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the shore of this most beautiful lake to Patterdale and, stopping
for tea near Brothers Water, I then essayed the Kirkstone Pass
with its 1 in 8 ascent. At the summit there was a thick mist
so I could see very little, and taking the left fork I soon made the
descent to Troutbeck and Windermere, where I found it was raining
and so to Bowness where the ‘“ Albert ” gave me rest. On llui
following morning (Thursday), I went away towards Ambleside
the weather now being fine and very warm. Just short of Ambleside
I took the road round to the west side of Lake Windermere ﬁml
followed lanes and by-ways right along the edge of the lake. Here
no motors or chars-a-banc could penetrate, and for some tim';
I had sole possession, and it was all very nice indeed. After a
light lunch in the open, the ride was continued further along the
lak(}—sulc to Newby Bridge, and on, for a glimpse of the sousidv
to Grange-over-Sands, where I enjoyed a stroll along the pr()mcnudv:
[ea over, and a bumper tea it was, I pedalled away through Cartmel
and Ulverston to Bardsea, where there is a nice coast run to
Baycliff. Hereabouts villages seem few and far between, and af
nearly 10 p.m. I looked like being left out for the night, when I
found a new road not marked on the map, which eventually ran
on to a promenade, where there was an hotel waiting for me, so
all was well. The next day I sped off through 3arrow-in-Furness
Broughton and the Duddon Valley, to Ulpha, thence over the
lc!ls into Eskdale, and after tea at Santon Bridge, went along
\'\'zlst\vzlt(sl‘ Lake and back to Gosforth, where I called 1 halt for tIf:
night. The following morning (Saturday) I had two more glimpses
of tll(: sea at Ravenglass and Seascale, looked in at St. Bees :limbl
came inland through Egremont to Ennerdale Water and Loweswater
[ went to Cockermouth for the night and returned in the lli()i‘nill"‘
to ride alongside two lovely lakes in Crummock Water and Hutl(-:
mere, th_cn came back again to Lorton, where I lunched, and after-
wards climbed up over the Whinlatter Pass to PorLinsr;LI’c, and so to
Derwentwater. From the road which I now followed round
Derwentwater the views were magnificent, and I was loath to
move away, but along I went through Borrowdale to Seatoller
where I left my cycle and walked to the top of Honister Pass for
more magnificent views. Descending again to Seatoller, I rode
on round the east side of Derwentwater and finished up at K eswick.
. Monday morning saw me making my way round Lake Bassenth
waite, thence through Uldale to Caldbeck, over the fells to Threlkeld
where I had tea, and down the Vale of St. John to Lake Thirlemere.
Then 1 came to pretty Grasmere and l({/(lzl] Water, where I was
pleased to linger for a while. I moved on eventually to Great
Langdale, and was fortunate in finding a resting place for the night
almost at the foot of the stately Langdale Pikes. How nice it
was to wake up in the morning and look out at the gorgeous
mountain scenery : what a tonic before breakfast | Later, I walked
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out to find Dungeon Gill, which ranks as the finest waterfall in the
Lake District. I returned to get my cycle and then climbed over
the Blea Tarn Pass into Little Langdale.

I appeared to be the only one going over in this direction,
but coming from the opposite way I met two walking tourists,
another lone cyclist, and then a full coach and horses, dashing
madly downhill, quite in the old style. From Little Langdale
the tour was continued down Yewdale, round both sides of Coniston
Water to Hawkshead, where I finished up for that day. The next
day (Wednesday) I followed the road round Esthwaite Water,
and thence by way of Satterthwaite, Greenodd and Newby Bridge,
to the east side of Lake Windermere. Here I loitered, for this
was my last day in the Lake District, and I was unwilling to leave.
Very nice it was, too, by the lakeside, listening to the soft lapping
of the waves, and the rustling of the leaves of the trees in the wind,
and all the time the summer sun was glowing over land and lakes.
Still, T had to go, and I went along as far as Bowness to buy some
postcards, and then made my way back to Kendal and over the
hills to Sedbergh. Thursday morning came and I sped off through
Yorkshire, via Wensleydale, to the Great North Road, arriving
home at Reading on Saturday night, June 29th.

