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ROYAL NAVAL OLD COMRADES ASSOCIATION.

READING AND DISTRICT BRANCH FOR PAST AND PRESENT MEMBERS
OF H.M. NAVY.

The headquarters of the Reading Branch of this Association
are at the Elephant Hotel, Market Place, and the President is
Vice-Admiral Dashwood Fowler Moir, D.s.0. ; Vice-President, Capt.,
G. B. Villiers, 0.B.E., R.N. ; Chairman, Commander H. ID. Simonds,
R.N., Rtd. ; Vice-Chairman, Mr. D. W. Sayers ; Hon. Secretary,
Mr. J. A. Nuccoll, 143 Sherwood Street, Reading ; Hon. Treasurer,
Commander P. F. M. Dawson, R.N., Rtd.

We have now been in commission one year and our ship’s
company is 200 officers and men and we hope to double that figure,
writes our correspondent. During the past year we have had many
outings and they have all been a real success. In July we gave
our wives and children an outing to Burnham Beeches ; races were
organized for all, and the GROG was kindly provided by our
skipper, Commander H. D. Simonds, which was very much
appreciated as it was a very hot day and the *“ nearest "’ was quite
a distance away. All, particularly wives and kiddies, enjoyed
themselves immensely. Again we must thank our skipper for loan
of sacks and tug-of-war rope, etc., for the sports.

We have quite recently formed a new branch at Basingstoke,
the Hon. Sec. being Mine Host at the George Hotel, where a good
drop of H. & G.S. can be obtained.

On the occasion of the dedication of our standard, we gave the
people of Reading a big surprise, which was the full Bluejacket
Band from Portsmouth ; we are now about to give another surprise,
which is the formation of a “ Sea Cadet Corps,” under the auspices
of the Navy League. In this direction we are making great head-
way.,

Our second annual dinner will take place at Palm Lodge on
Saturday, January 14th, 19309.

Will those who may peruse these columns, whether serving
or retired, get themselves a draft chit for the R.N.O.C.A.
Reading and District. We are the flagship of the district, and have
several small but happy ships following in our wake. There are
branches at Newbury, Windsor and Maidenhead, so you Berkshire
men help to make the Berkshire the largest district.
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A GRAND DANCE

will be held in the

LARGE TOWN HAILL, READING

on

Friday, December 9th, 1938

8 p.m. till 2 a.m.

SPECIAL ENGAGEMENT OF THE

BAND OF THE LIFE GUARDS

Tickets : 3/- Single, 5/- Double ; at the door, Singles only, 4/-
FULLY LICENSED BARS. BUFFET.

Tickets obtainable from any Employee
of Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Ltd.

THESLIGHTER SIDE,

TreacHER @ ““ Can any of you tell me the difference between
lightning and electricity ?

PuriL : ““ Yes, Sir—we don’t have to pay for lightning.”

* * * *

“ William,”” said mother severely, “ there were two pieces of
cake in the pantry when I went out, and there is only one now.
How is that? "

“T don’t know,” said William. ‘ But it was dark, and I
suppose I didn’t see the other piece.”

* * * *

“ John'’s in the firework manufacturing business now.”

“ How’s he getting on? "

“So far, all the reports are favourable.”
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“T1 want to speak to your junior clerk. I am his aunt, Mrs.
Parker.”

“T am sorry that he has been obliged to go out to attend your

funeral.”

* * * *

WEALTHY PERSON : “ So you wish to marry my daughter ?
How much money have you? "

Suitor : ‘“ Ab-ab-about two hundred pounds, Sir.’
WEeALTHY PERSON : “ I said ‘ money —not loose change !’
* * * *

A business man whose time was valuable went into a barber’s
shop the other day, and seating himself in the chair, said : * Cut
the whole three short.”

“ What do you mean ? " asked the barber.

“ Hair, whiskers, and chatter,”” was the reply.

* * * §

A man was seen at 7.15 a.m. running madly along wheeling
his cycle. An acquaintance of his called out : *“ What's up, lad.
Has tha gotten a puncture? ”

The answer was most unexpected.

“Naw, Tom. Ah geet up too late this morning an’ Ah haven’t
had time to get on’t bike yet.”

