
 

 

Jim’s Perspective… 
 

Bicycles 

 
My first bicycle was black with some white trim.  The tires were hard, black rubber.  They had 

no inner tubes.  The bike also had training wheels attached to the rear of the bike.  I don’t 

remember exactly when I got the bike, but it was likely somewhere around 1953 or 1954, age 3 

or 4.  I do remember, however, that I got my bike at the same time as my two neighborhood best 

friends, Bill and Larry, got their bikes.  My parents were good friends with the parents of Bill 

and Larry.  So, the three dads took the three boys to a bike shop and purchased the first bike for 

all three boys. 

 

I chose my black bike because it had a name imprinted somewhere on the bike – I don’t 

remember the exact location.  The name on the bike was Hopalong Cassidy.  This was the name 

of a cowboy which was the central figure in some old western novels written in the early 1900’s.  

In 1949, a western television show based on the books was aired and it was called Hopalong 

Cassidy.  I liked watching the Hopalong Cassidy TV show.  One of his signature characteristics 

was that he always dressed almost entirely in black.  Thus, my bike was almost entirely black.  I 

also watched the Roy Rogers cowboy TV show and the Gene Autry western TV show.  I, of 

course, had cowboy boots, a cowboy hat and toy gun and holster that I wrapped around my 

waist.  I was all about cowboys! 

 

I remember the three of us rode our bikes only on the one block where we all lived.  The road 

was flat and it was easy to pedal our bikes along this flat, straight block.  There were no 

sidewalks.  I remember one of my friends got a red bike, but can’t remember the color of the 

other bike.  The other thing I remember about the bike, is the feeling of being able to move along 

over a road without my feet being on the ground.  In a way, it felt like I was floating through the 

air.  I just remember the three of us feeling intense exhilaration, and laughing as we moved 

around in a new way. 

 

In part, I can remember a few things from so long ago because my two best friends and I 

remained together in the neighborhood until we started high school.  So as we grew up, we 

sometimes reminisced about the past which allowed us to remember some things from back in 

the days of the mid-1950’s.  I also remember a few things from that time, because my parents 

would talk about things that happened to me long ago, and this too allowed me to remember 

some of my activities when I was very young. 

 

I have always found it so intriguing, interesting, and simply amazing, that I can recall one 

specific life experience from long ago, and it inevitably leads me to many other related 

experiences of life.  Life is simply completely interrelated and full of random, special moments.  

Life is truly fascinating and in many ways, unique to each of us.  And so, my reflection upon my 

first bike, and my best friends Bill and Larry, prompts me to wander on to other past life 

experiences involving my best friends as you will see below. 

 



 

 

Larry and I went to Holy Family Grade School, now called Cathedral of the Risen Christ.  He 

lived right across the street from me.  The grade school involved kindergarten through 9th grade.  

In about 7th grade, I learned from Larry that he had a girlfriend.  His girlfriend also went to a 

Catholic School.  It was St. Theresa Grade School.  His girlfriend was Janie.  Yes! The same 

Janie that is now my wife!  What an unbelievable coincidence!  I remember, in junior high 

school days, riding our much larger Schwinn bikes down to Antelope Park which was just a few 

blocks from where we lived.  We’d park the bikes and sit on a bench and talk.  Sometimes Larry 

would talk about his girlfriend and how much he liked being with her.  At that time, I did not 

know Janie. 

 

As I have mentioned in the past, in ninth grade, there was an evening boy/girl dance in the lunch 

room in the basement of Holy Family School.  A large number of St. Theresa girls attended this 

dance, including Janie.  At one point, she came up to me, said “hello,” and asked me if I was 

Larry’s friend who lived across the street from him, and of course I said that I was.  She was the 

only St. Theresa girl to talk to me that night.  I never forgot her act of kindness.  Similar to the 

famous line by Dorothy Boyd in the romantic movie, Jerry Maguire, “she had me at hello.”  It is 

what gave me the courage to ask her to go with me to the Crystal Ball (held close to Christmas) 

when we were sophomores in high school.  Because she talked to me at the boy/girl dance, I 

knew she had a very kind heart, and that she would not be able to look at me and tell me no.  

[Larry’s family moved to Omaha before he started high school and that ended their 

boyfriend/girlfriend relationship]  That brief conversation with Janie at the dance is what social 

scientists refer to as a “nuclear moment.”  A nuclear moment is something that happens to you, 

that turns out to be a pivotal event or turning point in your life.  You may not appreciate it as a 

nuclear moment when it occurs, but at some point in your life, you will look back and see that it 

was. 

