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FRIENDSHIP.

Like music heard on the still water,

Like pines when the wind passeth by,
Like pearls in the depth of the ocean,
Like stars that enamel the sky.

Like June and the odour of roses,

Like dew and the freshness of morn,

Like the sunshine that kisses the clover,
Like tassels of silk on the corn,

Like notes of the thrush in the woodland,
Like brooks where the violets grow,

Like rainbows that arch the blue heavens
Like clouds when the sun dippeth low,
Like dreams of Arcadian pleasures,

Like colours that gratefully blend,

Like everything breathing of pureness,
Like those is the love of a friend.

BIREES ST G TS ST IS

SECRETARY : “ Do you wish to see Abdullah Rajaputra, the
great Hindu clairvoyant, madam ?

VISITOR : “ Ay, young man. Tell him it's his sister Maggie
frae Glasgow.”

* * * *

A noisy young man, somewhat gone in liquor, as the charming

phrase has it, was ejected from the side entrance of a music hall.

He looked at the stalwart commissionaire and said : “ You'll
be very shorry for this yet. You don’t know who I am. I belong
to a very ’'portant family.”

“I beg your pardon, sir,” said the commissionaire, ‘‘ come
hinside again, and we’ll chuck yer out of the front door.”

* * * *

The small son of the house was chatting on the front porch with
the young man who had called to see his big sister.

“ Daddy says you are like the month of June,” confided the
youngster, *“ ‘cause when you come in May goes out.”
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The clerk had been off duty for a week with a cold, and his
work had fallen behind. When he returned to the office the boss
sent for him.

“ Ah, Smith,” he said, “ I expect you have made some arrange-
ments about the ledger while you were away ?

“Yes, sir,”” replied the clerk gloomily, ‘“but they came
unstuck, sir. None of my fancies were in the first three.”
Situation vacant.

* * * *

A young speed hog one day was showing off his new racing car
to a friend.

‘“ A beauty,” agreed the friend, “ but what’s the idea of having
it painted black on one side, and white on the other ? ”

The owner laughed.

“

‘““ Ah, that’s cunning, that is,” he said. You ought to hear

the witnesses contradicting each other.”

* * * *

A Highland athlete of great strength was given an appointment,
on retiring, of travelling for a certain brand of whisky. His
methods were unique and interesting. Entering a hotel one day he
called for a glass of the brand he represented. The waiter regretted
that they did not stock it. The traveller’s gaze fell upon the
waiter’s tray, which was stamped with the advertisement of a rival
blend. “I'll borrow that tray for a minute,” he said, and with
astonishing ease he bent it in two. ‘“ Ay, ay,” he sighed, “ their
trays are just as weak as their whusky.”

* * * *

The London 'bus had moved off from its stance during a heavy
rainstorm when a man with a cage containing two canaries was
observed running. The conductor immediately arrested the
progress of the 'bus, and as he assisted the perspiring passenger on
|I:Joarl(l he was heard to say : ‘“ Yer nearly missed the Ark that time,

oah | ”

* * * *

YounG Lapy: “ Will you buy a ticket and see the Morris
dancing in our hall next week ? ”’

OLD GENTLEMAN : “ Sure. Isn’t it wonderful what they can
do with these small cars nowadays | "’
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The employer was recounting some of his experiences to an
attentive audience.

“ I remember once,” he said, * when I was in the middle of the
jungle and a fierce tribe of savages came charging at me.”

“ Gracious | " exclaimed one of the audience, ‘“ whatever did
you do ?’

The explorer proudly threw back his shoulders. T stared at
them until I was black in the face, and they took me for one of their
tribe,” he explained.

Following a rubber of bridge there was a hot argument between
the partners, in which the choleric gentleman from the East said
to the younger man : “ You're an ill-bred puppy, sir.” “ How
dare you? " retorted the other. “1I come from a better family
than you do.” “ We won't discuss that,” said the first man.
“When I want your pedigree, I'll drop into the Kennel Club and
get it.”

