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PRIVATE AND OONFIDEHTilLa

MONTHLY ClRCULAR

Vol. XXI, | - No;' 245,

FIXTURES FOR JULY, 1926,

Lis_ht up at

July 8 Darsstury {(Ring o’Bells) and week-end to Bedford for F.0.T.C. Rally _
at Hattleld ..o 1048 p.m,

» 10 All Night Ride ...ccooeeviniininiviiiiinncrnenenennss 11 0, B D saisieeieenre 10-38 p.m.

» 12 CommMtee Mesting, (Angel Hotel, Dale Stroet, leerpooi, 7 p.m)

» 1T Chester (Bull and SHITUP) ...coverrverrsissesisiornstensesesoseessenossens © 10-80 p.m.
» 28/24 Invitatlon “24 HOUIS ..ouivuiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeeesa s s e sessensee e eeeeeons 10-20 p.m.
» 81/4ug. 2 Tour to Rhayader and Elan Valley (Royal Lfon: ..... \ errsrrreceraeneran 10-88 p.m.

East Liverpool Wheelers® * 50,” .
Bath Road * 100.”
Aug. 7 Highwayside (Travellers’ Rest)....................... ererereret e eeaens w 955 p.m.

The Hon. Treasurer’s address is R. L. Knipe, 108, Mossow
Drive, Btoneyoroft, Liverpool, but Subscriptions (25/-, under -
21 15/-, under 18 5/-, Honorary a minimum of 10/-) and .
Donations (unlimited) to the Prize Fund can be most conveniently .
made to any Branch of the Bank of Liverpooi for. credit of the
Anfieid Bieycle Ciub, Tue Brook Branch, :

13, WITHERT AVENUE
Rock FERRY
CHESHIRE,

Committee Notes.
Before commencing business at the last Committee Meeting, the
President asked the Committee to rise and pass in silence a vote of
deep sympathy with the relatwes of Mr. J. Lowell, who passed away
last month.
. Mr S. T. Threlfall hag tesigned the Sub-Captaincy owing to husipess
tles and Mr. J, Long has been appointed in his place. _
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o e B, T Edwards_has ,;—1__15‘9 resigned from the QQ%Q}EF%%, as he
. o . fr8 a}r ; ::! B ar,f "“‘ !:'.q‘;'ut'l;l"‘? &
S Bttty & el ool 1y T A

Will members intending, to take part in it‘pe All Night Ride please
let me have their namés not ‘Iatér'than: Sattirdd¥, “Tuly Ard, so that
propet feeding arrangements can be made. The schedule for the trip
is as follows :— _

G e TR s N TawinT
Inter- )
T S A R S T s ediate *| * “Tofall. 5| 2= &0
| Mileage. | Mileage. Tinie.
Liverpool Landing Stage — — - 4-0 p.m,
Preston ... 31 31 7-0 p.m.
Garstang ... ... 10§ 413 - 8-15 p.m, - -
Lancaster ... 10% 524 9-30 p.m.
Supper at Royal Kings Arms. Depart 11-0  p.m.
Kirby Lonsdale ... ... 163 - 69% 12-45 a.m.
Sedburgh ... = .., o {103 80 2-0 a.m.
Moorcock Inn 10 90 3-15 a.m.
Half-hour Snack Depajrl  3-45 a.m.
Hawes 5% 954 4-10 a.m,
Keld ST ces e 11 - 1064 6-10 a.m.
Nateby 9 1153 7-40 a.m.
- Kirby Stephen .., 14 1163 7-45 a.m.
Breakfast at King’s Arms Depart 9-15 a.m,
Ravenstonedale N R ¢ 121} 9-45 a.m.
Tebay ceer e cer . g 73 129 10-30 a.m,
Kendal ..l 114 1404 11-20 a.m.
Lancaster ... - ... ., 21} 1613 1-10 p.m,
Lunch at Royal King’s Arms Depart 2-30 p.m.
Preston ... 214 1831 4-20 p.m
Rufford ... 124 1953 5-30 p.m
Tea at Fertor Arms : Depart 6-20 p.m
Liverpool . 183 214} 8-0 p.m

Manchester members join in at Preston.

.. This year’s August Tour will be to the Elan Valley. Names of those
ﬁtendmg to take part should reach me not later than Saturday, July
th. |\ N

_ CPANGES or ADDRESS.—J. M. James, 17 Kingsley Road, Russell
Park, Bedford. R. J. Austin, 1:th Bungalow, Albert Park KEstate,
Turves Road, Cheadle Hulme, Cheshire. - -
' N. Turvey,

Hon. General Secretary.
RACING NOTES.
Sharrow Open “ 50,” 17th July.

