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THE “WHITE HART, " SUNNINGHILL.

Henry Coff was a merry old toff,

A merry old toff was he ;

He'd dash around his little bar

As cheerful as could be.

He'd scrub out the pub every morning
Down on his hands and knees,

Singing away like a linnet—

His customers for to please.

He was fond of a game of billiards,
Dominoes and crib as well

Every time he lost a game, he laughed
And cheered like hell.

A very useful pegger, he could mark
A very good score.

And if by chance he sunk the white
"Twas the only time he swore.

You’'d never hear him argue, nor ever see him cross,

He would keep his pub for his customers, if he ran it at a
loss.

So now you know the reason that folks came many a
mile

To have a drink in the old “ White Hart’ and to see
Old Henry smile.
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RHESEIGHTERS STDE,

Two tramps were ‘ resting "’ under a shady tree. One, looking
up from the tattered newspaper he was reading, asked :

“What do they mean by ‘ superfluous,” Bill ?

“ Aw, somethin’ unnecessary,” replied Bill. ** Like the * Will
yer " in ‘ Will yer have a drink ? " "

* * * *

An elderly man in the North of England came to London
regularly for a fair number of years to endeavour to pass the
examination for a certain musical degree. Year after year he
failed ; year after year he turned up to try again.

At last a benevolent examiner took him aside and said : “ Mr.
Blank, your persistence is amazing. It deserves reward. We have
decided to give you your diploma this time.”

The candidate looked crestfallen.

“Oh, my dear sir,” he said, nervously, * for heaven’s sake,
don’t do that ! This yearly exam. is positively my only chance of
getting away from the wife for a quiet bust.”

* % * *

The man who had just returned from France was relating a
thrilling experience at the dinner table.

“Yes,” said he, “ an Apache sprang at me in one of the streets
of Paris, snatched my pocket-case of notes and bolted! The
gendarmes chased him, and, when cornered, he leaped into the
river 5

“Ah!” said a listener, “ guilty but in Seine !’

* * # *

“ Which weeds are the easiest to kill ? " asked the holiday-
maker of the famous bachelor horticulturist.

“ Widows’ weeds,” replied the expert, with a twinkle in his
eye ; “ You've only to say ‘ Wilt thou? " and they wilt.”

* * * *

A barrister was addressing a jury and had occasion to mention
frequently a major who was a witness in the case, and kept on
describing him as ‘‘ this soldier.”

The major got annoyed and called out : “ Don’t call me a
soldier, sir. I am an officer.”

“ Well, gentlemen of the jury,” proceeded the barrister, * this
officer, who, according to his own statement, 1s no soldier, etc.
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A married man, who developed a double chin, had a wife who

lost her graceful curves and had to go to a beauty specialist.
After a short period she wired to her husband : ““ Darling,
four months I have lost exactly half my weight.”

)

He wired back : ““ Stay another four.’
* * * *

The music swelled louder and louder, the pianist seeming
work himself into a frenzy. Then it suddenly dwindled down
nothing.

“ You were quite right about your piano-playing, young man,”
said the hostess.

“I am glad you're enjoying it,” returned the youthful
Paderewski.

“Yes,” continued the hostess. ““ You said you’d rattle a few
things off on the piano and two vases have already disappeared.”
* * * *

Mgrs. NEWLYWED : ““ Darling, I won a medal at the cookery
school.”

HER Spousk : “ Wonderful | But tell me, what is this I am
eating ? ”’

MRrs. NEWLYWED : “‘ Guess.”

HER Spouse : ““ I know, your medal, darling !

* * * *

At last the disgraceful rumour had been traced to its source and

Mrs. Turpin, the daily help, was confronted by an infuriated

mistress. Instead of bowing her head, however, she defended
herself with vigour.

“ I was only repeatin’, mum, what I ’eard from your own lips,”
she asserted.

“ Good heavens | shrieked the mistress, ‘‘ do you mean to
say I told you my husband was in jail ? "

“ Not in so many words,”” conceded Mrs. Turpin, “ but I drew
my own conclusions. You said you was going to give a coming-out
party in the autumn ! ”

%* * * *

. I'he commercial traveller found himself in a one-eyed village
with a single general store.

