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THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE

MR. F. W. GLEED.

Tr-ni Ho? Lear Guerra oo

MR. F. W. GLEED.
just thirty-seven years ago~on the xqth December,1899, to

be exact-a keen young man may have been observed in the
Advertising Departmentof Messrs. w, J. Rogers, Limited, Bristol,
now ei subsidiary companyof H. & o, SlmondsLia., gazing around
him, with the first impressionsof youth, upon the busy world of
commercewhich he had enteredon that morning. Few of us have
forgotten our own thoughts on such an occasion and the hopes
which filled our hearts, In Mr. Gleed's case, the promise of youth
has not erred, for to-day he is Secretaryof his Company.

The year lgoo found him in the Secretarial Office with
periodical experience in ledger work until 1903, when for three
years he was Inspector in the South Walesarea.

In 1906 he had the supervision of over thirty private trade
travellers in the Bristol area, whichposthe occupieduntil D.O.K.l'\
intervened in 1916, when he returned to the routine of clerical
duties as Rail and TransportClerk,

Meritorious work earned for him the following promotions _-
cusliier rger, Chief Clerk mu, and finally hc reachedthe Secretary's
chair in ir,35, lihnt, in hrref, is s surveyof ilr. Gleed's reeorrlwith
the cnrnpsny. It is e very worthy one. To get him to talk
seriously about himself is no easy task, but his rather humorous
outlook on lifc as a whole came to his rescuewhen our interviewer
endeavouredto get to closc quarterswith him, end he recalled one
early crrand of his, when at the other end he imbibed a beverage
which containedsomething more than was ascribed to it on the
label, and in consequencesoon betrayed him to his seniors upon
his rctum to the Brewery, who in horror realised thathe had bccn
"looking upon the wine when it was very red." This lesson
learnt, he very soon passedthe recruit stage to train on to a hardy
veteran, `l`o»day he thinks " Beer is Best "-with the usual
qualifications, of course.

During the war Mr. Gleed enrolled under the Derby scheme.
He also served asa Special Constable at Bristol headquarters,

His family life claims most of his spare time, although he
acknowledgesa fondnessfor choral singing, especially male voices.
Crosswords also rivet his attention-evenwhen en route to

Board Meetings, so 'tis said!
His most valued " diploma" he tells us is that of A.B,C.S.,

which being interpretedmeans Associateof the Beer Connoisseurs'
Society (Bristol Branch),which is typical of oneside of his character
only. Of the other, it requires few words from us to testify to

the standardof efficiency which he has brought to bear upon the
varied taskshe has hadto undertakein so long a periodof successful
service.
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Take a little wine _far thy stomachiv .rake and thine
oft injirmitlex.--The Bible.

EDITORIAL,

Mx. Louis SlMoNDs' DAUGHTER.

A daughterwtis born to Mr. and Mrs. Louis sinionds, of Titlie
lssrn, Newnliion, Hook, Hints, on November rotli. This is Mr.

and ylrs. lf. ii. sinionds' first grentlrliild,

Fon THE BEETHREN (From the SundayDispalch).

'l`here’s some may sing
oi dawn in spring,
And the beautiful things of life,
While the young man liold
with joy untold
lvlfiy talk of his new-wed wife,

But l sing tlie praise
oi winter days,
A tavern with ole in plenty,
And tlie leaping heart
As your first flung dart
Fliestrue-to tlie ~ double twcnty "

THE BARMAlD's REPLY.

The proprietor of thc village inn was giving tlie loonnriid n

pieoe of his rnind. “ You tell me you gave tliet rniin four double
wliislries and olrolleed them on tue slate? Don't you know thnt
if you trustti min for drinlts he never comes book? "

"Yes, sir; tnivs wny l did it, He's the collector for tue

instalmentson your new wireless set."

PRIZE 'l`ERluElz lfok HOLLAND.

