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' He goes hefore me nxd still dures me on:
When [ come whan he calls, then he ix goaot *

Meidsosraresr Nighi's Drosmve
In Quest of the Medals.

V[CTOR COWAN might well have achood

this remark of Ly:ander’s a day or two
back, for his chum, Brosst Hawkine, was enack
ing the wle of Demetrina n creditable styla.
They were both in guess of the gold meadals
offeved by she Exceleior Clab for membars who
ride a hundred miles in six hoars znd a half,
Aud as Sawkius was oout ol Gftews minutes
ahead of Cowsn, it natarally came sbout that
the second speedmun was erer close on the trail
of tho first. For they aroa wall wmatched pair.

The next line of tha quotation woalda’t
at all. Youn will remomber it, my rg:sl:’x
*The villain is mach lighter heeled than I!*

The villain! Now, who could be less of ¥
i vil'ain than the geniel, smiliug Broes: ?

And as for being lighter bhoelad thaw
“ Lysandor ™ owan—mweli, I taks it, the bisyelat
would bo the heels in the case of oyclists; and
the two fliers were on wachines exsetly alike

For three new “epeed irong” belonging #
& number spesially built for a fortacoming big
record attempt, had come down to Edga
Honeon on the day befors. And car boys took on!
epiece, Bdgar taking the third, und gave then
their baptiam of fire by setsing forth, aa T bai
said, in quest of the hoodred wiles gold medal

The Capiain’s Command.

The Captain’s Command,

Two mivutes afler six O'clock in the mornieg
it was when Captain Dafii-ld said *Go!™ %2
Sswkirs. Instantly be sot off in the direstiol
of Obichester. Exuctly a quarter of an hot®
| later Cowan was let loose and followed him.

Sawvkius was ouly ﬁfc{i'ronr minates on the
hilly seventeen miles to Westhampnets, wher®:
| aftar checkiog, he turaed to rotrace. CowsR
' was even quicker, grining three mioutas on whis
! streteh,

Sawkini was back at Offington—thirty.threo
milse—in two hours; Cowan atill had his thre®
wmivutes in haod whes he returned. On
road through Homham and Orawley to Wood~
hatoh both men travellel in fcst-rate styl®
| Sawkins reeled off this piece—another thirty~
throe miles, by the way—in ene hour and SFtY-
three minuies,

Securing the COoveted Honours.

Cowen was delsyod some minntes 8t
| Horebam by & sharp touch of the oramp’
‘neveﬂ.helm, an honr and ffty-sight minntes
sufloed for him on this stretch

Only the thirty-four miles run back to the
finish now remainad. and both men had anficient |
time in hand to make suosess in theic di
task Jook fairly safe,

True, a etiff wind had sprosg up, too late ¥

help very much, though in time to make 1h®
rida no:!ﬁ ward through Orawlay and Horshat®
boms to

» to Broadwater a vory heavy task.
workiag with real determination, both
eucoecdad in qualifying for the coreted honowt™

“ Dgmetrias ™ Sawkins completed the hundred
miles in six honra and ni!teepn minul;:nwbi‘ ;

* Lysauder” Oowan wound ap in six hours avd

Im.gy-one and a half miautes : both the apedd |
| worms looking quite bappy aud none the wors®
I |

' Fast and Faster.

i

! a
Fast and Faster. =

Yes, Cowan conld continue my quoﬁlw,J

; ore line farther: * I followed fast, but faste

. did ke Ay ;" though the difference in spes®®
Was oortainly very olight, and bat for CowsD®
cramp, wonld have been still slightar. l_‘,

| Bager Benson followsd for two-thirds of 9
! vide; Harry Greentield, P. Heugon, T.

| Darant, A. Standivg, Bart CUhurcher,
! others, including ®sveral kindred speed
| irom London, tarned ont to follow and )
To say nothu\gb;f ar uoknown admirer ¥
Horsham, who bandel me two roses az bus!
holea for the fiiera! Faney trustiog me
‘em!

He did notknow ma! T nead hardly add H°
boys have not yob reseived the well- meaat gift
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More Peaceful Pursuits.

Turning from war with Father Time ”,
pease with everyboly, I quote from the nesh
little fixtare eard of the Hrcelsior Clab :

" JURE 15 President’s ODating. Graad openis “ly
lameh, White Hart Hotal, Henfeld, ona o'tlock ‘;,,ﬁ‘-'_.

