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School Green, where the road bears round left (E) and carries
on through flat lushy meaddws not much above river level. Here
in this delectable spot some distance removed from the haunts
of men stands another old-fashioned roadhouse with the “ Hop
Leaf " sign, the MAGPIE AND PARROT, a veritable house of rest
for the weary traveller. No innovations are to be found here,
No gas or electricity ; lighting effects are by Messrs. Alladdin & Co,
and the Standard Oil Co. of New York. What was considered
good enough for the “ Arabian Nights ' was still considered good
enough for the Magpie and Parrot. However, help is at hand
and in a short space of time they may be “all light” up with
electricity.

Mr. Frank Priest and his daughter, Miss Gladys, look after the
welfare of travellers in this year of grace 1939. This house of
wide fireplaces, low ceilings and solid comfort will well repay a
visit. I might mention that, for gents only, there is a maze of
ornamental brickwork to traverse which is without equal in the
South of England.

After some refreshment here, I pushed on over the bridges
and within two hours of leaving Reading found myself breasting
the slope leading to Arborfield Cross and at my journey’s end.
It would only be polite to mention for the benefit of our lady
readers that some hours later my wife drove up in her limousine,
very disgruntled that she could not have accompanied me on my
walk. But, well, husbands will understand !

BAR BILLIARDS.

We have now reached the end of our Bar Billiards Tournament,
and the Black Boy team have won the First Division League
championship with a score of 44 points (played 14 games, won 12,
lost 2).

Our first defeat was at the hands of our old opponents, the
Magpie and Parrot, another Shinfield team who take second place
with 384 points, the Grenadier being third with 38 points.

It is a source of satisfaction to the Black Boy players and
supporters that the Magpie’s team has done so well, for several
of their players learned the first rudiments of the game, and
received valuable coaching, on the Black Boy table. Well done,
the Maggies.

(VTS
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PAGES IN SAILOR UNIFORM.
AT A BEACONSFIELD WEDDING.

Small pages dressed in the uniform of H.M.S. Amphion were a
feature of the wedding at Beaconsfield on Boxing Day of Mr.

Mr. F. A. Cox and his bride.
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Frederick Albert Cox, to Miss Dorothy Emma Ann Brown, eldest

daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Brown, of Malthouse Square,

Beaconsfield. The bridegroom was in naval uniform.

Mr. Cox is the youngest son of Mr. and Mrs. J. B. Cox, of the

White Blackbird Inn, Loudwater. The wedding was conducted at
the Beaconsfield Parish Church by the Rector (the Rev. R. F. R.
Routh).

Miss Brown made an attractive bride dressed in a full-length
gown of ivory satin with a beautiful train of Brussels lace. She
wore the conventional veil with a wreath of orange blossom, and
carried a shower bouquet of white chrysanthemums and white
heather. Her jewellery consisted of a crystal necklace and a gold
wrist watch.

Two sisters of the bride, Miss Marian Lavinia Brown and Miss
Freda Ruby Brown, were the bridesmaids, and the two pages were
Patrick Webber, the bride’s cousin, and Francis Wright, a friend.
Carrying gold cushions, the two boys were dressed in the uniform of
H.M.S. Amphion, the flagship of the South Africa Station, from which
the bridegroom obtained leave after two years’ service in South

The Bridal Party.
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African waters. The bridesmaids wore red velvet gowns with gold
girdles and gold Juliet caps, carrying bouquets of gold chrysan-
themums. They also wore gold chain necklets with a red pendant
given them by the bridegroom.

The bride’s mother wore a brown marocain dress with coat and
hat to match, and Mrs. Cox wore a blue dress with blue hat and
coat.

The bride’s father gave her away, and after the ceremony more
than seventy guests attended the reception which was held at the
0Old Rectory at Beaconsfield. Mr. J. W. Cox, the bridegroom’s
elder brother, was best man. His father, the licensee of the White
Blackbird, was also present. The bridegroom, in choosing the Navy
for a career, is carrying on a tradition of service to the country, for
his father was formerly Q/M-Sergt. of the Royal Engineers, and his
brother, best man, is a sergeant of the Royal Bucks Hussars
Yeomanry.

