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BINKINS v. THE NEW MEMBER.

Beiog a NarraUve by tbe Former of his Race
trom London to Brighton and Back with the
Latter.

I WAS Standing in the bar at cur head-
talking to Bunknm of ours, and
landlord’s celebrated home-
made speed-iuice. when a tall, thin, lame
man walked m and sat down. Bunkum and
| were justthen talking about our club, and
as is usual with Bunkum, he was talking at
Ihe top of his voice I noticed that the
lame man kept looking at us, and presently
he rose from the beer barrel on which he
had been sitting,and came over to where we
were standing.

quartws,
sai™llug the

"YOU AIB MgMBERS OF THE
PDSHINGTON B.C."

«'Pardon me." says he. in a whisky-and-
watery sort of voice. ' | see by your badges
~mbers of the PushWon

wheelers’ Cycliog Club."
'Ts Bunkum and I, where-
a K ~ “ 6y the hands,
theANfawMemSr""

KKk ~

"How ~ifnr" 1:
I then sugg”~ted that he should join usin
F to f
onto the idea immediate‘]yseemed o freeze
tk,>4 began landing our club up to the

r“~vn* D Member that
Patent Corned Beef Challenge

i‘ six more suc-
cessive umes, and it became the property of
ihe Pushington Wheelers P« ty ot

When Bunkum and | had talked until we
were that” we could scarcely speak the
iruth. and had ouaffed enough si*yg”~ce to
m ~e us both champions, tbe New Member

bragged about his m~vellcus

Ravétidid it Be hadn't punctured
B nn~ . who hates to hear other people
foyed. and at
last, nudged me, and whifperec},f" Take him
on Binkfns: go on!-m ~e a maTch i?i\”

tatn, aud mop him np |"

bad talked nntil
he _h” to partake of another juice — far
»hICh| paid-1 said lo him." LK> here®
mmdyakingamatchywiih ycu.' I don't

* Done ! " says he, immediately, as if he
ffistM ce ? *'* match. 'mW hat
Bunkum suggested Moscow and hack-

but he always gets like that after about six
nomd made*

saidY”~'~r* about Brighton and back?"

" The very thing!" says tbe tame man.
"\V hat are the stakes?"

Bunkum si~gested a tripe supper; he
knows he s the champion eater of the club
and always trades oa it. As | am nothing if
not a pure amateur. I thought five pounds
a-side yvould do it; but the New Member
was evidently purer than me. for he asked
me to make it ten. I said I didn't mind,
and immediately began to think what 1
snould buy with it.

It was arranged that the race should take
k ®, Sunday, and that we
should start from Hyde Park at six in the
morning. The New Member said he wonld
wnte to a friend of his at Brighton, and ask
film to be at the Aquarium, to tura us for
aome.

n flay pouring oil into my
—trusty take, and it seemed to run beautifully
alter I had given it about a pint and a-baif
I next sought outa friend of mioe, who is a
profwsional wrestler, and standing six feet
two m his socks, to come on the eventful
morning, and push me off. | impressed on
him that a good push-off was half the battle
in arace like ours was to be.

Sunday arrived, and. at 5,30 in the
morning, | was at the starting-point ft
was perishing ,cold, and there wasn't a
soul about. At three minutes to six Bun-
kum-who was lo be starter and time-
k«»per— arrived with the New Member
followed shortly after by my friend, the
pusher. The New Member also had a
posher-off, who was a quarrelsome cuss -
for no sooner were we on the mark than he
said rude things,and swore that I was three
inches nearer Brighton than his frieod

W e soon made that right, however and |

sad to my friend. smNow. mind : imme-
diately you hear the starter say. ‘Go'" you
push for all you are worth,” He repUed

mat he reckoned he could push me as fa- as

Croydon, and | told him that would do
nicely.
Bunkum says, "Are you ready?" We

said we were. Bunkum said, "G o!" And

then my friend pushed.

When | came to my senses. | was sitting
on Bunkum's feet, and my friend the
pusher, was lyingon his back.

The New Member got off all right; but
after going about two handred yards, be saw

my bike racing along riderless; so. thinking
tomelhing was wrong, he came back
bnnging my machine with him.

\%

‘*AND THEN MY FRIEND PCSHED.

"1 HAD A BAD TIME

Things were explained, and we prepared
to start Main. | said to mv friend, " when
you push next time, try and let me and the
machine go together, as it will make it more
of arace if 1 go with the bicycle

Th" w S and off we went,

neck for fifty yards; then | let him get
kﬁllycart of the race;\@(newa gameWolﬂ(ﬁ
t~ ofthat. Well,on I flew, haV/JigCto
anything that was going my way.

I had a bad time and a drink going down
|["J«to“ n Hil] and another
~toofa a dnnk. at Croydon, wWch 1

INstM t minutes from

~A

"1 POT ON A TBBRIFIC SPRINT."

Nothing further happened uatil Ilwas five
miles the other side of Croydon, when
saw a hay-cart about twenty

looking 1

-fTh®'® o ‘eos® at the back

Snro* 11 6nnefl my head in it, and
After going

on like this for abont two miles, the man
who was wtiking at the side of the horse,
happen” to look round and catch sight of
“y ®toffed well into the hay.
says he, " what are”ou eatfa’

I m not eating ybur hay,"

n’'l ;
Halloa ]
that ay for.

~® fr«- "and if yon
don t pretty soon sheer off. I'll puncture

ere pitchfork That was
' sptflatefl. and passed
mm. Then oa 1flew; on, and cn, and on—

I caught bgPdog%

you with this

~
every thirty-five m?n@ues.



the handlebar with my teeth, and rode like

a demon for about three milee, when, juat as

I was thinking I'd have another bad time, 1|

happened to raise my head again, and saw a

traction-engine in front of me. urging on its
career Brighton-wards.

I dew up to it, and gum med on. Onward
we dashed, at a terrific pace I dung to it
for five milea, when it stopped suddenly,
and | bashed into it. If I hadn't been riding
Kiddem's Patent Non-Slipping Bluemonge
Tyres, I should have puDCiured. The chief

 1LL PONCTCRE YOU WITK THLS!

engineer sworeat me, and said I had bruised
one of the back wheels of the engine. |
didn't scop to argue tbe point, but called
him a holy friar, and plunged forward,
pacer-leas.

| had twomore bad times, and.eventually,
arrived at the turning-point nine hours and
a-half from the start,

I saw a man with a worried look standing
there, so | said to him. “ Are you doing the
turning for this race?"” He said be was,
so | said, * Turn me. " He asked me what |
wanted turning for. 1 didn't like the ex-
pression on his face, so | said, " Have you
turned the other man ? "

" Have | turned the other man! ” says he,
in a nasty, scornful sort of manner. “ W hy,
I had a wire four hours ago, sajing that he

'ARE YOU DOING THE TD8NISG FOR
THIS RACE?"

had arrived back in
well.”

I was too full for words. Thbere was a
dead silence for about five minutes, during
which time | thought things over, and came
to the conclusion that the tame man must
have passed me, on the home journey, what
time | bad my head buried in the hay afore-
mentioned.

Presently, the turner said,
have been a mug to take him on."
him, why. "Don't you know who heis
says he. < No,” says I; “ who is he?"
" Why. Budgeway, the great record-e
breaker," says the turner. | immediately
had another bad time, which got worse
when it dawned upon me that it was a put-up
job, and teat Eunkum—my dear, bosom
friend— was at the bottom of it all.

I have bought a dagger for the next New
Member who asks me to race him to
Brighton and back.

ifondon, strong and

* You must
| Eisked

Edmcnd Pavx™*.

THE GIRL IN RATIONAL DRESS.

HV does the girl ia a
Rational " dress al-
ways look so nice in a
picture, and so rarely

passable In real lite ?
W e ask the question
out of our bitter ex-

perience, but can only

venture a few specu-
lative repliesto ourowe query. Perhaps
itis that artists's girls are always pretty
girl?, and cycling girls, at least the
“ Rational” ones, are generally— mark
you ladies, we say generally— not strlk-
ingly favoured with tascination of fea-
tures and form. Perhaps itis too, that
Missaod Mrs. Ratlonalsareso very often

ladies wilh either a “ mission"—

EQI'ALITY OF THE SE.XKS

dress reform, and all that sort ol thing,
and of all things, the woman with a
“ mission," is the greatest terror to tho
average man; or, these ladies are just a
Uttle too obviously conscious of the un-
orthodoxy of their costume, and do not
appear natural, and therefore to advan-
tage, but pain sensitive onlookers with
their timid attempts at iorced assertive-

ness. Vour artist girl, 00 the contrary,
who is of coarse a model girl, has no
mission in life but to look nice,.and is

fqually at her ease in any costume, or
no costume, aod instinctively makes the
best possible artistic effect with what-
ever materials are to hand,
unpromising. An impression
abroad somehow, that ©yclino
compromisingly

however
has got
is un.

ASTAGOKISTIC TO RATIONALS

of all sorts, and some good people bom*
bard us with marked copies of other
papers with articles lauding the move-
ment, and with photo”~aphs, &c., with a
view to our conxersion. The fact is,
we have no strong feeling either way,
and we smile at the vehemence of both
the fors and againsts; we do object,
though, to the severely masculine style
of *“ Rational,” believing that a lady

appears to better advantage when en-
deavouring to look as pretty a woman
as fate permits her, and not in attempt-
ing a feeble imitation of a man. Few
women,we take it,adoptthe “ Rational”
costume from motives of vanity, frr
however well they look in it, they would,
and they must be conscious or it. look
better with the aid of a well-made,
graceful skirt. .Their motives are good
and worthy of all due credit; sometimes
they do it from a belief that it will ad-
vance tbe cause of woman's wheeling;
sometimes toplease ahusband,andm ake
tbe work eas er for him on the tandem,

or to keep up with him better on a
single; and so on; and therefore it la
especially bard upon them, poor ladles,
that they have to pnt up with all ihe
blackguardism that tbey do. W e allude
to

THE RUNNING GAUNTLET OF COARSE

CHAFF—

to put it as mildly as possible— tbat is

cast at them along every street of tbe
town, and especially through the lower-
class suburbs of Londoo. After much
painful experience in this direction, we
most seriously acd deliberately say, that
rather tban allow any delicately-minded
woman whose movementswe bad control
over, to undergo this terrible ordea’, we
would rather that she kept from cycling,
if need be, altogether, even at the ex-
pense of some of her health. But there
is a way to avoid this— wear a skirt till
well In the country, and if tbe machine
used does not permit of a skirted
train out.

There has been a world of nonsense
written on both sides, about the girl in
“ Rational * dress ; she is a good,
healthy, common-sense girl, as a rule,
rather lacking in good taste at times,
perhaps, about the exact cut of h r
costume, but she offended here out of
ignorance, and lack of inventiveness,
and is rapidly learning better, and w«
hope yet to live to see a really prettv,
as well as strictly useful, “ Rational”
dress. In short, ©ycliho agrees with the
poet, who sings —

“In bloomers clad, or trailing gown,

However she may cover

Her body from the waistband down—

She's woman; and we love her.

She's woman; and she's still

rider,

tie
same,

W hate’er her style of dressing ;

And so upon that dear cld name,

Be Heaven’'s smile of blessing !'”

How thetecUi came borne.

A Cbicago paper, and therefore strictly
veracious journal, tells a strange story of fee
misadventures of a cycling society lady.
W hen out riding, a jolt sent her false teeth
flying out of her month. She alighted, but
searched for them in vain, and returned
home sorrowing. Arriving there she noticed
her front tyre was almost flat, and on ex-
amining it, discovered— in the words of onr
authority— " the delinquent molars firmly
Imbedded in fee rubber, which they had
punctured.”



TYPESJ.OF CYCLISTS VI.—The Girl m Rational Dress,

Ayuntamiento de Madrid



MOTORCARS.

PAST, PRESENT. AND FUTURE.

By H. Hewitt-Griffin.

Once more, in a great revival, we
must follow France; just as we did
when the bicycle was bom there in 1866.
Now, as then, we were slow to adopt
the new form of locomotion, and our
mechanics and engineers lost a golden
opportunity of being early la the race.
It was the same nearly 30 years ago—
the bicycle, in a crude form it was true,
but the bicyde nevertheless, was used in
Paris two or even three years before it
made its appearance here (despite tbe
fables of modern writers). Our French
friends had to prove the practicability
of “ Motorcars,” " Horseless-carriages,”
or whatever you like to call them, by
long and severe road trials before our
own representatives, of what promises to
become a great and important industry,
woke up and realised that there was
such a thing at all. Most likely they
wo"d be still sleepiogv but for the spirit

mand enterprise of the Mayor of Tun-
bridge Wells, Sir David Salomons, in
organising the 'Show of October ijlh,
when the practical demonstration of the
two carriages did more to advance tbe
movement than years of talk.

it is all very well for those who have
been reading up the subject to point to
the steam carriage of Gurney, tried in
Regent’s Park, in 1827, and later (1834)-
the steam omnibus which ran from Pad-
dington to the City at 6d. a head (both
of which are referred to later ou). They
had the same relation to the present
movement as did McMillan's and Dal-
/iel's lever rear drivers of the early
forties to the French bicycle of 1866 7.
Both are distinct periods and separate
inventions, brought out under different
conditions.

Our best excuse for

EKGLAND STANDING STII.L

when other nations moved forward is
the manner in which we are handicapped
by the law, and the uncertainty of its
enactments in relation to the legal
status of horseless carriages. When
Sir Thomas Parkyns, Bart., was, on
April Stb, 1881, charged, under five
summonses against the Locomotives
Act, and fined for using his steam
tricycle on the road, it took all the
“steam” out of the new movement,
and, unfortunately, be did not care to
fight out the case in the higher courts,
so this magistrate's decision has ever
since played the part of a candle-iu-
pumpkin bogey to frighten away inven-
tors from what is pretty certain to be-
come the most fruitful field of raecljani-
cal development, enterprise, and profit,
of the near future. The (nearly) filteen
years which have rolled away into the
past have produced changes both io

inventions aod public opinion. Even
the Governmeat, usually so slow to
move, has taken formal notice, and,

recognisiug the vast and far-reaching
benefit tbe spread of a cheap and
handy form of motor locomotion on the
roads would be to the nation, and more
particularly to the ever-depressed
farmer, has promised that a bill wilt be
introduced dealing with the whole
matter.