 

Janie had another social connection with another one of my best friends.  Kim and I were also 

best friends even before we started school.  His parents and my parents were good friends and so 

that is how we developed our friendship.  He went to Hawthorne elementary public grade school 

in Lincoln.  As I mentioned above, Janie went to St. Theresa grade school, however this school, 

at that time, did not have a kindergarten classroom.  So, Janie attended kindergarten in the 

Lincoln Public School system.  She attended kindergarten at Hawthorne elementary grade 

school.  She was friends with Kim.  Kim and Janie were part of a small group of kids who played 

together at recess.  I did not know that Kim knew Janie.  However, in high school, at some point 

I told Kim I had a girlfriend, and that it was Janie.  Kim couldn’t believe it!  He had been a close 

friend of hers in kindergarten, and he was just so excited for me that she was now my girlfriend.  

Also, at our wedding reception, Kim’s mom came up to me and confessed that she had always 

hoped that “her Kimmie” would marry Janie.  Amazing!  So two of my three boyhood best-

friends liked Janie a lot! 

 

But, let’s return to the bicycle for a moment.  Author Jody Rosen, in her recent book, Two Wheels 

Good:  The History and Mystery of the Bicycle,1 notes that the first bicycles, invented in the early 

 

1Two Wheels Good is part of a phrase that dedicated cyclists shout to each other.  The entire phrase is “Two Wheels 

Good, Four Wheels Bad!” 



 

 

1800’s, had no pedals nor cranks nor a chain.2  People pushed them around with their legs and 

feet.  Hard to comprehend that today.  She notes, too, that the bicycle was a major force for 

social change and for its roll in the women’s movement at the beginning of the twentieth century.  

In the late 1800’s it was Elizabeth Cady Stanton, author, lecturer, and chief philosopher of the 

woman’s rights and suffrage movements who said, “Women are riding to suffrage on a bicycle.”  

Cycling offered women a new kind of autonomy, while dispelling myths about their physical 

frailty.  The bike freed women from the constrictions of Victorian clothing.  Women discarded 

whalebone crinolines that made it impossible to ride a bike.  Female cyclists embraced what was 

called “rational dress” and started wearing bloomer pantaloons (i.e. pants similar to what men 

wore) which became, along with the bicycle itself, a symbol of emancipated “New 

Womanhood.” 

 

Part of Rosen’s theme is that bikes had a huge impact on society in many ways.  For over a 

thousand years, civilization moved to a soundtrack of falling hooves.  It was the rhythm of travel, 

the metronome marking the time of a journey:  clip-clop, clip-clop, clip-clop.  Horses’ footfalls 

amplified the quiet of rural roads.  In cities, horses moving across cobblestones made a bustling 

background din.  The bicycle, on the other hand, offered an undreamed-of novelty:  nearly silent 

high-speed travel, a vehicle that shot you across the land atop spinning wheels that made almost 

no sound at all.  The bicycle also negatively impacted blacksmiths and it was not approved of, by 

equestrians.  You could be walking on a street in town, and suddenly a bicycle would come 

flying by.  No warning!  And so, in 1819, a ban on velocipede (bike) riding was decreed in 

London.  Bans were also imposed in Milan, New York and Philadelphia.  However, societal 

concerns with the bicycle began to subside in the late 1800’s.  In the 1896 presidential campaign, 

Republican William McKinley and Democrat William Jennings Bryan competed to win the 

endorsement of the League of American Wheelmen (LAW) and secure the votes of the “bicycle 

bloc.”  LAW was a national organization made up of local bicycle clubs.  It had about one 

hundred thousand members.  The bicycle, in the 19th century, was kind of like today’s modern 

controversial technological inventions such as Artificial Intelligence, Facebook or Twitter.  

Technology always marches on, and society must learn how to cope with it. 

 

With the mass production of the automobile after World War II, bicycle demand, and usage 

shifted primarily to children.  Thus, Larry, Bill and I all got our bikes in the mid-1950’s to ride in 

our neighborhood! 
 

 

Jim Dobler, CPCU 

PIA Legislative Coordinator 

Questions or Comments? Please email jbdobler@outlook.com 

 

2Rosen writes that a French author asserted that the first bike was invented in 1790 by Comte Dede de Sivrac and 

this vehicle was called the celerifere.  The French author did not want to concede that the first bike was actually 

invented in 1817 by a German, named Baron Karl von Drais.  His bike was called the Laufmaschine. 