This jaunt just reached the thousand miles and, strange to say,
it felt easy. The low mileage per day in the Lake District itself
no doubt accounted for this. It was only on the last day, when
[ covered a mileage of 120 or so, that there was any suggestion of
“ mile-eating.”

Since writing the above I hear that Mr. Bird, who was also
spending his holiday in Lakeland, spotted me when [ was riding
round Ullswater.

There is no escaping a Bird's-eye !

A.G.T.
AR T e

A NOTE FROM OUR LATE CORRESPONDENT AT HYTHE.

[t was upon the suggestion of our representative, Mr. W. H.
Vicary, who had Tug Hor LEAF GAZETTE in mind at the time,
that a photograph of the following two letters was taken, and
we are greatly indebted to Mr. J. H. Aitken, Senior Naval Stores
Officer, H.M. Dockyard, Chatham, for the loan of it. Unfor-
tunately, the photo was not clear enough for reproduction.—Ed.,
Rl G

Beer at a 1d. a quart, eh ?  Who wouldn’t be a ** Poor Worke-
man ” on those terms? The concern of the Government of that
day in seeing that their employees should have cheap beer is very
interesting. How different the Governments of these times look
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upon this question. Things have completely turned round. Jenks
Is the Government now, and “ Times are out of joint,” as our
national poet has it. :

_ Another interesting point about these letters is that they were
written exactly thirty years after the firm of Mackeson & Co was
established in Hythe. We cannot claim the distinction of ]l’.lvil‘]”’
supplied the Dock Yard Tapphouse for all of that period ])ll‘l ()u{:‘
beers have been very popular in Chatham now for some <‘hn,s‘i(l(‘r’tl)lv
time. Y,

Below are translations of the letters :—

Admiralty Offices.
une 16, '90.
o J 99
; Ihe Lords of the Admiralty having received an information
of some exorbitant rates exacted from the Workemen at Chatham
gm the Drink they have from the Tapphouse there; Their
-ordships have directed me to send you the inclosed Copy of the
sd. Information, & to signify their directions to you, to make
enquiry into the matter and give them an acct, how you find
the same to be. .
I am,
Your most humble
servant,
(Sgd) J. Burchett.
) Sir Edwd. Gregory, Chatham.

. l()n(t Jenks that keeps ye' Taphouse in his Maj. Dock Yard
which was designed only for ye conveniency of poor Workemen
& ’ )

that belong to ye Yard, to drink at as their necefsary Occasions
required, and ye Beer was formerly sold for a Penny (rl“é).ll’ll't.
but now this Jenks admitts of Gameing in the Tap-house ‘l[();(‘;’li(i
and sells his Beer a little more than a full Pint for 'l;h'r‘c(‘ I)(“l(]('(‘
so that poor Workemen are forced to go to ye Pump (I.]’i(‘l drink
Water by reason they have not money at all times to give at so
dear a Rate for beer to refresh themselves with all I hﬁml).ly
beg that your Lordships would take it into consideration, and
that such Trregular Practices may be rectifyed and Poor M(!rl
;:(lﬁnzl)cllél:lilz'dbusc(l which is ye Desire of your Honours most
Chatham.

30 May qq.
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BRANCHES.

BRIGHTON.

At the time of writing Brighton, like the rest of the country,
is in the midst of a heat wave, tempered by sea breezes, and visitors
have for several days past been lining up for accommodation at the
bathing machines.

Unlike many towns, not so fortunate as Brighton, we have
so far an ample supply of water both inland and on the shore,
so that the daily ablutions of inhabitants and visitors need not be
curtailed.

It is a very usual thing for the annual Sea Regatta to have to be
postponed owing to the deterring elements, but this year the day
appointed was an ideal one, and there was much excitement and
interest in the sailing, rowing and swimming competitions.

The new Aquarium is attracting a large number of visitors,
and .one evening recently the Daily Express organised a community
singing event, at which it is estimated that over fifty thousand
persons took part. This was to have been on the Aquarium terraces,
but the vast concourse overspread on to the sea front adjoining.

