








































































































ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

FORMED MARCH, 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR.

FIXTURES FOR JUNE, 1914,

Light up at
June 1.—Shrewsbury (Ceorge). Invitation “100” .. .. .. .. ... ... .. ... 95 p.m.

6—Nantwich (Crown) ..........cvoivi00 - . ..., A A 9.11 p.m..
8.—Committee Meeting, St. George’s Restaurant, 7 p.m. ... ... ..

» 13—=Chester (Bull and Stirrup) . 9. . 0. . B @ i iiih ! e 908 piam.

»»  19/20.—All-night Ride to Penrith (Crown) ................... ... ... 9.19 p.m.
(Special Circular to follow.)

» 27—Hoo Creen (Kilton). PHOTO RUN ............ .. ..o ... 9.17 p.m.

Full Moon, 8th instant.

Committee Notes.
16, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

Messrs. H. S. Barratt and P. Williamson were elected to Active Mem-
bership at the last meeting. Their addresses are respectively 40, Buxton
Road, Stockport, and 95, Moston Lane, Blackley, Manchester.

Mr. C. J. Conway has again most kindly offered to take the Club
Photograph, and the date picked is 27th June, the place being Hoo Green.
The best way to show Mr. Conway our appreciation of his trouble is to turn
out in large numbers.

The amended course for the Invitation ‘100’" was adopted and the
time of start advanced half an hour, to 8-30 a.m., the men to be despatched
at half-minute intervals. Mr. D. R. Fell was appointed Judge and Referee,

while Mr. Poole will time the event.

Mr. J. E. Brown, late of the East Liverpool Wheelers, was given an
Invitation to compete as an unattached rider. The number of invitations
oiven to the Cheadle Hulme C.C. was increased to three. and that to the

Glasgow United to twao.
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went to Hawkstone only to find that Poole and Williams had already de-
parted via Ellesmere and Wrexham. Turnor and Webb continued to the.
Cheshire Road Club fixture at Tattenhall and, after lunch, Crow and Cools
left the Master basking at Hawkstone. Parting with Crow at Whit-
church, Cook took a lane route to Chester, and eventually came across
Bentley and E. Green at Hinderton, while the Poole-Williams’ tandemy
took the lower road home.

LIONEL COHEN,
Editor.















ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

'FORMED MARCH, 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR.

FIXTURES FOR NOVEMBER, 1914.

Light up a

Nov. 7.—Hunts Cross (Hunts Cross Hotel) ........ ................... . 5-27 p.m.
»» 9.—Committee Meeting, St. Ceorge's Restaurant, 7 pm. ..........

»» 14.—Chester (Bull and Stirrup) ... ... .. . ... . ... . e 5-16 p.m.

» 21.—Halewood (Derby Arms) ........ ... .. 5-6 p.m.

» 28.—Warrington (Patten Arms), and Weed-end to Macclesfield
(ANBRE) e 4.58 p.m.

Full Moon 2nd instant.

Committee Notes.
16, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

New Appress.—J. H. Parry, 9, Sycamore Road. Waterloo, Liverpool.
Mr. D. C. Kinghorn, Ardoch, Prospect Road, PRENTON, has resumed
Active Membership.

The Prize List for 1914 was passed at the last Meeting. It amounts to
£56 8/8. A proposal was put forward that the amount of the prizes which
would have heen offered for the abandoned ‘507’ and ““12’° should be
handed over to a War Relief Fund—that is, of course, a matter for the
Annual General Meeting, and it is intended to bring it up at that meeting.

For the November Week-end Run to Macclesfield, a Special Tariff of
6/6 for supper, bed and breakfast has been arranged. Please let me have
your name if it is your intention to support the run. It is proposed, on
the Sunday morning, to make for Prestbury, then through Adlington to
Pott Shrigley, joining the Macclesfield-Whaley Bridge Road at the Pateh,
and on through Rainow across to Walker Barns then Forest Chapel, Wild
Boar Clough and Langley back to Macclesfield for lunch. 1t is to be hoped
that the Liverpool members will take the opportunity of being conducted
through some of the east Cheshire beauty spots with which they are un-
familiar. .

The first Social at Hunts Cross (7th November) is to be under the
direction of Mr. Cotter; it is hoped that Mr. Blackburn will look after the
second one in December and Mr. Knipe has promised to take the January

one. F. D. McOANN,
Hon. Secretary.



Treasury Notes.
1 favour, as it will save him

The Hon. Treasurer will esteem it a persona
a great amount of olerical work, if all those who have not yet responded
to.’ grevigus'. appeals, will hasten to pay their subscriptions at the earliest

possible moment.

Will friends kindly accept this, by no means the only intimation, and
act accordingly. Subscriptions can_be paid into any branch of the London
City and Midland Bank to the credit of the Club’s account at the Everton
Road Branch, or sent direct to—R. L. L. Knire, Hon. Treas.

