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EDITORIAL

I would like to thank all those who wrote to me after publication of
the first of the 'new-look' NUTS Notes. I was pleasantly surprised to
find that no-one had criticised our work and I appreciate all the kind
words and suggestions for the future. However, one thing did stand out
and that was the complete silence from any member living outside a twenty
mile radius of London. I would be very grateful to all provincial (or
non-London based) members, if they would drop me a line in the near
future and enclose a few paragraphs on their pet subject for publication.

One of the skeletons in the NUTS cupboard has been the appalling
lack of,- co-operation with the Hon. Treasurer on the subject of accounts,
with particular regard to the payment (or should I say non-payment) of
outstanding booklet sales and annual subscriptions. The NUTS accounts
have been looked upon usually as a big laugh, but from what a little
bird told me recently, those who have been laughing may find themselves
being laughed at by a professional body that is too big to fight. I will
say no more other than this quiet warning to the non-payers.

I must apologise for the untidy heading to the last NUTS Notes.
Having spent half the night typing it, I decided to duplicate it straight
after the typewriter keys had stopped. I find that I work better on
NUTS work between 10 o'clock and 2 a.m., but this is now subject to doubt
as I had the 'page one' stencil reproducing off the duplicator at a fast
rate of knots, before realising I had not printed the heading! Have you
ever tried printing on an inky stencil with a biro pen at 2.35 in the
morning. If not, I recommend it as a test of one's nervous system.
I might add that, as a result of my escapade, I shall be duplicating this
edition tomorrow night.

FRENCH CHAUVINISM by Bob Phillips

Those members of bhe NUTS who are regular and avid readers of that
ubiquitous French daily sports paper, L'Equipe, are often to be heard
complaining bitterly at the chauvinism which is displayed with such
joyful regularity by the French scribes who contribute to the column
labelled 'Athletisme'. I suppose it will come as no surprise to the
linguistically-minded gentlemen in the NUTS ranks that chauvinism in
French sports journalism is by no means restricted to 'L'Equipe'.

Of course, casual reference to 'Football', 'Rugby Xiii' or even
'Hippisme' on the other pages of L'Equipe shows that their respective
contributors can be as anti-British as Messrs. Pariente, Maupas and
even, let it be whispered quietly but firmly, G.M. himself. I feel
sure, though, that 'Athletisme' can be claimed as a special case.
After all, what other sport can boast a record in its country's Hit
Parade, sandwiched between "C'est bien joli, mes deux copains' by a
youth named Petit Pascal and "Twistez-moi, cherie" by the Beach Boys
(surely it should be Oarcons de la plage?),

Anyway, getting back to French chauvinism, the members of the NUTS
may not be too familiar with a publication called France-Marche, which
is the official bulletin of the French Walking Union. Reference to the
December, 1963 issue finds in very large letters on page 3*
HENRI CARON - CHAMPION DU MONDE 1963. One's immediate reaction is 'Who?'
It transpires that l.i. Caron, a walker of no great international reputation,
won a TOOkm event at Laval last September, in the French province of
Mayenne, in a time of 9hr 46m 03s.

There were all sorts of red-hot walking countries taking part:
Luxembourg, Martinique, Belgium - to name but a few. But the valiant
French, shades of the Siegfried Line, repulsed all rivals. In fact,
they had 11 of the first 13 finishers. I bet Colin Young never realised
what a force these honraes are. On another page of France-Marche are the
rankings for 1963 over 20kra and 50kn throughout the world, and there's not
one word of explanation as to v/hy there isn't a single Frenchman among the
top 25 in either. Not to worry. There are separate rankings by
countries and France comes out top over the 100km and long-distance (how
long can you get?) and those mouldy fig Russians have to be content with a
mere top ranking in the 20km and 50km combined. French mathematics being
v/hat it is that give:; France deux top rankings, USSR un and tous ies autres
zero, zero, zero. TOUJOURS L/-DIFFERENCE'