Mr. Cox, while serving on the South African Station regularly
had TaE Hop LEAF GAZETTE sent to him by his father. This was
cagerly looked forward to each month by a great number of the
crew of H.M.S. Amphion. It was handed round and finished up
“well thumbed.”

SlMONI)S BEER

'A)

Surex B
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THE LIGHTERSIDE,

He had come home very late indeed, and stumbling upstairs,
he encountered Mrs. Thwackum, who was on the look out for her
husband. Without asking for any explanations, she fell on him
with the rolling-pin and administered heavy punishment.

Then suddenly she realised her mistake. *° Gracious me,” she
exclaimed, ‘“ it’s Mr. Henpeck-——the tenant on the floor above | |
really am very sorry.”

“So am I,” murmured the wretched Henpeck, ““ especially as
I shall have to go through it all again in a moment.”

* * * *

The regiment was trekking through the desert : it was arid
and parched and not a drop of water was to be found. One recruif
sat sadly on a stone, his head in his hands.

SERGEANT : ‘“ What's the matter with him ? "
PrivaTe : ““ Home sickness.”
SERGEANT : “ We've all got that.”
PrRIVATE : ““ Yes, but his is worse than for most of us—his
father keeps a pub!”
* * * *

The two travellers had wandered far from civilisation and had
fallen into the hands of a savage chief. The day following their
capture the chief ordered them to go out and gather fruit.

The first returned, bearing a plentiful supply of grapes.
The chief commanded him to swallow them whole.

The traveller burst into laughter, and the chief demanded to
know the reason.

“Sorry,” apologised the prisoner. “I was just thinking of
my pal. He’s bringing coconuts.”
* * * *
“I've worked for the same boss twenty-three years!”
“T can beat that—it’s my silver wedding next week ! ”’
* * * *
“ It looks like a storm. You had better stay to dinner.”
““Oh, thanks. But it’s hardly threatening enough for that.”
* * * *
VisiTor : ““ What nice furniture.”
LirrLe Jack @ ““ Yes, I think the man we bought it from is
sorry now he sold it ; he’s always calling.”
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The passer-by stopped and looked at the man struggling vainly
with his broken-down car.
‘“ Excuse me,” said the stranger, * but perhaps I can help you.
There are one or two things I can tell you about your make of car.”
The owner straightened himself up and looked at the other.
‘“ Please keep them to yourself, old chap,”” he remarked warmly,
with a glance towards the occupants of the car. ‘‘ There are ladies
present.”’
* * * *
“You're looking bad, old man. What's the trouble?
“ Domestic.”
“ But you always said your wife was a pearl.”
““So she is. It’s the mother-of-pearl that’s the trouble.
* * * *
“ My wife says she'll leave me unless I give up golf.”
“Good lord—that’s awkward ! ”’
‘“Yes, I shall miss her.”
* * * *
GEORGE : ‘“ What was the worst storm you ever encountered ? *’

WiLLiam : ““ Oh, it raged at about two hundred and eighty
words a minute.”’

* * * *

‘““ And now, doctor, that I've told you I am going to marry
Anne, there’s one thing I want to get off my chest.”

“You just tell me about it, my boy.”
‘“ A tattooed heart with Mabel on it.”
* * * *

“ Ah ha ! " said the Customs officer, finding a bottle of whisky,
‘I thought you said there were only old clothes in this trunk ? *

“ Yeah, that’s my night cap.”
* * * *

A man bought a parrot and tried to teach him to talk. Going
over to the bird, he repeated for several minutes the words, *“ Hello,
hello.”

At the end of the lesson the parrot opened one eye and answered
drowsily, ‘“ Number’s engaged.”