He went in and said to the girl behind the counter : *“ Excuse
me, but do you keep stationery ? "’

“ No fear,” said the girl. ““ I like to move about a bit, I do.”
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“ Why the black eyes, old man ? " a notoriously much-married
man was asked by a friend.

“Well, you see,” said the black-eyed one, “ I came home
rather unsteady the other night and thought I'd read a little before
going to bed. My wife came down and caught me, and there was
some very pronounced trouble.”

“ What were you reading ?
“ By ill-luck I'd chosen the chess-board !
* * * *

A schoolmaster caught a small boy scribbling something on a
slip of paper. Confiscating it, he read : ‘“ Blow, blow, draw, blow,

draw, blow, draw.”

““What's the meaning of all this? ”” he asked.

“ Please, sir, it's a new tune I'm composing for my mouf
organ.”

* * * *

Hubby was trying to balance his budget. Presently his wife
came across to him and presented a list of her requirements.

He seized it grimly. ‘ More money,” he sighed. * You're
always wanting money. This life’s like a game of chess. Nothing
but cheque, cheque, cheque.”

“ And,” she replied, “ if you don’t give me more money it will
be even more like a game of chess. It will be pawn, pawn, pawn.”

* * * *

Meeting his friend swathed in bandages,. Jones naturally
inquired what had happened.

“ I've given up teaching my wife to drive,” was the reply.

“ What has that to do with it? " insisted Jones.

“Well, we had an accident,” explained his friend.

“ What happened ? "’ continued Jones.

“T told her to release her clutch, and she let go of the steering
wheel.”’

* * * *

A very talkative and rather superior lady who was accustomed
to hold forth volubly before taking a shot, said to the caddie :
“We don’t want you, we prefer to carry our own clubs, but we are
compelled to engage you, so you might make yourself useful by
giving us a few hints.”

The caddie looked glum for a bit and then said : *“ Well, for a
start, don’t talk so much.”
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The house-to-house book-canvasser knocked at the door of
Mrs. Jones” residence.

“ Nothing to-day,” said the woman.

" But, madam,” he insisted, “ I have something here that is
bound to interest you. The ‘ Husband’s Friend, or 500 Reasons
For Staying Out Late.””

“What makes you think that book would interest me? "
asked Mrs. Jones angrily.

“ Well,” said the canvasser, “ I sold a copy to your husband
on the way to the station this morning.”

* * * *

A pedestrian crossed a traffic-filled street while looking up af
an aeroplane overhead. Three buses shaved him so closely that
his beard didn’t appear again for a week, the wind from six passing
cars raised the nap on his last year's suit, one five-passenger ca
removed the shine from the back of his left shoe, and the drivers of
seven others of assorted makes, while stripping their gears in an
effort to avoid him, also stripped their vocabularies of every known
high-powered adjective. U

After stumbling over the kerbstone on the farther side of the
rnzAul, the pedestrian was heard to murmur : “ My gracious, those
aviators lead dangerous lives !’ :

* sk * *

He walked jauntily into the theatre for the Monday morning
rehearsal with field-glasses slung over his shoulder. The stage
manager eyed him with surprise.

" Why on earth are you carrying those about ? "’ he asked.

The comedian smiled genially.

“ Just been looking at my name on the bills, laddie.”

* * % ok

‘ [ll("(lu}ttul' was (-.\';m}ining a young man who was proposing to
msure his life. The medical man happened to know something of
the applicant’s family history.

" Any insanity in the family ? " he asked.

o .\'(), Sil'.”

“Wait a moment, though. Isn’t there an uncle of yours who
had to go to the asylum because of his delusions ? ”’

The young man laughed. ‘ Oh, ’im, sir. You don’t want to
take no notice of 'im. ’E’s off ’is nut.”
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JunGe : “ You say this man robbed you. Can you distinguish
any of your property amongst this heap?’

PLAINTIFE : ““ Yes, I know that handkerchief with * B’ in the
corner.”’

JupGe : ““ But that is no proof. I have a handkerchief with

in the corner.”

Praintiry : “ Yes, sir, I know. I don’t want to make any
insinuations, but I lost two.”