MEMS.
The following paragraph from the ¢ Daily Dispatch,” of October 12th,

will greatly interest those members who did not see it:—

¢¢ Another Lancashire. man has achieved distinctive honour in the war

Commander Park, R.D., Royal

against his country’s enemies. Lieutenant
Navy, who is in command of H.M. cruiser ‘Talbot,” has been decorated

by the King in appreciation of the valuable services he has rendered in

captaring & number of German vessels. Lieutenant Commander Park is

2 native of Birkdale, where he is well known.”
~ The photograph which accompanied the above paragraph is that of
Jim Park, and we are all proud of the way he is distinguishing himself.
Those of us who saw him win the ‘“24 7’ of 1903, when he rode 326 miles
on a day that provided a %henomenal 5 hours thunderstorm which will never
he forgotten, know something of Jim’s abilities, and heartily congratulate
him on the position he has attained fo. At the same time the paragraph
is slightly misleading, for while Jim is Lieutenant Commander and has re-
ceived the Royal Decoration, he is not in supreme command of the
«Tglbot ’’ although he took his part in the capture of the German vessels
and brought several of them into port.

In addition to those mentioned previously as taking their part in the
present crisis, we have pleasure in adding the following list:—

Robert Rowatt ....... Liverpool Scottish.

J. Hodges ............... Royal Engineers

W. H. Kettle .......... Sheflield ‘¢ Pals”

J. H. Williams ........ Birkenhead Special Constable.

G. Poole ........cc.vnn.. Bootle Special Constable.

H. Green ............ .. Athletes’ Volunteer Force.

“ Wilson * Barratt ,Officers’ Training Corps.

Lord Hawkes ...... ... Corn Trade Drilling Brigade.

H. Poole ....ccoceevvren, Formby Drilling Brigade.

W. B. Cotter ........... Livergool Miniature Rifle Club.

C. H. Turnor .......... National Reserve. _
E. Green ........coeoe.. Cheadle Hulme Volunteer Defence Corps.
A, Croweroft ............ Cheadle Hulme Volunteer Defence Corps.
E. Buckley .....c.c....... Cheadle Hulme Volunteer Defence Corps.

Doubtless the list is not even yet complete, and we should be glad to
receive notifieations of any ofher names. Please don’t be bashful.
~ Owing to the influence of the war on the hours of places within the
meaning of the Act, the Wednesday night rendezvous at Moreton has been
changed to the Oarnarvon Castle, Oxton, where any Member will always
be ‘welcomed. To take the Castle no flank movement is required, for by
depltg;mg to the right at the top of Gerald Road the Portculis will be easily
gained. :

(Just as we % to press we hear that the Farmers’ Arms, Moreton, will

shortly be available again.—Ep.) -
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1f any member has a Gough Saddle for sale, M n wi
hear from him with a view to purchase. ® MeClann will be pleased to

It is good to find that even in far away Braszil the spirit of the A.B.C.
made iself felt, and A. P. James not only ‘‘sallied forth upon a steed of
steel (P)”’ but has very kindly given us the benefit of his experiences. The
Club greets thee, Jimmy!

James in his covering letter wishes to thank the two members wh
called at Rufford Road during his illness. R

Guaraja,; 21 de Junho, 1914,

“lt is a veritable report and attested of so many that there be of wyse
and learned none to gaynsaye it, that ye serpente hys eye hath a magnetick
propertic that whoso falleth into 1ts suasion is drawn forwards in despyte
of hys wille and perisheth miserabyll by ye creature hys byte.”’—‘‘Morrys-
ters’” Marvels of Science. )

As my circular had not arrived I, of course, did not know the destina-
tion of the official run on the above date, so decidéd to have a fixture of my
own. '

The first and most important thing to be done was to get hold of a
machine, so I starteid a tour of the shops in Santos to see what could be
done. 1 enguired ai naif-a-dozen Motor and Phonograph Depots, but could
not make the idiots in them understand what I wanted until to my joy out-
side onc dirty looking cavern 1 espied a small yellow sign with the magic
letters B.S.A. thercon, so boldly walking in I asked the Dago in charge if
1 could hire a bicycleta for dia. The gentleman talked to me for a long time
in Portugese, what he said 1 know not, but, every time he paused 1 said
“hire bicycleta dia,”’ and pointed to the sign till quite a fair crowd
gathered outside. This sort of thing went on until I suppose my Anglo-Saxon
insistenice awoke some kind of intelligence inside my Dago pal; anyhow, a
dirty but ferocious looking jigger was led out from some remote cell. The
creature had fierce dropped bars, free-wheel and one massive plunger brake
——it, also carried tyres, large smooth and flabby and of doubtful anetcedents,
and, O joy! a natty little number plate on the back stays with the mystic
symbol 79 (enly ten out, Ugly). 1 oxamined this wonderful contraption
of iron and rubber, and decided that it was ridable, so, pointing to the valve,
I made an imitation of pumping up the tyre, but this caused my Dago
friend so much concern that I came to the conclusion that they do not
pump up tryes in the Brazils. L oaid 1

