
by David Schieich
Pardon me while 1 thrust a

cliche your way: "the bicycle is in"
Everywhere the "bicycle revalu tion" is
in fui! swing, etc, etc. It seems
worthwhile ta me ta pry into that
phenamenan of the six ties, ta see what
kînd of consciausness made it passible
and ta see what kind af cansciousness
makes it a prabable fact af life, in the
North America of the seventies.

First off, ve must discaunt
the dlaims af the bicycle merchandisers
who might insist that they created the
new bicycle markets ail by themselves.
The interest in bic ycling, thank the
gads, derives fram samething far, far
mare integral ta the human being than
his prepensity ta buy what the media
tell him ta buy. In my iudgment the
renewed papularity af the bicycle is
lin ked ta what 1 want ta caîl the
-malaise af experience" in aur way af
life here in North America.

We aII k naw about the
''mechaniLed'' way of I ife. cars,
matchbox houses, electricai appliances,
labour-savinq devices. and so forth. We
aiso know that the -yaung'- neyer had
ta carry water, read by coal ail lamps,
chop waod, walk six miles ta
schol.. .But do we ail knaw that the
"mechanized" aspects af aur life al
have anc thing in comnmoni?--they
deiiberately refuse us experience.

'd best explain what i mean
by EXPERIENCE. When yau drive
thraugh the country-side in a car the

best you can get is a picture-pastcard
flash of road, trees, fields. Perhaps yau
stop the car and get out from time ta
time. But invariably, yau will flot have
EXPERIENCED the his, will not have
FELT the land in your muscles, in yau
bones; will flot have FELT the wind,
the rain the dust. Automohilc
experience is experieflce atraphied.

This malaise is common ta
nearly every aspect of aur way of life
an this continent. WVe have developed
vicariaus ways of living. Our bodies are
flot allowed ta penetrate into the
envirafiment in the way they had ta in
the days af coal ail and card waad.
Yet, just as much naw as in thase
days, aur badies crave experience.

When they travel these days
tens of thousands of young people take,
their bicycles with them. They want ta
smeil the air, taste the dust, feel the
his; and, at the end of a cycling-day
they expecitot be genuinely hungry
and genuinely exhausted. At the end of
the day a multitude af sensations will
be whirling araund in them, filiing up
their memaries with images urlike
thase images left aver fram the prasaic
continuum of an autamabile's
environment. During the day a gust af
wind might have made them cold, or,
alternately, might have coied them off
after a long hilI. Water wiil have
saothed a thirst ten miles aid. The top
af a hili wiii have been a reward and
nat just some vague undulation in
some vaque terrain.

The entire body is involved in
bicyciing. That trenchant and recurring

of the bicycei,,

spiit of experience so rampant in the
mechanized society can be no more
when ail that's between a rider and his
destination is himseif, rather than the
price of a car, the price of gasoiine,
the price of a train ticket, bus ticket,
plane ticket, and ultimateiy the price
of the economic position which makes
these possible.

Some have caiied the bicycle a
compromise. They remind us that the
ten-speed bicycle is very much a
product of refined technolagy. But it is
a 1Iso a product of selective
participation, a product which lets us
be flesh and biood alive.

Two and anc hall years ago
my wife and i sold aur shiny car. We
bought ten-speeds a few days later.
The sale price of the car paid for the
bikes and bought us four months af
hoiidays. If we had kept the car we
might have managed the standard two
week whiz. Instead, we let the city
dribble off behaind us and we headed

out ta Vancouver Island. On the islanc
we followed aId country lanes, isolatec
secondary roads, beach trails. When onI

were giiding down the other side
re me mber thinking: fia- gas! nC
insurancel no ail! no car paynients
The bikes were mechanicai advantagu
under us but absalutely dependent 0C
us ta be functionai. Our bodies weçi
resooinsible for the movement, OuI
bodies were responding ta th(
movement. We were maving throug
aur worid in a kind of harmony witt
t that fia automobile couIc

accomplish. We were not takùt
resources from it in nearly thi
proportions a car-tourist must. As W

went dlown the long hilis gravity pulle
us for fre, When we went up the 10flÇ
hilîs we gave' aur energy backC
repayment. Our lungs puiled in air anC

pushd taut log, uil reahs.Oui
hearts pumped bioad everywhere in us
deliverirg the energy we needed tC
carry on.1I