* * * *

SHE : “ Anybody would think I was nothing but a cook in
household.”
HE : “ Not after a meal here, my pet.”
% * * %
“Why do barristers generally live in Inns?’
“ Because their whole business is at the bar.”
* * * *
CusTtOMER : ““ You're sure one bottle will cure a cold ?
ASSISTANT : ““ It must, Sir—nobody’s ever come back for a
second.”
*k * * *

)

“ And you don’t know anything about religion ? ’

queried the
missionary.

“ Well, we got a little taste of it when the last missionary was
here,” replied the cannibal chieftain.

* * *
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TEACHER : ““ What is a bridegroom ? "
Lirrir GIRL @ “ It’s a thing they have at weddings.”
* * * *

A woman advertised for a girl to do light housework.

She received a letter from a girl who said she would like the
position. She thought the sea air would do her good, but she
wanted to know where the lighthouse was situated.

* * * *

SCHOOLMASTER : ““ This makes the fifth time I have punished
you this week. What have you to say?”

Yourn : “I am glad it's Friday, Sir.”

“ What do you mean by playing truant? " asked the Com-
munist agitator of his son. ‘“ What makes you stay away from
school ?’

‘“ Class hatred, father.”

* * *

Patient : 1 went to the chemist &

DocTOR @ ““ Chemists can’t tell you anything helpful, Madam.”

0«

PATIENT : and he told me to come to you.”
* * * *

The teacher had told the class all about Diogenes, emphasising
the fact that he lived for many years in a tub.

“ 1’1l bet my dad wishes he was Diogenes,” Tommy remarked.

“But surely your father wouldn't like to live in a tub for
years, Tommy."

“Sorry, Miss,” Tommy replied, “ I thought you said pub.”

* * ok *

In a country town the sign outside the lawyer’s office contained
his name in large letters—A. Swindle. A friend pointed out to
him the awkwardness of the sign and said : *° Why do you not put
your Christian name in full ? " The lawyer’s face grew long and
he replied sadly : “ My first name is Adam.”

* * * *

Guipe ; ““ It was in this very room that the unfortunate Baron
was done to death.”

VisiTor : “ Why, when I was here last year he died, according
to you, in an entirely different room."”

“I know—but that room is being redecorated.”
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“What did your wife say about your being out so late?
“ Ask me next week. She’ll probably have finished by then.’’
* * * *

JUDGE (i dentist’s chair) : “ Do you swear that you will pull
the tooth, the whole tooth, and nothing but the tooth ? ”’
* * * *
“ What is your favourite hymn ? "’ a teacher asked the little
girl.
“ Willie Brown,” said the little girl quickly.
* * * *
“ Do you think those cookery classes accomplish anything ?
“ Certainly I do. I haven’t seen a tramp in the village since

they started.”
* * * ¢

DENTIST'S WIFE : “ Why do you open the door of the waiting
room when I sing ? "’
DENTIST : 1 want to show the other clients that the noise
is not made by the patient in the chair.”
* * * *

BRONSON (at the races) : ““ Let me back one more horse.
promise you it'll be the last.”

WIrE (gloomily) : ““ It usually is.”
* * * *

** You don’t seem to have a thought for anything but motoring.
Why don’t you put your wife before your car sometimes ?
“I'm scared of being found out.”
* * * *
“1I can’t decide whether to go to a palmist or to a mind-
reader.”
“Go to a palmist. It's obvious that you have a palm.”
* * * *
A clerk was retiring after completing twenty-five years of
faithful service.
On his last day at the office his employer presented him with
a large envelope, and said :
“This is a token of my esteem.”
The clerk eagerly opened it and found a portrait of his employer.
“ What do you think of the gift ? "’ asked the latter.
“It's just like you,” came the cryptic reply.
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““ There was something about you I used to like once upon a
time,”’ said the wife rather testily.

“1 know,” he replied, *“ but since I married you I've spent it
Qi

* * * *

He was about to leave for the office. His wife handed him
a small parcel.

‘“What’s this, dear?” he asked.

““ A bottle of hair tonic,” she replied.

““Oh, that’s nice of you, dear, but

“ It isn’t for you ; it’s for your typist. Her hair is coming
out badly on your coat.”

* * * *

“ Hullo, Brown! “ Are you using your mower this after-
noon ? ’

“Yes, ['m afraid [ am."

“Splendid | Then you won’t be wanting your tennis racket.
['ve broken mine.”