Next came the question of price. The owner said 20 milrers, 1 sa1
did not want to l?uy the d-——pt'hing, and offered 10 milreis (about 13/4)
which he at once jumped at, which made me feel exceedingly sorry that

had not offered less. -
After adjusting the saddle, I mounted my bargain and c_urved'g_ra-ce-
fully down the street and took the road for the beach four miles ‘z‘n;a-}'. .
very soon had it impressed upon me that the rule of the Toad was ‘‘ keep 10
the rvight,” for in the first few minutes 1 just missed charging almue
caravan bow on. The minnte oue gets c(l{e«‘ll)rho_f tl,he ’f‘(l)lwn Ofdsiintqudi-]i% deﬁlvlf(si
o acamhlance of a surface on the road behind. e road is 0
any resemblance of a surface on the behind. X ert. in fact you G0 nos

h to bury a ;
and the holes are largo enoui’ Osideyand up the other. On arrival at the

lendid, and enjoyed about five miles

jolt into them but ride down one
ay and then back again and on to

heach I found that the going was Sp
of good hard sand to the end of the b

Santos for lunch. Harbonr to Ttapernd, & small
In the afternoon I toolk the ferry over the ha 011;1 . giriesptbok’the o

ith ¢ nothing doing,”” and after making many cng \ as
mwélu‘;n]';};a n%h'i]s pl‘-ovedgto he a mule track through the f_o-_r%st ﬁnd ?1‘;;;1] . H
big hill nice and shady, with a surface of loose sand plentifully besprink

with roots of trees and large rocks or boulders and the air dense with flies,

-~
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in fact you could lean against them at an angle of 45 degrees and not fall ;
every one of these insects bite any human being on sight. The only in-
cident worth noting was an encounter with a large snake, which I valiantly
vanquished in the following manner :(—I was walking when I met him wrig-
gling along showing his glistening dark brown body about three feet long,
I started to prod him with my front wheel, taking care to hold my weapon
by the saddle and stand as far back as possible. This had very little effect
on the reptile as he only sat up and picked at the tyre, so I sat down and
smoked a pipe and waited to see if he would shift, He only curled himself up
and went 1o sleep, so after a while I thought I’d try and slip past him, but
he wasn’t having any, so I bad another prod at him with my wheel. This
seemed. to vex him and he started to make for me, which frightened me so
much that I dropped the machine which fell on top of him as 1 jum‘&%ed
backwards. That did it, he was gone like a beautiful dream and vanished
into the underbrush. I suppose that it was the first time that he had had
a bicycle thrown at him and he did not like the sensation. Feeling like
St. George after he had slain the dragon, I picked up my machine in a
mighty hurry and rushed past the place and eventually arrived safely in
Guaraja very hot and thirsty, so made a bee line for the nearest pub. and
ordered the largest cool drink in stock, which I consumed with much relish,
keeping a watchful eye on my trusty steed meanwhile, for any ordinary
Brazilian would steal the paint from a church door if he had half a chance.

I had made up my mind to return by riding alongside the railway
track so as to miss the hills and also to ensure g hetter surface to ride on,
so after a short stop to see the cathednals, etec., I made for the railway
station, I think using the line for bicycles must have been forbidden by those
in high places as the station people seemed very much upset and yelled a lot
of gibberish at me as I started out, but not understanding what was said
I proceeded upon my way in blissful ignorance and all went well till dark-
ness fell, such darkness as you could feel. Not having a lamp I would now
and then charge the underbrush on one side or bump up against the rail-
way line on the other. This sort of thing went on till T hit a siding or
some branch line so hard that it buckled my wheel and threw me off with a
thump, After having gone through the necessary performance of kneeling
on my front wheel, I carefully walked the rest of the way to Itaperna and
there took the ferry again for Santos.

The owner of the hicycle seemed so pleased to see me and so surprised
when I gave him his machine back that I am still wondering if T really did
buy the brute with my 10 milreis. It would certainly be an ornament in the
South Kensington. SEMAJPA,

RUNS.
Chester, 26th September, 1914,

The weather, which on the previous two Saturdays had left much to
be desired, was fine, for although heavy clouds gave the sky an ominous
appearance in the early afternoon, their promise was not fulfilled and we
were even favoured with a glimpse of the sky. En revanche (tho Entente
Cordiale demands the use of these expressions occasionally) the wind was
somewhat troublesome, especially to the Manchester men.

It is to be feared that our musters will not be so large as usual for
some time to come, and the average age of those attending has gone up
many points. In the circumstances a party of 19 may well be considered
satisfactory. One party had toured through Wreoxham and had lLeen treated
by Tommy Royden to one of his exhibitions of chain-dropping—it’s getting
a habit .with Tommy, and he’ll have either to attend to aais engine-room ot
take out more insurance. Johnny Band secmed much the better for his holi-
day, and was looking very brown and fit generally. He explained that he
had spent his time off at Archangel hobnobbing with those who didn’t pass
n the night, which statement proves that Johnny could give that old back-
number George Washington a long start. The Skipper brought news of Elsie

-
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—busy plying his trade with his corps at Prescot. But th ]
terest at the table was the Keizerette. He turned up late _ea.xfgn-ﬁlr:; (:fh:)llie
staff of the dining room were at liberty to attend to him. ’ They displayed
great solicitude for his comfort, and took pains to get his food and drink
exactly to his liking, but all their efforts to get him to take a little more
nourishment were in vain. He seemed to enjoy himself immensely. The
party broke up early, and wended their several ways homeward under a
brilliant moon. : :

