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CHAPTER 1.
INTRODUCTION.

T is at the earnest solicitation of many friends

that I undertake to write a book, and I
think that I can do no better than to relate my
experiences with bicycles.

My nameis Betsey Jane Jones; my maiden
name was Hopkins, and I clung to that name, or
rather, it clung to me, until I was more than
twenty-five years old, and it might have been
clinging to me yet if Benjamin Jones had not
asked me to become his wife; that was the
happiest day of my life, as I was beginning to
think that I was destined to be an old maid.

In person I am tall and commanding, that is
to say, I command Benjamin without much
trouble; my exact height is five feet ten inches,
and when I am feeling well I weigh just 240
pounds.

I first saw the light of day in the month of
February, in the year of our Lord one thou-
sand eight hundred and fifty, in the state of

13




14 INTRODUCTION.

Vermont, and am therefore about forty-five
years old. I was called good looking when [ was
a girl, and, unlike some people, I have not out-
orown the beauty of youth.

Benjamin Jones, my lord, but not my master,
is also a native of the Green Mountain state,
and is my senior by something more than ten
years. Benjamin’s father died when he was
quite young, and he, being an only child (and
I don’t wonder at it, as he was so homely that
it was enough to discourage his parents), lived
with his widowed mother, who did not want
him to get married. She had but little cause
to worry, for nobody would have him, until out
of pure sympathy for both of us I married
him.

The fall before we were married, Benjamin’s
mother, old Mrs. Jones, died, leaving him the
old homestead, which was unincumbered, and
all the live stock. It was about this time that
he commenced courting me, and I used to make
lots of fun of him, but when I thought of that
160-acre farm and the stock, I concluded that
it would be better to marry him than to be
«Old Maid Hopkins ” the balance of my days.

Benjamin was nearly five feet eight inches in

height, and when he was fat (I never saw him
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INTRODUCTION. 17

in that condition) he weighed almost 130
pounds. As I said before, Benjamin was not
pretty; his hair, what little there was of it, was
several degrees redder than auburn; his nose
was longer than the moral law, or one of Elder
Roper’s morning sermons; his ears were made
on the ‘“quantity and not quality ” principle;
and his mouth—well! as comparisons are said
to be odious, I will say nothing about it, except,
that for size, it matched his feet pretty well,
and they were a number of sizes too large for
the rest of his anatomy. But Benjamin was
honest and good-natured, and owned the old
Jones homestead, the last of which covered a
multitude of deficiencies, and then, too, I might
never have another opportunity like it, and I
confess that this had much to do with my ac-
ceptance of his proposal.

To make a long story short, we were mar-
ried after a brief and rather uninteresting court-
ship, for we both thought it the one chance of
our lives, and neither wished to give the other
an opportunity to back down and out, and when
two people of opposite sexes feel that way, their
wishes are generally consummated.

After our nuptials we went to live at the

old farm, and life flowed along as calmly and
2




INTRODUCTION.

cefully as could have been cxpcctcd. From
not to imagine that our married
dream of bliss,

pea
this you are
life was one long uninterrupted
for it was not. Benjamin’s temper was not as
n disposition

sweet as new milk, and my ow
might have been slightly improvcd, but hard
work, taking care of children, for we had two,
and managing Benjamin, who was sometimes
decidedly obstreperous, did not have the effect
of improving my temper; yet, in the main, we

got along quite as well as the majority of mar-

ried people, had our spats and family jars, just

like the rest of creation, and then made up and

went along smoothly for a time, only to break

out in a new place later on.

Our oldest child, Walter, was eighteen years
of age when my story opens, and Alice was six-
teen. Walter was called after his grandfather
Hopkins, who was known to his friends as
«Uncle Walter.” Walter resembles both his
father’s family and my own, for he is thin and
lank like his father, and his folks, and tall like
my people, being six feet and one inch in height

and only weighing one hundred and forty
pounds. His disposition is exactly like mine,
as he never has much to say, but has a will of
his own, and generally does about as he

pleases, although he never blows much about it.




INTRODUCTION. 19

Alice is short like her father, and slightly
inclined to be fleshy like myself; she is five feet
three inchesin height, has nut brown hair, dark
blue eyes, and weighs one hundred and sixty
pounds; she looks more like me, for which I
am truly thankful, than she is like her father,
but has his easy-going disposition with hardly
enough grit to stand up for her rights.

Shortly after our marriage we took the ad-
vice of Mr. Greeley, “and came west to grow
up with the country,” and finally purchased a
farm of 320 acres, just one mile from Griggs-
ville, our county seat. It is one of the largest
and best farms in this section, and by industry
and economy, principally mine, we have man-
aged to keep out of debt, erect good buildings,
stock the farm well and save a little money,
which we have out at interest. By hard work
and skillful manipulation, I have succeeded in
keeping Benjamin out of the snares of the
lightning rod men, patent right agents, and
other sharks who are constantly preying upon
the innocent and unsuspecting farmer. Taken
all in all, we have prospered, and have little or
no cause to complain. We are both members
of the First Baptist church at Griggsville, and
Benjamin is one of the deacons. He was once




20 INTRODUCTION.

school director, and has twice been elected
pathmaster. I am an active member of the
W. C. T. U. society, and it seems to me that
we have both enjoyed fame and distinction
enough to satisfy ordinary people.

At the time my story opens Walter had just
returned from a distant city where he had
been attending school, as his father did not
think the Griggsville school good enough for
his son, but Alice was a pupil there and was
learning quite rapidly.

Woalter had learned much which was both
useful and ornamental, and also some things
which were not so useful, and I doubt whether
they could have been considered even orna-
mental. Among other bad habits, which I
need not mention, he had learned to ride
one of those new fangled machines called
a bicycle, and on his return for his summer va-
cation could talk of nothing else. I grew tired
and sick of hearing nothing but wheels, and
began to think that my hopeful son had a lot
of them in his head, but his father thought that
he was all right (he always did make a fool
of that boy) and said that this was an age of
progress, that he did not want a son of his to

be hampered as he had been.
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INTRODUCTION. 23

Walter finally persuaded his father to buy a
bicycle for him, and then asked my consent. I
did not like the idea, and said as much, but
that boy always could get around me, for he
never gets angry, neither does he ever give up
any scheme which he has once fairly set his
mind on, and it was soon evident to me that if
I wanted any peace in the family that summer
I would be compelled to give my consent; and
thinking “ discretion the better part of valor”
I told his father to go ahead and buy him a
bicycle; that if he wanted to break his neck,
the quicker he accomplished the feat the sooner
the shock would be over, as the suspense was
almost as bad as the reality. That settled it;
the next morning Walter and his father drove
to Griggsville, bought a new machine, paid one
hundred dollars spot cash for the contraption;
it only had two wheels, just half as many as a
buggy, and no box or top, but cost quite as
much as a new top buggy.

Walter was jubilant and could hardly con-
tain himself, while I was correspondingly de-
pressed, for I felt certain that he would either
be killed or crippled for life. But he soon
proved to us that he knew how to ride the in-
fernal machine, and could go to town and back
while his father was hitching up the team.
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I could see that both Alice and Benjamin
were interested in the new cycle, but as neither
of them said anything, I thought that I would
also keep silent. I could see that the end was

not yet, but could not foresee what the result
would be, although I had my suspicions.
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CHAPTER II.
AvLicE GETS THE FEVER.

E were eating breakfast one morning

about a week after Walter had purchased
his bicycle. I could see that something was
up, and knew that there was a storm brewing,
but could not tell exactly which direction it
would come from, nor whether it would be rain
or hail, but rather suspected the latter, as the
entire family looked as if they intended to take
part in the affair.

Benjamin looked uneasy and wriggled around
as if his clothes did not fit him, and as though
he would like to give me fits for something or
other.