A farmer, visiting his son’s college and wandering into a
chemistry class, saw some students busy with retorts and test tubes.

“ What are you trying to do ? " he asked. ‘“ We're endeavour-
ing,” replied one of the students, ““ to discover or invent a universal
solvent.”

“What's that? " asked the farmer. “ A liquid that will
dissolve anything.”
“That’s a fine idea,” agreed the farmer.

L))

3ut when you find
it, what are you going to keep it in ?

An amusing tale is told by a theatrical agent of a young man
who came to him and asked if it were possible to get a job on the
stage. “ Got any experience ? "’ asked the agent. For answer the
applicant, with an air of quiet pride, took a newspaper cutting from
his pocket and handed it over. With a mixture of amusement and
amazement, the agent read the following :

“ Accused, who denied the assault, conducted his own case
iIn a somewhat dramatic manner.”
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An American was giving some illustrations of the size of his
country. “ You can board a train in the State of Kentucky at
dawn,” he said impressively, “and twenty-four hours later you'll
still be in Kentucky State.”

“Yes,” said one of his English listeners, with feeling, “ we've
got trains like that here, too.”

Two sportsmen, instead of going to the moors one wet day,
took a stroll into the neighbouring Highland town. They passed a
street called “ Cammesreinach Road.” “ My word,” said one,
“what a gloriously situated town. Couldn’t you stay here for
ever ? '’ The other shook his head. ‘ Oh, dear, no. Think of
coming home from the club at one o’clock in the morning and
having to tell your taximan to take you to * Cammesreinach Road.” "

* * * *

MisTRESS : ““ You will cut the lawn, water the roses, plant some
chrysanthemums, hoe the turnips, cut spinach, net the cherry trees,
heat the greenhouse—— "

NEW GARDENER : ‘‘ Excusz me, madam, but is this the day’s
work or a five-year plan? "

* * *

On the return from their honeymoon, the husband informed his
wife that he was exceedingly fond of jellied eels. The inexperienced
young lady therefore went to the fishshop and purchased a live one.

When the husband returned for dinner his wife apologised for
the fact that it was not yet ready. “ It's the eel that’s to blame,”
she explained. ““ I've becn trying my hardest to kill it all day, but
it simply won'’t die. However, all will be well in a few moments
now. I'm drowning it.”

* * k *

The resident secretary in a provincial town of one of the big
insurance companies was cntertaining his general manager one day
and suggested a game of golf, which offer was accepted. It so
happened that the secretary was in unusually good form and the
game ended at the twelfth hole. The manager was rather annoyed
at being so heartily beaten, and hé inquired acidly as he picked his
ball off the green : ““ Tell me, Mr. Blank, what do you do in addition
to golf ?
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“ But you can’t have read my book,” the troublesome author
complained, “ there’s a stirring passage in every chapter.”

“ Show this gentleman out,” said the publisher to his clerk,
“we don’t publish books on cookery.”

s * * *

A retired and wealthy clergyman called upon his favourite
nephew one Sunday afternoon and was informed by the young wife
that her husband was at the golf club. “ Oh,” said the reverend
uncle in a tone of considerable displeasure, *“so George golfs on
Sunday, does he? I hadn’t known that before.” Oh, no,
Uncle,” said the wife in a tone of confusion, ““ he doesn’t go to the
club on Sundays to play golf, he just goes to drink.”

THE LION ROARS.

Dreaming the Lion sits,

While all around

The greedy chorus rings

Of flouting jackal, fleering hound.

Has he forgot his kingship,
Bought with the price of years ?
[s this the end of greatness ?
Squander’d the blood and tears ?

Sudden the Lion rises,

The Lion roars, :

The curs that yapped lie silent,
Licking their sores.

M.D. (in the Daily Telegraph).
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BRANCHES.
BRIGHTON.

Following recent similar events at Reading, we at Brfghlt(‘)n
have been acknowledging a jul?llc_c. Fifty years ago, in ().(.E(}f)( T,
1881, our foreman, ‘“ Albert " Smith, joined the Br}ght(m ita : as
a lad of 13, and has worked for the Firm at Brighton ever since.

