ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

FORMED MARCH, 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR.
FIXTURES FOR JANUARY, 1915.

Light up at

Jan. 2.—MHunts Cross (Hunts Cross Hotel) ... ... ... ... .. ... ... . aiia 5-6 p.m.
., T.—Annuai GCeneral Meeting, §t. George's Restaurant, 6-30 p.m, ..

., G——Moreton (FArmers' AFMS) ... ... ....cc.cooiiiiiiiier oo e 5.15 p.m
., 11.--Committee Meeting, St. Ceorge’s Restaurant, 7 pm. ..........

,. le~—Warrington (Patten Arms) ........ . ... ... ... 5-26 p.m

., 23.-—Halewood {Derby APMS) ........ ... .. i 5.38 p.m

,, 30.-~Chester (Bull and Stirrup) ...... .. ... ool 5-4% p.m

Alternative Runs for Manchester Members:—

., 9-—Knutsford (Lord Eldon) .. ... ... ... oo i 5-16 p.m
,, 23.-Mobberley (Roebuck) ...... ... ... i 5.38 p.m
Full Moon 3ist instant.

Committee Notes. _
. 16, Croxteth Grove,
Liverpool.

The ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING will be held on THURSDAY,
7th JANUARY, at the St. George’s Restaurant, Redcross Street, LIVER-
POOL, at 6-30 p.m., prompt. Members having any subjects to bring before
the Meeting must send me particulars not later than the 29th December, so
that I may enter same upon the Agenda. Tt is hoped that the attendance

will be a laree and representative one.
e P F. D. McCANN,
Hon. Secretary.

THE SEASON’S GREETINGS TO ALL ANFIELDERS AT HOME

AND ABROAD. :
““ Ah! when shall all men’s good
Be each man’s rule, and universal Peace
Lie like @ shaft of light across the land,
And Like a lane of beams athwart the sea,

Thro’ all the circle of the golden year ?’’
—Tennyson,

-~



Cook has received a postcard from Sergeant R. T. Rudd, R.F.A., who
is now located at Brasted, about five miles from Seven Oaks, and repoits
himself in good health, and sends Good Luck to us all.

Jim Park has now been given command of the ‘‘ Carron’ at Chatham,
and will shortly be gazetted as Commander R.N.R., which is another step
up.

Does anyone know the address of S. Irving? Apparently he has moved
from 415, Parry Street, Victoria, B.C., as the Circular for November has
been Teturned marked ‘‘Gone.”” We wish members would notify the Hon,
Seoretary of any change of address, or at least notify the Postal Authorities
in arder that their correspondence may be forwarded.

Dave Rowatt has now reached the great pinnacle of a Grandfather,
owing to the arrival of a son and heir to “ Young David.”” Hearty cou-
gratulations to all concerned, Good luck to Grandpa!

In an interesting account of a meotor trip from Manchester to South-
_port, via Chester, in a car driven by Dr. (arlisle, which appears in * Town
and Country”’ for November T7th, we extract the following:—** Soon at
Liverpool and after several wrong turns . . . . arrived at Ormskirk.” Well,
well! Just imagine the Doctor not able to find his way from Liverpool to
Ormskirk after living in and cycling round Liverpool for so many years,
and breaking the Liverpool-Edinburgh record in 1802!

From a long article in an American paper headed * Fulton-L’Homme-
dieu,’’ the following details thave been culled :—

On Saturday, the 28th November, at the Church of the Holy Com-
" munion, South Orange, the marriage took place of Miss Augusta L’Homme-
dieu, of South Orange, to Robert Arthur Fulton, of Liverpool, England.
Details are given of Leautiful dresses, beautiful presents, and mention the
fact that Mrs. Fulton, mother of the bridegroom, travelled from England
- for the ceremony. The conelusion of the article states that:—‘On their
return from a wedding trip in the South, Mr. and Mrs. Fulton will live
in New York, where they have taken an apartment.”

The following is & further communication from Sapper Warburton :—

So many thanks for your letters of 18th and 27th November, also for
. ¥ Chairman *’ and the Club Circulars. I believe I acknowledged receipts of
‘same.

. I have a fine stock of tobacco on hand, so am giving some away to
needy ocases, but you bet I hang on to the good old * Chairman.” It is
indeed a treat to be receiving the Anfield Circulars again. I did not expect
to see my yarns published, but, of course, I do not mind and will gladly give
‘you my few cycling experiences along with this letter, if time permits.

. A “Pipe Lighter”’ would undoubtedly be useful to me, if you do not
~mind sending one along some time when you are writing. How we smoke
on this job! Can imagine myself gasping next time I try to ride the bike,
I shall be riding slower than ever after this little lot. More than once in
the early stages of the campaign I found myself going into action with the
old pipe going. That was in the daytime of course, At night, when in
close proximity to the enemy, no pipes or cigarettes are allowed.

The King paid us a visit yesterday, and I thought it jolly decent of
him to call and see us.

Well, the cycling that T have done out here is no oredit to an
Anfielder, as far as distance is concerned. Haye ‘‘ heen aboard’’ on four



occasions, and shall never forget the first three trips. The first ori i

I rode was a beauty. To give an accurate descr'ipg?on of 1t is b%?(;ingl‘rhr:lc;h
Suffice to say that both tyres were flat and the wheels badly buckled. It
was a Ifrenoh racing machine ” which I found on the roadside when we
were two days out from St. Quentin on the retreat. I rode it more or less
for about eight hours, and then had to abandon it and fall in with the
rearguard to meet a body of Uhlans who were emerging from a wood. We
had a warm 15 minutes or so, but were able to account for them all right
with the aid of a company of our cavalry, which arrived just in time.
Don’t know what happened my ‘‘ Model de. Luxe,” but I cannot say that
I was sorry to_lose 1t, and if it fell into the hands of a German he’s pro-
bably still in Hospital.

Late the same night I caught a German horse, which was going spare,
but after a few hours on it I realised that I was not on a Brook’s B 18,
and handed it over to a chum who was giving out at the kmnees.

My second experience was a trip over the Belgian Frontier on an
Army picycle. 1 had eight mites to do each way and the night could not
have been worse. The fog was terrible, and as the main road to my desti-
nation was under shell fire, I had to look up a lane route (real Anfield
style, eh?) Lhrough attempting a 11de past Batteries of Axrtillery, which
were prepared for action in these narrow lanes, I came down into the mud
repeatedly, but stuck to my task until I found myself in a pood. That
settled tt. I decided to walk the remainder of the outward journey, and
struck across a few ploughed fields. The flashes from the enemy’s hig guns
guiding me, I eventually arrived at my destination, having taken five hours
tor the eight miles! The return journey was not quite so bad, Never-
theless I had come to the conclusion that France—in time of war—is no
place for cycling. ©On the third tour I had the cheery company of a chum.
We had about seven miles to do each way, and a main road for the most
part. The road was paved all the way—and badly paved, too—but good
to ride on, to anyone who knew the terrible state of the lanes. Four miles
out we had to pass through a fairly large frontier town, and were looking
forward to seeing a bit of civilisation there as 1t was only 8 p.m. Just
before we entered the town, however, the enemy opened an attack all
round the line, and poured shells into the town from three sides. We made
ourselves comfortable in a roadside Inn for an hour and the cannonade
ceased. Immediately the people—who had sought refuge in their cellars
during the bombardment—hastened out of the town in thousands, and we
“resumed the pigskin.”” It was now a case of ‘‘go gently,” for the night
was dark and the * Jack Johnson’ holes in the streets were easier to get
into than to get out of (needless to say no lights are allowed on the bicycles).
We had got into the centre of the town when the bombardment opened
again, and we took the first shelter which we saw. This was a very high
wall and apparently of a good thickness, but we had not been there long
when we discovered by the smell that it was the gas works! The illumina-
tions round about where the shells were bursting was a picture. Some
houses were on fire and others were lying down in the street, but, standing
by the gas works and expecting one to find it cvery 1’1,11nute, was 100
much of a good thing, so we deoided to ‘‘ get a move on,” and finally, by
section rushes—first falling into a hole, then coming into contact with a
building which had fallen in the strect, or rushing under shelter of a wall
when ¢he buzz of an approaching shell told us it had not much farther to
go—we got clear of the town. The last mile or so of the journey was a((izross
open country, and the Germans were playing three searchlights up and down
the road. We were out of reach of their vifle fire, and our trenchesi \&]’erf?
in between, hut even so we were not sorry to get the t,empora,ryv wa te11
of the house which we were making for. Having al‘I‘IV(-“_d there, we (&1;2}(1

the General and all the Staff Officers ready equipped for 2 sudden
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immediately a shell hit the house, but luckily they all went well over and
most of them fell imto a canal. Une can never forget the report ot these
big shells when they strike a house or a paved street. Our return journey
was Uneventiul, for only one battery kept up the fire, and, though the shelis
could plainly be heard bazzing overhead, they were going right over the
town and not falling in our direction. The Germans repeated the per-
formance the following uight, but the shells were not $o numerous. On
this occasion we had to go through with our waggon, and, in company with
three other waggons, one of which (the leading waggon) got into a shell
hole and had to e abandoned until the following day. The horses of the
second one and also the horse ridden by one of our escort, got entangled n 2
live wire and were electrocuted (I saw an account of this in an English paper).
This was on the homeward journey, and as I thought we stood a better
chance of saving our skins by going on—by a. back street route—I got the
permission of the officer in charge and got back safely, Dringing with me
the chap whose horse had been electrocuted under himm, His nerves were
terribly shaken, poor chap.

Could keep om writing for hours, but must sleep while T have the
chance, so ‘“*‘Au revoir.”’

Remember mo to all the boys, and accept my best wishes.

Here’s to our next merry meeting!
ARCHIE,

Cook has received the following postcard from Marcel Paquin, who is
an “‘automobiliste’’ on the staff of Ktat Major de Lamothe: ¢ Happy Xmas
and Merry New Year. I am fighiing amougst your English fellows. Hope
you are in good health.”” Those of us who remember Paquin with his many
lovable qualities, can just imagine him saying ‘‘ Your English fellows.”
Vive ’Entente Cordiale! ““It ees splondide on ze taundem.”’

RUNS.

The following run was reported last month, but this, the official account,
has since come to hand, together with a document whioh gives the writer's
telegraphic address as ‘‘ 2L8 Whitechapel’’ :—

‘Halewood, 21st Navember, 1914,
' “The Way was long, the Wind was cold,

—Great Scott,

The ‘ Has-Beens’ were infirm and old.”

If T had that smile of the Mullal’s, my life would be happy and gay;
Pd.g. t all my work done by the others; if I had that smile of the Mullah’s.
“Biit, alas, I have it not. ‘“Hine illae lachrymae.”’

And now to work. The walking party. consisting of two of the above-
mentioned ¢ Has-Beens ”’ and Frank Roskell, of the A.8.C., lately returned
from abroad to recuperate, foregathered at Knotty Ash, where the * Tour
proper”’ may be said to have commenced. The party made moderately
..good progress as far as Broad Green, where a stop was made to inspeet the
Abbey. Shortly after leaving the precincts of the Albbey we experienced
-oonsiderable trouble with the M.B.0O.E.. who had forgotten his pipe, and
was inclined to he nasty about it, but we presented him with 2 naval

meerschaum, and peace reigned onee more. Unler weigh again, when Frank
R. quite excelled himself as a raconteur. His exceedingly graphic doeserip-
tion of the attitude which the goats take up with respect to the Indian
Troopers is well worth repeating. It appears that the Indians (long pas-
sage deleted by the Censor) the goats. Pondering deeply on this extra-
ordinary and paradoxical state of affairs, we automatically advanced. our
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spark, so much so that we were shortly overhauled by Bob Knipe and
Lody, who were mounted OIL wivyvles  propewed entirely by muscular
eXertion. Later on, the writer saw yeu anotner similar piece of machinery
stored awey under the staircase at'the Hotel, Strange, 18 it not, how these
ancient customs slwvive in the more remote agricuitural districtsi

. Thus re-inforced the party forged ahead, and had arrived almost within
striking distance of the - Kagie and Umld,”” whnen it was beset by a de-
tacnment of the Antield boy Scouts’ Uorps, who advanced upon- 1t with
tudeous yells, and dragged 1 ‘** Hands-up ©* into the iuxarious salon of the
* Wagle and Child,”” 1 noted witnh satisfaction that the pile ot the new
carpet Is now composed of sawdust; this is a step in the right direction,
anu a great improvement on the sand of last year. »

Nineteen of the blackest of Black Anfielders sat down to a repast, which
may be described brietly as most excellent, The entree (lidvre au pot-a~feu
épid) was a dream, whilst the ‘‘ piece de resistance’ (canard bien foutu,
ave: pommes de terre et legumes) was irresistible.

Our highly esteemed President was in the chair: he is not only a great
man, he is also a great carver. It was & weird and wondrous sight fo
observe the almost indecent haste with which the ducklings shed their
Limbs on the approach of his weapon. 1 have not seen anything t¢ equal it
—oatside of a Picture Palace. It was at this juncture, and whilst I was
cautiously maneuvring for another duckling, that the Mullah rose, and
smiled at me, and ‘ would I mind, etc., etc.”” Of course, at point-blank
range like that, refusal was impossible, though little did I realise at the
monient the task I had taken on. :

Warrington—Macclesfield, 28th November, K 1914,

The question often arises as to whether there is any call for 2 November
week-end, and we think the fact that there were 13 week-enders this year
is a sufficient answer. The real difficulty is that of finding a suitable venue.
Years ago Congleton was in kigh favour, but for a reason that néed not
be mentioned here, it was suddenly boycotted, and no place has heen found
to take its place. This year we thought we had solved the problem by fixing
" Macclesfield, but, although there were 13 week-enders, we have to record
with regret that only five supporied the official fixture, while three re--
remained at Warringion, and & party of five were at Hawkstone. Un-
fortunately, many of our members seem to pride themsélves on never
reading cycling literature, but we venture to think that if these individuals
had read the fine article ** The Mountain Road,”’ by Burton Carver, in a
recent number of ¢ Cycling,” we should have had quite a crowd to dispute
““the popular idea of Cheshire’’ that ‘it is a wide and verdant plain with
only a few small hills,”” and to realise that ‘‘ the highlands of East Ohes-
hire form a happy hunting ground.”’” There was a muster of 19 at Wgrring-
ton for the usual excellent ‘¢ Patten Arms’’ fare, and guite a number i
ridden via Chester. The official week-end party set off in good time a:nd
had s most delightful ride to Macclesfield under a brilliant moon, with
2 stop at Knutsford to attend in spirit the Baron’s wedding, which was
taking place 3,000 miles away at the same identical moment. We hope the
Baron was conscious of our messages wafted through the air by the mgdn_;m
‘of Nutty Brown! Arrived at Macclesfield in good time, we proceeded..lto
tour the town under the guidance of the Mullah, “.rhos,(:; k‘x}owled-ge, like
that of the heathen Chinee, is ‘ extensive and p(::fau.lmr. _ “Are you nog
Herbert Turnor? Well my name is of (Heavily censor e-cl‘()i .th
good hot supper of roast chickens, ete., and a pleasant pow-wow aroun H e
fire completed a very jolly evening. Sunday morning found us J‘-}?:ldtywor
the road by 10-0, and we first proceeded to Prestbury, where a e bef as
made to view somne of the many buildings of antiquarian interest betore

-—







Hinderton, 12th December, 1914,

After a week of late work, including one all night job (w -aini
the ‘24 ’: 1s) 1t was very pleasant to have a run s%) nej:a,r lggr}rll?e? altfs?aﬁgg
abogt 3 o’clock, and felt like a wandering Uhlan in the Wirral, but managed
to hII”m the time until 6 o’clock, When I arrived at the ¢ Shrewsb%r
Arms” I found a sprinkling of motorists and pedestrians, who t{)gethe{'
with the cyclists, brought the number to about 20. The ca,t:aririg was
all that could be desired, and after everyone had had his fill the arguments
got very strong, the subject being who has the prior right on the road
The Footers remarked that Cyclists were a nuisance on the road to the
future protectors of our hearths and homes. When these soldier men were
marching four abreast and heard a cyclist’s bell they had immediately to
form in echelon, which was very trying to young recruits. '

T hear one of the Wednesday evening party recently had a very exciting
time. On the occasion in question a very thick fog came on, and our friend
—one of the hardest riders on the road-—thought he was under the wheels of
a motor car, but T am glad to say he only embraced one of the silént
watchers of the night, in other words a lamp post.