Alice was pale and anxious and looked as
though she would like to be somewhere else, but
Walter wore his usual look and a new thirty-
dollar suit of clothes which his fond but foolish
father had purchased for him the day before,
although I'noticed that he seemed a trifle quieter
than was his wont, but the straight cut mouth

2
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28 ALICE GETS THE. FEVER.

seemed a little straighter than usual, and the
prominent chin a trifle more prominent than
common.

The silence was becoming oppressive, but
I made up my mind that I would say nothing
until the enemy showed his colors. I did not
have long to wait, for Walter looked up sud-
denly and said: ¢ Well, mother, when are you
going to buy Alice a wheel?”

I was dumbfounded, and looked at my auda-
cious son with undisguised amazement. It
was nearly five minutes before I had recovered
sufficiently to ejaculate: “What on earth do
you mean, Walter Jones?”

“Just what I say,” he replied. “Of course
you will get her one, and I only wanted to
know when?”’

I was mad; the impudence of the boy riled
me, and I brought my feet down on the floor
and my hand down on the table with a force
which made the dishes dance a jig, and fairly
shouted “Never!” Benjamin looked as though
he would like to shoot out of the door or crawl
under the table, while Alice began to snivel
and cry, but that irrepressible Walter only
laughed and said: “Go easy, mother, or you
will break all the dishes in the house.”

o n e
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ALICE GETS THE FEVER. 31

I gazed at that boy in stupefied amazement.
Woas this the son whom I had raised? the boy
who had always minded me without a word?
the youth who had never dared to question my
slightest wish? e gazed calmly at me, evi-
dently interpreting my thoughts, and said:
“There is no use in making a fuss, mother, for
this is an age of progress. I am no longer a
little boy, and do not intend to be treated as
one; and if neither father nor Alice have
enough grit tostand up for their rights, I have,
and am going to do so, and the quicker you
ascertain the truth, the easier it will be for
you. Alice shall have a wheel, and the sooner
you make up your mind to that fact, the pleas-
anter it will be for all concerned.”

I stared at Walter, and he looked coolly at
me and smiled. I could see that the time had
come for me to relinquish my power, and
it was anything but pleasant after twenty
years of uninterrupted rule to be defied, and
that, too, by a mere boy; but he was so good-
natured about it, and so quiet and determined,
that I made up my mind then and there to
submit as gracefully as possible, although I
own, if he had been a couple of sizes smaller I
would have taken him over my motherly knee




32 ALICE GETS THE FEVER.

and given him just what he most needed.
“Well, when are you going to get the ma-
chine?” said Walter.

“Walter,”” I said firmly, “Iconsented to
your buying a bicycle, but no daughter of mine
shall ever disgrace herself or me by riding a
wheel. I would just as lief see her riding on
horseback, man fashion, as to make a show of
herself on one of those new fangled contrap-
tions.”

Woalter stopped his onslaught on the ham
and eggs long enough to remark: ¢ There is
some truth in what you say, mother, Alice
would not make a graceful appearance in an
ordinary dress, but she could wear bloomers,
just as other girls do.”

“Bloomers!” I shrieked, “Never! No
daughter of mine shall ever ape those Dr. Mary
W alker idiots, who made themselves so ridicu-
lous that they were the talk and scandal of
the whole country. An ordinary dress is good
enough for an ordinary girl, without putting on
anything as extraordinary as bloomers.”

Walter then explained that the bloomers to
which he referred were not like those worn by
Mary Walker, and that they closely resembled
Turkish trousers, being made wide and full,
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and that at a distance they could hardly be dis-
tinguished from ordinary dresses. He also said
that they were worn by all the young lady
cyclists in the cities, and that the only people
who kicked about them were the country peo-
ple, who had never been mor€ than ten miles
from home and whose ideas were proportion-
ately limited.

I did not like the idea of Walter’s poking
fun at the country people, and replied, ‘that
if his father and mother had not stayed at home
and worked like slaves to earn the money, his
ideas would be somewhat more limited than
they were.”

Woalter acknowledged the truth of this state-
ment, but added: *You would not have me
stay at home and work myself to death just be-
cause you and father did, and neither would
you want me to be behind the times and know
no more than did my ancestors. People do not
live now as they did one hundred years ago,
and I want to keep up with the times, and so
does Alice, and now we wish your consent to
her getting a wheel.”

I was somewhat mollified by Walter’s re-
marks, but not ready to give in, after taking so

decided a stand, as it would compromise my
3




34 ALICE GETS - THE FEVER.

dignity, and so I asked: ¢ Where is the money
to come from?”

But Walter was equal to the emergency, and
answered: “If there is no other way I can sell
the colt which father gave me last fall, he will
bring at least seventy-five dollars; but if horses
continue to depreciate as rapidly during the
next six months as they have the last six, he
will not bring half that sum next winter.”

I saw that I was no match for my educated
son in an argument, and finally told them that
they could go ahead and buy Alice a wheel, and
let her break her neck or become crippled for
life, as nothing else would satisfy her. “But
remember,” said I, ““when you are called upon
to attend her funeral, that I told you just how
it would be, and that I wash my hands of the
whole affair.”

It was finally settled that the colt should not
be sold, and that very afternoon Alice and her
father drove to Griggsville, Walter following
them on his bicycle. They bought a wheel for
Alice, paying ninety dollars for it, and reached
home in time for supper.
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WALTER STEADIED THE MACHINE ON ONE SIDE WHILE HIS FATHER
HELD THE OTHER. Page 39.
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CHAPTER III.
AvLICE IN BLOOMERS.

T was so late when Alice reached home with

her new wheel that she decided to wait until
the next morning before trying to ride it.

Immediately after breakfast Walter brought
out the new machine, which he called a
“safety,” although it was certainly a misnomer,
for the concern was anything but safe, as Alice
soon learned.

Walter steadied the machine on one side
while his father held the other. Alice ex-
perienced but little difficulty in mounting the
wheel, thanks to her father’s and brother’s
support, they walking along with her for
awhile. She rode around for some time and
soon thought that she could manage the cycle
alone, and said as much, asking them to let go,
which they were foolish enough to do. She
went along very well for a short distance, was
beginning to feel considerable confidence in
herself, and allowing her conceit to get the

39
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40 ALICE IN BLOOMERS.

better of her judgment, looked back over her
shoulder with a smile of triumph.

That look was the cause of her downfall,
and the old proverb of “pride going before a
fall” was again verified, for just then the wheel
struck some obstruction and turned sideways.
Alice gave a scream and a lurch, and might
have saved herself if it had not been for her
skirts, which became entangled in the ma-
chine; she emitted another scream, louder than
the first, the machine made a graceful curve
to one side, and Alice came to the ground with
the force of a small earthquake; at any rate, I
thought that I could feel the house shake.
The air was full of Trilby shoes, black stock-
ings and white skirts for a single instant, then
all was over, and poor Alice laid there, a silent
heap or mound, something like ‘“the deacon’s
one hoss shay.”

Her idiotic father and foolish brother rushed
to her assistance, and by their combined efforts
managed to raise her to a sitting posture. Alice
was not dead, neither were any of her limbs
broken, but she had received a terrible shaking
up. Her first words were: ¢ That settles it,
the next time I ride I'll wear bloomers.”

Walter picked up the wheel and said: ¢ The
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tire has been punctured, and it will have to be
placed on the retired list until we can get some
machinist to repair it.”

They carried Alice into the house and placed
her on the couch by the sitting-room window;
she did not seem to be severely injured, but
her new spring hat was completely telescoped
and utterly worthless, while her clothing was
soiled and torn.

Alice managed to repair the damage to her
clothes, but the hat was a total wreck.

I asked Walter what he thought of the
‘“safety ” by this time.

He said that it was all right and safe enough
for anybody who knew how to ride it, and wore
the proper toggery; that Alice was right in in-
sisting on bloomers, and that it was not likely
she would ever get another such fall.

I told him that I did not think that it was
likely that she would get more than one more
like that one, as it would probably kill her to
take another such a tumble. He did not seem
anxious to prolong the conversation and soon
left the house.