Just as cycling has revolutionised the
whole range ot personal locomotion,
and made possible swift and easy tran-
sit to tbe individual, so will the road
motors open np new realms of trade,
enterprise, and pleasure. Practically
every man, who cau afford it, will have
a railway of his own, with rapid and
easy travelling at command.

What has tbis to do with the Cycle
Trade? the inquiring reader may ask.
A very greatdeal. For months past we
have been hammerlog away, both in
" The Cycle Manufacturer ” and
©rCLINO

THE IMPORTANCE OF THE MOVEMENT

to cycle manufacturers. Jfost parts,
machinery, wheels, &c., could readily be
made by them, aod should be grasped
by them while yet in its ioitial stage. It
would be a valuable addition, aud keep
the works going full blast all the year
round. It is more than probable that
the fashionable and wealthy section of
Society will next turn their attention to
motors, so that itwill be the nextcraze ;
but there is no fear of its displacing
cycling. Tee pleasure of transporting
oneself by a delightful, healthful, and
exciting exercise has a charm of its own
to both sexes and all classes. But
every one does not always want to
cycle, and others are too lethargic to
do so. ,

A motorcar’sfirstcostis practically all;
its keep is but shght, and the mechanical
koowlIMge required to attend to its
working parts is not extensive. The oil
reservoir and heated parts are so far
apart, that there is positively no danger ;
aud the cost of fuel ranges from to
—at the outside, and including inci-
dentals—id. a mile. Unlike an electric
motor, which can only be re-charged at
a few places, nearly any oil shop sup-
plies a “ feed ” for the li/etess horse.

To bring the motorcar to perfection re-
gnires the combined efforts of engineers,
cycle manufacturers, tyre makers, and
carriage builders. At present the car-
riages, at tbeirbest, are butclumsy affairs;
much of the framework ought to be
tubular—aud who in the world is a
greater adept in arranging tubes so as to
support the maximum of strain with the
minimum of weight— as the cycle maker?
Here then is work for him. To the
ca riage bui der may be left the panel-
ling, upholstering, aod such like details.
The tyre maker, too, has a new field.
It would be an insult to their ioveDtive
powers to assume for a moment that
they cannot produce a pneumatic tjire
suited in every way for the purpose.
Indeed, we have already seen one quite
capable of bearing the strain—and a bit
over. A motorcar without a pneumatic
tyre is rough, rude, incomplete, and
altogether out of date, however perfect

its other details may be. Here then is
another—and indispensable— link, which
bindsthe Cycle Trade to motorcars. Let
the Trade take care it is not snapped up
by others, and the chance taken from
them of a new extension of their business.
There is no use fighting against the in-
evitable-horseless carriages are bound
to come, and tbe movement must be
conciliated and supported, not fought
against or laughed at. Take advantage
of It before it becomes an independent
and rival trade.

Yet another point— the lightest and
handiest form of a motor carriage is that
but one degree removed from a cycle, a
tricycle witb auxiliary motor, to be used
exclusively or partially (only iu the
former case it of course ceases to be a
cycle) will be in demand—they are
already made—aud the cycle maker
(\vith any gumption) could turn out a
quadricycle (four wheels, not necessarily
tor four passsengers we almost wrote
— ridere) motor of a lightness, elegance,
and efficiency, alt'gelher beyond the
wildest dreams of the most imaginali.'e
and enthusiasiic member ef tbe Carriage
Trade.

Let Ihe trade remember this, and be
the first to turn the sods of progress and
prosperity in

THIS NEW FIELD OF ESTERPRIBE

before others have worked the ground.

To trace tbe motorcau: back fo its
origin, we must lift the vril of centuries
—that is, if we are to accept the inter-
pretation of the word as meaning : -
“a wheeled vehicle propelled on land by
other than ttiaitual or animal power."
Taking this meaning would include all
forms of sail carriages, and these are
to be found illustrated in very ancient
drawings of old time masques, religious
processions, and such like festivals, all
too few now a-days, that people of the
period, particularly on the Contiuent,
delighted in. But this undue stretching
of meanings would not only land us in
hopeless historical research, but hardly
express the more modem reading of the
new word whicb rather expresses in a
single word “ a vehicle propelled by selj-
contained mechanical power,"” let the
mechanical power be generated how it
may.

When the power of steam first became
mauifest, it was applied, in a locomo-
tive sense, to road carriages long before
the railroad was proved practical. In
France there is record of a steam car-
riage having been used on the roads
there considerably over too Yyears agb,
and, wbat is more, it is sgjd to still exist
in socje out-of-the-way museum, bnt
where we bave not been been able to
discover. Now that interest in the new
departure has deepened, we hope tbat the
mystery cooceroiug the relic ol the past
will be cleared up, and that something
approaching an authentic date can be
allothd to its first appearance—but,
doubtless, when that is settled, a prior
claim will arise elsewhere.

We, in England, are very apathetic
until roused, bnt, when once set going,



it takes a good deal to stop us— instance

THE RE-AWAKENEn INTEREST IN THE

MOTORCAR.

No sooner was interest manifested in
the “ new " idea, than various attempts

in tbe same direction were unearthed
from the past. The best known of
these was Gurney's steam carriage of

1827, of which original illustrations are,
by no means, uncommon. Consideriug
the crude mechanics of those days, the
Gurney carriage was really a very

She (looking al exkibilid tandim).

clever contrivance, but, with its
numerous “ chimneys, smoke-stacks,
pipes, and steam, it must have been an
alarming contrivance, and would create
a panic in the streets of to-day. Later,
therewasa Gurney steam carriage plyiug
between Cbelteoham and Gloucester,
then Braithwaite Sc Co. ran one on the
Paddington Road, Col. Macsrone an-
other, and Sir Charles Dance the most
perfectofany. W alter Haodock, founder,
we believe, ofthe famous firm of rubber
manufacturers in the City Road, who, in

SH.ARPI

"Oh. Mr.

dh’ide it, and give me half! "

He (iKsfiredd.— "1

shares in it 1"

can't do that,

Miss Cyclo, but I'll lell 5-ou what :

Dashaway, what a lovely tandem!

the days of high wheeled “ordinaries
and other solid tyres,did the major share
of the Tyre Trade, started a steam omni-
bus, which used to run between W hite-
chapel and Stratford. Then on Monday,
22nd of April, 1833, he began a regular
service from the Bank to Paddington, at
10 to 15 miles ao hour. Gurney's ran
396 journeys of 9 miles, average time
55 mins.— cost of 3,644 miles, £78, or
about 4|d. per mile— with speed and
safety. ~

(To be concluded.)Y,  tikkdi

How I wish you could

yon marry me, and we'll go



HORSE CYCLES.

Sir.— Your correspondent, Mr. R. ].
Davies, in referring in your last issue to my
suggested Hippocycle, declares that there is
* an apparently insurmountable difficulty
in the way of its adoption, and he thinks
tbat this difficulty has not presented itself to
me.

Mr. Davies says that the reason " a man
can propel himself at greatly increased
speed when mounted on a cycle, compared
with what he can do unaided, is because the
whole of his power is devoted io propelling,
and none of it to suppoitlng. that being en-
tirely done by the machine." He further
says, that " it would be necessary to mount
the animal ip sach away that all his energy

should go towards propelling.” This is
wbat | have done, and if Mr. Davies means
anything else he means that the horse
should be slung, or partially slung,
the sling for the horse being equi-
valent to the saddle for the man. But

if the horse were partially slung, his power
to drive the machine would be diminished,
cot increased- If slung entirely, he would,
of course, possess no opportunity for pro-
pulsion at all.

Perhaps you will allow me to point out to
Mr. Davies that the horse does not nor-
mally require the msupport" that man
requires. Many horses never lie down in
the stable, They certainly never sit, except
in the circus But with man it is entirely
different. He not only lies down to rest
nightly, but during the day he only stands,
for business or other purposes, when he is
compelled, at other times frequently testing
by sitting. Darwin long ago showed that
she upright position io man is ouly of a late
evolutional date. And Professor Drum-
mond. in his new book, "The Ascent of
Man," says that the change from four-
footed life to the erect position is so recent
in man tbat he has not yet attmned tbe

power to sustain the erect position for
long.
From these conclusions we may deduce

that the suj~ort of the saddle for the man

none has disclosed any real objection to its
construction. |, therefore, more than ever,
feel convinced that the idea may be putinto
successful practice, and 1 shall be only too
pleased to receive suggestions—or objections
-from Mr. Davies, or from others, on the
subject,
A. Faqg.

(Truly thereis nothing new under the sun.
We had just passed the foregoing letter to
the composing room, when a letter arrived
from a correspondent, who kindly sends ns

a cutting from the " Illustrated I-ondon
News," ‘dated June 22nd, 1850. in which
appears an illustration sf the " Patent
Impulsoria.” This was described as an

ingenious means of applying animal power
to the working of railways, so as to super-
sede tbe costly locomotive. The horses
were placed npon a rectilinear artificial
platform, turning so easily that the animal,
wbich was yoked to shafts in tbe ordinary
way, did not itself advance, but, what
amounted to the same thing, the platform
was pushed backward. We reproduce the
illustration,which we think will prove of in-
terest to our readers.— Ed.)

DEPRECIATION OF RECORDS.

Sir,—For about two months past the
Cycling Press bas regaled its readers, week
by week, with the exhilarating information
that " So-and-so has ridden a flying mile in
I min., &c . world's record,” And, as was
pointed out a short time back, there are
about 285 different ways of accomplishing
this great feat. In other words, it a man is
not capable of beating the cne genuine
record for the mile, he caa put out 2H4
excuses for his failure, and claim equal
honour for far worse time. Boomers of
tracks, and interested makers’ amateurs,
need not trouble themselves to answer this
letter (if you think worth while to insert) as
I know ail they have to say beforehand, but
I would venture to pcint out that this pro-
fessional booming of records, which are no
records, is rapidly destroying whatever ad-
vertising value they may once bave had.

W hat genuine spcrtsman, who follows
cycling as sm athlete, and not as an adver-
tiser, cares a flg for any of those 284 mile

may enable him to put more propelling
power into the machine; hut it doesnot
follow that the horse should, or could, be

similarly accommodated

My contention, | think, remains,— that,
under improved conditions, the horse would
do. in the hippocycle. about as much mote
in eicess of his normal possibilities asthe

man does in excess of his on the
cycle. This result, it seems to me, would
be attained for. at least, the following
reasons: (i] A normal speed transmitted

through the platform to the mechanism pro-

ducing greater speed by gearing up. 2)
Absolute immunity from motion for the
horse (therefore rest) on every decline. (3)
Equrble and perfect foothold always, (4)
Freedom from a large portion of the

trap,)ings and harness, usually necessary.
[jjote.— Power to mount inclines. | showed
in my letter, would be oblained by a two-
speed gear.)

Of the several communitations | have re-
eeived on the subject of the hippocycle.

THE "PATENT

Reprinted from "The

Illustrated London News.”

records ? There can be but one record.
That is the fastest authenticated time in
which a certain distance has been coveredon
level ground. The mile record still stands,
and has stood for the last year, wittout
alteration, at i min, 35 secs., to the credit of
Mr. Edwin F. l.eooert, of Buffalo, U.S.A.,
and, speaking personally, if I could do so 1
should be very pleased to go down to Cat-
ford traiA, or the nearest stretch of smooth
road and beat that time. But Il should be
thoroughly ashamed to push forward any
performance as a " World's Record " while
some other man bad far eclipsed it. Excuaes
are nauseous to the better class of English-
men, and the fact of bad circumstances does
not much raise the value of a bad per-
formance. | have, for instance, seen a man
on cushion tvres hang on successfully to
leading local riders, and he and they have
both thought that when his pneumatic tyres
arrived the aforetime cushion would be
champion at once. No such thing! He
came nonearer being champion than he was
before.

I remember, at one time, the avidity with
which I used to buy an evening paper to see
if Osmond had beaten the mile. It was
slow, perhaps, 2 mins. 28 secs. oo the
ordinary (the high bicycle, | should say), but
It was a record. There was only one man
in the world, W. W. Windle. thatever beat
it. and it was the Bine Ribbon of cycle
racing. Ask yonrself what it is now ? In
your last issue you iuforin us that an
American rider has ridden a flying mile in
1 min. 42 secs. " IVorld's Record!” Has
Mr.Leonert'stime then been officially dis-
qualified? If not, | suppose ihe "World's
Record" is not far fast riding, but because
it was accomplished by some new species of
amateur, or I™Mause it was ridden on a
surface of dried buffalo chips. In either
case it is about the samevalue as the surface
it was ridden ou.

Yours &c.
F. L. Wale,
Catford & Folkestone.

Eck, the trainer, complains of the rage
for gambling that exists amongst “~ericaa
racing men, and says it affects their riding
abilities.

IMPULSORIA."

June 22nd, 1850.



INVENTORS.

BY A VICTIM.

SIMEON SPON-

DULIKS, am,

what is kaow'D

to the reading

world as. “ some-

thing in the

City,” which

may be any-

thing, from the

keeper of aa apple-

stall In a dusty

passage, by favour

of some old-estab-

lished concern, or

one of those finan-

cial magnates, who

promote by pub-

licity, and blush if

they don’t find it

fame. My position

is something mid-

way between these two extremes— |

have “ found money’’ in connection with

varions enterprises of a Joint-Stock

character. Tbat is the phrase which |

invariably use in talking to my clients

and customers. They imagine tbat it

means that | provided money for the

exploitation, during the earlier stages, of

those obviously successful companies,

whose names decoraie various tin boxes

m my sanctum; ‘ The Deadville-By-

The-Sea Summer & Winter Garden &

Aquarium Company, Limited,” “The

Grenornfontein Gold Mining & Ex-

ploration Company, Limited," - The

Simplissimus Patent Gear Company,

Limited,” “ The Aluminium & Broom-

stick Boat Building Company, Limited,”

“The Domestic Hedgehog & Beetle

Powder Supply Company, Limited,”
&c., See.

| seldom mention tbat the boxes area
cheap lot. purchased from my predeces-
sor, and that I* know nothing of the
companies tbey represent. They are
convenient for fhe stowage of articles in
constant use; and, on occasicn, 1 can
give any one a reaily good whisky and
soda ofthe Desdville-by-the-Sea brand.
But this, by-the-way !