Two cantankerous old ladies were going to Cork, and the
country station master was doing his best to see that they had a
comfortable journey, with a compartment to themselves.

As parting advice, he said : *“ And when you stop at a station,
stand up, ma’am, and put your face out of the window. Then
nobody will get in.”

* * * *

Little Billie, being taken out for a treat by his very stout

uncle, got on a bus.

“If you sit on my knee, Billie,”” said Uncle, “ I'll not have

to pay any fare for you.”

“I'd rather not, Uncle.”

“ Why not, young man ? "’

G0 every time you breathe I fall off |

* * * *

“Who is that lanky beanstalk over there? "
“ My daughter.”
“ My ! Hasn't she grown a tall, graceful girl.”

* * * *
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He showed every promise at school, except that he always
muddled his past participles.

After saying “ I have wrote,” the master explained to him
how wrong it was, and told him to write “ I have written " one
hundred times.

The lines were left on the master’s desk with the note, *“ I have
wrote ‘I have written ' one hundred times, as you told me, and
now I have went home.”

* ® % *

“You say you've had that hat for ten years? Why, it looks
like new.”

“Well, perhaps it's because I've had it cleaned four times
and exchanged it in restaurants six times.”

“You have no speedometer in your car? "

“No need. If I do forty, the lamps on my car rattle—at
fifty the whole car rattles—higher than that my teeth rattle.”

* ¢ o *

The ceiling in Smith’s bedroom was faulty, and one night a
chunk of plaster fell and struck Smith as he lay in bed. He rose,
yawned, rubbed his eyes, and said : “ All right, dear, T'll get up.”

* * * *

A man who had a pig overfed it one day and starved it the
next. On being asked his reason for doing so, he replied : *“ Oh,
sure, that is the way I like to have my bacon—with a streak of fat
and a streak of lean.”

*

Overheard in the train :

“I was in paralysing form on the links yesterday.”

‘“ Able to give anyone a stroke, eh? "

* * * *

CUSTOMER : “ I've come back to buy the car I was looking at
yesterday.”

SALESMAN : ““ Fine. Now tell me, what was the one dominating
thing that made you decide to buy this car?’

CUSTOMER : “ My wife |

* * * *

A Frenchman, learning English, said to his tutor :

“ English is a queer language. What does this sentence mean :
“Should Mr. Noble, who sits for this constituency, consent to stand
again, he will in all probability have a walk-over " ? "
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A judge’s little daughter, who had attended her father’s court
for the first time, told her mother :

‘“ Papa made a speech, and several other men made speeches
to twelve men who sat all together, and then those twelve men
were put in a dark room to be developed.”

* % * *

“ Guard, will you help me off the train? "

“Sure.” .

“You see, I'm stout, and have to get off the train backwards.
The porter thinks I'm getting on and gives me a shove on again.
['m five stations past my destination already.”

* * * *

ACCUSED (just acquitted) to counsel : ““ Thanks awfully, old
man. What on earth should I have done without you? "’

COUNSEL : “ Oh, about five years.”

The keen young constable was being shown over his new night
beat by the sergeant. “ D’'ye see that red light in the distance ?
Well, that's the limit of your beat. Now, get along with it,” said
the sergeant.

The young constable set out and was not seen again for a week.
When he did show up at headquarters the sergeant demanded
furiously where he had been.

‘Ye remember that red light? " asked the bobby.

“Well, that was on the back of a van on its way to London.”’

* * ok *

“What was the former ruler of Russia called ?

7T
“And his wife? ”
“Czanina, "

“And what were the Czar’s children called ? "

““ Czardines.”

* * * *

Johnny, ten years old, applied for a job as grocery boy for the
summer. The grocer wanted a serious-minded youth, so he put
~lolm.n:y to a little test. * Well, my boy, what would you do with
a million dollars? " he asked.

Oh, glory, I don’t know-—I wasn’t expecting so much at the

. start.”




Tur Hor LeEAr GAZETTE.

’

PrEACHER : “ Do you say your prayers at night, Jimmy ?

JiMMy & Yes, Sir.

PrREACHER : “ And do you always say them in the morning,
too ? "’

Jimmy : ““ No, Sir, I ain’t scared in the daytime.”

* * * *

James is one of those men who are almost too good to live.
He doesn’t smoke and never drinks.

But, in spite of everything, he got rather run down in health
and had to consult a doctor, who prescribed stout twice daily.
[t was a sad blow to James, but he faced it bravely.

