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Pomona College's David Oxtoby on an experience that was 'just plain fun'

By DAVID OXTOBY 

Although it may appear to the contrary, we do know that people have a life beyond what they do to get into college. Tell us about an experience you've had outside your formal classroom and extracurricular activities that was just plain fun and why.
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Pomona College 

David Oxtoby, president of Pomona College

As a man in my fifties, I find it hard to pretend to be 17. But even college presidents have to escape from responsibilities sometimes, and for me that's ideally on a bike path or little-used road.

Bicycles have taken me places I might never have seen otherwise. One summer, I took part in a two-day 150-mile ride to raise money for the battle against multiple sclerosis. I still remember the hot wind in my face as I rode with a group of several hundred through Illinois cornfields and paused for refreshments in small towns, where the whole population turned out to welcome us. Camping out with a group of new friends after a long day's ride, we shared stories of families and travel. A weeklong ride through Brittany with my brother and sister taught me the joys of small-town France, with picnic lunches of bread and cheese and nights in youth hostels. We met local students bound on similar adventures. I still remember my first taste of tripe there -- I had no idea what I was eating.

I am no Lance Armstrong. I ride for distance, not for speed. In the hundred-mile rides I have done ("centuries"), I have been among the first to start and the last to finish, passed by many speedier riders along the way. One January century ride in the Anza Borrego desert on the southern edge of California, I started at dawn and finished as the sun went down. But there are always friends -- new and old -- to encourage me as I slowly make my way up that last hill at the end of a long ride.

What I love about bicycling is how close I am to the countryside, moving slowly enough to see everything, and able to stop when a spot beckons. One dream I have is someday to ride with a friend across the whole country, meeting people in all the places I miss on an interstate highway or a cross-country flight. Who knows when I might find the time for that?

On weekends, I sometimes join a group of faculty and staff from the Claremont Colleges for an early morning bicycle ride. We always find time to stop for a snack at a doughnut shop and discuss sports, world news, or a book we've recently read. One of my most special memories from the last several years was the day of my inauguration, when a group of Pomona College students, faculty, and staff joined me for an invigorating morning ride through the neighborhood. That group of riders was a fun introduction to the entire college community, and students reminded me of our joint adventure for months afterwards.

