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with food and drink, building up strength against the day when
further attempt should be made at this newly-discovered sensational
form of travel.

Given above is an account of what I believe to be the initial
flight of a very young swan. Now it so happened that shortly
before witnessing the spectacle recorded I had been reading the
very excellent little House Magazine of Messrs. Phillips & Powis,
Reading’s Aircraft Manufacturers, and therefore my mind being
full of the jargon of the air-minded enthusiast, it occurred to me
that had one of Messrs. Phillips & Powis experts been with me
watching this swan, his account of the same event would very
probably have run much as follows :

TEST FLIGHT OF PROTOTYPE AMPHIBIAN,

The writer was privileged yesterday to be present at the trial
flight of the prototype of an amphibious flying machine, which,
further tests proving satisfactory, should have far-reaching results
upon the world of aviation.

The machine was first unfolded to our wondering gaze, resting
carefully alongside the distant floating factory where it was
constructed and the designer was seen anxiously cruising around
alongside giving final adjustments and last minute instructions.

After some manoeuvring for a clear run the great machine was
seen to leave the factory ship and taxi gently across the water into
the wind and it should here be observed that the means of propulsion
in the water, the first of many novelties evident about the machine,
was apparently gained by under-water paddles connected by some
form of flexible coupling to the power plant, in itself a novelty,
being mounted amidships in the fuselage.

Suddenly opening up to full power the amphibian shot forward
into the take-off which was only accomplished after a very long
run and, once in the air, with the power plant giving all it knew,
the amazing working of the new style propelling apparatus was
disclosed to view, the details of which will be discussed later after
further interview with the designer. Having once left the wate
the colossus headed inland climbing slowly to avoid stalling on the
water but having gained a modest altitude flattened out and
throttled back to a steady speed at which two short circuits wer
accomplished, the turns never exceeding Rate I for fear of spinningz
the massive structure, thereby undoing the work of many months
One unsatisfactory feature of the flight, however, which immediately
became apparent was that the greatest difficulty was experienced
n maintaining a constant altitude.
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Two circuits having been completed the great sky-ship turned
in to alight, depressed its great flaps and came hurtling in towards
the water. Consternation filled all observers as it touched down
with a fearsome crash, but subsequent examination disclosed that
no damage had been sustained by the undercarriage, though certain
modifications may have to be effected as a result of this experience.

Once water borne the flying ship was boarded again by the
designer, who, unable to stand the anxious strain of wal(‘lling the
child of his brain through the nerve racking moments of its aerial
baptism, had been solacing himself against its return and steadying
his nerves with bottled comfort till the moment when the result of
the trial should be made known to him.

JLVALSE

OLD WEDDING CUSTOMS.

The word “ wedding ” comes from the WED which constituted
money, horses or cattle offered by the groom on the occasion of
his marriage.

Rings, we find, were used as a pledge in antiquity, the circle
representing eternity in hieroglyphics. When worn on the left
hand, the ring denotes subjection and obedience to authority.

Manv countries made use of a silver or gold coin which was
broken in half, one part being given to the bride and the other to
the groom, and this ceremony was as binding as the marriage
itself.

Giving the bride away is a reminder of the pagan time when
she was really sold, and the veil is symbolic of the light cloth
swathings a bride wore in olden times.

Throwing rice is really blessing the couple with productiveness,
for rice was considered highly fruitful from the very beginning of
time.

Solving the riddle of the honeymoon was no easy task, but
some historians think that in pagan days when brides were stolen,
they were carried away to a mountain hideout, throwing the
pursuers off the track and leaving the married couple free to start
their own life anew.
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SPECIAL NOTICE.

Grand Opening of Simonds’
Sports Ground

BY

F. A. SIMONDS, Esq.,

Chairman and Managing Director.

ATTRACTIVE PROGRAMME.

The Official Opening of Simonds’ Sports Ground will
take place on SATURDAY NEXT, MAY 6th. F. A. Simonds,
Esq., will perform the Ceremony from the Pavilion at
2:156, pem,

All sections of the Sports Club will stage a display,
commencing with a

FOOTBALL MATCH (ten minutes each way),
followed by a

TUG-OF-WAR between ‘‘ A’ and ‘‘ B’’’ teams.

TENNIS MATCH (Directors v. Pick of Tennis Club).

