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SUNFLOWERS.

Description of Exhibit,
1 Sunflower—Heaviest
RV
6 Plums
6 Apples—Culinary
6 Apples—Dessert ...
EGGS.
Dozen Eggs—Brown (New Laid)
Dozen Eggs—White (New Laid)
LADIES' SECTION.
1 Dish of Boiled Potatoes ...
1 Fruit Cake :
1 Specimen of Crochet Work
1 Specimen of Knitting—Jumper or
Pullover ... o

Prizes.
Second.
cf, @l

T hivd.
8. d.
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5. If less than nine entries are received in any one Class,
two prizes only will be awarded ; if less than six, one prize.

RO No Exhibitor to be allowed to take more than four first
prizes, nor more than one prize in the same Class.

7. The Judges’ decision to be final, and the power is reserved
to them to refuse or award a prize.

8. No one to be admitted to the Show during judging, except
members of the Show Committee.,

9. ENTRANCE FEE—Twopence for each Exhibit.  All entries
to be made to the Secretary three days before the Show, on the special
forms provided.

10. Any protest must be made in writing and handed to the
Secretary not later than 7 p.m. on the day of the Show, together
with a fee of 1/-, which will be returned in the event of the objection

; eing upheld.
Specimen of Needlework b g uphe d

I

2 Jars of Jam or Marmalade

2 Jars of Jelly ot TG
Honey—Dark ot o NG
Honey—Light 6

11. The Committee shall have power to visit the ground of
any Exhibitor prior to, during or after the Show.

HHNNNN

SCHOOL CHILDREN'S SECTION. ALL EXHIBITS LEFT ON THE TABLES AFTER ?\’,3() P.M. WILL BE SOLD

Bunch of Wild Flowers, gathered by the AND THE PROCEEDS GIVEN TO THE CHILDREN'S TREAT.
Competitor, who must be a child of a
Member of the Club

1 Specimen of Needlecraft—Sewing, Knit-
ting or Crochet ...

An Exhibition of Hobbies made by Amateurs (not for Competition).
An Exhibition of Caged Birds.

N.B.—Honorvary Exhibits will be welcomed.

RULES AND REGULATIONS.

I. All Competitors must be Members of the Club, excepting
the Ladies’ and Children’s Sections.

2. All Competitors must be ‘bona-fide amateurs, cultivating
not more than 40 poles of ground.

3. All Exhibits to be staged between 12 and 2 p.m. on day
of Show.

4. No Exhibit to be removed from Show until after 8 p.m.,
when they must be cleared away as quickly as possible.
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THESLIGHBRRSSIDE)

“ I suppose your wife misses you a great deal? ” ““ Well, no !

For a woman she has a very straight aim ! ”
* ¢ * *

The lady had been rather tiresome to the Irishman behind the
counter at the travel agency. She had asked advice as to where
to go for a holiday and had turned down one after the other
suggestions for holidays in France, Germany, Holland, a Mediter-
ranean cruise, and a trip to the Norwegian Fiords, on the score of
the uncertainty of the international situation. At last, he
suggested : “ Why not go to Eire ? ”’ But she said she didn’t like
that ; it was damp and cold there, and the place was full of Roman
Catholics. The exasperated Irishman replied : “ Begorrah, ye’'d
best go to hell--for 'tis dry and 'tis warm there, and the place is
full of Prostestants.”—17.4.0.C. Gazelte.

% * * *

A young candidate for the Navy was being put through a

general knowledge test by a Board of Admirals.

““What kind of animals eat grass? " one of them asked.

The candidate fidgeted and stared out of the window, but said
nothing. The question was repeated, but he still remained dumb.

“ Surely,”” said one of the examiners kindly, *“ you can answer
a simple question like that. I will repeat it. What kind of animals
eat grass? "’

“ Animals | gasped the boy. “I thought you said
“ Admirals " !

* * * *

Jones came back from his fortnight’s holiday proud of his
bulging muscles.

“Look at these arms,” he said.

They were certainly in good condition. His colleagues put it
down to rowing, but Jones withered them with scorn.

