles! 2705 Willamette St., 
541.484.5410, adventure@arrivingbybike.com. 
 
TANDEMS EAST PITTSGROVE, N.J.  Over 90 
tandems in stock established 1988. Test rides 
available child conversions wheel building 
repair and evaluation of older tandems large 
parts inventory. www.tandemseast.com, 
Tandemseast@gmail.com, 856-451-5104  — friend 
us on Facebook.

BIKEMAN.COM  For many years we have been 
helping riders with custom titanium touring frames. 
We are located in Maine, and are happy to work 
with you to design and build the touring frame 
you have always wanted. Check us out on www.
carverbikes.com, e-mail me (davis@bikeman.
com) or call 1-800-BIKEMAN (245-3626).

INTERNATIONAL TOURS
LUXURY BIKE TOURS IN HUNGARY & 
AUSTRIA Unique castle & family hotels, gourmet 
& wine experiences, nicest routes & sights, superb 
bikes, small groups, fully guided & supported 
rides personally with the owners.  www.trad 
naturasport.hu info@tradnaturasport.hu

CLASSIC ADVENTURES  Bicycling Vacations 
since 1979. Full route support, experienced 
guides, gourmet cuisine. Austria, France, Greece/
Crete, Germany, Lake Constance, Quebec, 
Vermont, Mississippi-Natchez Trace, Texas Hill 
Country, NY Finger Lakes, Historic Erie Canal, 
Coast to Coast. Free Catalog (800) 777-8090 
www.classicadventures.com.

CROATIA BY BIKE AND BOAT This is absolutely 
the only way to find the heart of this diverse and 
poetic country. We will tour through the towns 
of Split, Hvar, Stari Grad, and Korcula — towns 
that include two UNESCO World Heritage Sites, 
so named for their impeccable preservation, 
historic value, and stunning beauty. Each evening 
we make our way back to our private boat, which 
is outfitted with all the necessary comforts, 
and begin our journey to the next stunning 
vista, perhaps stopping enroute for a dip in the 
sparkling clear water. Contact our office for more 
details. Toll free phone: 877-777-5699. Email us at 
dana@pedalandseaadventures.com, or visit our 
website: www.pedalandseaadventures.com. 

CYCLOMUNDO Plan your trip with local experts. 
Explore France, Italy, Spain, and Switzerland. 
More than 80 Guided and self-guided trips by 
France-based company. Leisurely to challenging. 
Tailored itineraries for groups. Check us out 
at www.cyclomundo.com

PEDAL AND SEA ADVENTURES We’re a 
personable travel company offering creative 
cycling and multi-sport adventures in many 
of the world’s best places, including Nova 
Scotia, Newfoundland, P.E.I., Croatia, Italy, 
Greece, Norway, and Ireland. Guided and 
self-guided. Van-supported. Friendly guides. 
Charming inns. Custom groups anytime. Over 
70% return clientele since 2005! Toll Free 
Phone: 877-777-5699. Please email us at dana@
pedalandseaadventures.com or visit our website: 
www.pedalandseaadventures.com.

TOPBICYCLE TOURS IN CENTRAL EUROPE 
— 7- to 10-day self-guided and guided cycling 
vacations. We are a specialist for bike tours in 
Central Europe since 1996. We concentrate only 
on the countries where we live: Czech Republic, 
Slovakia, Austria, Hungary, Germany, and Poland. 
Visit and ride between the beautiful cities of 
Vienna, Prague, Budapest, Krakow, Salzburg, 
Dresden, and Passau. Carefully planned self-
guided tours. Small guided groups with local 
knowledgeable guides. We can customize our 
tours according to your wishes. Quality bike 
rental available. www.topbicycle.com info@
topbicycle.com.

BIKE JERUSALEM Organizing a group for 
a 7-day bike tour of Israel, from Metulla to 
Eilat. Kosher meals, shabbat in Jerusalem. 
Fully supported, fully guided. Contact Asaf@
bikejerusalem.com

CYCLE THE SILK ROUTE From Beijing to 
Istanbul via Mongolia, Russia, the 'Stans, Iran, 
and Turkey. 4.5 month cycling odyssey in spirit of 
great explorers and traders of the past. (416) 364-
8255 or info@tourdafrique.com

SMALL GROUP & PRIVATE TRIPS IN CANADA, 
ICELAND, & EUROPE, WITH FREEWHEELING 
ADVENTURES  Guided & Self-Guided. 28 years of 
extraordinary active holidays. Excellent bikes, and 
the best roadside picnics, often including hand-
ground, freshly roasted coffee, and local delicacies. 
800-672-0775; www.freewheeling.ca; bicycle@
freewheeling.ca.