On Monday the 12th October, the Brighton staff met at the
Royal Oak St. James’s Street, to celebrate this unusual event.

Our manager, Mr. C. G. Adams, presided over the gathering,
and after a few introductory remarks, ].)r(-svnt(-(l on behalf of the
staff, an armchair and walking sti(‘l(_, Im])mg'thz\t /\ll)("rt would .11£.1V(‘
many comfortable hours in the chair, :l'n(l find the sll(‘!\' somctln{]gl
to lean on if he ever got old. W. Golding also spoke of the genera
good feeling that existed between Albert and the staff.

Albert, who was much touched by the unexpected presentation,
thanked all present, and his health was drunk with musical honours.

Albert has been persuaded to write a few of his recollections,
which we hope will find their way into print, together with a recent
photo of him.

SOME OF MY EXPERIENCES DURING 50 YEARS' SERVICE WITH MESSRS.
H. & G. SIMONDS LTD.

On leaving school in 1881 at the age of 13 years, [ j()il](‘(’l‘t]l(‘
staff at Brighton under the then manager, Mr. C. Heath ; Mr. T. J.
Pulley being the General Branch manager.

My first work was in the bottling cellars, labelling and 11_l[mg
beer bottles. In my early days there were no vlvt‘lru‘_ motors to
do the work for you, and bottles were all washed by foot treadle
machines, and after a day on one of llwm_y(»ur legs were llr_v(l.
Then I was made a general hand, going out with the vans and doing
all sorts of work.

My next move was to assist in the wine and spirit <lvp:u‘lm<'nl,.
and I was afterwards put in charge of 1!1(-‘l>(>tt](-(l beer n‘m‘l (‘ll.\',l,\' beer
stores, At that time, as now, our leading line was S.l?., sold
then at 3/- per dozen cork pints. \\'v ulsq I)n)(llul‘ early ll.l ('\fvr;\r:
spring a large quantity of reputed pints of L.P.A. for the summer
trade on the West Pier, the firm then being the contractors for
refreshments. On Bank Holidays, Sundays, and other evenings
when they were busy, I used to go on the pier and lu-_lp behind the
bar, (lrim;ing the corks for the young ladies, there being no patent
cork pullers then.
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When I was 22 years old, and Mr. Bayliss took the place of
\/Il Heath, who died, Mr. W. Lindars sll[;g(‘sliu(l I should be made
[()l‘(‘m;l!l.v which position I still hold. We did a large trade in wines
and spirits in those days as the local brewers only supplied their
houses with beer, and being foreman I had to do all the reducing
of spirits and bottling of wine. In those days we used to keep six
horses, and sometimes a driver started out with a pair of horses and
a load of beer, and was away two nights, replenishing his load from

Mr. A. E. Smith, 99, Queen’s Park Road, Brighton.
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some railway station where more becr had becn sent from Reading.
In looking after the horses I am pleased to say I have helped a good
number to recover from sickness and lameness, and during the
whole 50 years we only had two die. Now we have no herses.

Going back to bottled beers, in years gone by we used to
bottle and label it “ Strong Scotch Ale,” also we uscd to bottle
Reid’s ““ Cooper,” mostly in pints. When Mr. Stocker entered the
firm we began to get differcnt classes of bottled beers, and the trade
has very much increased.  With so much competition, [ think
Simonds’ beers keep well to the front.

Mr. Bayliss died in 1909, and Mr. Adams was appointed
manager. Then Reading took over the bottling of wines and
spirits which are now sent down from Reading ready for delivery.
That of course took a great deal of work away from me, but still
leaves me plenty to do in generally looking after the Chapel Street
stores. I end this little account of some of my doings by wishing
the Firm, and all the staff, all good wishes.

ANEES S VAR

Brighton Stores.

WOKING.