* * * *

A youthful lawyer, in a harrying cross-examination of a
landlady, was trying to discredit her boarding-house in the eyes of
the jury. She spoke of certain lodgers who never went out at night
and the legal youth fixed her with his cocksure eye.

“ A nest of strange birds these lodgers of yours seem to be,”
he said : “ are they in training to be monks, or is there some reason
for hiding themselves from the public? ”

“No, sir,” calmly replied the landlady, *“ they're studying for
the law.”’

Fare, please | "’ cried the conductor. “ Fare!”

The passenger paid no attention.

‘ Fare, please ! " the conductor repeated.

Still the passenger was oblivious.

“ By the ejaculatory term ‘fare,’ " said the conductor, I
imply no reference to the state of the weather, the complexion of
the admirable blonde you observe in the contiguous seat, not even
to the quality of the service vouchsafed by this philanthropic
corporation—I merely alluded in a manner, perhaps lacking in
delicacy, but not in conciseness, to the monetary obligation set up
by your presence in this car and suggest that you liquidate

At this point the passenger emerged from his trance.
* * * *

A small boy, leading a donkey, passed by an army camp. A
couple of soldiers wanted to have some fun with the lad.

“What are you holding on to your brother so tight for,
sonny ? " said one of them.

“So he won't join the army,” the youngster replied, without
blinking an eye.
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The sailor was recounting his experiences to the dear old lady,
when she interrupted him,

“ But what rank did you hold ? " she asked.

“ Ship’s optician, lady.”

“ Ship’s optician | I never knew there was such a rank in the
Navy. What did your duty consist of ? "’

“ Scraping the eyes of the ship’s potatoes,” the sailor replied

* * * *

He was once the black sheep of the family. When he had wor
success he presented himself at home again. He told his father
how Fortune had smiled on him ; he was earning up to £30 a week

“ What, a week? " cried his father.

“ A week,” was the reply.

“ Then come inside,” said dad, ““ the family can stand a lot of
disgrace for that.”

* * * *

A business man who had an important telephone call to put
through finally interrupted a feminine conversation which seemet
liable to continue indefinitely.

“ Here,” snapped one of the women indignantly, ¢ what line
do you think you’re on, anyway ? "’

“ Well,"” replied the business man, *“ I've come to the conclusion

that I must be on the clothes line.”
* * * *

The sweet young thing turned to a polite young man who was
showing her through the factory and said :

“ What is that big thing over there? ”

““That is a locomotive boiler.”

“ Why do they boil the locomotives ? "’

“ To make the locomotive tender.” And the polite young man
continued to look straight ahead.

e e sk

“I've called about your dog, sir.”
RY esite

“ He's bitten my wife’s mother.”
“I'm very sorry, but what pilt

“Oh, it’s all right. What I want to know is will you sel
him ? ”’
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A coster pushing a hand-cart of shrimps, confronted by a
parliamentarian in his limousine, was roughly ordered to get out
of the way.

“ Get out of the road yourself,” returned the coster.

“You don’t know who I am, evidently,” said the other. *I
have M.P. at the end of my name.”

““So has every other blinkin’ shrimp in this ’ere barrer of
mine,”’ was the retort.

* * *

They were sitting in a dim corner of the hall.

“Give me a kiss,” he pleaded, snuggling a bit closer. She
made no reply.

“Won't you, please, give me a kiss? "’ he asked again. Still
no answer.

‘“ Please, please, kiss me !’ he begged. And still no reply.
“] say, are you deaf?? " he roared.
“No,” she snapped, ‘‘ are you paralysed ? "
* * * *
The two club members were discussing some of their acquaint-
ances.

Presently Hayes said : ““ Have you noticed how that fellow
Ransom drops his aspirates ? ’

“Yes ; but that’s nothing to the way he drops his vowels,”
said Grey.

“What do you mean ? "’ asked Hayes.

“I’ve got more than a dozen of his I O U’s,” put in Grey with
feeling.

%&‘}%ﬁkziﬁ
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BRANCHES.
BRIGHTON.