. We have received four invitations for this Event. Anyone wish-
311g1 to ride can have an entry form on application ; entires close, 7th
uly. ' '

Invitation « 24 » 23rd/24th July.

Entries for this Event must reach me not later than Saturday,

17th July, such entries to be accompanied by a fee of 10/- towards the
cost of feeding, i ' :

- -
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There are still many vacant checking and feeding jobs awaiting\
volunteers, particularly in Shropshire. 1 shall be glad if “members
able to assist will hand in their names as early as possible,

East Liverpool Wheelers® Invitation “ 50, 2nq August.

This event is restricted to those who have previously acc-omplisliiéd.
or beaten 2 hrs. 45 mins. 0O secs. for this distance. Members who wish
to compete must let me hiave their names not later than Wednesday
7th July. '

Bath Road “ 100> and Speedwell * 100,”’ 2nd August, { |
Members intending to compete in either of these two events must
hand in their names as early as possible. _\ - ! . O
W. H. KErE, oo
Capt. and ‘Hon. Racing Sec.

EDITORIAL NOTES. . . A
In view of the high rate paid for all matter published in this paper;.

we think we may justifiably expect our contributors.to conform to- the.
little fads and fancies of which the Etiquette of Higher Journalism js
composed. “Three main points which it has been found necessary- to-
emphasise are :—(1) All contributions should be sent in at the easliest
possible moment—if not hefore ; (2) Only one side of the paper should:
be used ; (3) Never, Never, NEVER, write in pencil—it shocks us to
our very soul. B

ITEMS. : . o
How are the mighty fallen! A member of our staff prying; ‘as-i§
cver his wont, into places where his Press Card would prove a doubtful
authority for intrusion, chanced one fine day recently to find his way
into the more secret recesses of the Chateau Fearnlea De Vert, and;
disregarding the frantic endeavours of the young Vicomte De Vert
to divert (Help —ED.) his attention to mere puerilities, he-dived into
a darksome dungeon and discovered a deadly secret, There in the howels
of the earth was the horrible truth revealed, The Comte De Verte

(Anglais—Bert Green) HAD BOUGHT A CAR.

Without a doubt Arthur is a Senior Wangler. How ‘does he
menage it 7 Just listen to this, which appeared in Cycling for Jiine 1 1th ;
“That ancient institution, the Anfield B.C., has many quaint’ old
customs and cherished traditions. One of them is to give and take
years of honorary service without repeated expressiéns; ot éxpecta-
tions, of admiration every year. Those who work for the Llub” are
satisfied that their work is appreciated and that'the Club benefifs
and even on retirement their officials are content for their services to
be ““ taken as read.”” However, I am not an Anfielder, and therefore
am not compelled to comply with their unwritten rules ;6 I propose
to say here and now that Mr. A. T. Simpsch, who ‘has. just’ retized
after 12 years’ editorship of the ANIIELD CIRCULAR, ‘has; performed

- his work brilliantly and with. the  art that conceals att, -and, the
CIRCULAR for many years has been the most readable of the club
gazettes. I know that professional journalists have not been above

learning a thing or two from it.” -

e
+ s

:’_.:',;’;g,},_,,

This from -the pen of * Loiterer "’ must have cost Arthur some of
the Best.  No wonder he has been seen hanging around the offices. of
the Blue Funnel Line and making enquiries about Trips to.the; East to
hide his bLlushes, -
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You have to be jolly careful when them there journalists are about,
A few weeks ago Jack Fowler was refreshing himself at Inkford Bridge,
after a training spin, and after blowing the froth off and getting his
pipe going, yarned with the locals as only cyclists can. A few days
later the following appeared in Sport and Plav — .

. Later on, at Charlie Moss’s estaminet, I was having an interesting
chat with a friend by name of Fowler, who occupied scratch inark in
the Anfield 32 years ago. I enjoy these little confabs with old-time
cyclists ; therc’s a breath of romauce in the early days of cycling,
and not a little education also.”

In the new dining room of The Lion, Shrewsbury, there is an old
stone, which appears to be of Roman origin, with an indecipherable
Latin inscription. We purpose sending our Archeological Ixperts,
F.H. and Bill, to investigate and report.

Who says we are not popular in Shropshire ? At Shawbury, on
Whit Monday, appeared a notice advising the populace that owing fo the
Cycle Race the Empire Day Festivities would be postponed,

“ Motorist found senseless in Wirral "—Echo placard. Great
Scot ! There’s nothing of news value in that.  From our ohservations,
seuseless motorists can be found on every road. '

The Arch Owl praffled to Cheltenham on Whit Tuesday and next
day ticked off exactly 99 miles on his cyclometer, What a pity he did
not employ Wayfarian arithmetic and call it 100

L. J. Meyers, of the Southgate C.C., is tackling the End-to-End
Tricycle Record the first week in August, and is scheduled to break
G. P. Mills’s 33 year old paced record, so we are particularly interested.
He is to be in our zone on Wednedsay, August 4th, and anyone who
can lend a Hand is asked to communicate with the Presider, who is in
charge of the feeding at The Raven, Prees Heath, and purposes follow-
ing to Warrington.

