20

THE CANADIAN WHEELMAN.

wery little of architectural interest, and then rode
on to Stuttgart,

Monday, Sept. 8. —Walked out to alittle vil-
Iage called Degarloch, where we had breakfast,
and afterwards saw a grand review and sham fight
by the German troops, 2n¢ was surprised to sce
how little respect was paid to the interests of the
peasantry.  The troops marched or rode over the
ficlds without paying the slightest attention to
the damage they were doing to the crops. One
instance in particular T noticed, where a detach-
ment of four or five guns took up their position in
a field of cabbages and destroyed nearly an acre
of the crop. In the afternoon we visited Rosen.
stein and Willielma, the seats of the king, at both
of which places there are some very fine pictures,
and the grounds of the latter place are simply
beautiful,

The next morning we rode on towards Frue.
denstadt, and reached a little village with a very
long name, Phaljrafenweiler, about six o'clock, and
put up there for the night. During the evening
several of the villagers sent to the hotel to ask if
we would be kind enough to say what hour in the
worning we intended to start out, and the next
morning when we mounted our machines there
were between two and three hundred people col-
lected to sce us ride off, who lined both sides of
the road and saluted us as we passed.

Reached Fruedenstadt about ten o'clock Wed-
resday, and then rode through the valley of the
Murz as far as Appenheins, where we stopped
for dinner. We then rode on to Gernsbach, and
then over the mountains to Baden, a feat of wiuch
Strad, my companion, is very proud, as it is the
longest and steepest hill he ever climbed, consist-
ing of a long, winding hill, about three mileslong,
with a surface like concrete.  When we reached
the top I put my legs over the handles and did
not take them down until I reached Baden, a dis-
tance of four or five miles. The scenery through
the valley of the Murz is decidedly the grandest I
have yet seen, and in many respects reminds me

of that in the northern part of Canada.-—Zoronto
Mail.
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ENGLAND ON WHEELS.

P AND DOWN THE ISLAND ON BICYCLES AND
TRICYCLES. —OW TRADESMEN AND HOLI-
DAY-MAKERS UTILIZE *“THE MAtHINE,”

English Letter in Philadelphia Press.

Cantesbury, Oct. 6.—All the world'’s a wheel,
and men and women merely wheelers; that is,
to drop simile, all good English people are cy-
clers, from royalty down, if, as American papers
assert, the Prince of Wales is an expert bicycler.
In London, the foot-passenger, after he has suc-
cessfully dodged an omnibus or a hansom on High
Holborn or the Strand, must keep a sharp look-
out for the two-wheelers, rotarics, kangaroos, fa-
ciles, extraordinaries, and the innumerable other
cycling machines, which almost run over him
before their riders ring their bells in warning.

. ‘Anyone who gets up carly cnough can see
the workman going to his work on an old bicy-
cle which, probably, has changed hands as often
as a second-hand coat, and was bought by its
present owner for a few pounds ; or clse the mitk-
man, who, with jingling cans, goes his rounds on
a tricycle, heralding his coming by the unearthly

!

cry known only to the brotherhood. At g AWM.,
or thereabouts, the streets begin to il with flocks
of young clerks riding, or wabbling, Americans
would say could they see thew, to their offices.
Next come the more sedate of the profession,
pedaling on sociables, and carrying the myste.
rious black valise, which is to a certain ciass of
Londoners what a green bag is to Philadelphia
fawyers.  Then there is a lull, interrupted by
the arrival of the butterfly brigade, or the gaily-
attired cyclers, who wear jockey caps and striped
coats, and sometimes have rackets strapped to
their backs, and who are going to tennis or
cricket matches. On Saturday, about 1 o'clock,
if there is a half holiday, the procession returns
from the city in the same order,

TRADE, ON WHEELS,

And about that hour every day hut Sundays
come the newspaper agents with their afternoon
cditions, wheeling frantically up the sireet, throw-
ing oft bundles to small hoys waiting at conven-
ient corners, and who are raced by *Arry and
his *Arriet, who 'ire a machine for their ‘oliday
houting ; or clse by the sausage man, who is by
far the superior of his Philadelphia brother, and
whose red tricycle, with its basket front full of
sausages, can, at a distance, hardly be distin.
guished from that of his newspaper rival.  Theit
races are sometimes fine, but the noise is awful,
for the crashing of their chains can be heard
above the rattling of omnibuses and hansoms,
Late in the afternoon there is a more solemn
and orderly detachment, composed of the mem-
bers of clubs going out for a run, and teca at
Kew or Richmul or Epping Forest.  They are
all in so-called uniform, that is, each man wears
what suits him best so long as he makes his cos-
tume conspicuous.