CRICKET MATCH (Mr. E. S. Phipps XI v. Team
selected from the Cricket Club).

The Time Table will be approximately as follows :

2 p.m.

All members participating will assemble in the Marquee
at rear of Pavilion. They will then march round and take
up positions in front of the Pavilion in their respective
parties.
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2.15 p.m.
Opening Address by F. A. Simonds, Esq.

2.30 p.m.

The Chairman and Managing Director will kick-off for
the Football Match.

2.40 p.m.

Major J. H. Simonds, C.B., D.L., J.P., will *‘take the
strain ’’ for the Tug-of-War.

2.50 p.m.

Tennis Match commences.
3 p.m.

Cricket Match. Mr. Phipps XI v. Cricket Club XI.
Mr. A. P. F. Chapman will be in attendance.
The Firm's Fire Brigade will be in attendance to render

assistance and Simonds’ Band are giving selections during
the afternoon.

The Catering Department are undertaking the services
of teas and other refreshments at moderate charges.

During the evening there will be Dancing on the Lawn,
music for which will also be supplied by Simonds’ Band.

Visitors will be welcome, but must be accompanied by
in employee of the Firm.

ROLL. UP IN YOUR HUNDREDS.
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BREWERY JOTTINGS.

(BY W. DUNSTER.)

Easter found us busy and all were surprised at the wonderful
weather experienced, whilst those who ventured to the seaside wer
very lucky.

IFor a number of the staff, in addition to the Easter rush of
orders, there was also the overtime balancing for the half-year and
this was eventually accomplished. Unfortunately the weather
since the evenings have been *“ free "' has turned very cold so that
our amateur gardeners have not been able to get on the land as
they would wish and those dazzling button-holes will be later than
expected. Nevertheless, the first rose has been seen at the Brewery

The Budget has come and gone, so to speak, without that
usual feeling of what might happen to our trade. However, the
International situation has been thought about so much and, in
consequence, we have not had the usual alarms which are customary
concerning Budget time.

Mr. S. Collins, of the General Office, who was recently rushed
to hospital and operated on for appendicitis has made wonderful
progress and will, I understand, shortly be returning to duty. He
has been down to see us in the office.

Sorry to say Mr. S. Josey has had another set back and has
been away for a short while. All will wish him an early return to
his normal state of health.

Although I know quite a number of people who tuned in to
Germany to hear Herr Hitler speak, without understanding a word
of what he was talking about, one of the General Office staff,
Mr. G. Taylor, not only did this but he could understand it all, as
[ learn he has quite a good knowledge of German as well as other
foreign languages.

Congratulations to Mr. . Josey, sen., on attaining the
wonderful age of go and, to use an Americanism, he ‘‘ threw a
party "' to celebrate. Mr. Josey was for very many years a traveller
on our staff in the *“ pony and trap "’ days. He tells a good story
of when he called upon a customer who poured a small quantity
of whisky into a glass and offered it to him remarking, * Mr. Joscy,
that is wonderful whisky, over 2o years' old.” To which Mr. Josey
replied, after looking at the minute portion, “ Well it doesn’t seem

{0 have grown very much in that long time.
an occasional visit to The Brewery anc
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Mr. Josey pays us.
| is keeping remarkably fit

and well.

Mr. Josey, who served the Firm well and truly
for many years, attained his 90th birthday last
month.

1
However, |

Football is now on its last legs for this season and truth to tel

it has been rather disappointing in many ways. A
suppose most enthusiasts will come up smiling again at lll(t(.\l.lAlt-
of next season and we shall hope again for promotion and THOSE
arguments will crop up.  Simonds’ Athletic Club, by their spell of
wins seem to have made themselves safe for another season in the
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Premier League. They have certainly played very well the last
few matches. Next season on the New Sports Ground issprobably
what they are looking forward to.

This month will naturally see the start of the cricket season
and the writer is looking forward to seeing some of the games of
the Brewery team who should be quite a strong side this summer.
Here’s wishing them all, players and officials, a successful time.

Quite a number of our staff have joined the Territorials during
the last month or so and their little T.A. badges proudly displayed
in the lapels of their jackets denote the 1939 type of warrior. One
of the units, which most of them has joined, will have a distinct
H. & G.S. flavour about it.