Congratulations to W. J. Finn on winning the County of Dublin
Cycling Chang ionship at 50 miles in 2.35.19 ; which just missed him
the LR.C. “Gold ” by the odd seconds.

Recently our friends of the Lancashire Road Club and Mersey Roads
Club indulged in friendly rivalry over a 42 mile sporting course of moor-
land roads and mountain tracks, including the Trough of Bowland,
when “* Mr. Mark Haslam, the popular Bolton Secretary, held the
watch.””  The event was called a Tourist Trial, and an account sent to
the Liverpool Post was published under the heading “* Motor Rivalry,”
while next day they tried to correct their mistake by giving a list of
the times and explaining that * push-Likes "’ were used. Aren’t they
hopeless ! =

It was bound to comc! We knew it! The wonderful success
of the Owls and Cheshire 13.B.’s was certain to arouse jealousy and
val organisations. Hitherto we have had only the mysterious and
moribund Klan that appears to do nothing hut wear a badge in the form
of a beer barrel, but now a much more serious competition has arisen
with “* A new order, distinct from any’ organisation that has ever
existed, eutitled Ye Aucient Order of Froth L2loweys,” whose popularity,
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we are told, *1is spreading like wildfire,” with a m i (
headed by &ir Alfred Tripp, surgeon to the King, enl’}?ﬁfes}t:ipnoingjlgt?gi
congists of the tie and cuff links of the order, and the quaigl_fiea'tion is
a refusal to wear Oxford Bags or Borstal Blazers and the ability to
“ gollop beer with zest and to be an adept in the noble art and e};tle
and healthy pastime of froth blowing.”  The novitiate becorges a
“ Blower,” but there is the higher rank of ““ Blaster * for those who
cat whelks with a steel fork, chew the date of railway tickets, eat aspara-
gus with boxing gloves on their hands, doff their hats to all p’awnbr:okers’
signs and brewers’ drays, and Carry a corkscrew. The head of the order
corresponding to the Arch Owl, is the Grand Typhoon. Membershiﬁ
carries with it an insurance coupon which ‘‘ covers everything excépt
life, death, accident, burglary, disease, fire, third party risks, riots
acts of God, deluge and anything that happens during war time or i)eace,”’
but does not insure against * baggy eyes or trousers, querimoniousness,
winkle poisoning, hobnail liver, premature cxecution, baldness, miners’
thirst, Eton crops, giggling, rotten bridge hands, or palsy.”  Altogether
this is a most formidable opposition which the Owls will have to face
with fortitude and aggression. We think a competition at Froth
Blowing between the two organisations would speedily settle the question
of superiority, and we would be prepared to back the Owls for all we
are worth (about fourpence) to put the tin hat on Sir Alfred and his
gang of upstarts. None of the 6,000 can teach the Owls anything at
the game,

Verily the old order changeth!  Here's our Sammy chucking up
his job as Skipper’s Mate, while YVank has also been compelled to resigu
his seat in The House. The cruel clutehing claws of business have
dragged Yank from our debates:; but what of Sammy ? Surely those
mwouldy, rust-corroded tramp steamiers (whose sole raizon d'etre appears
to be to sport an Anfield Black and Blue Funnel and obstruct our
passage across the river as we hasten to the Run) could wait until
Monday to be crossed off the list ? “Iliat these traitors to their colours
showld rob us of a Secoud-in-Command is in sootl a dastardly deed.
Lead forth this Holt! Off with his head! So much for Alired !

As we go to press, we learn that the Mullah has received a most
sporting offer from Newsholme. Upon hearing of the recent Tandem
Trike record attempt, Sir Arthur immediately wrote to the effect that
hie wished it to be made known that his tandem trike {which would be
re-bushed and re-upholstered for the occasion at his expense) was dt
the disposal of Turnor and any other Anfielder, or any two Anfielders,
who cared to go for record, as he felt very strongly that this should not
pass out of the Club. Now then! What about it, you speedmen ?
All enquiries regarding the matter should be -addressed to Turnor.

Further Travel Notes by The Wanderer.

“I am a pavt of all that T have met.”
—Ulysses.