In the cool of the evening, novices and the
timid and modest come forth, and in the quicter
streets and squares wheel gently to and fro. They
make little stir, save when they try to run down
an inoffensive old Jady or one of the numerous in-
fant gymmnasts with whom London does so abound.
Still later, when the twilight has faded and the
stars are out, there is a sound of twinkling bells
on Oxford street, and many lights like bright
fire-flies flit down the broad thoroughfare. The
pleasure-seekers are returning.  And thus ends
the day’s cycling in the city.

{To he contlnued.)
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OUR ENGLISH VISITORS,

We have nothing but words of praise and con-
gratulation for them. They crossed the ocean at
our invitation to contend with us for the mas-
tery in the greatest tournament of the wheel
ever instituted. We hoped to show ourselves
their superiors in muscle and training, and we
should have done so, if they had not defeated
us. That is plain, and that is all there is about
it. Some of the spectators at the races were
disappointed at some of the results. This was
natural, but throughout the whole programme
there was nothing unfair or dishonest. ‘Our
English friends were gentlemen. We are glad
that they carricd off a fair share of the prizes.
As we think of it now, we should have been
rather sorry if they had not done so. We are
certain that they will carry home with their

trophies a kindly feeling towards us, and a de-
termination to come again and bring more of
their friends. Howell, Sellers, Leeming, Cham-
bers, Iiliston, Gaskell and James are men whom
we shall remember with pleasure, and we shall
watch their (uture successes, as related in the
English cycling papers, with renewed interest,
That they should carry home from our American
tracksa new record is something we can be proud
of even if we were defeated.  You sce we are
determined to make the hest of the situation,
any way. The English riders were fairly enti-
tled to all the credit they won, and it is a safis.
faction even to have been outridden by such
nien,—Whcelnan's Gazette,
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Literary Sotes.

The November number of Outing brirgs the
magazine into new prominence in the added
space given to yachting matters.  This form of
out-door pleasure is represented, in several arti-
cles of unusual interest, by a full record of nou-
tical events, and by the * Yachtsman's Song,'”
words and music by L. F. Abbott. “A Win-
ter’'s Cruise in a Cat-boat,” by J. H. S, is a
practical paper, timely and entertaining. ‘A
Memorable Voyage” is a sea-sketch of great in-
terest, by Frank II. Converse. ‘A Scamer
in the Nor’-West,” by J. A. Fraser, profusely
iustrated by the author, is the leading article,
and gives the reader some fascinating glimpses of
the shores of the ** big sea-water” of Superior.
Mr. Fraser succceded in obtaining a sketch of
the interior of the old church of St. Josepl's
on Madeline Island.  This has never before been
pennitted by the Franciscan friars, and the read-
ers of Outing have a treat in this picture and
that of the quaint oll altar-vessels. Another
capital illusirated paper is ** Wheeling Among
the Aztecs,” by Sylvester Baxter. This gives
some delightful glimpses of the ancient city of
Mexico and the pleasant environs that tempt the
wheelman to his steed. It is a clever article,
wiath the rush of progress in it, and the echo-
of the railway train that has lately reached the
city of the Aztees. ** Ride!” is a ringing wheel
story in verse, by President Bates. ¢ About
Tennis,” by R, B. Metealf, gives some usefnl
hints upon this popular game. A charming.
sketch, * Maud,” and a story, ““Stolen—a Bi-
cycle,” are among the other attractions of this
number.  The cditorial department discusses
‘“ Art and the Bicycle,” and *¢ Physical Educa.
tion in College,” among other topics of the hour ::
and the ** Amenitics” depariment has a laugh.
able fishing sketch, ‘“An Eel.” The records
supplement 2 dashing description of the Haut-
ford and Springficld meets, by Mr. F. C. Pen-
field, The price of Onting together with Tur
CANADIAN WHEELMAN is $2.25 per annum.

“WHEEL Soncs,” by S. Conant Foster, has.
received a great many descrved press notices.
As stated in these columns before, it is a quarto-
volume of 80 pages, bound in pale blue cloth,
with ornamental bicycling design in white and
gold, containing sentimental and humorous poems.
of bicycling, with nearly fifty illustrations, and is.
for sale by the publishers, White, Stokes & Allen,
No. 182 Fifth Avenue, New York, Price $1.75,
postpaid.




