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SSaSgSMSB*"" Hallo everybody I Thia la the Universal 
JeUclna .own reporter aereeo-oaetlng the lateat netro. 
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iloture.Their job in life is delivering orders, but 
when you see them moving as fast as this you might know, 
without being told, that they*re hurrying for some reason 
other than prompt delivery of good# I It's the annual 
championship race round iaris, and they're striving to 
deprive Cognasson, last year's winner, of his title. 

It's no "oake rnlk^ - the race is over a course of 
88 milos, and the last ones seem like loc :uos 1 

After pushing one of these things for a score of 
miles it feels as though it weighs — 

—a ton I wouldn't their governors love to see them now ? 
Towards the finish of the race, — 

—sone of the rider® are so exhausted as to be almost 
incapable of managing their trikes* 

the finish, and a close one too I cam on lads I 
Keep it up I Uy jove 1 he only wins by a head — lamp I 

It's Cognasson again — he's in the middle. That's 
the fourth time he's won this race, jell retailed, lad I 