A quaint but ineradicable idea among the catering departn_:te‘nts
in ships is that the sea air creates an abuormal appetite wlich can be
appeased only by continuous offerings of food. At 8-30 a.m., just as
you are going to sleep, the ‘ Get ready ' signal is bl:%rtcd. out of the
hefty lungs of the ship’s bugler. Sleep after this being impossible,
you make your weary way to the bathroom and indulge in a. needle
bath which stings you into a semblance of life, thence to breakfast which
cousists of anything you like or don’t like, and the more you have of it
the more does the milk of human kindness ooze out of your steward.
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He simmply loves to hear you eat, and nothing gi\fes him more pleasura
than for you to give him plenty of work. Hauaving sated a_somewhat
anaemic appetite with fruit, porridge, fish, ham and eLges (‘or a variety of
other dishes at choice), you feel you might possibly circumvent the
hunger knock until lunch time. This view, however, is not shared by
your steward, who is convinced about 11-0 a.m., that that sinking feel-
ing is getting you down. Consequently, armed to-the teeth with Oxo,
Bovril, Beef Tea, and other life saving impedimenta, he emerges from
the lower culinary regions to stalk his prey. Uscless for you to wave
him off with a casual gesture ; this only serves to whet his ardour, and
it is always better to give in the first time. VYou are thus strengthened
to endure the strenuousness of resuming your game of skittles or shove
ha’penny for an hour or so longer, when you are hounded into lunch,
This is merely a light affair of perliaps half-a-dozen courses, but really
quite sufficient to put you on until dinner time at 7-0 p.m.  In bliss-
ful unconsciousness of any further designs on your gustatory resources
you probably fall into a peaceful slumber ; only to be ruthlessly awakened
in what appears to be about ten minutes’ time by your ubiquitous steward.,
You find it is 4-0 p.m., and in order to brevent your reaching the faint-
ing stage, afternoon tea has been brought to help to sustain you until
dinner time. No quarter is asked or given.  On the stroke of 7-0 p.m.,
having just sufficient strength to crawl unto your more or less glad rags,
you are confidently expected to attack the meal of the day with gusto.
I used to think of poor Hubert and certain of the Owls with their baby
appetites and wonder how they would fare among this plethora of food.

The best hotel we struck on the tour was naturally in Switzerland,
at Lausanne. (This should cause a flush of pleasure to mantle the
cheeks of Rockandtappit). When we artived there one might about
11-30, we found the staff, including the propristaire, waiting to receive
us, and we were immediately deprived of our arms and legs. An
endeavour to divest ourselves of overcoat and hat was deftly but firmly
frustrated by a couple of stalwart viscounts in immaculate {or so it
seemed at that late hour) evening dress, who inmsisted upon cartying
out this fatigning job of work themselves. We found wc¢ were domiciled
ou the first floor, but an attempt on our part to sneak up the dozen stairs
leading to our apartments was promptly nipped in the bud by the
watchful lift attendant (who had been ou the qui vive for any such
manoeuvre) ably assisted by the propriétaire, who himself shewed us
to our rooms, which were exceedingly pleasant and scrupulously clean.
This gentleman (himself a Swiss) was about four feet eleven inches in
height, but adjusted this by the length of lis whiskers, which reached
the second button of his waistcoat. At meal times he would enter the
dining room and slowly pirouette around the tables, casting a wan but
penetrating eye on the occupants. If these were engaged in gastro-
nomic enjoyment (which was usually the case) and ignored his presence,
a smile of ineffable content would light up his pallid countenance and
his whiskers would give a little tremor of delight as he gracefully
pavlova’d to the next table, Should the guests hiere evince the slightest
knowledge of his presence, his whiskers would assuine a hopeful, hesitant
expectancy, as who should say : ““Am I welcome? *” and, on a little
further encouragement, he would be enquiring, with a throb in his
throat, as to their enjoyment of the meal. Satisfied on this point, he
would resume his terpsichorean exercises tg the end. If, by any
chance, you had declined any of his dishes, he would ask with wistful
Hote if anything was the matter with it, and if you were kind-hearted
you would tackle the despised dish with an assummed enthusiasm in
case he was in peril of a mental and pPhysical breakdown. A lovable
personality, .- .



The Odyssey Beyond The Wall.

In proof that those dear mites Jack and Jill do not stand alone in
discussing their travel and consulting their Papa with precocious and
priggish prattle, or that their Papa is unsurpassed in pedantic pose, a
growing youth from Wallasey, who accompanied that well-known
Romano-Caledonian-Spanish explorer, Professor Cheminais, on his
recent Scottish Tour, has tecorded a few of the researches and con-
clusions of the learned scientist on Roman remains north of THE
WALIL : that same WALL which the Barhamites promisc to describe
from week to week. The Professor’s party got their information
first-hand at the expense of much honest toil and sweat, so that the
young Cheshire Buck's writings are both authorative and authentic.
A few brief extracts may be of interest and are given below :(—

“ The Professor led us direct to BORCOVICUS. °‘ This’ he
tersely observed, ‘is ome of AGRICOLA’S fortresses. While it is
not so thoroughly excavated as Chester’s, it is perliaps more in-
spiring. You sec the military road, the lofty wall capped with
baﬁtlerpen?s,,’ and the gates by which the chariots entered with oil
and wine.