Quite recently Mr. J. Vi/illiams, WhiteHart Hotel, Thatchami
exported by air to M. Hoerltens Tliyssen, Haarlem, Holland, his
famous Welsh terrier, Perlhill Pride, winner of over twenty first
prizes at champiorlshipshows and one challenge certificate in this
country. She left Croydon Aerodrome by Royal Dutch Air Lirle
for the RoyalDutch Airport, Schiphol, near Amsterdam.»Neufbury
Weekly N ewx.
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BoTH Dome SAME Woku.

" Well, we won't quarrel," said a High Church clergymanto a
Noncorlformist parson at the end of a theological argument.
"After all, we're both doing the Lord's work-you in your way,
and I in His."

MISPRINTS.

The following amusing misprints did iior appearoriginally in
" The Hop Leaf Gazette "

" Lessons in Domestic Silence for VVives and Motllers."

From the prospectusof a new company " Six thousandsnares
at £5 each."

Dlscl2ET10N.

Coiiiisez (eioimiiiiiig witness); ~ You say you sew the shots
fired? "

Witness: " Yes, sir."

“ How near were you to the scene of the alfray? "

" Wherl the first sllot was fired I was about ten feet from the
shooter."

" Ten feet. Vl/ell, now toll the court where you were when the
second shot was fired."

"1 didnt measurethe distance."

"Approximately liow for would you say? "

~ Well, 1 should think that it would be about half ii rnile."

BRl'TAl.1,Y FRANK

A well-known speakerlectured to the membersof a literary
society,and at the end of his addressthe secretaryapproachedhim
with ti cheque. This he politely refused,saying that it might be
devoted to some eliarituble purpose.

" Vllould you mind," asked tlie seoretory, “ ii we add it to our
special fund? "

“ Not at all," said the speaker. “ What is the special fund
for? "

~ To enable us to get better lecturers next year."

l i
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NEVER BE MANAGER.

A commercial traveller called on a new customerand handed
him a small snapshotof his fiancee in place of his businesscard.
" That sir," he said, “ is the firm I represent."

The customertook the card andexaminedthe ratherdetermined
looking featuresof the young lady. He then returned the snapshot,

“ I’m afraid," he said, “ ynu'll never be the managerof that
firm."

THE 0Arsmolan_E.

Oh, horse, you area wonderful brute.
No buttons to push,no horn to toot,
You start yourself, no eluteh to slip;
No sparkto miss,no gears to strip

No licence-buying everyyear,
Vi ith plates to screwon front and rear,
No gas bills Climbing up each day,
Stealing the joys of life away
No speedcops chugging in your rear,
Yelling summons in your ear,
Your inner tubes are all O,K.
And thank the Lord, they stay thatway
Your spark plugs never miss antl fuss,

Your motor nevermakes one cuss.
Your frame is good for many a mile,
Your body never changesstyle,
Your wants are few and easy met
You've somethingon the auto yet

A l-"lL1.Y.

“ Who's that _Ioan you were talking about in your sleep?"

asked the wife.

"That's all right, dear," said he, "a horse won £1o`m\
yesterday, Here's a fivcr to buy a new hat."

When he returned from the office his wife said

" You know that horse you backed yesterday? "

" Yesfdear."

" Well, it rang up this aftemoon."
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Dome WELL.

JONES “ How is your songetting on at college? "

Smrrn " l-le must be doing pretty well in languages. I've

just paid for three courses-Io guineasfor Latin, ro guineasfor
Greek, and loo guineasfor Scotch."

Counel/menTo Dum.
Grantown Angling Asseeiatiensorderto its membersto “ show

no mercyto the cormorant," andother Scottishangling clubs’ offer

of 5s. a headfor the destructionof cormorantson account of their
clepredations among trout and young salmon, suggest a new

indictment against a bird which has never had a very good
reputation.

Sea fishermen have never had much love for the cormorant,
chiefly, it is said, on account of the ancient superstition which says
that it was not the form of a serpentbut of a cormorant that Satan

assumed when he tempted Eve, as Milton has put it in these lines

Thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life,

The middle tree, and highest there that grew,
Sat like a cormorant.

FEl_lNi; l)EvorloN.