On a fine Saturday in June, Brighton was invaded by over
3,000 “ Black Cat" cigarette girls, and other employees of the
tobacco firm of Carreras Ltd., who visited the town for their annual
outing. The party made the journey from London in five special
trains. No effort or expense was spared by the hosts, the Directors
of the Company, to ensure that a thoroughly enjoyable day was
spent. Luncheon was served in the grounds of the Royal Pavilion
in a vast stretch of marquees 400 feet long that covered the greates
part of the eastern lawn.

Sir Louis Baron, Bart., Chairman of the Company, received a
hearty welcome when he arrived, the entire party rising and singing
“ For he's a jolly good fellow.” The Mayor of Brighton, with other
local celebrities, were also guests of the Carreras Directors, and
welcomed the party to Brighton.

A local caterer had the work of catering for this enormous
party, and as they all sat down to dine together, it entailed some
10,000 plates being washed after the proceedings. It was estimated
that some 3,000 pounds of meat were eaten for dinner, and for tea
12,000 cakes, 6,000 rolls and some half a ton of ice cream.

We should like to welcome such a party every Saturday.
SPORT.

The Brighton and Hove Albion Football Club have just held
their annual meeting, and had to report a loss on the last season of
over £1,000, bringing the total deficiencies of the club to about
£3,000.

The Sussex cricket team are doing better this year, and ar
well up in the championship table.

HOLIDAYS.

Holidays in England being the order of the day, we decided to
explore the country around Cambridge. The central attraction of
Cambridge is, of course, the colleges The chapels, with courts
around, are well worth a special visit. While we were there the
"Varsity balls of the principal colleges were being held. The
banquet is held in the fine old college hall, then the party cross the
river to a large marquee for dancing. The marquee is artistically
lined with pale blue and white, with a raised band stand in th
centre. The oars used by the victorious boat crews are hung
round the sides of the marquee. Coloured lights and lanterns ar
numerous, and the setting by the river adds to the charm.
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We made a visit to Ely Cathedral, where a great amount of
damage was done to the fabric by the soldiers of Oliver Cromwell.
l'rom there we went to Peterborough and visited that cathedral.
[t is noted for the tombs of the two Queens, but as a matter of fact,
only one now rests within its sacred walls.

A fine view is obtained of the surrounding country from the
roof, with a glimpse of Crowland Abbey. One is very much
reminded of Belgium by the country in this district being so flat
and uninteresting. The air is very relaxing, and one returns to
duty with the usual impression, there’s no place like Brighton.

N.V.D.

LONDON.

The Sergeants’ Mess, Royal Air Force, Hornchurch, Sports
were held on 2nd June, 1932. The above photograph gives one of
the competing teams in the Inter-Flight Chariot Race. Needless
to say the cask was empty of the contents, having been consumed
to give necessary stamina to the competitors.”

We were pleased to hear news through the GazerTE of Mr. and
Mrs. * Jolly ™ Jolliffe, late of the Walshe House Club. We feel sure
they will be successful at the ‘* Royal Tar,” High Street, Brentford,
and we wish them every happiness in their new sphere.
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OXFORD.
LAWN TENNIS MATCH, SATURDAY, JULY QTH.

The preliminaries being settled, the date fixed, and the weathe
gods propitiated, we were delighted to welcome our friends from
the Brewery, Reading, to a lawn tennis match on the Hawkswell
Courts, Kings Cross Road, Summertown, Oxford, on the afternoon
of Saturday, July gth.

The aforesaid weather gods must have been in a good mood ;
perhaps the particular libation used in their honour had placated
them for they provided a real blazing hot afternoon. (N.B.
“S.B.” for results.)

L

In due course we got down to “ brass tacks ' or rather hard
courts and the final count shewed that Headquarters had trounced
us to the tune of eleven sets to seven as shown by the scores given
below :

Messys. A. C. Stone and A. Siggery, Oxford—versus Messrs.
Freeman and Lipscombe, 6-1, 6-3 ; versus Messrs. Hasker
and Wadhams 6-4, 6-2 ; versus Messrs. Adams and Crew
0-6, 4-6.

Messys. L, J. Lardner and D. W. Jomnes, Oxford—versus Messrs.

Freeman and Lipscombe 64, 2-6 ; versus Messrs. Hasker
and Wadhams 0-6, 0-6 ; versus Messrs. Adams and Crew

2-6, 0-6.