We all got away before 9 o’clock, and had a charming ride home which
brought another good Saturday to a conclusion, We are only two weeks
away from pheasants, etc., at the Fldon. I hear the muster is going to
be a good one considering the times we are living in, when we do not
know where we will be the Christmas after—perhaps guarding Berlin?

_ This Club Run will be ever memorable in the annals of the A. B. C.
It is the last time beer can be purchased at the price of 2d. per half pint,

Mobberley, 12th December, 1914,

It is some eight months simce the Manchester: members-of -the elub had
a separate destination allotted to them. ‘ '

The party that fed at the' Roebuck,” with the assistance of friends,
reached the respectable total of eleven, so it is to be hoped a similar experi-
ment will meet with, at least, equal success. The members who attend the
run at whatever destination it is fixed were joined by a contingent from
Cheadle Hulme in the persons of Buckley, Croweroft, Fred Lowcock and
¢ Professor ”’ Green, whilst L. Oppenheimer also joined the party. Mr.
Armitage, the Editor of the Wheeler’s Journal, Mr. Barlow, who did such
an excellent performance in our last 24, together with three other mem-
bers of the Wheelers and a friend, favoured us with their presence, and Mr.
Barlow showed us that Lesides being able to vide a 24’ he is also @ capable
veciter. An item which he composed himself, entitled ‘‘ The green blinds
of the little yellow cab,”’ fairly ‘«“hrought down the house.”’ :

The writer, on his outward journey, was befriended by ‘‘ The Master,”
who was on his way to Oraven Arms. The run would certainly haye heen
still further improved by the charming personality of our motoring friend,
who certainly shows that he has not forgotten what it is like to climb hills
through thick mud on a ** proper bicycle.”” The mere sight of the writer en-
gaged in this arduous pursuit brought forth his sympathy (to the extedxgt
of 24d.), and, after the sympathy had been duly administered, the c?ll;o&
tions seemed much brighter, the mud less tenacious, and the brother 00
of the wheel appeared to embrace all coyclists whether their machines be

propelled by petrol or human energy. C.H.T.

-



warrington, 19th Deoember, 1914,

“ We majy live without poetry, music and art;
We may live without conscience and live without heart,
We may live without friends, we may live without books,
But civilised man cannot live without cooks. |
He may live without books, what is knowledge but grieving P
He may live without hope—what is hope but deceiving?
He may live without love—what is passion but pining?
But where is the man that can live without dining?”’ |

: —QOwen Meredith, .

- There were but eleven members of the club to tackle the good things
~ provided at the ‘‘Patten,” which is certainly a pity as the house was
~apparently - “out on a record -attempt.” Christmas fare had been pro-
- vided ‘for 20, which means that had there been a considerable number in
“exeess of that figure they would not have gone empty away. Nobody was
‘able to:go through the whole programme, and so the members were in the
-same position as the small boy at the party, who, when asked by his host

why he was crying, stated it was because he couldn’t eat any more,

It is many moons since the ** Pagan”’ Cook failed to make the return
journey from Warrington through Chester, and perhaps the feeding may
have .had something to do with the fact that on this oceasion he took the .

‘more -direct route through Liverpool.

- One of the topics of conversation was the forthcoming Boxing Day run,
and though everyone was Jooking forward to a big gathering, it was felt that
- oh this oceasion ‘‘the call of country ”’ would cause some vacaneciss, and
+ that our ranks would be considerably thinned. C.H.T,

Impare
Ty ' _‘_u' e




ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB

FORMED MARCH 1879

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIi RCULAR
FIXTURES FOR FEBRUARY, 1915.

- ~ Light up.-at

Feb. 6.—Hunts Cross (Hunts Cross Hotel) ............ ... ... .. .. . ... 587 p.m.
»  8.—Committee Meeting, St. Ceorge’s Restaurant, 7 p.m. .......... o
s»»  13.—Hinderton (Shrewsbury Arms) .. ....... .. .. . Q. O 6-10 p.m,
» 20.—Warrington (Patten Arms) ............. ... ... ... ... ... e evese. 2623 pam

» 27.—Chester (Bull and Stirrup) and Week-end to Hawkstone Park 635 p.m.

Alternative Run for Manchester Members _ e
sy  13.—~Knutsford (Lord Eldon) ....................... ... e foee. 610 pom,

Full Moon, 31st January and 1st March.

Committee Notes. o
16, Croxteth Grove,

| Liverpool.
At the last Meeting :(—

The followmg appointments were made, —Delegates to the R R.A., K.
Bright and H. W. Keizer; to the N.R.R.A., F. MoOa,nn and J. Seed

Handicapping and Course Committee.—W. P. Cook, E. Edwards, F.
D. MeCann, J. Seed and W. R. Toft. ;.

Editor of the Monthly Circular.—F. D. McCann.

REvVISION oF THE List oF MemBERS.—The name of J. R. Wells, Junr .
was struck off the List of Members for non-payment of Subs-cnptmns

Tt was decided that the Donation of £10 10/- auﬁh-cmsed by 'I:.he
General Meeting, should be paid to the Liverpool Merchants Base Hospital,
per R. Burton Chadwick, Esq., Hon. Treasurer.

" Nrw ApprEss.—W. J. Neason, * Woodside,” 'Sylvester RO-al.d, E
Finchley, London, N.

APPLICATION FOR MeMBERSHIP.—Mr. Arthur Newsholme, 60, CIaIendon
Road, Whalley Range, Manchester. Proposed by C. H. Tlu‘nql and

seconded by Gi'een P. D. McOANN,
- Hon, Secretary.



Méms.

Those of us who were at Hunts Cross at the December fixture, and who
heard Mr. Barlow recite his parody of the ‘‘ Green Eyes of the Little
Yellow God ’’ will, no doubt, be glad to have the words. We think it will
be recoginised as & very clever parody which redounds greatly to the credit
of 1ts author and reciter.

| THE GREEN BLINDS OF THE LITTLE YELLOW CAB.
(With- apologies to the author of ‘‘ The Green Eye of the Yellow God.’ )

There’s a lunatic asylum to the North of Kersal Bar,

-Where they take most of the madmen from the town.
There’s a yellow cab they use to bring them up from near and far;
- And the green blinds of it are always down.. _

He was known as Dinky Doo, was the man that drove it through,
_The beer he drank would quench the fires of Hell.
‘He was only four-foot-ten, but he was worshipped by the men;
And the keeper’s sister winked at him as well, . 4

She had loved him all along. He was so very strong

 He used to help to tie the inmates up with cords,
- She was nearly fifty-nine, and they’d arrranged a right good time
- At a little chip-potato shop called *f Lord’s.”

He wrote a posteard asking what she’d like from Dinky Doo.
He posted it—and, it another tab.

And jestingly the answer came——  That nothing else would do
But the Green Blirids of the Little Yellow Cab.

- On the day before the night Dinky Doo got very tight,”

- _And alf his comrades thought he’d got the Blues.

He did nothing else but drink and would sit alone and think,
- Then ke’ went otit across the road towards the Mews.

- He fook half an hour or more to reach that stable door,
He rolled about like corks upon the tide.

But lie managed it 44 last, and with a fearful gasp
Undid the door and disappedred iuside.

The sun was rising fast, as some. keepers, wallding past,
Heard weird noises creeping through’ the wall.

As they crossed the asylim square they could hear old Dinky swear
*It’s the Green Blinds that T'I have or none at all.”’"

They entered through the door, and saw Dinky on the floor,

_.And said at once *‘ This man we’ll have to nab.’’

Red and glowing was his nose, and wrapped round and round his clothes
Were the Green Blinds of the Little Yellow Cab. :

They saw there was: noe hope, so -'bhey brought @ length of rope
And some india-rubber in his mouth to jab. TOPS
They sent for the straight jacket, saying ‘' That'’s for Dinky Doo,”
They took him in thef Little Yellow (ab.

There’s a lunatic asylum to the North of Kersal Bar,
Where they taks most of the madmen from the town.
There’s a yellow cab they use to bring them up from near and far:
. Anfl' thg gretin blinds of # are always down, T.M.B.

-



The arrangements for the entortainment at Hunts Cross, on the 6th
IPebruary, are in the hands of the President.

Ven, Brother-in-law, Charlie Keizer and the famous old tandem com-
bination, Buck-krichard, made the mistake of going to Moreton on Boxing
Day istead of Knutstord, and when they found uo sign of the run they
* kiapsed ’’ into a taxil o

At the A.G.M. of the Manchesier and District Association of the C.T.C.,
H. Green, of ours, was elected President, whilst the Muilah was one of the
five Yice-Presidents elected.

You will notice from the Fixiure List, on the head of this Circular,
that there 1s no fuil moon in Kebruary. 'T'here were, on the other hand,
two full moons in January, and there will be two in March, on the lst and
3lst of each month. One wonders how often this state of things occurs.

The Muilah has heard from Percy Williamson since he went On Service.
He is stationed at Biggleswade—ilearning the N.R. “ 24’ course?

J. L. Mahon 1s the latest of *‘ ours’ to join the Forces—he left on the
19th instant to join the Army Service Corps at Aldershot.

There were many enguiries after Carpenter at the Boxing Day Raun,
and specudations as to wnat had become of nim. The following extract from
a letter received by MoUann from Carpenter will throw light on the
mystery :—*‘I am very sorry indeed that I failed to turn up at the run
to-day (Boxing Day). I did make a start before it was light, and afier
getting five or six miles out I found that my front mudilap had disappeared,
and this led to trouble. The mudguard was short and very soon the cascade
of partly melted snow, mud and water saturated my feet and pretty well
choked up the chain. To make matters worse, the thickly frozen snow,
covered with rain water, made it 1mpossible to ride up some of the higher
hills. I, therefore, turned home to get another flap or guard, and re-dose
the chain with oil, and should have re-started had not the delay made it
almost impossible to reach Knutsford in time. I subsequently went out for
a quiet saunter of 46 miles, and I can assure you that the going was awful,
inches of wet and very rough frozen snow, pools of water and mud that
picked up like tar. I hope you had better conditions in Cheshire and a good
attendance.” '

In a further letter a week later, Carpenter writes—‘‘There has been
another heavy fall of snow since I wrote you last, but it has now practically
gone, ©On Sunday it rained all day, but I turned out in the afterncon in
my son’s waterproof overall leggings, and arrived home after a run over
some flooded roads in a respectable condition. The climate here during
the winter is much less favourable than in Cheshire towards cycling. It is
colder, with more smow and fog. I was disappointed over Boxing Day
—the first I have missed the last seven years.” We could do with more
enthusiasts of Carpenter’s class.

RUNS.

Knutsford, December 26th, 1914.-—Hoxing Day Run. _

There was no doubt it had Dbeen & dirty night, but the excuse my
belated partner-in-crime gave—that he had left his clothes lying under
an open window wall night, got them wet through, and had to wait until
they were dry—was rather thin, I thought, or a bit thick, just 4s you like.
Anyway we had words over it, and eventually made a bright and e:a-}fly
start—ahout 12 o’clock. To our great surprise, Teddy Edwards was there
before us. He’s got a new train I think (’Shush). This, [ believe, is’ the



third time Teddy has been early on Boxing Day since ‘41, but am not
sure. - 1’ll verify it when I see Cohen.

. The .Mullah was there in his Car (or somebody else’s) and ‘‘ Long Trou-
sers.”” This, I believe is the second time in three years—I must see Cohen
about, this as well. Anyway, it's disgusting coming out in trousers, even if
m a Car. . | |
. Teddy Worth did his best. to disguise himself. Several waistooats, coats,
mackintoshes and muftlers made np his—er—complement ; this year he only
wore one pair of knickers, He was helping Hubert Roskell to fill his car.
Was an old lady of the village heard to remark as they came in that they
were a bonny pair of lads? She was not, then!

.{larpenter was a notable absentee; I much regret 1t, apart from the
pleasure of looking upon his youthful countenance, owing to the fact that
4 would probably have written this acoount instead of me, had he been
there, - :

‘- Mawr Conway was up from wherever he comes from and as rowdy as
‘ever; he appeared pained and surprised at someone asking him if he was
‘coming to Bettws at Easter. :

... After dinner, Dave Rowatt produced the usual Box of Cigars with
Breat sucoess, and everyone gathered round what fire they could see. I
heard rumours that this was very nice, too, but don’t think it was official,
I could not find it,

. Eventually people started going home by various means and routes.
‘Some went via Chester for tea at Hinderton, and I hope they got done over
by Teddy Edwards. Others got home for tea. Tho last I saw of the Lord
‘Kildon was four benevolent old gentlemen talking to another most exceed-
ingly old benevolent gentleman, about the years 61 and ’62.

__H'_u_n'ts_ Cross, 2nd January, 1915

The Train was long, the fare was cheap,
But 2 L 8 1o his fire did keep.
—With apologies to Great Scott.

The preliminary details of the adventures of our party en route to
‘Hunts Cross are without interest, excepting perhaps for the agonising
facial expressions of an asthmatical gentleman who occupied a seat in our
‘tarriage. I do know that the Mullah and Webb, accompanied by the Green
Freres, and Barlow of the Manchester Wheelers, arrived from the East on
Cyeles, whilst several Liverpool and Wirral members on machines of a
‘Similar character, travelled from the West, the whole force concentrating
:at about 6 o’¢tlock around an oblong table loaded with the usual good fare.
Which proposition of Euclid embraces the problem ‘‘around an oblong
15 left to the imagination of our readers.