OK CYCLE & ADVENTURE TOURS  Follow 
Your Dreams. Since 1995, fabulous cycling and 
vacations worldwide (including bike/barge), 
guided and self-guided, for all levels of abilities. 
Exclusive and custom tours also available. Share 
the passion! www.okcycletours.com. 
 
MADAGASCAR - THE 8TH CONTINENT 
Lemurs, giraffe-necked weevils, beautiful baobab 
trees, and much more. Madagascar is one of the 
least explored places by cycle tourists - time 
to change that! tdaglobalcycling.com/8th-
continent or (416) 364-8255

HELP WANTED
JOIN THE CYCLE AMERICA® SUMMER STAFF  
Spend an adventuresome summer traveling 
while sharing ride and work responsibilities. 
Positions include: Tour Support Volunteers, 
Bike Mechanics, Massage Therapists, Picnic 
and Route Coordinators. 800-716-4426. www.
CycleAmerica.com.

NORTH AMERICAN TOURS & EVENTS
BIKE GAPCO  Great Alleghany Passage/ C&O 
Canal Pittsburgh to DC. June 26-July 2, 2016. 
Bicycle through American History on this totally 
traffic-free tour while staying in B&B’s and 
hotels. Breakfasts and dinners included as well 
as lodging. Daily mileage options on this fully 
supported which includes route sheets and SAG 
stops. This tour will start just outside Pittsburgh 
where you will be returned upon completion. It’s 
your vacation PAMPER yourself. Details from 
BubbasPamperedPedalers.com BikerBubba@
AOL.com.

AMERICA BY BICYCLE, INC.  Your full service 
bicycle touring leader. Choose from 38 tours 
ranging from 5 to 52 days. Let us take you on your 
dream ride  Coast to Coast! abbike.com. 888-797-
7057. FREE CATALOG.

COAST 2 COAST  Hassle-free closely following 
Southern Tier averaging 63 miles per day. Fully 
supported including freshly-prepared great-
tasting meals, and a mechanic. You dip your rear 
wheel into the Pacific and your front wheel into 
the Atlantic, we will do everything in between. 
We even do your dirty laundry! March 4 - April 
25, 2016. BubbasPamperedPedalers.com or 
BikerBubba@aol.com. 
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CROSSROADS CYCLING ADVENTURES  The 
long-distance specialists! Come ride with Tracy 
Leiner owner, cyclist, and tour director. Tracy 
travels with every group, every day! Small groups, 
personal attention, business-class hotels and 
meals. Luggage delivered to your hotel room and 
A/C turned on BEFORE you arrive! Extensive 
pre-trip support including training plan, 
telephone consultations, and rider/staff email 
introductions. Ride coast to coast or split the tour 
into multiple segments. Celebrating 19 years of 
excellence. Rider references available (800) 971-
2453, www.crossroadscycling.com. 

VACATION BICYCLING  Treat yourself to a fun, 
beautiful and unforgettable 7-day bicycle tour! 
Mississippi River Trail & New Orleans $1599; 
The Florida Keys & Key West $1599; Charleston 
& Savannah $1599; Jackson Hole $1599; Outer 
Banks $1299; and Maui $1699. Come join us! 
Trips are fully supported including hotels, food 
& SAG. Celebrating our 10th year Anniversary. 
706-363-0341 or 800-490-2173 or www.
VacationBicycling.com.

CYCLE NORTH CAROLINA COASTAL RIDE  
(April 22-24, 2016) Edenton, NC — Enjoy 
unique waterfront camping and cycling on 
scenic country roads in Coastal North Carolina. 
Register for 1, 2, or 3 days. Various mileage 
options for all skill levels from easy family to 
challenging century. Additional lodging options 
are available. Fully supported with SAG support 
and rest stops. cyclenc@ncsports.org www.
ncsports.org

CYCLE OF LIFE ADVENTURES  All-Inclusive, 
fully supported adventures & bicycling vacations 
with breathtaking, scenery, outstanding 
accommodations and upscale dining. •Tours of 
varying difficulty throughout the U.S. •Original, 
challenging, adventurous routes. •Small groups 
and personalized service. Remaining Fall Tours: 
Vermont, Outer Banks, Virgin Islands, Arizona. 
Accepting 2016 bookings now for Route 66, The 
Appalachian Trail and The Best of California. 
Phone : 303-945-9886 CHECK US OUT: www.
cycleoflifeadventures.com.