Holidays will be somewhat of a problem this year I feel sure,
and there will be some strenuous times for those of the staff who
are left behind when our Terriers go to camp.

The following changes and transfers have recently taken place
and to all we wish every success :—

The Bull and Butcher, Sandhurst (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)
MESEEShorten:

The White Hart, Bagshot (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. A. W.
Chandler.

The Lamb, Kingston (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. W. F.
Smart.

The Royal Standard, Egham (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)
R. T. Holloway.

We regret to record the following deaths of old friends and to
all relatives we offer our sincere sympathies.

Mr. Tom Lawrence of the Brewery Tap, Broad Street, Reading,
who died on the r1th April. Known by everyone as Tom, he was
a familiar figure both in the town and the Brewery. He had been
a tenant since 19r1—quite a good spell. When he was younger
he was well known in many sporting spheres. For many years he
was one of the officials of the local Licensed Victuallers Association.

Mr. W. J. Smith, who died on the 1xth April, was tenant of
The Harrow, Hughenden, for' three years.

Mr. E. H. Hawkins of the King’s Head, Thatcham, who died

on the 26th April, had been tenant of this house for 29 years. He

had many friends and will be sadly missed, especially in the village
. of Thatcham.
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THE HOP LEAF GAZETTE ABROAD.
West End Hotel,

'

Bangalore.
11th April, 1930.
To the Editor, Hor LEAF GAZETTE.
Dear Sir,

I feel that a word of thanks is due from me for your copies of
Tue Hop LeAF GAZETTE which I always read with great interest.
Incidentally, as the 1st Battalion Wiltshire Regiment is here I
generally pass this magazine on to the Officers’ Mess, where it is
also very kindly received.

I hope to be home next year and trust to have the pleasure of
paying you a personal visit, at the same time looking up my old
friend, Teddy Jackson. If at any time you happen to see him,
please give him my kind regards.

Yours sincerely,

H. RICHARDSON.

“DO YOU REMEMBER?’

Do you remember how one sunny day

We put our troubles and our cares away ?

—And caught a bus—and came by half-past three
To Eversley ?

Do you remember, as we strayed about,

You longed to clap your hands ; and I to shout ?
—For we again were children in our glee

At Eversley.

And still the village street I call to mind

The parsonage—the church—the fields behind :
—The little cottage where we had our tea
At Eversley.
We walked the paths of woodland peace—and then
Our homeward journey took, 'twixt nine and ten ;
‘Together—I with you, and you with me-
From Eversley.

S ARG OLBING,
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HOW LONG DOES BEER FROTH LAST ?
JUDGES ASKED.

(From the ** Daily Mail.”)

How long can the froth remain on a glass of beer ?

According to thirst, you may say. But that would be avoiding
the issue which the Lord Chief Justice and two other judges had
to face in the King's Bench Division recently.

They had to decide whether or not froth remained on a glass
of beer for twenty minutes.

They were hearing an appeal by Mr. George Reed, landlord of
the Robin Hood, Kettering, Northamptonshire, against a decision
by the local magistrates that he had supplied a customer with beer
after closing time (ro p.m.).

Police said a man was seen drinking in Mr. Reed’s bar at
10.20 p.m. The beer had froth on it, and their argument was that
it must have been freshly drawn. The landlord denied that it
was served after 1o o’clock. '

The Divisional Court upheld the magistrates’ decision.

IT ALL DEPENDS.

“ It all depends,” was the theme-song of experts to whom
I took the frothy problem last night.

It all depends,” said a Head Brewer, “on the type of beer,
how it was drawn, and the type of glass. A good lager would hold
its head for an hour or two ; beer straight from a cask would lose
its froth in a minute or so.

" The time with ordinary beer drawn through pipes would
depend most of all on the ‘ pull.” Many publicans have a special
attachment to the ‘pull’ which helps to create a head which
might last half-an-hour. Moreover, a perfectly dry glass retains
froth much longer than a wet one.”

At a hostelry near Northcliffe House I placed a glass of beer
on the bar before me.

After five minutes the froth had settled a little. After ten
minutes the head had become a shallow but apparently permanent
white scum. After 20 minutes there was still a vestige of head.