An attendance chart (a most elaborate but weird arrangement compiled
by Mac) showed that the writer failed to materialise last year. But it has
been my loss. The meeting with, and greetings from old Club-mates toolk
me back many years, when the happiest and healthiest days of my life were
Spent with the old Club. Records, races and tours of @ thorough sporting
.character, and carried out with the best of spirit by all, were conjured up.
““Once ‘an Anfielder, always an Anfielder”’ was an axiom of old. With the
advent of the New Year, let it vemain so, and let all petty differences cease
—but I am’ digressing, Tables were cleared for action, and with President
Fell as M.C., the concert progressed slowly but pleasureably. Mr. Snewing
opened with a song accompanied by an old Anfielder, Archie MeCall, who
.Officiated at the piano until the arrival of Mr. Smith. Mr. Andrews was at
his best, and his rendering of the Prologue from Pagliacei was excellent.
But one thing, Mr. Andrews, let me advise you, as a friend, to get some
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stainp paper afid have your music rebushed. The music ledge on the piang
s not exactly a siwdeboard. Mr. Bvans (tenor) was splendad, and My
Bariow very numorous with his recitations. A brace of Simps:ons (wh.icﬁ
of them 1 don’t. know) performed on the piano and violin. The Mullah
recited, and having obtained an encore agamn obliged, after first suffering
from ‘" Lapsus Memoriae.”” An awkward time table caused the party to
break up at Y o'clock, and an exodus took place t0 the C.L.C. A wag had
scribblea the following on the partition of the coach, * The wages of sin
is death, but the wages of the C.L.C. are worse.”” And now, Mr. Editor,
just one message t0 **3.C.”—** Les absents ont toujours tort.” _

Second Housa.

The fame of the second house is evidently spreading, and if we are
not caretul we shall be having the nine-seven *‘must go thomes’ (usually
found on the 11-15 boat!) staying for the free and easy. ‘There were 25
of us, and it should be recorcded that all the Manchester contingent, Turnor,
Webb, Brothers Green and Mr. Barlow, remained to the end, and they
were cycling home. Ot course Mr. Evans favoured us with several songs
divinety sung, and Mr. Snewing gave us some rousing songs with choruses
in which the full strength of the company joined and raised the roof, while
**Young Simpson '’ not only played popudar airs on his violin, but provided
*obligatos”’ to nearly all tne items. Then, too, Turnor recited **‘The
Hunkey Kid” in inimitable manner, and Johnny Band again showed us
that he is far too modest over his singing abilities, but the real Second
House turns were provided by Ieill witn ** The Vicar of Bray,” H. Green
and Cook *‘Ta Macpherson’’ with the chorus thoroughly ‘‘knackered
before the fortieth verse! It was really surprising that Mr. Evans was not
afraid to sing after hearing such brilliant talent, and he assured us he had
never heard such chorus singing before. We were afraid he would die of
laughing! And with ‘“ Auld Lang Syne' we finished up a merry evening,
which Knipe has every reason to be proud of. QOur only regret was that
Knipe’s convalescence was not sufficiently advanced to enable him to give
ud some Items.

Annual General Meeting, 7th January, 1915,

According to the ‘‘Polytechnic Gazette,” the older members ‘‘ have
a special charge laid upon them to do their utmost to keep the Club in
working order, and it is more than ever incumbent upon every member to
make his attendance at the A. G. M. a point of honour,” but, apparently,
this point of view did not present itself to our members for there were only
23 at the Meeting all told, and at 6-30 it looked as though a quorum would
not materialise, and that every one present would have to play Poo]}:t Bah.
Even if one did not care to show appreciation of the Secrefjba,ry s and
Treasurer’s willing work on the Clul's behailf, the appeal to one’s patriotic
sentiments in the propositions to vote a donation to the war funds and to
remit the subscriptions of those serving in His Majesty’s I‘orc:es ought to
have been irresistible, while the attempt to couserve the Club’s future by
the new Junior Membership schieme should have been appealing. However,

‘we got to business, and the Meeting was all over ai 9-30—record time,
.MOC;%mn’s report, s};awi-ng an average attendance of 22.63, was considered

ver i ry, and needs no further comment tHere, as 14 will soon be in
e\?eiy?}?lt;iaﬁ;%gs. Knipe began his financial Report by an ga;fgglogy for ngb
supplying the members with preliminary copies, as half promis ga yiaar 3’]%1 ,
but. as T. W. J. B. was not present, the apology was redun n{:;ad {.he
Financial Statement, showing funds in hand of about £65, reﬁeob'ect 0?
effect of the war, and the only discussion 1% aroused was on the su ]d b o
rubber stamps, packets of pins, and other fiotsam and jetsam inciu
-in the list of unvaluable assets, . . o
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‘On the President’s motion to donate £10 10/~ to the Prince of Wales’s
Jand, K. E. Prichard gave us some most usetul dnside inforumtiqn, and
entirely carried the Meeting with his sound logical arguments, with the
result that the decision was to instruct the Committee to pay the money
‘to one of the Local War Yunds, and this has since been done to the Liver-
pool Merchants’ Base Hospitad.

Theakstone was rather fearful that the Committee might bankrupt the
Club .by being empowered to ** make any further donations which the Club
Funds permit,” but it was pointed out that without some sueh resolution
the Committee’s hands wowd be tied unti] the next A. G M., however
urgent necessity might become, and that, as it was impossible to fix any
sum, the Committee might Le safely trusted o e wisely guided by cur-
cumstances. All Knipe’s propositions were carried, and we hope the mem-
bers generally will conspire to secure the much required new young blood
at the reduced rates, so that tne coming genoration may be caugint Letore
they are ensnared by lazy torms of so-called sport and cxercise. After
Sunter and ‘Fneakstone had been engaged as Sorutincers at enormous ex-
bense, we proceeded *‘to elect Uiticers, Committee and Auditors for 1915,
and made rapid progress with the Prompt re-election of tell as Fresident,
and Mercer and rurnor Vice-Presidents, vut with the Captamncy we swruck
4 snag, and thne pace dropped rapidiy. ‘l'he Meeting unanunously wanted
dJoanny Band, or Jaclk Seed, anda both had objections. Notwitiistanding
Whe political crisis, Jonnny would not give way i s persistence to be
CAZIN the Government,” put Jack Seed rose w tho occaswon and walved
his personal feelings, Venables and H. Green were unanimousty elected
sub-vaptains, but tne latter only accepted office on tic clear understanding
vhat he was not expected to attend Committee Meetings or live up to h
rdeal. Knipe and MeCann wero re-etected Treasurer and Secrevary respectively
with acelamation, and once more the pace accelerated, so that Lefors we knew
where we were we had re-elected Rowatt and Cuarlie Conway, Auditors,
and were busy balloting for Committee, on which the old members were re-
elected with Uotter and Royden to take the places of Cohen and Bentley.
The question of road racing was quickly disposed of, being relegated to the
Executvive’s discretion, and then we had Charlie Conway’s famous Annual
Speech about going to Easter for Bettws-y-coed” or something to that
effect, Whitsuntide was decided, to be spent touring, with Shrewsbury as
Headquarters, so that members can hang around Hodnet, Shawbury, Shaw-
birch, Crudgington, etc., oto., and imagine that the * 100 * 1s still being
run off, or shed tears over the break in the sequence since 1888! 'The Ali.
night Kide, which will probably not be carried out until July. was fixed for
Malvern, after Charlie Keizer's Nottingham suggestion had heen disposed
of, and the August Bank Holiday Tour was located, in the West Riding of
Yorkshire on the suggestion of Sunter. There being no other business, we
passed the usual hearty vote of thanks to ourselves and adjourned down-
stairs, feeling grateful to those who had rallied to the Meeting and by
accepting office willingly had enabled the good old Club to * carry on.”’

Moregon, 9th January, 1915,

The afternoon was fine and clear with a cold N ‘W, breeze and a perfect
atmosphere; the main roads very wet and subsidiary roads almost Impas-
sable owing to the continued recent rains.

.. By an unhappy chance, 1 Incautionsly debouched oy Moreton by the lce

side and was assailed by an appalling smell from the sewer ventilators,
which grace the village triangle; but, apprehending the odouyr might form
part of the local defences against Zeppelins, a la Lord Dundonald, I did not
linger longer (Cousin) Luecy., ' -
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The newly-elected Captain Seed took the Vice-Chair and presided over
an immense heefsteak pie, Hoping, by reason of his youth and inex-
perience, to reap some advantage in the way of extre kidney or gravy, I
sat on his right hand, hut in vain, for it was distributed with strict imp-::l-r—
tiality and savoir faire. Opposite, Dave Fell was in charge, while in the
centre Keizex Major carved the ‘““volaille.” This proved difficult for him,
owing to his desire to keep one eye on the birds and the other on Madge.
Observing his dilemma, the eagle-eyed Captain very kindly took the dish
from him and prevented the squint from becoming permanent. '

McCann’s appetite still keeps good. Round the fire, after tea, the comn-
versation fell on old times. It appeared the  following pillars of the Club
present had also attended the corresponding run 10 years ago :—Mercer,
Venables, Toft, Worth, Fell, H. Kaeizer, Edwards, Cook, Prichard. and
Buck. The missing were Poole, Barton, ‘Patrick, Webb, Lowenthall, Holt,
Rudd, Tierney, Owen, White, Foster, Theakstone, and poor Hubert Park.
O. Keizer, Old Chem and Wright appear to have *found rain in Moor
Street’’ as they are not in the list.

At this juncture a stealthy tread marked the depa,rtﬁre of the tankers
to the petit cabinet indoors, wherelater I found them listening to the tales of
the local Nimrod, who has now joined the order of the wattlers. .

The total attendance was 22—Sunter making a late appeanance.
Knutsford, 9th January, 1915.
The conditions were not all that could be desired—the roads. were heavy

and treacherous—but, at any rate, it did not rain. Of course, bhere are
members of the Club who say that there never is rain on an Anfield run,
which makes one wonder why these happy people, for whom the sun is
always shining, ever carry capes—when you come to think of it, it doesn’t
seem consistent somehow. (We fancy there is quite a good - explanation—
sometime it might rain and then they are prepared !—Ed.) -

When the present scribe walked into the reception room (otherwise
the Bar Parlour) of the Lord Eldon, an earnest and comprehensive cata-
logue of the shortcomings of Volunteer Corps’ Instructors was being com-
piled, and the discussion wandered on the volunteer movement generally.
In its course, the question whether a reputation for paying an unusual
number of the extra half-pennies required for the war revenue was not a
recruiting asset to a corps was raised, but not settled, and the debate also
brought forth a pronouncement on the way the model married man should
spend his evenings; he should, immediately after disposing of his evening
corn, hetake himself from beneath the family roof. In normal times he
may fix his own destination, hut at present it must be the drill shed. - The
announcement of tea caused @ diversion, and the six members present did
full justice to a meal well up to the standard of the house. The time passed
quickly, with reminiscences of races and tours and chunks of wisdom for the
benefit of the new sub-Captain. Some of the members being anxious to go
home early, the party broke up several minutes before the witching hour of
closing time, and found the rouds much improved for their ride home.

Warrington, 16th January, 1915,

I wonder why Mac should ask me to write the run—perhaps as a little
encounagement for having put in a 100 per cent. attendance up tﬁ)&dﬁte-
“ How did you do it?’’ someone asks. Not a word! Hunts Cross per ttlenrE
Moreton on foot, and the present run per benzol. M"Y; instructions Wer};(?.
“Meet Harry Poole 2.30 Birkenhead Luggage Stage,”’” but, being a bit
early and desirous of obtaining full value for money and making the entilé'_e
trip, I joined the car on the Liverpool side, and what with the strong tide
and heavy wind obtained full value while crossing the river, .
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The lower road to Chester was taken as far as Childer Thormton, where,
owing to rumours of bad roads, a detour was made via the Welsh road.
Shortly after leaving Chester, a cyclist came into view on our port bow, and
upon overhauling turned out to be Cook—the first real . hardy Anfielder
met on the road. A little further qn J. Band’s rear hight was observed.
On reaching Frodsham someone suggested tea and c-a,k_es. No one was
hungry by tthe way, but both the tea and cakes had disappeared before
Band’s arrival. Prior to leaving,. Edwards made his _appearance from
somewhere, I didn’t ecatch the name, but don’t think it was Liandegla.
Cook also arrived and complained of chain trouble. Advice was given hy
a member of the car party (who knows nothing about chains) and adjust-
ments were made which evidently filled the bill, for WPO was at the
“Patten Arms’’ well within schedule, and I trust the chain stood, O.K,
for the homeward journey. All the same, my adviee is, if the war has not
seriously affected the price of chains, have i+ repaired with & new one,

18 members and a friend sat down to tea, which was well up to the
‘“ Patten Arms’’ standard. But what was the matier with John and his
friend? Was it the concrete incident on the road out which spoiled their
appetite? Shortly after tea, a start for home was made. The night was
fine but somewhat dark. The dark, however, was turned into day by a car
with 2,000 candle-power head lights which followed us all the way into
Liverpool. |

Halewood, 23rd January, 1915.

A glorious aftermoon and a good muster of 24, including one friend.
There was the usaal ‘“around the earth”’ party. a walking quartette and
4 car containing three. the other men cycling direct more or less. The
tea was a fine one; pork cutlets being greatly appreciated. I saw one gay
““dog’’ enjoying himself hugely with the carcass of a chicken. It reminded
one of the amusing eating,. ar rather, gorging, contests.between Freddy
Watkiss and Charlie Keizer. Charlie would, have been an easy winner on
' Saturday. We were all glad to see Cohen and his stripes. In the Chapel,
after tea, ‘“Jolly Good Fellows’ were as hrisk as usual, the back room
where war talk and politics were in progress being also patronised. FErnie
Prichard was a host in himself. Rattler party very select. ask the ‘¢ Keizer-
ette.”” The real cyclists had a fine moonlight night for the return Journey,
pinctuated with a stop for repairs to Hawkes’ wangly front tyre.

Mobberley, 23rd January, 19i5.

: Sickness kept a2 number of the Manchester members indoors, and the
attendance at Mobberley was very small—only three were on the mark ai
6 p.m. One of these was, in the words of our worthy hostess. ** Mr. Cohen
or something like that, a proper old Liverpool gentleman.” Tt was F.H.,
and she lavished affection upon him as upon a long-lost son, meditating on
the lapse of time since she had last seen him, and apparently musing in-
wardly on the good old days, which the sight «f him bronght back to her
memory. The small party waited heyond the usual hour in the hope that
others would turn up, but in vain. After all, three is a verv nice number
for & small tea-party, and this party was cheerful enough and enjoyed each
other’s company until something after 9 o’clock. when F.H. superimposed
several layers of leather and things on the usnal habiliments of his manly
form, mounted in (I mean ‘‘on’?) Triamph, and coughed off, followed shortly

by the remaining pair.
F. D. McCANN, Editor.



ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

FORMED MARCH 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR,

FIXTURES FOR MARCH, 1915,

" Light up at

March 6.—Halewood (Derby Arms) ..............o.. i . e 6-52 p.m.
» 8—Committee Meeting. St. Ceorge's Restaurant, 7 pm ..........

»  13.—Newburgh (Red Lion) ..... ... ... ... ... 74 p.m.

»  20—Daresbury (Ring 0’ BeHS) .......... ... 7-15 p.m.

s 21—Cheaster (Bull and Stirrup) ......... .o i i 7-27 p.m.
April 2nd.' to 5th.—Easter Tour—Bettws-y-Coed. Gircuiar to foliow ......

Alternative Run for Manchester Section:—
March 13.—Allosteck (Drovers’ Arms) ....... PN 7-4 p.m.

Full Moon, 1st and 31st March.

