OUR CYCLE ROUTE NO.'10

(ISBT-QS—SerI es.)

9 Absecon, N. J., to Asbnry Park.

The course of the Time Wheelmen's
uble Century, (o be held on next
unday, has been announced to run
£ from this city to Abgecon, N. J., from
¢ bsecon to Asbury Park, and thence
B ome through Trenton, subject to an
By lxxveut!ga.:ion of the roads by the com-
i mittee.

The first portion of thia iftinerary is

. famliliar to the thousands who, by this

time, have used the new route to At-

lantic City. published in these col-

A umns on May 2; the second portion I

ran over on Wednesday last, and a

lovely stretch of 82 miles it is, mostly

3 within scent and at times within sight

of the ocean. and on roads almost

uninterruptedly good throughout.

‘Whether for the purpose of a century

run or not, it is a trip well worth

taking.

WE START FROM ABSECON.

At Absecon, opposite the rallroad
statlon, instead of following our road
in its southward curve over the

* bridge toward Pleasantville (as per
] Trip 3) we turn sharp L up 1 little rise
™ and start our mileage from this fork,
i if you please.

e gravel is good, the country
merely rolling; then 4 miles to Ocean-
ville occupy only a few minutes. Run
on past the rallroad statfon; and on
the top of the hill above it, three
roads present themselves to you. The
left one offers to take you to Port Re-
public direct (314 m.); takeé my advice
end deciine the invitation; the turn R
goes out of our way to Leeds Point
(2 m.); we select the middle one,labeled
“Smithville, 1 m.;” its material is of a
mixed character, and its surface is ngp
race course, but it s heing improved
and, walting for the rhillennium, we
have a good sidepath,

Not very enticing is that turn T, to
Egg Harbor City, at Smithville; pass
“it by and at the bifurcation bear L.

The comfort with which we rgach
Port Republic is best appreciated by
those who have known other days. -

Before you oross over the creek into
the town, see that past at the con-
vergence of a road from L with our
own?I had hoped that some benefactor
of mankind would have chopped it yp
for kindling ere this; instead of that,
‘the wretched thing has lately received
a new ooat of paint; beware of it,
should you ever reverse the trip we

-are- now taking; it has misled many
" ‘an ‘Innocent wayfarer into the short-
.est, but the most infamous road to
; Absecon.

CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE
,Note the fork in the village with
Adams’ ice cream parlor in the angle

m,) and bear R (L to Pomona and

Harbor City).

om this point we have a “friend
need” [n & narrow but good path.
miles from start, we bear L,
and face the worst part of our trip.
Think af it, though, it's ‘enly % of a
ile to that bridge yonder across the
ullica River; the bridge is called
ew Bridge; this waste is Chestnut
ilack; the other slde of the bridge &

ttle oyster shell (which 18 O K
' exce in times of high tides) -will
take us through more swamps; and
wl}en We get on terra firma agaln (14

.) balf a mile's spin will bring us to
he Wading River and New Gretna

/ iz T

5 that post ntﬁndlnx in the mid-
:‘dle’of our road with its finger pointing
the direotion, we have come from? It
»was put here for our benefit when, in
order to reach Atlantic City, we had
“to make the detour through this sec-

“+ tion which I outlined 'for auld la
syne” on the map of our Trip No. 8.
“The new Atlantic City road has killed
the: restaurant business in New
QGretna,” I am told by the landlord of
the New Gretna House. Wa feel sorry
for him, but mighty glad for ourselves!
Turn sharp right here; you will ind.
. the village with the sald New Gretna

It seems ‘but yesterday when the six
mfles {hat séparate us from Tuckerton
were indeed tollsome; t.heu:lrlt half !):

the distafice i now in the chi

desired

At Tuokerton
ett House right opposite
cyclometers mark ngfm

This little town Is almost 200
old; it was in 1 it was first se
it now has & ulation- of some
inhabitants, shipping interests amount<
ing to some tons, and cycles

our

years
ttled:

galore. No wonder at the latter, when
the highways fére In such excellent
condltion.

A CHARMING RIDE.