SOCKEYE CYCLE CO.  Alaska Bicycle Tours, 
Rentals, Sales, Service.  Established in 1988, we 
specialize in guided bicycle tours of Alaska’s 
Southeast panhandle and remote areas of 
Canada’s Northwest British Columbia and the 
Yukon Territory. Whether you take a day tour 
or one of our extended trips, our experienced 
guide staff will escort you on an unforgettable 
adventure through the northern wilderness. POB 
829, 24 Portage St. Haines, AK 99827-0829, TF 
877-292-4154, 907-766-2869, Fax 907-766-2851, 381 
Fifth Ave. Skagway, AK (May – Sept) 907-983-
2851. www.cyclealaska.com

TIMBERLINE ADVENTURES  Fully supported 
bicycling & hiking adventure vacations with an 
organization whose sole focus for 32 years is 
extraordinary adventure throughout western 
U.S. & Canada. Website: www.timbertours.com, 
Email: timber@earth net.net, Phone: 800-417-2453.

WOMEN ONLY BIKE TOURS  For all ages and 
abilities. Fully supported, inn-to-inn, bike path 
& road tours. Cross-country, National Parks, 
Europe & more. Bicycle workshops, wine tasting, 
yoga. Call for free catalog. 800-247-1444, www. 
womantours.com

CYCLE AMERICA  Enjoy a Fully Supported 
Cycling Vacation this Summer. Ride Seattle to 
Boston on an epic Coast-to-Coast tour or explore 
America’s treasures on our series of National Park 
trips. First-Rate Support, Great Routes and Good 
Friends! Let Us Help You Plan Your Next Fun 
and Affordable Adventure. 800-245-3263. www.
CycleAmerica.com.

LIFE AT BIKE SPEED - LIZARD HEAD CYCLING 
GUIDES: Supported 4 to 14-day tours, car-free 
roads, live music, massage therapy, seamless 
mileage options and soul crushing climbs :) 
Our tours ride through some of the wildest, 
most spectacular and inaccessible areas of the 
American West. Featured in the NY Times. 
CHUBBY BIKES ARE HERE! In 2016 our MTB 
tours will include 3-inch tired 27.5 wheeled 
MTB's. See for yourself why these bikes are 
changing the sport of Mtn. Biking.  970.728.5891  
www.LizardHeadCyclingGuides.com

TWO NATION VACATION  Bike the International 
Selkirk Loop, North America’s only two-nation 
Scenic Byway through Washington, Idaho 
and Canada. Pick your pace for 270+ miles of 
incredible self-supported riding! Cyclists guide 
including elevation maps, itinerary and alternate 
routes available at www.selkirkloop.org or 
1-888-823-2626.

FLORIDA KEYS HOTEL TRIP  Fully supported, 
outstanding hotel accommodations, DoubleTree 
by Hilton, Holiday Inn Express, Hampton Inn. 
6-day trip December 7-12, 2015. Key Largo to 
Key West & back. Stunning beach scenery, great 
meals, 2 layover days in Key West. Only $950.00. 
www.floridakeysbikeride.com, 847-309-4740, 
kennethjgoldman@yahoo.com.

AROUND WISCONSIN BICYCLE TOURS  Beer, 
cheese, lakes, woods — Wisconsin! We offer 
affordable fully supported 7-day tours featuring 
hotel and resort lodging with restaurant meals. 
Flavors of Wisconsin, July 17– 23, 2016. Northern 
Woods and Waters, August 7 -13, 2016. www.
aroundwisbike.com  920-427-6086.

CYCLE THE SELKIRKS  Six-day, 350+ mile fully 
supported Rotary ride September 12th to the 17th 
on the International Selkirk Loop. A spectacular 
scenic-byway through Washington, Canada and 
Idaho, Beautiful scenery, small communities and 
a challenging ride with superior SAG support for 
riders. www.WaCanId.org or 1-888-823-2626.