“ Rowing be blowed,” he snorted. I got them pulling fish

)
up.

* * * *

‘¢

Cats, my dear,” said the spinster, ““ I hate the very sight of
them. I had a sweet little canary and some cat got that. I had
a perfect parrot, and some cat got that ; I had an adorable fiancé,
and—oh, don’t mention cats to me ! "’
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The teacher was proud of the results of her labours during the
past few weeks. Day after day she trained her pupils in fire drill
and at last they seemed perfect.

5 Noyv,” she said one day, “ what would you do if T told you
the building was on fire ? ”’ \

Like one voice came the children’s answer.

~ Afew days later a lecturer visited the school. -Said the teacher
with a beaming smile : “ Now, children, what would you do if T
were to tell you that Dr. Wisehead was going to lecture here
to-day ?

Everyone knew |

Ve would rise promptly, put away our books, then quietly
and without disorder file into the street | "’ ?

* * * *

Mother wanted to spend Saturday afternoon shopping, and
father—a statistician— Teluctantly agreed to abandon his golf and
spend the afternoon with the three small and energetic children.

When mother returned father handed her this —

Dried tears—q times.

Tied shoes—13 times.

Toy balloons purchased—3 per child.

Average life of balloon—12 seconds.

Cautioned children not to cross street—21 times.
Children insisted on crossing street—21 times.
Number of Saturdays father will do this again—o.

* * * *

The live wire salesman walked into the factory and demanded
an Interview with the manager.

“ Look here, sir,” he began, energetically, ““ I'd like to talk
to your men and sell them my correspondence course on how to
put fire and sparkle into their work.”

The manager turned pale.

“«

“ Get out of here,” he roared. Get out, you idiot—this is a
dynamite factory !

* * * *
“ You can’t deceive me, John ; I'm sharp you know, sharp as
a knife.”” ‘“ Yes, Maria, you resemble a knife—a table knife—vou
never shut up.”
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A gipsy family had just cleared away from near the vicar's
home and left a dead donkey partly covered. The vicar wrote to
the council about the donkey. They responded rather facetiously,
saying that it was the vicar’s duty to bury the dead.

The vicar replied that he knew that, but he just wanted to let
the relatives know !

* %* LS %

The much preoccupied professor walked into the barber’s shop
and sat in a chair next to a woman who was having her hair bobbed.

“ Haircut, please,” ordered the professor.

“ Certainly,” said the barber, “ but if you really want a haircut
would you mind taking off your hat first ? "

The customer hurriedly removed his hat. ““ I'm sorry,” he
apologised as he looked around. I didn’t know there was a lady
present |

* * * *

I 1 / " - AV - ortal \ )

While motoring down to Westminster one day a certain M.P.

was held up in a narrow thoroughfare by a costermonger with a
barrow load of shrimps.

The motorist asked the man if he would kindly move on, as
he was in a hurry.

“Move on yourself,”” retorted the other. “ D’yer think you
own the bloomin” street ?

The honourable member became angry, and said : ““ My good
man, von evidently don’t know who I am. I have M.P. at the end
of my name.”’

“ So 'as every bloomin’ shrimp in my barrer,” was the quick
reply.
* * * *
“ You are the only gentleman in the room,” said a stranger.
“In what way? " asked the guest.
“ When I tripped in the dance, tearing my partner’s dress, you
were the only man who did not laugh.”

“ The lady is my wife, and I paid ten pounds for that dress
yesterday.”
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A certain bishop was taking leave of a newly-ordained cleric
whom he had repeatedly urged not to neglect the *“ Analogy ”’ and
other works of Bishop Butler.

“ Good-bye, my dear young friend,” he said, ““ and whatever
you do, don't forget the Butler.”

“ Oh no, my lord, I haven’t,” stammered the youth. “ I have
just given him half-a-crown.”
* * * *
Did you hear about the schoolmaster who, to impress on his
pupils the need of thinking before speaking, told them to count

fifty before saying anything unimportant, and one hundred if it
was very important ?

