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CYCLING.

DICK TURPIN'S WEEKLY GOSSIP.

LAST woek 1 commenced my gossip with an
appeal for rain, This week I must harp on
another string, for if we get a continuatioh of the
weather which last week brought us, all but the
“mud-pluggers” will forget how to ride.

We must, however, keep smiling ; the weather
ig always fickle. Cycling’s cartoon ‘last week
showed a perspiring cycliss mopping his brow, with
the explanation that that was what the weather
made the artist feel like at the time he drew the

sketch, When I was looking at it the weather
would not have disgraced a stormy March.

The Brighton C.C.'s Evening Race Meeting last

| Wednesday attracted quitea ber of Worthing

people, most of whom went to see W. R, Paine in
the Charity Salver Raoce.

Unfortuna lack was dead against him in
this ioul::l’ race, which was won by Reed, of
South London, one of London’s fastest men ; our
man being fourth, but not far away.

The race, which was fairly fast all~the way,
was somewhat overcrowded, and things Tooked
very, very dangerous seversl times, Chilton
retired, as he folt sure there would be a spill, in
which he had no desire to figure, and it takes

thing out of the ordinary to shake his nerves.

Chilton ‘was riding in the Open Mile as well,
and, what is more, won both his heat and the final
in good style, surprising some of the others by his
sprint home, in which he is very thick; in fact,
he seems to be going as well as he was in 95,
'svhan he won more prizes than any other man in

ussex,

His machine is a Hepworth—a classy little
mount, which comes out pretty light. He is so
taken with the breed that he has added them to
his other “lines,” and as the firm go on the “ value
for money " system, he is able to retail them at a
low figure. [Rather like an advt, Richard.—
Ep. W.G.]

The one mile handicap for the Brighton C.C.

Prosidant’s Mnn wea wam in an ascv mannar he

The one mile handicap for the Brighton C.C.
President’s Cup was won in an easy manner by
W. BR. Paine from the scratch mark. He made
small bones of J. W, Mills and the other Brighton
Clubmen in this race, 8o he has something else on
hand in place of the Salver.

On the fame evening the West Tarring Club
brought off their Parade and Bohemian Concert
to help swell the Indian Famine Fund.

The pr was the 1 t cycle p i
yet seen in Worthing, and whilst it does not rival
the Woodford meet of the Saturday before last,
where seven hundred odd turned out, yet it re-
flects very great credit on the working members
of the organising Club.

Contingents came from neighbouring towns, in-
cluding—as well as Worthing—Shoreham, Steyn-
ing, Littlehampton, etc., and all processioned the
gistriot, after which they adjourned to a meadow
in which a huge marquee was erected.

. Here was held the Bohemiaun concert, several
influential gentlemen convected with the Tarring
Clab being present. The vocal and instrumental
muesic was supplied by Miss Joues, Miss N, Holden,
Mr. W. J. Case (who brought the house down
with his funny songs), Mr, A. E. Peto, and other
ladies and gentlemen.

Last Saturday was a busy day up in the North,
the annual Championship Meeting of the N.C.U.
taking place at the Grangetown track, just out of
Middlesborough, on that day.

Some fine racing was witnessed, the various
honours for 1900 going as follows: One Mile
Amateur, W, A, Edmonds. of Bristol ; Quarter-
Mile Amateur, A, S. Ingram, Polytechnic C.C.;
One Mile Professional, ¥, W. Chinn ; Quarter-
Mile Professional, J. Camp; Five Miles Profes-
sional, H. B, Howard.

Everyone interested in the sport will rejoice to
note the absence of the names cf foreigners
figuring as English champions, a thing we had to
put up with last year,and in various former years.

The runs for next Wednesday are: Worthing
Excelsior C.C., Littlehampton ; West Tarring
C.C., Bramber.

Dick TuRPIN,

CYCLING.

AST week | commenced my gossip with an
appeal for rain. This week | must harp on
another string, for if we get a continuation of the
weather which last week brought us, all but the
“mud-pluggers” will forget how to ride.

We must, however, keep smiling ; the weather
is always fickle. Cycling's cartoon last week
showed a perspiring cyclist mopping his brow, with
the explanation that that was what the weather
made the artist feel like at the time he drew
the sketch. When I was looking at it the weather




would not have disgraced a stormy March.

The Brighton C.C.'s Evening Race Meeting last
Wednesday attracted quite a. number of Worthing
people, most of whom went to see W. R. Paine in
the Charity Salver Race.

Unfortunately luck was dead against him in
this particular race, which was won by Reed, of
South London, one of London’s fastest men; our
man being fourth, but not far away.

The race, which was fairly fast all he way,
was somewhat overcrowded, and things looked
very, very dangerous several times. Chilton
retired, as he felt sure there would be a spill, in
which he had no desire to figure, and it takes
something out of the ordinary to shake his nerves.

Chilton was riding in the Open Mile as well,
and, what is more, won both his heat and the final
in good style, surprising some of the others by his
sprint home, in which he is very thick; in fact,
he seems to be going as well as he was in '95,
when he won more prizes than any other man in
Sussex.

His machine is a Hepworth—a classy little
mount, which comes out pretty light. He is so
taken with the breed that he has added them to
his other "lines," and as the firm go on the "value
for money" system, he is able to retail them at a
low figure. [Rather like an advt., Richard.—

Ed. W.G]

The one mile handicap for the Brighton C.C.
President's Cup was won in an easy manner by
W. R. Paine from the scratch mark. He made
small bones of J. W. Mills and the other Brighton
Clubmen in this race, so he has something else on
hand in place of the Salver.

On the same evening the West Tarring Club
brought off their Parade and Bohemian Concert
to help swell the Indian Famine Fund.

The procession was the largest cycle procession
yet seen in Worthing, and whilst it does not rival
the Woodford meet of the Saturday before last,
where seven hundred odd turned out, yet it re-
flects very great credit on the working members



of the organising Club.

Contingents came from neighbouring towns, in-
cluding - as well as Worthing - Shoreham, Steyn-
ing, Littlehampton, etc., and all processioned
the district, after which they adjourned to a meadow
in which a huge marquee was erected.

Here was held the Bohemian concert, several
influential gentlemen connected with the Tarring
Club being present. The vocal and instrumental
music was supplied by Miss Jones, Miss N. Holden,
Mr. W.J. Case (who brought the house down
with his funny songs), Mr. A.E. Peto, and other
ladies and gentlemen.

Last Saturday was a busy day up in the North,
the annual Championship Meeting of the N.C.U.
taking place at the Grangetown track, just out of
Middlesborough, on that day.

Some fine racing was witnessed, the various
honours for 1900 going as follows: One Mile
Amateur, W.A. Edmonds. of Bristol; Quarter-
Mile Amateur, A.S. Ingram, Polytechnic C.C.,
One Mile Professional, F.W. Chinn; Quarter-
Mile Professional, J. Camp; Five Miles Profes-
sional, H. B. Howard.

Everyone interested in the sport will rejoice
to note the absence of the names of foreigners
figuring as English champions', a thing we had to
put up with last year, and in various former years.

The runs for next Wednesday are: Worthing
Excelsior C.C., Littlehampton; West Tarring
C.C., Bramber.

DICK TURPIN.

" This sounds racist to-day, but please bear in mind
that the “national champion” then had another meaning:
that the holder was his nation’s prime representative.