BIG DREAM BIKE TOURS  Newport Beach, 
CA, to Pleasure Bay Beach, Boston, MA, or any 
section. GARMIN, hotels, meals, SAG provided. 
Family owned to focus on your fun, safety and 
adventure. www.bigdreambiketours.com  844-
379-2453

OREGON COAST ADVENTURE  Join us for a 
fully supported bike tour. We have openings for 
14-day trips in June and July 2016. Learn more 
on Facebook @ CYCLING 101 LLC or www.
cycling101.net or call Troy @ 928-200-0211

RAINSTORM™ — July 11-16, 2016 Need coast-to-
coast preparation? Try five centuries over five 
days, with a 160-mile ride west to east across 
Indiana on day six. Inn or motel accommodations. 
Contact: 812-333-8176; triri@triri.org; or www.
triri.org.

GREAT FREEDOM ADVENTURES —  Inspired bike 
tours and multi-sport vacations with regional 
experts. Fine lodging, top chefs, stellar routes, 
high-end bikes and awesome guides. Group, 
private and custom tours. Corporate team-
building and charity events. Call today: 877-545-
1864  www.greatfreedomadventures.com

SEPTEMBER ESCAPADE™ TRIRI®  — 
September 11-16, 2016 Scenic, historic tour of 
south central Indiana with overnights in Indiana 
State Park Inns. Three parks, two layover days, 
one week of beautiful cycling. Contact: 812-333-
8176; triri@triri.org; or www.triri.org.

RIDE THE FAULT LINE   4 states in 1 week!  June 
12-18.  400 mostly flat miles along the New 
Madrid fault line through Missouri, Arkansas, 
Tennessee, Kentucky.  Unique history, river 
crossings, bald eagles, agriculture, southern 
hospitality! Register now www.ridethefault.com.

NATCHEZ TRACE TOURS Enjoy a van supported 
Inn-Inn tour of the Natchez Trace. From  North 
to South on Spring tour/South to north in the fall, 
starting with the Great MS River Balloon  Race. 
Also van supported weekend tours of the Silver 
Comet/Chief Ladiga Trails from GA to AL. Dates 
and rates on our website. www.secyclingtours.
com.
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Market Place
RATE: Marketplace ads start at $195 per 
issue. For rate information, please contact 
Rick Bruner. Phone/fax: 509.493.4930, Email: 
advertising@adventurecycling.org.

www.sinewavecycles.com
Designed in Cambridge, MA | Made in the USA

DYNAMO USB CHARGERS

Revolution R E A C T O R
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www.hollandbiketours.com 

The No. 1 country for 
recreational cycling 
and road bike tours. 

Bike Tours in Holland  

continued next page
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butter-smooth pavement to hearty climbs 
on graveled Forest Service roads.

The Trek 920 won some major points 
right off the bat because it arrived with 
racks. That was one less thing to worry 
about researching and buying, and 
because they came with the bike I knew 
that they’d fit the first time I put them 
on. Just as there are two camps in bike 
touring — pavement versus dirt — there 
also seem to be two types of people when 
it comes to buying a bike: those who 
prefer to buy a frame and fork and spec 
the bike out themselves, and those who 
like to buy a properly fitted bike that’s 
ready to go. I’ve changed camps as I’ve 
gotten older — these days I just want the 
bike to work straight out of the box. To 
me, it’s a big selling point that you can 
buy this bike with everything you need 
except pedals and head out to ride within 
minutes.

My first spin on the 920 was startling, 
I’d never ridden anything like it. The 29-
inch wheels definitely gave it the feel of a 
mountain bike, but with the drop bars, it 
felt like I was on a giant person’s bike. It 
was immediately obvious once I started 
pedaling that this bike is stout. It felt like 
you could take it anywhere, so I took it 
mountain biking. Granted, I was riding it 
unloaded, but the bike just ate up the trail. 
It felt like a mix between a cyclocross bike 
and a mountain bike — light enough to 
bunny hop over roots  but solid enough to 

rip through rocky sections. 
As I was packing for the bike/ski 

adventure, I couldn’t believe how fast 
the weight was adding up. The specs that 
Trek provides say that the front and rear 
racks each have a 55-pound rating, and 
I took it right up to that limit. After that, 
everything else went in the trailer. Having 
never ridden a bike with that much 
weight, I wasn’t sure how it would handle. 
Riding around the neighborhood before 
the trip, it seemed fine, but then again, 
things usually seem okay pedaling around 
the block before a trip. But the oversized 
aluminum tubes of the 920 really added 
a great deal of stability to the ride. Even 
under all the weight, there was nary a 
wobble or shimmy.

