
TITLE.:- CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK. 

Picture.They're a bright and bonnie bunch. It's 
the occasion of their 2-g- mile walking race at Battersea 
Park, Some prefer shorts, while others adopt trousers 
for the event. It's a question — 

—of warmth, or freedom. It's achilly morning, and it's 
a shame to keep them standing ,bout, risking the cold. 
However, they don't have to wait long. Off they go I 

Part of the race is on the track, and part on the 
road. Come on girls, you're losing ground I And you're 
last, missie I It's— 

—a good race, all of the competitors showing fine form; 
stepping it out like good 'uns. Very soon — 

—Miss Horton pulls away, and leads by a big margin. 

Now then, buck up girls I Winnie passed a long 
time ago I You'll have to jump to it, or you'll be too — 

—ah ! they are too late ! For here comes Miss Winnie 
Horton, winning easily. She — 

--undoubtedly got her style and stamina from her Dad, the 
famous Surrey talker. Well done, Winnie I 


