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“It’s another perfect landing 
by the Pinochle Brothers,” 
is a quip I’ve heard at least 

annually since starting to date Greg 
Siple in 1967. What does it mean? I’m 
not sure, although to Greg’s way of 
thinking it somehow refers to the two 
of us. Yes, I’m one of the Pinochle 
Brothers. His quip coffer holds a 
ton of oft-used, perennially funny 
phrases. During the last 25 miles of 
my second TOSRV, in 1967, one of 
them put me into such a fit of giggles 
that I lost control of my Carlton and 
tumbled into a grassy ditch, weak 
with laughter. Greg won me over with 
his sunny outlook on life. I swear 
he’s half-bike, and he may be one of 
America’s most influential cyclists. 

Just a few years before we met, he was just a shy, skinny 
youth with glasses who rode a bicycle to Eastmoor High School 
in Columbus, Ohio. He worried about his future — while other 
students had goals, he felt stuck.

“Bicycling was just not part of the culture — I was going 
against the grain,” he recalled. But outside of school, his 
bicycle-loving father backed every sojourn into the Ohio 
countryside. Greg enjoyed a short-lived, lackluster career in 
racing (the only rider smiling in a pack but rarely placing), and 
he quickly morphed into a bicycle tourist. Having joined a local 
outdoor club that promoted cycling and other outdoor pursuits, 
he realized that bike-riding girls were part of the group as well. 
“It was as if I had discovered a new species!” he said.

He needn’t have worried about his future. Not only has Greg 
enjoyed a four-decades–long career in bicycling, a few of his 
escapades have helped promote and shape American bicycle 
touring, like completing Hemistour, the Alaska-to-Argentina 
bicycling expedition from 1972 to 1975, and the founding of the 

A BICYCLING LIFE
Greg Siple, cofounder of Adventure Cycling, pedals into retirement

by june j. siple

Above: Greg poses atop a hay bale in Montana in 1983. Left: In front of the 
Ohio statehouse at the start of the 1967 Tour of the Scioto River Valley. 
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Tour of the Scioto River Valley (TOSRV), 
which he’s ridden more than 30 times.  

Greg is one of four cofounders of 
Bikecentennial ’76, the little acorn 
nonprofit renamed Adventure Cycling 
Association in 1993. The other three 
cofounders quickly fell away, including 
organizers Dan and Lys Burden after 
three and a half years, and myself after a 
mere nine months. But Greg steadfastly 
remained an employee, and with his 
retirement at the end of January in 2017, 
he will have served the organization just 
short of 40 years. 

Contributions to bicycling
In 1962, Greg and his father Charles 

R. Siple started TOSRV, a two-day, 210-
mile tour from Columbus to Portsmouth, 
Ohio, and back. Nicknamed “Mother 
TOSRV” and reaching 
6,000 riders at its peak, 
it parented nearly 
all other weekend 
bicycling events in 
the U.S., many set up 
by TOSRV riders who 
took the idea home. 
At least eight spin-off 
events made use of 
the TOSRV acronym 
and formula: a mass 
weekend ride with food 
stops and big mileages. 
“This strong influence 
of TOSRV resulted in 
lots of other rides,” 
Greg said. About half 
the TOSRVs survive 
to this day, but many 
other spin-offs remain, 
the most famous 
TOSRV child being 
the Five Borough Bike 
Tour in New York 
City. But its formula is 
completely different 
— a one-day mass ride 
for 40 miles. Started 
in 1977, it boasted over 
30,000 riders in 2016.

As a laid-back trip leader for the 
Columbus Council of American Youth 
Hostels in Ohio, he lead many groups 
on local day trips during the late 1960s, 
and he took National American Youth 
Hostel’s (NAYH) leadership training 
course under Bill Nelson in 1967. Greg 

led four extended bike tours for NAYH 
between 1968 and 1978.