My offices have bad to be re-arranged,
at some expense, of late, as I am much
pursued by the inventors of bicycle
patents, and | do not see any real
chance of “ finding money "’ (for myself,
understood) out of tbeir Inventions, so
my doors are so arranged that | can be
called by my tioy at the expiry of an
agreed lime, and get clear away if |1 do
not want to see my tormentor any more.

“ Mr, Muddlead, sir!"’ said my clerk
to me, presenting a card, which bears
that worthy's name, sundry capital
letters, which I cannot make out, and an
address in pencil. The latter is due to
the fact that. Mr. M., since he began to
" experiment with the properties of rub-
t~r when exposed to heat.” has had
short notice to quit from about twenty

successive landladies owing to (he odours
which permeated the house which be
favoured with his presence.

“ See him in five minutes,” | reply,
and, in due season, 2 walk in, and am
enthusiastically welcomed by a beaming
personage, of fresh countenance, who,
gleaming at me through his glasses,
says—

“I've done it!" in much the same
fone, doubtless,as that emplojed by the
famed philosopher as he sprang trom
his bath, and. in puris naluraUbus—" or
not even that," as the old lady said—
dashed intothe street, crying “ A'arr/tfj.”
—which was not, if the learned are to
be believed, simply a very natural re-
quest on his part for a shirt of that
celebrated make.

Any nervous person, hearing such an
explanation as. “ I've done if!” would,
doubtless, be filled with alarm. Done
what ?  Odds, assassinations, bombs,
dynamite- and velocipedes a pefrole’
What terrible deed fias been accom-
plished ? But | don't blanch with
horror; far from it. | know my man.
He has discovered something that wiil
“ revolutionize the cycling trade.” He
usually does, about once a week. Itis
chronic wilh him; so | say, mildly,

“ Done what r”

“ Improved the pneumatic tyre.” be
replies, bubbling over with amiability
and enthusiasm. | sigh faintly, but
patiently submit to the inevitable, and
he tells me his great idea.

“ 1 make a tube of cat-sidn—much
stronger and more elastic than rubbCT—
supply likewise more certain — lara
rubber almost unobtainable — quality
falling off—no hope for rubber—people
who depend on rubber presenllyup a
tree, where | go for my cats-ha! hal!—
make the tube of this— fill it with
treacle-not Golden SvTUp—too thin-
good old molasses —lots of body—very
resilient— self-sealing, of course cat-
skin is porous— treacle exudes, adheres
to road surface, and does away with
.side-slip! — added advantage for very
long journeys by Americans and their
imitators — treacle very nutritious__
could be used as food on an emer-
gency "

And so be drivels on, and points out
that all that is wanted is money— capital
—small sum to secure foreign patents,
and to establish cat farm, and treacle
tanks (former very necessary), as cat-
hunting in London suburbs is a risky
pursuit; and so on, and so on.

Eventually

MR. MUDDLEAD IS UTTERLY ASTOUNDED
when | express doubts as to fhe superi-
ority of treacle as a (yre-filler, and he
eventually departs, thinking me a fool
for not seizing the golden ball, which has
been rolled to my feet, and for some
weeks afterwards he favours me, by
post, with samples invatiabiy very sticky,
of improved materials for use in bis
unrivalled tyre, which yet awaits a
promoter.

The average tyTe-maniac has this re-

but 1he next eiarrple is fimply hopeless.
He is a grave man, grey, and a trifle
seedy as to bis dress, has aied bandauna
handkerchief and weak eyes ; he meets
me with chastenfed and mournful confi-
dence. | am very young to him, my
feeble brain will not wholly grasp his
ideas, but he bas heard of me—he does
not particularise further—it maybe in
“ Cycling'—also, it may bein the police
courts, over that little — ; but to
resume!

After compliments, as the diplomats
say, he seats himself, opens a bag, and
places a score of stiff but curly sheets of
drawing-paper on the table. 1 groan
inwardly as 1 see “x” and “y,” “a”

and “b,’an3 -t-, x , —, and = notto
mention  \ /
“ 1 don’t understand algebra,” | ven-

ture mildly.

“ Oh ! you don't need to, this is quite
clear.” replies fhe terror, and forthwith
he plunges into a long, tedious, and in-
volved explanation of an awful diagram,
which looks more like a nightmare of
a threshing machine, than anything else.
Of course | don't attempt to follow him,
and presently my sharp clerk comes in
with a prospectus foldra white side ont.
| escape, and after leaving my tormentor
for a while, the clerk goes In and says
" Mr. Sponduliks is very forty, but an
important appointment has just been
made for him, to see Lord Rothschild,
Mr. Barnato, Dr. Parker, and the Go-
vernor cf fhe Bank of England, so he

hopes you’ll excuse him.” In the mean-
time 1 go to lunch.
Sometimes this species is accom-

panied by a friend, or financial backer,
just as the basking shark is attended by
tbe sucker fish, or, more suitable simile,
just as tbe alligator, with his moufhwide
open, is attended by his little bird of
warning, the inventor makes many
allegations, being thus an allegator, and,
goodness knows, be

OPENS HIS MOUTH WIDE ENOUGH!

Once the inventive genius was a pro-
fessor, and his backer a foreigner, of
unidentified nationality, and the backer
constituted himself a sort of single-
handed chorus, growling a commentary
on the professor’s Involved explanations.
At length | said, “ Well! ot course if
you can do any such time your patent
will be at once taken up !” 'The Chorus
came in

“ Ach 1de Brofessor vill show you io
von minute—dat It moost be qvite easy
—qvite easy in mooch vaster times—'e
villshowyou I Show BisterSpondoliks,
Brofessor—sheed sigsteed—it is qvite
clear dere-sheed sigsteed—and the
bigchnre—vere is de bigtore 2—ach 1
dere it is—now -vid sheed sigsteed— veil
it cobs in dere—you see you pull at dis
— No! you push at dis—but de Brofes-
sor vill eggsplaid—de Brofessor vill
show you qvite easy!”

“ De Brofessor,” aided by his finan-
cial backer, actually got to the lengths
of a private trial, to demonstrate that a

deeming point, you csn understand him; ™ mile under one minute on the level was



" qvite easy.” There was much prepara-
tion, and many trials, but at length all
was ready, and one minute was not
beaten, nay, three minutes expired
before the rider got home. | looked for
some doubt and dismay on the face of
the backer, but there was none at all;
the “ Brofessor ” was a bit staggered,
but not the backer; he knew it was
right, 'there were the figures ssheed sig-
steed "’ clearly proving i:; he doubted
all round for a while, the clocking, the
distance, and tbe rider, but at last all
was clear.

Itvas dese neumadigtyres—dey are
all right if you go slow— if you go gviet
—dey are all right—you see a rubber
ball, if it bounce long and slow if keeps
going—if it bounce short and qvick it
soon stop—ve have de tjres changed.

OVERHEARD

Short Sighted Elderly Dame.—"

AT THE

Dear me |

put on solid tyres, and you vill see—you
haf seen de fignres, and de bigchure,
sheed sigsteed ? Ach!sol”

I may add that | am still wailing to
be invited to the trial which is to finally
justify the conclusion arrived at in
“ sheed sigsteed.”

Simeon Sponduliks.

PHii.AnEi.paiA hasj now a wood-surfaced
track, banked for a 1.30 mile speed. It is
three laps to the mile, and the two straights
are 300 feet long. It is the first outdoor
wooden track in America.

W ith his accustomed smartness, J. C.
Perry, the busy conductor of the " Irish
W heelman," no sooner saw Mr. A. J,
Balfour at the Stanley Show, on Thursday
last, than he proceed” to interview him on
behalf of bis paper

SHOW.

Poor fellow ! Thbhe most painful case

of 'Bicycle back' I've ever seen!!!l ”

Jointless rims were used in the 1.25?
mile.

W ooden cbmu wheels is the latest Ameri
can idea.

There is talk of forming a ladies' cycling
club at Southsea.

Lady Brassey has made lady cycling the
rage in Melbourne.

A cyctist’s club shonld be bis pleasure-
garden ; not his battle-field.

The Bath Road Club will hold a smoking
concertearly in February next.

It is proposed to equip a corps in Hol-
land, 8,000 strong, with bicycles.

" Selvyt,” the popular polishing cloth,
has been rednced in price in all its sizes.

T he weather has to be pretty bad to stop
the Marquisof Queensberryvisilipg Cobham.

The Northallerton C.C. have decided on
laying down a grass track, five laps to the
mile.

The Midland C. & A S.committee have
serions thoughts of establishinga branch at
Coventry.

Lady Randolph Chdrchill is knowa in
Paris as the " First CycUenne ” of England
and France.

There are signs of a wane in 'the popu-
larity of wood rims in America, and a return
to trusty steel.

60,000 francs are to be
cycle track at Athens, for the Grand Olympic
games next year.

A covERED-iN cycle track is being erected
al Olympia, seven laps to the mile. It
should pay well.

On tte 8ih inst.. tbe Nortb Readers are
going to visit the Winter haunt of the Bath
Road Club at Cobham.

New York cyclists are endeavouring to
promote a boycott of those railways which
make a charge for the carriage of cycles.

An African bishop,one Taylor, is credited
with approving of "Rationals,” on the
gronnd that anything is better than nothing.

J. C. Knowles is an American, with a
penchant for too miles' tides Next year
he will attempt to ride 20.000 miles in 200
days.

The address of J. Grose, of gear case
fame, is 63, Gold Street, Northampton, and
not as erroneously given recently in these
colnmns.

President Cleveland has been advised
to ride a bicycle, in order to reduce his
weight and capture tbe cycling vote at the
same time.

On the first Satnrdsy of the Stanley 4,000
copies ofour little book of portraits 01 the
champions ofthe year were given away from
(SYCLUin's Stand.

The London Devonians’ C.C. was duly
formed at the Stanley Show, and starts with
a promising membership, and F. J. Hortopp
as hon. sec. and treas.

W e saw a gentleman at Ditton, last Sun-

day, oiling the valve of bis Dunlop tyre.
He was tryii™ to squirt the oil in tbe valve
bole of the rim. This is a fact!
M The American cemented tyres, mentioned
in tbe ” Irish Cyclist,” October 30th, 1895.
in an article entitled " TheWeight Queation
Again,” werenet Morgan & Wright's tyres.

spent on the



WATCH FOP FURTHER PARTICULARS
OF OUR JAPANESE EXPEDITION!

The latest is a pneumatic prize-fight ring.
An icfiated rubber tube takes the place of
the brutal rope of our forefathers.

In a Canadian prison, where he still has
ten rnonths to serve, is a bicycle thief who
ha« recently fallen heir to £z0,000.

An up-to-date safety has been found
standing in the streets of Birmingham,
minns an owner. The affair is a mystery.

Sir W. Ridgeway intends to provide the
Manx police with bicycles. Just what
might b« expected of a gentleman with such
a name.

It has been well pointed out that cycling
is the only pastime without a past, and
without traditions of any respectable an-
tiquity.

't is slated that cycle tracks are slowly,
but surely, displacing bull-rings in Spain.
W ait till the ladies race there, and then the
bull-rings can closedown.

A1l Russian records from J-mi'e to roo
versts have fal’'en to riders of Rudge-W hit-
worth machines, besides g national cham-
pionships and 299 first prizes,

Thb Chichester C.C. present G. Gate-
house with a club badge in 18-carat gold, to
keep alive the memory of his winning the
one mile N.C.U. tricycle championship.

Michabl beat both Bouhoors and
Fournier in Paris, on Sunday week, in a
curious match, Michael riding 50 kilometres,
and the others each doing half that distance.

Thb E.C.U.,having satisfied themselves
of the practicability of inter-club competi-

tions, bave decided to engineer another
next year; lhe trophy is not yel decided
upon.

The Metallic Tube and Flask Co., Ltd.,
are making a specially strengthened steering-
tube for tandems, &c., being lo-gauge at the
junction with the crown, and tapering away
to 17-gauge.

The Polytechnic C.C. will hold a grand
evening concert at Queen's HaU, Laugham
Place, cn Satnrday next, A splendid pro-
grarame bas been arranged, and early appli-
cation for tickets should be made to F. W.
Chapman, 309, Regent Street, W .

A srand riding schvol.

GoY & Co.,of Praed Street, have secured
for the Winter a truly grand riding school,
additional to those theyare already nionirg,
The flew premises are none otbw than the
Paddington Baths in the Queen’s Road.
Bayswater, where the large Hall has been
secured from December 2nd. The new
schoolis 2 mins. from the Queen’s Road
Station on the District line, and 4 mins.
from the Royal Oak on the Metropolitan
and Great Western.

Id the land of the free-speech.

Says" The American W heelman,"—"Oor
bright English exchange, ©ycurc, bas a
very good piece of artistic work in its last
issue, representing an English "bobby

standing, note book aod pencil in band, near
a wheelman whose wheel is not supplied
with alamp. The street lamps flicker, and
frcm a near by window streams a refulgent
light. Tbe officer, in bis most peerless
English asks, "™ Ycur name and address, sir.
if you please?” Over here it would be.
" Say, wots yer givin' us? You ain't got no
light and | am going to pull yer, and if yer
kicks I'll soak yer in the kisser, see ?"

Qreedy to a degree.

