VS P NN

AFTER THE RECORDS.

Springhield, Oct. 13th.—-\V. A, Rowe against

time :
. . s,

Firt milesos coiieeiionree vee 2 3718
Seoondmiile vovviiocninns ciiee § 14

‘Lhint tmilee..oos coiiies o 0 8

Fourth mile.socveenes e 10 48

Fifthaile v coviiiens oo e 13

Springfield, Oct. 14th.—W. A. Rowe against

time : .
M. Se
Fint milecioiianerseiaseneeine, 2 3528
‘I'wo miles... e e .8 1t
Three mileSeceiiieeieiiiiaiens. 7 4848

At Coventry (Eng)), on Oct. 8, Tom Battensby,
of Neweastle, lowered the professional tricycle
record from two to ten miles,  lowell and Bert

made pace, and Henry Sturmey held the clock.
The air was still and warm, but the track was
rather hieavy. Times:

At N,
Oncmilesiiiiieiiinvene. veves 2 810§
Two mileseeiiiieneseenneiennns S 4725
Three miles.. [P 8 48
Four miles. cree BT 4T 328
Five mileseeeeeerinieneins oot 14 42
Siv miles... 17 404§
Seven miles.. 24 41
Eightmiles.. zg 15
Nine miles,.. 7
Ten miles,,vvrenveesocniionsie 29 41 308

e rode a Rudge Crescent,

Wm. A. Rhodes, of Dorchester, Mass., made
a successful dash at the bicycle records on the
Hampton Park track, Springlicld, Mass., Oct. 9.
The day was a perfect one, with no breeze, and
the track was excellent.  Rhodes’ great feat was
to ride twenty-one miles within the hour, and he
is the first rider in the world to do it.  Ile made
new world's records frum eleven milesup.  Rhuodes
rode in magnificent form throughout, bending way
over the handle-bars, and sitting up but once or
twice, e was paced by F. F. Ives, of Meriden,
Conn., the greater part of the way, Jack Iliston,
of Hartford, and Willie Haradon, of Springficld,
alternating with him.  The new records which he
made, with the old ones hie has broken, are as
follows :

Rowne's former

I

Ruodes, World Record.
“Lime. Time
31.37 t-5
3432 3°5
37.24 3°5
40.23
48.26 15
40.29 2.5
49:25
$§2.25 1.5

_55.32 205
58.20

Miles
"o tireereses 3001

Te;\lcsl distance in the hour.

A full force of officials witnessed the ride against
time, and the timers were C. E. Whipple, Arthar
L. Atkins and 11, G, Cornish.

Champion Rowe could not rest uader the
knowledge that his hour's record had been taken
from him, and so he essayed to take back that
taken from him by Rhodes. The day did not
promise much as a record day, but before he
had been running long the wind died out en-
tirely. The records taken as below are all world’s
records from six miles to finish :

Miles. M. 8 g Miles M. S.
feasroacaccen seies 240251 12, ... iieiiail 339
2N o ool 528485130 ... .. . .35.8425
Feraooas St | ¥ CO veeeenan3Bog3 45

ve 10.572:5) 35000 o .
Seeese sessereee 3342105 ) 36,0 00ial.,
~ e 2031 051 27 L
ceee39.16 18...

52.427°5
+55.36
2t...,

* World* recontd from this on to finish.

"THE CANADIAN WHEE

Within the hour, 21 wiles 1149 1-3 yards. This
beats Rhodes® record by about 615 yards. This
brings the record 610 yards short of 22 miles,
Will it be done this season? It will be observesd
that in the above run Rowe failed to get the two
to five mile record held by Rhades, and so Wed.
nesday he started to chver same.  Rowe's times
One mile, 2,37 1-53 twomiles, 5.14 ; three miles,
8.2 1.5 ; four miles, 10.45; five miles, 13.27 2.5,
cutting Rhades’ record of 13.30 two and two-fifths
seconds,

A. G. Whittaker has had a try at the twenty.
four hour record, and claims to have made the

following times :
Ho AL S,

$o mi_l‘cs................... 2 59 503§
:oo LOMETE g 30
50 2! 52
200 oL, 36 20

300 M e ciiiiiesiie. 23 46 —

C. I1. Frazier claims the mile Star record in
2.38 2-35.
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IN RE KNICKERBOCKERS.

Dear OLD \WHEELMAN,— “ Garth Grafton” is
a bright, clever and entertaining Jady journalist
now on the staff of the Glole. 1 wrote her the
following letter the other day:

knickerbockem whenever 1 mount my wheel, hut the Small
Boy objects 1o this radical change in my attire, and exe
presses his dislike in remarks that hurt my feelings almost
as much i~ 2 * header,”  Now, I would nsi 01, A8 A regue
lator of fashion and a dress eritic, what is your opinion as
to the effect upon the public mind of a pair of nickew and
high-ribbed stochings? It we were to bokity march torth,
arrayed 1o & man g these parments, would you object
Would it aflect our standing in <ociety, or has the Small
Boy really the confidence of the public it his cntscism?

