















































THE Hor LEAF GAZETTE.

“THE BRITISH EMPIRE "—continued.
(BY E. W. KIRBY.)

V. South Africa.

Having very briefly surveyed the growth of Australia, Canada
and India, we next have the task of ascertaining the varied aspects
of Empire development in Africa. Directing our view past the
North and mid-African territories, we come to that mighty tract of
varied country in the South which contains such unhappy memories
of disastrous racial struggles and the consequent heavy toll of
human life. With the exception of India, it is probably no
exaggeration to say that none of our Colonies and Dominions has
presented such difficult and complex problems as South Africa has
provided and still provides for solution. The whole basis of the
difficulties which confront us lies inevitably in the racial com-
plexities. In Australia, Canada and New Zealand the colour
problem has been practically non-existent and the English settlers
have not had to face the prolonged competition of other European
colonists, whereas in South Africa a vivid contrast has been
presented by the tangled fortunes not only of powerful and militant
native tribes but French, Dutch and English immigrants as well.
In Canada the conflict between the French and ourselves culminated
early in British supremacy, but in South Africa where exploration
and colonisation followed at a much later date, the cessation of
active hostilities only followed at a period within the living memory
of most people to-day. Nevertheless, the difficulties and tragedies
of South African history provide tales of splendid heroism and
romance where the building up of the Empire has been concerned.
Though the lot of the South African peoples has been harder and
more bitter than that of other Empire units, there has been in
consequence a far greater scope for the revelation of those qualities
which have virtually created the Empire. That is always the way
of this world ; hardship and suffering invariably bring out and
develop the finer side of mankind even though the worst is also in
evidence.

In the early days of Dutch sea-power and trading conquests,
Cape Colony was founded to provide a victualling station for the
ships of the Dutch East India Company on their voyages to and
from the East. For a short period we also used the Cape for the
same purpose, but eventually racial jealousy resulted in our with-
drawing to St. Helena. In 1688 the Dutch settlers were joined by
a considerable number of French Protestants who had fled their
country on account of religious persecution. These two groups of
Furopean emigrants were further reinforced during the latter part
of the 18th century by the arrival of British ships which landed
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troops for the purpose of establishing a foothold against any similar
venture by the French, the Napoleonic wars having now broken out.
Our occupation of the district was not welcomed by the Dutch who
made half-hearted attempts to repel our troops, but being hope-
lessly outnumbered, they capitulated and by 1814 Cape Colony was
recognised as a unit of the British Empire.

The next few years did not witness a peaceful collaboration of
the Dutch and English settlers and the fundamental cause of
difference lay in our respective attitudes to the slave question,
People in England were following the very laudable policy of anti-
slavery and being considerably uninformed, did not appreciate the
situation where the native races of South Africa were concerned.
The settlers in South Africa were not confronted everywhere by
weak and backward native tribes ; on the contrary, fierce,
disciplined tribes of Pondos, Basutos, Zulus, Matabeles, Mashonas
and the like were permeating southwards and inevitably coming
into conflict with the white invaders. Both the natives and the
colonists, who still consisted mainly of Dutch, required land for
their flocks and herds, so that it soon became obvious that the
country was not large enough for both elements to settle peaceably.
Furthermore, the Kaffirs were continually stealing the Dutch
farmers cattle and encroaching on territory already claimed by the
British Government. A further aspect of the native problem lay
in the huge number of Hottentots, the original inhabitants of Cape
Colony, who had mostly been taken into modified slavery by the
Dutch.  Upon the general emancipation of slaves throughout the
Empire they had been released and promptly became a general
nuisance by their thieving habits and refusal to work, whilst their
former owners received very scant compensation for their loss.
Nevertheless, those in the Home Country were under the impression
that all the Dutch were unscrupulous and brutal in their dealings
with the natives and failed to recognise that the latter were largely
responsible for the continual wars and bickerings that were the
order of the day.

Eventually the English pro-native sympathies aroused such
resentment amongst the Dutch farmers that a considerable
proportion of the latter decided to emigrate northwards beyond the
Orange river and settle where they could be free from our juris-
diction. Accustomed to wander with their herds from pasture to
pasture little hardship was involved in journeying to a new district
and large parties of these farmers, together with their wives and
children, set out on that trail for a free land which has become
famous as the Great Trek.