On the Hemistour expedition, Greg 
and I were the first to travel the length 
of the Western Hemisphere from north 
to south. We traversed 15 countries from 
Anchorage, Alaska, to Ushuaia, Argentina, 
and 29 cyclists rode with our group for 
varying distances between June 16, 1972 
and February 25, 1975. Hemistour’s core 
group of four was comprised of Dan and 
Lys Burden (8,628 miles to Salina Cruz, 
Mexico) and Greg and me (18,272 miles to 
Ushuaia).

On April 3, 1973, during Hemistour in 
Chocolate, Mexico, Greg announced his 
idea to get a massive group of cyclists 
together in 1976 and ride across the U.S. 
to celebrate the Bicentennial. Upon 
his return to the U.S. from Argentina 

in September of 1975, 
the Burdens had a job 
waiting for him at the 
fledgling Bikecentennial 
organization. Having 
majored in advertising 
design at the Columbus 
College of Art and 
Design where he had 
graduated in 1967, Greg 
eagerly took the reins of 
publication and design 
work at Bikecentennial. 
He’s worked in that 
capacity since then, 
except for 1977 to 1979 
when he contributed 
as a contractor with 
future director Gary 
MacFadden while the 
organization struggled to 
survive.

In 1976, Greg and I 
cofounded the Missoula 
Bicycle Club (now 
Missoulians On Bicycles). 
He led numerous early 
trips for the club and 
edited their newsletter 
for many years. Greg 

has been part of the club for four decades 
as the originator and organizer of the 
annual Western Montana Hill Climb 
Championships, a Missoula event that 
requires every rider to bring a prize to 
enter, with all prizes distributed at the end 
without regard to finishing status. The 
hill climb, a four-mile time trial, has been 

ridden by bicycle racing royalty, including 
Tour de France riders Levi Leipheimer 
and Tejay van Garderen, who participated 
as youths. “It’s a little corner of the cycling 
world, a tiny niche. I’ve stuck with it all 
these years — I’m not just interested in 
grand things,” Greg noted.

A unique career at Bikecentennial & 
Adventure Cycling

Not that Greg is responsible for all his 
success — he feels it has been in strong 
collaboration with others. “I’m like 
the chainring pushing these ideas, but 
without the chain, cluster, and derailer, 
nothing happens.” 

Greg has been such a stalwart 
presence for the stream of visiting 
cyclists who arrive every year at bicycle 
touring’s mecca, the Adventure Cycling 
headquarters in Missoula, that he is 
virtually the icon of the organization. 
Like a favorite uncle, he’s at least fondly 
regarded, if not loved outright, by those 
whose lives have been touched by the 
sweet yet toughening reality of bicycling 
long distance. He photographs them, 
interviews them, weighs their bikes, 
encourages, advises, prods for more 
information about their trips, follows up 
when their trips are complete, and learns 
even more about cycling while making 
daily connections with bicycle tourists 
from early spring into late fall every year.

Many of those connections are 
chronicled in the “National Bicycle 
Touring Portrait Collection,” a project 
started in 1982, and demanding a 
unique combination of skills. “An 
understanding of photography, and use 
of design elements. A certain passion and 

A BICYCLING LIFE

PUBLISHED FAR AND WIDE
From writing and photography 
to illustrations and “Biketoons,” 
Greg Siple’s credits run the 
gamut of cycling publications 
and beyond. Here’s a sampling 
of where his work has appeared 
over the years:

• Adventure Cyclist
• America’s Bicycle Route
• American Cycling
• American Wheelmen
• Bicycling
• BikeReport
• Bike World
• Borrowed Times
• ECO-Cycle Times
• Hard Times
• High Country News
• Hostelers’ Knapsack
• Liason Com-Line
• National Geographic
• National Geographic World
• National L.A.W. Bulletin
• Missoula Independent 
• The Buckeye Hosteler 
• The Mighty TOSRV 
• The Missoulian
• The Spokesman-Review
• Trans-America Trail News

Greg in Ohio’s Tour of Reynoldsburg in 1966 
during his brief and unremarkable racing career.
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excitement about all these people who 
come in the door is vital. I look at the 
riders, I look at their bikes, I look for the 
reason to take the picture — something 
about the way they look, the story they 
tell, or something they have with them. 
It may be where they are from, what they 
are doing, even what they don’t have. 
I’m always on the lookout for something 
interesting. It’s kind of like investigative 
reporting. I collect model releases and 
send a follow-up asking them to trace 
their route, write about how the trip 
turned out, and I sometimes send a note 
to encourage certain riders to respond.

