THEXE BIOYCLE.

Canadian News,

Lxtest Blcycle Goss® from all parts of the
Country,

——

‘To CorreSroNoENTS —Write your letters on one
side o the paper only, and make them as trenchant
as possible. Al matter intended for this depariment
¢ho ild be addressed to theeditor.  No attention pad
to ications unless ac ined by nameand
address, not butasaguars
antee of good faith,

1ly for p

AYLMER FORKS.

—

My Dear Bicycie :—

Being a regular reader of your now familiar
pages, I cannot but extend my congratulations
10 cditor, manager, and all concerned in the
great improvement, monthly exhibited in the
“get up” of “our” paper, and as the official
organ of the “Canadian Wheelmen's Assccia-
tion,” it is a credit to that body.

Yardon me if I make a correction in the
*‘meditations” of ““Crank.” Perry Doolittle the
father of us “‘Aylmerites,” as regards the
bicycle, has not taken up his residence in
Toronto.  Our captain is pursuing his studies
at “‘Trinity Medical School,” and with a right
royal welcome will he come amongst us again
about the first of April,

The “Aylmer Bicycle Club™ now in exist-
ence nearly a year, has some wweny-five
members, and is & permanent organization,
we have all the necessary ofticers and a swall
committec of management.  Qur uniform
adopted at the fiest weeting, and worn during
the past season consists of Navy Biue Canvas
Shoes, Stockings and Shirt, Fawn Grey Pants
and Coat.  Our Badge of a shaded red ribbon
stamped in gold, with a Bicycle and the name
of the Club, and in addition” thereto, we hope
soon to wear one bearing the magic letters
“C. W. A.,” as at our last meeting it was pro-
posed and carried that our club join the assoc-
1ation at once.

I presume I give the experience of other
clubs in stating that we find it hard work to
keep the members together and hold mectings
regularly during the winter scason, but we have
lately hit upon a plan which we trust will do
its work well. Our club isblessed with some
half dozen married riders, who have its welfure
at heart, and in weekly rotation welcome us to
their homes on stated evenings. We hope
thereby (o cultivate feelings of good will,
friendship and sociability, and have our mem.-
bers realize that lit is something to belong
to the “A. B. C.”

Vours teuly,

WALLET.
AYLMER, 22nd Jan., 1883.

TIHE LONDON FELLOES.

My Dear BicveLe :—

““Gee Whitaker butain’t the Bicycle getting
tony," remarked the janitor of the I, C, B, S.
rootns, on bringing his optic orbs to bear on
the January number of your paper; and truly
it is a remarkably fine cdition.

Wishing to begin the New Year with agood
record, Bugler C =eron and Sec. Keenleyside
left London abou. ¢2 a. m. New Year’s Day,
with the intention of riding to Lambeth and
return.  In the tecth of a stiff head wind, and
over a road in some parts fair, bat in others up
10 the pedals almost in snow, and with one
cnormous hill to master, they concluded that
bicycle riding in winter was N, G., and it was
only by sheer stubborness that they reached
Lambeth., Here they found gathered around
the bar room fire, theelize of the village. The
under porter of the grave yard, the sexton of
the village schoolandthe wet nurscofthe born-
yards were there discussing the chances of the
various candidates for Municipat honors. The

arrival of the wheelers however drew the atten.
tion of the crowd, and a hot discussion followed
as to the price, speed, cte.  The men with an
alleged diamond breast pin and no shint coflar
and almost too full for utterance, disclosed with
a prefix too powerful for publication in the re
ligiouscolumnsof Tuk BicycLk, *“Thatitiook
a mighty smart man, a man like these Loys
here to ride one of them Cyclopedia.”  After
having a glass of milk all round, it was decided
to go on to St. Thomas, :The road bending
here, they would have the wind abaft the
beam.

The first few miles out were ridden in grand
style, the road being comparatively free from
snow, but after that their troubles began in
carnest, the snow storm that had been threat.
cning all day coming on, the wind freshened
and blew a pertect gale, and truly misfortune
like twins seldom come single, for here also
began the snow drifts, and they were compelled
to dismount and trudge along on foot for neac-
a mile.  However after resting for a few
moments on a barbed wire fence, they again
mounted and rode on, By this time the wind
had shifted, and was now driving the blinding
snow full in their faces, which greatly enhanced
the pleasure of the ride.  Five stakes was
reached at last. and here was found a select
gathering of the leaders of fashion, many of
them, also suffering from a rush of benzoin to
the head; a short rest was taken, also a glass
of milk, and then a start made for St. Thomas.
The absurdity of the situation striking the
secretary he was heard murmuring,

‘The shades of noon had fullen fast,

As through a counlr{ villicepasy, |

‘Uwo youths who rode mid snow and ice,

Two 'Cycles with this strange device=Dinner,

‘The big hill was reached, and with legs over
the bottom was soon explored, and the ascent
commenced on foot. Winle resting on the top
of the hill, an old lady taking pilr on their
short pants, offered to lend them her shawl,
sshawlwe takeat” smekered the bugler. After
making threc meffectual attempts to walkafive
foot picket fence, the old lady was seen gilding
gracefully down the nll on a bob-sleigh, look-
ing heart broken.  After dinner, Mr. Brierly,
the secretary of the C. W, A. was visited, and
e afternoon spent indiscussing bicyching sub-
jects, and the evening tramn taken for home.
Total distance ndden, 50 mles.