Yet his, health did not improve, and on his second visit the
doctor was surprised.

“I can’t understand it,”” he said. ““ I suppose you are following
the treatment I laid down for you? Are you taking the stout
twice a day ? "

“Yes,' repeated James, a look of martyrdom on his face.
“T take a teaspoonful night and morning.”

* * * *

“Tt is only the law of gravity,” said the teacher, * which
prevents us from being thrown off the earth as it revolves.”

“ Och, Sorr,” asked young Patrick, ““ and phwat kept the folks
on before the law was passed ? "

THE SHINEIELDS EOCAL DERIBY:
BLACK BOY AND MAGPIE & PARROT MEET AT BAR BILLIARDS.

With the advent of winter and the long dark evenings (if this
is an English winter I am sure I do not know, seems more like an
Indian summer to me) the game of bar billiards is once more in full
swing. Under the auspices of the Bar Billiards Association,
league matches are taking place every Thursday evening in various
houses of Messrs. H. & G. Simonds in Reading and District.

The team from the Black Boy, Shinfield, has, so far, done very
well and has won all matches played to date, away and at home.
The result of matches played up to Thursday, 4th November, are
as under :

Reading Stadium Club Black Boy

Black Boy Bell

Pond House ... Black Boy

Black Boy Magpie & Parrot
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Total points for the Black Boy, 15. The highest score made
by a member of the Black Boy, 4,030, was made by S. Osborne
against the Bell, Oxford Road, at home.

The match with the Magpie & Parrot held a great deal of
local interest, both houses being in Shinfield. Manager Frank
Priest of the Magpie & Parrot had also obtained the transfer of two
of the Black Boy’s seeded players. The transfer fee, which has not
been disclosed, is believed to run jnto four figures. The match
attracted a large company and excellent play was seen, although,
sad to relate, the transferees lost their games against their old side.
During play refreshments were served by Mr. and Mrs. Osborne
and were much appreciated.

For the benefit of other players, here is the scoring board :
Osborne ... S 050 Higgs (two blacks down) 1,050
Hopkins ... (help ) 3,810 Lucas, IF. S A2
Bowman ... ST OO Lucas, A. . Ty530)
Pinches ... W 2440 Wyeth S 0
Frewin ... ST 700 Cox, M. S feXefo;

Our tame poet, who was on the scene of battle, records his
impressions with the usual poetic licence :

Oh, mamma, what a victory ; oh, mamma, it was a match to see.

Stan won his game, Vic Hopkins followed suit ;

Ted Bowman and Bill Pinches had their opponents in the soup.
Jack Irewin, at the tail, playing a steady game
Had Maurice Cox all guessing why he couldn’t do the same

We nearly won the fifth, but Maurice with his luck
Took the game from Frewin, and broke the Magpies duck.

His comrades how they cheered him, and carried him on high
A great triumphant hero, why his name will never die.

[ was looking through my window, and I thought that they

had won |

When suddenly it dawned on me 'twas just the Parrots fun.

When next we meet these heroes we will put them to the test
BUT ALWAYS PLEASE REMEMBER THAT SIMONDS’

BEER IS BEST.

Shanfield, November sth. T.M.

NOVEMBER 11th.

We will remember them.
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PRINCE OF WALES, TILEHURST.

General view of the fine new premises

The Saloon

Bar.
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FITS AND THEIR CURE.

For a I'it of Passion—walk out into the open air.  You
may speak your mind to the winds without hurting anyone
or proclaiming yourself to be a simpleton.

For a I'it of Idleness—count the tickings of a clock.
Do this for an hour, and you will be glad to pull off your coat
and work like a Trojan.

For a Fit of Ambition—go into the churchyard and read
the gravestones : they will tell you the end of ambition.

For a Fit of Repining—Ilook about for the halt and blind.,
Visit the bedridden, the afflicted, the deranged. They will
make you ashamed of complaining of your lighter afflictions.

Ifor a Fit of Despondence—look at the good things of
which God has given you in this world, and at those which
He has promised to His followers in the next. He who goes
into the garden to look for cobwebs and spiders will find
them without doubt. He who looks for a flower will return
with one blossoming on his bosom.




Tue Hor LEAF GAZETTE.

BRANCHES.
PORTSMOUTH.