Said the landlord : ““ A glass of beer drawn with short, sharp
pulls into a clean, dry glass would keep its head for over half-an-
hour. Mixed beer has more froth and keeps it longer ; bottled
beer loses its head in a few minutes.
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THE MARINE’'S PRAYER.,

“Lord, I haven’t been very careful
In the things I've said and I’ve done,
“I've boasted too much of my nights on the spree
And the games of pontoon that I've won.
“ But when Gabriel sounds his last bugle,
And the Reaper his harvest does glean,
“ Remember though I'm a sinner,
At least, Lord, I was a Marine.
“ I've always done my duty,
No matter whate’er it might be—
In © Rammie,” the ¢ Oak,” or the ‘ Reso,’
Or Alex. with the M.N.B.
“ So when I have had my last run,
Hell and Heaven I am between,
* Grab me—TI'll soon learn to fly, Lord.
—Remember, I wAS A MARINE !’

o

)

(Erom *“ The Globe and Laurel,” the Journal of the Royal Marines.)

THESITIGHTER SIDE.

““ The collection this morning,” observed the vicar, *“ will be
be taken on behalf of the arch fund, and not, as erroneously printed
in the service papers, on behalf of the archfiend.’

* * * %

“ You didn’t have a rag on your back when I married vou.”

he said.

‘¢

“ Anyway,” she replied sweetly, “ I've plenty now.”
* * * *
The theatre was in an uproar.
“ They're calling for the author,” said the manager.
" But I can’t make a speech | " replied the man responsible for
the play.

The manager grabbed the playwright and impelled him along
the passage. As he shoved him towards the curtain, he said
curtly : “ Well, just go in front and tell them you're sorry.”’

HE : “ I'm quite a bit of a thought reader, you know.”

: “In that case, I beg your pardon.”
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KiND LaDy : ““ Look here, my man, why do you always come
to my house to beg? ”

TraMP : “ Doctor’s orders, madam. He told me that when I

found food that agreed with me I should stick to it.”’
* * * *

JONES : “ Why did Bill leave the flower show ? "

SMITH : ““ Well, he was one of the competitors, and his tomatoes
won first prize.”

JONEs : “ First prize! I should have imagined he would be
pleased.”

SMITH : “ No ; you see, it was first prize for red currants !’

* * * *

The new vicar was surprised as he entered the vestry to see the
verger, who was counting the collection, take half-a-crown from the
plate and put it in his pocket.

The remonstrance which seemed imminent was checked by the
ready explanation : ‘“ That’s the half-crown, sir, that I've led off
with these thirty years and more.”

* * * *

The man in the corner of the railway carriage pulled out a
notebook and pencil and began to make a sketch of the man sitting
opposite.

The “model,” flattered by the attention paid him, leaned
forward and said, “ I perceive, sir, that you are an artist.”’

“ Well, no,” replied the other. “ Not exactly. I make designs
for door-knockers.”’

£ * * *

At a gathering of bishops, a waiter tripped when serving soup
and spilt the contents all over one of the divines.

The victim jumped up, stuttered, went red, and finally blurted
out : “ Will someone not in Holy Orders please say something
appropriate ? "’

* * * *

* What is the plural of man? ” asked the schoolteacher.

“ Men,” replied Bobbie.

“ And the plural of child ? "

“ Twins,” was the unexpected reply.
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SALESM/_&N : “Now this coat I will let you have for half the
catalogue price.”
CUSTOMER : “ What was the price of the catalogue ?
“How do you afford such a long holiday ? ”’
" Quite simple. One month on the sands and eleven on the
rocks.”’
* * #* *
\.’\"Jil)DING GUEST : “ That is your fourth daughter to get
married, isn’t it?
SANDY : ¢ Aye, and our confetti’s getting awful gritty,”
* * * *
Two casual golf acquantainces were walking towards the green
when they sighted two women coming over the hill,

" Here comes my wife with some old hag she’s picked up
somewhere,” said one of them.

“And here comes mine with another,” retorted the other;
1cily.

* * * *

THE HERO : “ Oh, my boy, when I played Hamlet the audience
took fifteen minutes to leave the house.”

THE Vicious ONE (coldly) : ** Was he lame ?
% * * *

One day, having committed a serious offence, a scholar was
severely scolded by his teacher. “ You young scamp !’ she railed.
" You're a disgrace to the whole school ; In fact, you're not fit to
be in decent soclety. Go to the headmaster’s room at once.”