A few days later he was speaking to his class with his back
to the fire, when he noticed several lips moving rapidly.
Suddenly the whole class shouted out : Ninety-nine, a hundred
please, Sir, your trousers are on fire | '
* * * *
A scream came from the garden. Mother rushed out to find
her younger son crying bitterly.

“ Tommy,"” she said to her elder son, ““ how dare you kick your
little brother in the stomach ? ”’

“ It was his own fault,” retorted the unrepentant Tommy.
" He shouldn’t have turned round.”

* * % *

When his wife came over all grey the other morning, Jones got
a bit worried and went out to get the doctor.

On the way he met a pal, and he asked him where he was
going.

“ To the doctor’s,” Jones told him. ‘I don’t like the look of
my wife.”

“ I'll go with you,” said his friend. I hate the sight of mine.”

* * * *

The guide was explaining to an American tourist that Palestine
was a very long and narrow country. “ Look at the length of it,”
he said, holding out a map. “‘ All the way from Dan to Beersheba.”’
“Say, Guide, that is strange,”’ replied the American. ‘ Guess I
always thought Dan and Beersheba were husband and wife, same
as Sodom and Gomorrah.”
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In the bar White said to Browne, ‘“ Don't you hate those
blokes who answer one question with another question ? ”

Browne replied : ““ Who doesn’t ? ”’

That started a row, during which White said Browne was no
class.

So Browne said : ““ There’s aristocratic blood in my family.”

“Oh, yes? ” inquired White. “ How many transfusions? *’

* * * %*

The squire’s son had played regularly for the village football
team, always insisting that he should play in goal. He was not a
good goalkeeper, however, and by the end of the season his record
of kicks let through sounded more like one of Don Bradman'’s
cricket scores.

Then came the annual football dance, and during the course of
it the squire’s son fainted.

The music immediately stopped, and as all the dancers left
their partners and gathered round the prostrate figure, the captain
of the football team was heard to remark : ““ By Jove, he’s stopped
a ball at last!”

* * * *

“ DEAR MARY,—Words cannot paint how much I regret having
broken off our engagement. I realise now that I need you—more
than ever !

“Will you please come back to me? Life without you is
utterly hopeless. It is barren and has no meaning. Wherever
I go I want you by my side. Your absence leaves a space which
nobody else can ever fill.

“ So please forgive me, darling, and come back ! I need you
so much !
“Your remorseful lover,
TED.

“(P.S.—By the way, congratulations on your big win in the
football pool.)”
* * * *
The lesson was on the power and effect of wind.

)

“As T was coming to school to-day,’
teacher,  the tram door opened, and something came softly in and
kissed me on the cheek. Can you tell me what it was? "’

“ The conductor | " came the prompt and unanimous reply.

said the very pretty
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Hogsss : “ My doctor tells me I really shouldn’t play golf.”

JINKS : “ So he’s had a game with you, too, has he? ”
* * * *

ATHLETE'S WIFE : “ The clock’s stopped again, Joe. Would
you mind going out and running a mile so that I can time your
egg? "’

* * * *

Old Garge was spending his first holiday in London, and in one
shop a display of bright scarlet crabs caught his eye.

He had heard of this delicacy, and so plucked up courage and
made a purchase.

The next day he was back again. *‘ Mister,” he said, “ I want
another of them crabs, but pick us out one with a softer crust this
time, will yer? ”’

* * * *

The owner of a high-powered car was being driven along at
a steady 45, when the hooting of a baby car behind began to irritate
him. “ Accelerate,” he said to his chauffeur. The car jumped
from 45 to 60; but still came the honk-honk of the baby car.
" Give her all she’s got,” said the owner. His chauffeur stepped
on the gasand the speedometer was soon flicking between 75 and 8o.
sut still the honk-honk persisted.

“ Pull up,” said the baffled owner. The big car stopped and
the baby car pulled up just behind. “ Look here ! yelled the
angry owner, ““ do you want to pass?

““No ! shouted the man in the small car. ““I just wanted to
get my starting-handle out of your luggage-grid | '—From ““ The
Gunner.”