“We hurried by PROCOLITIA to CILURNUM. ° This,’ said
the Professor, ‘is a very complete camp with Forum, Barracks,
Praetorium, Hypocausts, Gates, Baths, and other public buildings,
as discovered by Professor Fell last year.” ”

‘“ Still the learned Professor had something up his sleeve. ‘ Now,’
he said, ‘ we will follow AGRICOLA through the Cheviots in his
advance north in the year A.D. 81, from his camp at Chew Green.
You will observe near Carter Bar a slight work, showing that he never
halted for the night without fortifying his position. Now here at
Eildon I will show you his more permanent camp, TRIMONTIUM.'
So saying, the Professor turned up his trousers and rapidly clitnbed
700 feet to the saddle connecting the triple-peaked Eildons. Breath-
less, we followed to the shoulder of the eastward Peak. ‘ There,’
he said, ‘is AGRICOLA’S camp, dominating the whole valley of the
Tweed and built in A.D. 81." I remarked that it looked very old
and faded. °‘ Pish!’ said our scientist, ‘ Follow me.” He led us up
a goat track which later developed into a broad and grassy terrace
leading to a camp on the very pinnacle of the hill. ‘ Here,’ he said,
pointing to a circular depression in the ground, ‘is a camp older than
Stonehenge. Some 6,000 years B.C., a tribal chief lived here.
Around, you see the houses and streets of a well planned town of
perhaps 300 pit dwellings in all.” ™

“ The remainder of our learned Professor’s researches into
AGRICOLA’S march to Ardoch and Delvine, where he finally defeated
the Caledonians in A.D. 85, together with his observations on Wick
and the scarcity of Scotch Whisky in Scotland, are another story.”’

The Latest and Greatest Record at John 0°Groats. .

" Some of us have long wondered for what aim and purpose Anfielders
in ages past have hastened from Lands ¥End to John O’Groats : a never
ending quest it seemed. No soouer had one suc_ceeded th.an auo'gher
oiled up to reach the distant north, What was it they tnegl to find,
but never found? At last we kuow: thanks to the Antics of an
Antiquarian Anfielder. Without intending to pry unduly into the
private movements of our members in their moments of seclusion, we
are justified dn sharing in the harvest reaped ere it runs to seed or is
usurped by strangers. Few words tell the tale, -
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An Anfielder from Anficld (and these are rare) was scen hurrying
North of late on a mission that seemed to brook of no delav, Leaving
the Lowlands of North Britain far behind and einerging after great
privations from even the Highlands, he still was undismayed when
reaching Wick. Here an almost fatal set-back took place at the well-
reputed Station Hotel. His appropriate request was for ALF-A-PIN’ :,
but th's met with a stony stare and a gurgle emanating from a dry throated
official. Tt was not possible to make out bis gasped warning, but a visitor
from the South bronght proof that the place was stricken with the
plague of DRYNESS. A DRY ARFVA  The Aunfiolder cast its dust
from his feet and fled on; succeeding to cover up his traces by choos-
ing an abandoned and grase grown trock in the direction of Thurso,
the metropolis of the Arctic Here he replenished his gasping throttle
with South African Wines. which are the principal imports of this
froren North but can be obtained nowhere clse. Refreshed by these,
he commenced wmaking enquiries about o foreign invader of bygone
ages, and next we see him making for, and halting by, a lonesowme kirk :
the most Northern in Britain, lying on this barren shore surroundecd by
the graves of those gone before, some mileg from the Hostelry which
misguided riders for generations have been so auxious to reach. But
this latest Anfield Pioneer, primed with his South African juice, ignores
the Pub. for the Kirk (Shanie '—Tir), even thouph rain falls in torrents.

Chem of Anficld—fot it is lie; we can the secret no longer keep—
leaps from Grave to Grave ‘rom Tomb to sepulehre, muttering the
while : ““ T shall hiave him bye and bye,” and at length—at full length—
casts himself prostrate on a great brown slab of enonnous dimensions
covered with strange hieroglyphics, he the while scanning, tracing,
and finally interpreting, the Mystic Message (rom the Dead Alack !
His cry of trinmph is mingled with pain, for in his zeal he had over-leapt
his mortal hold on the cold granite and all but broken his wrist. ‘ut
what of pain and agony alongside the coveted privze ; for, in langnage
engraved thereon 3% centuries ago, he is told that this slal once covered
the illustrious hones of that foreign Pirate, Poteutate, Privateer and
Pioneer - JHONE DE CROTI.