% * * *
CONTRIBUTOR : ““ What will you give me for these jokes? ”’
EDITOR : ““ Ten yards start.”

*k 3 ¥ %

She was walking along a country lane to the nearby railway
station and being a bit late for the train she wanted to catch, asked
a farmer whom she saw trimming his hedges, ““ If I walk across
vour field instead of keeping to the road will I get to the station
quicker ?

.. Ay, that you will, ma’am,” the farmer replied, *“ especially
if my old bull sees you.”
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“ Both Robinson and Johnson proposed to Miss Smith.
wonder which was the lucky one ?
“ It's too soon to say yet, but she accepted Robinson.
* * k £
“ Mother,” said a little boy after coming from a walk, ““ I‘ve
»
seen a man who makes horses.
“ Are you sure ? "’ asked his mother.
“Yes,” he replied. “° He had a horse nearly finished when I
him ; he was just nailing on his back feet.
* * * *
“ What’s de trouble, Gertie ? *’

“ Aw, de spaghetti’s too stringy.”

“ Why doncher try it wid yer veil off ? ”’

¥ * * K
The owner of the new cinema had just signed a fire insurance
policy.
“ Supposing my cinema is burned down to-morrow, what would
I get? " he asked.
“ About two years,” replied the agent.
* * % *
SHE : “ I was looking out of the dining-room window, and I
actually saw a house fly.”
He : “Indeed! I was under the impression that whole
houses never did that, and that only the chimney flue.”
* * * *
SHE : *“ What’s the difference between a march and a dance ?’
HE : “ I don’'t know.”
SHE : “I thought so. Shall we sit down ?’
#* * ¥ *
GUEST AT COUNTRY INN : ““ Charming place this—seen the old
wing ? "’
SECOND GUEST : ““ Oh, yes, had it for lunch ! ”’
* 3 3k £
HE : “Is Jack’s bride a good houseckeeper ?
SHE : “I don’t think so. When I called she was trying to
open an egg with a can opener.”
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A vicar addressed a Mothers’ Meeting. For half an hour he
rambled along on this theme—that a wife should mother her
husband. Then he asked—‘ And now, will you please stand up,
all of you who would like to mother your husbands ? ”’

No one stood up except one old woman, Ah,” said the
vicar, “ I am pleased to see that at least one of you is willing to
mother her husband.”

" Mother me ‘usband ! ** said the old woman. ‘A thowt tha
sed Smuther.”

A steward stood at the gangway of the liner and kept shouting

for the benefit of the arriving passengers :
“ First-class to the right ! Second-class to the left.”

A young woman stepped daintily aboard with a baby in her
arms. As she hesitated before the steward he bent over her and
said in his chivalrous way :

“ First or second ? ”’

“Oh! said the girl, her face as red as a rose. Oh, dear,
it’s—it’s not mine.”

* L sk *
“ Awfully glad you've got a part in the next show. Have you
Y 8 ) 8 )
much to say ?
*“ Practically nothing. I'm playing the:part of a husband.”
* ¥ * *

JONES : ““T never saw so timid a man as Smith. He’s like a
mouse in his own house.”

BrowN : “ Oh, no, old chap. Why, his wife isn’t the least
bit afraid of him.”

* * sk *

A teacher was explaining to his class that “ ous " at the end
of a word meant “ full of,”” and he gave as an example joyous, which
he explained meant full of joy.

“Now, boys,” he said, give me another example.”’

Up went a small hand. “ Please, sir, pious.”’

“Iceland,” said the teacher, ““i1s about as large as Siam.”

“Iceland,” wrote Herbert afterwards, ‘““is about as big as
teacher.”
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YouNG LADY (at piano) : ““ You are very fond of music, aren’t
you, Mr. Johnson ? ”

MR. JonNSON : “ Yes; but go on—never mind me.”’
* * * *
Fussy PASSENGER : ‘ Is the 4.20 a good train?
PorTER : “ Well, people will talk, of course, madam, but there’s
nothing definitely known ag’in ‘er.”
* * * *
Jones, the new member, was very anxious to help with the
jumble sale.
“I can’t give you a stall,”” said the vicar, ‘“ but sell 21_113:F11i11;4
you see hanging up in the hall and get what you can for it.
When the jumble sale was over, Jones proudly approached the
vicar, saying : ‘“ I've taken £10, sir.”
“ Well done! " replied the vicar. ‘“ What did you sell ?
““Oh, all those hats and coats in that room at the end '
answered Jones.
“ Good gracious, man,”” groaned the vicar. ‘ That’s our cloak
»
room.
* * * *

The church pew was occupied by an old lady and a little girl.
The time came when the collection box was coming round, and the
old lady started to search in her large black bag.