It was in this way that the Dutch republics of the Orange IFree
State and the Transvaal were created. Dissatisfaction at British
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administration, mainly over the native question, continually
resulted in Boer emigration and by 1854 the two great Boer
republics had become firmly established, yet cxc]udpd from the sea
by the British colonies of Natal and Cape Colony. Several attempts
at uniting the British and Boer elements by means of a federal
scheme of government were made, but on each occasion they broke
down. In 1881 actual warfare started, although on a small scal.c,
but British tempers were aroused by the incident of Majuba Hill in
which a small British force was taken by surprise and crushingly
defeated.

The next eventful happening in South Africa was the thrilling
discovery of gold in the Transvaal. The war of 1881 had resulted
in British acknowledgment of Boer independence, so that all the
British who flocked into the Transvaal to make their fortunes
found themselves treated as foreigners without civic rights. The
position in the Transvaal following on the discovery of gold was
roughly as follows :—The Boers keeping to the country without
deserting their farming activities, whilst the British immigrants
devoted their attention to the gold mines and trading developments
and built the towns and the great urban centre of Johannesburg.
In other words, it was British industry and labour that developed
the rural Transvaal into a prosperous commercial district. Yet
every difficulty was put in the way of the British who naturally
sought to have a hand in the management of public affairs. The
Uitlanders, as the Boers called them, had to reside at least ten
years in the country before they could even become naturalized
and further difficulties had to be overcome before the franchise was
extended to them.

It is now that we must deal with the remarkable career of that
great champion of British Imperialism, Cecil John Rhodes. ~ As a
young man he had made an immense fortune in the (]]?ln]()]]('l fields
and founded the British South Africa Company. His belief was
that peace and prosperity could best be secured for the world by
the extension of British sovereignty wherever possible. He believed
in British greatness and based his life work on that l)clj(:f. Having
become acquainted with Africa he resolved to do his utmost to
secure the country for the British race. One of his dreams was the
Cape to Cairo railway which should link the whole continent with
a British path of power. In the early nineties when Rhodes was
Prime Minister of the Cape, the Uitlundcrs. ‘in J()l'];ll}ll(!Sl)lll‘{,".
exasperated by high taxation and lack of recognition of their status,
hit upon the foolish and provocative plan of rising and using force
of arms to secure their desires. Unfortunately, Rhodes became
implicated in this plot for Dr. Jameson, lli:s close friend ;gn(l
confidant, arranged to help the Johannesburg Uitlanders by leading
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a force of the B.S.A. Company’s police into the Transvaal. The
whole foolhardy venture was carried out in 1896 with the most
unfortunate results. The Boers were perfectly aware of all that
was going on ; the Johannesburg rising collapsed, whilst Jameson
and his men were surrounded and although they fought gallantly,
had to surrender. Rhodes had sent a last-minute telegram to
Jameson ordering him to turn back but this message was too late.
Owing to his complicity in the matter, Rhodes resigned from the
Cape Government and considered himself a broken man. Jameson
and some of his followers in the raid were brought to England and
sentenced to varying terms of imprisonment at the Old Bailey, yet
such are the strange workings of fate that a year or so later Rhodes
became the hero of the hour during the Matabele and Mashona
rising when he went unarmed and accompanied by only two other
white men into the heart of the native camp and arranged a peace,
whilst Jameson lived to take a leading part in South African
politics. '

