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A SHORT ESSAY ON TIIE BICYCLE.

If anlyone cxpects. lunder titis hicading, ta find an ana-
*lyticai diagnlosis of a bicycle, 1 fecar lie xvill bc sadly

disappointed, for I disclairn ail knxldcof such ant iii-
tricate and nniintcresting suibject. iMy intenition k ta relaite
in plain, unvarnishied laniguage uxy own personal c.,<peri-

- cicc Lu bicycling. lin sooth, ta a persanl of amîy perspi-
cuity, the title %vould plain!>' evince Uic extent of Uic
xvritcr's knawicdgc on the subjcct. 1 mnti tlînt if it is
rcnd " A Short Essaj'." inistend of " A Short Lssay on
the Bicycle," a totally diffecrent impression is cffected.

Wlicrc is thc man under sixty, or Uic boy ont of petti-
coats, that hasn't liad the bicycling fever ? If auiy onc,
xvhilc suffcringy froi- this discase, is unable throughi impe-
cnniasity, or any other uncontrolable circunstance to
purchase a machine for hiiinsclf, lie Lmmediatciy ferrcts
out the frcc-holdcd proprietor of anc who is curscd xvith
a good temrper and borroxvs it (flot the temper). Ycs,
borrows it ! That's whiat I did. lIlI relate the iuia'*ii
Lt xvas xvas during the " long," wvhen the wcatier was ter-
ribly baot and I xvas xvont ta drag out wcary aftcrnoons
dozing over a book Lu the hmxury of a laiam ock One
day, while enjoying a pst prandium siesta, and had just
readhcd that delicious state betwecn waking and sleep-
ing, 1 ivas rndciy disturbcd by a friend of mine, dressed
in blis bicycling suit, xvho was cvidently,judging from, the
xvay Ln which lic tlirew himseif on the turf bcside me, as

* lazy as I. Naturally dt. subject of conversation, aftcr
the stecotypcd rcmarks on tue iveather, tuncd on the
"xtvbccl." -Hot worl t" rcmarked niy fricnd, l'did you
ever try it ?" " No," I gloomily rcspondcd," never liad
the chance-only ivisli I had. Pr'm satisflcd tlîat I couid
ride righit off." "'If you'd rcaliy like ta takec a mun,"
yaxvncd my friend, " you can hiave nîy machine, and l'Il
ivait here till you corne back." -"You don't inean it "'
said I, ail trace of ennui disappcaring, as, with alacrity, I
rolled from my pendant couch. " Ycs, yau can kcep it
ail thc afternoon," said he. Not xvaiting ta hear marc I
biastencd off. " Wiiat a bcauty it is," 1 murnred ta my-

s-r.-s I ex'amined tic fine 54-incli «"Challenge," wvlich
xvas to bc mine pro te>». I wlheelcd Lt out into thc road
xvith the air of a cyclist of twenty ycars' standing, pointcd
its boxv towards toxvn, thinking ta shewv any of the fair
sex who miglbt bc out hoxv xeil I could ride, and thien,
putting my lcft fout on the stcp, made a prcparatory
start, hopping along on my riglit. Ail xetît xvcll until 1
took that foot fromn thc groumîd, wvhen 1 found that Lt
ncceded more courage than 1 posscssed to mnount. I
stopped for a moment and thought, " Dear mc, this wvill
neyer do , it's quite easy," thr-n startcd off again. This

* time 1 got inta thc baddlc, but my sajourn thecre xvas
short-ail too short. I would have giveti xvorids ta stay
langer, but efforts wcrc of no avail. Thc plaguey
concern ivent by thc licad, and sa did I. Before I kiucx
Lt, the bicycle, myscif, a snîali lîeap of stoxies, atîd a large
hicap of dust Nvcrc ail strugglimig (so it seemed ta mc) for
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the toi)p lace wliicli tlte bicycle got, and, flot conîtent
with its success, cndcavorcd to imprcs-, thc fact for-cibly
on1 Ill b» vigoronisly p)lanting thc sint!l %%ccl in Uic
middle of my back. 1 lay thcrc for a fcw moments
thoroughly disgustcd, and witlî thc hicarty detcrsuinatiou
of rcturning tlîc borroived article to its owncr, whici 1
hieard sonie small boys saying, " I say, mkster, arc you
hurt ?" " Ohi 1 no," said I, hiastily, jumping up, « jntst took
a headcdr-strtick a stoilc yau kuio%." (I meicntt ttiat mny
hicad struckc a stonce)-Wlienl you'rc on1 the road youi
should always use Uic cycling slanig-" Coune, mny hoy,
Lt xviii neyer do ta lct thcse brats Iatugh at you. Yon'Il
have to conquer naow," I soliloquized. Oncc more 1 gat
under way and lcnpied for thc saddlc, and, althoughi in
my desperation 1 alinost clcarcd thc liandlcs, 1 didn't
quite, and found myscif firr ly seme.d. By souie luicky
(or unhmcky) chance iny feet struck Uic pedals and 1
startcd along finely, cutting a figure iin Uhc dust sotte-
thing likec a snakc fcncc, only a littlc more su. Thîis 1
kecpt up for about twc,îty-fivc yards, wxlcn suddenily mny
stccd got irighitcncd or somncthirag, and wc tunxibled, it
and 1. 1 say " it and I," because it ivas always on top
as heretofore. 1 nowv began ta wvax wrothy as I got ni),
rubbing a bruised armi and trying ta pin togethcr a litige
relit in nxy trousers. "'Do or d le "' wcre ny words, ns 1
made anather dash xvhiclh bronghlt mny il-fatcd carcass
once again fui! iethti in the dust. On this orcasion I hiad
-omplctcly clearcd the liandies, and with the trifling ex-
ception of the bcIl-hiandie making another yawning hia-
*uis in my uiincention.t&'e!i, no part of the machine lu d
corne in contact with my budy , thc àaddic, as you inay
judge, 1 liad ovcr-rcachied. Quite anl admiring amudience
liad nov collectcd, and a couple of fellows coming up
asked me if I didn't tlîink, it xvould be a good idea if
thicy stnrtcd nie. 1 adopted tlîc suggestion. WhVli
thcy hcld the machine, anc on cach sidc, 1 ciambercd in
and felt for thc pedals, dctermincd to slicw thein that I
could )-ide at lcast, cxten if I couldn't moula by myself.
I ivent splendidiy umitil they let go, uponl whichl ny
pawers of steering decrtcd me, and my stecd wouldn't
go straighit. I saxv it hcaded for a ditch of enormous
proportions, 1 shut my eyes and clung- ta the liandles,
ail exertiun proving poivcrlcss. At a 'tremendouos pace
I hurtlcd down the side of the ditch, rail up tic ather, at
tic summit of xvhich the rnnaway xvas clîcckcd, but oh,
at what a cost!1 This side of the ditch ivas lincd ivith
sidcwalik, raised about a foot and a haif from tic grounid,
and against Lt thc large wliccl madly struck and ieil
hcsitatcd. But I didn't. With brcank-ncck haste I Ieft
that saddle-fairly flcwv over thc hiandles -didn't pau-,c ta
think wvhen tiy liead lit on thc boards, and only iprnn
my landing bctween fcncc and sidewalk did I reaii7e
wvhat hiad happencd. Many cager hiands lent mc assis-
tance: ta risc, and as many more cagcrIy ofrcd ta give
me another start, xvhich 1 -Is eagerly dcciuied. I pickcd
tmp thc confoundcd two-wlieicd tornientar, but what a.
sic, t met my gaze!1 OnIy onc pedal rcmained ta it, onc