We congratulate Mr. E. N. Job, our second Clerk here, on the
birth of a son. We are pleased to be able to say that both Mrs. Job
and the child are doing well.

In the death of Sheila Lady Bradford, Portsmouth and the
whole of Hampshire suffered a severe loss. Lady Bradford, who
was 61, was in the forefront of the women who rendered valuable
service amongst naval dependents in Portsmouth and Southsea
during the war. Coming to Portsmouth first to assist in the work
of the R.N. Friendly Union of Sailors’ Wives, Lady Bradford
stayed to organise the Milton area of the National Relief Fund,
under the Services Committee, then under the General Secretaryship
of Miss E. H. Kelly, j.». For this purpose she resided at Milton,
making her home in Goldsmith Avenue. She leaves behind her
a valuable and flourishing memorial in the form of the Naval
Home Industry. Its activities in bettering the lot of widows
and dependents of naval ratings have been extensive and the Home
continues in its present form at 41, Clarence Parade, Southsea,
with the assistance of the R.N. Benevolent Trust.

Mr. Eric C. Peters, Director of Messrs. George Peters & Co.,
and of Messrs. J. J. Young & Co., a nephew of Colonel J. W. Peters,
has consented to become President of the Portsmouth and District
Licensed Victuallers’ Wine and Beer Retailers’ Protection Associa-
tion Annual Banquet and Ball, which will be held at the Savoy Cafe,
Southsea, this year.

Commander F. R. Baxter, who has been appointed for duty
with the Captain of the Dockyard; Portsmouth, has been serving
at this port in command of vessels in reserve since his return from
the America and West Indies Station, where he commanded H.M.S.
Scarborough in 1935-37. After his promotion to Commander in
December, 1929, Commander Baxter was Executive Officer of the

Aircraft Carrier Hermes in China up to 1933, and later he was

training Commander at Portsmouth Depot.
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BRIGHTON.,
ROYAL SUSSEX REGIMENT,
OLD COMRADES" REUNION DINNER AT BRIGHTON, 8TH OCTOBER, 1938.

FFrom many parts of Sussex and from beyond, officers and men
who had served in the Royal Sussex Regiment came to Brighton
on Saturday, 8th October, to the annual Old Comrades’ Reunion
Dinner.

[t was held in the Corn Exchange, where 500 gathered, under
the Chairmanship of the Colonel of the Regiment, Brigadier-General
W. L. Osborn, ¢.B., ¢.M.G., D.s.0. At his right hand was the Mayor
of Brighton (Alderman Herbert Hone, j.p.).

General enthusiasm and bonhomie prevailed, and the pleasure
was supplemented by admirably chosen music, excellently played
by the Band of the sth (Cinque Ports) Battalion from ltlilStil.)gS.

Before dinner commenced the toast ““ Fallen Comrades’’ was
honoured in an impressive silence, broken first by the “ Last Post ”’
and later by the ““ Reveille,” sounded by the 5th Battalion buglers.

FFrom His Majesty the King a telegram was received, stating :

“The King sincerely thanks the Old Comrades of the

Royal Sussex Regiment, dining together this evening, for their

loyal greeting, which His Majesty much appreciates.”’

Proposing the toast of *“ The Regiment,”’ the Chairman thanked
the Mayor of Brighton for honouring them with his presence.
They greatly appreciated any support received from the civic
authorities of Brighton, with which town the Regiment has been
very much associated. (Applause.) From Ismailia, Egypt, the
officers of the rst Battalion have sent a telegram of good wishes.

Of the xst Battalion, General Osborn said he believed that in
Egypt they were enjoying their new station very much after
Palestine. He would like to see the 2nd Battalion move nearer
than Devonport, but he expected they would be at Bordon soon,
or somewhere near, :

‘“'I‘Iu'n' is,” added the Chairman, “one¢ man [ want you
particularly to thank, and that is our Secretary, who runs the
dinner for us, Major Carvell.” (Applause.) l)u.ring the year he
had advanced from Captain with accelerated promotion, on which
the Chairman congratulated him.

In honouring the toast the Band played battalion marches,
closing with “ Sussex by the Sea.”

I'he only other toast was that of ““ The Chairman,” proposed
by I.&ng;(,vnm‘ul A. E. Glasgow, ¢.B., C.M.G., D.5.0., and accorded
musical honours.
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THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

An outspoken address was given by Rev. E. A. Aust, co-adjutor
at Crewkerne Parish Church at a men’s service. Mr. Aust is shortly
leaving Crewkerne to become Vicar of Wiveliscombe, Somerset.