* * * *

** Ever seen one of those machines that can tell when a person’s

lying ? "’ ““Seen one? I married one !’
* * * *

A mnegro clergyman, in one of his sermons, exclaimed to his
congregation :

“ Eternity | Why, don’t you know the meaning of that word ?
[t is for ever and ever, and five or six everlastings a-top of that.
You might place a row of figures from here to sunset, and add them
all up, and it wouldn’t begin to tell how many ages long eternity is.
Why, my friends, after millions and trillions of years had rolled
away in eternity, it would still be a hundred thousand years to
breakfast-time."”
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BRANCHES.
PORTSMOUTH.

For his services as President to the Southsea Conservative
Club for the past two years, Dr. Montague Way was the recipient
of a pair of silver carver stands from members of the Club.

The President for this year, Capt. J. A. Gibbons, in making
the presentation, spoke of the good work of the Doctor, not only
in the Club but to the Conservative Party in South Portsmouth
and to the City of Portsmouth in a public capacity. Congratulations
were also conveyed to Dr. Montague Way on being honoured by
the King in the Birthday Honours List by the award of the O.B.E.
Dr. Montague Way thanked the President and Members.

Although the weather was not too good, the gymkhana and
athletic sports of H.M.S. Iron Duke at the Clarence Sports Ground,
proved a great success. There was a large crowd and the events
were followed with keen interest. The tug-of-war final between
R.M’s. and E.R.A’s. and C.P.O’s., provided a thrilling tussle and
the second pull was drawn out for several minutes, being eventually
won by the E.R.A’s. and C.P.O’s. But R.M. won the third in
brief time. Among the minor events which were none the less
attractive items, were the three-legged egg and spoon, threading
the needle, potato and boat races.

The rifle championship of Hampshire was won at Tipnor this
year by Flying Officer C. Bunch (late R.A.F.) of North Hants, with
167 out of 175 points. In obtaining this distinction he is un-
questionably Hampshire’s best all-round shot. He made a similar
total as last year’s winner, C/Sgt. Hickman of the Marines.

THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

We have to congratulate another of our staff on getting
married—Mr. L. W. J. Loynes (whose grandfather and father have
been loyal servants of the Firm, and the three generations have
over 100 years' service) joined the happy band of benedicts at
St. Martin’s Church, Ford, on Saturday, 17th June. All at the
Tamar Brewery wish Mr. and Mrs. Loynes (nee Miss Beatrice John)
the best of happiness.

Mr. Loynes was presented with a canteen of cutlery and
everyone here subscribed.

Mr. Loynes’ father has been foreman of our Plymouth Branch
Bottling department for over 30 years, and was at Reading under
the famous Bottling Foreman, the late Mr. Toms.
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MR. AND MRS. JIM PONSFORD,

of the Tamar Il()t(l Crownhill, who have celebrated their silver
we (l(lmg‘ Mr. ()n\f()l(l was a colour-sergeant in the Royal Marines
and a former Service boxing champion.

) Mrs. E. Mayne has just completed 35 years in the Licensed
Irade. The past two decades having been passed as manageress
and licensee for Mr. L. James, wine and spirit merchant, of
Plymouth and Saltash, of Pethick’s Wine Vaults, in the main
approach to H.M. Dockyard, Devonport.
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The latter period was completed last week, when Mrs. Mayne’s
employer presented her with a cheque in recognition of her long
and faithful service. Presents were also received from other firms
and customers.

Mrs. Mayne is a valued member of the Plymouth and District
Licensed Victuallers’ Association. Possessed of considerable vocal
ability, she is always at the disposal of charitable causes.

Mrs. E. Mayne.
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LORD HOWE'S HOUSE.

(From ““ A History of Brixham,” by Arthur C. Ellis, M.A.,
LIS RUETSTIS )

Among memorable occasions on which the fleet has visited
Torbay may be recorded the summer of 1794 when, it is said, Lord
Howe spent his last night ashore at what is now Nos. 24 and 26
Middle Street, but which was then one house.

Prior to sailing this fleet lay at anchor in Torbay for three
months, and the local fishermen used to say “ The ships will ground
on their own beef bones if they do not get away soon.”’