We have also had a reliability test of motor cars, which brought
palatial cars from all parts of the country, some of the cars de luxe
being a wonderful tribute to the coachbuilders’ art.

At the office we are preparing for a large influx of Territorials
from London at the end of the month, which will tax the resources
of the Branch to its uttermost.

On the 18th July the 8th Field Brigade, R.A., from Preston
Barracks, held their Annual Sports on the Downs outside Brighton,
the members of the Sergeants’ Mess generously supplying refresh-
ments to visitors in one of the Firm’s marquees.

OXFORD.

We are, at the moment of writing, in the throes of another
heat wave, and the local authorities are enjoining us to be careful
not to use too much water. They do not, however, prescribe any
kind of substitute so we have told them all about the Royal
Appointment, and further, have pointed out that as a quencher
for a genuine heat-wave  four setts ” thirst, a bottle of SB.*
is to be recommended. Of course, we admitted that water is
more convenient for shaving purposes !

Talking of heat, our office thermometer recently made its
highest score this year, having registered 86° F. Needless to say,
the majority of our staff will favour the movement on foot to
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abolish such restrictions as collar studs, etc., if our temperature
recorder does not soon behave itself,

Sorry the Dark Blues didn’t win the cricket match, Plymouth
after our confident prophecy last month ! J ‘

‘ We are glad to learn that the Farnborough Branch Cricket
Llll[) 1s s.till flourishing and that they are getting some good ;{leT]("S
again this season, and also that several players are cmlsisl,(:ntlﬂy
getting double figures. : 5

Our Mr. L. J. Lardner again obtained the medal for the highest
score in Young Soldiers’ Competition at the Annual Rifle Meeting
of the 4th Battalion Oxon and Bucks L.I. We hope to 1‘(‘1)()1‘?
greater things of him at Bisley one of these days.

Mr. D. A. Hope, another member of our staff, was recently
511(‘(‘('351!11. in getting a certificate from the Royal College of Music
for proficiency in the grammar of music.

.'l he Prince of Wales was the guest of honour at a Banquet
presided over by Mr. Stanley Baldwin and which was held at the
new Rhodes House, Oxford, on Friday, July sth. The Banquet
was part of the festivities inaugurated to commemorate the twenty-
fifth anniversary of the establishment of the Rhodes Scholarship
system and also to celebrate the opening of the new Rhodes House.
: His Royal Highness made an excellent speech, of which there
1s an outstanding paragraph which appeals to us as appropri:ﬂv
to be passed on. The Prince said :

I know what a very great help in my life it has been
first of all, to have been at Oxford, then to have had the ()])I)()l‘—'
tunity during the War, which so many of us of my generation
had, of rubbing shoulders with men whom we would not otherwise
have had the opportunity of meeting—men from many other
parts of the world. I know what a very great value my travels
throughout this great Empire and my two or three all foo short
visits to the United States have been to me. :

" Men and women can never understand a foreign point of
view unless they have had the opportunity of seeing other
countries and of meeting and of getting to know the people of
those countries as well.”

With regard to the foregoing extract from the Prince’s speech
as M,r:. Dunster, in his “ Brewery Jottings,” says: ‘“ See Jinglzm(i
first  ; but by the time we have had a good look round the Old
Country the air char-a-banc fares for week-end trips to America
and other places may be within the reach of our modest pockets
and then we may be able to enjoy the privileges specified, E
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SHIPTON-UNDER-WYCHWOOD.

The ancient township of Shipton-under-Wychwood, and more
particularly the “ Crown " Hotel, which is probably as old as any
other building there, was recently the rendezvous for the outing
of the Managers and Staff of the Shropshire, Worcestershire and
Staffordshire Electric Power Company. The party of upwards of
about 100 persons, after inspecting some of the local scenery,
repaired to the “ Crown” for lunch, which was served in good
old-fashioned style under the capable supervision of our friend the
Jandlord, Mr. Edwin Medcraft, and his good lady.

From what we hear it is evident that the party enjoyed their
outing ; full justice was done to the fare provided and, needless to
say, our bottled “ S.B.” received approbation as an appropriate
adjunct to a meal served in the old-fashioned way.

