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cloture. j- Only by hiding himself In a pile of brushwood 
woo the eamerasmi able to secure pie tore* of these tia&d 
ereetares. 

Th#y hop about like — or, well — like very 
saaoh szaaller living objects I've heard about I I&ere are 
mors 

—hops here than you eould find in many Kentish hop-
fields 1 

this big bouncer someo for us — whoa $ he hears 
the e hirr of the eamsre and "hops It* all out 1 

They'd stand a fine ohanee in the 0m nd mtlonal; 
look at tno way they take these jumps — all in their 
stride, as it were. 

This might be wiled a story of tails I 

Joey's got a life of upa and dams before him I 

2im. 

iloturo.:- The eonpotltors maroh to the plateau o£ St* 
George's Ball for the start of this, the biggest race 
seen In Laneaehire for aany years. 

Despite the dull weather, 146 take their places 
in the line up. 

Off I mat a mass 1 They can't all be in front, 
even at the start t Good luok, boys* They've got over 
twenty six miles to go — and it looks like rain* 

It's simply teeming down at Koby — half way to the 
finish. 

Here's food of wake field winning easily for the 
second year in succession. 

Thus, tills line runner wins outright the Oamoua 
gold o## 

Here it is, Sir I Tpke it I You certainly deserve 
it i 