Alice was apparently all right the next morn-
ing, and insisted that she and Walter should
drive over to Griggsville that very day to see
about her bloomers, and sure enough they did.
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They went to one of the dry goods stores,
where Alice purchased a fine piece of dark blue
flannel, and then drove down to see Sarah
Griggs, who always did her sewing.

Sarah Griggs was a maiden lady of uncertain
age, although I could have told within six
months of it, as we had been girls together.
Sarah’s grandfather, old Simon Griggs, was one
of the first settlers in the county, having left
the Green Mountain state when Sarah and I
were children; he purchased the land on which
Griggsville now stands. When the old man
died, Sarah’s father came west, expecting to find
a fortune awaiting him, but the old gentleman
had embarked in unfortunate speculations and
lost all that he possessed, and Sarah’s father
dying soon after, she had been compelled to
work for a living. She had learned dressmak-
ing, and had done all my work for years, as I
felt like assisting her all that I could for the
sake of old acquaintance.

Sarah was about my height, but I weighed
more than twice as much as she did. She was
long and thin, and it seemed to me sometimes,
when I looked at her, as if she might blow
away some day, but she never did, and prob-
ably never will.
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Alice told Sarah what she wanted, and that
lady was horrified. At first she refused to
make them, and did not want anything to do
with the bloomers. Walter explained matters
to Miss Griggs, but she either could not or
would not see things in the same light that he
did. At last he grew desperate and told her
that the sooner she made up her mind and the
bloomers, the quicker she would get her money,
and that if she did not want to make them he
could find somebody who would. The last
argument had its weight, and Sarah finally
agreed to make the bloomers.

Walter and Alice got back in time for din-
ner, and after finishing their meal Walter
turned out for a ride, but Alice held to her
determination not to mount her wheel again
until she had on the bloomers, which would
not be finished until Saturday evening.

Alice’s bloomers were finished according to
agreement, but as it was late when she arrived
home with them, she did not try them on that
night, and the next day being Sunday, I did
not get a chance to see them until Monday
morning.

I confess that I allowed my curiosity to get
the better of my judgment, as I was more than
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anxious to see the new bloomers, but of course
I did not let Alice know this.

I heard Alice when she went to her room,
after breakfast, and knew that she wasattiring
herself in those detestable bloomers. When
she came down stairs I went into the sitting-
room to get a good look at her; her bloomers,
made of the dark blue flannel, were large and
wide, and were gathered at the knees, but
being long they drooped and fell nearly to the
ankle. She wore a shirt waist and a jaunty
little sailor hat, which was quite becoming,
and really, she made a much better appear-
ance than I at first thought possible.

I called her father and Walter from the barn,
and they assisted her to mount the wheel; but
remembering their former experience they
took good care not to let go of their charge,
and after about an hour’s practice she could
get along very well alone. Of course, the
cycle would tip over with her occasionally, but
as she had learned how to guide and manage
it, gained more confidence in herself, and not
being hampered with skirts she could throw
one foot out sideways, and thus prevent any
danger of a heavy fall. Before night Alice
could ride around the yard almost as well as

o
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Walter himself, and I was not one-half as cer-
tain now that she would break her neck as I
was just after her first attempt.







BENJAMIN GETS THE CRAZE.

53







CHAPTER 1V.
BeNjAMIN GETS THE CRAZE.

FEW days after Alice had learned to ride

her wheel, we were seated at the break-
fast table; I had noticed queer looks and
strange actions on the part of the other mem-
bers of the household for two or three days, and
several times I had surprised Walter and his
father indulging in private conversations, which
they evidently did not wish me to hear, for they
invariably stopped talking, or moved away. I
did not know what it all meant, but knew that
something was in the air; but that morning, I
think it was Friday morning, I could see that
affairs had reached the climax, and wondered
what the culmination would be. Benjamin
wore a strange look, one which I had not seen
since we were first married, more than twenty
years ago; he looked as if he had made up his
mind to enlist in the regular army, and his face
had a set expression that I did not like at all.
Alice appeared to be ureasy, and fidgeted
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around on her chair, looking first at her father
and then at me, but Walter seemed as cool as
usual, and gave his entire attention to his bread
and coffee. I felt certain that there was some
conspiracy on foot, and gazed long and earnest-
ly at my lank and lengthy son, for I knew that
he could give an explanation if he only wanted
to; he evidently did not care to take the time,
but seemed bent on getting his coffee out of
sight before the rest of us got started.

“ Betsey, I am going to buy a wheel ! It
was Benjamin’s voice which broke the silence,
and I could not have been more surprised if he
had exploded a bombshell under the table, and
sent us all out through the roof. So great was
my excitement that I dropped my knife and
fork, and nearly upset the coffee pot. I tried
to speak, but my tongue seemed to cleave to
the roof of my mouth, and I could only sit, gasp
and stare at him. Finally I managed to
scream:

“Benjamin Jones, are you foolish or crazy,
or both? Am I in my right mind, or are you
the lunatic? Is it possible that an old gray-
headed man like you can make such a fool of
himself? Isn’t it enough to have my son riding
around on two wheels and my daughter

T
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cavorting over the country dressed up like a
Chinaman without your making such an ever-
lasting idiot of yourself? No! Benjamin Jones,
you’ll not buy a bicycle as long as my reason
retains its throne, although it is very evident
that your own is tottering, and I should not be
at all surprised if you ended your daysin some
lunatic asylum.”

I stopped, not because I thought that I had
said enough, but because I wanted time to take
breath and collect my scattered thoughts. I
had expected to see Benjamin quail and give
in, as he always had done, but he did not—
Oh, no! he looked positively savage as he
said: “I will buy a wheel, and ride it, too.”

I looked at Walter, and then I understood it
all, for he was gazing at his paternal ancestor
with a smile and nodding approvingly. Iknew
that Benjamin would never dare to talk to me
in that way unless he had received some en-
couragement, and although that boy was my
own son, I would have given ten years of my life
if he had been ten years younger, for I fairly
ached to thrash him, just as I had done many
a time.

I controlled my emotions (principally my
temper) as best I could, and said in my most
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determined manner: “Benjamin Jones, if you
have no respect for yourself, I hope that you
will at least have a little for your helpless
family; that 2 man of your age and well known e
respectability, a man who has been school di-
rector and pathmaster, and the head of a

family—"
“I’'d like to know how long?” muttered
Walter.

| I paid no attention to the interruption but

l‘ went right on, “and you, the head of a family,

1 to act like a natural born fool, and bring dis-

( grace on your soft, silly old bald head.” I did

l not stop, but went on: “Now, Benjamin, I want -
. this thing settled right here, and you may as

: well understand first as last, that you will

i never buy a bicycle with my consent.”

When I touched that bald spot on Benja- ,‘
l min’s head I made the mistake of a lifetime; |
: I knew by former experiences that it was his ‘j
‘. vulnerable point, and that it always riled him '
‘, up as nothing else could, but I was so mad to

Epm AT

think of that old fool’s riding a wheel that I _f

; forgot myself and came down on him a little }
| too hard. i
Benjamin jumped up from the table, threw 2

his chair half way across the room, kicked the E
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cat under the table, straightened up his dimin-
utive form to its full height, glared down on
me, and fairly howled: “I will buy that ma-
chine, and ride it, too, and I'd like to see you
help yourself; I am a free-born American citi-
zen, although I have never had any freedom
since I married you. I have always given you
your own way in everything; I never refused
you a new dress, a new buggy, new furniture
or anything else within the bounds of reason,
but I never enjoyed any privileges; I never
dared to buy a new pair of suspenders or a
new necktie without asking your consent, and
I want you to fully understand and compre-
hend first and last, now, once and forever, that
I am going to buy and ride that machine if I
have to take it and run away.”