We expect Host Medcraft will be again welcoming the
clectricians another year under the hospitable roof of the *“ Crown ™ ;
we feel sure they will want to repeat the dose.

WOKING.

It would be difficult to describe in the space allotted to us the
whole of our experiences in connection with the Army Rifle Associa-
tion and National Rifle Association Meetings at Bisley this year.
We look forward to these meetings year by year, not only from a
point of view of business, but also because it gives us an opportunity
to renew our association with many friends who come from all parts
of the Globe to compete in the various events.

Jisley, as a village, Jays no claim to importance during the
main part of the year, but just prior to these National and Empire
shooting competitions tents spring up in their scores, and it becomes
evident to the most casual observer that an enormous influx of
visitors is expected. All branches of the Services are represented,
and a general survey of the area brings back memories of the I;n.’gu
part that this centre played in training musketry instructors during
the Great War. Here we meet representatives from South Africa,
Gold Coast, Tanganyika, Canada, India, the Malay States, and
generally from all the Dominions, Unions and Dependencies of the
British Empire.

Although the trophies to be won at the National Rifle Associa-
tion Meeting are numerous, and certainly very handsome, the
coveted honour is that of winning the King’s Prize and Gold Medal.
The eliminating rounds of this important contest are still in progress,
and the grand finale will not be staged until later, and as these
notes have to be in early we cannot name the winner in this
edition. The annual competition for “ The Rajah of Kolapore's
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Imperial Challenge Cup ” is always followed with very keen

Interest, particularly by competitors from overseas, and this year

the trophy was won by the Canadians.

The scene in the camp at the moment is one of great animation
and on all sides one witnesses a steady stream of competitors going'
to and from the ranges. Cleaning, sighting and testing rifles
aro.l)clng carried out with meticulous care, and those of us who
during the war were taught to take care of our rifles, would certainly
learn a lesson from the way in which these are handled at Bisley
where everything is adjusted to a hair’s breadth. Passing thr()u;;rl;
the camp one hears expressions such as ““ Going to Siberia—Stickle-
down—and the Century " : but these are merely the names of some
of the ranges. Some of the ‘“ crack ” shots of the British ]impirﬂ
can be seen on these ranges, and “ bulls’ eyes ” are registered at
1,100 yards with astonishing frequency. An “ inner " is considered
by”thcm to be most disappointing even at that distance, and to have
a " magpie "’ recorded is a most regrettable incident. The team
spirit is much in evidence in these contests and there is keen rivalry
for the honour of being selected. The Canadian team is chosen
many months ahead, and competitors travel thousands of miles
in order to represent their country in these great Imperial
competitions.

By the time these notes appear in print many of those with
whom we have come into contact will have returned to their homes
I'o them all we would say that their stay at Bisley has brought us
considerable pleasure, an opportunity to meet many old friends
and lastly, but by no means the least, it has been a privilege to
cater for the needs of those who year by year favour us with their
patronage. To those returning overseas we bid “ Bon voyage "’
in all sincerity, and trust to meet them at many more Bisley
meetings in the future. A Y

THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

~ The Royal Arms, now set over our main entrance, give a quiet
dignity to the whole place ; its significance no one can miss. All
of us, as we proudly gaze upward, realize too that this “ hallmark "’
has not been earned by one generation, and that nigh a century-
and-a-half of time is encompassed within this mark of approval
A century-and-a-half of commercial integrity and ])rogrc%ioﬁ
which has in our generation found due recognition. Considerﬂiion
and loyalty, together, can accomplish much ! /

Well done, Oxford ! But go one better than honours even
next time. Wc”h.opc, writing athletically of course, that 1930
will “fade out ” in a mist of deeper blue than so many of its
predecessors.
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Thanks for your good wishes for Navy Week. If any member
is down this way, please look us up. = (Also other Branches of our
Royal “ Hop Leaf” tree please note.)

Apropos of our July notes, “‘S.B.” in a Lion’s Den,” Mr.
Ponsford informs us that the lion so recently shot near Lyme
Regis under such exciting circumstances, was the identical restless
animal that so entirely disapproved of being ignored when the
bottles of “S.B.” were being handed round in his cage. Mr.
Ponsford feels deeply grieved to think that any action on his part
should have brought this noble animal to such a tragic and untimely
end, but salves his conscience by blaming the ‘“ More ‘S.B."”
posters for the occurrence, Even ‘“ Rajah " could not, when the
opportunity occurred, resist their call.