Aldford, Zrd Octobar, 1914,

The 1st Cycle Section of the Manchester Detachment left their base
at , and were shortly joined by reinforcements upon which the com-
bined force proceeded in skirmishing order and made good progress as they
were ‘‘travelling light.”” Upon reaching the hills of —— a dismount was
made upon the signal being given by the advance guard, and in order to ob-
tain a tactical advantage in case of attack the force took shelter. After re-
maining under cover for about half-an-hour, the advance was resumed and
nothing interrupted the progress of the force, which in accordance with
instructions from the Chief of Staff met the Liverpool contingent at a place
that had been pre-arranged. The advance having been made without any
commissariat wagons, it was necessary to obtain rations in the country where
the operations were being conducted. An attempt was made to make the
position impregnable, and the whole force proceeded to ‘‘dig themselves
in,”” using knives and forks for the purpose. Though the spirit of the men
was unimpaired, the position eventually became untenable and it became
necessary to beat n retreat. The lines of communication had been so well
kept that the movement was made in excellent order, and the morale of the
troops was in no way affected. Before the Manchester Section reached their
base at , it became necessary to take shelter in order to avoid a motor
convoy, but the march was soon resumed and the base eventually regained
without a single casualty. : O.H.T.

~ (This message has been submitted to the Pxxxs Bxxxxu, which doés not
object to its publication but takes no responsibility for its accuracy.) = -

The foregoing was written owing to the late appearance of the Official
Account, which 1s as follows:— : .

Aldford, Ird October, 1914. _ - _ .

During tea I was approached by the Editor (Pro Tem), who requested
me to write up the run. The regquest was so nicely put that I could not.
find words to express a suitable refusal. I did not come across a single mem-
ber on the way out, and almost thought I had mistaken the venue until I
saw Sunter’s Car in the Yard, and'so my knowledge of the run is but sma.]l

The only bit of excitement I had was ‘ passing it through” _a gipsy’s
caravan som{)where in the lanes between Lavister and Holt. Talking of. the
lanes, Toft, I believe, saw quite a lot of them, lost himself at Frodsham,
and finally found his bearings on arriving at Tattenhall.

Cook and Company were on outpost duty scouting for. the latest war
news and bmught'wpgpcf e‘gsaid to be official) that ¢ Prince Louis of Bannock-
burn’’ had been arrested and was locked up in the Tower of London. .

Rovden seems to have a very hazy idea of where Aldford is, for judging
from hsirs conversation re German prisoners, he appeared to have visited
Queens Ferry en route. Whether there were any more who were tc;_unng
round the earth and got lost I do not know, but only 14 members and a: Eend
sat down for tea. A Military permit 1s required at the Gros_venoz l}erima
before smoking is allowed in the Dining Room, and such -perm;t no oin
forthcoming, there was a speedy exit for more congenial quarters I

No. 2. . . '
1 .of them, but turnin

Mwo or three were quickly away and I was one of t ) tu
back ;:rlo the hope that someone wo-'u{d _say ‘‘ Have one with me?’’ I founs
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there was & further collection being made and the usual two and one pence
being raised on this occasion to two and four pence. _

The grub, however, was good, and the rise in price was said to be due
to the War and scarcity of blackberries.

warrington, 10th October, 1914.

If we oould always have such weather as greeted us on_this occasion,
Mr. Editor, I am sure we should have no reason to complain of the lack
of attendance on Club runs.

A start was made from Manchester with the sun shining brilliantly and
every appearance of its continuance. We toured leisurely via Tabley, Aston
and Halton, where a halt was made in expectation of meeting H. Green

" for afternoon tea. Green did not materialise, so we resumed our journey.
hoping to pick up some of the Liverpool boys on the main Chester road.
After doing evens (4 M.P.H.) we were passed by Billy Toft with something
in a sidecar—George Theakstone I think—later we were overhauled by Jaclk
Seed and he paced us to Walton Heath. Here we had to wait whilst some
Germen () vessels from Liverpool passed by and on entering the City (?)
we sighted those two young thoroughbreds Crowcroft and L. Green on a
tandem making a furious dash in the direction of the Patten Arms.
There seemed to be prospects of a good muster and when the word was given
up marched 25 hungry Anficlders to partake of the usual Patten feast, to
which full justice was done. .Later, Zam-Buk arrived, he having had, an
opportunity of showing his pedestrian powers through faulty tyres. The
number now reached 26 and this figure included a friend brought by Grim-
shaw and 9 Manchester members. The conversation after tea was on the
various events which had occurred during the week at the front, but the
most recent news, viz. the fall of Antwerp, seemed to cast a gloom over
the party. Most of the boys made an early start on their respective routes,
the night being ideal for a guiet ride home. The Manchester contingent
journeyed together, making the usual call where war stories were told and
also an exhibition of Swedish Drill was given by the ‘‘ Mullah’ with in-
structions by the ¢ Doctor.”” The run eventually concluded, and the party
dwindled away one by one until I was left alone to conclude the final
stage of the journey in solitude. E. W,