“ Off with the old and on with the new " is perhaps a thought
much in our minds at this season of the year when many of us of
the “ Hop Leaf’ family are engaged in summarising last year’s
activities, and at the same time, embarking upon a new financial
year, Although it is common to hear expressions to the effect that
we are well rid of the summer of 1931, because of its many sunless
days, we at Woking Branch have said “adieu” with mingled
feelings as we have had a wonderful succession of events to cater
for, and the return of our canvas for winter storage marks the
termination of a period in which the “ Hop Leaf " flag has been
kept well to the front in all outdoor events in this district. We
record some of the recent happenings in this respect, all dealing
with agriculture, the oldest industry in the world.

The first of this series was the Chertsey show and ploughing
match held at Fan Court, Lyne, on September 16th, in glorious
weather ; in fact it proved to be one of the best days of the whole
year. Last year was marred by an outbreak of *“ Foot-and-mouth "
discase, and this season’s show needed great efforts by Mr. E. W.
Collins, hon. seccretary, and his committee. The writer was
prevented from attending the luncheon provided at the Lyne
Institute by Sir Edward Stern, Bart., and consequently was unable
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to meet our many Chertsey friends, but this was put right at the
Egham show a few days later and referred to below.

The ploughing match at Chobham Park on the 30th September
was our next call, and the ploughmens’ work revealed that skilled
craftsmanship is not one of the handicaps from which the agri-
cultural industry is suffering. A huge joint of beef with plentiful
supplies of good Berkshire ale figured largely at the luncheon
table, and Mr. W. E. Liley of the Fox Inn, Pirbright, proved once
again that he knows how to cater for Britain’s ““ sons of the soil.’s

Chobham Ploughinu‘ Match. Messrs. Slocock Bros’ team in the field
with Mr. F. Lintott in attendance.

_ The next of the series was the annual show of the Egham and
[horpe Royal Agricultural Association, which was held at Egham
on 1st October. The horticultural section was a blaze of colour
and one observed that the exhibits, particularly in regard to roses
would have done credit to a much larger show. The writer has
]»)lf':xs;ml.m(-mm'ics of his visit here, as he met many of our Chertsey
friends, including Mr. E. W, Collins (hon. secretary of the Chertsey
show), who appeared to be enjoying a real busman’s holiday. Our
very good friend, Mr. Boyce of Guildford, was the caterer, and his
name 1s a sufficient guarantee of quality and service.

Finally, October 7th, saw us at the roznd annual show and
ploughing match of the Surrey Agricultural Association, held at
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the Home Farm, Betchworth, near Dorking, thus bringing to a close
our season’s programme of outdoor events.

THE SPIRIT OF A NATION.

A member of the working classes, I have managed by means
of small sums spent weekly on cigarettes to procure a wireless set.
[ have listened to broadcasts respecting the national crisis, but
something to my mind has been lacking. I had not actually
realised the extent of the calamity approaching our country any
more than that which was applicable to the effect upon myself.
This idea overcast my thoughts and these became personal only.
Tonight, Saturday, October 3rd, I chose the second part of the
promenade concert for my “ wireless half-an-hour.” The first item
[ heard was a ‘“ Fantasy on British Sea Songs,” arranged by the
conductor, and my mind was cleared. It envisaged the scene at
the Queen’s Hall more vividly than any picture could. What an
impression |  Those hundreds in the audience caught up the theme
of the closing bars, singing ‘“ Rule Britannia,” with more than
patriotic fervour, and never ceasing their applause until the
conductor, in an inspired flash, acceded to their demand and
repeated the inspiring strains.

An apt expression of the ““ Spirit of the Nation!” Parties,
politics, personal worries, cause and effect are forgotten in a great
moment’s worship at their country’s shrine. A moment to be
remembered | A conductor’s inspiration, the orchestra’s heart-
whole comprehension, and the fervent reaction of the audience have
made the music and words of “ Rule Britannia ~’ unapproachable
classics.