But this episode of 1896 had far-reaching results for in 189g
the Boer war broke out and dragged on until 1902. The struggle
was bitter and hard, but eventually the British forces conquered all
resistance and the Boer republics were annexed. Now we come to
the most remarkable phase in South African history. After the
dreadful culmination of the years-old Boer and British rivalry the
union of South Africa became assured. The two great races which
had formerly entertained the bitterest feelings for each other
suddenly discovered that they could live peaceably together.
Seven years after the war the Act laying down the Federation of
South Africa was passed, the two annexed states having already
been granted full representative and responsible government. The
outbreak of the Great War revealed the strong loyalty of the South
African Union and the recent economic crisis has served to stifle
any remaining bitterness. In 1924 the Nationalist Party, under
General Hertzog, which might broadly be said to represent the
Dutch interests came into power. The rival political element is the
South Africa Party, led by General Smuts, which similarly might
be said to represent the English interests. Generally speaking the
two parties have differed only upon Imperial problems and even this
side of the administrative policy has merely been in regard to
internal affairs for external policies of both parties have not differed
fundamentally. But now racial feeling has sunk to its lowest ebb
for a coalition government in South Africa is finding plenty of
problems to tackle of greater importance and with more profitable
results than those which formerly concerned petty differences of
opinion which always attend party politics. The fusion of the two
parties seems to have brought about a realization of the possibilities
of the country which are only available when complete internal
agreement is assured. What it really amounts to is that the feeling
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between Boer and Briton has been eradicated from politics which
leaves the Government free to tackle the problems of trade,
communication, water distribution, the enormous coloured popula-
tion and so on. At the same time if political matters are not
tainted with racial antagonism then the reason for racial disputes
becomes less as time goes on.

At last the bitter story of South Africa appears to be embarking
on a happy conclusion with a future of great and glorious possibility
opening up ahead.

FHELIGHTER  SIDE.

A wizened little Irishman applied for a job loading a ship. At
first they told him he was too small, but finally they gave him a
trial. He seemed to be making good, so they gradually increased
the size of his load until he was carrying a 300 Ib. anvil under each
arm, When he was half-way across the gangplank it broke, and
the Irishman fell in. With a great splashing and spluttering he
came to the surface.

“T'row me a rope |’ he shouted, and sank again. A second
time he rose to the surface.

“T’row me a rope ! ”’ he shouted again. Once more he sank,
but rose struggling.

“Say ! he sputtered, angrily, ““ if one of you spalpeens don’t
hurry up and t'row me a rope, I'm goin’ to drop one of these
things ! ”

* * * *

Some people wonder what a Mormon wedding is like. Well,

it’s much like any wedding. Only a word or two difference.

The preacher says : “ Do you take these women to be your
lawfully wedded wives ? "

The Mormon says : “ I do.”

Then the preacher says: “ Do you women take this man to
be your lawfully wedded husband ? ”’

And the women say : “ We do.”

Then the preacher says : “ Well, some of you girls there at the
back will have to speak up louder if you want to be included in
this.”

* * * *

The landlady was watching the new boarder struggling man-
fully with a suet pudding which was tough and heavy.

“ Anything wrong ? " she asked, as he almost bent the fork.

** Well,"” he gasped in desperation, * when I wrote for * diggings ’
I didn’t mean this kind.”
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Was that sleeping draught I recommended any good? "
asked Brown of his friend.

“ Good ! " replied Robinson. 1 should say it was. I took it
as you suggested, and went to sleep soon after retiring.

"“Then a friend with his head under his arm came along and
asked me if I wanted to buy his feet. I was bargaining with him
when the dragon on which T was riding slipped its skin, and left
me floating in mid-air.

“ Whilst T was considering how I should get down, a bull with
two heads said he would bring me round a mountain if I would first
climb further up and fix a windlass for him. So as I was sliding
down the mountain the inspector came in, and I asked when the
train would reach my station. ‘ We passed your station 200 years
ago,” he answered, folding up the train and slipping it in his waistcoat
pocket.

“ At that moment I woke up and found I had been asleep
exactly three minutes.”

* * * *

“ John,” said Mrs. Maggs to her husband, ““ while I'm out I

want you to paint the mangle. It’ll keep you out of mischief.”

She returned some hours later and was surprised to find that
her husband was not in the scullery.

“ Where are you? ” she called.

“ Upstairs, Maggie,” came the reply.
“ What are you doin’ up there ? ’

“ Paintin’ mangle, of course.”’

“ But what are you paintin’ mangle upstairs for ? "’

“ Well, paint was up here, lass,” explained John.

* * * *

While his mother was away on a visit little Willie’s nurse took
him to see his two old aunts.

“ And how do you like living alone with your daddy ? "’ asked
one. “ Do you hug and kiss him ? ”’

“ Oh, yes,” said the little fellow. ‘‘Me hugged and kissed
daddy last night.”
“ That’s wrong;” his nurse corrected him. You should say,
« s o ) » >
I' hugged and kissed daddy last night.

“No,” said Willie, “ that was Friday night.”

