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rcules weTour de France

VCLES EVER TO FIMISH SUYCCESSFULLY IN THE WORLDS GREATEST, LONEEST s TOYGHEST ROAD CYELE RACE

£<7 grRImicH

HEN the Hercules Cycle Company
sent a ten-man team out from
England in the spring of 1955, to

train and race in France—the country
which is the heart of international road
cycle racing, they did so with one major
objective . . . the Tour de France.

This is a race which is recognised
throughout the world as the greatest test of
man and machine . . . nearly three thousand
miles, over every possible variety of road,
from smooth concrete to almost un-rideable
i , cobblestones, from dead flat to the eight
thousand feet above-sea-level peaks of the Alps ahid the Pyrenees, through all sorts of weather, cold,
wind, rain, thunderstorms and tropical heat. :

There were many critics in England who said the experiment was ill-timed. “Our riders are not
yet ready,” they said. “We don’t know enough about the type of machine wanted to stand up to the
day-to-day pounding at racing speeds.”

But the critics were wrong.

British riders, and British bicycles, started in, rode in, and finished in, the Tour de France of 1955.

Thus was history made. For the first time since the race was founded in 1903 by the great “Papa”™
Desgranges, a British team was invited to compete in this, the toughest of all bicycle races.

For the first time, British riders finished the course. True, only two out of the ten-man team
finished the 2,800 miles course . . . Brian Robinson (29th) and Tony Hoar (69th), both on HERCULES
Cycles. .

BUT just to finish is honour and glory enough for the riders.:

And just to finish is satisfaction enough for the engineers and technicians of the Hercules company
who designed and made the bicycles which stood up to every demand the riders made upon them.

Now, to build a bicycle which will stand up to the strain of day-to-day riding to work, to do the
shopping, to cover an occasional fifty or so miles on a weekend run . . . that’s one thing. But to make
a bicycle which will stand up to Tour de France conditions . . . well, that’s something else.

And the Hercules British-made bicycles, with their British equipment, went through the whole
of the Tour de France without a single mechanical defect!

The three mechanics who accompanied the British team had the easiest task of all the mechanics
who travelled with the total of 130 riders who started . . . and of whem only 69 finished.

The mechanics’ tasks were limited to fitting new tyres each day, changing the brake blocks as they
wore out in the mountain stages, and changing the gear ratios to suit the next day’s racing.

What a tribute to British workmanship!

At the finish, in the historic Parc des Princes track at Paris, the dark blue Hercules bicycles, with
their orange flashes, were the identical machines on which Robinson and Hoar had started their
2,800 mile, 22-day journey.

Not a nut needed tightening, not a bearing needed adjustment. Travel-stained, yes. Deep scratches
in the enamel were scars of the many crashes in the mountain descents. Handlebar tapes were worn to
shreds, oil-stained saddles gave mute testimony to the miles ridden.

It is impossible, in this short article, to give you a full picture of the Tour. The glamour, the
romance, the drama, the tragedy, the humour . . . the Tour is something you must see in order to
appreciate fully.

But just come with me on one day’s riding in the Tour, and try and visualise what it means to
man . . . and machine.

Let’s take a typical mountain stage.

It’s from Briancon to Monaco (Monte Carlo), through the Alps, over four tough mountain passes.
Twenty miles of give-and-take riding to start with and then, a sheer climb of 7,000 feet up the Col de
Vars. Fifteen miles of non-stop climbing, changing down through all the ten speed gears (double
chain wheel and five speed derailleur), into bottom, and finally crawling over the summit at just more
than walking pace.

The field strings out . . . riders feel that they cannot possibly pedal another turn . . . but they
go on and on.

Over the summit and then comes, instead of the test of the rider’s legs and lungs, the acid test of
his nerves . . . and his confidence in his machine.

Through ice cold air, the riders freewheel down, gravity adding wings to their wheels. Forty,
fifty and, at times. sixty miles an hour, for mile after mile to the valley far below.

Round hairpin after hairpin, with a sheer drop on one side which spells certain death to the rider
whose machine fails him, or who loses his nerve.