"N ew woman indeed! " growled poor
little Pecksniff. "Give me the ‘old' ones;
they art contentwith ewearing tbe trousers '
without wanting the knickers as welll” *

Terrible 1

Mr-G.H. Ward-Homphreys, in proptos-
ing the toast of the evening at the dinner of
the Chelteuhatn C.C , said that "bicycling,
since the introduction of tbe Dunlop, had
become popular amongst the ladies, because
itwas a question of "a-tyre.’

W ashed out.

The drainage of the Bolton Wanderers’'
track at Bumden Park is, no doubt, as near
perfect as possible, owing to the cycle path
bemg more or less banked-up all the way
round; but tbe effect of this on the football
arena is not so satisfactory, as recently,
owing to a heavy downpour of rain, the
gronnd was several inches under water, and
an important match had to be abandoned.

The bear and the lady tourlsL*.

Two young American ladies undertook an
unescorted cycling tour in some of the
least tamed portion of their vast country,
and rode through tbe Maine Woods'disiricts.
Asmight be supposed, they met with sundry
adventures, not the least Exciting being the
discovery of a large black t«ar, which
animal, fortunately, politely retired into the
fastness of the woods, in order not to alarm
tbe ladies.

In remembrance.

T hs Essex men have taken steps to keep
lhe memory ofJ. H. Hammon green. They
are subscribing for a fuU-size portrait of the
deceased gentleman, and. when finished, it
will be hung in the club-room of the Middle-
sex County Sparls Club, at Wool Green
track. Besides this, the E.C.U, have
decided to provide a challenge Cnp, to be
called the "Hammon Memorial Trophy,"
to be put op for competition, and replaced
when won outright.

The Duke'of Norfolk president.

At tbe A.G M. of the Sheffield Cyclists'
Charity Tournament Associalion. the officers
for the ensuing year were elected- The
Mayor (the Duke of Norfolk), was chosen
hon. president, with Mr. J. Sutton, president.
Up to now the post of secretary has been an
honorary one: but the present secretary.
Mr. Walpole Hiilier, could not see his way
clear to take it on again, unless.he received
some remuneralion. A sub committee was
chosen to go into the matter and report to
a future meeting. When the balance-sheet
was brought forward, there were many com -
plaints about the large expenditure.

NOTICE TO ADVER-
TISERS.

AU ChangesofMatterfor NexiW etk's
Issue mustbein our hands byFirst Post, on
THURSDAY, DECEMBER 5ih,
io sfcute wertion. New Ads. entirely
can be taken up till SATURDAY'S
FIRST POST.

Addre'.s—
“CYCLING,"’
ROSEBERY AVENUE,
LONDON, E.C.
Telegrams.— "Pressimus, London.”

Telephone N e.6992.

EXPEDITION WILL
INTEREST I

OUR JAPANESE
BE FOLLOWED WwWITH

A mysterious clob.

A NEW club Has recently been formed’
the Exclusives C.C. A great deal of
mystery surrounds the affair, but ve under-
stand tbat the club is open, by invitation
only, to both ladies and gentlemen ofgood
laste, who are enthusiastic cyclists :thatthe
hon. sec. is one of lhe most accomplished
and graceful lady riders of the day, the cap-
tain agentlemanof consicerableexperience
in cycling and club matters, snd that the
objects cf tbe club are chiefly social. A
well-furnished villa residence has kindly
been placed at the disposal of the members,
as a club-house, by the genercos hon.
treasurer. The motto of the club is "Nee
temerh, nettimidi." snd the badge is a gate.

Hutson's Company.

In this issue will be found an advertise-
ment of Hutson's Cycling Appliance Co.,
Ltd., prospectus, in which they invite the
public to subscribe to 7.500 £i shares, ont
of a total registered capital of £25,000.
Hutson's home trainer and in door racing
machine has been so often described in
these columns, that our readers mast be
familiar with its many good points, aod they
have also probably seen it at work at the
Stanley Show. The Company also propose
to deal largely in cycles cf varions leading
makes. Orders are constantly being re-
ceived for the trainer frcm all parts of the
world, and there is every prpspect ofa large
and profitable business for the shareholders.
Mr. Hutson, who is bearing all the pre-
liminary expenses, is only to receive £3.300,
and one-fifih of the total shares, tor bis
patent rights and the going business at ss,
Holborn Vi~uct.

The coming Council Meeting.

Councillors who afend the N.C.U.
Council Meeting at Hall, on December 21st,
will have a busy ffme : the agenda is more
congested with controversial matter than
ever. To name only a few items; there is
the report of the special comm ittee on pace-
making, who advise, araorgst other things,
that only licensed riders, or first year men,
be allowed to pace, and in no race should
pacemakers be allowed in races up to zo
miles ; from 10 to 50 miles single machines
only, and after 50. tandems. Mr. Turner
proposes. " That on and after January ist,
1896. riders in races under N.C.U. rules
shall only be permitted to use machines,
aud esseniiil parts thereof, which maybe
approved by the General Committee " It
is not stated thft the brand of tobacco
smoked by ra irg men will also have to
receive the approval of the Gerersl Com-
mittee. Then there Is Mr. Blair's Three-
Class Scheme, which takes up nearly three*
and-B-half pages, fo set forth; and a
suggesticn by Mr. Aske, 'hat it is desirable
that each ruling body should legislate for
its own branch of spcrt, free from control
of each other. Mr Magu're has a series of
resolutions aiming at the abolition cf tbepre-
sent Licensirg Scheme, and the substitution
of another scneme, which, briefly, is, that

anybody not conside-ed an amateur is a
proftssional, which sounds like sense.
Altogether, the orators have some grand

field days before hem, and the outccme of
snch a vast rumber of proposals should
really be startling. We wonder when the
poor ordinary cyclist is going to have a turn
however



5ug;g65tive.

W as it by accident or design, thbat in
the sporting colwin of a recent "Globe,’
the bold heading "Latest Scratchings,”
should have been immediately followed by
another, equally prominent,— " Ladies' Bi-
cycle Race!"

The JohnsoD-Michael match

There is someserioustalkof thejohnson-
Michael match coming to something. The
American dyer has cabled tbat he will be
ready to sign as soon as Michael bas
deposited the sum of £100 offered him as
expenses to Europe. The encounter would
be highly interesting.

Class.

Distinctly afeature of therecent Stanley
Show was the most marked improvement in
Ilhe class of company tbat visiite the exhibi-
tion. Both in the day ~ d evening, and
specially the former, the crowd was \ery
largely composed of ladies and gentlemen,
evidently of good social position, and finan-
cial sonndness. Having regard to the build-
ing where it is held, and its situation, it is
reasonable to expect thatthis slate of things
will be even more noticeable at the National
Show.

A Quiet Corner.

It was restful and refreshing to retreat
from the crowds and dust of the Stanley
Show to the Photographic Srctioa,which al
no lime appeared to be overdone with
visitors. There, amongst charming views
of countryscenes, most artistically rendered,
and rural life studies, it was not difficult,
even under the roofof the Agricultural Hall,
to soon deceive oneself into the belief that
one was on a Summer cycling tour. Mr.
Welford is to be congratulated on getting
together the most artistic collection of
photos, tbat have ever been exhibited in
connection with the Staaley Show.

TbrM Ndw Tyres

The South Wales B.attice Cloth and
India Rubber Co.. Ltd., Newpjrt. are in-
troducing three new pneumatic tyres, the
mWelsh,”” 'wPneu Port,” and a single tube
lyre, at a very low price. The " Welsh " is
a detachable tyre, with a canvas cover, the
mwires not being endless, but being booked
tcNetber, one end of tbe wire then passing
throagh the rim, and being secured by a
nut. The " Pneu-Port" is a semi detach-
able,and moreofa novelty. Itis practically
a single-Cube tyre, but bas a stit jnst above
the valve, with a sliding catch, through
whicb the inner tube can be drawn when it
is desired to repair it

Be Breve.

“C ome, be brave now!
your bloomers !

It was the tall, mascnline woman who
spoke. Her younger companion held her
protector's arm nervouslyaod shook visibly.

"Oh. but, "she said, "it is so dreadful,
and itisconing this way."

Just tbhen tbe monster came wilh a rush,
and a swish, and a hypnotic glitter of its
beadlike lit le eyes It dodgedrightbetween
the feet of the new woman, and vanished
through a little bole in the wall, while the
cat, which had aroused it, sprang after, but
brought up with a thump against the wall.
Unable Co follow further.

There were two shrieks, a wild clutching
of bloomers, a leap toward the table, and
then a fall. The younger woman had
fainted. Nature had again asserted itself.
The new woman was unmanned.— " Buffalo

Express.".,',4."? | tr-11;

Don't disgrace

« CYCLINQ'S”
WILL SOON

JREPRESeTATIVE
BE ON HIS WAY TO
JAPAN 1

A. C. Edwards as a writer.

A.C. Edwards,the ex-Polytechnic crack,
now racing on the Continent, has come out
as a journalist He has just commenced, in
the "Sport Libre,” a series of articles,
which, of course, are translated into French
for him.

The Chancellor’s decision,

A PUBLIC announcement has been made
that Sir Michael Hicks Beacb. the Chan-
cellor of the Kxchequer, will not inclnde a
cycle tax in his next Budget. Cyclists are
therefore safe on this point for another
twelve months at least.

A golden goal.

It is just 50 miles from the Kings' County
Wheelmen's Club house, on Long Island,
New York, to the lodge gates of Mr. W . K.
Vanderbilt, at Oakdale, and therefore these
gates have become the great turning point
for the favourite century competition ridss.

Shakespeare on Ratlonal.s.

Ir has been well pointed oat that even
Shakespeare bad bis tittle sayon the subject
of Rationals, wben he wrote :—

" O, thou day of the world!

. e <« Leap thou, attire andall!

Through proofofharness, to my heart and-
there

Ride on the pants triumphant”

|iBpi>rtOnt visltoTA.

A LARGE number of arntocratic cjcUsts
visited the S anley 'Show. We were at
A. W. Gamage's Stand In the Gallery on
Saturday, and found W. A. Vincent evi-
dently explmning some of the mysteries of
his s~ fflle collection to His Grace the Dnke
of Newcastle, and Dr. Macgeogh, of Caven-
dish Street, W.

**Kloochln«.'*

Hitt & Co , 52. Market Place, Reading,
are supplying a repair outfit, which differs
from the ordhiary ontfii, insomuch that the
solution is in a lignid form, and is known as
" Kloochine” This liquid Is kept in a
bottle, and is applied by a brush, which is a
pleasanter mcffle of doing things, no doubt,
to some people than Che usual finger plan.

A pretty costume.

A cosTOME worn by a lady cyclist in a
piece at one of the Paris theatres, has called
forth several expressions of admiration. It
is in brown cloth, and has a skirt reaching
to the top of the tan boots, and a short
loose-backed coat with turned-down collar,
and light siik tie The hatis a soft brown
felt la Tyrolean shaps, trimmed simply with
a narrow velvet band. There is just a
suspicion of brown cloth gaiters visible
beneath the short skirt.

A running-down cnse.l i Ss

Under the joint auspices of tbe Man-
chester Centre N CU . and the Rochdale
and District Cyclists' Inter-Club Associa-
tion, action was taken in the Rochdale
County Court, to recover £10, damage to a
cycle ridden by Fred Fitton, when he was
run down by a milk cart on its wrong side

of the road, in daylighl. A verdict was
given for the plaintiff for the amount
claimed, together with costs, which, it is

esti-nated, will total £ isj

A Quick 5«le.

(gYCLiIHO's Double Issue, last week, was
completely sold out on the day of publica-
tion. The quantity printed was 30,200,a 1
ot these only some 600 copies were posted
to advertisers and the Trade, the rest being
sold to the public.

To-night.

A1l who can manage it should certainly
attend the grand smoking concert of the
Gamage C C., in the King's Hall, Holborn
Restaurant, this Wednesday evening, De-
cember 4'h. The genial Gamage himself
takes the chair at 7 30 prompt.

The French rival Union*.

W ar is raging in France between the two
rival Unions. The V.C.F., just started, is
making rapid progress, and is securing as
members, many well-known people. The
old body, U.V.F., baa seen the danger, and
is at last waking ap— but it may be too late,
perhaps.

Extreme* meet.

T he other day, a cyclist was seen gaily
sailing down a steep hill of a Southern
suburb, mounted on an old racing safety,
wilh tbe smallest of solid tyres, and with an
up-to-date pneumalic brake fitted. It was
as if anold stage coach were to appear on the
highway, propelled by a petroleum motor.

Ao attack on the citadel.

The s.C.U ., and its athletic satellite, the
S.A.A U . have arranged to hold a number
of joint race meetings in Edinburgh next
season. Thisis an attack on the very citadel
of the Scottish A.A.A., who have refused to
recognise the B. racing man as other than a
professionil, and is pretty sure to prove
disastrous to one or other of the parties.

Tbe cycle In an Irish regiment.

TheRoyalDublin Fusiliershavenowaper'
manent cycle section attached to the regi-
ment. When on the march, the cycling
section will form the scouting party, and one
man from the section will parade daily with
his machine, as an orderly. Thisis the first
regimentin the United Kingdom to recognise
the value of a permanent cycle section.

Ehnw 5 uDday.

S how Sunday was favoured with brilliant
sunshine, and Ditton was well patronised ;
the cycling public, tbe Trade, aid a Simp-
son chain being all on view. Amongst t'le
Trade element was a genllsman from
Russia, who took his first cycling ride of his
life on an Olympia tandem, with his feel up,
T. R Ma'riott aciing as motor. The
Russian gentleman concluded cycling was a
fine exercise.

