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lie tare. T h i a  ti m e  t h e  i-Olioe-

—are being watched. From— 3 - cW ?! -(J I 

—cover. A sack race ia one item— 

--in a lengthy program of events at the Metropolitan Police Sports, 
held— 

—at Oolindale. P.O. Kelly— 

—wins that one, and Lord and Lady Tr en chard— 

—applaud. Mounted police are ell smart— 

—enough to be winners, but P.G. Perkins— 

—is with difficulty selected as the smartest. The 220— 

—yards flat race gives little— 

—hope for decamping thieves, and is won by— 

—P.O. MoPhail in 20-seconds. 

Tilting the bucket makes a wet day wetter, but— 

—adds to its— 

—gaiety. Leaving Oolindale for Paris,— 

—we see some more fast— 

—work, On the track of the Jardins des Tulleries, Marcel Thil— 

—starts the 100 kilometres cycle-race. 

This race is— 

—in celebration of the 50th anniversary of the opening— 

—of this unique track. I am net sure that the Xing who-

—built the Gardens— 

—wouldn't be rather horrified to know about it. Anyway the 
event is won by Guy— 

—Lapebfce, So who cares I Sedate— 