Committee Notss.
18, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

Mr. Arthur Newsholme, 60, Clarendon Road, Whalley Range, Mq.n—
‘chester, was, at the last Committee Meeting, elected to Active Membership.

Messrs. R. A. Fulton and J. V. Marchanton have been transferred to
the Honorary List.

The resignations of four members referred to in my Annual Report
have all been withdrawn.

New Appresses.—Hubert Roskell, 105, Brazenose Road, Liverpoo
C. H. Woodroffe, Ashbourne, Humberstone Lane, Thurmaston, Leicester.

. D. McCANN,
Hon. Secretary.



MEMS.

One of ““ours” has received a letter from Archie Warburton, now a
Corporal, and we have taken the liberty of making some extracts:—¢ Am
keenly looking forward to the time when I shall be in a position to
try sanother ‘24, because I like them. I am afraid I shall make a poor
show at my next attempt, having been so long off the old bike, but you
may het that I shall do my best. You will observe that T have changed
my diggings, and am now second in command of 2 busy Railhead P.0.,
where we are responsible for the mails of an Army Corps. 1 need hardly
say that the work is very intricate, as troops are coming and going every
hour of the day. We have two travelling post office vans to work in, and
with a bright and willing staff we get along merrily, Tt is a2 great change
to be so far from the fighting line—we are six miles behind ‘the
trenches, and just out of reach of the big German guns. They drop a few
shells now and again about a quarter of a mile short, of this railway siding,
rat cannot quite reach us although they know we are here. Want of time
forbids me writing you at any length, so I must ask you to take the will
for the deed. All good wishes to yourself and also the good old Club.”

Timbertiles, in sending his new address, says he hopes it will be the last
of many changes, as it s now his ‘* Ain roof tree.”” He has our sympathy
in the recent death of his father,

As though in answer to the note in the last Cireular remarking on the
absence of & full moon in February, the Liverpool * Daily Post ”’ recently
had a ““leader ”’ headed ‘‘ Luna-cy,” from which we take the following :—
oL, this year begins with two full moons in January, none in February
and two in March, an extremely rare phenomenon. At first sight one would
say that the absence of a full nmioon in February could only oceur in years
other than leap year. The tables, however—those Inexorable confuters of
hasty hypothesis—show that the last year which passed without a full
moon in February was 1828, which was 2 leap year . . . . The next
previous occurrence of the phenomenon was in 1790).’"

Two posteards were recently received from Corporal Bentley, from
Aberystwyth, addressed * Anfielders, Smoke Room, Victoria Cafe, Castle
Street, Liverpool,”” which duly reached us. In one he conveys greetings
and in the other mentions that “I went 2 clubh Tun by myself past Llan-
badarn Church and through Capel Bangor and Llanylas, over the Rheidol
River and back by Pen Parchy, about 15 miles (ot stuff) and the bikel! !’

Webb has volunteered and has heen accepted for service abroad with
the Royal Engineers’ Postal Section.

Mrs. Evans and her daughters are returuing to the ‘“Glan Aber,”
Bettws-y-Coed, in March, having re-taken the Hotel. Wo shall, therefore,
be all right for Easter.

Corporal Warburton recently obtained three days leave and arrived
home late on Satnrday night, 13th February. He attended the Run of
the Cheshire Road Cluh on the Sunday, and very much regretted he was
not able to put in an A.B.C. Run. So do we, Archie—Good Tauck to you!

R.R.A. Meeting, Feb. 19th.-—The smallest attendance for many years.
I'aed in the Chair., Anfield B.C. well represented by Bright, Cook. and
the Keizerette. H. G. Cook received the 24 Hours Tricycle Shield.
Election of Officers the only other business. Bright is again on the Com-
mittee for us, After the meeting, Bidlake, Ward, Bright, Hogan. Cook,
Martin, Paget, Keizer, and Calder had supper together at the usual place.
This latter portion of the business resulted in a very pleasant evening,,

;:.}z;.il()h could be repeated many times during the year without becoming
e.

-
-—



3

RUNS.
Chester, 30th January, 1915,

A fine dry S&turdny,. Yo Gods! this was without doubt something of a
novelty and I was tempted to emerge from retirement. shake my iron
and get en route for Chester., When [ and my companion, Captain John.
arrived at the ¢ Bull and Stirrup *’ we found Teddy Worth with a lad
cold partaking of *“Rum ’ot,” and Johnny Band looking on in admiring
silence, Mac arrived next, and then for a little while we were kept awe-
stricken by the musical laughter of some gentlemen in the bar, who
appeared to have been for some time occupied with the amber fluid. The
arrivals after this became very frequent, and I have rather a hazy recol-
lection of their general appearance. There was a walking party, headed
by Prichard, which had walked (sic) from New Ferry, and was looking re-
markably fit in consequence. Thev had also found time to do Chester
more or less thorughly, including the Market, part of the stock of which
Prichard had concealed about his person. He gave us some very fine poses
with the black puddings, over which I will draw a veil.  Cook thad been a
tour round Cheshire, likewise Teddy Edwards.. Billy Toft brought a very
welcome adjunct in his sidecar, in Charlie Conway, and there was a number
of other prominent menihers present  whom space will not allow me to
nime.  The conversation had become general when someone supggested tea,
and we will pass on to that. It was excellent, and had an added charm in
the presence of the lady from the Old Kent Road, in whom Prichard was
rather interested, in fact even too interested to allow Johnny Band to draw
him into a political argument. After tea the usual gathering congregated
round the fire, with *he exception of one or two who retired to the lower
regions, Most of the topical subjects were thoroughly thrashed out, and
eventually we found ourselves upon the old Anfield subject, which always
seems to come up fresh, and then Billy Toft decided to 2o, and going, with
Billy, is rather a long job these days of petrol, as the garments to be worn
appear rather complicated to a mere gutsider. Eventually the main body
decided to start for home. T had been persuaded to wait by fair promises
of a quiet ride. T ought to have known better-—however, 1 eventually
found the party at Hinderton, but only to lose them again very shortly,
and this time for good. Some day 1 have hopes of seeing a quiet ride
home from Chester, but I think most of the members will have to be in
bath chairs.

Hunts Cross, 6th February, 1915,

1 was determined to stretch my legs bo-day, so, with the aid of a few
" corpse revivers,” I did clean my buttons, bow to the guard, and on to t’heﬁ_
slushy road did I go. No, I did not cycle, as T was afraid my hard worn
uniform would not stand the strain of at least 14 miles on the saddle.
“As you were!” It was a most—Qh, lovely afternoon, and my route was
via Knotty Ash and cross country to Gateacre, and then straight on! The
pace was fairly moderate, and there was no ill-feeling in the way of scrap-
ping and such other low forms of amusement. Of course, ‘‘once in the
Harmy, halwhays a snoldier,” so me throat had to be lubricated at the
nece&q‘ary depots, which seemed very far distant. After a very gleternnqed
struggle with the enemy—I1 mean to say with the perspiration, which
seemed to take a liking to myv back, I veached ths Hynts Cross-Ditton
Road just in time to see a dirty, filthy band of cyc[i‘sts go past. I
attempted to stop them, but was simply * howled down.”” Then I knew
I was near the Anfield Run. Oh, how the breed does show!!! Of course I,
being 2 man of untold military experience, immediately stepped after the
above hand of robbers, only to find that they disappeared in an hostelry.
Did T follow? Yes, I think so! And as for the turkey and steak that was
. flying about, I bet none went to a better home than my share did. At

—
—
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first 1 thought turkey was a sort of disease, as_such names do not appear
in an army dictionary, but, nevertheless, 1 found it absclutely.‘‘the goods.’
““ Your King and Country want you,” but yer don’t get no turkey! . The
feed had to finish and then President Fell started to get busy. Oh, ye
Gods! What an array of talent we did have. All ‘“A.1°’ and no messing.
That there fellah wot spoke of Sticky-backs Mayor, tickled me fancy.
—Then I remember F. H. and Theakstone giving us absolutely of their
best. Chem, with ‘‘ Evings dorg ’orspital > and his selections on a stringy
affair, was in great form. Messrs. Andrews, Gandy, Snewing and Thomas
all warbled in their usual grand style, and Fell sang a *‘‘ new’ number
concerning razors. All this time I was quite comfy., and my thoughts
even turned to & mnice serap home, and the usual *‘ dropping ”’ of Johnny
Band and Mac when I happen to notice that I had not got my shoes on.
What a pity! as 1 was confident nobody could have stuck the pace once
on the old gridiron—not even Hawkes or Charlie Conway!

When the “round the earth’ party were making their way from
Ditton to Hunts Cross they met a motor car being driven round & corner
on its wrong side, and had a narrow shave, Fortunately, Will Band had a
Reflex lens on his machine, and the party escaped because *‘* Anfielders
.never collide” (vide ‘‘Irish Cyclist’*). Had they been overtaken by a
-similar type of road hog and been run down the ‘ accident” would,
doubtless, have been used as a rear light argument!

-~ We noticed that ‘‘The Master >’ thad his motor bicycle equipped with
a red light fixed to the extremity of his handle bar, but before he was 100
yards away from the Hunts Uross Hotel the light was quite invisible,
~‘although his head light could still be seen, and he, himself, was plainly
- visible in the lights from Mr. Xake’s car, which was following him. No
‘doubt the device enables F.H, to consume more carbide, but he is *¢ asking
for’! compulsory rear lights on motor bicycles the same as side-car outfits
~have to carry, and he will then find he has to carry his ““ lghthouse ”’ on
the back of his machine, and probably get fined when it goes out without
“his knowledge !

' There were 47 present, made up of 36 members and 11 friends, includ-
ing several members whom we very seldom see nowadays, such as J. C.
"Robinson, W. D. Band, and also an old membei in the person of Mr.
Pollard. The latter was a member some 20 yvears ago; he contributes an
article on various subjects every Saturday to the Ticho,”’ over the initial
“P.” T understand he gathered information for a proposed column to
appear shorfly. (Mr. Pollard’s article appeared in the late editions of
the ¢ Echo’’ on Saturday, 13th February.—Ed.)

For the first time for many, many vears therc was no ‘‘second
.house ’—nearly everybody (there were only, perhaps, three exceptions)
stayed right up to !“ Auld, Lang Syne” and “ God Save the King.” Mr,
‘President Fell deserves our hest thanks for the grand wind-up to the
Hunts Cross fixtures; the fact of there befng no “‘second house’ shows
the sort of evening we had—everybody wanted more!

Hinderton, 13th February, 1915.

. A”dlﬂ.i-culty besets me in attempting to obey the ditorial request to

do *’ this Run—to know where to begin, for it seems to me to have about
a dozen starts, with most of which I could only bhe hazily acquainted;
$0, 1f this becomes rather egotistical, pray pardon and bear with me.

_ My, start—about 12.5 a.m., from a remote outskirt of ¢ the little
village’’—was not cheering, for a dense mist obliterated most of the land-
marks, and I made the station with somo difficuity. At Kings Cross it was
dlear, and T shared the paper train with several khaki-clad warriprs to



Maunchester; a stroll whilst the streets were airing gave a keen appetite
for breakfast, and thereafter the wusual business of a C.T.C. meeting
dragged tediously along, and it was a rush for the 2.30, Arnving punctually
at Uentral, a dive into the Tunnel landed nie at Birkenhead, whence a car
speedily elevated me to the ‘“ Maison Cook,”” where I found a steed await-
‘ng my gentle kicks.

EKarly sunshine had given place to stormy clouds, which, driven re-
lentlessly by a fierce North-easter, occasionally shed some of theiy aqleous
overburdens as they skurried across Wiral to the Welsh hills, where I had
hoped to roam with the ““ Apostie.” An unpropitions outlook indeed, Lleak
aund dveary, still there were miles to be covered before a well-earned tea
could be dealt with at the Shrewsbury Arms.

. From the saddle things wore a cheerier aspect; the smoke cobwebs
quickly dissipated, and by the time the top Chester Road was reached, with
a favouring breeze, all was well.

A few pedestrians were the ouly wayfarers, save a Dbrave maiden
pushing her cycle up Evans’ Hill, down which I had, but a moment before,
rushed in a mad whirl of furious pedalling—the free-wheel scorned! This
was living, and had been eagerly looked forward to for woelks.

A miniature blizzard decided me to crowd all sail for the haven just
ahead, where )| discovered FKell and Tofi disencapeing ; fifteen members
gradually arrived by varied aad devious routes— Band and Buck, Oook
via, Hawarden, Eaton Park and Chester, Cotter, Kdwards, reporting a
bun famine in Frodsham, McCann, Prichard, Royden, Seed, Sunter,
Venables, and Worth,

Tea disposed of, we circled the blazing hearth, but no one offering to
demonstrate the well-authenticated story of chimney sweeping told by the
local coal merchant, we fell to discussing the prospects of the new régime.
The Morris’s have heen in possession for eight and twenty years, and
whether frequent callers like many of you, or only on rare occasions as the
Fates decree for the exiles, none will have aught but the happiest recol-
lections of their many kindnesses.

A useful bowl of china coming under observation, W.P.C. decided to
“punch” us, and the steaming contents being speedily concocted and
passed round, we stood on our hind legs and barked out “ For he’s a jolly
good: fellow,” etc.

IFrank Morris bade us have another with him, making some appropriate
remarks, and we weve glad to hear he is staying a while to show the
ropes.  More ‘jollying "’--resounding cheers-—a few more whiffs before
knocking out the ash, and then by twos and threes we quietly ambled
into the outer darkness. The wind still blew, but with a safter tou_c:rh, and
how, under expert guidance, I wandered by my favourite haunt of Thurs-
taston, mud-plugging over a new route to Moveton, via West Kirby and
Meols, and became an aider and abettor of certain lawlessness therein, is
another story. .

Thanks to every one whose hearty A.B.C. greeting makes we wish these

delightful reunions could be more frequent. ]
: ExiLe Bovy.