* * * *
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A tailor discovered when examining his stock that he had six
30s. suits. “I can’t sell them at all,”” he said to his friend.

“ Why not wrap them up and put in an invoice for five suits
at forty shillings, and send them to Isaac?’ advised the other.
“ He'll think you've made a mistake and buy them at once.”

Cohen called on his friend three days later, his face white with
rage.

“You've ruined me,” he howled. “ I sent the six suits to
[saac with an invoice for five, and he returned five suits saying he
did not order them."”

* * * *

The under-gardener of the large mansion stopped the butler
as he was walking in the grounds.

“

Mr. Reeves,” he exclaimed,  would you mind pointing out
that fellow Darwin to me the next time he calls to see the master ?

The butler frowned heavily.

“Darwin ? " he said. “ Sure you're right about the name ?
[ don’t seem to know him.”

“ Yes, that’s right,” said the under-gardener. ‘‘ Darwin’s the
name. [ happened to hear the master say the other day that every
time he looked at me his mind went back to Darwin.”

* * * *

“You see that girl? She’s just got £100 for a short love
story.”

“ That’s a lot of money for a short story. Did she sell the
cinema rights ? "

“No. Told it to a jury.”

* * * *

M'Tavish had never had the reputation of being an early bird
and things became so bad that his foreman had had to give him a
telling-off for his bad timekeeping. Noticing, thereafter, a con-
siderable improvement, he complimented Mac on his changed ways.
“Aye,” retorted the latter, “ I've got a parrot now.”

“ But what in the name of goodness has a parrot got to do
with it. Didn’t I advise you to get an alarm clock ? "

)

“ Oh, I got one,” admitted M'Tavish, but after a morning or
two I got used to it and then it failed to wake me so I just got a
parrot and now when I go to bed I hang the alarm over its cage.
When it rings it wakens the parrot, and what the parrot says
would waken anybody.”

*
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. OLD LADY : “ Don’t you ever feel weary going up and down
in the elevator all day ? "’

ELEVATOR OPERATOR : “ Yes'm.”
“Is it the motion of going down ? ”’
“No'm.”
*“ The motion of going o) i 7
“No’m.”
“ The stopping ? "
“No'm.”
“ What is it then? ”
“ The questions ! ”’
* * * *
It was late at night ; the taxi had just pulled up by the kerb
and McPherson got out and began fumbling in his pocket.
At last he handed the driver a coin.

"I have known gents what gives a bit over,” grumbled the
taxi-driver.

“Aye,” said McFherson. “ That’s why I asked ye to stop

’

under a lamp.
* k * *
WIFE : George, I've dropped my diamond ring off my finger
and can’t find it anywhere.” .

GEORGE : “It’s all right, dear. I found it in my trousers
pocket.” .

* * * *

FATHER, looking through the account kept by his son at
school, showing the way in which he had spent his pocket-money,
and surprised at the number of times the letters S.P.G. occurred -

What makes you so interested in missionary work ? "’
Boy (blankly) : “ Missionary work ? "’
FATHER : “ Well, there’s several amounts down to the S.P.G.”

Boy : “ But that has nothing to do with missionary work. It
means ‘ Sundries—probably grub.” "’

* * * *
BARBER : ““ Haven't I shaved you before, sir? "’
CuSTOMER : ““ No, I got that scar in France.”

* * * *




Tue Hop LEAF GAZETTE.

The old hawker was looking despondent.

““What's the matter, Tom? " asked his wife.

“ Ay, but there are lots of swindlers in the world, Martha,” he
told her.

“Oh, and what’s happened now ? " she inquired.

“’Ere "ave I gorn and spent a ’alf a day painting a sparrer to
look like a canary, and a bloke comes along and gives me a dud
‘alf a crown for it!”

* * * *

“ Mummy, isn't it wrong to strike anyone smaller than
yourself ? *’

“Yes, dear.”

“ Would you mind telling teacher ? I don’t think she knows.”

* * * *

A Chinese had a toothache and phoned a dentist for an
appointment.

“ Two-thirty, all right ? " asked the dentist.
“Yes, yes,” replied the Celestial. “ Tooth hurtee, all right.
What time I come? "

* * * *

“ Are all men fools? " asked the wife, after a slight disagree-
ment with her husband.