A Retrograde Advance.

Vernon Blake, the Detective or Cycling Olserver who keeps a lynx
eye on foreign cycling cvents and cycle evolution, now focnsses our
minds on the Retro-Direct, a Freucl mvention that has Deen on the
market for nearly a quarter-of-a-century, has stood the test of time,
worked wonders in mountain racing, but has seldom, if ever, been
used in this country.

In this article he shows ug by drawings the action of the m nscles as
they take place in the forward as well as in the hackward movenient
of pedalling, and he adds that the learned men who recontinend the
Retro action for all touring and not only for steep climbs (thus contin-
uous backward pedallin g) argue that by pedalling backwards we use the
muscles as in walking *“ forwards.” and that by forward pedalling we
use the muscles as in walking “ hackwards.” “Ihis last statement is
likely to make us Dlink, but there it is in cold print fresh frow the
mouth of the Professors, Tt is ta be hoped that our own Wide-Iegs
‘ean solve this connudrum for us.

But talking is nol everything, and it ig deplorable tlat our Anfield
Elder Statesnien - Our Cooks, Biks, DBerts, Bobts, Mnullahs and
Chanteclers, are never in these movements, but remain content with
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riding so-called racers to maintain themselves
men. In this way Anfield Touring never receive
Head (or Hind.—Eb.) Quarters. Our Aldermen remain scramblers for
speed in a phantasy of sport, instead of ramblers for sport in a paroxysm
of joy. Yet, what dignity cbuld be gathered if this half-dozen were
seen ascending the heights and Alt-v-Badys of all the Berwyns ;

majestically pedalling backwards; erect in perfect poise, coolly Step-
ping on the Gas! Y

as almost flat racing
s its due impetus from

It must be realized that to apply this back stepping pressure on
the pedals a far higher and more leisured position is advisable as regards
handlebars, and it seems that if both forward and backward gear are
used in the same machine a double set of handles is required, as in the
Dear Departed Dreadnought, and such as Teddy Hale used in his
Hundred Miles. - But it may well be argued that if such great pressure.
is attained in the Retro action then it may be snitable for the higher
gears as well, so that forward pedalling and dropped bars can be dis-
pensed with; whereby our dignatories may lead the pack, high-
stepping out or home in elegant attitude and Southport altitude.

A new wheel world may open for our lady friends, wives and
sweethearts ;| not those crouching nouveau siecle C.1.C. minxes, but
the dear dames who sit bold straight up even now. Think what they
could do with the Retro action—Why ! bring their knitting, of course.

And our Iiditor ; our new, young editor T mean. On his mountain
Retro he could cross the Pass of Gatescarth into Mardale every week-
end to descend on the Hotel and its unsuspecting Visitors. '

RUNS.
Tattenhall, June b5th.

The editor's job ean be no sinecure; or perhaps I am worse than
the majority of his contributors; my failure to produce the necessary
script having already resulted in a letter and a personal call. Overcome
by remorse at my behaviour, I feel that something must be done. Who
knows what will happen next? Perhaps the editor is already taking
drastic measures. What occurred on that imemorable Saturday when
the CIRCULAR told us that Tattenhall was the run? Why did I go?
I really don’t know.

Tattenhall seemed sugh a nice easy run. I was perfectly certain
it was well within iny powers, but I reckoned without tlie decrees of
fate. How was I to know that just outside Dirkenhead T should meet
our late secretary and that he would lure mme into Eaton Park, when it
was my intention to take the direct route? Anyhow, ‘Eaton Park was
very nice. I rather ecnvied those people who rectined.in the numerous
boats we saw at the Iron Bridge. Later, when it rained, I rather
revised my opinion; for it is far from pleasant to wear saturated
whites and row a boat. o

When we arrived at Tattenhall, quite a crowd was there: how
many I cannot really say ; perhaps just over thirty, for we were in two
rooms. ‘There wag the usual tea; the usual talk; the usual search
Dby Kettle for victims and helpers in the forthcoming races—and I nearly
forgot, the usual game of bowls. = : :

Over the homeward journey I draw a veil. Sufficient to say I was
extremely glad to see the portals of a certain building in Liverpool
that supplies loconotion to the tired and weary cyclist. R
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Tatpotley, Jume 12th. | |
" Tt was my privilege and pleasure to have extended to me an in-
vitation to a seat on the Grand Stand at the Test Match, played at
_ Nottingham, duting this week-end, but owing to the combined. claims
_ of cyeling -and business I was quite unable to accept the offer, so consoled
myself by .attending the Club Run, and, instead of seeing Hobbs and
Macartney wielding the bat, or Tate and Gregory slinging the ball, I -
went to see about fifty of ** OQurs ” stand up to dear’ old Charlie ‘and

his Little Camera. o _ '