Marford—Llangollen, 17th Octaber, 1914,

I have just returned from a tricycle ride of 144 miles with the Black
Anfielders, and I thought the following facts might be of some interest to
your readers. My machine is a 3 mouse power double driven .000 c.c. of a
well-known make, 1913 model. Everything on the machine is that which
was supplied by the firm at the leginning of last season, i.e., chain, tyres,
valve nuts and handle bar; weight of machine 30 Ibs., luggage 6 lbs., rider
180 lbs., total 216 Ibs. Alcohol consumed was 12 pints, which gives an
average ofs 12 m.p.p. The cost of the alcohol was 4/6, slightly high, as
during the return journey the price of alcohol varied from 2d. to 3d. per
glass, otherwise it was 1id. throughout the trip. Cost of lubricating oil
id. MTotal cost of alcohol and lubrieating oil 4/6%. I had only two small
punctures, -and these constituted the only trouble T had on the whole trip
besides tightening the chain near . Let me see, what am I writing
about? Oh, yes, the Editor chap asked me to write up the week-end run
and by mistake I have described a motor cycle tour—vide the *“C. T. C,
Gazette’’ for October! We were favoured by excellent weather, and a crowd
of over 20 sat down to an egg tea at the Trevor Arms, although the wily
Mullah, by the exercise of his charming diplomacy, secured his egg in a
more advanced stage of development af the same price! It is to be re-
oretted that most of the cyclists returned home from Marford, so that there
were only 4 of us to cycle to Llangollen, although we knew Worth had gone
on through direct, and our friend Montag was cycling direct from Prestatyn.
However, the four H. R. Anfielders, Turnor, Stephenson, Mac and Cook,
had a most enjoyable ride, with the usual interlude at Ruabon, whera
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Koenen supported our forces and seemed particularly i 1

Deputy Quotas. At Llangollen the party Emstered gO lg;eléisl%ggvs 'l—l-le.z]ille
Toft, Buck, Venables, Sunter, Cooper, Mercer, \Villi%a.ms, Koenen, six
friends, and the five cyclists previously mentioned, which was an excellent
muster under the circumstances. We found that Croweroft, Hubert Roskell
and Dr. Carlisle had called and left their kind regards, but that is all we
know about them. A very jolly evening was spent, and in due course we
all sought repose. On Sunday morning Stephenson departed direct for home
Worth stayed to wallk with Buck and Ven, Mercer and Mr. Shéard went
off on a tour, and the rest of the motor rarty reached Ruthin via Cerrig-
y-druidion, and reported the Corwen-Cerrig road as much improved, and the
Cerrig-Ruthin road as excellent. Meanwhile ‘the dirty cyclists,” visited
that delightful spot Worlds End, and across to Pentre dwfr, whence Llan-
degla was reached via the old road. Down the Nant-y-Garth was as de-
lightful as ever, and they were fully ready for lunch when they reaohed the
“Qastle,” where 14 sat down. After lunch the party split up as there was
no official tea place. The Mullah was bound for Mobberley for tea, and we
did not envy him such a long ride. Cook and Mac accompanied Mr. Montag
to Prestatyn, and no doubt all arrived home sooner or later. At any rate,
everyone undoubtedly enjoyed themselves, and the Autimnal Tunts were a

great success.

Daresbury, 24th October, 19i4.

The ‘ Ring o’ Bells’’ seems to be one of our best houses of call—they
always do us well, and the serving and attention leaves nothing to be de-
sired. Having regard to these facts, it is all the more inexplicable that the
musters should not be larger—the mileage is only short from both Liverpool
and Manchester, and 1t 1s easy to make it as long as one likes. There were
only thirteen members and one friend out on the above date and, as only
fifteen had lLeen ordered for, we were put into a comfortable room in the
house this time, instead of 1n the large outside room. The greater part of
those present had joined forces at Acton Bridge in the afternoon—quite an
improroptu Club Run taking place from there. The afternoon was a dull
and muggy one, giving promise of a misty night, which promise was borne
out. The War was, of course, the all-prevailing topic of conversation after
tea, discussions on the parabola of shells being interspersed with several
reminiscences in quite the best ” Tommy-Roydenesque ’’ style—* It’s fact,
you know.””  The Manchester trio were the first to make & move for home
shortly before 8 p.m., and their getting under way was the signal for the
end of the evening. Cook, Royden, Band and Seed went home via
Chester, of course, while Toft, on a bicycle, FEdwards and Mac left via
Widnes, leaving Stephenson and Worth with Dr. Watson 1n sole possession.
Members present: Cody, Band, Worth, H. and E. Green, Turnor, Cook, J.
Seed, Royden, Edwards, Toft, Stephenson, McCann and Dr. Watson.

C. H. Turnor, Editor (pro -tempoi‘e).



ANFIELD BICYCLE CLUB.

FORMED MARCH, 1879.

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL.

MONTHLY CIRCULAR.

FIXTURES FOR DECEMBER, 1914,
Light, ﬁp a.!;

Des. 5.~—Hunts Cross (Hunts Cross Hetel) . ... . ... ... ... ................ 4-54 p.m.
» 12.—Hinderton (Shrewsbury Arms) ... ... ... .. . ... ...c. ... e 4-52 p.m.
,, l4.-—Committee Meeting, St. Ceorge’s Restaurant, 7 pim. ... ... ...

. l19.—Warrington (Patten Arms) ... . ... e 4-53 p.m.
. 26.—Knutsford (Lord Eldon). Dinner at 1-30 pm. .................. 4.55 p.m.
Alternative Run for Manchester Members:

Dec. 12-—Meobberley (RoebUCK) ... ... .. ... . . . . e 4-52 p.m.