Although there is no documentary evidence that this house
belonged to Lord Howe, it seems quite likely to be correct as he
was in charge of the Channel Fleet from 1793 until 1795 and was
often in Torbay. It was for Lord Howe that this house is said to
have been built, and certainly the elaborate cornice on the outside
points to it being a building of more importance than its neighbours.
This is also borne out by the staircase of No. 24, which is much
superior in design and workmanship to that of No. 26, which was
put in when the house was divided into two. The attics, however,
still extend unbroken across both houses.

At that time Brixham Creek extended inland beyond Bolton
Cross, and this house had an uninterrupted sea view. Until 1938
there were ““ spy-holes "’ in the seaward wall of the top storey of
No. 26. These are now filled in, but a small recess in the outside
wall and new brickwork on the inside mark at least one of these
" spy-holes.” In more recent years this house, which is now the
property of Messrs. Simonds Brewery and is occupied by Mr. A. L.
Hunt, was known as No. 13 Middle Street.

For many years before being purchased by Messrs. Simonds,
No. 26 was occupied by the Edwards family, the father of Councillor
C. R. Edwards, Chairman of the Urban District Council, being born
there in 1840. Councillor Edward’s grandmother, Kitty, wife of
Robert Bruce, was born in 1797, her father being then 27 years of
age. Shortly afterwards he was a victim of the Press Gang and
died in the West Indies in 1802.

The Press Gang was very active in Brixham, which was a
convenient place for warships to call in order to make up their
crews after being fitted out at Portsmouth and other ports to the
castward. It was no uncommon thing for meetings to be raided
by an officer and his men, when lights would at once be extinguished
and the Brixham men would take refuge in corners, in cupboards
and even under tables and chairs. From this originates a phrase
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still current, “ As near as Navvy Grabbee "’ when some event is so
narrowly escaped as the men thus escaped the grab of the Press
Gang.

Within No. 26 is an inside window which used to be part of
the old church of All Saints. No. 24 was at one time a private
school for boys and known as Wakeham’s School.

Almost opposite is an old yellow-coloured house in which once
lived one Jean du Mal, boatswain’s mate of the Bellerophon. Below
this house still runs a leat which formerly conveyed the overflow
from the old reservoir on the site of the Town Hall. Thence it
flows underneath the Gasworks. On the left was an old slaughter-
house which was in a direct line, through Pump Street, with Sheepy
Lane, the old name for St. Peter’s Hill, owing to the fact that the
sheep came down this hill to the slaughterhouse. The approach to
this slaughterhouse from Middle Street was down Mill Tye Steps,
just above the now empty site lined with railings, of the house in
which William of Orange is believed to have passed his first night
in this country. It was taken down in 1924. At the foot of these
steps was a low archway—beneath a slab, since removed—which
was popularly known as the ““ Marble Arch,” into Mill Tye Alley.

The line of Pump Street is now obstructed by Lloyd’s Bank.
Almost opposite the site of the old pump is a blacksmith’s shop, on
the door of which are cut many names of former fishing vessels with
their registration numbers. Behind the blacksmith’s shop is a
yard, correctly named Underhay’s, but locally known as Bullock’s
Yard, pointing to another slaughterhouse being here.

Between Bullock’s Yard and Middle Street are Paradise Place
and Paradise Alley, the latter being now part of the Gasworks.

At a meeting of the Dawlish and District Darts League Mr.
E. Shelston consented to take over the duties of hon. secretary,
which had been so ably carried out by the late Mr. O. Gay.

Congratulations were extended to the White Hart Inn team
on again winning the Whiteway Cup, which makes the trophy their
own property ; also to the runners-up, Alexandra Hotel, Starcross,
who in the second half of the season worked up from eighth to
second place. The final placings were as follows (22 matches
played) :—

White Hart Won 19. Lost 3. 38 points.
Alexandra Won 16. Lost 6. 32 points.
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We much regret to announce the death of Mr. J. James, a

member of our cellar staff, who was employed by the Firm for 26
years, and the sympathies of all are with Mrs. James.

We have lost a very fine tenant in the passing of Mr. A. Pack
of the Albert Inn, Totnes. We extend our deepest sympathy to
Mrs. Pack. .