TheSautometlc ieddle. C ri

W e gave the saddle, made by the Auto-
matic Saddle Co., Hull, a 45 miles' testing
the other day, and were thoroughly pleased

vrith same. In its original form, we did not
care for the saddle, but, as re-Introduced at
the recent Stanley Show, with its two

springs to prevent its getting out of position,
and keep'ng there, il is a really go<« thing.
As most of our readers are, no doubt, now
awirj, the saddle is made to slide in its
framework, so as to save the rider from vi-
bration, and the evil effects of sudden violent
jtrs, and this it most certainly does In
normal use. the rider sbiuld sitwell back
on the saddle; but, we found, in hill-climb-
ing, if one sat moreforward, the saddle auto-
matically ran into a position that greatly

assisted onr scaling the ascent. |Itiscom-
fortable, comely, light, and, ~at 12s. 6d..
cheap. ;
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W riting before the official figures are
declared, we surmise, with no httle con-
fidence, that the atlendaoce at the
recent Stanley Show must have beaten
ail previous records. From the veiy
firet thing in the moiniog, until the last
thiug at night, the public flocked
indeed, we have been credibly informed
tbat the visitors actually stood at the
barriers in the morning, waiting for the
opening hour, whilst every evening,
even when it ‘'vas pouting with rain
without, the gangways were congested
with keen sightseers, to the point of
iacoavenience. Satisfactory as this
must be to exhibitors and Stanley Club
alike, it is not so much on the number of
visitors to the recent Show, as on their
dare, that exhibitors, Stanley men, and
all interested in the Trade and pastime,
have the most cause for hearty self
congratulation. Distinctly this was the
most strikingly conspicuous feature of
the -Show, the daily streaming in of
crowds of well-dressed, aristocratic aad
fashionable people; the ladies, if any-
thing, outnumbering the men, and be-
traying even amore lively and intelligent

in;

interest in the exhibits. In their
cmriages, cabs, or more plebeian 'buses,
they flocked to merry Islington every

morning and afternoonj never before,

probably, had the district experienced
such an invasion of the fashionable
world, and titled people, and certainly

never before had any cycle exhibition ia
this country received high patronaie in
such overwhehning numhirs. They
idle sightseers, come to kill an
hour or two of a dtaigiDg day, but
people who showed, by tbe trouble they
wentto, to obtain aview of some novelty,
surrounded by a surging crowd, aad by
the questions they asked, that an actual
and keen interest in the pastime of
cycliog had alone brought them so far
from their usual haunts. All, perhaps,
did not do the Show with the thorough-
ness of the Hod. A. J. Balfiur, who was
to be seen oue afternoon having a good
look at everything,with a big bundle of
catalogues under his arm, but all came
to see the machines, and left, we may
be sure, more enthusiastic cyclists than
ever. That the Trade, and the Sport
as a whole, will eventually benefit
immensely by these visits and smiles
of the powers that be, goes wilbout
sajiog; and, if the Stanley Show needs
an apology forexisticg.this onefact that,
for the frst time. It has brought all
grades of cyclists together, to meet the
Trade, should be all safficing.

were no

Cyclists will learn, with particular
satisfictioD, that, after all, the Chancel-
lor ofthe Exchequer has no intention cf
imposing a tax oncycles, and, this being
the case, lheie is now no need to con-
tinue the discussion on the subjectin our
columns. A good many of our corre-
spondents, who took part in that
discussion, have erroneously supposed
that we are favour of taxation.
W hen we invited our leaders to give
their opinions we merely pointed out
the advantages which some people were
of opinion would accrue to.cyclists, if

in

they were taxed, and we thought it
would be interesting to ascertain
whether those views were entertained

by the majority of wheelmea. We also
invited ourreaders tovote for,or against,
taxation, and the result shows that
twenty to one are against the imposi-
tion of a tax. Although we have every
reason to beiieve |lhat the matter was
really seriously considered by the
Department, we are not in the least
surprised that the Chancellor of the
Exchequer should have decided against
such a tax. 4part from the injustice
and folly oftaxinga popularaod growing
pastime, enormous difficulty would have

been experienced in collecting lhe tax,
and the exemption of cycles wused for
business purposes, would have added

confusion to an already extremely com -
plicated task.

W e have received several letters,
anonymous and otherwise, askiog us
what we think of London's latest sensa-
tion— the “ Ladies' (?) Cycle Races"—
being held at the Royal Aquarium.
The subjectisa painful one to deal with,
and we would preferto ignore it alto-
gether. especially as on previous occa-
sions we have not hesitated to spe '~cut
plainly ~ia oppostion of any txlubition

on the part of a woman thatis inconsi-
fent with her natural delicacy and te-
fiaemeiit. We have not visited the
scene of the “ Ladies' Races," and,

knowing our opinion on the subject, no
doubt, our readeis have not been sur-
prised at finding that the events have
not been reported infull in oor columns.
W e have,however,read thereportsofthe

races in the dally papers, and, being
still imbued with some respect, more,
some admiralioa, for the gentler sex, we
do not hesitate to say that anything
more calculated to disgust, we have
never had the misfortune to peruse.

W e may ba thought old-fashioaed in our
views, and the “ New Woman” may
scorn such attributes as delicacy and re-
finement, but we cannot yield our
opinion on this subjecttoanyinnovation

of modern times, or to any mistaken
ideas of emancipation, which the “ New
Woman " may entertain. W e learnt all
tbat was best, all that was sweet and
good, all that was noblest in a woman's
nature, from our mother and our
sisters: we also now associate
these senliments with our wife; but, it

ever, by their own choice (which, thank
Heaven 1is not even a remote possi-
bility), these nearest and dearest rela-
tions of ours were to participate in a six
days' bicycle race, urged on by a brutal
crowd, referred to io sporting news-
papers by tbeir surnames, all claim to
the courtesy of a prefix being waived by
their own action, we would share the
disgrace of the truly humiliatiDg
spectacle, and acknowledge that we had
been sadly mistaken in ourestimation of
true womaahood.

“CYCLING” ART ALBUM.

This extremely artistic production will
he on sale at “ Cyclings " Stand at ike
Crystal Palace next week, and those re-
guiring to secure copies should make early
application, as they are in great demand.
I't is the most artistic ttork ever issued at
the price of sixpence.

LAST GRAND SHOW NUMBER

Next week ike last of the series oj
Show NunAiers will appear. It wil be
full of interesting Articles, Stories, and

Illustraiizns. There will be a story by

E . Douglas Fawcett, and special aitides

by “ Cedric,” H. HewiU Griffin, Gil-
bert Floyd, and others. A Splen-
did Double Page Art Supplement,
drawn by Percy Kemfi, will be
presen'ed with each copy, and illustra-

tions by George Moore, Percy Kemp, T.
M .R.Wkitwell,and J. Ambrose Waltcn,
ii'iil also appear. 7 here will also be a
Twenty Page Supplement containing a
fully illustrated description of the exhi-
bits at the NatioKol Show. The issue
will be a grand one, and should not be
mi-.sed.



STANLEY SHOW GOSSIP.

Gamagz's Referee sweaters were loo
great a temptation for somebody at the
Agricultural Hall, and for the second year
running his Stand was broken into and
things stolen; chiefly these sweaters.

Michael's mount,

A  MACHINE, which attracted attention
at the Stand of the French Gladiator
Co., at the Stanley Show, was the one
on which little Michael has won over 30
races during the past season Michael,
himself, was at tbe Show one day, with his
ever-watchful 'mChoppy " shadowing him.

A bigb class oll-

OwiNO to the lateness of their i~plicjtion
for space, Cowan & Co , 28, London W all.
E.C., the oil firm, who have beenestablished
over 150 years, did not secure a stand of
their own at the Stanley, and we, therefore,
overlooked them in our report. From what
we have seen, and heard, of this firm's cycle
oil, we should, unhesilatingly, place itin the
very first rank. They are. themselves, fhe
raanufactnrers, and they specially select the
oil chosen for cycle purpose?, and intend to
keep it up fo its present highest quality for
ail time. Their Record double-purpose oi!
makes a perfect burning and lubricating oil,
the cleanliness and brilliancy of the oil in
burning being most marked. They also
make the Record chain lubricant, sold in
tubes at 6d.

Terrell's Brake.

Terrells hydraulic brake, which was
shown at the Stanley by j- Proctor
Humphries. 6, Old Sergeant's Inn, Chan-
cery Lane, is a very ingenious thing, and
should appeal to riders of a careful sort,
who reside in very hilly districts. The
brake is put into action by the ordinary
handle lever, which acts on a piston near
the head, filled with water. The pressure
thus generated runs along a small pipe to
another piston over the back wheel, whbich
thrusts down a canvas shoe of unusual
length, which, fitting like a glove on to the
pneumatic tyre, grips it with any desiiel
force, without injury. Il would be possible,
with this brake, to pull up a machine on the
most precipitous pi hills. The price asked
was £1.

The Arab cycles.

In the rush of writing our Stanley Show
report, Che excellent and extensive exhibit
of the Arab Cycle Co, Potter Street, Bir-
mingham, hardly received the attention it
deserved. In a'secind look round we had
better opportunities of careful inspection,
and noticed with pleasure the lines, and
evident signs of good workmanship in the
Arab full roadster. This machine has the
fashionable parallel top tube, as have all the
Arabs; a 5-in. tread, large bearings, detach-
able mudguards and brake, and weighs 32
Ibs. The road racer is a very smart Uttle
mount,with D.tube stays in the tear,a 5-in.
tread, or without gear case, a 4j.in., Joint-
less rims, two 28 in. wheels, dust-proof hubs,
detachable chain wheel, ashave ail the Arab

tribe, and double butt-ended spokes. This
machine weighs 20 Ibs. Two 28-in. wheels
will be the standard pattern in Arabs for
1896, with 26 and 28-in. wheels for ladies.
In the case of the road racer, ronnd tubes
for the rear can be had if desired.BThe
path racer turns the scales at 22 Ibs., and is
on similar lines t» the road racer; there ts
a curious handlebar fitted. The racer's
tread is 4j-in ,and the chain used is a A.
The landem is weB stayed, has a swing
bracket in front, a 5 in. tread in front aod a
5J in. back. It has a good triple crown
and weighs 47 Ibs. A handsome and rigid
mount is the lady Arab, with the moderate
weight of 30 Ibs. ; then there are cheaper
lines, both for I~ies and gentlemen, of
similar designs to the best machines, and
known as the Popular Arabs. The finish on
all was At, and the exhibit one of tbhe finest
in the late Show,

The EUwlck Shew.

Another exhibit, which we hardly did
justice to in the hurry of press-reporting,
was that of the Elswick Cycle Co. They
had a really fine display in the centie O1 the
Hall, and a handsomely filtsd-up Reception
Room under the Gallery. We were shown
several improvements in detail, which this
up-to date firm have introduced in their '96
machine, and every one of these strnck our
representative as beiog a practical improve-
ment. Most of the machines bave tangent
wheels, bnt a feature is that the spokes are
not bound where they cross, nsithsr does
one spoke tonch the other. W e wereshown



WATCH FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS
OF OUR JAPANESE EXPEDITION I

a novel and extremely neat head-locking
arrangement, which appeared to be at once
the simplest aod most effective of any we
have seen. The Elswidk people have iolro-
duced a new pedal, which admits of fhe
pedal pin being removed without inter-
ference to the bearings ; this is really a
capital contrivance, the advanlit™es of which
will be apparentat aglance. Theworkman-
ship and finish of the many machines on
this excellently-arranged Stand were beyond
criticism, and the racer on view was a reve-
lation of neatness, pirfection in design, and
general good workmanship. It had a three
and seven-eighth tread, and looked, alto-
gether. a picture of compactness and
strength. Every machine on the Stand
would bear the closest scrutiny, and the
closest scrutiny would only reveal that the
most cjreful attention had been given to
even the mt.iu e,t detail of every michine.

Tlj« Rudge.W hitworth Show.

Perhaps the most conspicuous, aod
certainly one of the very best arranged
St~rds in the Show was that of Rudge-
W hitworth, Ltd, Itoccupied a particularly
prominent position, and the display of ma-
chines was characterised by exceptional
good taste. There was nothing about this
exhibit that led one to suppose that the firm
had. for the nonce, dropped out of the ordi-
nary sober business groove, and adopted the
gaudy trappings and surroundings that one
is apttoassociate with cheap tbeitrlcals. We
understand that Mr. E. M. Mayes was chiefly
responsible for the equipment and general
design ofthe exhibit, and Mr. M ayes is to be
congratulated upon thesuccessfulresult of his
labours in this direction. In ournecessarily
hurried survey of the exhibits last week (a
survey which we were perforce compelled to
limit to the opening day), wo scarcely did
justice to the Rudge-W hitworth Show. But,
after touring round the building many times
since, we are bound to admit, that their ex-
hibit was the most perfect and the most im-
posing in tbe Stanley Show of 1895, and.
whilstsnch afirm as Rudge-W hitworth. Ltd.,
expose their excellent workmanship before
the ptiblic at the Stanley, it Is idle to regard
that Show as an unimportant,ora moribund
Institution. To describe the general arrange-
ments of the Stand. Discarding the nsual
red cloth or carpet, a smooth tiled ground
was provided for the machines, and this was
OTtirely a success, the effect being very fine.
There were photographs adorning the Stand
of famous riders of the Rudge-W hitworth,
oofoble amongst them being a fine picture
of T. Gibbons-Brooks. holder of the i mile
world's record, and a life-like por;rait of
Earl and Pepper, on the Rudge-Wnitworth
tandem, upon which they recently rode a
mile m i 23] This identical tandem was
also on view. Perhaps the most striking
and attractive features on the Stand how-
ever, were the framed Rndge-W hitworths
Four machines, two elegant ladies safeties,
a racer and roadster in coloured enamels
were shown in large gold frames with back-
grounds of dark velvet. The gra-.fu liats
of the machines were thus exhibited to
the fullest advantage, and the rich effect
was particularly pleasing to the e.e An-
other attraction—some people caU i: iis-
traclion, occasionally— was tbhe Max m gnu.
mounted on the specially-constructed car-

riage designed by Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd.
In order to demonstrate tbe merits of this
deadly instrument, it has been usual during
the week for two riders to wheel to one oi
the exits, and fire the guns. The effect has.
from time to time, created the greatest con-
sternation in the Hall, people rushing from
all partsof the building to the field of action.
The machine was then wheeled back to the
Rudge-W hitworth Stand, and attention
generally directed thereto. A grand total
of 24 machines were on view, and it is no
exaggeration to say tbat a finer collection of
cycles has never been exhibited. Several of
the machines were in coloured enamels,— a
very pleasing and effective contrast to the
sombre, it popular, black, Last week we
gave particulars of the improvements in
detail which have been introduced by
Rudge-W hitworth, Ltd., this year. It goes
without saying, however,thatevery machine
shown on the Stand was a picture of
p>erfectlgn in design, workmanship, detail,
and finish. The ladies’ machines were
particularly attractive, and it is needless to
say lady visi.ors to the Show congregated
in hrge numbers round this exhibit of
popular wheels Prominent amongst lhe
other machines was an open-fronted road-
ster tande n for lady (in front) and gentle-
man, built to the order of Earl Craven.
Another, a racing tandem, bnilt for Messrs.