The story of a cat's devotion to its matewas told recently in

TheMancheslerEvening News Apparently fire brokeout suddenly

andmysteriously in the cellarof a printingworks. One of the work-

benchessmoulderedinto flame, and several dozen rolls of printing
paper, together with a heapof ink-soddenrefuse, heeameignited.
Within an hour the fireman had put out the fire and half-way up

the stairs, within ten feet of safety, firemen found a young blaek

eat lying dean. He was a stray who had madehimself at homein

the printingcellar for the pest fnrtnightl Somebody had named
him Dodger, and the name stuck. Nobodybotheredmneh about

his lossuntil they looked among the blackenedrefusethat the fire

had left. There, against the Wall. was a striped ginger cat-the
Dodgersgirl-friend, A bundleof oil-soakedmachine rags hadbeen

her choice of bedfor the night, andthe fumes of their burning must
have madeher unconsriouszllmost as soon as the fire started. But

along the floor, irnrn the corner where the ginger eat had curledup

to sleep, right up to the place where she was finally found, were

traces of where The Dodger, suffocating from the smoke, had

draggedhis girl friend towards the stairsthat led to safety. He
hadpulled her more than twelve feet before abandoningthe rescue
and making a dash for his own life up the stairs. The Dodger

didn't get to the top of the stairs-he hadn't left himself enough

strength,
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INTERESTING MENU,

Here is an interestinginenu drewnup by Mr. H. v\'. Rees, dur
Manager of the Angel Hotel, Staines, fer rhe occasionof the David
john (Jolt Club Dinner :-

MENU,

A Selectionof Hazards
(Hors d'cEuvre>

Loft it with a Spoon
(Sm-pl

The Eighth l-Iele
(Fish)

Goblin ernengthe Cranberries
(rurlreyi

or

our ot the Rnugh
(Phessnno

Chipped on to the Greens
(seine chipsand Brussels spreues;

Brassie or Mashie
(Baked and Mashed Potatousj

Shied off the Treeinto the Snow
(Apple Terr and cream)

Mixed Foursumein \’Vinter
(Fruit send end creerni

On rep of e Bunker
(Herring Rees dn Toast)

No Tee
(Coffee)

CAN You SOLVE Ti-lls LlTTLE SUM?

A boy's name   
Another boy’s name
A kind ofa pig  
A king   
A servantof the town
Whatri king wears  __,___,__._ 
A leather worker  ...,....... 

Total  ._ g

Answeron page log.
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A TEsT Fon AIIlTHlvlETlt`lA>|s.

The answer to this test which appeared in lest rru>nth's Hen
LEAF GAZETTE was that the total Cost of the spades was nil, for
of thc three spadesat 2/6 two wouldn't do and the other " was
paid for." The prize offeredhas been sent to the senderof the first

correct solution received. Host of thc correspondentsmade the
total 251), end e very large nurnher of letters were received.

Pl<El.lMlNAR\' N<>TlI:E.

The Social (Qlub`s Annual Dinner will bo held on Saturday,
_january 23rd, 1937, in the Large Town Hall, Reading,

lfull details ivrll he given in thc January issue.

\\'EI_I_-KNOWN Fr\hul.Y or FlxRMERs.

The pliotograph of nur Mr. W. Bowye-r`s five farming cousins
which appearedin last month'sissue preverl of widespreadinterest
and there was e request irern l<eyaliv ini- e eepv, which Wes, of

eeurse,promptly supplied. The excellent picture was taken by
Guy dr follier, the well-known pheregreplrirartists of we Oxford
Reed, Reading, by vrhnse courtesy it was published.

Mn. F. l\, SIMoNI\s' GIFT To READING UNIVERSITY.