Messrs. F. L. Maskell and W. T. Sanders, Oxford—versus
Messrs. Freeman and Lipscombe 6-1, 3-6 ; versus Messrs.
Hasker and Wadhams 7-5, 4-6 ; versus Messrs. Adams and
Crew 2-6, 1-6.

At tea time Messrs. J. H. Wadhams and W. Bowyer spoke
appreciatively of the welcome and hospitality received by them
at our hands, and Mr. H. J. Timms replied.

All three speakers mentioned the charming site selected for
tea and the kindness of the ladies in gracing the proceedings with
their presence and for rendering invaluable assistance by preparing
the tea table while we were busy on the courts.

Though we say it ourselves it was a charming afternoon and
the climax was reached when we assembled in a beautiful shady
garden on the River Cherwell’s edge to tea dispensed by Mr:
W. T. Sanders and our colleagues Mesdames N. K. Newman and
D. M. Fawdrey.
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We are deeply indebted to Mr. E. J. E. Knowles for so kindly
giving us the unrestricted use of his garden for our tea, thus enabling
us to take it alfresco in a really Arcadian setting. Our thanks are
also due to the ladies before mentioned for their able assistance and
also to Mrs. E. J. Sanders for so kindly lending us the crockery and
other things of an unconsumable nature which are indispensable to
a successful tea party.

We must also thank our friends from Reading for the keen
sporting games they gave us and to place upon record the hope of
beating them when we meet them on their own courts.

PORTSMOUTH.

The Trade here is generally pleased that Sir Herbert E. Morgan,
K.B.E., Chairman of Smith’s Potato Crisps (Ltd.), has accepted the
office of President of the Portsmouth, Gosport and District Licensed
Victuallers Protection and Benevolent Society. He will preside at
the next annual banquet of the Society to be held at the Savoy
Cafe, Southsea, on November 23rd.

Interesting swimming contests were seen at the new open air
swimming baths at Lee-on-the-Solent, when the Royal Air Force,
Lee, were opposed to the Royal Air Force, Farnborough, in an
inter-club fixture. In spite of the inclement weather the events
were carried out with much enthusiasm, the races being keen and
close finishes resulting. The R.A.F., Lee, proved successful by
37 points to 27 winning by six events to three. In the water polo
match the R.A.F., Lee, were far superior in combination and scored
four goals without reply.

The 1st Battalion Manchester Regiment held their athletic
sports at the New Barracks, Gosport. This was an exceptionally
well organised affair. The meeting lasted two days and was the
culmination of a series of similar gatherings held by the Companies,
a procedure which ensured the best representation in the inter-
company events, most of which were run off on the first day. The
fight for the inter-company trophy was particularly keen. The
final placings of the teams was: Headquarters Wing 1 and 3,
34 points ; “ C " Company 48 points; “ A" Company 50 points ;
“ B " Company 51 points. The contest for the individual champion-
ship produced a splendid struggle between 2/Lieut. Lambeth and
[./Cpl. Windsor, both of whom have figured in Army championships,
Mr. Lambeth being better in the sprints but being beaten by his
rival in the half-mile. As he also won the long jump he scored 14
points.  Windsor, who kept himself in the running by snatching
points in the sprints, was first in the half-mile, mile, and the three
mile events and thus gained a total of 13. The organizers also
displayed originality by introducing a number of novelties of a
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humorous character. The chief of these was staged by the
Drums of the Battalion. Heavily disguised in comic costumes they
entered the arena playing a merry tune, the drum major wielding
a broom instead of the usual staff. The joke was completed by t)e
arrival of clowns dressed as staff officers and mounted on a chargey
that had been invested with trousers both fore and aft. Later on
an attack by Indians on a mail van was staged and here again, as
well as being thrilled by the sound of thundering hoofs, the crowd
was treated to some more comedy. By kind permission of Lieut.-
Col. G. H. Birkett, D.S.0., and Officers, the band of the 2nd Bn. The
South Wales Borderers, played during the afternoon. The prizes
were distributed by Mrs. Evans, wife of a former Colonel of the
Battalion.

THE QUEEN’S HOTEL, FARNBOROUGH.