Full Moon 2nd instant.

Committee Notas.
| 16, Croxteth Grove,

Liverpool.

| RESIGNATIONS.—The resignations of W. Crompton Humphreys, A. Mar-
shall Higham and Norman M. Higham were, at the last Commitee Meeting,

accepted with regret.
H. Dalkin has transferred from Active Membership to Honorary.

The usual Boxing Day Dinner will be held, as usual, at Knutsford.
As last year, two MEETING PLACES have been arranged, viz., for the Liver-
pool District Members at the Abbey Arms, Broad Green, and for the Wirral

Moembers at Clatterbridge, leaving both places at 10 a.m.
F. D. McCANN,
Hon. Secretary.

Mems.

Our President, D. R. Fell, is now a full fledged Special Constable in
Liverpool, and found the handsome bronze badge most useful in securing
him a front position by the Town Hall to see the 1st Battallion of the Pals
(including Corporal Quin Phos Cohen) march past on Parade.

Tt ;s rumoured that the Cheadle Hulme Volunteer Defence Corps is
locally known as the Sleuth Hounds.

[
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Old members will remember Bland and his many interesting idiosyn-
crasies. He recently reported himself in Liverpool after a two yf}a,rs’ sojourn
in Argentina, and was on his way to the front to drive a 180 (?) h.p. Rolls
Royce Armoured Motor Car, so Mad Bill will have to look out.

Many years ago (ook was occasionally accompanied to the Club Runs by
his friend, Joe Shepherd, a purser in the White Star Line, and those who
became thereby acquainted with him will be sorry 4o hear that he has
been experiencing some exciting adventures. On the outbreak of the war,
he went as the Assistant Paymaster on the Armed Merchant Cruiser
“ Qceanic,” which was wrecked off the North Coast of Scotland. Then he
was appointed to the ‘‘ Rinaldo’’ engaged in bombarding the coast near
QOstend, and during his engagement Shepherd was wounded in the left
arm sufficient to require five stitches. He now ‘hopes for better luck, and
we trust Fortune will favour him. :

At Chester, Jack Seed’s story, ‘““‘Anything doing at the front to-night,”’
went with great gusto.

The following names should be added to the list of members who are
doing something for their country :—

P. Williamson, Royal Engineers (Postal Section).
W. Lowcock, National Reserve and Cheadle Hulme V. D. C.
F. Lowcock, Cheadle Hulme V. D. C.

L. Oppenheimer, Manchester Rifle Club and The Athletes Defence
Corps.
0. Cooper, P.O. Drilling Corps.

Maec has recentljr received a letter from ‘‘ The Master,”’ from which the
following has been culled :—

The letter starts with the reference to the Cheadle Hulme Volunteers
and the *‘ rapid and lengthy strides’ that Fred Lowcock is making in that
Force, and then. continues as follows :

*“ Anfield members may be surprised at the strength of the Cheadle
Hulme Volunteer Corps. They who only know the romantic glades of
(Cheadle-on-the-Mere, that tell of vanished pleasures, can have little idea of
the spirit that pervades the grim hills of Holmes Cheadle—the Cheadle
perched upon the Hulme—the Cheadle Citadel, in short.”’

““Been from the low-lying fields around ‘the Mere’ the great Viaduct
appears to be the Citadel’s mighty Drawbridge; and the brook which it
spans—oarrying the turbulent overflow of the Disley Reservoir—the Moat.
Snugly ensconced in a nook of the Stronghold on the Eastern side lies the
Ancient Hall of Bramhall, which will be held against all comers. At the
‘end of the Viaduot towers the Gatehouse: the Junction Hotel, and further
back lurks the Kirk Tavern (the Volunteer H.Q.), the Citadel’s Keep and
I%Q;Jd Bf,edan}Pt Beyond les the impregnable heights of Bramhall and

ord. -

*“Such is the HULME OF CHEADLE.”

““When in the noon of night our mailtrain rumbles o’er the ghostly
arches we know that we are safe, for leaning out beyond the parapet we

ghbservg the silent watchers far below, and know that some of ours are
ere.

““ Why not an Anfield week-end around the Hulme? ”’
- - MASTER.
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The following are a few extracts from correspondence sent from Hr :
by Sapper Warburton :~ P ranee

‘* Our division has fairly been amongst the scrapping ever since we came
out. Kirst of all we were in the 10 days’ retreat—treking along with
goodness knows how many German Army Corps on our heels. 1t was a terri-
ble passage—shifting along day and night and showing fight all the way.
Then we took a prominent part in the Battle of the Rivers at Soissons for
three weeks, and now we are right in the thick of the great frontier battle.
Have been in Belgium several times and are now holding a frontier town
against a horde of the enemy. We’re all merry and bright, and confident
of victory, but I’m inclined to think it will last much longer than some folks
imagine. One hears talk here of it being over early in 1915, and even before
Xmas, but I cannot see that.”’