“No, dear,” replied her husband, ‘“ Some men are bachelors.”

* * * *

VERONICA : “ I love a nice tramp.”

FATHER : “ Oh!| But can he support you in the way to which
you have been accustomed ?

* * * *

Wirriam : “ How did you break your leg ?

JAMES : “ I threw a cigarette in a manhole and stepped on it.”

* * * *

Little Rosy entered her auntie’s bedroom as the latter was
preparing to go to the theatre.

“ Auntie,” said the child, wonderingly, “ why do you put
powder on your face? ”’

Auntie smiled down on her niece. ““ That’s to make me look
pretty,” she replied.

Little Rosy thought for a moment. ‘° Auntie,”” she suggested
at last, ““ perhaps you're not using the right powder ! "

* * * *
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Mgs. Smith : ““ Could I borrow your rug beater ?
Mgs. JONES : ““ I'm sorry, Mrs. Smith, but he doesn’t get home
from work until 5 o’clock.”
* * * *
Believe it or not, matrimony is both a word and a sentence.
* * * *
A certain man named Brown, a miller by trade, being suspected

by his neighbours of sharp practice, was accosted by one of them
named Robinson, as follows :

“ I say, Brown, they tell me that every honest miller has a tuft
of hair growing on the palm of his hand ; is that so?

Brown thought this over for a few moments, and then replied :
“Oh, yes, Mr. Robinson, you are quite right, it really is so, but
(very slowly) it takes an honest man to find it.”

* * * *

THE BORE : ““ All my success in life and my great wealth, I
owe to one thing, and one thing only—pluck.”

A VoIcg : “ Oh, and whom did you pluck ? ”’

* * * *

An amateur medico in.a backwoods district was called to a
case he could not diagnose. Not to be beaten, however, he gave
the patient an injection, saying, ‘“ That'll give him a fit, and I'm

red hot on fits.”
* * * *

MoTHER : “ Tommy, if you eat any more cake, you'll burst.”
Tommy : ““ Well, pass the cake and stand clear ! ”
* * * *
Miss HaugHTY @ “ I delight in taking men down.”
JONEs : “ What, are you a shorthand typist ? ”’
* * * *
““ Has daddy finished dressing ?
“I don’t think so, mummy. I heard him talking to his

collar.”
* * * *

A telephone has been installed at Njoeme within 200 miles of
the North Pole. The service is stated by subscribers to be the
frozen limit.

* * X *

“What does ‘C.O.D.” mean on the box of your new hat,
Elsie ?

e

Charge on Dad,” I hope.”

* *
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BRANCHES.
THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

On Friday, July 13th, in the presence of most of the staff,
Mr. W. F. McIntyre, on their behalf, presented to our esteemed
late representative, Mr. R. J. Harvey, a suitably engraved West-
minster chiming grandmother clock, as a memento from over eighty
Tamarites on the occasion of his retirement from “ active service
with the Iirm on June 3oth.

Mr. R. ]J. Harvey.
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Mr. Mclntyre, in asking Mr. Harvey to accept the gift,
together with a list of the subscribers, paid a warm tribute to the
recipient’s efforts for H. & G. S. over so many years, and also
expressed his own personal thanks for the support which Mr.
Harvey had unreservedly given to him during the post-war period
and voiced the sentiments of all present, when wishing our old
confrere good health and a quiet happiness in the retirement which
our kindly Directors have made possible to him.

Mr. Harvey in his reply, spoke movingly of the many kindnesses
which he had received from everyone on the Firm, from the Directors
downwards—even from the very beginning of his service. Such
sympathy and help called for one’s best, and it was this spirit
which had carried him over many a trying day. He thanked
everyone for such a splendid gift, and wished the Firm of H. & G. S.
Ltd. and each one of them every success in the future.

Since 1907 many radical changes have taken place in the
trade, and while we have no doubt that Mr. Harvey’s pleasantest
recollections are pre-war ones, when private trade claimed his
attentions and it was perhaps easier to fill an order book than it
is to-day, yet we know that he has also enjoyed his keen rivalry of
latter years with our free wholesale trade competitors, both in the
city of Plymouth and northwards to Tavistock, Okehampton and
beyond. He has at all times worthily upheld the best Hop Leaf
traditions, and Mr. C. R. Holman, who has been appointed as his
successor, will find his post no sinecure. An advantage of youth
and a keen spirit to surmount the difficulties of such a task should
however carry him to success. We wish him the best of luck !