As her reply may be of interest to the rest of
the Knickerbocker Fraternity, I send it to you for
insertion in THE WHEELMAN if you think weli :

Vou ride the hicycle! ‘T'hen I condole with you as one
who has passed through one of earth’s severest hiials, It
was m{ painful privilege to watch carth trying Theophilus
after the bicycle method the other day. "My respect for
Theophilus has never been the same singe. f hope, while
riding the bicycle, you are careful to adopt an expression
consistent wilin the festive nature of your acrobatic per.
formance,  Some bicyclists don’t. I have in my mind's cye
a man who trundles along Janvi< street every (‘ny with x?:c
facial cast he might reasonably be expected toassunie at the
funeral of his long.lost uncle.  Another wears s expres.
sion of painful ansiety. Another stares fixedly before him
into space as 1f possessed of a grim detennination to solve
the mystery of fate hefore he reache< his boarding-place.
Another tilts his hat alittle to the left and bowls along with
A pemsive, faraway Jook—it's cany 10 guess what he is
thinking of ! Dinicr? No. Hux! Now, you may say
that all these expressions are adopted with ‘intent to im-
press the sing acy feminine with the idea that
the bicycfiﬂ docin’t know she's there, that the wheel be.
comes ~o familiar as 2 means of tmnnit that its rider rides
as he would walk, and so forth; but [ assure you if you
knew how positively ridiculous you do look with any of
them on, you would on no account permit yourelf 1o ap-
pearinthem, * * ¢ Asto the knickerbockers, you have
my sympathies again.  Vour deference to the opinions of
the Small Boy i an act of tact and precaution.  He niay
sec it and be appeased.  Having thus propitiated him, how.
cver, if T were you I would continue to wearthe *“hnickers.”
They arc immensely becoming to the Canadian ﬁ'omh, the
average American is a caricature in them, for obvious rea.
sons.  But the average Amencan, under almost any circum.
stances, is a caricature beside the average Canadian.  This
is written, as the lawyers say, ** without prejudice.” If you
“were bo‘dly to march forth, arrayed toaman in these gas.
ments”—no, I wouldn't object, I should appland—and criti-
cise. Would it affect your **standing in saciety™! ‘That's
just likeaman! How could it, if yon all did it? Anyway,

don’t sec why you shouldn’t stand in society, or anywhere
else, quite as comfortable in knickerbockers as in what you
ougfu to call trousers, but don’t usually, I am <orry to <ay.
No, the Small Boy has not the "oon%dencc of the public
in his criticivn.” %'hc Small Boy has the confidence of the
public in nothing whatever.—~Gartit GravrToN.

Toronto, Oct. 20, 1886.
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Why is a colored professional cycler like the
rabber you use for crasing ink-marks? Because
he is an ““jnky racer” {ink eraser).

Mavas,~TI am 2 young man; ride the b'eyele and wear

t

|
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YE LAST.LAP BELL.

When the trumpet sounds on the warrior™ car,
He gmeps his brand, for the foe is near;

And the ardor of battle fills his breast, ,
As he rushes forth to it stern behest

So flies to the front the peacefud steel,

And swiftdy flashies the glittering wheel,

As the rider hears ‘mid the voices” swell

‘the theilling sound of the last.lap bell !

For he knowe the battle is nearly done,

As the flicrs close surely, one by one;

Aud the struggle is fierce, but hopes are high,
While gallantly moving they swiftly fly

With o desp'mte speed, for the goal i< near,

All heedless of danger in front or rear—

No neced of the shouts of the crowd to tell

Of that ** Oune more lap,” for they hear the Lell !

As the jaded steed at the «pur will <pring
With vigorous bound—so the warning ring,
Lhat floats on the breeze with its music shrily,
Gives a fire and strength to reshlve and wills
Tt speaks not to all with a voice that cheers—
‘The faltering waver, the faint heart fears ¢
Fair dreams are unreal=-ah ! then ‘tis a knell
For a hope that is deade-a passing bell

‘To the Mot of heart it would seem 10 ay,
“ Courge ! presson  for the laurel to.day
I~ youns if you battle in knightly sort,
Though rivals are strong and the distance <hort !*
And all craven thoughts to the winds are thrown=-
Merrily, steadily holding his own,
‘The victor discovers a potent spell
In the echoing ring of the lastlap belt!
~F, F. 8. in Cyclist.

“Lars Porsena,” in the Bulletin, says : Pass-
ing from men to times, Furnivall said that had
he been able to afford a longer stay at Long Eaton
he would have put the records where they ought
to be.  This was a strong statement for Furnivall,
who, as a rule, cannot be persuaded to take a
sanguine view of his own powers, and we asked
him what he regarded as the bottom limit for the
mile record.  He replied that he could not say,
but that he thought that if Dick Howell was
started behind the trotter Maud S., with a couple -
of boards up on the car to protect him from the
windage, he could get very close to the trotting
records and certainly do 2.20.  * For,” said the
champion, “I ieckon this way. So perfect are
ball-bearings nowadays that their friction need
not be considered—nor do I take any particular
account of the friction when the wheel strikes
the path. Windage is everything. Thus, as the
trotter cuts through the air, the bicyclist follow
ing has only to hang on and the record must go—-
sec?”’ We explained that we saw the rationale,
though the ‘“hanging on” from personal expe-
rience did not strike us as so simple. Furnivall
is, however, persuaded, in his own mind, that
Howell and Wood, and we think we may say
Percy ‘Furnivall, could stick to Maud S. very
nearly, if not quite, through a mile. The grave
young man went on to say: * No real credit is
due to the record-breaker himself, It is due to
the pacemakers who take him along, Netter
teacks and axtistic, speedful pacemaking are the
secrets of the great records lately accomplished.”

““ Ho! stand aside!™ the wheelman cricd,
4s down the road he wene
At breakeneck speed, ““for I am bound
To reach the tournament,”

He struck a stone ; the header caie, .
And o'er the wheel he went
In graceful summersets—alas !
"I' was not the turn he meant,
—~Al Spink, in St. Lowis Critic,