* * * *

The modern bus, says a writer, can pull up within a few feet.
But not, of course, if you signal to it.
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How can one get rid of garden pests? asks a correspondent,
Just refuse point-blank, to lend them a darned thing.
* * * *
“Yes, I would marry your sister Elsie but, to be frank, she
is too stupid.”
‘I quite understand-—you need a wife who has intelligence
enough for two.”
* * * *
SHE : ““ Henry, dear, we've been going together now for more
than ten years. Don’t you think we ought to get married ? "
He : ““ Yes, you're right-—but who'll have us? ”
* * * *
The quack was selling a tonic which he declared would make
men live to a great age.
“Look at me,” he declared. ‘* Hale and hearty, and I'm over
300 years old.”
“Is he really that old? " asked a listener of the youthful
assistant.
“1I can’t say,” replied the assistant. “‘ I've only worked for
him 100 vears.”
* * * *
SMALL Boy : “ Pa, what is discretion ? "’
PA : “ It's something, son, that comes to a person after he's
too old for it to do him any good.”
* * * *
Mr. Smith came down to breakfast in a very bad temper.
“It's no good ! ” he stormed at his wife. “ I'm going to give
that new chauffeur notice. That’s twice he's nearly killed me.”
“ Oh, darling,” said his wife, *“ couldn’t you give him anothe:
chance ? *’
* * % *

A little boy was taken to London for the first time. Afte:
being shown some of the sights, he expressed a wish to see the
“Thames Station.” ““ Don’t be silly,” said his mother, ‘‘ there's
no such place.” “ Oh, yes, there is,” persisted the child. ““ I say
every night in my prayers ‘ And lead us not into Thames Station.” "’

* * * *

Here come the troops. Where's Aunty ? "’

““ She's upstairs, waving her hair,”

‘ Goodness, can’t we afford a flag? "’
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A doctor told a negro patient to take equal amounts of whiskey
and honey for a *“ hurtin’ in the chest.”

A week later he met him in the street and asked him how he
was getting on with the medicine.

The negro replied : ““ I'se gettin’ along fine, doc., but I be two
days behind on de honey.”

* * * *
ANNOUNCER : ‘‘ The -orchestra will now play together.”

Voice : “ It's about time they did.”

* * * *

““ What is the chief river of Egypt? "

“The Nile,” answered Rebecca, brightly.

““That’s right,” said the teacher. ‘“ And what are its
tributaries ? "’

“The juveniles,” answered Rebecca.

* * * *

WirE : “ It's the furniture people come for the piano.”
HusBaAND : ““ But I gave you the money for the next instal-
ment.”’ ;

WirE : ““ Yes, I know, dear; but don’t say anything. I'm
going to pay them as soon as they get it downstairs, because I've
decided to have it in the sitting-10oom.”

* * * *

It was the rush hour at the railway station.

“Over the bridge for Brighton,” shouted a busy porter,
loudly. ‘“ Over the bridge for Brighton.”

An old lady tapped him on the arm.

““ Which is the train for Brighton, my man? "’ she asked.

“ Over the bridge for Brighton,”” he replied.

“But I have a tin chest,” she answered.

The porter clenched his teeth.

‘ Madam,” said he, “ I don’t care if you have a brass back,
copper legs, and iron feet, it's over the bridge for Brighton | ™

* * * *

DuMB : Do you know that seventeen thousand twelve
hundred and eighty-two elephants were used to make billiard balls
last year ? '

DuMBED : “ My, oh my, isn't it wonderful that such big beasts
can be taught such exacting work ? "
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A well-dressed young man presented himself at a recruiting
office and expressed his wish to enlist in the Army.

The sergeant in charge asked him the usual questions and duly
entered the answers on his sheet. ‘ Occupation ? " he enquired,

“Well,” said the young man, ‘“ I hardly know what to say for
that. You see, my guv'nor died and left me a pot of money a yea:
ago and I've just run through the lot. That’s why I'm here.”

“T see,” replied the sergeant, and sat thoughtfully biting his
penholder for a few minutes. Then a broad smile broke over his
face, and he entered in the necessary column, ““ brass finisher.”

* * * *

The workmen were removing paint from the top of the tower
when the foreman called to them from below. The painter leant
over to listen and as he did so brought the full blast of the blow
lamp against his mate’s ear. The mate took no notice for a moment
and then said, “ Somebody ain’t alf talking about me, Alf.”

* * * *

A chap who had been out of work for some long time met a
pal who said to him : “ How are you getting on, Bill? " To this
Bill replied : ““ I've got a job as a postman ; it's better than walking
round the houses.”