The licence of the Platel’s Hotel, Brixham, has been transferred
to Mr. J. K. Anderson, late Scots Greys and Military Police. We
wish him every success.

Lanreath is a very pretty Cornish village six miles from the
choicest of the beauty spots, namely, Looe, Talland Bay, Lansallos,
Lantivel Bay, Fowey and eight miles from Polperro (almost the
quaintest unspoilt village in Cornwall). Two golf courses are
within twenty minutes’ car ride.

The Punch Bowl Inn at Lanreath is well worth a visit, as the
proprietor, Mr. H. A. Spiers and his son Mr. F. E. Spiers have made
a hobby of making the interior of the house worth seeing. The
panelling is real English oak which Mr. Spiers obtained from a
three centuries old Plymouth distillery, when glass vats were
substituted for the ancient oak vats.

Coxswain W. H. H. Mogridge, our popular tenant at the
Crown and Anchor Inn, Brixham, is the recipient of a mat worked
with the flag of the institution, the gift of Mr. R. C. Roberts, of
Oldham, Lancashire, and the Sudan Government Dockyard,
Khartoum, for presentation to the coxswain who had carried out
the finest service of the year.

The award was made in view of the fact that Coxswain
Mogridge was one of the three silver medallists of 1938 and has
now won three medals. The mat was made by Mr. Roberts on
board a steamer on the White Nile. The canvas on the back is
English and so is the blue wool. The warp cloth is American and
the red, white, black and yellow wools came from Khartoum.

We are sorry to lose the services of Mr. R. F. Gooch from the
Wine Stores at Paignton, upon his promotion to Headington,
Oxford.

We trust that Mr. Gooch will be as successful as he was at this
Branch.
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The photograph which is reproduced above is published by
the kind permission of the Western Morning News, Plymouth.

The first prize winner of the scything contest at the Bath and
West Show held at Bridgwater, certainly earned the bottle of
Simonds Light Dinner Ale which he is drinking.

SALISBURY.

We reproduce an interesting article from the local paper of
the visit of the Dickens Fellowship to the Green Dragon, our House
at Alderbury :—

DICKENS FELLOWSHIP VISIT ALDERBURY.
THE BLUE DRAGON INN OF ‘‘ MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT.”

For years a controversy has raged concerning the location of
a certain Blue Dragon Inn around which Charles Dickens wove the
story of ‘“Martin Chuzzlewit.” There were several pointers
towards the final decision in favour of the Green Dragon Inn,
Alderbury Pecksniff's pupils employed their years of articles by
making elevations of Salisbury Cathedral  from every possible
point of view.” This, and the discovery of the house of truly
Pecksniffian design close by, helped the experts to decide that the
Green Dragon of Alderbury was indeed the Blue Dragon of Chuzzle-

THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE. 529

wit. Now that the location of the Dragon has been settled, those
attending the annual conference of the Dickens Fellowship being
held at Bath decided that a visit to Salisbury would set the seal
on the decision. About noon on Monday seven motor coach-loads
of members of the Fellowship descended on Alderbury.

In a few seconds the Fellowship spread themselves over the
Dragon from tip to tail. Time was short because luncheon was at
Salisbury, but despite the rush and the fact that there was much
to be seen, many women and men found the time to tilt a glass in
the Dickensian tradition.

“ NO DOUBT ABOUT IT.”

Mr. Sturge Cotterell, of Bath, a prominent member of the
Fellowship, furnished topographical details : “ Pecksniff’s house is
just down the road on the left. You can see Salisbury Cathedral
towers from its windows—no doubt about it.”

Mr. Walter Dexter, editor of 7/e Dickensian, said : ““ For this
we have come from Blackpool and Blackburn, from Hull and
Nottingham, Birmingham, Manchester, Edinburgh, Liverpool and
Plymouth, and many other towns.”

Then they all went on to Salisbury to see the Cathedral and
St. Thomas’ Church, where Tom Pinch once played the organ.

Mr. William Henry Baker, mine host of the Dragon, showed
me over the old timbered rooms where guests stayed in the days
of Dickens.