This was an awfully long speech for Benja-
min; In ever knew him to make one half so
long before. I knew that a desperate crisis
had been reached, Walter was already beyond
my control, and Benjamin was tottering onthe
very verge of successful rebellion or lunacy, I
was not certain which, and what could I, a
poor lone woman, do, with both of those men,
and Alice in sympathy with them, too, al-
though, thanks to my early inculcated lessons
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in discipline, she did not dare to say anything
and I knew that I had but one card left—a
card that has sometimes proved a strong onc,
but so many years have elapsed since I had
used it that I was exceedingly skeptical as to
its efficacy, but I would play it as a forlorn
hope, and I did. I commenced to cry, some-
thing which I had not attempted since the first
two years of my marriage; it worked then, but
it did not appear to have much effect now, al-
though I could see that Benjamin wavered a
little, and if Walter had kept his mouth shut, I
might have succeeded even then. He, too, saw
his father waver, and, fearful of the result, he
said: “Mother will be all right when you get
the wheel, just as she was when Alice and 1
got ours.”

The expression on Benjamin’s face changed
again, and he said: “It won’t do any good to
cry, Betsey, my mind is made up, and I shall
buy a wheel this very day.”

I knew that the battle was lost, and that
henceforth I would be obliged to fight my way;
that the hard taught lessons of years were all
thrown away, and concluded to accept the in-
evitable with the best grace possible. I knew
that Walter, my only son, was at the bottom
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of all the mischief, and thas his father never
would have dared to oppose me as he had done,
if he had not talked with and advised him. I
thought that I would have an opportunity to
get even with them both some day.

Benjamin was as good as his word and drove
to town that very day to purchase a wheel,
and I was just wicked enough to wish that he
might break a limb and be laid up for the rest
of the summer, and thus give me a good chance
to pay back some of the things which he had
said to me.
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CHAPTER -V,

BENjAMIN’S EXPERIENCE wWITH A WHEEL.

BENJAMIN came home in time for supper,
and, sure enough, he brought a brand new
bicycle with him. I did not ask him any ques-
tions and he did not volunteer any information
in regard to the wheel. It wastoo late for him
to make any experiments that night, but I
knew that he would make his debut early the '
following morning, and made up my mind to
watch him as closely as a cat would a mouse. 1
My vigilance was rewarded, for about day-
light my lord and would-be master slipped
quietly out of bed and commenced dressing him-
self. I was wide awake, but gave no indication
of the fact, but just snored right along, as was

my custom. Benjamin finished his toilet, and
then took a long look at me, evidently wishing
to satisfy himself that I was still in the Land of
Nod, and then tiptoed softly out of the room.

I waited until I was sure that the coast was
clear, and then rose, but I did not take the time
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or the trouble to dress, as I was afraid that I
might miss the fun, for I had but little doubt
that Benjamin would fall all over himself, and
anything else which happened to be in the
way. I went to the back kitchen window,
where I could obtain a good view of the scenes
which would soon be enacted.

Benjamin was not in sight, but soon made his
appearance, trundling the new machine out of
the woodshed, where it had been left the night
before.

At the rear and left of the house was a long,
open space, perhaps 150 feet in length and 50
in width, which led to the barn. Several

waocons and buggies were ranged along the
t=] o0 e =

sides of this parallelogram, which was still
farther ornamented by sundry boxes, barrels and
chicken coops, thus leaving a long narrow space,
which was flanked on the left by the well and
large water tank. I had always known that
Benjamin was not very brilliant, but had given
him credit for more sense than to attempt to
ride a bicycle in such a death-trap of a place as
that, but of course I said nothing, only thought
what a fine place for a fool to commit suicide.

Benjamin led his wild and untamed steed
forth, with all the pride a warrior feels when
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HE ROLLED UP HIS SHIRT SLEEVES, AND PREPARED FOR ACTION
2 Page 71.
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he leads out his snorting war horse, and it is
my private opinion that he thought it a war
horse, and a decidedly wild one, too, before he
finished the morning campaign; he wheeled it
to the middle of the open space already de-
scribed, and headed the contraption towards
the barn, and then prepared to mount. He re-
moved his coat, rolled up his shirt sleeves, and
prepared for action, and it was not long before
he had all the action he wanted.

Benjamin picked up the machine which had
been lying quietly on its side during all his
preparations; placed one foot on the pedal, and
tried to swing the other foot over the saddle,
just as he would mount a horse, but the
machine would not stand still, and neither
would it stand up unless he held it; it would
glide right out from beneath him, and I was
afraid that he would hear -me laughing, for it
did look so funny to see him with one foot on
the pedal, hopping along on the other, just as a
man sometimes does when trying to mount a
fractious horse. He would get tired of this,
and try the other foot awhile, but without suc-
cess; finally he rolled it back to the original
starting point, and prepared to try it again; I
could see that he was getting warmed up, as
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the perspiration was trickling down his face,
which had assumed the color of a beet.

Once more my dear Benjamin attempted to
mount, and this time his efforts were crowned
with success, as he managed to get his foot
over the seat, and on the opposite pedal before
the contraption had time to tip over with him;
a smile of triumph flitted over his features, but
it was of short duration, as the wheel gave a
lurch and went over sideways, but Benjamin
was equal to the occasion, and struck upon one
foot, thus saving himself from a fall.

He tried it again, and was even more suc-
cessful than he had been before, as he had but
little difficulty in mounting, and then started
towards the barn as if he had always ridden a
bicycle, but this did not last long, for the bicycle
made straight for an ash barrel, but just about
the time Benjamin and I expected it to strike,
it shied at the barrel, making a quick turn to
the right, and this time he was not quick
enough in throwing out his foot, and so went
over, but letting go the machine, he struck on
his knees and one hand, in an attitude of prayer;
but he did not pray—Oh, no! He said some-
thing like this: ¢ Thunder and lightning!
Great Jehosophat! That blasted thing turned
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me over quicker than a flash, but I am mighty
glad that Betsey didn’t see me, for I should
never hear the last of it.”

I came near laughing right out, which would
have spoiled all the fun, but by a superhuman
effort, I managed to hold in, and watched Ben-
jamin as he picked up the treacherous machine,
and rolled it up to the house again; I thought
that he had grown disgusted with it and would
quit his foolishness, but he had not, for once
more he straddled the combination of wheels
and chains, and started on a voyage of dis-
covery, which was anything but a failure, as he
discovered several objects of interest, if not of
affection. 3

The machine behaved beautifully for a time,
and Benjamin was evidently beginning to think
the battle won, for the machine was flying
towards the barn, when it reached a declivity, as
the ground was higher in the middle than at
either end, and the fall gave the wheel consid-
erable impetus.

I was afraid that he would run into the barn,
but he did not, for he never got that far; the
machine got unmanageable, scooted suddenly
to one side, and before either of us realized
what had happened, it struck a chicken coop
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containing a hen and chicks, with the force of a
thunderbolt; the coop went over, and so did
Benjamin; he went clean over the coop, and
landed on a large dry goods box on the front
side of his vest; although he landed all right,
he did not stay there, but slid right along the
entire length of the box; and I could hear the
buttons snap as they parted company with the
cloth.

It was a regular landslide, for when he
reached the farther side of the box, he pitched
off head first, striking on the bald-headed end
of a neckyoke; his heels described a graceful
curve, and went through the slats of another
chicken coop. :

I could see Benjamin stretched at full length
on his back, between the box and coop, and
knew by his occasional mutterings that he was
not killed. I could hearsomething about blasted
chicken coops and darned fools, and a number
of other expressions which would not have
sounded well in church, or anywhere else,
either. The chickens had set up a fearful cack-
ling and squalling, which had been takenup by
all the fowls on the place, including the turkeys,
and the din was fearful. Benjamin evidently
did not intend to rise until “all was quiet on
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the Potomac,” and at last the fowls quieted
down, and then Benjamin crawled slowly and
carefully from amongst the debris; his nose
was bleeding, and swollen to twice its natural
size, as were both his lips, and the skin was
scraped off his face in half a dozen places, and
there was scarcely a button left on his clothes.
He walked slowly and painfully towards the
water tank, glancing cautiously about as though
fearful of discovery, but I kept out of sight,
while he went to the tank, where he bathed his
face and hands.