* * * *

A boy made an application to a football manager for a position
as half-back. The manager replied : “ You are too young. Come
and see me when you are older.” Some time later he applied
again, but the manager said : ““ I told you you are not old enough.”
The boy replied : ““ But I've seen the local team play and it has
put years on me."”

* * * *

The worried-looking man addressed the chemist.

“1 want some arsenic for my mother-in-law.”

“ Have you a doctor’s prescription ? " asked the chemist.

“No, but here’s a photograph of her.”

* * * *

At a New Year’s Eve dance the local doctor, a gay Lothario,
most unpopular in the town, addressed a pretty girl : “ Ah, I've
caught you under the mistletoe.”

“No, doctor,” replied the girl, as she released herself from his
embrace, ‘‘ there’s only one thing you'll ever have a chance of
kissing me under.”

‘“ And what’s that? "

)

‘““ An anaesthetic.’
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The actor was telling a confrere that he had got a part upon a
novel financial arrangement. “ The manager said,” explained the
actor, ““ that at the end of the week I'd be paid whatever they
thought my services were worth, and what do you think I got?”
His face reddened with wrath as he exploded, *“ Thirty bob.”

“But,” said his alleged friend, maintaining a straight face,
“what was the extra quid for ?

* * * *

“The dinner was delicious. You must have an old family
(‘()()k.“

“Yes, indeed, she’s been with us ten or twelve meals.”
* * * *

A Cockney went for a trip in an aeroplane. When he came
down he said to the pilot : “ Thanks for them two rides.”

“ But you've only had one,” replied the pilot.

“ Listen to me,” continued the Cockney, earnestly, ““ I've 'ad
two—the first and the larst.”

* * * *

CustoMs OrrICER : ‘“ What is your name ? "

CHINESE EMIGRANT : ‘‘ Sneeze.”

Customs OFFICER : ‘‘ Is that your real name? "

CHINESE EMIGRANT : “ No, me translate it to velly good
English-—Ah Choo, real name.”

* * * *

After being dumb for ten years a man recovered his speech
when run into by a motor-car, says a news item. We understand
that his opening remarks struck the motorist speechless.

* * * *

There is no thrill to rival that of pillion-riding, says a motor-
cyclist.

In fact, it makes ones whole being vibrate.

* * * *

The stage manager was trying frantically to prevent the
stubborn, unfunny comedian from going in front of the curtains to
take his bow.

“ Listen to them booing,” said the manager.

"

“ But there's some clapping among the booing,”” retorted the

unperturbed comedian.
“Yes,"” retorted the exasperated man, ““ but that's for the
booing.”
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BRANCHES.
BRISTOL.

By very gracious permission of the Marquess of Bath, K.G.,
the Thynne Coat of Arms, as here reproduced, is now proudly
borne above the entrance to the Bath Arms Hotel, Cheddar, thus
linking up this most modern of our road houses, and its time
honoured Wessex associations, from the early fourteenth century,
with the romantic pages of Somerset’s history.

Even in feudal times these uncharted woodlands and green
hills held a deep-rooted fascination for the nobles of that age who,
with their retinue, came ariding with befitting pageantry through
the leafy bowers and unspoiled solitudes of the Mendips, as have so
many of the bravest and fairest in our land of every age ; and as
though still conscious of its proud heritage through the years,
this rare gem of old England even to-day never fails to radiate
that air of dignified charm to all beholders—a serene indifference
to the march of time and the clamour of life.
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Gazing across, from the Bath Arms to the old market cross
which still guards the junction of the Wells-Axbridge-Bristol road,
one can in fancy picture the colourful and ever-changing scenes
which this famous highway has witnessed ; in a long procession of
blue-blooded gallants and their ladies who daily sought the warm
hospitality of the old house, and rubbed shoulders under its rafters
with their less favoured contemporaries who also found comfort
and good cheer within its walls.

To preserve that road-comradeship will be our earnest
endeavour, so that the new Bath Arms may in its fullest sense
live up to the illustrious past, and with ““ Good Reason '’ may long
continue to give to lovely Cheddar, and to those who visit her,
a standard of service worthy of its time-honoured name and the
County of Somerset.

