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OLD UiiBliS 3ICW HO? 

- o torists put back the clock half—a—century to days when every 
driver was a dandy and motoring was the quickest way to a better 
world. It's the "Old Crocks* Run. The starter gives the word, 
and a turn-out of 111 veteran bone-shakers head south on the 
London-Brighton road. 

The Rip Van Winkles of the highway (wakened after a 50 years 
sleep) need refreshment, like their drivers, at frequent intervals 
on the three-hour journey. 

Breakdowns are plentiful along the 56-mile-route. Engine 
trouble puts seven cars out of the running. Another is 
disqualified as under age - and two more for exceeding the speed 
™x .or 20-miles-an-hour. But, taking it easy, and helped up 
the hills, a record number of drivers complete the course. 

Htere's that breakdown again. If he doesn't get a move-on, 
the dealers '11 get him ' 