““All T say 1s “Roll on the time’ and much as I miss Club life and all
that’s nice in old England, I don’t wish to return until the Germans are
crushed for centuries to come. It’s a real rough job we have and no mis-
take, but one can get used to anything and I'm quite happy and content,
so far. (Having been asked how he likes the girls of La France, our hero
rephies—ld.) Sometimes we do not see any for days on end, but when we
do come across an inhabited town or village they are simply mad with
enthusiasm—especially if we have just pitched the enemy out of it—and they
hang round our necks as we march through the town. Don’t you wish you
were here? If we stay in the vicinity of one of these towns they give us
heaps of food, drink, etc. (if the enemy have been rushed through before
they could loot it), and beg us to sleep in their houses, but that cannot
be. Have not slept in a bed since I left England. I hear that Mother and
Father are keeping up wonderfully well, and I'm jolly pleased to know it.
As long as they’re alright I don’t care a rap.”

RUNS.

Chester, 31st October, 1914.

The account of this run is somewhat scrappy, as I did not expect to be
called upon to write it, and I trust, therefore, that members will overlook
its shortcomings. On arrival at the ‘“ Bull and Stirrup,” I found the smoke-
room occupied by about six of the Club’s Cycling members and two of the
military—Sergeant Bentley and Corporal Cohen. The number gradually
grew until 17 members and one friend had arrived, this number being still
further augmented, after the majority had found their places at the table,
by H. W, Keizer. As I had to leave early, I cannot spealk with authority
as to the routes traversed, or the arguments thrashed out after tea. I know
that before the meal we were regaled with a lot of military information,

all instructive and some amusing.

Since writing the above, news has reached me of a further British Naval
disaster. It appears that on the return voyage from Chester, the Super-
Dreadnought ‘ Black Bess,”” one of the New Brighton Squadron, foundered
with all hands, but whether she was torpedoed by a submarine or struck a
‘mine, deponent knoweth not. Suffice 1t to say that only two men were
eaved—Commodore Venables, suffering from shock and bruises, and Engine-
Room-Artificer Morris, who was somewhat seriously wounded, being in the
sick-bay four days for repair. 1 understand the wrecked ship has now been

raised, and is in dry-dock awaiting replacements.

i i he
I am sure that members of the A. B. C. will agree with me that t. .
rescued members of the Club were lucky to escape so lightly, and will wish.

them hoth a speedy and complete recovery. _



Hunts Cross, 7th November, 1914, .
As usual there was & good muster, we sat down to the groaning board
and the goods were—as per Hunts Cross—good goods. After the remains
were removed (somewhat delayed by the  Army” and a friend arriving
late), we settled down to a good evening’s entertainment. -Open_ejd the
ball with “ God save the King.”” Solo by Mr. Chaloner, followed by French
and Russian National Anthems—rendered on the piano by Mr. Frank Smith,
to whom, by the way, our sincere thanks are due for so ably presiding at
the dominoes. Owing to the absence of the music we were unable to do
honour to our other gallant Allies. .
: Mr. Thomas gave us the ‘‘ Sailors’ Grave” in grand style, and got a
well-deserved encore. Mr. Chaloner sang the ‘¢ Admiral’s Broom ’’-—he
fairly swept the floor with us, and was accorded an encore. Corporal Jones
sang ‘“ Mary,”” his remark with regard to his voice did not prove correct—
he is still a tenor—from *‘ one who lnows.”” Messrs. Thomas and Chaloner
gave a duet ‘“ The Battle Eve,”” Mr. Chaloner leading, when they got to-
gether, hut after various spurts, first by one and thon the other, they ended
up in a dead heat. Our ¢ Special Bobbies,”” Fell, Toft, Conway, Poole and
Williams, were announced to give us an exhibition of Swedish Drill, which
was not forthcoming, then it was understood by the audience they were
to sing ‘“ A policeman’s lot is not a happy one.” Cecil Blackburn took these
fearless heroes places and did it well—if the bobbies are as quick in arrest-
ing burglars, etc., as they were in getting into line, then ‘ please help our
happy homes.”” Solo good, chorus rotten-—drill worse. Mr. Chaloner then
sang ‘“ Will o’ the Wisp,”’ which was good in the extreme, and as an encore
sang ‘‘ The Flower Dance.”” Theakstone gave two ltems-—a vast success,
clean and neatly performed (I don’t think). Mr. Thomas then concluded
with ¢ Maire my Girl,”” which was the end of the first half.

Lemons, ete.

It is wondevful how ** Hunts Cross’’ gets hold of a lot of chaps who
neglect the *“ Summer ’’ runs, anyhow they are always welcome, and we are
glad to see their smiling faces. It does our eyes good to see our ““pals”
n uniform—good luck to them—all the hard work, etc., does not seem to
do them any harm. They ought to be very fit for the next racing season,
s0 look out you record holders,

Not having come out by the ordinary mapped road, cannot say anything
about dust or mud.

Our thanks are due to Cotter for the excellent musical programme—
being an early bird, cannot say much about the second half, but from all
acoounts it went better than the first; this proves that ‘“‘early birds” do
not always get the worm but sometimes the needle.

The following are the items given in second half :—

Song.—*‘“ Jean upon the Uplands.”’............... Mr. Thomas.
Recit.—'* How we saved the Barge.”............... S. J. Buck.
Duet.—“Watchman! What of the night?’’, . Messrs. Thomas

and Chaloner.