Knutsford, 13th February, 1915,

T can withstamd the solicitations of a brother: to the objurations of
a Sub-Captain I am adamant, but W]lf.ill. the two are combined, T give 1tt}l;-P:
8o that is the reason why I am writing this account. There is ano ,1131
reason, but it would not be complimentary to myself to m(?ntl?_nhlt. To
write an account of a humdrum ride to Knuteford and sba('zk, wit] an ;I;;
terval for tea, is worse than making Dbricks without straw, a proces:
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which we have always been led to believe to be of the utmost difficulty.
8o here.ls just the plain fale. All the Cheadle Hulme contingent (two)
sat-out.on a_.‘ twicer > with beauty at the helm, so to speak, and the old
man ab the back to.shove her up, through the sleet and gale of wind, to
the Lord. Eldon, where & peep through the window showed the * Mullah,’?
solus, toasting his shins at the fire and smoking disconsolately. An enquiry
as to the whereabouis of Green minor elicited the information that both
Mr. and:Mrs. Elwood being ill, and the girls not very well, the Sub, had
1o go.out imto the ‘wet to tour round Knutsford for tea. He had made
4arrangements gt the ‘‘ George,’”’ where we were to meet at 6. At a few
minutes. to. that time three of us shifted our quarters and on the way met
a wild-eyed- youth, who, on close examination, proved to be the Sub, He
.bad. been round about making arrangements for the future, and in doing
50 'had forgotten the present.” He had not ordered tea. The disappointed
Orowcroft immediately informed him that it would have been money in his
pocket- if he bad never been born, as the latest hour for his tea was 6.
So.-the ‘Sub. bad to do a sprint ahead and get things ready. However,
all - things. come to those who wait, and in due time the disappointed one
was introduced: to his tea, and to a very fine specimen of the ‘“ Flora’’ of
the district, the sight of whose cheerful charms and the delight of whose
-conversation restored the percentage and clevated the temperature several
degrees. : The' atmosphere, which, up to the present, had been decidedly
_bhie, now took on a more roseate tinge, and by the end of the meal the
~azure-had blown off. So much so that, full of valour, nothing would satisfy
‘the D.O. but a game of pills with the usual sides—youth and beauty
versus speed and fashion. Here youth and beauty exhibited such marvels
of billiards that' the ‘‘ Glass of Fashion”’ laid down, as an academic pro-
sposttion; the desirability of being born fortunaie, and accused his partner
©of ‘damping - the tigneous fragments intended for combustion on the
‘domestic:hearth. This put the tin hat on Y. and B., who lost by a short
head. - 'So there was nothing for it but to return. The Cheadle Hulmers
shoved home through the gale; the official part of the meet, returning later,
lost themselves in the wilds of Hale searching for Archie Warburton.
After . various manceuvres in comparatively unknown country, and after
arolising the servants at a house adjacent to that of the Warburtons (they
thought 1t was burglars and screamed muchly) Archie was found, cheerful
. and looking all the better for his campaigning. A pleasant couple of hours
was spent extracting from him some of his experiences, and thenEhg}me.

Warrington, 20th February, 1915.

_ F.H, it was who once remarked, in the concluding line of a poetical
effusion prefacing a report of a former Warrington run, “The ways of
Warrentoun ware low,” but this may be paraphrased as follows:—* The
musters at Warrentoun are low!” Only 17 on such a glorious spring-like
day! T still have memories of the eleven who turned up at the last run
but one to the ‘‘ Patten.” Having had far ¢ tvo much cheek ’ for a day
or two previous to this run, and the excess not having quite disappeared,

~I'judged it best to ride direct to Warrentoun, but was sorely tempted by
the afore-mentioned grand day to throw discretion to the winds—of which,
by the way, there was rone—and make the passage by Chester. I rode by
myself by way of Broad Green and Cronton, and my advice to these who
think of riding along this road this winter is ‘“ Punch’s’’ advice to those
etc., “Don’t ”! Far better to hunt up an alternative route if you don’t
know one already. This stretch is—No! I had better not write it, the
printer mightn’t like it, and what I should like to say about it would be
bad for one’s morals. Suffice it to say that it is much ** motor improved’ ;
added, to which the Post Office is *° busy interring earthenware pipes for
cables, and every_hundred yards or so half the road is emtirely blocked,
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with the result that all the traffic has to pass over the same side of the
road, with disastrous results to the surface. From Cronton onwards the
road is quite good, except in one or two small places where the P.0. men
are also at work—sometimes. On arrival at the “ Patten I found only
one or two machines in the yard, but Turnor and Green minor came in hot
on my heels. In the smoke-rcom the conversation was mainly on the
“serious and entire absence of discipline” and other things in a certain
Volunteer Training Corps—I won’t mention any names—varied with a few
remarks upon the recent order whieh compels cyclists riding in  the
Manchester City area to carry live rear lights after 1st March, Shortly
Cook appeared, fresh from the R.R.A. Meeting in the *‘little fishine
village on the Thames,” where he had been able to study at first hand how
the rear lighting order is enforced and how the motorists are evading
the ‘“no head-lights” order by fitting equally powerful stdelights. Tea
was of the usunal “ Patten ” order, minus, however, the *“ kate and sidney '’
pie, a joint of pork taking its place—and very nice, too! We were very
pleased to sce Louis Oppenheimer with us again. Prichard, H. M. Buck,
and Venables were full of their experiences gained on the aftermoon’s walk
on the Cheshire outskirts of Warrington; they had a walk of some eight or
nine miles. The Chester party, consisting of Cook and Band, were first
away, after making an ineffectual attempt to persuade Royden to accon-
pany them, holding over him the threat of total unfitness for Bettws.
The direct-home-to-Liverpool merchants were the Captain, Edwards, Maec,
Royden and Toft, and they turned off the main road at Cronton to Tar
bock, Hale Wood and Hunts Cross, in order to miss the afore-mentioned
bad stretch. The Chester party may thank their lucky stars they did not
entice a certain member to go with them; had they been successful they
might not have arrived home at the time of writing, for this member did,
as the hills do with a certain malke of box of tricks whieh you ean fix to
your back wheel—if you are mug enongh—and far more successfully he did
it too! The last T saw of him, when T turned off for home, was the side
light of his lamp making steady and snre progress at quite one m.p.h.,
and he was riding and not walking! .

F. D. McCANN, Fditor.
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MONTHLY CIRCULAR.

FIXTURES FOR APRIL, 1915,

Light up at

April 2nd. to 5th.—EASTER TOUR, Bettws-y-Coed (Cian Aber) ........ 7-42 p.m.
See Special Cirecular . ... DU . . ....... 7.47 p.m.
10—Warrington (Patten Arms) ......... ... . ... . ..o 7-56 p.m.
w12 —Committee Meeting, St. George's Restaurant, 7 pm. ........
» 17.—Hinderton (Shrewshury AYms) ... ... . . .. ... .. 8-7 p.m.
w  24.--Halewood (Berby Arms) . ... ... ... .. ... 8-19 p.m.
May !.—Knutsford (Lord Eldon) and WEEK END TO BUXTON (Shakes-
peare Hote)) ... .. .. e 8-35 p.m.

Alternative Run for Manchester Members: .
April 17 —Knutsford (Lord EldONn) ... . .. ... . . 8-7 p.m,

Full Moon 29th instant.

Committee Notes.
16, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

The following are the arrangements for the Easter Tour:—

Friday.~—Weather permitting, it is proposed to make the ASCENT OF
Sxowpon.  Ride up to either Pen-y-Gwryd or to the Corpwysfa Hotel,
where leave the cycles and make the ascent, coming down by another
path or by the same one according to circumstances. Luncheon at the
Summit,

Saturday.—Bata (White Lion) via Penmachno, Eidda Wells and Pont-ar-
Afon-Gam. Luncheon at 1.30 p.m.

Sunday.—Tax-y-Bwrer  (Oakley Arms) via Beddgelert, Aberglaslyn
and Penrhyndeudraeth. Luncheon at 1.30 p.m. Return by Ffestiniog
and the Garddinan Pass. |

Monday.—Luncheon at Denbigh (Bull) at 1.30 p.m. and tea at Chester
(Bull and Stirrup) at 6 p.m. It is suggested that Denbigh be reached
by Llanwist and then by Gofer, Dawn and Bettws-yn-Rhos,
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If you are intending to take part in the Baster Tour please let me
know not later than 927th March, saying which day you purpose arriving
at Bettws, so that accommodation may be hooked for you. :

Attention is particularly drawn to the week-end on May Ist to Buxton,
Special Terms of 7/6 per head for supper, hed and bhreakfast have been
arranged at the Shakespeare Hotel,

NEw ADDRESsEs.—W. E. §. Foster, 89, Disraeli Road, Putney, London,
S.W. F. H. Koenen, * Amstel,” Ladybridge Road, Cheadle Hulme.

F. D. McCANN,

Hon. Secretary.
MEMS.

At very great expense an experienced and well-known Welsh-Swiss
Guide and Mountaineer has been seoured to lead our party to the top
of Snowdon on Geod Friday. He is Monsieur EF. Montag, Esq., F.G.S.,
K.R.T., X.Y.Z., F.AB.C, R.A.T.S., etc., and what he doesn’t know
about Snowdon would comfortably go on a threepenny piece! He suggests
hiring a trap and, of course, a horse also, to take himself up to the leaving-
of-the-cycles place, so if you wish to make the climb in anything more
substantial than cycling shoes he will be willing to carry them up for you
(without a fee) while you ride there.

Sapper Jack Hodges in the vourse of o letter to the Mullah says 1
have been one of the unlucky ones at the Base P.0O.. Havre, I only had
one bicycle ride whilst there and that was but a short spin of 18 Km,
The one thing which happencd to me which anywhere approaches an
adventure was my journey home. For reasons of cconomy the small bateh
of R.E.s in which T was included was not allowed to travel home by the
mail boat, but we were put aboard a troop ship at 7-30 p.m. on February
17th. There were ten of us and we, several Forwarding officors, attached
men, a corporal of the Ordnance Corps and a load of ammunition were the
only cargo. It was a large ship, but owing to the absence of ballast she
only drew 11 feet of water. Wae embarked by means of some 30 foet of
rope ladder. No food was given us for the journey and no provision was
made for us to receive any ahoard. Al the berths were taken up so we
had to make our beds on the Indian Troop deck—a small deck immediately
above the chain locker. We were towed out of dock at about 11-30 p.mn.
When the pilot left us all lights were put out as a boat had been torpe-
doed just outside at 6-30 the same morning. During the night the weather
was very bad and we were pitched from one side of the deck to the other.
A few miles from the I.0.W. we were pulled up by a crowd of torpedo
craft and examined. Whilst dropping the anchors one of the chains
snapped and just missed braining a sailor. The roar of the chain as it
rushed out made us all think that we had been torpedoed. When we had
passed the examination they got up the remaining anchor and started off
only to aNchor again outside Cowes. However after waiting an hour or
S0 a little MAntwerp Tughoat took us off. We disembarked by the same
old rope ladder. The sea was very high—the wind was very strong and it
was sleeting Jike h, . . | When the tug moved away from the ship’s side
she was almbst submerged. T wag swept right across the deck and only
just managed to stop myself going overboard by the skin of my teeth,
At Cowes we found the Southampton boat just starting and so we did
another quick change and arrived in FEngland at 3 p.m., having heen
20 hours in doing the journev. I had had one meal in 26 hours so you can
guess that the refreshment bar at Southanipton “got it in the neck.’ I
am afraid I shall never get fit again—whilst T was across T used often to
long for a olub run and an Anfield, Tea.”
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Sapper Hodges’ bresent address is “ Home Depots Parcels,” Mount

Pleasant, London, W.C

Sapper Percy Williamson s now at Evesham, having been transferred

there fr Biggleswade., i and i : A
¢ }11213 | ];051 1ggleswade. He is well and happy and sends kind regards to

RUNS.
ChestermHawkstone, February 27th, 1915,

At the J-anua-ry_ Chester fixture a very prominent membey sifting next
me at tea propounded the question “ How is it the Chester runs are not
better supported 2*’ and added ““I cannot understand why fellows don’t
come to Chester.” 1 was unable to answer the question, but, seeing that
the querist did Dot materialise on this occasion he can perhaps now gnswer
himself, and his “reason’ is doubtless the reason of other absentees.
However, 1 did hear two reasons ror this particular fixture being missed.
One member two days previously *‘knew it was going to snow on Satnr-
day,” and another member did not turn out *“because everyone would
be going on to Hawlkstone,” Neither were good prophets.  When six
o’clock struck it was a case of ““We are seven '’ hut, by the time tea was
on the table we mustered our Jucky uumber of 13, and evervone seemed
to enjoy the excellent fare provided. There were seven for Hawkstone
(Capt. Jack Seed, Mercer, Turnor, Venables, McCann, Cook and Dick
Seed) so you would have had your choice of four (Hawkes , Band, Edwards,
and Moryis) for company home, Tommy. Great endeavours were made to
get Worth into the car with Mexrcer, or to join Ven in the rattler to
Whitchurch, and when the cav passed us at Handley we thought Worth
had capitulated, and we common cyclists cheered lustily. 1t was an
exceedingly easy ride down, with only two short squalls of rain, and the
Whitchwreh road was found to be in much improved condition, especially
beyond Handiey. At Whitchurch we stopped to pick up Venables, but
there was no sign of him, and we learned that the Master had been there
for tea and “got on very nicely.”” It afterwanrds transpired that the
Master had been bound for Chestor but turned at the Abbey Arms “owing
to the inclemency of the weather,”” although The Apostle was at the same
identical time at Kelsall-on-the-Hill, and Turnor and Green at Little
Budworth all on gespised ““push  bikes,” without +he _ protection
of four mud guard flaps and a storm apron  (not to. mention diving
and sewer suits galorel) After all, real bicycles do score! From Whit-
church to the Raven the road is beyond deseription, and the level crossing
with its gates quite altered the aspect of things, but Prees Heath with
its military huts for 20,000 ‘““Snoldiers’’ in course of construction seemed
very weird in the moonlight. In due course Hawkstone was reached, and
we found F.H., Mercer, and Venables awaiting us, as well as a good hot
supper. Of course we made -Ven give back the cheers he had received
undescrvedly, and a very pleasant evening was spent notwithstanding the
noisy hehaviour of some motorists who had been allowed to stop when it
was known that onr party was only eight. F. H.'s description of a tricyele
with inimitable gestures was most amusing, and altogether the M.ast(}l' was
in great form. Sunday morming was delightful, and after t}}e Mullah hﬁd
changed to a Cheshire Roader. and departed for that Club’s fixture, the
rest of us under the Master’s guidance visited the p1'e~Roma13 0&1111113
(possibly dating hack even to the Bronze or Iron a-‘_._,"e)_ Iin‘O-}:'ll as ;]%EUYIJV& 8
and alleged to ‘‘ have heen very famous in King Arthur’s C]ﬂj;b.lls b cer-
tainly was most interesting, and after walking round the Wa } \\efle-‘
turned by the Park with excellent appetites for xd.l.nuer; f[:ilel | gﬁ;
remaining cyclists got away at 8 o’clock, and again were f‘%EOIE‘? (gccep.t
wind, so that an easy journey emsued and the roads were quite dry (c
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the Raven-Whitchurch morass) till near Chester, when a sudden squall
rather damped them. At Chester we forefathered with Mercer and
Venables who here took leave of us, and after another squall by the
Gibbet Mill we reached Hinderton for tea, and were home in good time
after one of the most enjoyable week-ends 1 have ever experienced with the

Club.

The Mullah had a rear lamp on his bicycle to comply with Manchester
regulations, but as cars in Cheshire are not yet being deprived of head
lights the lamp was only lighted for exhibition purposes in the stahle. Tt
will be much better when the size of light is reduced Ly the insertion of
a dise but the lamp got into a lovely mess over ihe mucky roads! A rved
flash light carried in the pocket for use when the police want amusing
would be much clegner!

It is sometimes advantageous to be dwald and forced to wear a cap, as
Mac discovered to his cost when Cook was able to make much bhetter
“weather of the hail storms.

Halewood, March 6th, 1915.

It was a ‘“boche” of an afternoon when we left town—it was raining
and blowing hard from the N.W., but at Knotty Ash conditions had
changed for the bhetter. Bravely we plunged into the sea of mud and
water yclept the Warrington Road, meeting large detachments of the
British Army on our way towards Prescot. At the ‘¢ Bluebell ” we turned
southwards for Huyton and, Conmey Green and the conversation settled
down on the old subject, the plight of the Belgian and French peasants as
the result of the overrunning of their country by the Huns. From
Huyton we turned east along a muddy sea purporting to he the Cronton
road as far as Coney Green, where a difference arose with the locals, who
stoutly maintained we were in Tarbock. Leaving them ia their ignorance
we were glad to go southwards again on good road for Halewood.

