
From: aleta dupree <tsjoan@icloud.com> 

Sent: Monday, August 3, 2026 1:06 PM 

To: Robert Franklin <BFrankl@bart.gov> 

Subject: [External] BBATF comments – FOR PUBLIC COMMENT ITEM 2 

Greetings BBATF Committee Members. 

 

Aleta Dupree for the record, she, her, with Team Folds representing skirt folds. 

 

I bring you my comments pertaining to the ongoing activities of the BART Bicycle Advisory 

Task Force. 

 

I begin with a sense of introduction. I am not a frequent speaker at BBATF Meetings, yet I 

submit to you that bicycles and other small two and three wheeled vehicles are important to me. 

I come to you with experience in riding bicycles since 1970. It was in Dix Hills, New York, a 

suburb of New York City, that I first learned to ride a bike. Such riding took place on the 

sidewalk of a quiet residential street. The bike was painted purple and had training wheels. I 

took my first ride, yet in the newness of it all, I did not quite understand how to stop the bike. 

You see, this bike had a braking system that involved pushing backward on the pedals. And so 

my first ride ended with me tumbling into a flower bed, and scratched up a bit. Yet such began 

many years of cycling, eventually I moved onto larger bikes without training wheels, generally 

of the touring variety with thin tires. One was with 24 inch wheels and eventually I grew tall 

enough to handle a bike with wheels of 27 inch diameter. 

 

I often rode to the grocery store to pick up what were known as TV dinners. These were mostly 

of the Swanson brand, in aluminum trays, and baked in the electric oven at home, given we did 

not have a microwave at the time. Microwave ovens were still pretty uncommon in the 1970’s. 

We didn’t get a color TV until 1980. TV dinners were a staple in our home as cooking was 

rarely performed. We also subsisted on frequent helpings of various kinds of fast foods, such 

was life on Long Island in the 1970’s for us. 

 

Yet in the early 1980’s, with a move to Manhattan, New York City, I took to frequent cycling in 

the warmer months. I had my favorite route, from my home in West Midtown, Manhattan, to the 

Tottenville section of Staten Island and back. This included a round trip on the Staten Island 

Ferry, which at the time was priced the same as the buses and the Subway. I had an odometer on 

my bike, the loop was fifty miles long, which took six hours in all, including the time spent on 

the ferry. The route was mostly flat, except for some hills on Staten Island, along Victory Blvd 

and around Todt Hill. Such trips had various forms of scenery, from crowded Broadway and 

Seventh Avenue, to the more suburban areas of Staten Island. You see, Staten Island is a very 



different part of New York City. I passed the beaches along Father Capodanno Blvd, through 

wooded areas near Willowbrook and Mount Loretto, and I often stopped into the Staten Island 

Mall. And during that time bicycle infrastructure was virtually non existent in New York City. 

There were some trials with protected bike lanes that came and went, and some lane markings 

as well. Yet bikes were in the mix along with cars, making their way through typical traffic in 

Manhattan, especially in rush hours. 

 

And then I got into longer distance trips. My longest was 825 miles, from Buffalo to New York 

City, in twenty five days. We often slept in tents at campgrounds, and also a few times in 

gymnasiums and community rooms. I think we might have slept at a hostel or two along the 

way as well. My next trip was to ride all the way across the United States but that never came to 

pass. 

 

And then I moved away from cycling, mostly due to being in the service, and living in different 

places, and having a car. And cycling didn’t come to mind again until early 1999. You see, I was 

living in Whitehouse Station, a semi rural community in Hunterdon County, New Jersey, and 

my car stopped working. I had access to a New Jersey Transit train to take me to and from 

work. I lived a mile and a half from the Whitehouse Station, and my work was a mile and a half 

from the Bound Brook Station. The train had a limited schedule and only operated on 

weekdays. And so along with the train ride I walked a total of six miles per day. 

 

I mentioned my issues to a co worker and that I was taking about buying a bike. And there was 

a major issue here, in that New Jersey Transit had a bicycle restriction. In order to take a bike 

on a train one had to have a permit. Yet there were no such restrictions for folding bikes. And 

this co worker of mine had a folding bike and she brought it to work the next day for me to 

borrow, basically an indefinite loan. And the folding bike worked well, and saved me much time 

in traveling to and from the train stations. I also used the bike for shopping at the nearby Laneco 

supermarket, which eventually went out of business. And for several months I enjoyed my 

commute on New Jersey Transit. The conductors welcomed my patronage of the system, I have 

never had any issues with bringing my folding bike on board. I have been using the services of 

New Jersey Transit is some form since 1980, and I have also been to some of their Meetings. 