My first few pedal strokes were a 
little tentative as we left Portland with 
our extra-long and extra-heavy bikes. 
We exited the city on a paved trail, then 
eventually transitioned to a highway 
before ending the day on a rural road. 
With each mile, I grew more confident 
in the bike’s ability to handle the load. 
On the steepest climbs, the load was 
stable, and the fastest descents didn’t feel 
sketchy in the least. By Day Two, we were 
actively seeking out back roads. And as 
back roads are apt to do, they involved 
gravel, dirt, and some serious gradients. 
One of my initial concerns with the Trek 
920 was that it has just two chainrings. 
I’ve only toured on bikes with a triple 
and have loved knowing that the “granny 
gear” was always there in case I needed 

it. But between the SRAM S1000 42/28 
mountain bike chainrings and the 11-36 
cassette, there was plenty of gear for 
even the steepest of gravel roads. I felt 
comfortable slogging away in my lowest 
gear but was moving at such a snail’s 
pace that my Garmin assumed that I was 
standing still. Ouch! 

The hydraulic disc brakes are worth a 
special mention. Compared to the older 
bikes I’d been touring on for years, one of 
the most notable improvements was the 
stopping power. Even with the combined 
bike/gear/human weight of over 300 
pounds, the hydraulic discs allowed 
for one-fingered braking with absolute 
control. When disc brakes first appeared 
on touring bikes, I thought that they 
might be a bit impractical, allowing only 
the most experienced mechanic to make 
adjustments if things went awry. I’m over 
that now — disc brakes are amazing.

The Oregon trip was the hardest bike 
tour I’ve ever done, and the Trek 920 
never wavered. The combination of the 
drop bars, off-road gearing, and disc 
brakes makes for an incredibly versatile 
machine. Moving from pavement to 
gravel on this bike is seamless, and the 
920 should make even the most skeptical 
rider a little bit excited about getting out 
and finding adventure on some gravel.  

Tom Robertson is a freelance photographer and a 
cycling and adventure enthusiast based in Missoula, 
Montana. For more visit tomrobertsonphoto.com.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 41
ROAD TEST: TREK 920

Market Place
continued
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Companions Wanted   Providing partners for tours, domestic and abroad, since 1978

Adventure Cycling Association assumes, but can-
not verify, that the persons above are truthfully 
representing themselves. Ads are free to Adventure 
Cycling members. You can see more ads and post 
them at adventurecycling.org/adventure-cyclist/ 
companions-wanted or send them to Adventure 
Cyclist, P.O. Box 8308, Missoula, MT 59807.

SOUTHERN TIER EASTBOUND 2016  We are 
a retired couple planning to cycle the Southern 
Tier Route eastbound starting early March 
2016. We plan to stay in motels/hotels the 
entire route, riding 45 miles a day on average. 
Current estimate is 73 riding days. We modified 
the route to go via Tucson rather than Phoenix. 
We’d like SAG support if possible, but will do 
an unsupported trip if it can’t be arranged.  
grencove@hotmail.com

SAN FRANCISCO - BAR HARBOR, MAINE - 
MAY 2016  68-year-young male. Will ride the 
Western Express-TransAmerica-Underground 
Railroad-Northern Tier. Leave on May 1. Plan on 
riding 60 to 70 miles a day. Looking for anyone 
who wants to ride this journey. Staying mostly 
in motels and B&Bs. I reside in the Burlington, 
Vermont, area and I am an early riser who loves 
kayaking, XC skiing, and biking.  ejfrank53@
comcast.net

TRANSAMERICA  I’m looking for one 
other person to travel with. I want to do the 
TransAmerica Trail from east to west, starting at 
the end of April 2016. I’d like to go about 70-100 
miles a day taking 1-2 rest days. I like a cold beer 
and a campfire at night. I’m 23 and this is my 
first bike tour. I’ve been planning this trip for a 
few years and now that I’ve finished school I’m 
ready to go. I’ve worked as a bicycle tour guide/ 
mechanic in New York City so if things go wrong, 
I can likely fix it. I’m currently based of out Tulsa, 
Oklahoma, and would like to start meeting people 
now.  kaiserkaitie@gmail.com