RUDPE

««CYCLINO'S” REPRESENTATIVE
WILL SOON BE ON HIS WAY TO
JAPAN I

Cooke & Yeoman, was a strikingly hind,
some machioe, looking capable of establish-
ing many morerecords under the persuasive
influence of these two speedy wheelmen.
In shorl, the exhibit of Rudge-W hitworths,
in the Stanley Show cf 1895. was as varied
as it was excellent, and the Stand was
deservedly one of the chief centres of
attriction in the Hall.

Mr a. j. Balfour was to be seen, on
Thursday afternoon, diligently < doing ” the
Show, with a bundle of catalogues under his
aim.

Manchester ExpresMS.

A vzRv good display, indeed, was made by
the Express Cycle Works, 180, Stockport
Road. Manchester, at Stand 26. AIll the
machines were excellently designed, and the
general workmanship and finish were per-
fect. Elegantladies' machines were shown,
and all displayed the same high standard of
excellence in build, whilst the prices were
popular.

COMHITWORTH U



A VOICE FROM THEaSHELF.g

and
are
by

LL the' best
freshest goods
put forward
everyone at Show
lime, so that, per-
haps, the Editor
may not have room
for my dusty old
personality. How -
ever. I will put
myself into little
space, and perhaps
he may let me in,
ifit is only to show
ihe difference between tbe old and the new
styles of cycling literature, as the Show
people sometimes resurrect an antique
boneshaker, so as to make the new model
even more resplendent.

To my taste, there is too much bright
enamel, shining plate, yellow leather, crim-
son carpets, and handsome appointments,
and. shall I add, shiny hats, glossy lined,
and waxed moustaches. |If astranger, from
a neighbouring planet, were dropped into
the midst of one of these Shows, the last
thing that would occur to him would be that
all this splendour of man and machine was
for use ont-of doors, and at all seasons. He
would think thatithad all been very fittingly
pat under a glass case (a true description of
the Palace) for "Show" purposes alone.
At the National, at ali events, there will be
one machine that is to be built entirely with
a view Cohard service and wear, and tbat is
a little 22 inch Bantam, built for the owner
of this eeVoice." It is to have an extra
strong backbone, stout foot-rests, a rubber
brush brake, and an extracover on the tyre,
and as little plate as possible, but | fear that
tbe makers will conveniently forget this last
item.

And why do | go in for a front driver in
these days ? 1 will tell you. Just because
I like tbe/«ioftbe thing, itisas comfortable
asmy old 54-in. Rucker (which was my last
show machine, fancy twice and a half the
height) in steering and in seat: secondly,
because it is easy to walk witb over b~
roads, trackless commons, or steep hills;
thirdly, because it has no chain to get dirty,
lo stretch, or to tighten; and fourthly, be-
cause it keeps me out of the great Simpson
lever controversy, which is getting almost as
bad astbecement, wood, oramateur question.

I have just been looking over an account
of the second Stanley Show that was held,
and am struck by how little sensation ii
seemed to cause then ; the “Trade Journal”
devotes only 4 columns to it. and spreads
those over two weeks ; and also how little
there is new in the world; the Centaur
people had a movable saddle, bntit was not
meant to increase the power of the rider as
the new sliding seat professes: Sparrow had
non-slipping tyre covers of leather (and
very effective they were, | know from ex-
perience). Carver was more advanced in
hollowness than anyone now. for he made
hollow spokes; one maker was so afraid of
spokes breaking that he made the backbone
into a cupboard for a few spare ones. Thbe
names 01 tbe "cycling celebrities ' men-
tioned as being present, are curiously mnch
as they might be now. Hillier, Rucker.
Tanner, Wilson,and Welford. being veterans
even in those days, Goy was a great mao in
ihose days and was always printed in large
cspUals; his (or, | believe in strictness.

LEWIS

WHO SHORTLY LEAVES ENGLAND FOR JAPAN,

J.

JESSOP

IN THE INTERESTS

OF "CYCLING."

“"their” for 1 fancy Goy was two ladies)
great rival was Stephen W ithers and now
Goy and Withers are one; the latter is one
of those perpetual yontbs thatalways puzzle
us; | sometimes don'tsee him for five years,
and yet I know him at once, and more
curious still, be knows me, for except an odd
accessory purchase, | have never had much

dealing with him.
An O1d Crock,

JAPAN.

On this page we pusent cur readers
witk aportrait of Mr.Ltwis J.Jisscp, ihe
cyclist, who will shorlly leave London for
an extended lour in Japan in the interests
of thisjournal. As pnvkusly announced
Mr. Jessop will take mcnUis to accom-
plish the object of hisjourney ard from
time to time he n ill recount his experiences
in these columns. Look out for further
announcements.

OUR JAPANESE EXPEDITION WILL
BE FOLLOWED WITH INTEREST!

Early arranRemrats.

The path-racing programme of the Essex
Cycling Union for next season, though on a
more moderate scale than that of 1895, is
fairly extensive,and will include a Thursday
meeting at Great \armcuth. Good Friday
will, in all probability, see a meeting at
WcK)d Green.

Essex Road menders.

The Essex Road menders' feed will be

held at the Castle Hotel, Wocdford, one
Saturday in January. So far, the subrerip-
tion-list is very fiourisbing, but the larger

the amount that can be secnred, tbe more
invitations can be itsued, and the greater
will be the number of men who will receive
an incentive to improve the state of the
roads In and around Epping Forest.

Ttle Improved Moooligtit-

The New Moonlight Vspour Lamp is one
of those things that should not be missed at
the National Show. An importantimprove-
ment will be noticed in the taught arrange-
ments whicb now allow of the lamp being
left burning when the machine is stationary
or indoors. Amongst other strong claims
advanced in favour of tbe Moonlight Lamp,
are the facts that some 90 per cent, is saved
in tbe cost of oil, that it is far cleaner than
the ordinary oil lamp, and that it is practi-
cally devoid of smell The Moonlight
Lamp cannot soil the rider's clothes.



THE NATIONAL SHOW.

On Friday, of this week, Decemoer
6th, the National Cycle Show opens its
doors for the fourth j ear, at the Crystal
Palace. From all reports the Show
will be larger than ever, and every nook
of available space will be occupied. On
the heights of Norwood will be collected
together specimens ofthe workmanship,
with but a few exceptions, of all the
largest aod oldest established cycle-
makera, the firms who have built up the
present gigantic cycle industry cf this
country. That every responsible mem-
ber of the Cycle Trade, whether con-
nglclted with an exhibiting firm or not,
Wi

MAKE A POINT OP VISITING
such an important and representative
Show, may be taken as cfrtain ; and we
doubt not, but that goodly numbers of
the cycling public will also fiod their way
to the Palace, the satiety begot of the
previous Show not being sufficient to
destroy, altogether, the interest in such

A CLASSY EXHIBITION

as the National, in its comely setting cf
the beautiful Palace. Should other
attractions than the machines aod ac-
cessories be sought, snch will be found
in the concerts, both choral, promenade,
“smoking” and orchestral which will be
provided ; in the Zerega Spanish Troa-
badonrs, variety shows, dramatic per-
formances, trick riding, &c., &c., and all
the usual and permanent sights and
amusements of tbe Crystal Palace. As
io the case of fhe late Show, we have
refrained from publishing pages of so-
called forecasts, m this our first National
Show special Issue, preferring to wait
until we have seen the actual articles
with our own eyes, believing that a
careful and critical report is of far more
value fo our readers, than columns of
statements from makers which cannot
always be quite disinterested.

The Show closes on Saturday of next
week, December 14th, and all who can
should make a point of visiting the
Crystal Palace by that date.

A rtBTtllo; reform.

T he Belgian Union hasjust decided that.
In future, amateurs and professionals will b«
allowed toride together, providing, of coarse,
that the amatenrs do not take cash prizes!
W e wonder what the International Cyclists’
Association, to which the Belgian Leagne is
affiliated, will have to say.

The cheap trip te the Paris Show.

Details have now been arranged for this
excursion to the Salon du Cycle and other
delights of the French Capital. H. Hewitt
Griffin has arranged with the Association
for the Promotion of Travel. 41, Grace-
church Street, Lxtndon, to carry out the ar-
rangements. The party will leave on the
last night of the National, December 14th,
and returneither on Wednesday or Saturday
nights. The terms—inclusive of hotel and
travelling— will bs £3 gs. for fonr, or £4 4s
for seven day*. Particulars from H H
Griffin, Putney.

F. J. J.

GLYNN,

os A eCMBER SPRING FRAME SAFETY.

A track tor Dumfries.

A COMPANY has been registered al Edin-
burgh, called the Dumfries and Galloway
Cycling and Athletic Grounds Co., Ltd.,with
a capital of 1,000. The object of the Com -
pany is to provide a track near Dumfries
for cycling and other purposes. A doctor
of Dumfries Royal Infirmary, is amongst
the first subscribers.

AgrieultorisU object to light.

Cornish cyclists have been labouring
hard in lTheir endeavonr to getthe Cornwall
County Council to recognise the great im-
portance of the doctrine of "Universal
lights,'mbut itis somewhat doubtful if their
efforts are to be crowned with the success
they richly deserve. The agricultural ele-
ment is Imigely represented on the Council,
and. taken as a whole, that is the portion of
the community which Is. perhaps, less
friendly disposed than any other towards the
interestof the cyclist.

.« Dibble Memorlel.

Plias* forward yonr collecting cards as

early as possible to H. North, 14, Albert
Square, S.W .
Previonsly acknowledged 27 iz 8
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per C. A. Smith
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A purse ol gold.

Mr. Walter Cilark, of the Jubilee Ro-
vers. was the recipient of a tesUmonlal from
the Tyneside racing cyclists on Wednesday,
wlIMch took the substantial form of a photo-
graph and a purse of gold. The burly
Jubilee man is always in great request as
a pusher-off, particularly in quarter mile-
dashes.

Michael v. Two Riders.

A NOVEL match was ridden on the Paris
Winter track on Sunday, between
tod two French riders, viz.: Bonhoars and
Fournier, The "Little Wonder." who has
shown such superiority over all comers, was
lo ride 50 kilometres while each of his op-
ponents onlyrode halfthe distance. Despite
this novel handicapping, Michael won easily.
He could not leave Boahoars in the first
Ea”,but lapped Fournier twice in the second
alf.

The adsptabtlity of the cycle.

Gold SBExiNr. explorers in Africa and
Australiande the bicycle, because it is faster
ft®, 'er than a horse, requires no food,
tod little attention. Sportsmen in America
make ure of it, and in several parts of the
States It has become quite a common sight
to see riders starting offou a hunting expe-
dition with a gun slungover their shoulders.
This IS nothing new. Over 20 years agj—
Joyce, one of the finest shots who ever drew
trigger at Wimbledon, where his record of
72 out of a possible 75 (15 shots at 1,000
yard?) stood for many yeirs,— used lo ride
a very high ordinary from his home or office
in Belfast, with his rifle on his back, down
to the ranges at Holywood for practice. At
that time we knew him well; he died several
years ago.



“NOT A DANCER.”

By Sybil Bernstein.

T he lai“e dining-room of Miss Halfieid's home presented
a scene of brilliant gaiety.

The Hatfields were giving ao evening party, and the
dining-room had been utillsod for dancing, divers small
rooms surrounding it being daintily decorated for refresh-
ments and smoking.

Gertie Hatfield was in her element. All her brother’s
cyclist friends were there, and they seemed to be as expert
at footing It as tliey were at pedalling. A man could not be
introduced to Miss Hatfield s notice with a better recom-
mendation than that he was a good dancer. She warmed
to him at once, and beamed on him in her ‘weetest
manner.

There were at least half-a-dozen splendid dancers
amongst the men that evening; In fact, only one of them
coaid be described as indifferent ; that was Clarence
Cawood, young Hatfield’s psrticular chum.

Gertie chatted with him for her brother's sake, and
because she could hardly help feeling an interest ia the
earnest, pale-faced young fellow who could talk, though he
could not dance, and who treated her with a considerate
deference which was a pleasant change after the free and-
easy chum-ship of most Colonial men.

Her material ecjoyment was heightened by a flying waltz
in Allan Gibson’s arms; it was pleasant, and she loved
pleasure. But there was a certain pleasure, too— though of
ao entirely different sort—in meeting those smiling blue
eyes after the dance was over. He did not ask her to
dance; which, perhaps, was better than if he had. But
they spoke together a good deal, and he imbued her with a

‘mSHE RESUMED HER FORMER SEAT

stronger sense of
cycling eotbusl-
asm than all her
brother George's
rhapsodies had
ever produced.

"1 tbink * it
wouldbe splendid
to ride,” she de-
clared at ' lasi,
after listening to
aglowing[descrip-
tion of the last
club-run, “ don't
you ,

m'AFIGURE LAY AMONGST THE SHORT FURZE BOSHES."

“ For your" he said, smiling. “ Well, really, 1—can't
say, you know. | can’t presume to pit my opinion against
any you msy have fcimed.”

But | u'unt your opinion,” she protested, enjoying his
delicacy, while rhe marvelled at it.