Song.—*The 0Old Plaid Shawl.”............... C. Blackburn.
Song.—*‘ Ailsa Mine.” ..........ocoeiviieiiiiininnnn. Mr. Thomas.
Song.—‘“In an old fashioned Town.”............ Mr. Thomas.
Song.—** Shells of the Ocean.”.................. Mr. Chaloner.
Song.—““1 fear no Foe.”........c....ooivinni i, Mr. Chaloner.
Recit.—* The Caretaker.”........cccooviiviiinninnnnn. S. J. Buck.
Song.—*‘I hear vou calling me.””.................. Mr. Thomas.
Song.—* Tom Bowling’’ (by request)............ Mr. Themas.
Duet.—“ Love and War.””...Messrs. Thomas and Chaloner.
Duet.—“Flow Gently Deva.”......... Messrs. Thomas and
Chaloner.

AULD LANG SYNE—by the Company.
- FINIS. -



Chester, 14th November, 1914,

. The wily Mullah again pounced and demanded an account of this ran
which was not an over-crowded function. An entire absence of our Army’
National Reserve and Special .Constable members (the foregoing statement,
13 not quite correct.—Ed.) not to mention other stalwarts unable to make
the journey, resulting in a meagre muster of 13 members. Mr. Batemen
and friend, who we were glad to see, making 15 all told, and the room held
us easily. I think that 15 is the smallest number yet experienced by the
present ¢ Bull and Stirrup ’’ proprietor and his cheerful attentive staff,
Quite a lot of our members have not yet sampled the present manigement’s
efforts, and those who have hear no grumbling. This fact is in itself a
tremendous appreciation. Then again, Ven and Morris can testify that their
tandem refused to lLear the load from Chester, on the occasion of the Octo-
ber run, and actually turned it down a few hundred yards out, on Parkgate
Road, the front wheel and forks leaving the head without warning, and
letting the riders down badly. However, I am glad to hear that bandages
are now off, and wounds healed, or nearly so. Any tandem buyers in the
market? Forks to order. ' :

To return to the wun, I leard of a Wirral contingent, via Queen’s
Ferry and Wrexham indulging in afternoon tea at Marford, while another
preferred the cup that cheers, etc., at Frodsham. How these young fellows
do get about. They’ve got the time, they’'ve got the push, and get the
mileage too. 'The Manchester eontingent of two seemed to have had a nice
quiet ride out, and would have a longish jaunt home, but when men are

Why does the Hunts Oross fixture exhaust men for tthe following run?

Now is the time for the good old has beens to bestir themselves and
fill the gaps left by our younger members who have answered their coun-
try’s call. Don’t wait for the Hunts Cross and Halewood runs only, but
get out to the garrison towns of Chester, Warrington, etc., and hear and
see what’s going on outside your own parish— Keep things moving.”

Halewood, 2ist November, 1914,

On the occasion of this fixture it might almost be considered excusable
for a member—at any rate a Manchester member-—coming to the decision
that it was unfit to cycle. As far as the condition of the roads went there
was but little to be desired, but the overhead conditions were, to say the
least, objectionable. The writer, not being of the butterfly variety, it was
not necessary to take his machine out of 2 box of cotton wool, where some
machines are kept during the winter. It was just wheeled out of the shed
and he started off. It is said that one should have a broad outlook on
things, but that was impossible for the fog prevented the outlook on any-
thing further off than 20 or 30 yards. Omar Kbhayyam has a line which

ol ““’Neath that inverted bowl they call the sky.”’

If Omar had been cycling to Halewood he would have reconstructed his
simile very considenrably. . . i
At the outset a very enjoyable ride seemed, if not impossible, cer y
improbable, and yet it would have been sacrilege to have stayed indoors.
When the open country was reached one discovered that a transformation |
scene had been enacted and the customary appearance of the we]fl—quwn
heights of Budworth had been considerably altered. The area of vision
was but small, but that area looked as if some giant flour camste};lr edfrom an
aeroplane had been hard at work dusting flour on the trees and %ngws.
Each branch, each twig, and each blade of grass, however small, had its tiny_
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coating of white, and it made one feel that however unpropitions the con-
ditions appear at the commencement of a ride it would be foolish to abstain
because of the gems of beauty one might miss.

The stretch of country from Halton through Runcorn and Widnes to
Ditton Junction is of the unlovely variety, but the artistic instincts of the
party (the writer had now met four comrades) were not offended as all the
district was blotted out. A veil had been drawn over the scene which was
so thick that one wondered if it was impregnable. One had visions of a
night’s sojourn on the ‘‘ Race Track ’’ at Widnes. The journey was, how-
ever, managed safely, and this small section of the Club were soon joined
by about a score of others, Frank Roskell was of the party and looked but
little the worse for his stay in France; certainly one finger was bandaged
up and he had lost some weight, but it was the same good tempered, cheer-
ful, humorous Frank as of old. (When Frank left France it was feared he
might have to lose his hand, or at any rate a finger, but, happily, this
fear has proved to be groundless). Charlie Keizer was another ¢ dis-
tinguished stranger.” Charlie’s banter at the Presidential end of the table

was worth the money itself.

Like all good things the proceedings at Halewood eventually came to
an end, and the various members of the party returned to their domiciles by

many and devious ways. C.H.T.
O. H. Turnor, Editor (pro tempore).
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