Sir Henry Wood has ever been popular, but at no other time
has he shown his real greatness in such a facile manner. Unanimity
of thought held sway throughout, and a great echo was found in
another tremendous climax—the close of the programme with
‘ God Save the King,” and the people’s rendition of *“ For He's a
Jolly Good Fellow.” This again re-echoed in my own heart.
Unity of purpose was never better portrayed. Never better
displayed the fact that while the British people can act so
spontaneously and with such harmony of mind they will never be
slaves of circumstance. There is always hope in the darkest
moment, but confidence and unity of purpose will cause all to say
at the end of the crisis :-

“VEL EXUVIAE TRIUMPHANT."
RECH

We were sorry this month to have to bid an official farewell to
our old horse driver, Mr. George H. Clark, and we hope that with
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the relief he will now experience from the stress and strain which
seem inseparable from present day business, he will enjoy a large
measure of good health and tranquility. He will always be
remembered with kindly feelings by the members of the Woking
Branch staff, if only because of his care and devotion to the Firm’s
horses, and his unfailing courtesy to all our customers who
frequently commented favourably on his politeness and good
manners, which earned for him the title of “ The Gentleman
Driver.” We appreciate his services and wish him well in his
retirement.

PORTSMOUTH.

A feature of the 48th Portsmouth United Services rifle meeting,
which was held at the Tipnor ranges, was the very fine performances
of the 1st Bn. Welch Regiment, of the New Barracks, Gosport, in
fact, the biggest surprise of the meeting was the capture of the
Royal Marine Artillery challenge cup by their team of marksmen.
[t is a curious fact that in this their last attempt to capture this
exceedingly fine trophy, which was presented by the Royal Marine
Artillery in 1899, the Welch Regiment were successful. Never
before have they achieved this coveted honour, but on this
occasion they outclassed and outpointed the other contestants
among whom were the Royal Marines (Eastney) and H.M.S.
Excellent, both previous winners several times. The Welch
Regiment returned a score of 227, the Royal Marines being runners-
up, 33 points behind. Besides this noteworthy success the Welch
Regiment carried off the Commander-in-Chief’s cup from the Royal
Marines by six hits, also the General’s cup and the Salmon cup, and
altogether wound up their stay in this district with some very fine
shooting. The winning of four trophies at one meeting, including
the Royal Marine Artillery challenge cup, is considered no mean
feat.

[t is with unanimous regret that the many friends of the st
Bn. The Welch Regiment, who under the present trooping season
orders, left the New Barracks, Gosport, for Aldershot, said ““ good
bye " to this very fine sporting Battalion towards the end of
October. They have been stationed at the New Barracks for some
four years arriving there from Aden. We hope these four years
were happy ones for them and we wish them all good luck at their
new quarters. During their stay, St. David’s Day has been a red
letter day for Gosport, for on this day they had their Regimental
sports and annual Sergeants’ ball and festivities. We think that
all who have been fortunate enough to have had invitations for
these events, and the invitations were given very generously, will
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feel that one of the best events of the year has been lost to us.
The 1st Bn. of The Manchester Regiment will take over from the
Welch Regiment at the New Barracks and already have made many
friends locally. We hope that they will like their new station and
that their stay at Gosport will prove in every way as happy as the
stay of the st Welch Regiment has been, although we believe it
will not be so long.

The new destroyer, H.M.S. Acheron, one of the eight destroyers
Jaid down under the 1927-28 estimates, carried out acceptance
trials off Portsmouth and was commissioned on October 14th.
The Acheron, which has been selected for duty with the Atlantic
Fleet as an additional destroyer, is the first ship in the Navy to be
fitted with special turbine equipment with high pressure and high
temperature experimental boilers installed to secure economy of
fuel consumption. The Acheron recently set up a new record in
fuel economy for steam propelled naval craft, during trials on the
Clyde.

NEW COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF.