~ . Of "-th_e';-‘ru_n, itself, there is not a great deal for me to report. Therte
‘was- the usnal attendance of Real Cyclists and also some Not-so-Reals,
among; whom: may he included the Mere Motorists. Anyway, all had

" come to see Charlie and reciprocate his kindness by doing their darndest
. to bust his camera. The shocks that that camera must have had during

 Tmmediately after tea, our highly esteemed President (That'’s
- %m : the B.0.B.) got up on his hind legs and said : *‘ Gentlemen (That’s
©ous) will you . . . 7T don’t know what he said, but we all did

“it ‘and eventually found ourselves in the garden waiting to ‘be photo-

Two outstanding features were :—firstly,” the re-appearance of
- our old pal Arthur; and secondly, Grimmy’s wonderful loquacity during
* the ‘taking ‘of the: photograph(s). - No wonder Charlie had to try six
- différent’ stiaps before he was “satlsfied! 1 had the misfortune (No
doubt Grimmy feels even more strongly on the juxtaposition,—ED.)
© to be sitting' immediately behind Grimmy, and he seemed to regard
e ds a bally -arm-chair, reclining in languid fashion with his head
between my knees, : - . ' -

When all this was over and we were lounging around in the usual
tashion, Kettle got busy booking up riders and helpers for the forth-
comiing ** 100."”” Unfortunately . I failed to dodge him and so have
got to do my bit like a man, '

| Chandletr and partner (on tandem) appeared to be about the first

to leave and were fallowed by several fellows on singles. I think the

only week-ender was Cook - Wem, T believe. There appeared to be a

little confusion in getting out Arthur’s car; then Ven’s; then Teddy’s ;

then Mandall's; then . . . Vive L'dnjield BICYCLE Clut !

. Dickman and partner then beat it, and the fast pack, having given
everybody a fair start, lit out for home.

. I;‘i.fﬁy membets. attended. Where were the other one hundred and
. y'_ . . : . ) ) . Ny . . -

Wrexham, June 19%th.

W }jexham is rather a long way from Manchester, but, in com-
pensation, one can find quitc a number of picturesque routes, so that
.__thg journey never becomes monotonous. There was some wind, and
pemg pnyself somewhat in the ‘‘ sere and yellow * stage, ‘an early start
was -Ima'de.-? Past Beeston. Castle,” Peckforton, and ‘Bickerton, and
th_rOugh Eam’don, the country was at its-best, and no. feeling of loneli-
ness assailed the solitary rider.  After Farndon, I OVERTOQOK (please
put this in heavy type, Mr. Printet) threc of our young bloods pushing



11

-against” the Wind. ' The. fact that' the .gemarkable.. feat.. a6 .
plished by taling shelter behind a'motorbus, T would He t oo
‘but my conseience svon’t allow me. O
o Atrived at'the Talbot, we fotnd quite a'nice party, but the num
owllg to the ‘counter-atttaction in ‘%hrbps}ﬁr‘e, Reere Hatirally smatier
than wsual. ' “We were 20’all told who sat down to'a capital tea, served
nicely and willitigly ;" ifl Tact, everything in the garden “Was Tovely | It
quite’ &'treatto be served by 'people ‘Who~seent’ really glad to'have Vo
with them and look after your wants ag 'a‘s’sidﬁbuély as' was the case at
the Talbot.  One of the party found the appeals from the ladies to *“ have
a little more ”’ quite irresistible, and disposed of the food in a way
that made one gasp. Of course, he was going off for the week-end with
the Old Gentleman, so that he would probably need all the strength
that food could give him. -

The party broke up early, some for home and some to various
spots for the week-end, and so far as the Manchester men were concerned,
had a sleigh-ride home before the wind., :

Manchester Wheelers’ Invitation 50,” June 19th.

This Event was carried out, as is usual on this particular week-end,
-over the old Shropshire course.

Beyond the fact that there was a distinctly strong draught from
the S.-W.; the weather was perfect, although the heat and power of
the sun no doubt tended to soften the tar and slow the going over
portions of the course.  Out of 74 Entries, some 67 were duly despatched
at one minute intervals from 4 o’clock by Mr. F. T. Bidlake,  When
the riders began to come round to Shawbury Corner at 264 miles, it
was evident, in spite of the wind on the finishing stretch from Hodnet,
that times would be good, and eventually this proved to be so.

C. A. Morris (Seratch), of the Speedwell, made the fastest time,
2 hrs. 20 mins. 32 secs. Other leading times were \—

W. Holland, M.C. & A.C. ... 2.21. 5 -

G. H. Ball, Walsall Roads Club ... 2.21.17
W. B. Minards, Liverpool Unity e 2.22.12
G. B. Orrell, “ Qurs ”’ e - 2,24.29
A. Squire, M.C. & A.C. (Scratch) . 2.25.31

There were a nnmber of others inside 2.30.