BRIGHTON BRANCH.

Brighton has been very much in the public eye of late with
tragedies of an unpleasant nature, but what is not generally known
is the recent opening of a super swimming bath, styled S.S. Brighton,
some details of which are perhaps worth passing on.

The bath, etc., covers a large site on the way from the railway
station to the sea front, and takes the place of cheap eating houses
and slum dwellings, and has brought about a much needed public
improvement. The bath itself, bigger and deeper than the famous
baths of Berlin, measures the enormous space of 165 feet in length
by 60 feet in width. These dimensions were chosen in consultation
with the Amateur Swimming Association and a committee of
aquatic sports experts.
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Any aquatic event in the world can be accommodated in the
half a million gallons of sea water that will be  turned over ”’ every
31 hours, filtered, warmed, and subjected to violet ray treatment.

Underwater lighting, coupled with great beams of varied
limelights pouring down from a white switchboard provide effects
not yet even attempted by the great American pools. The depth
of the bath varies from the modest 3ft. 6in. of the learner to the
international 16ft. 6in. This variation is achieved by making one-
half of the length the normal slope, followed by a very steep drop
to the deep end. Stages for diving from 32 feet to the near water
level are provided. There are 200 changing cubicles, and the
bathers, passing through shower and foot-bath rooms, will be
assured of a perfectly clean footway direct to the pool.

A large balcony, with tip-up seats, is provided for spectators,
of whom many are expected to witness polo matches and swimming
and diving contests, which are arranged from time to time.

A refreshment bar and other attractions are also there, so that
a visitor who does not wish to bathe can find plenty to while away
a wet period, which we get sometimes.

The Southern Railway are running cheap evening trains from
London during the summer to allow Londoners to have an hour or
two away from the heat of the city.

Sussex is not to be invaded this summer with the large influx
of territorials we had last year. Some of our old friends however,
as well as new units to these parts, are so far enjoying good weather
under canvas and making an onrush on the Charta mineral waters.

Perhaps some of our friends from the Branch Department who
came down and so ably helped us out last year, are regretting that
their services were not required down south this year.

5TH OXFORDSHIRE AND BUCKINGHAMSHIRE LIGHT
INFANTRY OLD COMRADES ASSOCIATION.

OUTING—ASCOT AND ALDERSHOT TATTOO—THURSDAY, JUNE 2IST.

We received, during April, an enquiry from Capt. G. T. Arlett,
D.C.M., late Quartermaster, 4th Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire
Light Infantry, for particulars as to a suitable halting place for the
members of the above mentioned outing.
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We can now do no better than quote a letter from Capt. Arlett,
dated July 17th, which speaks for itself :—

38 Stockmore Street,
Oxford,
17th July, 1934.
Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Ltd,

Dear Sirs,

On the occasion of my organising a party for Ascot and the
Aldershot Tattoo, this being my first attempt, I wrote to you and
asked you to recommend to me one of your tenants who could
supply luncheon and meat tea for my party of fifty. You recom-
mended, among others, Mr. A. W. Ellis of the Stag and Hounds,
Binfield, to me.

My party contained two licensed victuallers from Oxford, and
several tradesmen, besides numerous ladies of what one might
term the middle class, and I am therefore writing to inform you
that T am requested by the whole party to express their deepest
thanks both to Mrs. and Mr. Ellis for the excellent repast served to
them, and also the tea. The tables were also excellently decorated,
and everyone was very highly pleased with their efforts.

I shall have great pleasure in always going to the Stag and
Hounds when going in that direction again, and have recommended
them to all our friends.

Further, I would like a little appreciation of these facts
published in the Hor LEAF GAZETTE if possible.

Yours faithfully,
(Signed) G. T. ArLerT (Capt.)

Needless to say the receipt of such a communication gives us
much pleasure and we extend our congratulations to Mr. A. W.
Ellis, The Stag and Hounds, Binfield, on the success of his efforts
to entertain the party referred to.

PORTSMOUTH.