Admiral Sir John D. Kelly, the new Commander-in-Chief of
the Atlantic Fleet hoisted his flag in H.M.S. Nelson at Portsmouth
Dockyard before the Fleet left for the autumn cruise. The
appointment of Admiral Kelly was announced on September 28th
in_consequence of the illness of Sir Michael Hodges, who was
admitted to Haslar Hospital suffering from pleurisy, on the eve of
the Fleet’s departure.

The Portsmouth Trades’ and Industries Fair held at the
Connaught Drill Hall was the usual big success and attracted large
crowds of people. Despite the times in which the exhibition was
held, in the midst of trade depression, as one walked round the
different stalls, they could not but help noticing the gaiety of [lly(:
throngs, the optimism of the stall-holders, and the “ Buy |‘§}'1F1§|1
spirit which pervaded the whole affair. These annual vxlnl)lllpns
are very popular and are well deserving of the support they receive.

The United Services rugby football club have got together a
wonderfully fine team this season and opponents during the coming
months will find them an imposing combination. In the past the
United Services have won for themselves high traditions and are
a great attraction wherever they play, but this season they probably
have the finest team ever. Already the Services have been honoured
by the selection of four of their players to represent London
against the South African tourists. This fine form of the Services
points to Hampshire having a successful season and with their
galaxy of talent there is every reason for optimism. At the moment
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Hampshire’s chances in the County championship certainly seem to
be bright and great things can be looked for.

Since last month’s notes appeared ““ Pompey " have failed to
fulfil our high hopes and expectations and at the moment are
floundering at the bottom of the table. This position, however, is
not their true one for the football served up is worthy of a highe:
position in the league. Still, it is goals that count and undoubtedly
“ Pompey " are out to remedy this defect, following which a rise in
the league table will quickly take place.

We very much regret having to report this month the death of
the late Mr. W. Toms. Mr. Toms was 92 years’ old and until a week
or two before his death he was in wonderfully good health. As
readers will recollect in last month’s issue of THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE
we published a photograph of him, together with Mr. Farrington.
This photograph was only taken at the end of September and af
that time he was quite well. We all here, and we know that all
his friends at Reading and the Branches, will join with us in our
deep sympathy for Mrs. Toms in her bereavement. The funeral
took place at Milton Cemetery, Portsmouth, on Tuesday, October
13th.
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SLOUGH.

TAPLOW TERRITORIAL CLUB, AND 304TH BATTERY (()()'I’I'l ROYAL
BUCKS AND BERKS YI‘Z()MANRY) ROYAL ARTILLERY.

We again take much pleasure to record that the members of
the Taplow Territorial Club held their annual dinner on Saturday,
October 1oth last at the Drill Hall, Taplow. This is a very happy
and well organized event, the arrangements being the capable hands
of the popular club secretary and steward, Battery Sergeant-Major
V. J. McOmie.

Major R. H. Wilson, M.C., presided, and supporting him were
Col. Lionel Hanbury, C.M.G., Col. E. F. Lawson, D.S.0., M.C,,
Col. C. R. Barron, Col. O. P. Serocold, C.M.G., Capt. J. S. Starling
(Adjutant), Capt. J. E. Clarke, Capt. M. H. Summers, R.A.M.C.,
Lieut. C. L. Hanbury, Lieut. H. A. M. Earle, and many old members
of the club. There were also present many N.C.O’s. of the Brigade
from Aylesbury, High Wycombe, Reading, etc., bringing the number
up to well over one hundred who sat down and regaled themselves
most enjoyably with an excellent dinner.

Following the Royal toast, proposed by the chairman, and
most loyally responded to by every one present, Col. Hanbury
submitted the toast of ““ Prosperity to the Club.” He congratulated
the members on having the club premises re-decorated so nicely
before the call of economy had reached them. He could not allow
the occasion to pass without referring to his old friend Col. Barron,
who was one of the founders of the Drill Hall at Taplow. The Drill
Hall to-day was serving a great purpose, which was adequate
recompense for the great difficulties and opposition he had received
before he succeeded in having his own way. Col. Hanbury did not
wish to introduce politics into any of his remarks, but he gave the
company present a little idea of the causes which led up to the
present great National Financial Crisis, which was most interesting
and instructive. Col. Hanbury mentioned that as an old Territorial
he was proud to be amongst them, and happy to see the good
Associations between them and the civilians in their club life.