“T am proud of the fact,” said Mr. Aust, * that from time to
time I meet a good many of my friends in the bars of the public
houses of Crewkerne. I do not drink beer very often myself, but
[ have met these men with their glasses of beer, and they have
appealed to me as being some of God’s best. I often wish that
professing Christians would realise that God is in the public house,
as well as in his church. Good, thoughtful deeds, often done in a
bar, are indicative of God’s goodness there as well as anywhere else.
If there is anything in the argument that the devil is in the bar of
a pub, I do not think it is so. I think God is more often there,
then it is all the more essential that good people should go there to
fight the devil.”

All readers will be pleased to know that Miss B. Joan Hawke,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. G. H. Hawke, our tenants of the London
Hotel, Ashburton, was successful in passing, at Edinburgh recently,
the third examination of the Scottish Triple Board, in pathology

and bacteriology. Miss Hawke, who is a student at Leeds
University, is studying for both the London and Scottish degrees
in medicine and surgery.

We have recently transferred the Devonport Inn, Kingsand,
from Mr. R. C. Ley-Greaves to Mrs. J. A. Hinton. This house is
situated in a very pretty part of Cawsand Bay, where glorious views
can be had of Plymouth across the Sound and of shipping in the
English Channel.

We wish Mrs. Hinton every success in her new undertaking.

BRIDGEND.

The staff of Bridgend Branch send cordial greetings to all
members of the Firm at home and overseas, and although we are
at present a small shoot on the “ Hop Leaf ™ tree we hope in time
to blossom forth and develop into a strong branch.

Messrs. R, H. Stiles, whose business we have taken over, is
an old established one and dates back to 1836. With the coming
of the slump in South Wales they, like many other well-known
houses, experienced the hard times of which this part of our country
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has passed through. However, by astute management they sur-
vived the depression and have now handed over their reins of office
to our Firm.

It is an old saying that ““ Every cloud has a silver lining,”
and we Bridgendonians do believe that brighter times are ahead.
The Government realizing the necessity of helping South Wales
are arranging the transfer of a large proportion of the work now
being done at Woolwich Arsenal to Bridgend and the new Arsenal
is gradually taking shape, although the bad weather of late has
retarded progress somewhat. In addition a new Airport and
Training Centre for Royal Air Force recruits is being laid out at
St. Athan, and we understand that it will be the largest airport
in the country when completed. We are also pleased to read in
the daily press that the headquarters of the Glamorgan Constabulary
is being transferred to Bridgend in the near future. So our readers
will gather that our thoughts of the clouds lifting are not without
some foundation.

After perusing the foregoing many of our readers will probably
begin to wonder what Bridgend is really like, and we think a brief
resumé would not be out of place.

Situated on the edge of the beautiful Vale of Glamorgan and
the Welsh valleys, it is practically the centre of South Wales, and
is within easy distance of the coast, Porthcawl being 6 miles,
Ogmore-by-Sea and Southerndown 4 miles, Cardiff 19 miles. It is
one of the towns through which the old mail coach passed and put
up. Ewenny Priory, the seat of the Tubervilles, is on the outskirts ;
Dunraven Castle, the seat of the Earl of Dunraven, is also within
5 miles of the town. St. Donat’s Castle, the mediaeval castle on
which Mr. Randolph Hearst, the American newspaper magnate, has
spent roughly £500,000, overlooks the Bristol Channel and is about
:u_nnnut(-s' car ride away. Near here, Madame Patti, the famous
prima donna, once lived and trained, and it is said of her that one
of the farmers’ wives, hearing a lot about her voice, expressed
a wish that she would like to hear her sing. This was brought
to the prima donna’s notice, who very kindly went to the farmhouse
and sang. When she had finished, the farmer's wife was asked
what she thought of the singing, and she replied : *“ She sings very
m(‘.('l_\/; ‘i!ulu'(l ; nearly as good as our Mary when she is milking the
cows |

