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Picture.Novr we trot over to France for— 

—a little trotting. The— 

--tiny town of Pontivy, in Britanny, (costumes prove— 

—authenticity), holds its annual trotting race. It's a round 
thei-houses course, teaming— 

—with difficult twists and corners, and occasionally--

—quite Brooklands like accidents happen. Last year Aunt 
Lulu's— 

—cat raced a trotter across the road, and lost. And look 
at that ! He's broken his record and busted his hopes, I'll 
warrant! 

But the race is still on ! The stirring— 

—event is won by the local champion - -(pardon, the horse 
objects) - - by the local champion's horse. 

Picture.:- And here are 24 horses parading— 

—before beauty and fashion— 

—at the famous Auteuil Race— 

—Course. Twenty-four are now started in the race for the 
prize presented by Monsieur Lebrun— 

--President of the French Republic. (&FFEBTS - 5 SHOTS). 

Monsieur Rene Bedel's 'Bulan' wins, with the pari-mutuel 
betting at five francs— 

—to 112. 22-1. Hot bad t 