I thought that he would surely give it up as
a bad job, but he verified the adage: “There’s
no fool like an old fool,” for he went back to
his innocent-looking cycle, picked it up ten-
derly, and again mounted, and rode along
without much trouble, as it seemed subdued,
and easy to manage, now that it had had the
satisfaction of throwing its rider. Benjamin
made several trips up and down the open space
without falling or meeting with any further ac-
cident. The machine would tip over sideways
once in a while, but he would save himself by
coming down on one foot, and I thought that
the fun was all over, and that I would go and
dress myself, but about that time, Benjamin,
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who had grown conceited, had started from the
barn towards the house; he was coming at a
terrific pace, when he reached the apex of land
near the center, and when he commenced to
roll down the declivity towards the house and
well, the machine seemed to fairly fly; it kept
veering towards the right and the well; when it
was within about thirty feet of the watering
trough Benjamin realized his position, and
tried to turn or stop it, but could do neither; he
was scared, and lost his head, and his hat, too.
He came tearing down towards the trough like
a race horse, his face pale as death, his eyes
wild and dilated with fear, his hair flying, his
jaws set, and a look of abject terror on his
finely frescoed features. The morning sun was
just rising and shed its first warm rays o'er the
beautiful June landscape, but not o’er Benja-
min’s escape, for he didn’t escape; the birds
were singing in the tree tops, the fowls were
making the air ring with their clarion notes,
and all nature seemed in her happiest mood—
not so with Benjamin, for he appeared to be

anything but happy, as he made straight for
the end of the trough, and I almost pitied him as
I thought of his probable fate. He knew what
was going to happen, and knew that he could
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not prevent it, and settled back in the saddle
prepared and braced for the terrible shock
which he knew was inevitable; the wheel struck
the end of the trough like a catapult; I shuddered
and closed my eyes for an instant; there was a
loud report as the pneumatic tire burst; Benja-
min rose swiftly, but very gracefully in the air,
something after the fashion of a frog; he went
up about six feet and dropped something like
ten feet from where he started. As he came
down, his heels went up, and he took a beauti-
ful header right into the water trough; I heard
the kerchug, when he struck, and saw the
water fly, and then all was still, as Benjamin
had disappeared.

I rushed to the door and yelled to Walter to
get up, that his father was drowning; to hurry
up or he would die in the trough.

I'ran to the trough just as Benjamin was crawl-
ing out; he was a sight to behold; his face was
streaked with blood and dirt, his nose andlips
were swollen, his clothes were torn and button-
less, and he was dripping with water; one hand
hung by his side limp and helpless. Benjamin
was never handsome, but nevér in my life had
I seen him look like this. - Walter rushed up

and said: *“What is the matter, father?”
6
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replied Benjamin. I saw

that he was not dead, and concluded that my
had come, so I said: “Well Ben-
an buy a bicycle, but

«Nothing much,”

oppm‘tunity
jamin, I'll own that you C
I know that you can’t ride it.”

Benjamin was in too subdued a mood to say
.nd did not evenanswer me. Walter led

much, ¢
e discovered that no

him to the house when w
bones were broken, but thought it best to send
for Dr. Slater. Walter finished dressing, and
then mounting his wheel started for the doctor
while I assisted Benjamin to get into some dry
clothing, and then into bed. Walter soon re-
turned accompanied by the doctor, also mounted
on a wheel.

The doctor examined Benjamin’s injuries, and
said that he would be all right ina day or two;
that he had received a few bruises but no
broken bones; he then covered Benjamin’s face
with court plaster until it looked like a patch-
work quilt.

The doctor soon took his departure, and in
less than an hour Benjamin was fast asleep.

2
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CHAPTER VI

BicycLES AS FARMING IMPLEMENTS.

BEN_]AMIN did not get up until the next
day, and I knew by the way in which he
moved about, that he was stiff and sore, al-
though he said nothing.

Walter took the bursted tire to Griggsville
and had it repaired, but Benjamin did not seem
inclined to ride, and did not even take the
trouble to replace the tires on his machine. I
noticed him at work in the back yard, but did
not know what he was doing until the next Mon-
day morning, when I asked him to churn; he
said that he would in a few minutes. Half an
hour later I saw him carrying our barrel churn
out in the yard, and I asked him what he was
going to do; he replied that he was going to
churn, so I went out to ascertain what he was
trying to do. I soon learned that he had rigged
up his bicycle as a sort of power, by raising it
a foot or two from the ground, and placing it
in a frame which held it in an upright and
85
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stationary position, with both wheels free to
revolve without touching the ground. As the
tires were off, he had no difficulty in running a
round belt over the rear wheel, and then back-
ward to a smaller wheel which was attached to
a shaft, and another belt on the other end; this
belt was running around a small wheel on the
churn, and the whole apparatus was now ready
for work. I looked at the paraphernalia, and
asked Benjamin if he thought he was ever
going to get any butter by using that suicidal-
looking contrivance?

Benjamin smiled, the first time since his en-
counter with the water tank, and said that he
would have the churning done in less than five
minutes if I would only attend to my own
affairs.

I had some curiosity to know.how the ma-
chine would work, but very little faith in its
efficiency; but I told Benjamin to go ahead,
that I would keep still for a few minutes and
watch him make a fool of himself.

He told me to get the cream ready, which I
did, and then he climbed on his horse power, or,
more properly speaking, his man power, and
commenced working like a hay tedder; the
wheel went around, the belts moved, and so did
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the shafting and churn. As Benjamin appeared
to be enjoying himself, and the churn was mov-
ing very rapidly, I concluded to leave him
alone for a time and returned to the house, tell-
ing him to hurry up, and not let the cream
spoil, but I did not think that he would finish
the churning before night.

I had not been in the house five minutes
when I heard Benjamin call, “Betsey! come
out here.”

I went out expecting tofind the churn turned
over and the machine a failure, but the churn
was right side up, and so was Benjamin, who
said that the butter had come, and sure enough
it had. I was astonished, but did not tell him
so, I only said: ¢“Well! Benjamin, you do bet-
ter work with the machine where it can’t tip
over than you did when it could.”

He only grinned and replied that he would
show me that he could ride as soon as he could
get a little time to practice. 3

I took up the butterand washed and worked
it over.

Benjamin was working away at his new ma-
chine during this operation and when I again
noticed him he was holding the sickle to the
mowing machine on the grindstone which had
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been put in the place of the churn, and Walter
was doing the pumping.

[ater on my ingenious husband turned the
washing machine and pony corn sheller and
the clothes wringer by the same device.

That afternoon I heard a terrible racket in
the front yard; it sounded something like a
threshing machine, and I went to the door to
Jearn what the commotion meant. To my sur-
prise, I saw Walter riding around the yard
pushing the lawn mower in front of him. He
had the handles of the mower fastened to the
bars of the cycle, and was going so fast, that I
could hardly tell who he was for the shower of
flying grass. Alice was also riding around the
yard, dragging a rake, which Benjamin had
made, behind her wheel; she was raking up the
grass while Walter did the mowing.

I was astounded, and wondered what would
happen next.

About an hour later I went out in the garden
to see how the strawberries looked, when I saw
Walter riding down through the potato patch,
and thought what a fool that boy is; why don’t
he get out in the road where there is a good
track, instead of riding in the soft soil of the
garden. But when I took a closer view of his
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operations, I understood it all; he had a small
shovel from one of the corn plows attached to
the front of his wheel, and was hilling up the
potatoes in good shape, and much faster than
he could have done it with a hoe.

I went back to the house with the conviction
that the day had been a dream, and would not
have been surprised to have seen Alice riding
around the dining room setting the table for
supper, but fortunately for my chinaware, she
was not.