YE OLDE BREWERY HOUSE.
lln‘s house was reconstructed in 1935 and was originally the
home of the late Mr. R. H. Stiles. It is situated practically in the
centre of the town. There is a splendid pull-in and parking for
about 200 cars. On market days (Tuesdays) the car park is full.
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Some idea of the house may be gained from the :}(:(‘.()l]l]l)(ll{ll_\/:;i;\\‘
photographs. At the rear and adjacent to it 1s th;- Blulfg('n'(l ; ug
1 . i L It ) IQ el ] 2
F.C. ground on which many a dour battle has been foug

The tenant of Ye Olde Brewery House is Mr. ”()Wil.rd S.”““.‘;
who, with his family, kept a .licvnsml house in »N(‘WPOH (f(:: rl(:(\),:n
21 years. He is a Bridgendonian and very well |}|1()WI: .nl“), ,-I;mq\'
the Vale of Glamorgan. A Vi(:('—l’rf-sul(-nt of the (1])’1‘1.(){3’\)\"1 [ ‘l[{u e
Show, the Bridgend Fat Stock Show le'l’(l‘ the Hn( L.( ne 'nﬁ :
Football Club, of which he is also the Team Su‘uct(u‘y, ‘tx '“.l
member of the Selection and Ground Committees. . (mo‘(llispor‘ Sme
and anyone calling will be assured of a very warm welcome.
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BRISTOL.

After many years of honourable service: throughout the West
Country, the name and company of W. J. Rogers, Ltd., is to-day
but another link in our memory’s chain—one of the many associated
with the parent company of which we now form a direct part,

The change is one which, from any point of view, must be
advantageous, while in our own immediate trade circles the in-
heritance with which Bristol has now been endowed cannot but
strengthen that mutual feeling of confidence which is so integral
a part of any commercial progress to-day, and should give to all
“ Hop Leaf " supporters a sense of direct fellowship with the great
Firm whose name we now bear.

With such a thought in our minds we await the future with
quiet confidence.

“ HOP LEAF " SKITTLE LEAGUE.

The newly formed long alley skittle league is giving its members
plenty of keen play, and with two Brewery teams competing with
the more experienced skittlers, it is unnecessary to report that
on match nights “ Hop Leaf” rivalry (and oft-times hilarity)
reaches a high note, but nevertheless a cheery and congenial one.,

So far the form of quite a number of the contestants has been
consistently good, as the following league table will show :
TABLE (TO DATE),

Played. Won., Drawn. Lost, Points.

Black Horse, Redfield ... (5} 5
Paxton Arms ()
Greyhound “ A " 6
Peckett & Sons .. O
Cumberland “ A " ()
Greyhound “ B " ()
Jacob Street Brewery ... ()
Cumberland “ B " 6
Old Crown (6}
Beaufort Arms ... ()
Co-op. Upholstery 6
Black Horse, Hambrook (6}
Jell Hotel, St. George ... O
Brewery Transport (6}

10
10
10

8

/

7

O
O
(6]
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Strangely enough, it is our own staff members who have given,
and will give, we believe, many of the leaders much food for thought
by their strange in-and-out form. One week they allow the C.W.S,
to outskittle them handsomely and take home their first points,
while a few days later they send the leaders from the Black Horse
away well beaten. What can one say of such inconsistencies ?
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Shall we be kind and say just in-and-out luck-—for skittling down
the long alley is no sure thing even for the expert, as this season’s
results show.

We hope to include a brief summary each month of any
individual items of outstanding merit which may be worthy of
mention in these notes, if each Club Secretary will forward them
to the Jacob Street Brewery in good time. Do not let modesty
deter you. A good performance is always worth recording, and
at the end of the season it may earn a more tangible reward for the
player concerned. Who knows ?

It was sad news to those who had known our old colleague, | / ‘:{"(appy Gbristmas
Mr. W. H. Wigley, to hear of his death. To many of us who knew i I
him and had the privilege of serving under him, it came as yet | (( 1
another break in those bonds of comradeship which exter wk B L) é 35 bt
to pre-war years. Mr. Wigley, in those days, set a wonderful S ane a rig ané
example, to all around him, of unstinted service and gifted leader-
ship, and his work and memory will be remembered by many long

| | 2
after his generation has passed away. ‘ mrosperous D/ZQW ))Qal'

to all our readers.

§TiLL THE JPEST

H. & G. SIMONDS, LTD.,
THE BREWERY,

Bradloy & Son, Ltd., THe Crown Press, Caston Strast, Reading, | & READING.
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