ACROSS AMERICA WEST TO EAST, MAY 2016  
Riding Lewis & Clark to Northern Tier to Great 
Lakes through Ontario to Niagara Falls then 
New York City. Depart Astoria, Oregon, in mid-
May and arrive in New York City mid-August. 
Unsupported unless someone has SAG. Ride an 
average of 60-100 miles a day. Want to finish in 60 
days.  slinjersey@msn.com

SOUTHERN TIER (WEST TO EAST)  I’m a 
24-year-old female who is going to do her first 
bike tour beginning early April 2016! I’d love a 
companion part or full time. Going to start out 
with low mileage (about 40-50 miles a day) and 
after the first couple weeks I hope to average 
around 80 or so miles a day. If we’re headed 
in the same direction, feel free to email me!  
chydogwalker@gmail.com

GREAT DIVIDE (U.S. PORTION)  Looking for 
four to six strong and capable women with 
backwoods camping experience to join me on a 
self-contained mountain bike adventure in the 
summer of 2016.  traciwentling@hotmail.com

RANDOM EXPLORER  At the time of departure 
I will be a 47-year-old male. Leaving early May 
from San Diego to ride up the West Coast. Will 
have some time to kill along the way; looking to 
check out microbreweries along the route and 
eventually make it to the Adventure Cycling HQ 
by July 15, for the Montana Bicycle Celebration. 
Afterward, will be continuing the TransAmerica 
Trail until I get close to Ohio, before diverting.  
finnm69@hotmail.com

NORTH TO ALASKA 2016  Experienced touring 
cyclist putting together a supported bicycle tour 
from Cut Bank, Montana, to Anchorage, Alaska. 
Start in late May 2016. Complete early July 
2016. Average 60 miles per day. 2,400 miles total 
distance. Approximate Riding days 39. Rest days 
5. Difficulty: advanced. All riders welcomed. 10 
riders max. All expenses shared. Minimum drama 
expected.  fesette@aol.com

FLORIDA THIS WINTER?  I’ll be in South 
Central Florida January through March 2016 
and will have my bikepacking setup but no car. 
Hoping to do a number of 5-7 day treks (maybe 
longer) around that part of the state. Looking 
to almost exclusively camp and will be on a low 
budget. Prefer under 50 average daily mileage, 
feeling low key. Undecided if I’ll have my Surly 
Ogre or Disc Trucker, but either way hoping to 
find a bit of gravel and mud. Would love company, 
especially like riding with other women, but 
open to anything. Won’t be able to commit to 
specific dates/locations until closer to the time.  
transfeminist@gmail.com

2016 ASTORIA TO RICHMOND TO BAR 
HARBOR  I’m looking for 1-3 people to join me 
in late May 2016, following the TransAm Trail 
from Astoria, Oregon, to Richmond, Virginia, 
then north along the Atlantic Coast Route to 
Bar Harbor, Maine. 50+ miles a day, all camping 
except a motel every 6-9 days. I’m a 61-year-old 
engineer and small business owner with a good 
bit of long-distance hiking and biking experience, 
but have found that solo biking just isn’t for me. 
If you have long-distance experience and like 
different environments and opportunities, give 
this some thought.  jrex@rexautomation.us

TRANSAM - PUEBLO TO ARLINGTON 
NATIONAL CEMETERY  I ride a Catrike 700 and 
am planning a trike ride — possibly supported 
— from Pueblo, Colorado, on the TransAm Trail, 
finishing in Arlington, Virginia. The ride would 
be to bring attention to all veterans and especially 
those who are disabled. I am 65 with 30 years of 
cycling experience but only two years on a trike.  
Looking for possible participants.   
sandyedens@aol.com

WEST-TO-EAST TRIP SUMMER 2016  I’m in 
the early planning stages for a 2016 summer trip. 
I have some time restrictions because I work in a 
school system. I’m looking at using the Western 
Express Route to meet up with the TransAm 
in Pueblo, Colorado. I need to leave early to 
mid-June and plan on average a minimum of 85 
miles a day. My plan is 45-50 days. I might have 
SAG support for the first four weeks and my wife 
wants to SAG for the last week. I will be 56 and I 
just rode to Boston from Grand Rapids, Michigan.  
pbeus02@aol.com