DESCRIPTION-HERALDIC,
(Shield ... First and fourth quarters. Gold field with barry
of ten.
Second and third quarters. Silver field, red lion
rampant.
Dexter ... Reindeer statant, collared sable.

Simister ... Lion rampant, tail nowed and erect, crest on a
wreath of colours, “ I have good reason.”

Surmounted by coronet with reindeer gorged.)

Cast in solid bronze (and weighing 34 cwts.), with its colours
in rich enamel, the Coat of Arms is a delight to the eye, and a
triumph for the designing skill of Messrs. Gardiner, Sons & Co.,
[.td., Bristol, whose chief sculptor, Mr. C. I¥. Oakes, prepared the
special model in plasticine. Our deep appreciation to the College
of Arms and to the Private Secretary to the Marquess of Bath
should also be recorded for their help towards the accomplishment
of the rare honour which has been conferred upon this ancient,
yet very modern, member of the “ Hop Leaf " family.

PORTSMOUTH.

Group Capt. J. C. Russell, D.S.0., commanding the R.A.F.
Station at Thorney Island, has been promoted to Air Commodore
in the New Year List. Since the war he has served in India. He
was mentioned in despatches for operations in Waziristan and in
Palestine. He has also commanded the R.A.F. Stations at Alder-
shot and Scampton. Air Commodore Russell played Rugby football
for the R.A.F. for several years and was captain of the team between
1924 and 1930.
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Fog obscured the view of relatives of the crew when H.M.S,
Berwick, the 10,000-ton cruiser, sailed from Portsmouth for the
West Indies station, where she is taking the place of the Apolio,
which has been renamed Hobart and transferred to the Royal
Australian Navy. In March she is due to relieve the York as
flagship of the Commander-in-Chief (Vice-Admiral Sir Sidney
Meyrick, K.C.B.). Last October the Berwick was commissioned
at Chatham, where she has undergone extensive repairs. She is
commanded by Captain L. M. Palmer, D.S.O.

The two English bowlers, K. I. Cross (the English singles
champion) and his father, C. P. Cross, both members of the Cosham
Bowling Club, have been eliminated from both the singles and
pairs events in the New Zealand Bowls Championship. K. I. Cross
reached the last 11 in the singles. Father and son were partners
in the pairs and survived the qualifying stages, but were beaten
in the competition proper.

For the first time the Fleet Air Arm is to have a depot and
supply ship specially designed for the purpose and one of the oldest
names in the Royal Navy has been chosen for this vessel. She
will be called H.M.S. Unicorn, a name which has been in use for
four centuries and has been borne by ten earlier ships. The first
Unicorn in the Royal Navy was built by the Scotch and captured
from them off Leith by the fleet under Lord Lisle in 1544. She
was sold in 1555 for f10. There were two Unicorns at the Armada.
The last Unicorn was built 115 years ago and is still in service,
for she is now serving as a drillship for the R.N. Volunteer Reserve.
When the new ship is completed the old will probably hide her
identity under the name of Unicorn I1.

From the Portsmouth Ewvening News ‘‘ Daily Smile " : ““ The
bus was crossing Westminster Bridge. ‘Say, conductor,” called the
American, looking over into the Thames, ‘ what do you call this
stream here.” ‘ Darn it,” replied the conductor, ‘ the radiator must
be leaking !’ "’

THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.

We have many advantages over watering places in various
parts of the English coast and Paignton is the only one in England
that can offer Big Game Hunting. A Leopard escaped from the
Primley Zoological Gardens and was at liberty for two days. A
number of sportsmen went after it and it was at last shot and the
owner of the Zoo allowed Major S. A. Yorke, who ‘‘ spotted "’ and
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killed the Leopard, to retain the skin. Quite a unique trophy to
own a skin of a Devonshire Leopard !

Mr. F. Preston, the manager of our Wine Stores at Brixham,
was presented with a gold watch by the Brixham Constitutional
Club on his resignation as Honorary Secretary. He held this
position for a great number of years and was most popular with

Mr. Frank Preston.

the members of the Club and Party. Mr. Presten greatly appreciates
a letter he has received from Mr. Charles Williams, the Member of
Parliament for the Torquay Division, thanking him for his great
help.