“ My opinion ?” He looked info her eyes, still smiling;
then the smile faded, and he grew very earnest; more
earnest, she almost thought, than the occasion warranted.

“ Remember,” he said, turning half-away, “ it's only my
opinion. Frankly, | don’t consider cycling a lady’s pas-
time ; not the pastime 1 should like to see you follow."

“ No ? and you a rider 1”7 she exclaimed.

“Ves; and a lover ot it, too; " I'm a wheel enthusiast.
But don't you see, Misj Hatfield, how it is? \Ve like our
flowers —our comforts—to stay at home and wait for us
there; not to— to— " he stopped, flashing a little, as if
somewhat confused; then he went on, desperately, “ It's
just this; if they re wilh us all the time, you see, we may
as well not come home, almost: there’s ao difference. The
sweetness oi a man's home lies in its contrast to the rest of
his life—his life with men.”

“ 1 see.”

But she only half saw. His argumeit lay somewhat too
deep for her to grasp it at once ; she sat silent.

Gibson came, after a short while, to claim her for ihe
next dance; and a minute later, Cawood-saw them going
through the bam-dance, in the wild, swinging, swaying
Colonial style, of which the girl's partner was such an able
exponent.

After tbe dance, she resumed her former seat; the con-
versation bad begun to interest her, and she had no object-
tioo to carrying itfurther, They had hardly spoken a dozen
words, when Cawood suddenly said,

“Where's George? | don't see him anyw'here.” She
glanced round carelessly, and was about to reply, when a
change come over her companioo's face.

“ By George;” be exclaimed, "1 do believe he hasnt
come yet!”



* "hrf’"'Yhat is the mitter r” she asked, trentulousiy.
lookip g iNto his face with vague fearfuluess,

“ Nathiag—it's alrigbt; but I'll juat step round and see
where George ia. if you don't miud my going.”

He went towards the open door; she followed. His
michine stood outside, under the verandah. He took it
10 band.

“1 wish | could go with yon,” she whispered, as he
oiived out into the brilliant moonlight, mit | could ride |
would.'

“ Thank Heaven, yoa can't!" nearly escaped hia Ups;
but he kept the words back, and merely smiled at her aa he
vaulted into the saddle.

" off- e e e« He had not allowed himself to think
sw.iile he was in Gertie's presence; but now, whirling along
through the keen, cold, silvery air, a dreadful fear took
poEsees on of him.

George Hatfield and
he ware both em-
ployed on the Crown
Raef. They had in-
tended to come in to-
gether that night: but
at the last moment
Gsorge had been de-
layed, and he had in-
duced Cawood to leave
him, 'vllhfheassurance
that he would shortly
follow.

If was now past
eleven—hehad allowed
the time to pass by un-
thinkiog—and he knew
that there was no pos-
sibility of George hav-
ing been kept at the
Mine so long.

He did not know
what to think. When
he recalled Gertie’s
startled face—a face
lhat had taken a firm
hold on his memory,
acd did notneed much
recalling— he grew sick
at heart with appre-
hension.

He rode at an enor-
mous speed, the keen
night air cutting his
temples, and making
his cheeks glow.

He knew every inch
of the road. He had
traversed it so often in
the daytime, and now,
in the brilliant moon-
light, every familiar
mark seemed fo stand
out with unnenal dis-
tinctness.

At last the familiar battery-heads came in view, and
shortly after, the sheen of the mlne-dam, whose blackened
w”Ners gleamed like a silvery lake ia the night air.
6is half.formed fears would

“ HE ICRNBD, W ire
THS EBVOLVER IN
OSE HAND."

oe eitltZer dispelled or contiriced.

Then he stopped. It was hardly a voluntary
movement; his hands dropped nervelessly from the handle-
bars : his feet slipped from the pedals. Next moment bis
machine swayed and feU, and he was standing, mute and

burifes ~ fffure that lay amongst the sliort furze-

A safety cycle lay beside it; he saw the burnished
bearings g™eammg from amongst the stunted growth: he

K® stooped, like a man in a
dieam,and pulled the.figure over, so (hatits face was visible.

* A white Mace, looking wofully drawn in the moonlight, and
with some dark, damp patches on it that sent a cold chill fo
Cawood s heart. He bent lower. The dark patches were
continued on the man’s white shirt-front, and there was a
horrible looking gash on one temple. No need to look
closer into the boyish face ; it was as familiar to him as
bis owa.

He uofasleaed the man’s collar, shuddering as his hands
came in ccnUct wilh the dark stains. Faint heart-beats
were still perceptible, though no look of life was visible cn
the white face.

If he could only save him 1

What a joy to Gertie—and'blessing fo him—that would
mean!

He worked frantically when he thought of it, tearing open
the clothes of the prostrate man, pouring brandy from the
flask he luckily carried, down his throaK

Id the end his efforts
were rewarded by a
faint glow, and then a
movement. He
watched tbe returning
life with breathless in-
terest, still rubbing,
and pouring the cor-
dial down young
George's throat.

While he did so, he
heard a movement be-
hind, amongsttbe short
bushes. He glanced
round, Distioct against
the clear sky-lioe, and
quite motionless, stood
three  Kaffirs, their
brown forms only half
covered by their scanty
karosses.

To Cawood's fevered
mind, tbegaunt figures,
stooping forward in a
listening attitude, theit
ugly faces set in dia-
bolical lines, seemed
like the evil spirits of
the place.

There was no sort of
doubt in bis-mind that
these three blacks were
the cause of George’s
plight.

The blood of the
man be tended already
began tq flow warm

' under his hands; bnt

for all that his anger
was no cooler. He
watched the dusky
| figures in silence for a
minute, and then
slowly put his band in

. , 6is pocket, and drew
Otueta(ijhe handy httle Colt that had often stood- him in good
s .

While he hold it, looking at the barrels admiringly,
George's eyelids quivered, and next moment the blue-grey
orbs of his friend were looking at him.

"That’s right, George, old boy,” Cawood said, softly;
“ now, let's have a goat those black devils, and then I'll
see toyou”

He turned, with Ihe revolver in one hand, bolding George
up with the other, and next moment a sharp report rang
round the fiat expanse of land, it was fjJiowed by more
than one savage yell of pain, and then, amidst the remaining
five of Cawood's shots, a clumsy stampede.

_Cawood bett over George, putting the revolver back in
bis pocket.



"Now, old boy,” he said, smiling, “ we'll be off, if you
don’t object. You can't walk, eh ? So I'll stpw these ma-
chines away, and carry you to the Mine, where | dare say
we can get a cart to take us into town, bag and baggage.'

“You can't,” George weakly protested, as he felt himself
hoisted up. But Cawood could. In quite a short time—
for be was thinking of Gertie’s anxiety—be had deposited
George on his bed at their quarters at the Mine. After a
shirt period of rest, spent in bathing hit wound—which they
could plainly see now, had beeninflicted with a heavy “ kerrle ’
— George and his deliverer drove into town in a Cape-catt.

“ Get him to bed quickly,” Cawood whispered, as they
alighted, and be gave George into his motber's care ; then,
in answer to the renewed requests for particulars, he
went on,

“ It’s nothing serious : but it might have been wor«e. 1
believe |1 was just in time. That good old racer did it!"

No soit of fuss was made ; but probably the facts came

A TERRIBLE

to Gertie's ears in some other way: anyhow, she knew
them, and her opinion of Cawood underwent a decided
change.

His opinion of her had no need to change; and their
marriage was fixed for an early date.

“ But, you know," said Gertie, on the very day—perhaps
also, the very hour, that the “ fixing” took place. “ | always
hoped to marry a man who wouldn't object to my riding."
She had intended to add, “ and who could dance;” but a
glance up at the man who was gazing at her with a tender
regard in his soft blue eyes, made her almost ashamed of
the intention. Cawood followed up the look before-men-
tioned, in an appropriate maaner.

“ Well, dear,” he returned, “ you’'ll marry a man who
doesn't object to riding himself, anyhow. Wasn't It lucky,”
he went on, in a burst of entbusiatn, “ (hat I'm so hot on
fast riding, and that my machine was so fit ?”

She confessed tbat it was.

MISTAKE.

Short-SiGttrED O Id L.aoy is CkB fmistahing the Hin. De I'e-e Ponsonbe for < street " rxnner').— "It's no Use o' yer
cuonia' all these miles; Al don't_want- yer_ help_jan'n won't have itl"



V GOLDEN YOUTH.

"T has often struck me
tbat there is one fact of
deep and far-ieachiog
significance in connec-
tion with the marvelJ-
lous development 1f
cycling— a fad. which
I have notseen noticed,
much less pushed Co
its legitimate conclu-
sions. Given all Ibe
weight, which it can
reasonably claim, it
represents a force
capable of moving
worlds, and altering
tbe whole face ofcivili-
sation. Does some
one begin to look deep
for this wondrous
power, probiog sys-
tems of philosophy to
find its meaning ? 1

ask him to desist; for it is writ large on the
paee of Nature, and its name is youth.

Youth— buoyant, alert, courageous, un-
tiring, irresistible youth, what has it not
done? What can it notdo? Look back a
lew short years. Wilh a swiftness, that
seems incredible, a huge industry has been
built up, carrying, in itstrain, new and com -
plicated mechanical contrivances, any one
of whicb would have given the inventor a
reputation, if it had been isolated, instead of
being one of many. Andagigantic sporting
system has grown with the Trade. Ail this
ii, perhaps, an oft-told tale, and it is not my
pnrpose to moralise on platitudes, but ask
yourself, what magic power bas called this
great industry into being, and rushed it at
lightning speed to a prominent place in our
many-sided civilisation, and you get an
answer, which is worth pondering over.

It is youth which has done It- youth,
with its enthusiasm and its daring, its nn-
gqnenchable ardour,its disregard ofsacrifices.
I am shown over one of the leading factories
in the Trade.—a place where hundreds of
hands are hard at work turning out acycle
which has the highest of reputations the
world over. My guide is a young fellow
with a keen, hairless face, calm, reflective
eye, and quick, collected manner. As we
pass alcng through the files of bnsy me-
chanics, his eye is everywhere. A nod
here, and tbe workman shows as an in-
genious contrivance for testing tbe truth of
a pair of handles: a glance there, and
another sets a machine to work for testing
tubing. Only a year or two ago. compara-
tively speaking, these machines, and a score
of others, far more complicated, were un-
known- They have been called into being
by a want that has itself been bnt lately
bom. Every other workman seems to have
a distinct piece of machinery to manipulate,
which has been designed immediately the
need for it came into existence, and three
parts have emanated from the brain of the
quiet young fellow beside me. They repre-
sent the triumph of youth.

Kibaps, indeed, they may be considered
the greatest triumph of all. Feats of
strength, skill, and endurance we expect
from the young; it is in the natnre of
things that we cannot look for marvellous
physical ordeals except where the fire and
buojincyoflife's sprinfiraeprevail, but, on

Ihe side cf the mind, wheie lipe thoughts,
the lessons of expeiience. and long mental
triinmg may be expected to tell their tales
the e.xistence of ihe marked pre-
eminence is a new and a stranger thing.
Think if it! Two-thirds of the huge busi-
nesses whichlurn rcund the hub of acjcle
are controlled, and have been from their in-
ception, by men who are siill young enough,
did their time permit, lo perform great feats
of strength and endurance.

Look on another phase. The writer
who mingles with members of the general
Press finds that the majority of the leading
lights have long passed the Rubicon, but in
the cycling section of it. there is a counter-
part of wbat we bate seen in (he factory
Youth stands at tbe helm and shapes the
vessei’s coaise. He has launched on anew
sea_without having had the opportunity of
training, and he hasto mark bis chart as be
goes. Well, may we notsay. without undue
complacency, that tbe Cycle Press, all
spontaneous though it has been, bas worthily
filled Itsniche ? W here,in Trade journalism,
is there to be fonnd the same enterprise, the
same vigour ? The average Trade journal
IS decorous, and timid with ail the exces-
sive caution of the over-advertised. It is
not ateoluiely corrupt, perhaps, but its
editor is usually a figure-head at the mercy
of its business manager, acd the general
reader has no confidence in him. Cycle
papers are bright and spirited, and with,
perhaps, an exception or two, bave a soul to
caK their own.

This suggests the perfectly fair reliection
that youth has defeccs as weli as qualities,
aod over balances itself in its exuberant
entbu'iasm. Flushed with success, or
moved by the ardour of fiery endeavour, it
sometimes makes mistakes in its impetu-
osity. In its heart of hearts, perhaps, it
respects Independence and integrity, but, in
moments of impulse, attempts to over-ride
them. Hencewe see apaper punished wiih
loss of business because it puts the in-
terests ofits readers before the unreasonable
dem M dsofitsim patientadvertisers. Butthe
public may be left to draw its own conclu-
sions, with the full confidence that justice
will be done, for truth is mighty and must
prevail.

Of the principle that ‘'self-praise is no
recommendalion " 1 dwell but lightly cn
this phase of the triumph of youth. Itis a
pleasant reflection that we are all very

clever fellows, and It has its temptations,
but to yield to them would defeat my object
I wantto carry the significance of my point
home to the outsider-to’ him of the -sub-
merged tenth " wholooks coldly on cycling
I w”ttoconvince him that there is much
to balance the cyclist's evil account with
the outside world. It is easy enough to pass
condemnation on the howling scorcher, and
I, for one. should nevercomplain about the
seventy of his treatment, butremember that
to do justice the other side of the ledger must
be added up If thereis youth the empty
80 there is youth the wise; if there is youth
the vulgar, so there is youth the refined.
The world should think of this, and if it
does hold the scales fairly. | doubt not what
Its verdict will be.