I can vouch for the accuracy of the description of the bedroom,
which has ““ two steps on the inside so exquisitely unexpected,”
and the bedroom floors, which slant divertingly towards the
windows.

“ We still have one man in the village who can remember
Dickens visiting the neighbourhood, and we have had all sorts of
proof that our Dragon is the blue one,” said Mr. Baker.

“I think Dickens would like the Dragon as it is to-day, for
there is still good company, and here’s a health to Bill Lodge,
Jim Hutchings, Jim Mowlang and Jack Newman.”

BRISTOL.

The annual supper of the Hop Leaf Darts League was once
again a very successful function, and at the Co-operative Hall a
full attendance welcomed the Firm’s representative, Mr. W. H.
Wheeler, as their chairman.
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After supper Mr. Wheeler presented the trophies to the follow-

ing successful teams :

The Three Horse Shoes—The League Championship Shield,
the League Special Medals for three years’ champions,
andSthesSSHopREeaf S NN Cup!

The Black Horse—The League Runners-up.

The Paxton Arms—The “ Hop Leaf ” K.O. Cup Runners-up.

The Richmond Hotel-—The Griffith Cup.

Mr. W. Barnes, The Shirechampton Workmen’'s Club
Individual Shield (the League).

Mr. J. O'Brien, The Three Horse Shoes—Individual Shield
(the League runner-up).

After congratulating the league on the number of members
present, which was clear evidence of its vitality, Mr. Wheeler paid
a warm tribute to the many good friendships which the game of
darts had fostered, and how every class distinction was forgotten
when facing the mark, especially amid the ideal setting of an old
country inn, where with old and new friends around, and a tankard
of the right brew (StMONDS) one could, whether expert or novice,
ploughboy or squire, find a singular joy in entering into the spirit
of the game together.

Quoting from a well-known authority on darts, Mr. Rupert
Croft-Cooke, the chairman continued, “ Even if you have never
tried it, there is nothing I need, or can, tell you save this—walk
into the nearest bar where no game is in progress, pick up the darts,
turn to the first person you see and say what have I to do? and
you will be overwhelmed with instructions and advice. Such is
its fascination.”

Mr. Wheeler also presented Mr. K.O. (Mick) Marsh, the late
licensee of the Three Horse Shoes, who is now at The Newbridge
Hotel, Bath, with a clock, as a token of the league’s esteem for
its ex-chairman, and for the help and interest he has given un-
grudgingly for the past three years to the league.

He also paid a tribute to “our very good friends of the
Shirehampton Workmen’s Club, who during the past season had
shown such a high sense of sportsmanship. We welcome their
presence here tonight,”” he concluded, ““ and I take this opportunity
to thank them for their long and valued friendship with the
Company I represent, and for their keen interest in our league.”

With a cordial vote of thanks to Mr. Wheeler for so ably
presiding, a really enjoyable evening came to a close.
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The excellent bar arrangements, under the guidance of Mr.
A. _Hnlv of the Glass House Hotel, contributed in no small measure
to 1ts success. At present there are 16 teams in the league with a
total registration of 334 players. Is there any reason why at least
another eight Hop Leaf houses next year should not swell this figure
to the 500 mark ?  We can think of none.

MALTA.

Our marquees were erected for the supply of refreshments on
1!1(' Marsa Grounds during the Malta Command Sports, when the
Governor, Sir Charles Bonham-Carter, (G, CNLE, 1DXS0)
LL.D., was present. Amongst the units taking part were the
2nd Battalion, The Queen’s Own Royal West Kent Regiment, 1st
Battalion, The Suffolk Regiment, 2nd Battalion, The Devonshire
lf('gxmcnt, 2nd Battalion, The Royal Irish Fusiliers, the Royal Air
Force and Royal Engineers. The Roval Artillery were also
represented. The 1st Battalion, The Suffolk Regiment won the
Command Championship and they succeeded in carrying off all the
events on the final day of the Sports. R

Lbove pholo reprodused by kind permission of the * Malla Chronicle,”
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Above photos reproduced by kind permission of the ** Malta Chronicle.
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