That evening, Benjamin replaced the tires
on his bicycle, and Walter undertook to teach

his father how to ride, and he did much better
than anybody had thought possible, for Walter
did not let go of the machine until he got fairly
balanced and also showed him how to get on
and off, and before bedtime Benjamin could
ride nearly as well as Alice could.

Benjamin did little but ride around the coun-
try the rest of the week, and he and Alice made
long trips together, while Walter, who rode
much faster than either his father or sister, pre-
ferred to go alone.

Owing to these facts, I was left alone the
most of the time, and I did not like it any too
well, either, for life on a farm, at best, is very
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lonesome, and then, too, I had nearly all of the
work to do, as Alice was good for nothing after
she got her wheel, as that was about all that
she could think of, and Walter never pretended
to hump himself working during the summer

vacation. But I did not mind the children’s

riding so much as Benjamin’s, for he was old
enough to know better. He did not half at-
tend to the farm work, leaving all to the hired
men, who, as a rule, are not very reliable when
left to their own pleasure, but fortunately we
had one good man who kept the other fellow at

work, and, after all, we did not lose much by

Benjamin’s foolishness.
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CHAPTER VIL

THE CyYCLE IN GRIGGSVILLE.

ALTER came riding home one after.

noon, in great excitement, and said that
one of our great city dailies had sent out a
couple of cyclists, a lady and a gentleman, who
were to make a trip around the globe on their
wheels, and they were expected in Griggsville
that very afternoon, and would probably arrive
about six o’clock. Walter wanted Alice to get
ready, and ride back with him, as the Griggs-
ville Cycling Club, of which he was a member,
was going to turn out ina body, and go forth
to meet the coming cyclists.

Of course Alice was eager to go, and when
Benjamin heard the news he was wild to see
the celebrated pair, and said that if I would
only consent to go with him, that he would
drive down. [ did not care much about going,
and neither did I care to stay at home alone,
and so I told them to go ahead, and I would
ride down with Benjamin. We did not stop to
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get supper, as Walter said we would be too
Jate; so Walter and Alice got on their wheels,
and Benjamin and I followed them in the top
buggy.

The Griggsville club had gone when we
reached town, but the streets were filled with
cycles in spite of that, and all the walks along
the expected route of the cyclists were cov-
ered with people, all anxious to see the great
sight. It seemed to me that all Griggsville
was out, and a lot of people from the country
beside, for I never saw more people at the
county fair than were on the streets that night.

The procession did not make its appearance
until about seven o’clock, and those people
stood there just the same, and as the majority
of them had been there since five o’clock, it is
not probable that many of them got any supper
until after the cyclists arrived.

About half an hour before they came, we
were nearly blown away by a small hurricane
which came up from the west, the direction in
which the cyclists were going, and as we after-
ward learned, they had all they could do to
keep from being blown off their wheels. The
streets were filled with dust which blew in such
clouds that one could hardly see across them,
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but it made no difference to those fools, as none
of them showed any inclination to leave. I
wanted to get under cover until the storm was
over, but my husband would not move, said
that he guessed that we could stand it if the
rest of them could, and I suppose that was
what all of the others thought too.

There was some rain but not enough to do
any damage, and the crowd did not appear to
mind it in the least. Just about seven o’clock
we heard loud cheering from those on the east
of town, and knew that the advance guard of
wheelmen had arrived. They soon came in
sight; were fairly covered with dust, and it was
impossible to tell 'one from another. There
were about 150 tyclists in the parade, if such
it could be called, and they rode directly to the
hotel where they were to stop.

The couple who had created so much excite
ment ate their suppers, while the crowd con-
tented itself in looking over their wheels and
in talking about the great event. A little after
eight o’clock, the cyclists prepared to ride to
the next town, some fifteen miles away, and
everybody who had a wheel prepared to follow
them, but I would not let Alice go, although
Walter was determined to go, and did go, too,
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and even that old fool, Benjamin, wanted to go,
and said that he would go if he only had his
wheel there.

There was at least one man who did not own
a wheel, and I guess that he must be the only
man in Griggsville who does not own one; that
was Mr. Harvey, the editor of the Griggsville
Gazette; he says that the reason that he does
not have one is because his patrons will not pay
up their back subscriptions.

Mr. Harvey wanted to go with the cyclists,
and not having a wheel, he went to the livery
stable and hired a horse and buggy of a man
who owed him for a last year’s advertisement,
which he had not been able to pay on account
of the falling off in trade, due to the cycling
craze.

Mr. Harvey induced a friend to accompany
him, and they followed or led the procession, I
forget which, the entire fifteen miles, and then
had the pleasure of riding back again. I do
not know what time the editor got back, but I
do know that Walter did not put in an appear-
ance until midnight.

We waited until after the cyclists had started
on their night ride, and then drove swiftly
homeward, where we had supper to get and

—
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the work to do up. I could not help wonder-
ing when and where this foolishness would end,
for everybody, including old men and women,
seemed to be more or less affected by it, and
even I was beginning to wish that I had not
said so much about it, as it was decidedly un-
fashionable, and even unpopular, not to have
the wheel fever, but then, when I thought of
the rest of the family, I concluded that there
ought to be at least one sane person on the
premises.
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CHAPTER VIII.
ELpER RorPErR ON WHEELS.

UNDAY morning dawned bright and ciear,
and the whole family prepared to attend
church. Walter was determined to ride his
wheel to church, but I would not allow Alice
to ride her’s, and made her ride with Benjamin
and myself, in the buggy.

As we drove into town several cyclists passed
us on their way to church, and when we
stopped in front of the house of worship, I was
horrified to see Elder Roper come sailing down
the street on his bicycle with his bible and
hymn book under his arm.

The elder is over six feet tall, lank and lean,
with a scraggly, auburn tinted beard, and has
even less hair on the top of his head than Ben-
jamin had when I married him; he wore spec-
tacles, and was a spectacle himself. Iexpected
to see the elder leave his infernal machine out-
side when he reached the church door, but he
didn’t; he shot across the walk and up the

111




112 ELDER ROPER ON WHEELS.

church steps like a fox squirrel, and right down
the middle aisle to the front of the pulpit stairs,
where he dismounted and left his Sabbath and
neck-breaking contraption fairly on the altar.

To say that I was surprised, is expressing it
mildly. I was shocked, I was grieved, and for
the first time in my life was actually ashamed
of our pastor; but he was not the only person
who desecrated our house of worship that
morning. Before we were fairly seated, an-
other wheel came gliding down the aisle,
stopped at one of the front pews and Dr. Salter
dismounted, rolled his machine into the pew
and set down behind it. The doctor is a big
stout man, considerable taller than I am, but
not much heavier; and in spite of his size,
he is one of the most graceful riders 1 have
yet seen, for he does not lay down and
arch his back as most of them do, but sits
up straight and easy. Woalter says that his
stomach is so big that he cannot bend over,
but then Walter is jealous, as he thinks that
nobody can ride but himself.

After the choir had finished singing, Elder
Roper arose, carefully wiped and adjusted his
spectacles and looking over the congregation
in a determined and fearless manner he said:

ok




“WE HAVE PLENTY OF SCRIPTURAL JUSTIFICATION IN DEFENSE
OF THE BICYCLE.” Page 115.
113

v







ELDER ROPER ON WHEELS. 115

“Owing to the wide difference of opinion
amongst members of my church, in regard to
the use of the wheel, I shall confine my morn-
ing’s remarks to that subject, and shall en-
deavor to show you that we have plenty of
scriptural justification in defense of the bicycle.”

Benjamin and Dr. Salter and several other
old fools looked at each other and smiled audi-
bly; I did not smile, but glared at Benjamin. I
received several approving nods from some of
the sober, true-spirited lady members, who
were either too sensible or too old tobe carried
away with any such work of the devil.