“Then I make a story selection for 
every issue of Adventure Cyclist for the 
‘Open Road Gallery,’ the page many 
readers turn to first. [For this purpose] I 
only shoot black and white film. It doesn’t 
break down, doesn’t get hacked, doesn’t 
go down with the hard drive. It lasts.” 
Greg also developed a traveling portrait 
show from the collection of roughly 5,000 
photographs he’s amassed. 

He is most proud of four things — 
starting with TOSRV at the top of the 
list. “I think of TOSRV, Hemistour, the 
portrait collection at Adventure Cycling, 
and bicycle commuting as my biggest 
accomplishments.” His dedication to 
bicycle commuting dates back to 1957 
when he began riding to school, and 
his decades of commuting have saved 
thousands of gallons of gasoline, not to 
mention money. (We did not own a car for 
28 years, from 1969 to 1997.) “For 60 years 
or so, including walking to school from 
age six until the seventh grade, I’ve never 
used a car to get to work or school, except 
for one semester when I was staying on 
a farm in southern Ohio and driving to 
Ohio University,” Greg added. However, 
during the last 40 years at Adventure 
Cycling, he was delivered to work twice 
via car — after toe surgery. 

But Greg humbly omits one of his 
bedrock contributions to the organization: 
designing and laying out Adventure Cyclist 
and myriad publications starting in 
1975. Greg also pointed out, “I bring an 
institutional memory to the place,” which 
can lend cohesion to an organization and 
bring a historical perspective.

Quirkiness personified
Greg’s favorite pursuits include owning 

bikes, riding bikes, collecting bicycle 

literature, recalling early bicycling days, 
reading, and recycling. His son Zane and 
daughter-in-law Rowela Flynn are just as 
high on the list, along with his two Siple 
brothers Bruce and Doug in Ohio, and 
other family in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 
Small deeds of environmental importance 
belong on the list, like hoisting items 

out of neighbors’ trash cans to reuse, 
or donating such treasures to a local 
secondhand store, or recycling them. 
We informally crowned him “Missoula’s 
Lead Baron, 1976–1986” once he had 
accumulated more than 300 pounds of 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 64

No one has worked more closely with Greg day-in and day-out than the editors 
of Adventure Cyclist magazine. A couple of former editors have their say:

I worked with Greg Siple for nearly 20 
years, from 1984 to 2003. First as editor 
of BikeReport, and then as editor of Adven-
ture Cyclist magazine. In those years, Greg 
and I, and later Mike Deme, took what 
had begun as a newsletter and turned it 
into the full-blown magazine you enjoy 
today, now under the leadership of Alex 
Strickland. It’s hard for me to believe Greg 
is retiring, but even Greg ages.

I won’t say it was love at first sight 
with Greg. Greg can be, shall we say, 
different. His humor can be biting. He has 
a single-mindedness that can be highly 
annoying. But over the years, Greg and I 
grew to like and respect each other. And 
after I left, he at some point told me what 
he thought I had meant to the organization 
and the magazine. It made my time in 
Missoula worth it.

Looking back on it, I think I left Adven-
ture Cycling because of Greg. I wanted 
what he had, and I couldn’t find it at 150 

East Pine Street. Greg, together with 
his wife June, and his good friends, Dan 
and Lys Burden, created the Adventure 
Cycling Association. Once it was created, 
Greg never left its side, with the exception 
of a brief period in the beginning when 
the entire thing nearly collapsed. Greg 
had what we all want: work that means 
something to us.

I have that now in journalism. Thanks, 
Greg.