RIDERS FOR GREAT DIVIDE MOUNTAIN BIKE 
ROUTE  I am planning on riding the GDMBR 
next July from Roosville, Montana, to Antelope 
Wells, New Mexico, and am looking for riders 
to join me all or part of this epic ride! I plan 
to leave the week of July 18, 2016. right after 
the Montana Bicycle Celebration in Missoula.  
stevesgreatdivideride@gmail.com

LAKE SUPERIOR TOUR  I am planning a self-
supported tour around Lake Superior leaving 
from my house in Wisconsin. I will be heading 
north to Ontonagon, Michigan, and then going 
clockwise around the lake back to Ontonagon, 
and then south back home. I will start around 
the first of June (2016). My start date is flexible. 
I will be camping most nights and maybe one 
motel day depending on the weather. I am a 
51-year-old male looking for someone to join me 
on this trip. I will be doing about 75-85 miles 
per day depending on the camping locations. 
I can do 100-plus miles a day if needed, but I 
want to also enjoy this trip, not race through it. 
This trip will also require a passport for Canada.  
keithmortimer53@yahoo.com

NATCHEZ TRACE SAG OR SHUTTLE NEEDED  
We have a group of about 12 cyclists who intend 
to do the Natchez Trace end-to-end in late 
April 2016, no preference of northbound versus 
southbound. We are self supported and will 
have two vehicles accompanying us. We need 
transportation to get all people, bikes, and gear 
back to the ride start after completing the Trace. 
We are willing to pay a reasonable fee. Thanks for 
any tips or ideas.  dlamb@rochester.rr.com
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Blind Ambition
PHOTOGRAPH BY GREG SIPLE STORY BY GAGE POORE

➺  TANDEM BICYCLE TOURISTS always strike me as exceptional. I’ve run the notion of riding tandem 
by my wife a number of times, and, believe me, it’s never going to happen. In the case of Thomas Hyatt, 
52, and Joseph Shearer, 64, who have been riding tandem together since 2007, it’s plain to see the utility 
in their partnership. Thomas has retinitis pigmentosa, a progressive genetic retinal disease, and has been 
totally blind since age 26. When the two, with Joe’s wife Susan driving support, visited us in early June, 
2015, they were in the early weeks of Blind Ride 2015 — riding the TransAm Trail to raise money for 
charitable blindness and veteran organizations. “We want our ride to be a motivator for others,” Joseph 
wrote. “If an old guy and a blind guy can ride a bicycle across the country, what can you do?”

The two retired veterans met in Niceville, Florida, when Joseph answered a message from his 
cycling club stating that a local blind man was seeking a riding partner to pilot his tandem bike.  Both 
were looking at getting back into shape through cycling.  Starting out riding 10 miles at a time, the two 
soon participated in four Great Ohio Bike Adventures (GOBA) events of 250 to 400 miles each and had 
completed multiple centuries. In the 14,000 miles the two have peddled together over the years, they have 
developed a friendship and deep respect for each other. 

Thomas said he “misses driving and being able to read print,” but has “no strong desire to see again.” 
Gesturing to the end of his cane, he said, “This is my eyeball,” and with a sly smile, “Siri is my girlfriend.” 
Regarding his stoker, Joseph wrote, “Thomas is quick to point out when the gears needed adjusting 
because of the sound.” He also notes that Thomas is a human jukebox, singing along to the nearly 12,000 
songs they had playing from a small speaker attached to the bike. “I get my energy and excitement 
from seeing the sights along the way. Thomas gets his energy from the people he meets. Thomas is the 
extrovert.” Joseph described these meetings as the “real scenery” for Thomas. “He collects names, stories, 
phone numbers, admiration, and friendships.” When they finished in Yorktown, Virginia, on August 29, 
2015, Thomas said all the employees from the visitors center came down to see them because they were 
amazed at meeting the first blind person to complete a cross-country bike trip. “I wouldn’t have ridden a 
tandem if I were sighted,” he said. “I probably would not have done the trip at all.”

From Adventure Cycling’s National Bicycle Touring Portrait Collection.  © 2015 Adventure Cycling Association.
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