Our own men, with the exception of Orrell, hardlyA showed up to the
advantage we should have liked to have seen. Selku:k only managed
to get round in 2.38.59., Pugh did 2.48.16., and Turvey 2.48.46.,
Hawkes and R. J. Austin failed to keep their engagement with Bidlake,
although R.J. did materialise later at Shawbury. . . :

(We understand Hawkes had to stand dqwn owing to illness,

which, though not serious, rendered him unfit for racmg,‘—w_.ED.)

Handicap winners eventually turned up in G B. Barnes, Walto;l
C. & A. C., dging about evens off 14 mins., being first ;- B . H, Satchwell,
M. C. & A. C,, second; G. H. Ball, Walsall Roads, third; and J. S.

Hartley, of the promoting Club, fourth. -
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i There svete not-a’ great many retirements; - that.of H. J.+Wild, of
thié Pattedies C.C.;»who was ‘the third Berdteh: iman; being the,am 5t

- /kheye, were: quite. a. good. crowd. of our boys.on and ahopt the

[

eouzse, and week-end. parties at. Shawbnury and, Wem stayved over after

the zace, ; Bill Lowcogk, was the life.of the: Wem party, which, though
small in. numbers, was. exceedingly select; Any Rawlinsgn fmeéting g -
gentlemian, who. gave lim, a severe criticism of the ‘ethics, of. banking,

particulatly sas regards ‘ accommodatiods,”

s

FES B

A very éasy- ride home on Sunday, with a lunech at Tarporley, and
tea at Goostrey, brought a jolly good week-end to a sucesesful close,

Club 100 Miles Unpaced Handicap, June 28th.

This Event proved .very disappointing : only 12 of our Racing
Men displayed sufficient interest to enter, and out of these only seven
* faced the starter. J. S. Roberts, whose mother is seriously ill, could
of course not be expected to start: G. F. Hawkes, who is still suffer-
ing from a strain, decided it was more prudent to stand down: but
it is difficult to account for the non-appearance of G. E. Pugh, H. Roth-
well, and A. E. Walters, unless it was lack of railway transport.

The day was fine and a strong N.-W. wind blew tlie competitors
to Chetwynd, but all reported it hard work on the return. The wind
dropped slightly towards the evening, but on the whole it was not an.
- easy day. Of the seven dispatched by H. Poole, F. Perkins and A. G.
Banks failed to reach The Raven ; Perkins retiring through knee trouble
and Banks punctured. C, Selkirk, who has at last given us a glimpse
of the form he showed in his first 60,” quickly assumed the lead,
and at 19 miles showed 53 mins., with C. Randall, second, in 56 mins.,
and Turvey, third, in 57 mins. On turning at Chetwynd, they had to
face the wind. At 52 miles, Selkirk still maintained his lead with 2 hrs.
38 mins., Turvey with 2 hrs. 47 mins., and Welfare, 2 hrs. 48 mins.
(both rode very consistently throughout), had displaced Randall, who-
had been slowed by an attack of cramp and only showed 2 hrs. 49 mains.
At the Bunbury YLane turn, the positions were the same : Selkirk,
4 hrs,l ] min., Tnrvey, 4 hre. 12 mins., and Welfare, 4 hrs. 13 mins.,
and Long, 4 hrs. 18 niins. displacing Randall. At 89% miles, the figures.
showed Selkirk still leading for fastest, with 4 hrs. 50 mins., but
Welfa_re,_ with 5 hrs. '4 mins., was now leading Turvey by about one
minute, ‘and Long, who hadn’t appeared to stretch hittself at any time
of the race, was dding' 5 hrs. 10 mins. These positions were maintained
to the Finish, the Handicap placings being as follows :—

L. N. Turvey ...[ 5.41.50 | 20 mins. | 5.21.50 | First ... Stand’d B
2. J.Long.., ..| 545411 92 . 5.23.41 ‘ Second ... ,, A
3. G H Welfare| 5.40.50 | 15 » 5.25.50 | Thitd

4. C. Selkitk ...| 5.26.34 | Scratch 5.26.34 ’ Fastest ...

5. C. Randall 5.47.31 | 12 mins, | 5.35.31 | Standard A

~ There was quite a Club Run at The Raven, Prees Heath : far
more interest was taken in the Race by the members generally than by
OW._Racm_g men; E. Edwards drove over from Llandrindod Wells,
and A, P. James favoured us with one of his rare appearances. '

W. E. TAYILOR, |
Editor. - -











































































































































































