While fishing for tope about three miles from the shore in
Hayling Bay, Mr. E. A. Fogaty of North End, Southsea, a member
of the Southsea Sea Angling Club, hooked a thresher shark with a
light tackle and rod. The shark towed the boat a mile before it
could be controlled. Though the records of one of these big fish
being landed are rare in such circumstances, Mr. Fogaty was able to
play it successfully and after a somewhat hazardous journey of
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about six miles with the shark in tow, managed to beach it at
Southsea. This was two and a half hours after he had hooked it
and the fish was still alive. The weight of this shark was 70 pounds
and it measured 7 feet 3 inches. With its huge tail, which
gives it is name, and measures in this case 3 feet g inches, it would
be of considerable danger to swimmers and could upset a small
boat. It was also a menace to fishermen’s nets. Mr. Fogaty’s
performance is unique in the annals of the Southsea Sea Angling
Club and such a fish, it is stated, has not been caught locally within
living memory.
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The annual race for the General's swimming cup, open to
military units in Portsmouth Garrison, and the Royal Marines, was
this year held on the premises of the Portsmouth Swimming Club.
A record entry of 24 swimmers representing seven units started
and the cup was won by Marine Catchpole, Royal Marines, who
swam the 550 yards in 7 minutes 324 secs. Pte. Lister of the York
and Lancaster Regiment was a good second and other repre-
sentatives of that Battalion, Pte. Noble, Pte. Morgan and L/Cpl.
Kellett, were third, fourth and fifth respectively. The cup, which
was first given by the Duke of Connaught in 1893, was presented
to the winner by the Garrison Commander (Brigadier W. Green,
D.S.0.) who was accompanied by Capt. G. C. Fawnes, R.A.
(Garrison Adjutant).
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At the 21st annual general meeting of the Portsmouth Football
Club, Ltd., the two retiring directors, Messrs. H, Pannell and g
Stephen Cribb were unanimously re-elected and there was not a
discordant note during the brief proceedings presided over by Mr.
Robert Blyth. This latter gentleman presented the annual report
for the year ending 12th May, 1934. He said that it had been a
year of great achievements for Pompey. For the second time in
their career they reached the final of the Football Association
Challenge Cup and although, as on the previous occasion, 1929, they
were defeated 2—1 yet many thought that but for the unfortunate
injury to Jimmy Allen ten minutes or so before the final whistle,
Manchester City would never have scored and Portsmouth would
have retained their lead of the goal (scored by Rutherford in the
first half). In speaking of the financial side of the Company, Mr.
Blyth said that the credit balance of £10,502 on the revenue
account is a record for the Company. The previous best was in
the season 1930-31 when the credit was 7720
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The photo on previous page of H.R.H. The Duke of Connaught
and Members of the Sergeants’ Mess, 1st Battalion The Rifle
Brigade—now stationed at New Barracks, Gosport—is reproduced
by kind permission of Messrs. J. C. Lawrence & Son, Gosport.

A/Sgt.

First Row—A [Sgt. Mackley,
nd Row—P/Sgt
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MAKE A NOTE OF

At COLEY PARK

(by kind permission of H. KEgeviL, Esq.)

SEVERAL SIDE SHOWS including :

HIDDEN TREASURE, Etc., Etec.
FLOWER SHOW.

RODEO DISPLAY by MONTANA FRANK AND

DANCING IN THE RING.

Gates open at 2 o’clock p.m.

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

SATURDAY, AUGUST 25th

SIMONDS’ GRAND FETE

BAND OF QUEEN VICTORIA’S RIFLES.
RACES — TUG OF WAR — PUSH BALL.
BOXING, | (2 28 o progomne

DISPLAY BY READING PHYSICAL CULTURE CLUB.

)

SWINGS, COKERNUT SHIES, BOWLING FOR A PIG,

PONY & CART RIDES FOR CHILDREN.

PARDNER.

TEAS by Messrs. G. G. PARsLow & SoN. - FRUIT STALL - ICES.
REFRESHMENTS AT MODERATE PRICES.

TICKETS (if purchased before day) &Zd. (including Tax).
Two Children under 14 admitted by one Ticket.

ADMISSION AT THE GATE &d. (including Tax).

T. W. BRADFORD, Hon. Secretary.
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