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CYCLIKG.
DICK TURPIN'S WKEEKLY GOSSIP.

WIIAT a fearfal change the Clerk of the
Weather has made, and for Bank Holulay

too! Cycliog »esmed more oul of season last

Moulay than it does in ihe depth of wister.

Last Setarday aight’ 1 betook myself to 1he
Town Hall st midnight to join C:s‘n Yoaog snd
agother Excelaior-ite in a ras round.

.

.0
| The weather bad beon veey threatening doring
{the day, but had cleared away npicely. The aky
{oe clear and starlit, the air delightfully invigor-
atiog, and the roads, with the exoeption of the
first five miles, were in b:ndful order.

L
! Worthing wsa sleeping pescefully as we rode
!olﬂ. Homham, which we passed through aboul
| two a.m , was likewise eogaged ; the first sign of
‘i life we saw belng & body of cycling Volunteers on
| thair way down to Bt\gh:on.
1 LA
Dorking was soom after three, Leather.
head aboat balf an bour lster. From hers to
Kiogwton we were treated o some |vvely sunrise
effrota; in fact, we nearly turned tic over the
| scane, which, viewed from the saddle of a bicycle,
| scross evar-changing coustry ia one of Nature's
| Goest pancramas. 9
-
l Afrived ar Kingelon, we put on our pi Bot
baing able to obtain breakfast at the sazly hour of
half-past four, and took a stroll op the Thames
side, and round the lown.

-
Breallast over, we ".dh.i " Haapton Coart, and

L
Breallast over, we “did * Hawpton Coart, and
set off for Guildford, joining the strvam of cyclists
that siways Bswsalong tbe famous Ripley-road,
snd befors loog we were scorchiag others, and
beiog ourselves scorobed with the best of them.

*
Leaving Guildford st middsy, we had goed
riding to witbin about tea miles from Horsbam,
whea it raloed and blew—oh | pach rain and wind !

-
Ovet the laat thirty miles T think it wise to draw
a reil, The sensations can only bedescrided as a
combination of ploughing aad being out oz the
ses (o & beary storm.
LJ
Bafice i§ te -{ we artived homo very wet, very
muoddy, and nearly blowa ta pieces, but still kappy
Wo are, however, of inion that until raiiways
are more accessible trains run o little better,
there is » fortane waiting for the invesior of &
raln and mud-proof cyclisg costume.
\J

The Exocelsior C.C. u:d'ourmlnd to spare no
expeana wilh their Race Meeting next Wadnesday,
s0d bave now engeged the one-time famous racing
man, A. Pellant, who is aow oneof the mout clover
uad entertaining trick riders la Bogland. Beside
bis trick riding he gives & mosd excrucialingly
faony show, in which he appears as an aged vags-
bond riding sa antique k:icyda.-

.

It is a ahow that has uk.u. on immensely st rece
mestings in variocus places, and sbould be well
worth seeing.

L]

Let us hope the Club will be {avoured with fas

]

Let us hope the Club will be {avoured with foe
weather, as the programmae they have arranged is
A very costly one; and if the elementa sre pro-
ptions the meeting will be ahead of anytbing in
the South of England tbis year.

LJ

The “daily oanlnno.cs,’ Hale, was winutely
examinad by Dr. E. B. Turoer upon the comple-
\ion of his ride of abont 32000 miles.

LJ
L]

A lengtbened report p‘nhli-b-l by the clever
cycling doctor goes to prove that Hale bas not
euffared any physical harm whatever aa the resolt
of his carear as & racing cyclisl, » career whion
has lasted seven yoars. during which time be has
Ln nllh pml.nbl:ljt.i rid;llou further than say man

reslhing, as he has always been a specialist in
long-distance work. 5

LJ
.e

Dr. Turner gocs (nto detail very largely, but to
sommarise it [ will say he flads him in petfect
order as regards bone, mascle, lungs, nerves, and
braine, and his beart s sligbtly enlarged, bus waa
working in perfoct order; aod 0 long as Teddy
kept 1o good heslth and went through s fair
amount of exercise he would not be ome jot the
worse for is.

Dz, Turnee ooududu.h.y advising e Lo
2:!. ooasisten:ly and judiciously for their bealth's
o

Diox Terrix.

CYCLING,

HAT a fearful change the Clerk of the
Weather has made, and for Bank Holiday
too! Cycling seemed more out of season last
Monday than it does in the depth of winter,
*

*%

Last Saturday night I betook myself to the
Town Hall at midnight to join Cap'n Young and

another Excelsiorite in a run round.

*k*k

The weather had been very threatening during
the day, but had cleared away nicely. The sky
was clear and starlit, the air delightfully invigor-
ating, and the roads, with the exception of the
first five miles, wore in beautiful order.

*k%k

Worthing was sleeping peacefully a we rode
out. Horsham, which we passed through about
two a.m., was likewise engaged; the first sign of
life we saw being a body of cycling Volunteers on

their way down to Brighton.
**k%k

Dorking was passed soon after three, Leather-
head about half an hour later. From here to
Kingston we were treated to some lovely sunrise
effects; in fact, we nearly turned poetic over the
scene, which, viewed from the saddle of a bicycle,
across ever-changing country is one of Nature’s




finest panoramas.
*kk
Arrived at Kingston, we put on our pipes, not
being able to obtain breakfast at the early hour of
half-past four, and took a stroll up the Thames side,
and round the town.
*kk
Breakfast over, we "did”* Hampton Court, and
set off for Guildford, joining the stream of cyclists
that always along the famous Ripley-road, and
before long we were scorching others, and
being ourselves scorched with the best of them.
*kk
Leaving Guildford at midday. we had good
riding to within about ten miles from Horsham,
when it rained and blew — such rain and wind!
*k*k
Over the last thirty miles I think it wise to draw
a veil. The sensations can only be described as a
combination of ploughing and being out on the sea
in a heavy storm.
**k%k
Suffice it to say we strived home very wet, very
muddy, and nearly blown to pieces, but still happy.
We are, however, of opinion that until railways
are more accessible and trains run a little better,
there it a fortune waiting for the inventor of a
rain and mud-proof cycling costume.
*k*k
The Excelsior C.C. are determined to spare no
expense with their Race Meeting next Wednesday,
and have now engaged the one-time famous racing
man, A. Pellant, who is now one of the most clever
and entertaining trick riders | England. Beside
his. trick racing he gives a most excruciatingly
funny show, in which he appears as an aged vaga-
bond riding an antique tricycle.
**k*k
It is a show that has taken on immensely at
race meetings in various places, and should be well
worth seeing.
*k*k
Let hope the Club will be favoured with fine
weather, as the programme they have arranged is
a very costly one; and if the elements are pro-
pitious the meeting will be ahead of anything in
the South of England this year.
**k*k
The "daily centurion," Hale, was minutely
examined by Dr. E.B. Turner upon the comple-
tion of his ride of about 31,000 miles.
*kxk
A lengthened report published by the clever
cycling doctor goes to prove that Hale has not
suffered any physical harm whatever as the result
of his career as a racing cyclist, a career which
has lasted seven years, during which time he has
in all probability ridden further than any man



breathing, as he has always been a specialist in
long-distance work.
*kk
Dr. Turner goes into detail very largely, but to
summarise It | will say he finds him in perfect
order as regards bone, muscle, lungs, nerves and
brains, and his heart is slightly enlarged, but was
in working in perfect order; and so long as Teddy
kept to good health and went through a fair
amount of exercise he would not be one jot the
worse for it.
*kk
Dr. Turner concludes by advising everyone to
cycle consistently and judiciously for their health's
sake.
DICK TURPIN.