It 1s difficult to get a view of the entire party in the lilliputian rooms
of the “ Derby Arms” but the total was u goodly muster of twenty-five,
and_as this number could not all be accommodated in the dining room a
small overflow party was fixed up in an adjoining room. The writer heing
one of the overflow party was consequently deprived of the opportunity of
hearing what went on with the larger crowd, but hy way of compensation
had the company-—along with others——of M. Grundy, a gentleman who
was at one time a member of the Club and whom he had previously met
in Lagos about twelve years ago—truly the world’s a small place. Mr.
Grundy revived the memories of some of the older members by reminding
them of deeds of the remote past and he made these members put on their
thin;c,l;ng caps to decide such questions as ““ who won the * 924 ° fifteen years
ago ? :

Those present were :—J. C. Band, Zamhuck, Buck, Cook, Cooper,
Edwards, Keizer and Keizerette, Feli, Major and Minor Green, Grundy,
Knipe, McCann, Mercer, Prichard, Royden, J. Seed, Stephenson, Toft,
Turnor and friend, Venables, Williams and Worth. '

I find eight of these were out at the corresponding run in 1905 at
Sankey Chapel, namely, Buck, Cook, Edwards, C. Keizer, Knipe, Toft,
Venables and Worth; and the addition of White, Poole, T. Conway,
Buckley, Wright, Rudd, Corlett, C. Conway, Ifoster, Lowenthal, the
‘Highams, Lichteuberg; the triplet erew, Roskell, Chemenats, and Simpson;
Rushton, Cody, MeCall, Koenen, Tierney, Kettle, Holt and Chester Jones
- made 32 in all.

. I rarvely miss a Halewood run, always hoping the never-to-he-forgotten
rssoles may be some day repeated. Tea was half an hour late hut very






Aliostock, March 13th, 1915,

In Dreaking new pground and having tea at the Drover's Arms the
Manchester section did well. The farve was excellent the cooking good and
the service everything that could e desired. The Mullah, Oppenheimer
and the Sub. were the first arrivals followed shortly by the Cheadle Hulme
contingent, Croweroft and Green Major (Buck had got the Flue). A well-
known voice was heard on the stairs asking permission to enter and our
friend, F.H., turned up, late but welcome,  Tea finished, a pleasant chat
and discussion wore on the evening, till the clock warned us to he gone.
But soft, the remainder deserves to be told more in detail.

N\ _THE STARTING OF F.H. V4

When we’d had our pleasant tea, We sat still and chatted ; Talked of
the causes of the war; We were superfatted. How we missed our Johnny
B!, Missed his cheerful stories, Marked with authenticitee, Full of Eng-
land’s glories (I don’t thinlk). Oppenheimer laid the iaw, Sound in Welt
Politik : Settled Wilhelm’s little hash, Bottled him in quickstick. Till the
clock, in striking eight, Gave unwelcome warning It was time to get aboard,
And not talk till morning. Then F.H. began to dress, Preparing for his
motor Weird and awful was his mein, Astonishing his hauteur. Iirst he
put his weskit on, Leathery brown and shiny, Then another overcoat, But
of course more tiny. Then he put a leather belt Round his htt_le
tummy, So you see his tout ensemble Was distinctly rummy. Then he hid
‘his curly hair, 'Neath his motor cap, Put the blighter wrong end on, The
kneb behind his back; But he fixed another kneb, I should like to mention,
This he put right round in iront; ’Twas his own mvention. Wrapped a
muffler round his neck, We observed pim mutely, He was absolutely IT—
Absobloominglutely. Thus equipped: he led us out, Down thg Drover's
staircase, Through the draughty corridor, like a bally civcus! Dark as
inside cow it was, With a beastly drizzle Warning poor old-has-beens that
It was time to mizzle. So we got into the shed Where we'd left the
hggers; We’d to put our ponchos on To hide our lovely figgers. There
“stood Koenen’s motor bike, Wonderful contraption, Armed with various
thingumbobs For numerous styles of action. Two tootlers on his handle
bars, To belch forth hideous noises, To chivvy folk out of the road And
frighten little boyses. And then there was another thing, A mirror round
was there, For him to make his toilet at Awnd comb his golden hair. Two
lamps, an AA badge and tubes And pads to rest his knees on, A cake of
- soap, a puff box too And haudkerchiefs to sneeze on. Behind the saddle
he’d a box, The contents we must guess, Perhaps he’d got clean stockings
in Perhaps his evening dress. He put some water in his lamp, And waited
patientlee, We stood, around expectantly To see what we should see. We
waited long, He smelled around But nothing could he sniff He shook it up,
he smelled again But not a bally whiff. He took the tubing off the tap,
And smelléd at the spout But not & snifter could he get The gas would
nof come out. He serewed the bottom off his lamp And peeped in the
inside And there he found (I’ telling truth) A spoonful of ecarbide. He
said, a prayer backwards way And twiddled with the tap At last the water
dribbled out He shut it with a snap.  And then the gas came pouring out,
It gave a lucions smell-—Reminded us_of Araby Or of another place called
—TH}}lifax. He lit ’om up, he started hor, He jnmped upon his seat, He
did it unconcernedly As if it were 1o feat. Then off he went down Sand-
hach way: We took our civil hook, With Oppenheimer’s ved rear lamp ;
What joy for William Cool! We slipped and slithered to the Stocks And

t‘here_ our party sphit up—I think I’d better shut up now Or Mae will make
me s1t up. -

-



Daresbury, mMarch 20th, 1915,

It happened by the mevest chance that I inadvertently dropped into
a seat at the ten table next to the Editor—th Pe T am writing the
account of the run to the Ring ’o Bells. © wesalt, T am writing the

The morning did not promise well Lut all who attended this Run are
no doubt more than pleased that they have added to their attendance
record and have had a most enjoyable spin as well. For the Liverpool
contingent the wind on the way out was quite favourable and brilliant
weather conditions and the country looking as well as only the English
scenery tan at-this time of the year combined with dry and dustless roads
made the ride all that was delightful. After passing through the lanes
round Chester I had the pleasure of overtaking Tommy and so had good
company all the way out and, incidentally, home again. Our host of the
Bells furnished, as he always does, a very good tea and from the.seventeen
who sat down I think there were no complints. With Sunter wete Harry
Poole and a friend and Mercer played a lone hand on his latess creation.
A pleasant hour was spent around the fire sfter tes and then the party
broke up into small numbers to pedal homewards once again. The wind
which had been helpful on the outward way had dropped with the sun
and the run home was just as enjoyable as the outward spin;, the evehing.
being nearly as brilliant as the afternoon owing to ‘the com
cloudless sky with a moon. Tommy and I returned over our o
route and I hear that Toft and Edwards al 0 Tetraced their steps.o
Transporter while Cook, Mac, Jack Seed and Johnny Band went. v
ter, where Johnny sang to the former pair “ You tak’ the high roa
we’ll tak’ the low ” and no doubt they were home first as Cook a
called at Hinderton where they made the acquaintance of the ne
lord, putting in some missionary work schooling him in our W
of the run there on the 17th Aprik S

L7

sinp Press,

On Sunday last, as ever was, who should turn up: at Hinderto
on his trieycle too! but the one and only Thomas Wialter:
should dispose of the rumours that he is no longer in the las d
He rede all the way there and all the way back again, and
rode every inch of Evans’ Hill! Who said he was a baek ;
true., Rumour has it he is getting fit for hill climbing at Be
out all you who fancy yourselves. More pawer to you' Bmt'bgr

The Easter Tour is now less than a fortnight off. ARE.-
—if not, why not? If you are—which day are you arrivin
KNOW, he has the arrangements to make. There afe se
who always come to Bettws in peaceful years who will berm
—Someone has qot to take their places if the gathering is o be |

as in former times. Why not you?












































































ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

FORMED MARCH 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIBENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR.

FIXTURES FOR AUGUST, 1915,

Light up at

July 3ist/Aug. Znd.--August Tour, Yorkshire. See Special Circular
herewith .. ... i i 910 p.m.
Aug. 7th.—Knutsford (Lord Efdon) ......... AN 8-56 p.m.
»  9th—Committees Meeting, St. Ceorge’s Restaurant, 7 pam. ........ o
n l4the—Broxton (RoYAl O8K) ........ ... .contniriiiiiriiiariacrsinirnen, B-43 p.m.
» Q181.—LOSTOCK CRALAM (Black Creyhound) ..... e e aenn 8-29 p.m.

» 8th.—Chester {(Bulf and Stirrup) . ....... .. ... i iiiiiennnn. 8-16 p.m.
Full Moon, 24th Instant. :

s
16, Croxteth Grave,
Liverpool.
Committee Nates. ' .‘
The claim of F. D. McCann for a Club run on 16th July at Halowood
was passed at the last Committee Meeting. N
The arrangements for the AUGUST TOUR, forecasted in the last Cir-
cular, wore adopted at the July Meeting., The Circular will be issued m’fﬁlll
this Monthly Circular, and it will be of great assistance to me if you will
immediately let me know if you intend taking part. . :
' ' F. D. McCANN,

Hon. Secretary.

Financial Notes.

Subscriptions, so far this year, have come in more slowly than usual,
and Mc-mbeﬂ*s al‘€; appealed t,o=}t0 pay up p?'.omptly as the Oommﬁgtte(el are
considering the making of snother Donation to some lqc.af} :hn i—n
accordance with the Resolution passed at the A.G.M. emp 'O“'erngR ﬁ'a}?
do so, Subscriptions may be sent direct to the Hon. 'I‘reasur%, g 11;«-*%0
Knipe, 109, Moscow Drive, Stoneycroft, Liverpool, or they may be paic s, 0o
any branch of the Londen City and Midland Bank to the oredit of the mbar
Account at the Everton Road Branch, or they may be .Pafﬁld fﬂ any B
of the Committee, who will pass them on to the prope oficial
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©of a certain portion of it, 1 } - . . .
Oban before closing time. Theefﬁur? %%goﬁcit I?op’m&’ Intending to reach
faced a strong westerly wind from Crianlarich a]fl?iol"]bh' “as pertect, but 1
heavy showers after passing Tyndrum and over th IE;b e Tang e with
was soon pretty wet in the lower limbs, However the Vas o stretchge-_—]j
discomfort, but when I discovered my ‘hand_lebs iy a3 only a trifling
began to feel uneasy. 1 found that it was crl;,cixgensmn ey o
anything like a pull would have severed the tub-ee ﬁlea.rlyhround, %
bound to go on, and I reached Dalmally at 9-5 p.m. Th oreriielons 1 w4
only the Hotel, a few houses and a church ther Cand T was no apparently
in anything beyond findi it was not Interested
ground togme Y At 9-1-0]11%1- t}lzl}e Il'{oa&%o Oh)an——from it point all asiirosly
‘ ) . y bac 1berty) tyre subsided, and I hing
a W-a.l]. to pUt on my 'l}nly spare—a ,-Oon tri tor e e ? an- _gOt beh.'lnd
was flattened out! It was now dark and Stlnc r. Within ten minutes that
Highland style with a forceful blast of wind that swoms st HLe pest
_ v ’ that swept th h tl
of Melfort as through a funmnel. Re ai‘;illfll ed - rough the Pass
50 I blew up. With the necessa:fry sl'ol%”ridig i h{)ut of the Questioa,
handlebars 1t Jasted about a mile and a hallélg ]in ron’t ey wiph Juaky
petition, but I ecan assure you that without wa “'rﬂg b weary you with re-
necessary in blowing up, walking one or two hi?'zllubirg; rgngmllgca.ﬁkli;ln gﬁ:
right road by the aid of a map and an oil lamp in the dark, I to%i 1
hours 20 minutes in covering the last 26 miles to Oban from Daloh ﬁuxl:
The only soul I encountered was a sentry at about 2-30 a.m. under Eﬁa{l
way bridge. There was not even a stray dog to be seen in Oban until abo t-
7; and in the meantime I found the leak by means of sea water in a bo:t
and made repairs. Then I made for the ‘King’s Arms’ (C.T.C.), and b
9 a.m. was demolishing breakfast—the first meal since 1 o’clock the da.y
before l-—although, of course, chocolate, cheese and water had been cony#
sumed during the night. The next move was to get the handlebar re-
placed or repaired. You can imagine that on a Sunday in Socotland. How-
ever, a garage eventually undertook to braze in a new piece of tube if I
would pay 3/- an hour—Sabbath rate! I watched the man didn’t *slack;’
but the job took two hours and cost 6/9! Nevertheless it was che.a.pe’r
than waiting for the 5 a.m. Monday trzin, and I felt quite joyful in de-
parting at 1 p.m. with the wind and in bright sunshine. Showers followed
however, and having Jost another cap in Oban, my head was a,ltelmtely:
wet and baked. There is, of course, splendid scenery all along. I returned
the same route, but how different it looked. Shortly after passing Tarbet-
{Loch Lomond) T overhauled a group of Glasgow speedmen, and had a livel
ride with them to Balloch. Learning I was an Anfielder, they _énquireg
ghether I was Cook. Such is fame! But I had to disown the ‘reputation.’
et at the Balloch Hotel was the last stop, and I reached my destination
about 11 p.m., feeling fit and well after about 190 miles.”

Fell, Toft and McCann zre now fully fledged Special Constables and
are equipped with all the necessary (and unnecessary) paraphernalia of
the craft—baton and its sling, whistle, armlet, notebook and pencil, and
a: b’lg, b'lg) la'rge bﬂdge for their howler hats. The latter ma,kes them look
-%Ike’ _broken-down, hotse cabbies or conductors uf the old horse tramcars;
uckily, the bad;p has only to be worn when they are operating en masse-
with other ¢ 8pecial Slops.”
-Farndon, 3rd July, 1915.

“ Boper-ror-r! Hello!”” ‘“Hello!” ‘“Are you coming out on Satur-
day?’  “No, fixed up for the week-end.” ~“ Well, if you should be
thinking of coming out, the tandem is at your disposal.”

Of course, that did ib: for, sure enough, I found myself once more
rd the lugger, Skipper Mullah in_charge, and under full sail for Farn-
ertie Green chipping in on the way. At the rendezvous Master
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distinguished individudals were exempt from military service—the . -
being that they belong to the ovder of “B.Q.B.” %J#Eﬁf&kﬂ’ﬂgg
o hasty departure for a non-stop run to N orthop, and then Green and the
Mullah tandem got away, but the event of the evening was the inspection
of Teddy Edward’s new trioycle. From the remarks rassed it was a greas
mystery how he managed to ride it at all, for the machine was all wrong-—
wrong frame, wrong wheels, wrong saddle and, springs, wrong tyres, the
lamp a disgrace, the cranks should have been 6% instead of sevens, even
the bell was wrong—too small. Should any member think of ordering a
wicycle they should first consult Toft, Band, Ziambuck, Simpson, Herbert
Keizer, and Tommy Royden. After pulling the trike to pieces {figaratively,
of course) we made a start for home. '

Not being a scribe, 1 did not volunteer to write this scrappy aceount
(Good heavens! such a remark is guite unnecessary—we should have several
fits did anyone volunteer —Ed.), but having been asked that settled it.