 

I did eventually get another car and I moved on, leaving New Jersey, moving to Memphis and 

later Las Vegas. I returned the folding bike to my co worker. And life went on, until the summer 

of 2009. It was in the hot season in Las Vegas, I found a job closer to home, and I gave away 

my car. And so I used Public Transportation, Las Vegas has the RTC bus service. And I bought a 

bicycle and I learned how to put it on the rack on the front of the bus. And over time I rode the 

bike more and more, even in the hot season, in carrying bottles of water with me. 



 

Eventually I got into electric bikes, and then I moved into other things, including spending time 

in the Bay Area. I have used bike share on occasion. I would use bike share more but I often 

don’t have room in my bag for a helmet, and I feel it is very important for people to wear 

helmets when cycling. But I support bike and scooter share both in my occasional use of such 

services, and also in my testimony in various Public Meetings. 

 

And some might ask, why such a long introduction? I do not share these things to wear out your 

patience. I believe in the importance of the sharing of experiences, and such I feel is germane to 

the subject matter at hand. There are many things I do not know about the cycling community. I 

have no idea how people mount and ride on these powered single wheel devices. I don’t think 

my balance has ever been that good. I think back to a busker in Seattle, by the Space Needle, 

who rode on a tall unicycle. I feel that it is helpful to share of my background in conversation, 

to give context as to who I am. 

 

I consider bicycles in the BART space, and the importance of understanding and following the 

rules of conduct. I feel that bicycle use in BART is not an entitlement but needs always to be 

framed in responsibility. And not only do the rules needs to be obeyed and upheld, but the 

reasons for the rules need to be explained as well. It is true that bicycles are not allowed in the 

lead car. But is there a reason for that, or is such simply an arbitrary dictate? And I understand 

the reason for allowing bicycles on escalators. There is no way to move large numbers of 

bicycles in elevators. And there are many who need to use elevators for various reasons, often 

because of disability and age. Yet I maintain that elevators need to be available for anyone to 

use, and not having to justify a reason for doing so. Yet what if a person with a bicycle on an 

escalator loses their balance or faints Such could cause injury to those at points of lower 

elevation on that escalator. Of course such a situation could happen to someone without a 

bicycle as well. And so how do we stay safe on escalators, bicycles present or not? Such 

requires everyone to do their part in being mindful of those around them, and practicing 

consideration and respect. And rules concerning bicycles on BART need to be enforced, 

especially when it comes to those who engage in reckless behavior. But who would enforce 

such rules? I feel BBATF needs to continuously take a stand in ensuring that BART as a whole 

will be understanding of global perspectives of safety when it comes to bicycles, for both users 

and non users. Ultimately it is the Board of Directors that makes policy, and for the General 

Manager to ensure such policies are implemented and enforced. 

 

I ask of you in your work as an advisory committee in BART, to not allow yourselves to be 

constrained by narrow perspectives. I ask that ableism never creep into the work of BBTAF. It is 

true that there are many in the cycling community who do long tours and fast racing. Yet such is 



only a small percentage of this very diverse cycling community. I submit to you that I am a 

person with disabilities. I am also a real Veteran of Operation Desert Storm, with appropriate 

credentials attesting to my military service. I feel electric bicycles and scooters are an essential 

part of mobility, of which some who use such vehicles are persons with disabilities. I am also 

very different from you, in various ways. I am not a resident of the BART district, for that 

reason I am not able to serve on your committee. I ask that BBATF not just be about you, 

because BBATF is not just about you. I recognize my standing might be impaired because I am 

not a resident of the BART district. Yet there are many who use BART who do not live in the 

BART district, and equal standing should always be afforded, even if such idea is not 

understood. I am one who is often not understood, given that I do not live in the BART district, 

and I am very different, and I wear a skirt at the same time. And I do not have long standing in 

BART. I was born in New York City, and my sister as well. I have only one sister, who is about 

a year and a half younger than me. And both of my parents, all of my grandparents, and perhaps 

some of my great grandparents were all born in New York City. And we all have experience 

with Public Transportation, especially that famous transportation system that is the New York 

City Subway. I have used the Subway since early 1970. Such indeed at the very least gives me 

standing to speak on matters of Public Transportation. 

 

And I might not fit into particular constituencies that often make their views known in BART. 

Yet I maintain that BART, and BBATF by extension needs to consider the needs of the Public at 

large. I admit to you that I am an unashamed and unrepentant user of autonomous vehicles. I 

believe Clipper to be a fundamentally good program, even with its challenges. Such comes with 

the territory of deploying perhaps the most complex system of fare collection and management 

the world has ever seen.   I ask of you in your deliberations to be thoughtful, and even more so, 

respectful. I ask of you to hold each other accountable as the work you do is not of individual 

nature but that of what I hope would be a cohesive group. I can only share things as I know 

them and I call things as I see them. Yet I ask of you to practice this most valued and revered of 

ideals, that BART is indeed The Peoples System. 

 

Thank you. 