I am also more proud today of what we 
created in Adventure Cyclist magazine 
than I was when I was still editor. The 
magazine, in the hands of Mike, Alex and 
Greg — and let’s not forget Mac McCoy 
— only got better and better than it was 
when I left. I am convinced it will continue 
to survive and thrive even after Greg is 
gone. And that, plus the organization itself, 
is his great legacy. 

—Dan D’Ambrosio, editor, 1982–2003

Well, what’s left to be said? Greg’s wife 
June, my friend and mentor Dan D’Am-
brosio, and editor-in-chief Alex Strickland 
(and Greg himself on p. 67) have just about 
summed up the life and times of Greg 
Siple. I’m not known much for reflection, 
self or otherwise, and after 22 years of 
working closely with the retiring founder 
of Bikecentennial/Adventure Cycling, you 
might think I’d have a litany of memories 
at hand and stories to tell, and to some 
degree I do. But I don’t think they’d be 
very interesting to people that don’t know 
us except through the lens of Adventure 
Cycling Association and Adventure Cyclist 
magazine. Greg and I are the classic odd 
couple, polar opposites in many ways — 
although not all — and it’s this lack of sim-
ilar characteristics that, I think, has served 
this magazine and Adventure Cycling 
Association well in many ways over these 
past decades. There’s little doubt in my 

mind that were we more alike, Adventure 
Cyclist would not have evolved as it has 
into one of the best cycling and adven-
ture magazines around, and certainly the 
best of the combination. There’s always 
been some degree of tension and friction 
when he and I are in the same space, but 
there has also always been a high level of 
respect and, certainly from my side, ad-
miration. And believe me, we’re not going 
to be resting on our laurels around here 
anytime soon, nor do I expect Greg will let 
us, even in retirement.

 So, have you read everything you need 
to know about this remarkable man? I 
don’t think so, but instead of more talk 
from the peanut gallery, I’d rather you get 
it directly from the man himself, and you 
can do that here: adventurecycling.org/
sipleinterview. 

—Mike Deme, executive editor

Letters  from the ( former) Editors
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Open Road Gallery

See more portraits at  
adventurecycling. 

org/gspg

No. 5000

It’s all there in Black & White
PHOTOGRAPH BY MAXTON CAPLANIDES    STORY BY GREG SIPLE

➺  There is a good chance that when this issue of Adventure Cyclist arrived, you opened it to this page. 
It’s here where you know you will find a strong shot of bicycle touring lore. The Open Road Gallery has 
featured cyclists from all over the world, young and old, bizarre and straight laced, on the road for years 
or just a day, riding with a purpose or simply wandering, and riding every kind of bicycle 
imaginable. 

I began shooting these portraits and recording the stories that go with them in 1982. Since 
then, the collection has grown to roughly 5,000 images. With my retirement looming, the 
editors suggested that I should be the featured February 2017 Open Road subject. Maxton 
Caplanides, who has ambition to take over and continue to add to the portrait collection after 
my retirement, kindly took the photo. 

There is nothing all that fascinating about my photo or story. I had just returned from a 
three-day, 100-mile round trip to Hamilton, south of Missoula, to ride the new Missoula-to-
Hamilton Bitterroot Trail bike path that greatly improves that stretch of the TransAmerica 
Trail. A highlight of the trip was when I was able to touch a giraffe skull in the Ravalli County 
Museum in Hamilton.

To add a little spice to the page, I scoured the collection for other shots of yours truly. I was surprised to 
find so many and I’m so glad I took the time to record these slices of a life awheel.

In this era of camera phones, internet, high-definition screens, and instant video recording anytime, 
anywhere in full color, I still find a simple black-and-white image a powerful thing. The dazzling digital 
images are often short lived and are easily pushed aside by something newer. It’s like a drug that requires 
bigger and bigger doses to bring any satisfaction. Images are churned out in a numbing profusion.

The black and whites in the portrait collection only increase in value as they age, and oh what surprises 
are awaiting us on Open Road Gallery pages to come!

From Adventure Cycling’s National Bicycle Touring Portrait Collection.  © 2017 Adventure Cycling Association.
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