Below is a view of the tomato house at the Queen’s Hotel,
Farnborough. Many of the bunches weigh 4 to 5 Ibs. and an
average vield of each plant is from 25 to 30 Ibs.

Mr. Maitland Dods is always ready to show visitors the
greenhouses which include a carnation house and cucumber house.
An array of beautiful plants, including begonias, is always on view.

A view of the Tomato House at the Queen’s Hotel, Farnborough.
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THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

Many thanks Mr. Editor for the likeness of our old colleague,
“Major " Herridge, in your last number. One or two Tamarites are
still able to remember the pre-lorry period of his association with
our Salisbury Plain Branch, when the trek to the station for an
evening paper was often fruitless owing to the “ Express ”’ news-
agent missing his cue—a misfortune which the ‘“ Crown " cues (and
cases) usually helped us all to forget. We are glad to hear of our
old friend again, and to add our small tribute to his capacity. One
day we'll give ourselves the pleasure of calling upon him at Newbury.

With the summer now well advanced, the out-of-doors
attractions fall thick and fast upon us. ““ Hop Leaf " demands at
the following events will, we hope, find our worthy caterers only
just able to satisfy those “ S.B."”-ites who profit by past experience :

The Paignton Regatta.
The Dartmoor Pony Show.
The Newton Abbot Races.

May the sun of success shine on these functions! So far, 1932
has been kind to many events, to our mutual benefit.

THE ST. MARYCHURCH CLUB.

Among our most stalwart supporters in the South Devon area
must be numbered the members of the St. Marychurch and
Jabbacombe Conservative Club.

Guided by foreseeing officers and committee, the premises were
acquired by the members about two years ago, and from a small
villa residence have been rapidly converted into one of the foremost
and certainly one of the most comfortable clubs in the County.
Situated in its own grounds, with a well kept lawn, nowadays made
into an excellent putting green, with its flowering shrubs and trees,
and the addition at the rear of a members’ car park, it offers
privileges second to none. Inside, two excellent billiard tables are
installed in a specially constructed room. Provision has also been
made on the ground floor for a card room, reading room, and an
up-to-date lounge.

On the first floor a special meeting room is available for whist
drives, etc. Quite close to the Town Hall of St. Marychurch is the
club and it needs no recommendation in these pages as to its social
value to the neighbourhood. The membership speaks for itself !
Its industrious Hon. Secretary, Mr. A. H. Bennett, will be delighted
to hear from all interested supporters of the cause, who are, or will
be, in the district, on holiday or otherwise. And the modest fee is
but 5/- perannum ! We can visualize no more congenial atmosphere
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in which to spend a few leisure hours when the Queen of the Rivicra
nightly veils her beauty, than at St. Marychurch, where tle
Constitutional tree flourishes, and the famous “ Hop Leaf " glows

v

ONE AND ALL.”

Members of the Sergeants’ Mess Depot D.C.L.I., accompanicd
by a few Bodmin ex-service friends, paid us a visit a day or two
ago, en route to Torquay, on the occasion of their annual outing,

The preparation of *“ Hop Leaf " specialities was particularly
interesting to such old supporters of the Firm, and the drive through
the Cornish valleys having produced keen appetites, our temporary
Snack Bar was more than a useful idea. Further on at Gibbon’s
Hotel, Torquay, more ‘‘Simonds” was requisitioned, and with
Devon “ Cornish " pasties helped to fill up many an aching void.
The rest of a glorious summer day was spent in and around Torbay,
and with music and song, the inerry party at about 6.30 p.m.
“ re-embarked "’ for Bodmin Beacon, home and beauty-—some of
the ““ boys " it is whispered bearing (unnm;, purchases from the
Torquay shops for the set purpose of appeasing the disappointment
of those fair ones who were left behind on this now annual event of
the Mess. Hard lines, ladies! We hope the President paid you
all a suitable forfeit! Yes, these Cornishmen have a way with

them, and Tamarites are only too happy to have helped in what
was undoubtedly a great day.
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‘ SUMMER " TRAINING.