Eaton, 17th July, 1915,

I had noticed during tea occasional furtive glances from the Editor's
piercing orbs in my direction, but, absorbed in the interesting disclosures
of J.B. who was waxing elogquent on the foibles and peculiarities of the
sack ladies attached to his establishment (delightful subject for one of the
Old Masters%, I was lulled into a state of false security, and he seizing the
psychological moment pounced upon me, fixed me with his glittering eye,
and stated with fierce emphasis *‘ You will write this run’ Tears and
entreaties were in vain, as almost ere the awful sentence had passed his
lips his princely form had vanished. Hence this ’ere account:—Being in
exceptionally good form, 1 arrived out well before schedule, and spent =
few profitable moments with mine host, who, having been a coachman in
the best ¢ suklles” regaled me with some of his expetiences, which almost
brought the blush of shame to my damask cheek. This being a family
paper 1 am debarred from going into details. I told him one or two aJSO(i
by which time some chaps had arrived on ghastly contraptions of two an
tgrea wheels propelled in some inexplicable manner by feet. These hardy
fellows it transpired had in some cases come several miles by this mode
of propulsion, hoasting thereof without shame, ‘side’’ being rampant
amongst them., Weonderful phenomenon! After a few moments the Cook
murmured a suggestion; I thought my ears had deceived me, I a-z.ﬁd
down into the hmpid deeps of his beautiful eyes as if I would plum E{ 8
very depths of his soul to see if business was meant and not baunce, dP
w.a.verecf not, and, followed by the wondering and envious eyes of the f%WB,
I gently led him to the tank and it was good bm;ness. _H_e z‘u_l_k d
discoursed of ages long agone when they were the pride of the t-l_aic_.,_ a-ril; _
the countless thousands that might have been theirs, bub for theli1 | 1&111.& %
.. honesty and singleness of purpose. Twelve sat down to tea, andJ% JUBd
- commenced on the succulent fare of a brace of eggs each ,(BXC?Pb priet a-:ll)
* self, who with Napoleonic prescience had requisitioned ’am in ? th Or o
.- when the Master entered making 18. Towards the ooneiusmnho 'i-met
. ‘past a somewhat delicate problem avose. It transpired that the goglz'n s
. Keizeretto had treated his eggs with contumely, and the innocen f}o%n

ere still waiting there for someone to love them. Oaiculat}n%-. eg:es- o
fime to time had been cast upon t,l%ﬁm but the ey;l:telaﬁ%% lil; I%rli;eé e
, remain or the Presider with his consum gy 10 Drng e
o b hfemd, which he did by appropriating one and inviting 2 neigh-
ring colleague to the other; mo money lfmigzid dUOtg 30?1]: thea S e
srranged to week-end ab Newport an elf.afong as I understand a

tar ‘also must have eventually decided to OOI:id on & Iass of accessories

" 41 f headgear, mount PR
ggo&g?haMeg 1g) aneenggiie overtook the K.C. combination and























































FORMED MARCH 1879.

> PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL,

MONTHLY CIRCULAR,

FIXTURES FOR NOVEMBER, 1915,

Light up at

Nov. 6.—Hunts GCross (Hunts Cross Hotel) ..................cceomonn.. B5-30 D.m.
w  8—Committes Mesting, St. Ceorge’s Restaurant, 7 p.m, '

13.—Chester (Bull and Stirrup) ........................ LT 5-18 p.m.

» 20.—Halewood (Derby Arms) ..................iioiiiiiinen i 57 pam.

n 2T.—Warrington (Patten Arms) ...............cceoiieeivienerenennven.. 859 p.m.

Alternative Run for Manchester Menibers— - S
» 20.—Mobberiey (Roebuck) ......... UM X N %: %
Fuil Moon, 2ist Instant. - :

Committee Notes.
18, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

The Hilditchs will still be at Hunts Cross for the November Run, so
everything will be as before. As this is the last run under the old regime -
—which has lasted, under the same family, for more than 3¢ years—it Is
up to every member to make the occasion a memorable one by giving us a
bumper attendance—REMEMBER THE DATE, 6th NOVEMBER.

The arrangements for the Entertainment after tea are in the hands of
Mr. A. T. Simpson, so we are assured of an evening equal to any we have
previously had. Should you he able to take part communicate with Mr.
Simpson—he will be only too pleased to put your name down on the
programme. - _

The Committee, in fixing the Hunts Cross Run for the ﬁ-rsySa.turda,y
in January, 1916, overlooked the fact that this would be on New Year’s
Day. At it is considered that a Hunts Cross Fixture on that day would
not be very well attended it has been decided not to hold one th-:en_bu,t later
in the month., The question of holding a Run at all on New Year’s Day
was held over to 2 later Meeting. N

The Committee passed the claim of Mr. H. W. Keizer for a Club Run

for 9th Qctober at Warrington.

In accordance with the Resolution of the Annual General Meeting,

“the mi h von Donations of Ten Guineas each to the Liverpool
-"-Eiﬁlinﬁmﬁﬁg I?Jc? gms Fund and to the Lord Mayor’s Dependgnts of

~ Officers Fund—see the Hon, Treasurer's Notes. _
. | F. D. McOANN, |




Hon. Treasurer’s Notes.

_ Psychologists bell us that it is impossible to repress for ever any in- -
herent faculty we possess, and this is well illustrated in the annals of the..
AB.C. Time was when the austere and hardy Anfielder, yolept * the
Blaclk,” clad in sombre livery of blue and black, ‘““scorned delights and lived
Jaborious days’ with his nose down .to the front tyre. and his eyes glued .
to the macadam or the fleeting backwheel of some speed-merchant. Notb
~ for him the heauties of the wayside, the ripple of the rivulet, the splendonr
- .of the landseape or the glory of the sunset. To him the joy of miles 1n evens,
and, plenty of them, alone appealled. -

But “ tempore mutantur,”” and the evstwhile ascetic Anfielder has
become a Sybarite, Gone the desire for the propinguity of the tandem °
back-wheel; gone the joys of ‘‘scraps” among the dust; the black jersey :
has been banished into Iimho, and now whoever sees an Anfielder without
his collar? Instead he lolls on the richly upholstered cushions of his friend’s :
second-best car, and is whirled swiftly and smoothly down the lovely Vale -
of Llangollen, for the express purpose of feasting his eyes on the gorgeous
pageant of autumn, that grand riot of colour ere ‘“to the winds are strewn .
the magnificent ashes of autumn.” Yes, and even some of those less
favoured among us to whom are denied those voluptuous delights, evén they
desire the bright glowing vivid colonrs which autumn brings. Do they not |
look edgerly forward to Mac’s monthly budget, to find. nestling beside its::
sober-hued print, a little bright red reminder of how quickly the year
draws to its close, and that their subscription is still unpaid. I’'m sure .
quite 2 numher of members delay their payments in order to add monthly-
to their- eollection of these bright little souvenirs But I’m a bit of a col-
lector myself, and I’'m quite as eager to see the colour of their money, *
be it the good red gold, the art shades of cheques, the lovely blues and ‘*
crimsons of P.O:'s, or even the homely Treasury notes—all are welcome. '

That there may be other causes for delay in forwarding subs., T am,
* perforce, aware, as witness the following plaint of a guileless young veteran,
- a comparatively new member, as I don’t think his membership dates back 2
- more than 30 or 40 years:— :

“ Omne of the great drawbacks of Anfield Membership is the difficulty

~of ascertaining how much one owes for Subscription. The *‘ Gazette?
- makes no mention, the Bubton is silent, the ornamental cover of the“
Year book does not blazon it forth, and after studying in vain the first
twenty~four Rules one has to read and re-read Rule 25, which eries aloud: -

. about 10/« and 5/- but tries to hide the fact that Active Members pay .
-Ome Guinea. I feel sure that those Members late in paying are awaiting :
the arrival of their accountants to trace the amount of this debt through &
a laborious search among receipts of past years.—* One Who Deéserves *

Pity.’ o

‘Well, he has my pity, and I have his guinea, and so we are quits. |
‘But toothers whom 1t may concern, let me say, please don’t wait for your
accountants, or_even for the Official Receiver—do it now, the amount is
£1 1/-. My address is 108, Moscow Drive; or you may save at least 2d..
- these hard times by paying into any Branch of the L. C. and Midland, Bank
- to the eredit of the A B.C. at the Everton Branch, Lest there be som
who imagine that your Hon. Treas. is piling ‘up a huge balance for next
year, I will here append two letters which speal for themselves, and show:
that b;:r paying early you are nob only lightening my labours, but at th
same time you are rendering valuable and timely aid where it is so greatl
needed—You are ¢ deing your bit.”’ R
: The Town Hall, Liverpool.
1‘I‘amgratei’u1 to you for the cheque for ten guineas (£10 10/-) en
" dlosed in your faveur of yesterday on behalf of the Anfield Bioyele Clu



. thing else when he wrote

towards the Fund for relieving th mili L o
see 3:01{{1' ﬁlppré;éifai]tion' of what rllfas bgwfl?t’idnéea of ﬂﬁws and am glad to
Ly you he so good as to co o T
have so kindly contributed to the Tundp 7 thanks to the friends who
““ Believe me, Yours faithfully, o
“J. B. Ray~er, Lord Mayor,” -

Lo British Red Cross Society, Liverpool Branch. -
T enclose a receipt for the donation of £10 10/- from th q
Bﬁczclle _Oluba Whﬁch }'0-11_:_;]13.*;9{ Iandly forwarded to mé'{ 'ﬁﬁ?wtgfe%onﬁg%
16 nalh -mitat:;. much gratified ab the expression of appreciation of your
“Yours faithfully,
“W. H. 8. Oviroxn, Hon. Treas.”

MEMS.

The following two items of information should have appeared in last
month’s Circular, and we hope that the two members conggrned "'wi?l not
think it was through lack of inberest that no mention was made then,

Hubert B:o-s;kgﬁl has volunteered for Service as Driver of a Motor
f{ﬂnﬁ'ulflnce, and is, we believe, * Somewhere in France.”” Good Luck,

Percy Williamson has been wounded in the left arm and left leg.

Under date of 4th October, Williamson writes to Turnor :—*“On 1st
August the Turks dropped a shell in our Telegraph Office, hitling about
a dozen fellows including myself. I was lucky enough to come out with two
slight flesh wounds, onme in the left arm and ome in the leg.: 1 was
“transferred to Alexandria by Hospital Ship, and from there was sent tp
Mansurah where T was in hospital about & menth. I had a pretty decent.
time there, plenty of Kuropeans doing their best to make the patients
happy. I am now quite fit again and I rejoined my unit here about a week
ago. I have had a letter from Archie in which he tells me of ‘being home
and out with the A.B.C. and the C.R.C. I can just imagine the great time
he and zall of you would have. T had a letter from Mahon a short time
ago-—he seems to be keeping fit b rounding off the corners of the streets
of Osiro on some ancient trike. 1 should feel very shff if I had to do a
docent ride at present, though I should take my chance ‘if it came my way.
. The Best of Wishes to yourself and the ‘H.R.A” : -

From the announcements in the ** Daily Post » of the 16th September ;—
SILVER %J”EDDING.—«—GHEMI JAIS—MARTIN. September 18th, 1890,
at St Philips, Liverpool, Franecis J. Cheminais to Jessie West Martin,
Osborne Road, Tuebrook. Congratulations, Chem! ,

. WANTED, the present address of Frauk RoskellmaEI:iy member .know-mg
it is requested to immediately communicate it to the Fditor
ar Deepest Sympathy is extended to Harry Poole on the death qf._ h;s
Wife(l-u{:i?h 60&%9?1}3133’ to Jimmy Williams on the Jeath of his Mother
—23rd October. ¢

We have two letters from 1
- periences with :byres-”msomlledwwhmh
. over to next month.

Knipe seems to hav

Carpenter, relating soine more of hig. ex-
N must, unfortunately, be held

: ing fromn an attack of liver or \so_m'ee
. beeﬁissug%fgsa“ Black An-ﬁé}de_x;s ? in the __old
days may have had their ‘‘ noses glued to the front t'yi:‘e,"- but T am sure




Fri

this did not prevent them from also appreciatihg the beautles of Na‘r_:me.

'The wearing of a collar does not, necessarily, make him any the less a rider,

and the reimarss about lolling isn others’ cars only applies to a small pro-

portion—better they should come in a car—even other peoples’—than not
- at adl. .

Cohen, as announced last month, has transferred to the Royal En-
gineers and is now ‘‘Somewhere in France.’’ Mac has received a letter
rrom him which runs as follows:—“ Just as a little help to the next Circular
I ’sceribe you the following—After the usual boat and a splendid 13 hours
railway journey here is yours truly ‘Somewhere in lrance,’-—1 won’t say
‘La Belle France,’ because the beer is so rotten! However, we had a
~ glorious run ex . . . . . (here the Censor bas been busy, Ed.) but as we
were having a cheap trip, ‘packed like sardines a la tomate’ was the means
of accommodation. Feeling somewhat like an old sailor after my numerous
trips to Woodside (per Mersey Railway), the sea passage perturbed me not,
much to the disgust of my motor. We arrived at Rouen, after which place
everything will be ramed , and then in Juxurious Rolls-Royces—
1l mean in carmages about 3,000 times worse than those on the Wirral
“Railway—we made the above journey to where we are at present. Billeted
in a miniature Adelphi, that is in a bara, with a beautiful hillock (in French,
dung-heap) two yards from the door, we pass the time sway. Of course,
we have selections on the guns, which are really a nuisance as they tend
to keep one awake at night; but apart from that we are all perfectly con-
tent to stay where we are ‘for the period of the war.’ Having had no ex-
citing experiences I'm afraid I can’t relate anything of interest, but I'll
do my best to stick out the distarce of one more page. The surroundings
here are very similar to Ireland, excepting that there are no ‘locals’ to
lean over the ‘ estaminet’ or pub. counters. The ale is two sous per glass,
“and it is only fit for use where vinegar is scarce, It reminds me of apricot
juice which has had a row with a bottle of lager! Therefore we drink *vin-
blanec,” owing to the poor quality “hof the hagua purha”’ T had an appeint-
ment with Joffre and one or two other lhads, but as they didn’t turn up I
can’t tell you how long the war will last. In the feeding line with a Lttle
- ‘savoir faire’ we manage to keep our paunches well filled, and when not
STRENUOUSLY at work manage a few hours sleep; so, on the whole, as
the man said when he fell down the sewer, ‘things is not so dusty.” The
village is occupied chiefly with a few old women of about 200 years age each
aplece, to whom are attached about three or four thousand children also each
apiece; consequently the chief excitement is when the dear old ladies start
dictating to the ‘petit fils’—whatever that may mean. When in difficulties
with the comprehending business a speech similar to one used at about
Whitchurch Corner is generally sufficient to help me along, se, as you can
‘magine, I’'m getting a perfect typist—I mean linguist. This must end
this billet doux, and I trust you'll send the usual P.O. per return. With
many apologies for the above tripe and the best of love to all the A.B.C.,

{]l”remain, till the bursting war is over, Yours cheerfully hin the Harmy,
i.