The elder read for his morning lesson, from
the first chapter of Ezekiel, 15th to the 21st
verses, inclusive:

15. Now as I beheld the living creatures,
behold one wheel upon the earth by the living
creatures, with his four faces.

16. The appearance of the wheels and their
work was like unto the color of a beryl: and
they four had one likeness: and their appear-
ance and their work was as it were a wheel in
the middle of a wheel.

17. When they went, they went on their
four sides; and they turned not when they
went.,
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18. As for their rings, they were so high
that they were dreadful: and their rings were
full of eyes, round about them four.

19. And when the living creatures went, the
wheels went by them: and when the living
creatures were lifted up from the earth, the
wheels were lifted up.

20. Whithersoever the spirit was to go,
they went, thither was their spirit to go; and
the wheels were lifted up over against them:
for the spirit of the living creatures were in the
wheels.

21. When those went, these went; and
when those stood, these stood; and when those
were lifted up from the earth, the wheels were
lifted up over against them: for the spirit of the
living creature was in the wheels.

The elder made a powerful prayer, the choir
rendered a beautiful anthem, and the collection
was then taken, after which the elder rose and
announced his text.

He said: “I take for my text, this morning,
a portion of the 1gth verse of the 1oth chapter of
Ezekiel,” and read: “* When they went out, the
wheels were beside them, and everyone stood
at the door of the East gate of the Lord’s
house and the glory of the God of Israel was
over them above,’

—,s
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“ This occurrence took place nearly six hun-
dred years before the birth of our Savior, and
from the reading of the Scriptures, we cannot
doubt but that the wheels referred to were

bicycles, as it is folly to believe that the people
of Ezekiel’s time drove their horses and wagons,
or even their chariots, into their houses of
worship.

“¢When they went out their wheels were be-
side them.’

“From this we infer that they did not ride
their wheels out of the church, but probably
rolled them out, as it may have been incon-
venient for them to have ridden them in the
building, but it was more than evident that they
rode the wheels to their place of worship, and
took them into the church, presumably for safe
keeping, for if the young men and boys of the
prophet’s time were at all like those of our
time, it is not likely that they would have been
able to have found them when the services
were concluded.

“¢And everyone stood at the East gate of the
Lord’s house.’

“This passage proves conclusively that the
place mentioned must have been a church or
house of worship, for no other edifice is




118 ELDER ROPER ON WHEELS.

alluded to in the scriptures as the Lord’s house,
and the door of the East gate was undoubtedly
the entrance to the building, and the people of
those times were evidently much like those
of the present, and liked to congregate at the
doors after service to discuss the weather and
the crops, and to say ‘how do you do’ to their
many friends.

“¢And the glory of the God of Israel was over
them above.’

“From this we infer that the riding of wheels
was no offense in the sight of God, and that in
spite of what is now considered, by some, to be
a sin, was not thought to be such by our
Heavenly Father, as His glory shone over
them. If it was not wrong and wicked to ride
bicycles in the time of Ezekiel, there can be no
plausible reason to suppose that it is now.”

The elder then referred to the 24th verse of
the 23d chapter of Ezekiel, and read: ¢“‘And
they shall come against thee with chariots,
wagons, and wheels, and with an assemblage of
people.””

The elder then went on to say: “From the
reading of this passage, we infer, first, that the
wheels alluded to were neither wagon nor
chariot wheels, but are spoken of as a
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separate and distinct method of traveling, and
we need not confound these wheels with any
other vehicle; but bear in mind that the term
‘wheels’ was as familiar a one to the people
of the past as it is to us.

“Second: That wheels were used in war,
and that the military companies of the present
were not the first to employ wheels in warfare.”

The elder then turned to Ezekiel, 1st chap-
ter, 18th verse, and read: “As for their rings,
they were so high that they were dreadful.”

“ From this, itis evident that the high wheels
were then in use, and that the ‘safety’ had not
then been introduced. The word ‘rings’is a
synonym for wheels, and is often used as such
by the ancients. That these wheels were so
high that they were dreadful, none can doubt,
who has ever tried to mount or ride a high
wheel. These people were afraid of the high
wheels, and probably had gone through with
many experiences which were calculated to
make them fear their high wheels, and they had
undoubtedly taken some fearful headers over
them, and hence the expression: ‘They were
so high that they were dreadful.””

The elder next read from the 3d chapter
of Nahum, 2d verse: * The noise of a whip,
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and the noise of the rattle of the wheels,

and of the prancing horses, and of the jumping
chariots.”

From this the elder reasoned that a plain
distinction was again made between chariots
and wheels, and that he could not understand
how the most skeptical could doubt that the
wheels referred to were bicycle wheels, and
that there were probably trials of speed be-
tween the horsemen, chariot drivers and cy-
clists. The rattle of the wheels, he said, was
caused by the metallic tires then in use, for it
was not likely that the people were familiar
with pneumatic tires at so early a period, and
that this was another proof of the use of wheels
in war by the fearful and victorious armies of
God against Nineveh.

The elder then read from the %th chapter of
Daniel, gth verse, as follows: “His throne
was like a fiery flame, and his wheels as burn-
ing fire.” He argued from this that the people
of Daniel’s time had improved the wheel since the
times of which Ezekiel wrote, and that the fiery
appearance of the wheel alluded to was caused
by the silver or gold plating in use, and that a
wheel plated with gold would, when in rapid
motion beneath the glare of an oriental sun,
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have the appearance of a wheel of fire, and is
spoken of in this graphic manner by Daniel.

In corroboration of this statement, the elder
read from Ezekiel, 1st chapter 16th verse:
“The appearance of the wheels and their work
was like unto the color of a beryl.”

“Some of the wheels of that time,” continued
the elder, “were undoubtedly made of wood,
which cannot easily be plated, and they were
probably painted, as the color of the beryl is
green, unlike any of the metals then in use, and
the works of the wheels referred to the mech-
anism used to propel the machine.”

The elder next spoke of the ancient usage of
the wheel,and read from Jcremiah 18, 3: “Then
I went down to the potter’s hcuse, and behold,
he wrought a work on the wheels.” This was
about the time of which Ezekiel writes, and it
is clear that Jeremiah was also familiar with
the term wheels, and that the potter, like many
mechanics of the present time, had been com-
pelled to add a bicycle repairing shop to his
business, and that at the time mentioned, he was
engaged either in repairing a broken wheel, or
in making a new one. This was about six
hundred years B. C. Isaiah speaks of wheels
about 760 years B. C., and says in chapter 5,
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verse 28: “Whose arrows are sharp, and all
their bows bent, their horses hoofs shall be
counted like flint, and their wheels like a whirl-
wind.” Even at this early period it is evident
that the cyclists were able to acquire great
speed.

The elder continued, ‘“Let us refer again
to the 2oth verse of the 1st chapter of Eze-
kiel: ‘Whithersoever the spirit was to go,
they went, thither was their spirit to go; and
the wheels were lifted up over against them:
for the spirit of the living creatures were in the
wheels.’

“It is evident from the words of the prophet
that these creatures were animated by some
spirit which directed their movements and they
really were not free to ride when and where
they might please, but were under spiritual
guidance.

“It is not strange that they should think that
the spirit of the living creature was in the
wheels, as many of us have already realized,
and felt confident that our own wheels were
animated by some spirit, and not always a good
spirit either, if one may be allowed to judge
from the results which we nearly all experience
when learning to ride; and in the time of the
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prophet, it is fair to suppose that the people
were more ignorant and superstitious than
now, and attributed both good and bad to the
influences of the spirits. It is probable that
when they saw the strange antics which wheels
sometimes indulge in, that they should think
that they were controlled by the spirits.

“If an evil spirit ever sees fit to enter into a
wheel, it renders it very difficult to manage,
and the people of Ezekiel’s time must have
witnessed many strange and startling sights in

D
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connection with their high wheels.”

The elder went on to say, that wheels were
mentioned in many other places in the script-
ures, and that there could be no doubt -that
wheels were of very ancient origin, but that
like many other inventions, they had been cast
aside and forgotten, and left for the people of
more modern times to resurrect.