“ Dear me—dearie me !’ she muttered to herself, “ I must
have left my purse at home !’

‘“ Here, take mine,”’ said the little girl, “ I understand—you
take my penny, and I'll get under the seat !

* * * *

One night a car was run down at a level crossing which was
not guarded by gates, and the driver received cuts and bruises.
Consequently the old signalman in charge had to appear in court.
After a gruelling cross-examination he was still unshaken. He said
he waved his lantern frantically, but all to no avail. The following
day tHe superintendent of the line called him into his office.

“ You did wonderfully well yesterday, Tom,”” he said. ““ I was
afraid at first you might waver.”

“No, sir,” replied Tom, ““ not so long as that lawyer didn't
ask me whether my lantern was lit.”
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A young lady was being seen off at the railway station.

“Now don’t trouble to come any farthe

_ ; r—you’d have to get
a platform ticket,” she said to her escort.

“Oh, that’s all right,” he protested, meaning well. “‘ It’s
worth more than a penny to see you off.”

* * * *

A case came before a police court involving the ownership of
an eight-day clock. After listening to both sides the magistrate
turned to the prosecutor : ““ You get the clock,” he said gravely.

“And what do I get ? "’ asked the accused.
“ Well, you get the eight days,” replied the magistrate.
* * * *
PEDLAR : “ Would you like to buy one of my mottoes, * May

Our Home be Blessed ’ ; or ‘ Eat, Drink and be MerRy a7

MRS. SKINNUM (who keeps a boarding-house) : ““ No, but if you
have any ‘ Curb Your Appetite,” ‘ Eat in Moderation,’ ‘ Gluttony
1s a Sin,” ‘ Pay Thy Debts,” or  Don’t Keep Late Hours,” I'll take
a dozen.”

* % * *
A dear old lady was visiting a convict prison.

“ You find the singing of the birds a great comfort to you,
don’t you ? "’ she asked one of the convicts,

“ Birds, ma’am ? ”’ he said.

“Why, yes,” she said, you know, the gaol birds we hear
about so often.”

* * * *

Together the doctors examined their patient and then retired
to discuss their views, but unfortunately the door did not close
properly and their conversation floated audibly to the man in bed.

“ You're wrong !’ said one doctor.

“I'm right ! " protested the other.

Here the patient groaned loudly, and the doctors, realising the
urgency of the case, dropped their argument, but not before the
first one made a parting shot.

“ Go your own way,” said he. “ But Ill prove you were
wrong at the post-mortem !’
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Jones : ““Is there anything that annoys you Scotsmen more
than putting * N.B.” on an envelope addressed to Scotland ?

SANDYEE O EVES S CHO SN
¥ % % *

A Scotchman, having heard of the wonderful results obtained
by being able to rejuvenate, decided to have a course of monkey-
gland extract.

He had to make a long railway journey, and at the station
booking-office he asked for a single ticket.

When asked if he would take a return ticket the Scotsman
replied :

“No ; I may come back as a child.

* % % %k
In expressing his approval of the views of the Liberal candidate
: ’ 1 1 IO NVales y
on the question of temperance at a meeting in North Wales, the
speaker, a sturdy-looking parson, said :—
‘T am a teetotaller myself, but, thank God, I don’t look like

)

one.’
*

“ Are you still looking for your lost sixpence ?

“No, my wee brither found it.”

’

“ Then what are you looking for ?

“ My wee brither !
* * * *

JENKINS : “ Your wife reminds me of somebody, old boy, but
[ just can’t think who it is.”

BARNES : “ She generally reminds me of her first husband.”

* 3k * *

A long wisp of artificial corn was the ornament on a gil;l'; hat
in the tramcar. It was placed horizontally, and it was tickling the
face of a man who sat next to the wearer. Soon it came to rest
in his ear.

The man took a huge clasp-knife from his pocket and began
stropping it on the palm of his hand.