Mr. Preston is also Hon. Treasurer of the Brixham Amateur
Operatic and Dramatic Society.

The Antony Farmers’ Union annual dinner was held at the
Commercial Hotel, Millbrook, on the 13th January. Mr. R. G.
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Paynter presided and made a most interesting speech. Among
those present were Sir John Carew Pole and Messrs. F. M. Jesty
(Secretary, Cornwall Farmers’ Union), R. Maddever, J. Rundle,
F. Passmore, A. C. West, A. E. Lyne, H. Hutchings, A. Smith,
S. T. Roseveare, F. Giles, W. J. Jolliffe, H. J. Haines, W. R. Sobey
and the Rev. B. W. Benskin, Vicar of Antony.

Mr. W. H. H. Mogridge is our tenant at the Crown & Anchor,
Brixham, and we are indebted to the Western Morning News Co.,
Ltd., for their courtesy in allowing us to print the following from
the issue of the Western Morning News for the 14th January and
for the loan of the photograph, especially taken by them :—

[ Reprinted by kind permission of The Western Morning News Co., Lid., Plymouth

Coxswain W. H. H. Mogridge.
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‘It is announced that the Royal National Lifeboat Institution
has awarded its silver medal to Coxswain W. H. H. Mogridge, of
the Torbay Lifeboat, its thanks on vellum to each of the seven
members of his crew, a money award of £3 8s. 6d. each to Coxswain
and crew, a letter of thanks to the honorary secretary, Mr. H. M.
Smardon, and letters of thanks to others.

““The Institution’s awards have been made in connection with
the rescue of two men of the crabber Channel Pride, of Dartmouth,
on December gth, 1938. A gale was blowing, the crabber was
dragging her anchors, and the lifeboat, guided by a beacon on the
top of thé cliffs, went alongside in the darkness and rescued he
two men, when the crabber was only 30 yards from the cliffs, with
heavy seas breaking clean over her.

“ Coxswain Mogridge has now won a medal for gallantry three
times. He was awarded the bronze medal in 1935 and a second-
service clasp to his bronze medal in 1937. On each occasion the
members of his crew were awarded the Institution’s thanks on
vellum. Coxswain Mogridge's first award was granted in connection
with a lifeboat service to the Cherbourg trawler Satahicle, when her
skipper-owner was rescued, and the second medal award was in
connection with the rescue of 54 men from the British steamer
English Trader at the entrance to Dartmouth harbour during a
severe south-south-east gale.

“The two fishermen who were rescued are named C. Courtney,
of Beesands, and A. Tucker, of Dartmouth. After they were
rescued the men were taken to Brixham. The crew of the lifeboat
were W. H. H. Mogridge (Coxswain), W. Pillar (Second Coxswain)
R. T. Harris (motor mechanic), E. Lamswood (assistant mechanic),
[, C. Sanders (bowman and signaller) and Lifeboatmen F. Tucker,
C. Bickford and F. Lamswood.”

The National Lifeboat service has been very much in the news
this month and we greatly regret the terrible loss of life in the St.
[ves Lifeboat disaster. We tender our deepest sympathy to the
bereaved ones.

The storms have been most terrific and the West of England
has suffered greatly. A number of wrecks have occurred, with
numerous casualties,  Our harbours have been full of distressed
ships which have had to put in for shelter. The big liners have
also had a rough time and the passengers were tipped out of their
beds and bunks.

This is the worst winter we have had for a great number ol
years,
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GIBRALTAR.

By the time these notes appear in print the year 1939 will have
commenced, and it will be pleasant to know that through the
medium of the GazeTTE we shall be wishing the Directors, members
of the Staff and all readers at home and overseas a really prosperous
New Year in every respect.

The Xmas season passed by in the old accustomed way with
all social gatherings enjoying it to the full ; our Agents here having
experienced a very busy time trying to cope with the many demands
thrust upon them, “ Simonds Ale " being considered necessary by
all Messes and places of enjoyment to make the festive days complete,
Very good work indeed, and a good record on the part of the Firm's
popular representative, Mr. E. B. Cottrell.