The annual meeting of the I, C. B. C. for
the clection of officers for 1882, was helid on
the Sth January, with the following result : —
President, Geo. Burns, Jr. 3 Capt., R, Burns;
1st Licut., \W. M. Begg; 2nd Lient., C. i1
Wallace; 1st Bugler, J. B, Wagwam; 2nd
Bugler, Geo. W. Cameron ; Sec.-Treas., C.
B. Keeneyside.

I wish to suggest to ‘‘Crank” that he at once

got the line,
“Yoru wouldn't consider il a surprise too
svould’? you dear Editor,” of his last months
letter, photographedand hung in a conspicivous
place in the rooms of the various bicycle clubs
as a proof of the superiority of his gigantic
intellect over that of we poor sinners, who
can’t make head or tail of it.  Weintend hav-
ing it sct to music.

I would also like to correct an impression
given by a paragraph in Mr. Doolittle’s ac-
count of the Buffalo trip. The man from
London positively states that when he entered
the cherry orchard it was not with the inten-
tion of stealing, he says he intended to buy
some cherries for himsell and the others, but
found the family all out except the dog, and
the way that dog out and covered the ground
between the honse and the cherry trees, would
have made the heart of an ordinary tramp sink
within him. In fact, chasing calees was that
dogs strong point.

The F. C. B. C. Carnival was a big success.

Perry Doolittle and Frank Morrison were
up to the Carnival,

Mr. Hay and another Woodstock bicyclist
were in town the other day.

Doolittle’s second annual tour around the
Lake Erie is receiving the attention of the F.
C. B.C

Wheelmen visiting London are always wel-
come at the head quarters of the I, C. B, C.

The new painted special Brtish 1s greatly
admired,

Mr. Geo. Burns, Jr., President of the F. C.
B. C., gives a Club Supper on the s5th Feb’y.

Yours,

MacHiNE.
LoxnoN, 23cd January, 1883,

THE WHEELMAN'S PARADISE.

My Dear BicycLe :—

The above is the title given to Goderich last
summer by one wheelman, and endorsed by
every other who has visited the place. The
old Italian proverb, ‘‘scc Naplesand die,”
might be appropriately rendered.  “Get a
bicycle and sce Goderich before you die.”

Acknowledged by summer visitors to be the
prettiest town in Caiada ; its beaatiful situa-
tion, together with its S})‘Cll("d gravel roads
and charming glimpses of scenery, to say noth-
ing of the proverbial beauty of its young ladics,
all combine 10 render it a very Paradise to
bicyclists. Not only arc all its streets gravel-
ed, but also all the approaches from the sur-
rounding country. The run from London, via
Lucan, Exeter, Brucefield and Bayfield, 66
miles, is one of the finest day's ride to be had
in Canada ; good gravel roads all the way and
no hills worth metioning.  Should any ambit-
ious’cycler however, wish for achoice sclection

" of hills on which to test his climbing powers,

he can come from Brucefield via Clinton, the
distance that way is some 4 miles shorter, but
would be as much longer if the hills were
rolled out.  If any of your readers wish for
any information regarding that Alpine piece of
road, they can ask Arabi Pasha, who has been
over it and can speak from expericnce. On
arrival in Goderich, the vistor finds himsclf on
the “Square,” which however will be more
apt to give him the impression of a circle, be-
ing octagon in shape, and having the cight
principal streets radiating from it. In the
centre stands the Court Ilouse, surrounded by
a fine patch of green, with numecrous shade
trecs, giving it quite a park like appearance.
The distance around is about 3§ of a mile,
forming a beautiful course. Leaving ourhead
quarters the British Exchange, and taking a
run down West Street to the lighthouse, we
find ourselves on the edge of the bank, some
140 feet above the lake with a splendid view
over the blue waters of Lake Huron, the har-
bor and the Maitland River which here flows
into the lake. A run up town and down to
the end of North strecet and around by the
jail, Lrings us to the river bank where we get
a grand view of the beawtiful valley of Mait-
land, with its wooded banks and the river
winding its way through the flats far below,
il it reaches the lake. Continuing our way
round we came o the G. T. R. Station at the
end of East Street, where we came upon
another fine reach of valley and river over a
milein length, with the village of Maitlandville
lying down in the hollow to our left. The
river is here spanned by the New Maitland
Bridgc, a handsame iron structure, open to the
public last Dominion Day. A fine Sunday
trip is out to the Point Farm, Mr. J. J. Wright's
beautiful summer resort, 6 miles north on the

! Lake Shore Road, leaving town by the Mait-

land Bridge, we pass through the village, then
to the left up Dunlop’s Hill, alongstiff climb,
testing the staying power.  The rider is how-
ever rewarded for his trouble, by the view on
reaching the top, when he will probably stop
to get his wind, and may take in_the view at
the same time. Then four miles of good
gzavel road until we reach the farm, where we

( Continued on Sixith page. )