Once again the annual training ground of the 8th Infantry
Brigade at Willsworthy was the arena selected for a terrific display
of “ atmospherics,” and the night of Thursday, June 30th, 1932
will not soon be forgotten by those on Black Down that night.
The huge concert marquee was quickly levelled to the ground and
completely ruined, and other canvas followed suit. In endeavouring
to save something from the elements, considerable risks were taken
by officers and men, but fortunately the gale abated towards
morning and enabled these efforts ultimately to be successful.
Thank goodness a few ‘“ S.B’s.” were saved from the wreckage !
As a “ hardy " annual this very exposed spot has lived up to its
name for some years past. Its breezes are undoubtedly far too
bracing for mere canvas to stand up to, and the only safe solution
appears to be something much more substantial for the purpose.
Perhaps next year! Optimism—or Prophecy? We shall see.

The King’s Arms, Buckfastleigh, has been taken over on our
behalf by Mr. H. C. Dursley, late of the Royal Marines, and visitors
to Buckfast Abbey and its neighbourhood can rely on every care
and attention being paid to their requirements if they call. Every
kind of sport and recreation is available in the district, and many
lovers of the open spaces make this beautiful centre their haven of
rest year after year. It's only a few yards from the Exeter-
Plymouth main road, and well worth your while to visit. On the
AA. list, it has proved itself worthy in the past, and we know
Mr. and Mrs. Dursley will look after your interests well—whether
you decide to put up for an hour or a week.

At the time of writing these notes one of the primary sporting
events of the Empire is in progress at Bisley, the home of the
National Rifle- Association. It would be difficult to portray in a
lew sentences the scenes at Bisley camp which has been described
as the mecca of riflemen, and which is undoubtedly their greatest
re-union centre. An intermingling of experiences results in mutual
understanding and contributes to the solution of our world-wide
problems, and therefore, Bisley with its vast associations with
every corner of the British Empire, is a valauble asset in this
respect also. Here we meet sportsmen from all quarters of the
globe, competing for the honour of winning the King’s Prize which
carries with it £250 in cash, the N.R.A. gold medal and a gold badge.

We at Woking Branch have little opportunity of following
the various competitive stages of the Army Rifle Association
Meeting, or those of the National Rifle Association, as we are more
concerned with catering for the needs of our numerous patrons who
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visit Bisley at this season of the year. We are again favoured wit},
supplying the Small Arms School from Hythe, and those of us
who visit this Mess daily turn an eager eye to the exhibition shelf
to see what additional trophies have been added since our last call,
and enquire ‘ what did C.Q.M.S. Churcher do yesterday ? " The
name of Churcher is famous at Bisley, and hearty congratulations
are extended to him on again winning the Army championship

We are also privileged to supply the W.0. and N.C.O’s. Club,
A.R.A., so the contact with our Hythe friends is complete.

Writing of Bisley brings us to a subject of which we refer with
more than usual interest, although with a tinge of regret, 7.e., the
retirement from Charterhouse, Godalming, of Sergeant-Major A. G.
Locke, after twenty-five years’ connection with that school. His
youthful appearance, despite the fact that he is now in his sixtieth
year, makes it difficult to believe that he was engaged in the Nile
Campaign of 1898, and was present at the Battle of Omdurman.
The writer recalls meeting him as Drill Sergeant of the rst Battalion
Guards at Aldershot twenty-five years ago, and values the long
association that has followed.

The winning of the Ashurton Shield by the Charterhouse O.T.C.
on more than one occasion is regarded as a tribute to his fine
military qualifications and skilful training. The name of Locke
has long been associated with the Grenadier Guards—his father
having served in the Regiment. His many friends at the Queen’s
Depot, in the Surrey Rifle Clubs and also in the Godalming Clubs
will always welcome him as a true friend and loyal comrade, and
will join us in extending hearty congratulations on his remarkably
long and successful military career. We wish him well in his
retirement and a speedy return to health.

DEPOT THE QUEEN’'S ROYAL REGIMENT,

Memories of the past were linked with both present and future
at the Depot, The Queen’s Royal Regiment, Stoughton Barracks,
on June 23rd, when the public were invited to view the barracks
between the hours of 6 p.m. and 10 p.m. All roads led to the
barracks from about 5.30 onwards. Parents of serving soldiers,

veterans of the Regiment, and many others, exceeding 3,000 in
number, passed through the gates.