One of the outstanding events during the Xmas was the
Farewell Regimental Ball given at the Assembly Rooms by the
Warrant Officers and Sergeants of the 2nd Bn. The Royal Norfolk
Regiment who are leaving for home this month, after spending two
years at the Rock. The occasion was a great success, over 300
guests being 'present, including H.E. the Governor and Lady
[ronside. A very enjoyable evening due to the untiring efforts of
the ““departing committee " under C.S.M. Cockaday. Many
friends of the battalion will be missed when they say farewell on
the 18th and we wish them bon voyage and the best of luck in the
Home Country.

The newly formed Mess of the Warrant Officers and Sergeants
of the R.A.P.C. scored a record at their Xmas Draw and Xmas
Party. The Commanding Officer, who visited the function, was
surprised to sce the wonderful array of Ale, Wines and Spirits that
were displayed in the hall. Only their first show, so our local
Agents will have to be prepared.

At the R.A.S.C. Mess we have welcomed a new arrival,
S.S.M. Farmer out from home and who has already been elected
Mess President. Several enjoyable evenings have been spent lately
and great things are expected from him during his term of office.

H.M.S. Inglefield has already left us to return to Malta, after
a happy sojourn at the Rock, and we are trying to brave the
forthcoming event of saying goodbye to H.M.S. Vanoc which
completes her service on the station on the zoth after two-and-a-half
years as the Local Defence Destroyer. The Ships’ Company took
the opportunity of saying goodbye at the Farewell Dance held on
the rrth December. A grand evening and a busy time for the
Brewer |

Already there are signs of the approaching Spring Cruise,
looked forward to so much in order to greet our friends from over
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the sea. Centurion, Shikari, Ark Royal, Wren and the new cruiser
Liverpool have given us a call bringing with them much activity to
an almost deserted harbour, but next week the squadrons will be
here and there are busy times ahead.

The renovations of the Agency Offices and Warehouse are now
nearing completion and the vast improvements are noticeable both
to customers and staff alike. We very much hope to shew our
readers in the homeland, by means of a photo, that we too, try to
keep abreast of the times.

May we end these notes in offering our congratulations to the
Firm’s representative and Mrs. Cottrell on the arrival of a baby son.

NEWBURY.

The many friends of Mr, J. W. Cook will be pleased to know
that he has recovered from his recent illness and is now back at
work. During his absence, which lasted for nearly two months,
the remainder of the Staff worked willingly to meet the extra
demands made on them and dealt with many matters relating to
our numerous Houses in this district most efficiently.

With their usual enterprise the Committee of Newbury
Conservative Club have persuaded Joe Davis and Tom Newman to
give an exhibition of snooker at the Club during the carly part of
[February. Members are assured of an interesting evening by these
two great exponents of the game. The hard-working and con
scientious Honorary Secretary, Mr. . E. Chivers, is expecting a
“bumper gate” and no doubt the genial and popular Steward,
Mr. A. V. Watson, will be kept fully occupied serving our draught
and bottled beers.

Newbury Rugby Club are having one of the best seasons ever.
Since last February the rst XV have only lost one match. Truly
a magnificent record. Three regular fifteens are ficlded every
Saturday and occasionally four. Our Mr. IY. H. Adnams is captain
of the club and the headquarters are at The Rokeby Arms, Newtown
Road, where Mine Host, Mr. George Kinch, dispenses the hospitality
for which the club is renowned. Perhaps local prowess in this
particular sport may be connected with the fact that rugby football
was first played in the town in 1873. The club’s roots, therefore,
are deep and firm and, judging by the flourishing state of its
“branches,” embedded in fertile soil.

OXFORD.

I enclose herewith a photograph of a bobtailed Sheep Dog
named “ Lassie,” which has reached me in the form of a Christmas
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Card from a customer, Mr. E. Durham of 4 Beaumont Street,
Oxford. I also enclose a further photograph of the dog.

Mr. Durham assures my traveller that * Lassie” is ve
partial to Milk Stout and I thought the enclosed might make an
item of interest for readers of THE Hop LuAF GAZETTE.

“Lassie” saying grace.

* Lassie” sups.

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