“Oh, what are you going to do? " cried the girl.

“ If them oats gets in my ear again, miss,”” replied the victim,
““ there’s going to be a harvest.
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BRANCHES.
PORTSMOUTH.

When officers and men who served in H.M.S. Iron Duke between
1914 and 1918, met for their third re-union dinner at the Savoy
Cafe, Southsea, on Easter Saturday evening, the surroundings
recalled many incidents of the Great War years. The fine silver
statuette of the Duke of Wellington on a charger was brought from
the ship to occupy a place of honour on the dinner table. Photo-
graphs of Lord Jellicoe on the quarter deck and of H.M.S. Iron Duke
as she was in the Grand Fleet, were hung on the beflagged walls as
were also lifebuoys from the battleship. The signal flags which
gave the famous order for the British Fleet to turn in the Jutland
Battle were also ““ flown *” in normal size and displayed in miniature.
Vice-Admiral O. E. Liggett, J.r., who was Captain of the Fleet in
the Iron Duke, under Admiral Jellicoe, presided over a company of
95. Mr. V. A, E. McIntyre, who proposed the toast of ‘“ The
Officers of H.M.S. Iron Duke, 1914-1018,"” was introduced by the
chairman as “ The Gunnery Officers ”’ messenger who made jolly
good cocoa and was probably the youngest boy in the ship. Mr.,
MclIntyre said they all recognised that they served in the finest
ship in the Grand Fleet, but what good would the ship have been
if the officers from the Commander-in-Chief down to the youngest
midshipman had not set them a great example of courage, loyalty
and devotion to duty which they were so easily able to follow.
Should the occasion arise again, nothing would suit them better
than to serve in the Fleet, knowing that in the Commander-in-Chief
of the Home Fleet they had Admiral Sir Charles Forbes, who was
their former shipmate of the Iron Duke. The toast was received
with musical honours. Vice-Admiral Liggett was thanked for
presiding and Mr. C. A. Wickins for his services as Hon. Secretary.
The Committee who worked with them to organise the re-union
comprised Messrs. V. A. E. McIntyre, C. W. Sacree, W. . Macauley,
C. H. Burden, m.s.M., H., J. Walker, A. H. Doust, Dollery, Cauldrey,
Joell and Southwell.

All at this Branch were pleased to hear that Mr. C. E. Gough
was making such good progress after his operation, and we all hope
that this progress will be continued until Mr. Gough is quite
recovered.

By the time these notes appear, another Cup Final will have
been decided. Our hopes here are high and although tickets are
practically unobtainable, we have still the broadcast of the match
to fall back on.
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LUDGERSHALL.
MR. R. PAICE.

On the occasion of the departure of Mr. Paice from Ludgershall,
consequent upon his promotion as senior military representative
in the Aldershot district, a ceremony of presentation was held, when
gifts of a silver cigarette box from Mr. F. L. Shrimpton and a
Parker pen and pencil from the Staff were made.

In making the presentations, Mr. F. L. Shrimpton paid warm
tributes to the assistance which he has received from Mr. Paice
whilst he has been at Ludgershall as deputy manager. A report
of the speeches is as follows :—

MRr. F. L. SHRIMPTON :

“ As you know Mr. Paice is going to Aldershot on Monday
and as a token of the esteem in which you have all held Mr.
Paice it is your desire that I should make some small presenta-
tion on your behalf in recognition of the very friendly feeling
which has prevailed during the time Mr. Paice has been here.

“ I am sure it is your desire that I wish him the best of
luck in his new job, and I am very confident myself that he
will make the same success in Aldershot that he has done here,

28I personally, Mr. Paice, will be very sorry to lose you.
You have always been a great help to me and have given me
very great support, and I can only repeat myself when I say
how sorry I am to think you are going away.

“ You may rest assured you are going with the best wishes
of everyone of us here, and I would like you to accept this little
token from the members of the Staff, and I am very sure it
will be useful to you ; also a small present from myself.”

MR. R. PAICE :

“ I must thank you very much gentlemen for these gifts.
[t is quite a surprise to me. I have only been here a very
short time, not very much over two years, but it has been a
very happy time for me.

“I do thank you for your very good wishes and must also
say how grateful I am to you all for the assistance given me in
making my work here so very pleasant.”
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