‘ In a later lstter to the Paganone, Li writes: ‘“ France seems to agree
with me perfectly, excepting that my taste in liguor 1s becoming too
delicate owing to the poor guality of the H,0. oub here. That, however,
1s a mere detail, but it is nevertheless the only topic out here which is
discussed d.a,lly.. I have been out now for three weeks and expect to be
sent into the line any day as I am in the next draft. The sooner the
better. My confederates on this contract are all decent chaps, and after
working hours we manage to have a hit of fun or foothall ©tout ensemble’
(some Krench, eh?) Have already played in two matches and am now
-paying the penalty for such behaviour. Alas, woe is me! me joints are
tros stiff (more French). I should be very pleased to hear from you, and
any lette_r addressed to No. 118567, Depdt Special Company, G.H.Q.,




" round wheels. On examination, this machine appear

captain Green and the appearance of Toft on a propet
hb%ed thet Clook will not object to the above designation.

%

B.E.X., France, would be forwarded to me no - R T U S
a decent bottle of Bass! We found alge :s{;a];ﬁg? gﬂer?:[u%f"noh’l for
vy Seat Wi Shoy sout hooa, o7, oveminet (ub) 1l s ot
vwelve bottles in the town. It was a splendid change; I ‘can-assure oy
I'm very sforrj: 1 can’t make this note more mteresfnl’:g but as L you.
schmidt said *‘ There’s nowt 1o write!” Give my Best te tha 4 B.G b
and other vegetation, With t.hea,Best of Chin Chins, Yours H egép@f d:lshno mfs
Li, P.S.—Any papers, ‘Cydling’ or ‘Irish Cyalist’ would bé accoptatle.
0ld Dear, Any Chaurnse? Yes! No{” o ' P i

A last Rudd has been heard from—he writes: “W have at
to tho Front; we aro having a busy timo popping at the Germans,  { oo
keep‘lng”wesllmsleepmg in a_hole in the ground. I should not like o ride
g “gf,t Rﬁ% t}lllesgdrosfdﬁrbrhey Ia;"e lovely.”” Rudd’s address is No. 1005
ergt. R. T. Rudd, Ist West Lancs. Battery, R.F.A.. 2nd Battery. 2ud
Canadian Division, B.E.F., France. 7 T Battery,_ E#d

Members will be sotry that Volunteer and similar duties have prevented
Professor Green attending Club Runs more frequently, but will, no doubt,
be pleased, to hear that he keeps up his cycling. Many a man, younger
in years than ‘‘The Professor,” might be proud of the feat of  eycling to

Hawkstone for breakfast and returning home for lunch! Thiat is what

““ The Professor’’ did recently. .
Warburton and Mahon both wish to be remembered to all.

A letter which appears in the issue of “ Cyeling’’ dated 28th October
commences of foilows:—*‘‘It may interest you to know that you have
enthusiastic readers serving in the Mediterranean Expeditiondry Force.
Of course, the wubiquitious Anfield B.U. 43 represented here”  The italics

are, of course ours; it appears as though Williamson, Hodges or Mahon

had found a landred spirit out there.

RUNS.

Acton Bridge, 25th Septembar, 1915, - )

The writer rode out to the above run per trike in the hopes that it
would prove a safec mount than the fiery and untamed tandem which re-
cently threw him. Not having had much experience of this type of loco-

motion for some years, it was annoying to find, that during the last fortnight -
the road maker had apparently been fixing up camber on every road in
order to make things as awkward as possible. Owing to Mahon'’s absence.

his steed has evidently been running wild and at present needs ourbing a
good deal. It is to bg hoped that with careful driving and a tight rein it
will at last become amenable to reason. Thinking 1t likely that Soflll&
member of the Club might call at the * Fishpeol’ for afterngon tea, r e
writer called there and parteok of the cup that -uhee'-l’-si_, but it was pi’l;rt:;i en
of in solitary state. When *‘ dashing’’ past the ¢ Abbey Arms, tedter
leaving the precincts of the “ Fishpool,”” Cook and Band Were--%gl_;h_ _ ;Hl
the poreh, and this necessitated a halt for further 1'efr-esh1ne_z_%t.l. -ﬁo ia;; -
cade having now been augmented it progressed, t;h-l-o;ugh ﬁﬂﬁ’}r&f’y e was
Acton, and shortly -aftel'd le&Vingb, 'thei for%lﬁrnp%ﬁg&mgifgés o‘f‘:?}.jlleh !aca_v 1.
Sorhter PR ic and span bicycle. Yvien the e : b
2’1%:1}::85%33 nhl?j; gflﬁfftp they haxlij doubts about the l'i.d-fl‘_ beﬁ% g;zd‘g&hb‘i%‘if;
it is not usual for this gentleman to ride on a eaeﬁ, Im% ol e rioycio
owned by the same man, to have nothing wrong with it. ) ¢ Sub

i ) . ) o r , absence © uD-

The most noteworthy facts about the run were bhﬁic{;‘rcle: T 55 1o be
[Porhaps Cook



won't -o'b‘ﬁcit but we do—therefore—and the appearance of Toft oat
o Irdor to. the Club meal, an interssting Lowling mateh was witnessed
by the members, Royden, wno was playing humseif 1or teas, both won and.
lost, and consequently when he was nppointed acting sub-captain he had .
1o collegt frox himself. The following members took part in the run:— -
Band, Cook, Edwards, Leece, Lowell, Mercer, Newsholme, Royden,
Stephenson, Toit and Turnor. C.H.T.
Kelsall, 2nd October;, 1915, _

If the weather served up for our run to Kelsall is to be regarded as
ah indication that the sumuner has said ‘‘ Good-bye,” and that winter is in
front of us, let 1t serve as a warning to all ye who hesitate to satly tortn
when it rameth, -or when perhaps a sprinkling or snow is on the ground,
and straightaway dig out your extra long extensions, side-wings, mud-tlaps
and other parvaphernalia which is considered necessary to keep your littie
tootsies warm and comfortable. ‘Lhen there cam be no valid excuse for not
availing yourself of every opportunity te join the happy little erowd oun
the Saturday run—and thank heaven for the healthy appetite which you
will acquire by virtue of your own exertions.

The writer, on arriving at the Royal Qak, found Johnny Band passing
the time o’ day with a local celebrity. On entering the hostelry Yhe
Mullah’s form was disclosed to view sitting in the bar—I mean parloar,
Teddy Edwards and Bert Green shortly afterwards blowing in, followeu
quickly by Stevie. As six o’clock approached it was discovered that the
one and only had not put in an appearance. Many hazardous guesses were
made and possible reasons given for such an unheard-of happening, lLut
though more or less true i substance and fact, were nevertheless some-
what wide of the mark, for at the psychological moment in walked W.P.C.
looking somewhat scared and evidently suffering from a shock. His ex-
planation ‘was to the effect that just as he arrived at the Hotel, there was
a terrible explosion. Master Willie, jumping to the conclusion that a
Zeppelin raid was in progress, was considerably alarmed: thereat until he
heard the apologetic voice of Tammy Royden explaining that his back tyre
had blown itself to blazes. Sure enough we soon had evidence that such
was the case, for Tommy himself, lovingly clasping to his breast his be-
loved speed-iron, hobbled into the aforesaid bar-parlour. He seemed very
much surprised at being told in language more forcible than polite to take
his ironmongery elsewhere. Tea being announced, we made our way very
slowly—I1 don’t think—to the festive board, and soon got busy on the good
things awaiting our approval, being well looked after by the hostess.

Tea over, pipes were brought out and duly charged, ahd one member
(who evidently belongs to the monied class) produced his usual cigar, when
in an awestruck voice some lynx-eyed individual announced that on the
wall was a notice setting forth that smoking was not allowed. Silence fel}
upon the hitherto joyous party, pipes were twiddled, the cigar end was
bitten off, and all stared at one another in a vacant kind of manner,
homming and hawing until, as if actuated by a single thought, the de-
votees of My lady Nicotine hied them to a place within the meaning of the
Act, there to smoke and smoke until one feared they would carbonise their
“innards >’ sconer or later.

After a pleasant half-hour spent in the usnal social way, Tommy’s
tyre having meanwhile been persuaded to retain sufficient air 'to hold out
prospects that it would ¢arry him home, the three Manchester representa-
tives cleared off into the night, The Mullah leading in order to give the
others the benefit of his 40 h.p. Astinkylene searchlight.

. From information received, we learn that the Liverpool section made a
- simultaneous start, and were soon under full pressure, Tommy Royden,

thirsting for more speed, betook himself to the station, and having ohartered
..one of George Stephenson’s fliers, reached home a very easy frst,




<@

- yWarrington, 9th Octobér, 1915,

I have got into the bhabit, on my 00 rare Ciub Runs, . ing
lonely outward journey; but on this occasion Fate R;vzllf ’ -k?idexp(_?[(}tflzgnfl
Haines, of the Wheelers, on a tricycle, soon after starting and I left him
at Altrincham, where he was o wait for his feilow-clubman Brigps The'}:
both overtook me at New Bridge Holow, let by The Mullah also on three
wheels. ~Parting with them almost at once |What a lot 'is left unsai

Anfield manner, that is through High Legh, Appleton and Stret
Lower Witley, where we stopped for a eup of tea.ppWe were 'ju?;i’. ;ﬂﬁﬁ. Eﬁ
leave when Newsholme joined us, so we had another cup. Then to Dares-
bury, where we found Edwards and Stephenson: the tricycles were be-
ginning to get monotonous. Cook and Band rassed, inviting me to follow—
but I had sense enough to refuse. They told me later that they were doing
cight an hour! We reached the Patfen Arms just_in time to cool down
before tea, and found a company sadly too few; but I was glad to see some
whom I have not met for a long time. It is more my fault than theirs.
Bentley was home on leave, and was looking very fit; Toft and Charlie
Conway turned up as tea came in, and 16 sat down thereto,

Turnor, the brothers Green, and I, made the journey home without
incident, and I think I managed to appeav fairly fresh as long as Bert
Green was beside me, After that, I was content just to get home, To-day
I can feel that I have legs and a back; each bit of them has a sepatate
ache, so I suppose the ride has done me good.

Halewood; i6th October, 1915,

Members present:—D. R. Fell, C. H. Turnor, W. T. Venables, H.
Green, A. Newsholme, W. P. Cook, T. Royden, E, Edwards, J. C. Band,
W. E. Cotter, G. Stephenson, H. M. Buck, J. Lowell, C. F. Hawkes, E. J.
Cody, ©. Keizer, H. W. Keizer, J. O. Cooper, R. E. Prichard, F. D.
McCann, and a friend of Vemables and Knipe, who turfed up when we
were nearly through tea—making twenty-two all told. I asked all the
likely ones to write the account, giving the ‘‘ regular contributers” a rest,
but I met with refusals, some polite. some more forcible than polite, every
time; therefore, if those who were asked can decline why cannot I also
decline, and why should not everyone decline?—in which event the Circular
would cease ; it’s up to each member to keep it going, if it should be kept
going, and there can scarcely be two opinions on the desirability of keeping
it up.

‘Marford—LiangoHen, 23rd and 24th October, 1915.

There was some doubt expressed in Committee as to the advisability
of holding the usual ‘* Autumnal Tints Tour,” but the advocates of holding
the fixture eventually prevailed. The policy of holding this important fix-
ture appears to have been well founded, because though not atténded by
the usual numbers it proved to he fairly well patronised and furnished a
most- enjoyable outing,

At Maxrford, 13 (the Anfield lucky number) sat down to tea, and of
that number Band, Cotter, Green, Leece, McCann and a friend of Cotter
- did not proceed with the tour, whilst Cook, Fell, Mercer, Newsholme,
- Rowatt, Toft and Turnor made up the touring party. Before ‘E'each:m,%'
~Ilangollen a call was made at Ruabon by the cyclists, and the ‘' Roya
. was reached quite safely and without trouble. The numbers were now
.. inoreased to mine, Croweroft and Venables having already arrived. Supper
" having been disposed of, by those so minded, the party gathered round the

fire and spent the remamder of the evening upti] bedtime discussing many

nd. varied, topies,



Sunday morning brought with it a deluge of rain; but
which leaves one in any doubt; it was, at any rate, comsisten
of -the weather had evidently set Jupiter Pluvius out on a twelve:he
time trial, and old Pluvius made & job of it and did not even stop to
Sub-Captain Venables was left at Llangollen to make his way to the rat-"
tlet at- Ruabon, whilst Cook on a bicycle, Turnor and Newsholme on a
~ tandem, and the rest by motor made for Ruthin.

~_ The cycle section being out for tints, chose Telford’s road to Corwen,
and though the wcolours would certainly have been improved by brilliant
sunshine some marvellous ‘¢ effects”’ were perceived. The olimb up the
hill from Berwyn appeared easy whilst travelling beneath a oanopy of
varied browns and greens, and when a higher level had been reached the
mist which overhung Llantysilio Mountains assumed curious and grotesque
shapes and gave the impression of a range of volcanoes. Corwen having
been left behind, the route was continued towards Ruthin, but this road
hardly fulfilled the expectations of the writer whose hopes were high from
recollections of the 1910 visit. Avoiding the * City’’ of Ruthin the party
then took the Denbigh road as far as Rhewl, where ‘¢ Professor’” Montag
took command of the party, he having ridden out from Prestatyn for the
purpose.. The “ Professor’” had kindly foresworn his rock-tapping for the
nonce and -he assumed the position of guide to one of the fairy glades of
Wales, the scenic charms of which it is impossible to explain in cold print.
. Our path, known as Lady Bagot’s Drive, lay alongside a charming stream
~ (the river Clywedog) most beautifully wooded and carpeted in parts with
“fallen leaves of the richest brown and red. The *Drive’ from end to
end was full of interest, from the limestone formations at the start to
the culminating point of beauty, Pont Uchel, at the finish. The party
gazed at the sceme from the bridge in admiration and prayed for more
Hime that they might explore the valley further up towards Cyffylliog.
It was;, however; necessary to make for Ruthin, and turning left the Llan-
fancel-Ruthin road was reached, thence on to Ruthin for Iunch where the
on, with the addition of Koenen, had already arrived—bringing
~ Tegid Owen was absent, hut Mrs. Owen and Miss Jones looked after
the creature comforts of the tourists in his absence and did it very well

too., Newsholme was unanimously elected Sub-captain, and though he
failed to make bhis week-end expenses out of the job, he must have done
- pretty well, because he bought cups of coffee for the crowd out of the

proceeds! '

- After lunch the motorists made for home, whilst the eyclists journeyed.
Y0 Chester. Neither the tandem crew nor Cook tried riding the whole of
the Bwlch-y-Parc owing to the necessity of wearing capes but the greater
portion was done on the saddle. The lack of colour on the Corwen-Ruthin

Todd was more than compensated for at the Loggerheads, where the trees

were simply gorgeous i their autumn dress.

. After tea at Chester capes were packed away, and the party divided

10 Tide to their respective domiciles after spending what must be written

down ‘as ‘a most suceessful * Autumnal Tints Tourlet.”

C.H.T.

F. D, McCANN,
Editor.



