A very impressiveceremonytook place at Reading University
when, on November 21st, Mr. F, A. Simonds presented the
Chancellor (Sir Austen Chamberlain)with his portrait. In making
the presentation,Mr. Simontt said how honouredhe felt at thc
opportunity of rleing se, He was an old Tory and Impcrialist
and idolised Sir u\usten'sillustrious father. He also watched with
the greatest interest and pleasurethe various steps taken by the
Chancellor to rise to the position in the political firmament where
he now rostedon a pedestalamongst the great statesmenof the day.
What a busy man is our Managing Director He also presided at

the great Conservative Meeting in thc Large Town Hall when
Mr. VV. S, Morrison, K.(`., Minister of Agriculture and Fisheries,
gnve e masterly address. The affectionate regard in which l\lr.
Eric is held was demonstratedin a remarkable mannerby the
great reception accordedhim. As the Berkshire Chronicle aptly
put it, " A feature ot the gathering was the affectionate welcome
accordedto Mr. Eric Simolids and Lady Abram."
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THE INN AND THE Cl-lulicn.

“ To the inn there comes a congregationeach evening as large
and as potent in influence as those who gather in the church thc
inn meets a wantwhich nothing else supplies." ~-A elrrgvmoa in the
" Efismpal Diocesan Gazette."

CONGRATULATXONS.

Congratulationsto Mr. F. H. biggs on beingpromoted to the
position of Manager ol Portsmouth Branch as from the ist
December. His untiring efforts over a period of several years,
whilst Clerk-in-Charge, have met their due reward and his old
friends wish him continued success.

KNOCK, KNOCK!

WHOSE THERE?

IMONDS MAN

WITH

EER IN A CAN

manga-»---r--- '-
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A NATURE NOTE.
(Ev c.ll.P.)_

s!DE-SHOOTS or A sl-looT.

SOME WONDERS or THE woons.

Last month at a shoot out Basingstoke way a merlin was
included in the bag. This, the smallest member of the falcon
family, is a noblelittle bird that is rarely seenso far south, though
they do migrate from the north in October and November. The
merlin is also knownas the stone falcon by reasonof its habit of
alighting on stoncs on the look-out for the flight of small birds
which it means to do to death. Its muchcurved short beak seems
admirably fitted for tearing to pieces its victims; these consist of

larks, meadow pipits, plovers, mice, etc. Mr. Pryce, Mr. F. A,
Simonds’ head keeper, tells me he has seen them stoop to wild
duck. On the moors they play havoc with young grouse,or moor
poults, as they are called. A bluishgrey bird the merlin has a

rusty-red breast, belly and thighs, with yellow legs and toes and
blackclaws. As with other members oi the llawk tribe the lady
is bigger than the gentleman.

BY N0 MEANS EVERYTHING.

At a shootthe number of pheasahts,partridges,pigeons,hares
andrabbits thatare shotis of coursea big desideratum,particularly
for the head keeper,who is responsiblefor the headof game in thc
reverts, etc., but it is by no means everything. Much catches
your eye as you stroll through the woods or acrossthe fields on a

Novemberday when the sun is mingled with the rain and a soft
srfwesterblows gently, rustling what remain of the beautifully
tinted leaves, many oi themfalling like showersof gold at your feet.

rl-IE VIXEN

It was on such an occasionthat I was privileged to be present
and oneoi many, many thingswe noticed was a cunning old fox.
Shehad taken up her quarterson the outskirtsof a covert and hid
in her cosy form amid long dried grass fenced in by brambles. We
were within a few feet of her bciore she moved and made some ol

ds “ jump " as she suddenly sprangto her ieet and racedaway, but
not a gun was raisedl She had actually made her bed right
on the edge of the lawn and in tull view of the drawing room
windows of the house. I expect she had had her fair shareof

pheasantsand very likely that very night had got on to the trail or

a Wounded bird and made a mealof ller~the Vixen
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OUR sMALl.EsT BRrTlsH BIRD.

And then among the fir trees were little parties of gold-Crests.
Their thin small voices attracted my attention and there theywere,
the embodinlcnt oi happiness, and hanging on the twigs in all
attitudesas they sought their insect food. They seem to spend
their lives aloft and do not rememberever seeing one on the
grthihrl except wheh gatheringhhilrlihg rhaterial. A gold~crest is
about as big as your thumb and with regard to weightthey go 5%

birds to the ounce Though such tiny tots of featheredanimation
they rah weatherthe coldest ivihter, wrapped tip ih their " Iirs."

while rhahy gold-crestsrehraih with he all the year retihrl,

many also yieit he ahly ih the wihter.