EVENTS TO NOTE.

August 21st.

Plymouth Regatta ...
August 17th-24th.

Navy Week ...

On July 18th, in the presence of a very distinguished company,
our new ‘ Cathedral City Class’ cruiser, H.M.S. Exeter, was
launched.

Lady Madden, wife of the First Sea Lord, performed the
traditional centuries’ old ceremony with a bottle of Empire Wine.
With mallet and chisel she deftly cut the cord which lay across a
Royal-crested pad, the weights were released, and the Exeter,
scenting that expanse of ocean which she is to help watch and
guard, like a highly strung racer began to speed towards it.

Out into the glorious sunshine she leapt. The blue waters
of the Hamoaze received her, and the torrents of cheers, which
echoed on the air long after she took the water, was not only a
very pleasing compliment to the charming lady who so successfully
named and launched her, but was also a well-earned tribute to
those British workmen who planned and built this splendid vessel
for our Royal Navy.

It is, moreover, a fitting compliment to them that a ship
bearing this grand old name should be launched in Devon’s waters.
The Exeter of to-day is to carry but six 8-inch guns, but is expected
to develop a speed of 33 knots.

We earnestly echo the wish of Lady Madden that “ blessing

may rest on her, and all who sail in her.”

The roads between Okehampton and Devonport are traversed
day by day at this season of the year by ** Hop Leaf " lorries, and
“ § B’ and other beverages are in great demand, not only at the
Royal Artillery Practice Camp Institutes, but in Okehampton
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itself. ~All the popular houses have now awakened to the fact that
SIMONDS" must be stocked, summer and winter alike.

Mr. Frank Boyden, A.O.F.B. Vat., the proprictor of the
“ Pretoria " (shades of ““ Bobs '), is one who looks after all and
sundry alike. He can also keep them interested. Here are a
few of his broadcasted hints to callers, which might interest others :

‘

Use no language in this house that you would scorn to use
at home.”

“ My beer is good, my measure just,
Forgive me tho’, I cannot trust !
['ve trusted many—to my sorrow ;
So pay to-day—I'll trust tomorrow.”

“ A man is kept to do all the swearing,
A dog is kept to do all the barking,
The barman is an excellent shot,
The undertaker calls daily.”

“ Some tradesmen do not study customers—that’s a mistake.
Frank Boyden likes to make new friends—that’s business.”

[ 1T . rie1d 4+ o« . . .
We .f(‘(,‘] sure a visit to the “ Pretoria” will be well worth
your while.

It is pleasing to notice that, apart from the ones we occasionally
tap as we set forth from our baronial halls in the mornings, glasses

"

are at last “ beginning to rise,” increasingly, with the belated
gm‘lvul of summer—we whisper the latter word, Mr. Editor, lest
it should run away before publishing time.

Those who bear the burden and heat of the day in our producing
and transport departments are entitled to a word of praise for
their efforts. We believe no one is more pleased than they are
themselves to work once again at high pressure. ‘

Another little bit of news for our H.M. and D. columns :—
One of our Transport Staff, Mr. G. Harris, has become the happy
father of twin boys. We congratulate him. Their ultimate names
we do not, at the time of writing, know. Among the many we have
heard, he should certainly find no difficulty in making a selection.

S \)V()r'kmzl’tcs are notoriously fond of their little jokes, and
lamarites " are no exception.

' We are told that “ two is company.” Whether that is correct
mm every case we doubt, but in this one we trust the two little
Devonians will prove to be jolly good company for a very long
time to come. "
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NEWBURY.
VISIT OF THE 2ND BATTALION OF THE ROYAL BERKSHIRE REGIMENT.

The above visit took place on July 1oth, and the people of
Newbury and district turned out in their thousands in order to
give the Battalion that enthusiastic welcome that Newbury can
and do give to the military when, 'on rare occasions, they visit
the town.