Swoop down to the bend, a hasty snatch at the brakes, let them off a fraction of a second before
the actual hairpin, freewheel, skidding and sliding round the bend, heeled over, bike into the bend, body
bent away from it to keep the centre of gravity within the frame for safety’s sake . . . and you’re round.
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Then repeat it, ten, twenty, thirty times. The slightest mishap and you'd be over. With luck, on
to the road. Otherwise . . . straight over the unprotected edge into the ravine.

Repeat all that over again...an agonising climb up Cayolle, 7,600 feet up, and a terrific
thunderstorm and inches of rain flooding the road on the descent to make it even more of a death trap.

Why, from one group of twenty who crossed the summit of Cayolle together, only five reached the
valley without a spill!

Up again, over the Vasson pass . . . over 5,500 feet up . . . and down again, through the Var valley
to the sea at Nice.

One more climb, over the tortuous La Turbie . . . only 1,600 fect, but terribly tricky, and so to the
stage-end on the sun-lit shores of the Mediterranean at Monte Carlo. ;

At the finish, hardly a rider did not show scars and abrasions of the many tumbles in the
mountain descents.

What sort of man is he who can survive this, day after day? And what sort of a bicycle can stand
up to this?

For without one hundred per cent. confidence in his bicycle and every piece of equipment on it,
no rider could take those death-rimmed descents at the speed necessary to stay in the race.

The race is over. The honours won. The British riders have survived their apprenticeship in the
hardest school of all . . . the Tour de France.

In 1955 . . . only two finished, 29th and 69th. Behind them from the 61 who quit the race, were
world’s champions, previous Tour de France winners, Tour of Italy winners, national champions . . .
some of the cream of Europe had dropped out.

Just to finish the Tour is honour indeed. A triumph for the two gallant British boys, Brian
Robinson and Tony Hoar, and an equal triumph for the technicians in Birmingham who design and
make the Hercules bicycles which carried them through, and whose skill is behind every Hercules bicycle
sold in Britain and in 135 Countries of the World.

By BILL MILLS

Famous Newspaper Reporter and British Broadcaster
(who broadcast the Tour for the B.B.C.)
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EXTRACTS FROM B.B.C. RADIO
AND TELEVISION REPORTS

" CALLING ALL SPORTSMEN"'
(Light Programme) Millau 19th. July, 1955

There were 79 riders still left in the Tour de
France Cycle Race this morning at Avignon. This
evening we’re nearly 150 miles away at Millau.
From 130 who started so full of hopes at Le Havre,
1,665 miles away, only 79 were left this morning
and there are only 72 left in this evening. And
I'm glad to say that our two Englishmen, Brian
Robinson of Yorkshire and Tony Hoar of
Emsworth are still in the running. We’re more
than half-way there now, but the riders have still
got to climb the Pyrenees—that’s the big test.

Pau 26th. July, 1955
And here we are at the foot oftbpmin

the town of Pau. PIl always remember to-day as

a milestone in British Cycling history, for at last
a British cyclist has proved he can really hold his
own against the crack roadmen of the Continent.
Yes, it’s been Brian Robinson’s day today.
Robinson came in only 2 minutes and 45 seconds.
after the leader and did he get a cheer from the
crowd! The French Press have all been predicting
that our boys could never survive the Pyrenees
but Robinson and Hoar proved them wrong.

Paris 2nd. August, 1955
The Tour de France has come to an end.

And for the first time in 50 years since the race
started, we have had Englishmen finishing in it.

When they call this the toughest sporting event
in the world they aren’t kidding. Only a super
athlete can hope to finish.

T wish you could have been there. The officials
put on the leaders to ride the usual lap of honour,
with the bouquets, bands playing national anthems
and so on. Ard then, quite suddenly the crowd
. . . fifty thousand strong, jammed to the limit,
set up a chant. It went like this, Oh-Ah, Oh-Ah.
That's the way they pronounce Hoar's name over
there. And they kept it up until the officials DID
put Hoar and Robinson, of course, on for a lap
of honour.
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Brian Robinson panics
Tour cycle cracks

By RONALD WHITE
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