Our riding now is indéed & pleasure.
We falrly fly through Parkertown
and its nelghbor West Creek m.})
and Cedar Run and other pleasant-
looking hamlets and on to Manahawk-
ln:Mauahocklng it used to be (293
mJ.

As you curve L into the viljage,
don’t be tempted by that important-
looking turn R round by the dry goods
store with the slgn “Hats trimmed
free of ckLarge;” it would lead you to
the depot and to the bay; keep straight
on xiaast the National Hotel and away
again.

Barnegat and its charming bay (fish-
ing. gunning, yachting and what not)
T rsanat l00, msk, aer
are tha s lovely ride 00 good to

6530

last m.),
A hundred yards from the Main
street crossing, on L, {8 Clarence
House, the only regular hotel in the
locality.
The continuation of Main street on
R goes to the bag 114 mile digtant.
We keep straight on, glide to pretty,
little Waretown. As we pass beyond
he Centennial Hotel, see those masts
ight ahead of us; t's Barnegat

When you cycle through England
don't forget Ware in Hertfordshire.
You remember SBhakespeare’s “Twelfth
Night" Said Sir Toby to Sir An-
drew: “As many lies as will lle 1n
thy sheet of paper, although the sheat
were hlg enough for the bed of Ware
in England, set them down!" No
trifling task, seeing that the bed was
(and Is still) almost eleven teet square
and “‘twelve people could lle com-
fortably in {t.” ere are other
things worth seeing {n Hertfordahire;
but we are not there now.

ON TO TOM'S RIVER,

As recently as last fall I deseribsd
this part of the road as poor, indeed;
the hand of Improvement is plainity
visible now, and it will not be long be-
fore we can put a big G down for it on
our coupon. For the present the path
leaves us no cause to lose patience,

Here is quaint little Forked River
(41 m), with a hotel rejoicing in the
name of brave Latayette.

Don’t call it “Fork’d River” above
all; say “For-ked,” i{f you please, just
as you do when reading poetry some-
times.

A mile and a half beyond Forkad
River lies & hamlet whose name I had
never known until I passed through
here last year, and I then sought in-
formation from a fair passer-by,
“'Good luck, sir,” she answered with a
smile.

“‘Gluckliche Reise!” they called out
to me as I wheeled out of the last
gasthof I stayed, at In the Vaterland
years ago. The friendly wish now
seemed somehow to ring In my ear
once again; and I am not sure but my
volee quivered slightly when I said:
“Thank you; but will you please te]]
me the name of this place?’ “The
name of this place, sir, 1§ Good Luck,”
was the reply, and with a mufied
o nk ye” T peddled away a wiser
but digillusioned man, and was at Ce-
dar Creek In a momen:.

Good gravel to Bayville and Barne-
gat Park and on past Tom's River
toligate (where you don't pay any-
thing). As we round towards the
plcturesque village (where
kodak?) notice that road on L from
Dover; just beyond the bridge we

ster 81 miles.

‘ou must not run away with the
idea that the designation of this old
settlement {8 connected with the pro-
verbial “Tom, Dick and Harry” tribe,
either. Indeed, the worth{ 0ld Swea-
{sh settler after whom this section
waa christeneq was not Tom sat all,
but “Tomm,” a man of account in his
day and at one time clerk of the court
at Uplami. now Chester, Pa., (see our
Trip No. 4).

A LITTLE HILLY FOR A CHANGE

Beware of that turn L, round River-
slde House (the very first house at the

ostotfice, wit?"l'nvcr- Y

soon, afrald as we.|
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hlni.. ~And 1 m. further bear R
to Ridgeway). For the firat time this
trip we meet kills right here, but they
are not likely to tax you.
hamlet (35 m.) Is Claytonville.
Three and a half miles ahead, tha
dark-red painted house on L stands
on the site of the Seven Stars Inn of
Washington’s time. That turn L goes
to Casino Park.
FASHIONABLE LAKEWOOD.