Ten, Friars Ton Gardens, Benmber, five o'elosk. 4
10.20 oure, punstually.” i

I bave a great mind to start now! ¥,

THE WHEELING WORLD.

Dick Turpin’s Cycling Gossip.

"He goes before me and still dares me on:

When | come when he calls, then he is gone!"
-Midsummer Night's Dream.

In Quest of the Medals.
VICTOR COWAN might well have echoed
this remark of Lysander’s a day or two
back, for his chum, Ernest Sawkins, was enact-
ing the role of Demetrius in creditable style.
They were both in quest of the gold medals
offered by the Excelsior Club for members who
ride a hundred miles in six hours and a half.
And as Sawkins was sent off fifteen minutes
ahead of Cowan, it naturally came about that
the second speedman was ever close on the trail
of the first. For they are a well matched pair.




The next line of the quotation wouldn’t apply
atall. You will remember it, my good reader:
“ The villain is much lighter heeled than I! ”

The villain! Now, who could be less of a
villain than the genial, smiling Ernest?

And as for being lighter heeled than
"Lysander" Cowan - well, | take it, the bicycles
would be the heels in the case of cyclists; and
the two fliers were on machines exactly alike.

For three new “ speed irons,” belonging to
a number specially built for a forthcoming big
record attempt, had come down to Edgar
Henson on the day before. And our boys took one
apiece, Edgar taking the third, and gave them
their baptism of fire by setting forth, as | had
said, in quest of the hundred miles gold medal.

The Captain’s Command.

Two minutes after six o’clock in the morning
it was when Captain Duffield said “Go!” to
Sawkins. Instantly he set off in the direction
of Chichester. Exactly a quarter of an hour
later Cowan was let loose and followed him.

Sawkins was only fifty-four minutes on the
hilly seventeen miles to Westhampnett, where,
after checking, he turned to retrace. Cowan
was even quicker, gaining three minutes on this
stretch.

Sawkins was back at Offington - thirty-three
miles - in two hours; Cowan still had his three
minutes in hand when he returned. On the
road through Horsham and Crawley to Wood-
hatch both men travelled in first-rate style.
Sawkins reeled off this piece - another thirty-
three miles, by the way - in one hour and fifty
three minutes.

Securing the Coveted Honours.

Cowan was delayed some minutes at
Horsham by a sharp touch of the cramp;
nevertheless, an hour and fifty-eight minutes
sufficed for him on this stretch.

Only the thirty-four miles run back to the
finish now remained, and both men had sufficient
time in hand to make success in their difficult
task look fairly safe.

True, a stiff wind had sprung up, too late to
help very much, though in time to make the
ride southward through Crawley and Horsham
home to Broadwater a very heavy task. But
working with real determination, both men
succeeded in qualifying for the coveted honours.



“Demetrius” Sawkins completed the hundred
miles in six hours and sixteen minutes, whilst
“‘Lysander Cowan wound up in six hours and
twenty-one and a half minutes: both the speed
worms looking quite happy and none the worse.

Fast and Faster.

Yes, Cowan could continue my quotation
one line further: “ I followed fast, but faster
did he fly;” though the difference in speeds
was certainly very slight, and but for Cowan’s
cramp, would have been still slighter.

Edgar Henson followed for two-thirds of
ride; Harry Greenfield, P. Henson, T.A.
Durant, A. Standing, Bert Churcher, and
others, including several kindred speed men
from London, turned out to follow and assist.
To say nothing of an unknown admirer at
Horsham, who handed me two roses as button-
holes for the fliers! Fancy trusting me with
‘em!

He did not know me! I need hardly add the
boys have not yet received the well-meant gift!

More Peaceful Pursuits.
Turning from war with Father Time to
peace with everybody, | quote from the

little fixture card of the Excelsior Club:
“June 16. President’s Outing. Grand opening ride.
Lunch, White Hart Hotel, Henfield, one o’clock sharp.
Tea, Friar’s Tea Gardens, Bramber, five o’clock. Start
10.30 a.m. punctually.”

I have a great mind to start now!

Dk lerfin

Researcher’s note:

I may already have said that as Gatwick airport
did not then exist, the road from Crawley to
Woodhatch cut directly North from Crawley,
i.e. across what is now the airport.