One cminoi help going a little farther
and pushing the significance of youth’s most
signal victory to olher conclusions. 'What
would be the fate of a State controlled by

Its youth instead of by its aged— by the
smooth of face instead of by the grey-
beard ? Imagine the destinies ofa country

as well as ofan industry, ruled by the sons
instep of the fathers, Could we push a
joatallel so far as to claim that, in the revo-
lution of the universal machine, the

success would be won ? Things would move
taster, certainly W e should have more
enterprise, more boldness, more vigour.
There would lie more hard knocks and less
diplomacy, more work and less tergiversa-
Uon On the whole, 1 think we want more
of thecourse and directness of youth It
would turn the poor old wheel faster and
perhaps there would bea little more friction
tor, alas! we have tbe weaknesses ofour
strength, but 1 do not think it would over-
balance. \\ hy not try sopromising an experi-
ment? Since Mr. Balfour has taken to
cycling we may expect more sympathy from
the ruling powers, and my suggesiion is.
mat 10 the next list of nominations emanat-
ing irom the head-quarters of the new
Caucus, the names of some of our brilliant
young men of the wheel should be included.

CIDRIC.

‘m WARRAXTED KBW LAID."
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A MIDNIGHT RIDE TO YORK.

HOW THE NORTH ROADERS RIDE FROM LONDON
TO YORK.

It is pretty generally known that the North Road Club,
that body so intimately associated with speed work on the
road, cuib themselves at least once a year, and stoop to a
real genuine club run, where scorching is unknown, and the
dread of being “ pipped 'is not for ever straining the netvfs
of the whole paity. Thbis club run is a king amongst its
order, havirg been hitherto always from Lonoon to York, a
distance of 197 miles, although we believe there is some idea
of changing the destination, but not necessarily shortening
the distance, next year. Although the fact that such a run
takes place is a matter of common knowledge, we do not
tbink that the enjoyment to be got out of it has ever been
made sufficiently public, and with the view of perhaps jnduc-
ing_ other well managed clubs to relieve the monotony of
their fixture list by introducing similar jaunts, we will
endeavour to recall or recount a part of the story of the last
lide to York, made on June 15th of this year.

The meeting place,asusual,wasthe < Manchester,” Alders-
gate Street, where might have been discovered, about
10 p.m. on June 14th, sundry wearers of the weil known oval
badge, oiling up and speculating as to whether their tyres
would last the journry ; and Jimmy James, with

HIS EXTRA ELONGATED SMILE

cn duty, facetiously prophesying all sorts of lugubrious ad-
ventures to a typical American genileman, the only and
specially privileged visitor,who was boldly atout to attempt
lo ride to York on particularly fragile looking American
irachine.

The gentleman
from across tbhe
streak was evi-
dfctly beginning
to half believe
(hat there was a
certain substratum
of truth in the
chaff of the lively
Jimmy, and tbat
re was in for an
I xciting time,
when supper w”a
Honounced,and all
nxieties of the

.tare were quickly
.h'pclled in the
more immediate
business of laying
in a store of many
meats and pies,
and the wineofthe
country, sgaim-t
the time to corar.
Besides the actual
riders, the supper
party Vasstrength,
enedby Ibe attend-
ance cf sundry
North Roaders, who, unable to start themselves, were at
least not to be denied the pleasure of seeing the animals fed.

During supper a som of money \ias collecied from each
member of the riding party, tufftcient to cover all the
feeding expenses of the journey, and a card handed round
giving

JAMBS WITH HIS ELONOATKD
SMILE ON DOTY. "

THE HALTING PLACES FOR REFRESHMENTS,
and lhe times of arriving at, and leaving, each—a glance at
lhis piece of stationery might lead one to suppose that the
whole trip was nothing more than a stuffing and guzzling

expedition— and so it would be, if it wasn’'t for the mile-
stones In between.

Supper over, the witching hour of midnight soon
~proached, and the whole party litup and adjourned to
the General Post Office, the self-same building from which
so many a mail coach bad started for York before them.
Usually, at this time of night, ihe heart of lho big City
ceases to beat with the roar of traffic, the tread of many
feet; but the fame of the Noifh Road Club, and their run,
Issufficient to draw quite a big gate, both of pedestrians and
cyclists, and every sorter from the frowning palace of
labour, who can possibly escape, has come cut to see the
start. W e feel we are the heroes of the hour, as we staind
by our machines, waiting for midnight to strike; and the
crowd make comments of a complimentary and admiring
nalure, and the police keep ihe ground, and imperially wave
away the last ~us, and the empty hansoms, who slink
humbly off in crestfallen silence, for once awed into dumb-
ness, even towards cyclists. Like answering cocks, the
city clocks chime out (he hour that opens the gate to
another day, and leader

DIDLAKE ON HIS TRUSTY THREE-WHEELER

Is off at the head of a motley crew, composed of the legiti-
mate members of the party, and a horde ofcamp followers
on cycles, who think it good taste not only to follow the
Noith Read men, but mix up with them. As the party gets
clear of the crowd of onlookers, a cheer breaks from them,
and at intervals all along the rrad through London's
Northern suburbs, little groups of people are met, paiiently
waiting to see the cyclists go past, and quite content to
have been able to sing out “ good night ' to them. Through
the sleeping streets, steadily and silently pass the party;
out into the rural suburbs; up Barnet Hill, where the last
of the camp followers is dropped ; and ringing a salute to

the “Old Sal.,” ride on to Hadley Commcn, whore all take
a deep breath of fresh air, and feel they are at last in the
country, and the lights of London well behind them. It is

cold enough to make a little mild scorching desirable, and
by common consent card-time is improved upon slightly,
through Hatfield and picturesque little Welwyn, wrapt in
repose, not a soul or a fight visible as we crofs the bridge
over the stream and swing round by the church, to climb
and run down the harmless hills between it and Hitchin.
Moderate as is the pace, the fine

POWDERY DUST RISES IN CLOUDS

in the compact little mob, and makes a fog, onwhich the rear
lamps sLine ; the wheels puir in unison over the gtitly sur-
face, rr shoot stones ateach other when an extra loose piece
of ground is struck ; but uphill or down, good road or bad,
the leader’s tricycle pilots the party at one steady even
swing, through the sleeping hamlets, till the last drop into
Hitchin, and the arrival atthe “ Rose & Crown,” of ever-
honoured memory, gives him the first rest from the responsi-
bilities of leadership. Such a cold, dusty, and already
hungry parly as it was that swooped dcwn on the Males
family at the sleepy hour of 3 a.m., but they, good people,
were as cheerful and as awake as if it was three in the
afternooD, and had prepared a spread which hardly
answered to ihe description on the way-bill, of “ light
refreshments.”

By imperceptible stages the darkness of the night had
given place to the grey light of early day, and when the
North Road boys rode through the silent market-place of
Hitchin they could see ihe dust and travel stainson each
other, and begin to see, as well aa travel over, the old
familiar read. By the time Henlow was reached, the all-
pirvadirg grey had, in turn, given place to bright, golden
sunlight, and the pretty little village looked asspick-and-
spao, and stocd out as sharp, in the clear, bright morning
atmosphere, as a model under a glass case.

NOT A SOUL WAS VISIBLE.

Henlow had not begun its day. Biggletwade, too, was
igually still and restful. Even energetic Dan Albone was
not to be seen, although a light burmng in his house sug-
gested that he had made some good resolutions to get up
and see the club go through ; but the bells brought no face
to the window. It was so bitterly cold down by the gentle



lvel, that those who could ride hands ofi kept them in their
pockets, and one careful soul who had brought a macintosh
sought comfort in wearing it. Cold as it was, the tem-
perature did not destroy that pecnllar pleasnre of an early
morning ride,— a pleasure only to be thoroughiy appreciated
by seeing the previous night through on the wheel. Every-
thing Is so bright and fresh. Millions of mornings, as there
have been, yet every one gives this sense of newness; the
air has a freshness and sweetness belonging to 00 other
period of the day; there Is an elation in it; and one almost
pities the sleeping folk in the wayside cottages and villages,
for all they are missing. The briskness of the morning was
infectious ; the wits of the party said their funniest things,
Ilhe most reflective chatted, and those who before had
feared the journey grew boldly confident. So past the
club-house at Eaton Socon, now no more, and Bnckden,
with its “ George,” of many memories, and

ON TO ALCONBURY HILL,

lhe'climbing of whose historic sides was a not unpleasant
change after the miles of level, at the moderate pace taken.

At Alconbury’s top, according to the programme, there
was to be a halt for drinks at the “ Wheatsheaf.” The
criaks were there in various forms, tea predominating, and
in addition a mountain of food, enough tor a young regi-
irent, tbat quite disconcerted the North Koaders, with
bieakfast only 211 miles away. That was Stamford, where
a wash was indulged in, and they served us so well, and
apf elites were so keen, that although the place was reached
befi re the scheduled time (8.15), the starting hour was, if
any hing, passed, before the last mouthful was swallowed,
and a wound in the American gentleman’s tyre had bean
wrapt ia surgical bandages to his satisfaction, and the

intense wonderment of “ boots.” The next stage, to Gran-
tham, is 21 miles, and it is an article of faith amongst
cyclists, that the stretch contains twenty one hills.

However this may be, there are certainly several rises of
noticeable length, particularly on such a generally level
highway as the Great North Road, and it Isa dreaded bit of
country amongst Londoo to York record breakers. It tried
some of the club-runners a little, tbe hot sun and slight
head-wind not improving matters, and the halt for drinks at
the “ Red Lion,” was generally appreciated. The next
stage, to Newark, was

RIDDEN WITH LIGHT HEARTS,

for was not dinner waiting for us at the famous™ Ram,"”
where the art of dining in the good, oid-Knglish, substantial
style is thoroughly understood, and were we not to have a
whole hour in which to do justice to it? It may, possibly,
have been the thought of this dinner, but more probably his
deeply-rooted racing Instincts, that induced our patient
leader, Bidlake. to make one lapse from his carefully re-
strained, genuine club-run pace. Gonerby Hill, beyond
Grantham, was tbe scene of this temporary falling-away,
the sight of the drop of that decidedly steep declivity being
a too great temptation, and down went his head, and away
shot the tricycle, at a pace, with the low gear, hardly to be
thought possible. The mob followed, according to their
powers, and there was immediately a wild hiU-full of frantic
cyclists, swishing wheels and pedals, in a moving cloud of
dust. The attack was of only a temporary nature; the
pace was shut off at the bottom, stragglers soon came up,
and the sober procession re-formed. They did us right
royally at the “ Ram,” and, whilst the viands were disap-
pearing,

A MIDNIGHT BIDS TO YORK — STARTING FROM TtlIE GENERAL POST OFFICE.



TWO WELCOME FACES APPEARED—

B b Ilsley and W aterhouse,— the former having been lost
Leir London, with a troublefome tyre; the latter having
f.iiied to chip io atthe place he intended ; acd both having
bal a solitary chase of 100 triles or so after the main body,
wt.ich must have been exciting sport for them. It was at
Newark that the American gentleman first showed a dis-
P ’'sition to mutiny. It was after dinner, when he said that
he was not tired, out he had done very well, and enjoyed
litnself very much, and he had doubts about bis tyre
la ting, and, taklrg one considsration with another, he
guessed he would train on toYork. But the leader reasoned
uith him, James gave facetious encouragement, aod W ard
painted out we were practically there— only some 73 miles,
or so, more—and the American bicycle was one of the
machines that threaded its way amongst the market carts
ind flower stalls of bustling little Newark. Even at the
modest 10 or J2 miles an hour pace of the party,

THE VISITOR COULD NOT STICK IT,

aud was at length mercitully, but regretfully, allowed to
drop behind, and train on from Ketford, where we lightly
lead at the “ Granby.” The road oa through Bawtry to
Doncaster is grand, level, well-surfaced and immensely
broad, and there are evident signs of its having been much
broader still in its prime.

W e forget the exact amnber of coaches our leader said
could have been driven abreast along it in those days,
but we fancy it was sotuetbing Ilike ten. At Doncaster
the pleasure of the nde lo York ends, beyond it is nothing
but an ugly nightmare of some 34 miles of execrable road,
and most unintetesiing country, relieved only by the high
tea at the “ Swan,” .\skern. There are two roads from
Doncaster to York; it cannot be said that one is better
than the other, but the Selby route is considered the least
bad, and is adopted for fhe N.R. run. Several York
cyclists came out fo meet the party ; they doubtless meant
well, but it cannot be said that the presence of a body ol

E. HUGHES. (Polytechnic C.C.)

rfther erratic riders, mixing up with the now rather tireff
party, and

STIRRING THE BLACK POWDERY DUST

of the ghastly uneven road, iuto a choking murky cloud,
m aterially added to the pleasures of the way. At last York,
and the comfortable “Adelphi,” half-an-hour before time,
but none too soon for a wash and a feed, and then sweet
sleep. The 197 mOes had lhiis been easily and, except the
last viie stage, com fortably done in 20J hours, the majority
of the party not being the road cracks of the club, but rank
and filer.o, and iQclurlng two veteraos, one being President
King. Everybody was as brisk and sunburnt as possible
next morning, and put in a walk round York, a cathedral
inspection, a voyage down the Ouze in a specially chartered
launch, supported bv an Anfield contingent, aud a swim,
before returning to London by the more rapid and prosaic
means of the G.N.R,

ABOUT PATENTS.

Ifany ofour readers have an idea for an invention, and wish to
secure their rights for it. they may obtain full partioulars for
securing patents and advice, free of charge, by apnlviiiB to the
Patent Editor of ©ycumo.

POOR HORSE.

The latest tale from over the water is rough on the horse.
A wealthy man, somewhere in Oregon, was hit with the wheel
fever, and, going in keenly for cjcling, his poor (?) horses were
"eating their heads off in the stable,” and growing fearfully
fat. The groom told his master that they must have exercise,
or they would become unworkable. He, however, was still too
keen on his wheel, and. instead of ordering his servants to
give thbe horses plenty of work, he now rides oat on his
bicycle daily with a bailer lied to Lis handlebar, at the other
end of which |Is one of his unfortunate thoroughbreds. What
must the feelings of those poor horses be? If they possessed
a little free-will, they could make it warm for their wheeling
owner.

J. LAWRANCE. Captain Polytechnic C.C.
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