Serving members of the Regiment assisted in conducting
visitors around and explaining current military custom and practice,
relating stories of Regimental history as portrayed by exhibits in
the museum, panels and pictures in the dining hall and barrack
room. Great interest, wonder and appreciation of all arrangements
for the feeding, housing, comfort and amusement of the troops were
shown by the visitors in various ways. The dining hall, system of
service and variable diet as shown by detailed sheets were admired
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by all, matrons remarking upon the cleanliness and attractiveness
of the hall and neatly arranged tables, whilst being enthusiastic
regarding the arrangements for quick service  Old soldiers compared
messing arrangements with those of their days much to the
detriment of the latter. Pictures depicting events of Regimental
history and uniforms of the early days of the Regiment, together
with a tablet on which was compiled a record of sporting triumphs,
were examined with great interest. Many thronged to the gym-
nasium, where records of recruit performances at work and games
are displayed on the walls, and two instructors with some recruits
here gave a short display of “ JERKS.”

The museum, however, proved to be the most popular show,
heing filled to more than its capacity with a continuous stream of
visitors. Here the veterans extended themselves in a host of
stories (all, of course, the truth and nothing but the truth) of the
past. Humorous anecdotes, full of wit and sparkling comedy
{ragic interludes—daring feats, all became real, as the old soldiers
served again in their reminiscences.

Practically everyone present saw the band and drums of the
ond Battalion ‘“ Beat Retreat,”” the playing and marching compelling
even dour, critical veteran drummers to applaud. The Mayor of
Guildford (Mr. William Harvey) and Corporation were entertained
to dinner by the Officers’ Mess and afterwards were shown over the
barracks. From 8 p.m. to 10 p.m. the band played a varied pro-
gramme, items of which so captivated the audience that soon many
couples were dancing on the lawn. All enjoyed the evening, young
and old vieing with each other in showing their love of the Regiment

recruits proudly conducting their parents and friends—veterans
cqually proudly recalling memories of the past.

A repetition of this opportunity to visit the barracks is eagerly
awaited and the occasion has done much to gain a deeper apprecia-
tion of the service by the general public.

THE UNVEILING OF A MEMORIAL TO THE LATE BRIG.-GEN. A. W.
TAYLOR, OF THE QUEEN'S ROYAL REGIMENT.

A memorial window to the late Brig.-Gen. A. W. Taylor was
dedicated by the Provost Kirwan at the Cathedral Church of Holy
Irinity, Guildford, on Sunday, June 26th.

The window which depicts a representation of St. Oswald, one
of the earliest Saxon Kings to adopt the Christian faith, 1s sntuelytul
quite close to the Regimental memorial tablet for the Great \Mn:.
1014-1918. A large contingent from the Depot, The Queen's
Royal = Regiment attended the ceremony, and marched from
Stoughton Barracks preceded by the band and drums of the 2nd
Battalion.

The address by the Provost appealed to both military and
civilian wnrsllippcr#, and was based upon the Regimental motto
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allied to the story of St. Oswald. After the service the troops
marched past the Guildhall, where the salute was taken by the
Mayor of Guildford, who, it should be noted, takes a great interesf
in the Regiment. During the march past the Mayor was acco
panied by Major G. K. Olliver, M.C., Commanding Officer of the
Depot, and several town councillors.

Four N.C.O’s. represented the Regiment at the actual
dedication of the memorial. The moment of the unveiling as the
Union Jack was drawn back to reveal the window was most
impressive.

Many people connected with the Regiment feel that the
window is most appropriately situated and remember that it is
dedicated to an officer who was noted for his cheeriness, kindliness
to the troops and unswerving loyalty to the Regiment. He
maintained his interest in the Regiment after retirement and was
always ready to assist in matters charitable or otherwise. He
served in the Regiment from 1882 to 1915 during which time he
carried out the duties of Adjutant to the 5th Battalion, then the
2nd Volunteer Battalion, and commanded the 1st Battalion during
its service in Aden. He died on- the 16th June, 1930, aged 08
years.

LUDGERSHALL.

A " cosy corner "’ of the Sergeants’ Mess of the 27th Field
Brigade R.A. taken under canvas at Bulford Fields.

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