Major R. H. Wilson responding to this toast observed that the
Taplow Territorial Club was doing very well in spite of the most
strenuous times we were passing through, and it was a great asset
to the Territorial unit in their district. He concluded by expressing
the members’ appreciation of the servies of B.S. Major McOmie
and the members of his committee.

Lieut. C. L. Hanbury gave the health of the visitors, eulogizing
their respective merits in a happy little speech which was suitably
responded to by Colonel E. F. Lawson.
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The music during the dinner was provided by Jack Higgs’ band,
following which a musical programme was greatly appreciated by
the company, the undermentioned artistes providing an excellenf
programme throughout the evening. Mr. Sid O’Callaghan (Reading
Humorist), Miss Mabel Wakelin (soprano), Mr. B. Bailey (tenor)
and Mr. S. Simms. The popular military airs rendered by Miss
Wakelin, and her smart khaki uniform, greatly added to the effect
(ot Jalehot U ihqiakelie

The whole evening proved a great success. The Firm's well
known ““ Hop Leaf " brands in *“ S.B.,” “ I.P.A.,"" etc., were fully
enjoyed by all present.

THE BRITISH LEGION SOCIAL CLUB LIMITED, SLOUGH.

During Armistice Week this year an exhibition of war relics
and pictures is being held in the Legion Hut, in aid of the fund for
providing Christmas gifts for the families of Slough ex-Servicemen
who unfortunately may be amongst the unemployed from now on
to the festive season. The collection belongs to Major E.Matthews,
M.C., and was collected by him whilst serving with the Royal
Engineers on practically all fronts during the Great War. It is a
very fine collection of trophies from France, Russia, Italy, Turkey,
Palestine, and Central Africa, and has already been exhibited in
several places. :

A nominal charge for admission will be made in aid of the fund
previously referred to.
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NEWBURY.
BREWERY TENANTS DANCE.

There was a large gathering at the Plaza Theatre, Newbury,
on Wednesday, 21st October, on the occasion of a dance held under
the auspices of the Retailers’ Society in connection with Messrs.
H. & G. Simonds Ltd. It was the first dance held by the Society
in Newbury and it proved an unqualified success, the attendance
numbering about 200. The arrangements were carried out by Mr.
G. H. Davis, the local secretary, who was supported by a strong
committee, consisting of Messrs. J. H. Smith, Cyril Toms, J. Morris,
J. Hawkins and J. T. Adams (Hon. Secretary from Reading).

An excellent programme of music was provided by the Embassy
band who were ably supported by M.C. Mr. Will Brown.

Several nice prizes were given for lucky tickets and spot dances,
and according to the happy faces of dancers going home everybody
spent a thoroughly enjoyable evening.

OXFORD.
MR. A. SIGGERY'S WEDDING.

Mr. A. Siggery, a member of our clerical staff, took the plunge
recently and we give below a press report of the happy event, taken
from the Camberley News :

“On Saturday, Sepetember 12th, the wedding took place at
Irimley Parish Church of Mr. A. Siggery, eldest son of Mrs. and
the late Mr. Siggery, of 1, Pinewood Terrace, Mytchett, and Miss
ICmily Potter, only daughter of the late Mr. and Mrs. Potter, of
3infield. The ceremony was performed by the Rev. D. G. Legge,
and Mr. H. J. Buckingham was at the organ.

“ Given away by Mr. T. Harwood, the bride wore a charming
ankle-length gown of ivory crepe de chine, with lace coatee and a
Brussels net veil, surmounted by a wreath of orange blossoms, and
she carried a bouquet of pink rose buds. Miss Grace Siggery (sister
of the bridegroom), the bridesmaid, wore a green crepe de chine
dress and a silver wreath as head-dress. Her bouquet was of deep
cream rose buds.  Mr. A. Siggery (brother of the bridegroom) acted
as best man.