The elder concluded his remarks by a talk
on the practicability of wheels in the following
words :—

“Horses are an expensive luxury, which few
but the wealthy can afford, and the money re-
quired with which to purchase a good horse,
buggy and harness, and to feed and maintain
one, would buy half a dozen cycles.
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“A good cyclist can travel much farther and
more rapidly than the best of horses; the wheel
is never tired, never eats, drinks or sleeps; will
not run away, and does not kick or bite, and
is within the reach of ail people in moderate
circumstances.

“Through the medium of the wheel, many
people secure a proper amount of exercise, and
thus become healthy and more energetic than
when they ride about in a carriage, or stay at
home and do nothing.

“Many think it wicked to work a horse six
days in the week, and then drive it five or-six
miles to church on Sunday, claiming that the
animal is entitled to at least one day of rest,
which man in his blind devotion to his religion
will not allow it.

«“There is nothing wrong Or wicked in rid-
ing a cycle to church on Sunday, thus fulfilling
one of the commandments of our Savior, giv-
ing the horse a little rest and securing much-
needed exercise ourselves.

«The people who are so set against the use
of the wheel, are generally incapacitated from
such active exercise, or are afraid that some-
body will get a little enjoyment out of life, or,
possibly, they are too stingy to spend the
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money necessary to purchase a good wheel;
and usually it is either a case of ‘sour grapes,’
or of ‘the dog in the manger.””

a study when the elder closed his remarks, and
I own that for one, I did not know what to
think, and found my prejudice against wheels
was fast melting away.

!
o The faces of some of the congregation were

After prayer and singing, the benediction

was pronounced and the services were over.

I did not linger to discuss the sermon with any-

; body, as I had said so much against the use of
the wheel.

B I pondered long and deeply over the elder’s

| remarks as we drove homeward, and finally ar-

rived at the conclusion that I did not know

much either about wheels or the bible.
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CHAPTER IX.
BeETsEYy Buvys A WHEEL.

I PONDERED long and deeply over Elder

Roper’s sermon, and finally came to the con-
clusion that it was not wrong to ride a bicycle,
and from that time I determined to have a
wheel.

One morning, a few days after, I told Benja-
min that I wanted him to hitch up the horses
and buggy, as I wished to drive down to
Griggsville to sell some butter and eggs and
do some trading.

An hour later I was on my way to town
with the produce stored away in the back part
of the light double buggy.

When I reached town I disposed of the but-
ter and eggs and bought what groceries I
needed, then drove down to Mr. Pierce’s
jewelry and bicycle store. I told the clerk that
I wished to look at some of the cycles. He
looked at me in a strange manner, but said
nothing. I was afraid that he might think that I
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wanted one for myself, but if he thought so he
kept it to himself.

I priced several of the machines, and learned
that they were intended for men. I then told
the clerk that I wanted a machine for a lady. I
soon found one which suited me, but he wanted
ninety dollars for it. I offered him eighty
dollars which he finally accepted.

I did not want anybody to see the wheel,
and asked the clerk if he would bring it out
the back door, which he promised to do.

Then
I drove ‘nmmd on the back

street and he
brought it out and placed it in the buggy, I

covered it up with the lap robe and drove

toward home, taking pains to select the most
retired streets so that I would

not meet any-
one.

On arriving near home, I stopped oppo-
site the orchard, and taking the machine out,
I concealed it in the grass under the trees. Be-
fore I could get back to the buggy the h()l‘SCE%
started up and trotted slowly into the

yard,
Knowing that they

um]d do no damage, I let
them go. I met Ben

amin as I turned into the
gate; ; he was ((»mmw to look for me, or my
ma v*mled remains, but found me

} 11" }

He asked me what was the

alive and in

matter, and
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I had to quibble a little, for of all people he
was the last whom I wished to have know what
I had been doing, so I told him that I had
stopped to tie up the hitching strap, which had .
come down, and before I could get hold of the
lines the horses started, and as it was so near
the house, I knew that they could do no dam-
age, and so let them go. Benjamin remarked
that it would have been just the same if I had
been ten miles from home, and that women
were always careless with horses, but that if I
was not such a fool, and would get a bicycle,
it would not serve me such a trick. I did not
reply, although I ached to do so, but just simply
bottled up my wrath until some more conven-
ient day.

I did not get a chance to try my cycle that
day, but the next morning Benjamin said that
he was going to town, and Walter and Alice
went for a long ride across the country, and
when nine o’clock arrived it found me all alone.
Now, thought I, is the time for me to break in
that machine, or break my neck in the at-
tempt.

I went out into the orchard and found the
cycle just as [ had left it. I trundled it up to
the house, and remembering the experience
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which Alice had undergone on account of her
long skirts, I concluded to doff all superfluous
clothing.

Several years before I had made a sort of a
bloomer suit, which I wore when cleaning
house, but it differed slightly from those worn
by lady cyclists, as it was much tighter fitting.
I had worn it until Benjamin had made so much
fun of me, that I was ashamed to wear it. 1
proceeded to the privacy of my chamber and
there arrayed myself in those bloomers, and I
can tell you I was a sight, and would have com-
pared favorably with most of the ballet dancers,
as when the suit was made it fitted me pretty
tightly, and as I had grown much fleshier since
then, it was all that I could do to squeeze my-
self into the clothes, and when 1 had them on,
they fitted me so snugly that I could scarcely
move or breathe, but there was nothing else
suitable, so I concluded to wear them.

At the rear of the barn was a long level
stretch of pasture land, which was completely
hidden from the house and road by the out-
buildings and trees and small shrubbery. This
pasture land sloped slightly towards a small
creek or rivulet nearly a quarter of a mile
from the house, but was entirely destitute of
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| boxes, barrels, chicken coops and water tanks,

for I recalled Benjamin’s experience with a
“ feeling of horror, and had no intention of killing
myself by running over anything.

I trundled the wheelbarrow, or bicycle, more
properly speaking, out into the pasture and
prepared for the ordeal which I knew was com-
ing, for everybody has to have their first ex-
perience who wants to ride one of the wild
untamed steeds, and I was anxious to make
my debut, and learn just how hard one of
those machines can throw a person, and it was
not long before my curiosity on this point was
- fully satisfied.

I wore a small sailor hat, the same one
which Alice had worn, and, taken all in all, was
rather a ludicrous sight, or at least that was
what I thought as I looked in the mirror before

coming out of the house, and I could not help

wondering what Benjamin and the Griggsville

people, especially Elder Roper, would say if
l they could but see me fifteen minutes later.
L I looked that machine over very carefully,
: but could see nothing which appeared danger-
ous. It looked like a very innocent, harmless
concern, and not as if it was capable of hurling
a person with the force of a thunderbolt, and I
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decided to ride without further delay. I took
hold of the handle bars and tried to get astride
of the rickety contraption, but it was like a

nervous horse, for whenever I tried to raise my
foot off the ground, it would shy away from
me, I would hop along on one foot for a short
distance, and then try the other side, but it
made no difference which side I tried, it was
just the same to that cycle, and finally I grew
desperate, jerked the machine around,straight-
ened it up, and made one more effort to get
my foot over the saddle, but the bloomers were
awfully tight, and strong, too, and that hindered
me somewhat. In making a supreme effort,
my foot slipped off the pedal, and I fell across
the saddle,striking on the tront side of my belt,
and nearly knocking the breath out of my
body; but I did not tip over, although I hardly
knew where I was for some time; but I rallied
at last and was more determined than ever to
mount that machine. I made another effort, and
this time I succeeded in getting my foot over
the seat, but the great momentum which I had
acquired was not so easily to be overcome, and
instead of stopping where I wanted to, I went
right on; and there being no props or side-
boards I went right over the wheel, striking on
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one foot, and, losing my balance, was compelled
to sit down, which I did in as easy and grace-
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