Although the Battalion had marched from Wantage, some
16 miles, with only one stop, they arrived in splendid trim and
condition, with their Colours, the Band giving of their best as they
swung into The Broadway.

The ““ stop "’ mentioned took place in the vicinity of our house,
The Swan Hotel, Shefford, and the remark made by the Company
Sergeant-Major, the oldest man both in years and length of service

who, by the way, is a Newbury man bred and born—namely,
that what was appreciated by the men more than anything else
was that the good people of Shefford provided them with beer
with their dinner, and that it was Simonds’ beer, too, goes to show
how popular our beers are with the Army.

The Battalion were given a civic reception in the Market Square
on their arrival, the Mayor and members of the Corporation,
including the High Sheriff of Berkshire, being present.

After the reception a Company of the Battalion, with an
escort bearing the Colours, together with the Band, marched to our
local War Memorial, where the buglers sounded the ‘“ Last Post ™
and the Band played a hymn. A wreath also was placed at the
foot of the Memorial by Lieut.-Colonel J. Robinson, the Officer in
Command. ““ The Reveille ”’ was sounded, the tribute being most
impressive to all present.

The Battalion then marched to the Drill Hall, where they
encamped during their three days’ stay.

During their visit Newbury appeared quite a military town
and everything possible was done by the townspeople to give the
welcome visitors a happy time.

An inspection of the Battalion by the High Sheriff of Berkshire
(Mr. A. S. B. Tull) took place on the r1th July, and he took the
Salute at another of our houses, The Jack Hotel, and in the afternoon
the Battalion were entertained at Benham Park by Mr. H. C.
Sutton.

The Band, in the evening, played a selection of music in
Victoria Park, to the delight and enjoyment of the townspeople.
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Our lorry in attendance on the Battalion en route was again
proof that almost everywhere the British Army are, Messrs. H. & G.
Simonds Ltd. are in close attendance.

G =3y e ) e o 5 < R Q 2

. l.\(l.\lI(-I was in great evidence in charge of the latter, and
with his milk-white coat and medals was looked upon by our
juveniles as quite as an important a person as the Officer in
Command.

Mll(‘[l to our regret, the Battalion left Newbury on Friday
morning, July 12th, for Aldermaston, where we are informed,
they were again entertained splendidly by the Squire, Capt. C. A.
Keyser.

W.H.B.

‘e

ONE "~ FROM NEWBURY MARKET.

“ Hello, Scotty, what brought you to Newbury to-day ?
"I brought that old perambulator to be sold.”

“ My word, it is an old one.”

" Yes, but they are fetching good prices now there is so much
of this Milk Stout being sold.”

This fin(:: R'egiment is supplied with the finest of beverages as the above
picture indicates. The photograph is that of the lorry which was in
attendance on the battalion en route,
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GIBRALTAR.

The King’s Birthday was celebrated on the North Front on
ard June. His Excellency the Governor and Commander-in-Chief,
accompanied by His Excellency the Governor of Algeciras and their
r(-sp(z(‘lch Staffs, proceeded, mounted, to the Parade Ground.

The 1st Battalion The Lancashire Fusiliers carried out the
old-time ceremony of Trooping the Colour. This was a magnificent
performance and was much appreciated by the great crowd of
spectators.

The Garrison Sports have come and gone, the majority of
events being won by the Lancashire Fusiliers.

Cricket and water polo are now in full swing. As to tennis,
“fights ” are taking place on the courts most afternoons—and
it is hot work.

Cork Woods has been the scene of much revelry lately. It is
a lovely shady spot, just the place for the youngsters. And what
fun there is in riding the donkeys! Saddles are unknown. Piles
of sacking are used as a substitute, and such piles of it are placed
on the donkeys’ backs that it is quite impossible to obtain the grip
necessary. It is a case, therefore, of balance. To illustrate the
difficulty of riding the Cork Wood donkeys, imagine a rough rider
falling off | And a rough rider is supposed to be SOME rider.