“ A reception was held afterwards at St. Andrew’s Hall, at

which about fifty guests were present. The bridal pair later left
for Oxford, where they are going to make their home, The bride’s
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travelling dress was green crepe de chine, with repp coat, beige hat
and opossum marten fur. Over sixty presents were received.”

Mr. Siggery was presented with an aneroid barometer by his
colleagues at Oxford with their best wishes to Mrs. Siggery and
himself.

HEADINGTON SUB-BRANCH.

By the courtesy and kindness of the photographer, ex-R.S.M.
J. W. Cantwell, a resident of Headington, we are able to publish an

wile valmunu.
|

Headington Branch,

excellent photograph of our new Sub-Branch premises in High
Street, Headington, from whence our friends in Oxford’s new
suburb obtain their supplies of the “ Hop Leaf ” specialities.

CRABBS PARK, PAIGNTON.

We are now in the throes of cider making, and although the
crop of apples is not up to expectations we have been fortunate in
securing a good supply of fruit, and the increasing demands for ou
popular drink will be well catered for,
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This is the most interesting period of the year for those who
are interested in the manufacture of cider, and we cordially invite
any of our readers to pay us a visit when they will, we feel sure, be
pleased to see how this appetising beverage is made on up-to-date
lines—and, by all English machinery.

We have some of the finest orchards in Devon, and a demon-
stration was recently held by the Devon Agriculture Committee.
Mr. D. Manning, the Devon County Horticultural Superintendent,
gave a most interesting address to the large number of farmer
friends who attended, and all were greatly impressed by the quality
of the fruit and foliage.

We are pleased to learn that a large number of visitors are
coming to the Torbay district during the winter months instead of
going on the Continent, and local authorities are doing all they can
to add to the comfort of those who wisely have decided to see the
rare beauties of Devon.

Amongst the most picturesque is the quaint little town of
Brixham which is visited by thousands every year. Mr. Raymond,
the popular landlord of the Queen’s Hotel in this fishing town, sent
us a few lines written by one of his numerous customers over a
bottle of milk stout :-

BRIXHAM.

BRIXHAM BRIGHT AND BRACING, TORBAY'S BEAUTY FACING.
O’er Furzeham, hill, dale, sea and cove,
With soulful joy in thought I rove.
Thrilled with the charms of nature there,
In rugged scenes of beauty rare,
Recalling happy days long past,
Life’s many clouds no shadows cast.
From Brixham heights Torbay I scan,
That brightens life with hope in man ;
Ifriends, rest assured that Brixham lays
The path to healthy, happy days.
Therefore to complement these scenes
I take refreshment at the *“ Queens’’
One drink, or two, before I dine
Of cider, beer or Empire wine.
Then, well refreshed, once more I roam
To have a smoke and drink at home !

H. E. WADE.
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THE LIGHTER SIDE.
Doctor : “ I hope you are following my instructions carefully,
Sandy-—the pills three times a day and the drop of whisky once,”
SANDY : “ Weel, sir, I may be a wee bit behind wi’ the pills,
but I'm aboot six weeks in front wi’' the whisky.”
* * * *
[n the club they were “ swopping " fishing stories. ““ The

fish was so big,” said the first angler, *‘ that the others would nof
let me haul it into the boat, for fear it should swamp us.”
“ The same thing happened to me once,” broke in a quiet little
man in the corner—'‘ on the ‘ Mauretania.” "
* * * *
“ Man'’s trousers stolen from linen line late at night.,””  Another
male-bag robbery.

* * * *
PuILip : “ Every time I kiss you it makes me a better man,”

Payrris : “ Well, you don’t have to try to get to Heaven al
in one night.”

* * * *

Boy : *“ Mother, is it true that an apple a day keeps the doctor
away ? "’

MoOTHER : “ Yes. Why? ”

Boy : “ In that case I'm all right for a fortnight.”

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