ts Wh:.ch can draw severaI hun=

which he ‘was ¢arrying s
To " take pari: in“an Olympi Q'l‘orch Relay iga prmnlege n‘dt"én :

JO éd by very many° “That fﬁa:p joular ‘your(1948) the Flame had bée
g 'fo 'unt“ 'ljmrus, ana had been pa

"ed W*"b mrds Tl,rowli
Ken‘&, we%\twards 'below the scarp’ of- the’ North Towney and ahti-oToek< .~
wise, in'a wids’ sweep, _around London ‘on-ite way to- Wem'bléy Stadiumo; W
Each club through or near’ whose te;'ri'tory the“vouto ran'was’ asked E
to supply & Turner and’ Teserve o’ ca,rry ‘the ‘Torch .~ "Whyy evez-y=-~
body-asks (some;in purely interrogatiVe tones, others with an in-
£lection which is not’ en’tirely comp].imentary) “were you chosen?" '
: tA go happened that, at the time, I was the Cross Country Captazn
of Blackheath Harr:l.ers (the :jo'to included responsibility for Road -
Relay! teams), and’ when' the" e]lu‘b wes " asked to nominate 'a’ represén‘be—
ative, ithe responsibilz.ty"‘ltor doing s’ was given to, ‘me. But 4%
wasn't as easy as thatl: There was one .obvious: persan 0 gsk = ~tHe ;
cat Sydney Woodersony ‘that yea.r in his.last season of competitive
running, which rounded off an unsurpaseed athletic career (during .
which, as I trust I don“t nee to tell you, he held world halfami].e,.“




Tﬁe ToRCH D aGr s - | ! . .”*w
and mild records) by winning the Southern Countles and the English iR
Cross Country Chempionships (both run then over & mants distance of
10 miles!)e But Sydney declined the invitation. Since he would not g
do it, I saw no reason why anyone else but myself should! 0 %

So there I wes, with my resorve runnor (Derek Reynoldsy BY :
Vice-captain, one-time holder of the TLondon to Brighton rocorTd)
coting bacon end egg at 0345 BST (not en experience I wolld re='"
commend 1o a gourmet) gomowhere in Kent at the nouse of & f£ellow i
‘Hoethene On the way to Sundridges where my “"leg" wes to begin, it S
was obvious, passing through Sevenoaks es dawn broke, that it was
going to be & ‘glorious dey = and so 1t ‘proved. But it was to.be the "fa 8
forerunner of an unsettled period which veinly -did its best to icoo]:j

3

end dampen the enthusiasm aroused by the Games. The sun was Jjust up
as I waited for the previous runner to arrive, and I remember feel-
ing, oddly enough, just as nervous as befcre a Tacee There Was & '
great air of expectancy and excitement in the egir - understandably, "' !
since this was probably the only time in their lives when most of £ 47
those watchlng would see en Olympic Torch "in the flesh"s ¢
The two miles of the 425 to Brasted wes e road I Imew well, but
I hed never seen it with so qittlo traffic end £0 many people. In
Sundridge end Brasted themselves the road was 1ined with. gpectators,
while small groups. stood at every cottegoe gate, and larger gTOUPS
vhere side roads joineds all epplauding the passing of the Toxchy :
and many teking photographse The run completeds the noxt Torch hav-
ing been kindled on the forecourt of the Vhite Hart et Brasted, and
ena's own guenched in a bucked of water (the fleme wes gueranteed
wind and rein pro‘of!), the noxt ten minutes or 80 wes. spent posing
4, for dozens of photographs and gigning autogreph bookss T. wondex how
Smany people,ilooking beck atb t+hose books, wonder who on eaxrth YRR,
‘Choat" wasl - - : gk B UE '
The rest of the day was & bit of an anti-climex - but the mem- |
ory of those first few hours remalns vividly with me, and +he Torch
is certalnly one of my most chorished athleti@ gouvenirs. . L T

Richard Choat. /
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The Kent team which won the Inter-County Cross-Country Championship in 1947: left to riéht —P.

W. Green (founder of ‘AW’ and now consultant director), R. Ellis, R. C. Adams, R. R hoat, J.
Mahoney, J. C. Charlesworth (whose death is reported below), A. Macoy, G. F. Hearn and G Lucas