And 24 m. further still we glide to
Lake Carosaljoe, at what used to b
“Bricksburg,” before it was given the
more “tony” dealgnation of ‘‘Lake-
wood’ (61 m.) :

“Carosaljoe’” laoks “kind of unus-
ual,” doesn't it? TYet, like Columbus’
tlatll. it's “dead easy" when you know

@

"You see, old Mr, Brick. the founder

(L fand Bradley Beach are crossed in

quick succession, and we sirike the
twin towns of Ocean Grove and As-
bury Park, a little over 81 miles from
start.

Almost opposite the depot, on R, Ig
Cookwan avenué, and a few doors
from the corner is Weir's Hotel.

The remainder of the Time Wheel-
men’s possible itinerary between As-
bury Park and Trenton will be pub-
lished in Trips Awheel, No. 11, next
Thursday, June 24. A E.

P. 8.—Over the Alleghenies to PiLts-
burg.—I bhave beéen asked whether I
would accept thé company of a few
of my readers, ladles and gentlemen,
on the trip I take every fall over the
mountains. I should have much
pleasure in dol 80, on the distinct

SIME 0SSP MENT
THAT NATIOWL MEET

The Rich Purses to Be Offered
Will Bring Out the Finest
Kind of Sport.

understanding that I ride for enjoy-

Mancnes!

$2500 TO BE OUTLAYED

. |In the Professional Mile Open Alone
i $500 Will Be Hong Up—Foar
Prisen to Be Offered in Each
of the Thirteen Events.

To the racing man—be he profession-
al or amateur—there Is something
partioularly alluring about a big, fat
prize. The knowledge of this fact, while
not confined exclusively to Philadel-
phia, has been more often practically
demonstrated by the Quaker City's
race meet promoters than by those of
any other city In the country. Last
season, at the races promoted by the
Associated Cyoling Clubs ot Philadel-
phia (which organization has chargt
of the approaching pational meet,
scheduled for August 4-7), plucky Mt-
tle Earl Kiser won the largest money
prize hung up during the entire 98
Nationa} Clreuit. This liberality on
the part of the A. C. C. resulted In
the presence at Tloga' on that occa-
slon of one of the largest and most
representative fleld of crackajacks that
ever faced the starter, The attend-
ance of spectators was corresponding-
ly large and representative, and the
coffers of the A. C. C. were enrfched
to the extent of nearly $1500 in con-
sequence. This costly—but withal
profitable—experience has naturally
gtrengthened the confidence of the 07
Natlonal Meet Executive Committee
in the wisdom of again hanging up
unusually large purses, and for that
reason the sum of was last week
voted to the committee, which will
have charge of the Willow Grove

races. ’
-

‘When it Is remembered that six of

the thirteen events which will make

u? r.h‘_e‘ t.wo’ days' program

are cham-
P pr 1 and two
amateur—the priges for which must be
medals of gold, sllver and bronze, It
In apparent that the remaining races
will afford “golden” opportunities for
the speedy ones, Indeed, the Race
Meet Committee has succeeded 'In
having the $100 limit walved in all
the profeasional events, and that mark
will be passed In each Instance. For
the professional mile open, which will
2 one of the features of the last day's

of the u{mg sum of $500 will be
hung up—th

largest pot in any one
race on the Natlonal

frcuit of 1897,
In each open event there will be four
prizes, while in the handlcaps the firat
slx men to cross the tape will share
the good things. Buch an aggregation
of "julcy plums"” cannot fall to result

% in the gathering together at Willow
Grove, on the 6th and Tth of August
next, of the largest and fastest aggre-
gation of professional and amateur
racing men in the world,

LI )

There is much more in the winning
of a professional L. A. W. champlon-
ship than the mere garnering of the
medal emblematic of the feat—there is
its advertising valua. Sor instance,
which, to a professional rider esve
claliy, i o; no inconstderable valu

adays. Advertis is dollars and

oents to the present-fay cash rider,
and the winning of natlonal champion-
hips is most exosllent advertising—it
therefore, that the four cham-

ta op the prosram will

bitterly contested hy the flower of

American professionalism. The mile
champlonship will awaken especinl in-
terest from the faot that its declslon
will bring to l&h: that wng-sought
individual, the ‘BT mila ¢hamplon. The
results of match
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