The Garrison Staff and Military Foot Police had their Outing
to Sandy Bay this year. Now, Sandy Bay does not boast of much
shelter, and how the sun and salt water will ““ get you "’ was amply
illustrated in the Garrison Quartermaster-Sergeant the following
day. His face! -

We wonder how our old friends of the 2nd Battalion The East
Surrey Regiment are faring at Catterick Camp. Do they pine
for the sun and excellent sea-bathing the old ““ Rock ™ is blessed
with ?  Would they care for a little Levant ¢ If so, we would
gladly send them all of it for we are having our share as usual.
And with the Levant there are livers, heads and ‘“ Gib. tummies.”
And the cause of these ailments? Why, the Levant !
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o0 |15 Forrress Coy. R.E. WiNNERs COMMAND Tuo-or-WAR, GIBRALTAR. 1929, |

Ist (Fortress) Company, Royal Engineers, Tug-of-War Team.

Tll(‘; above photograph shows the 1st (Fortress) Company,
R:)yzll Engineers, who were the winners of the Command Tug-of-
War, 1929. Under the able supervision of Sergt. Dugmore, the
team has something to be proud about in defeating all other units
on the “ Rock.” ‘

PORTSMOUTH.
THE “ LONDON TO COWES '’ BRITISH MOTOR BOAT CLUB’S RACE.

Of the twelve starters in this interesting test for motor boats
not one failed to reach Cowes in good time despite the fact that
In many instances the pilots were quite novices at navigation and
had never been over the course before. The twelve boats were at
Southend Pier on the morning of the race, Saturday, July 6th
ready to start. One of the twelve was called Waterbaby, a ';()fti
7-5-knotter, driven by twin Thornycroft motors (l(‘vc]()pin.gv 18—]1.]).
and owned by Mr. L. Yeowell, the popular host of the l’ortlamll
Hotel, Southsea.

Little Waterbaby, the smallest of the entrants (being only
30 feet overall) arrived at Cowes shortly before 1 p-m. on Sunday,
July 7th.  Her declared speed was 7} knots and her delayed arrival
gave rise to speculation as to whether she had broken down or
put into some port west of Dungeness. G. T. Morris, piloting
Margaret Mary, said he had kept close company with the Waterbaby
as far as Dungeness, when she altered her course to the southward
and disappeared in the direction of the French coast. Owing to
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compass error it appears that Waterbaby hauled off the coast at
Dungeness, passed to the southward of the Royal Sovereign, and
failing to pick up the Owers, turned inshore again.

In the early morning visibility was bad, and when her pilot
did make his landfall it was only to find himself approaching Bognor.
He had therefore to turn south again in order to pass the Owers
on his starboard hand according to rules. Nor was this the Water-
baby’s only trouble, because her navigation lights failed her as
darkness fell owing to a ‘“ short ”” in the electric cables. To rectify
this she had to heave-to whilst the binnacle oil lamps were fitted
into her port and starboard side lamps. Her owner took his bad
luck very sportingly. ‘ Well, I got here somehow—sometime,”
he remarked, laughingly, to the owner of Margaret Mary on landing,
“and, anyhow, it's the first time I have been over the course.”

A sporting event like the London-to-Cowes race invariably
provides its thrills and its humorous incidents. This year the
latter were exemplified by the fact that every skipper on approaching
Cowes was searching for the No. 1 Fairway Buoy, the penalty
for not passing it on the port hand being the order to proceed into
the Solent again, and do so under pain of disqualification. And
there was no No. 1 Fairway Buoy. Some ship had collided with it
and sank it weeks ago without anyone being notified !

Mr. Yeowell is the owner and pilot of the Waterbaby, and
although quite a novice at this kind of sport, he was presented
with a bronze medal for the very creditable performance of com-
pleting the course in thirty hours.

THE SULTAN OF ZANZIBAR VISITS PORTSMOUTH.

Travelling from London by road on Thursday, July 4th,
the Sultan of Zanzibar was greeted by a salute of twenty-one guns
when he reached Nelson’s old Flagship, the Victory. The Standard
of Zanzibar was broken over the Admiral Superintendent’s House,
and in the afternoon was transferred to Submarine L5, in which the
Sultan made a trip to Southampton. The Royal visitor fired a
torpedo from the Destroyer Wrestler. He was accompanied by
his son and a Sheikh, and all looked picturesque figures in flowing
Eastern costumes. At 2 o’clock the Sultan and his party, accom-
panied by the Admiral Superintendent and a Senior Submarine
Officer, went on board Submarine Ls, which is in command of
Lieut.-Commander C. B. Allen. His Highness’s Standard was
transferred to the submarine and another salute of twenty-one guns
was fired. The sun shone after the early morning rain and dulness,
and the sea was just ruffled. The Destroyers, Ttlbury and Tribune,
escorted the submarine out of harbour. In the submarine the
Sultan made his journey to Southampton to inspect the big
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Cunarder, I\.M.S. Berengaria. On the way the submarine dived
” P Ok 7 ¢ . apnls ?? 4 7 3
and made an “ attack ” on the Wryestler, which acted as a target

ship.

Two members of Sergeants’ Mess enjoying
an 4siBY

THE IST BATTALION WELCH REGIMENT.

This Battalion is at present under canvas at Lyndhurst, where
the heat has been very severe. The photo is of two of the members
of the Sergeants’ Mess enjoying some much-needed “S.B.”
—refreshments which they appear to find much to their satisfaction.
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Mr. T. W. Green, England’s Junior Long Distance
Walking Champion.

Above is a photo of Mr. T. W. Green, a well-known member
of one of the Clubs we supply at Eastleigh. He is England’s
Junior Long Distance Walking Champion, and as will be seen over-
leaf, his long list of successes and the cups, etc., he has won,
proves him to be very keen on this form of sport. He has given
us permission to say he attributed his success to strict training
and the beneficial results he obtains from a course of Simonds’
Luncheon Stout, which is his sole beverage.
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LIST OF PRINCIPAL WALKING EVENTS WON.

1926.—Winner Worthing to Brighton walk, 12 miles, November:
winner, Croydon to Godstone and back, 18% miles, December.

1927.—Winner Shoreham to Brighton, 7 miles; winner
National 10 Miles Championship ; 2nd, Leinster Mercury, 20 miles :
winner Belgrave Harriers, 7 miles open walk ; winner Croydon to
Banstead and back, 12 miles ; winner International 25 kilos. track
walk, Stamford Bridge (presented with Special Gold Medal by
Mussolini, Italian Premier) ; 2nd, London to Brighton, 52 miles,
beaten by Italian champion ; winner of Chamber of Commerce
Walk, 7 miles ; was England’s long-distance walking champion in
10927.

1928.—Winner Belgrave Harriers, 10 miles championship ;
winner Shoreham and Brighton, 7 miles (two years in succession) ;
2nd, Nottingham to Birmingham, 55 miles ; 2nd, Belgrave Harriers
20 miles’ walk ; was one of the British representatives in Holland
four days’ endurance walk.

1929.—Winner of both 10 and 20 miles, Belgrave Harriers
Championships ; winner Shoreham to Brighton, 7 miles (for three
years in succession) ; 2nd, Sunderland to Darlington, 3z miles :
2nd, Bradford Walk, 32 miles ; winner 50 kilos. Walk (beat previous
world’s record by 5 mins. 22 secs.); winner National Railway
Championship, 1o miles. Also won considerable number of events
at shorter distances all over the country.

A chill has been thrown over the City this month by the news
of the submarine disaster, which has befallen the British Navy,
the first of a serious character that has occurred since November
12th, 1925, when the M1 dived, and was never seen again, during
exercises off Start Point. The H47 belongs to the Sixth Submarine
Flotilla and is a tender to the Vulcan, depot ship for submarines
at Portland. The L12 is one of the reserve submarines attached
to the Fifth Submarine Flotilla, Portsmouth. Both vessels are
manned from the Portsmouth Depot. The Sultan of Zanzibar
embarked with his party on Submarine Ls. She carried out
exercises and throughout these she kept up both periscopes so that
the Sultan could see what was going on at the surface.

We all from this Branch heartily congratulate Mr. C. E.
Gough’s daughter on the occasion of her marriage and wish the
bride and bridegroom health and happiness in their future life.

Bradley & Son, Ltd., The Crown Press. Caxton Street, Reading,
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