A VERY HAPPY YAMILY.

Now there eerheealrihg a elah ol lehg-tailedtits, a rltreeh ar- ati

of them, lather, hiether ahrl ehiltlreh-arid what a happy little
tarhilv partyl Their hate, alt air, is ahrhiatalrahleahdthey derive
their harhefrarh their ahherihallyltrhg tails. seiheth-hetthey are
ealleti hhttle-tits by reaehhof their whhrlerttilly irrrhretl heat. This
is eval-ehapetlahrl hiade weatlrerprhhfby a thick eeatihg et rhties
ahrl lichen, wool aria the wah of apirlere' eggs, At hight, father.
hrather ahd ehiltlreh all sleep together th their luxuriously liheti
heat. The family rehraihatogether,0 eh happily, thrthiglrtrht the

wihter ahti theh ih the spring alehgeerheachpiri ahrl Separatesthem.
As they hiavefrom one feerlihg grthh-til, or rather tree, to another
they repreeeht a little flight of arrows.

zit, eit, little birds, they yrhi ever rerhaih with he to hrighteh
life by ythir cheery ehhrpahy ahti give he thc jay at viewrhg yrhir
eitqiriaite hthhee.

A sol,lTe\Rv LITTLE limb,

As solitarv as the long-tailed tit is sociable is the little tree-
Creeper ahel 1 raw several ol these rhirihg the rlay, They are ter
all the world like featheredmice. They have the habit oi flying
to the base hi a tree and ierlrihg their way hp ahd up ahrl rthihrl
and roundthe trunk. Their long curvedbills arewell suited to their
phrpaee of eirtraetihg ihaeeta irerh crevines ih the bark of trees
while their tail Ieathers,strong in the shaft, not only assist the bird
rh eliihhihg hathelp hihi te keep his hold hh the tree. Ythi rarely
soc more than one tree-creeperat a time until the mating season.
As they climb the trees they are like a piece ol rhevihgbark ahtl

iihlesa you lieteh hir their little hete rheep thee/> ih order to locate
their. you will hat htteh see this solitary little rhettleti-hrewrr bird,
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Other little featheredIriendsincluded the cole tit with a white
patch on the back of its headand neck, the marshtit, with its deep
black nape, bulliinches, greenfinches,greenwoodpeckers,etc.

cool: Aer-E'rlTEs FOR APPETISING MEAL,

Away west ominous-looking clouds are gathering and steady
rain soon sets in Ior an hour or so. A halt in the day's proceedings
is madeior lunch and with appetiteswhetted by the open air we
repair to shelter to partake of a wholesome meal and, with the
sauceof real hunger, never was onemore enjoyed.

I noticed that the kindly ovlmer of the shoot had a look round
to see that the heaters and others had plenty to eat and drink
before settling down for Iood Ior himself~a little incident but
rheahihgvery hrtiehx

I did feel that it was in a very real sense" goodto he here"

ahd irith thatday ih the open air, and arhehgatthe besttai eerhpahy,
will ever be associatedvery happy hterhhriea.

CAN Yot' Sorvli Tl-lls LlrTl.i. SUM? (See page 104).

The answer is 1- ,{ s. d.

" Bob " I o

'1.I9€5"'  3

Guinea (pig)  ._ I I 0

Sovereign ._ I tl <>

Copper I
Crown 5 o

Tanner 6

Total  .. £2 7 to

WHAT'S YOURS?

AME AS BEFORE.
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THE “EVENLODE HOUSE," EYNSHAM.

“ Thereis naming which has yet beeneeami/edby man by iehieh ui
much happinessis producedas by d good tavern or inn.”-

Dr. johnson.

Where the new Oxford By»Passmeets the old road through
Eynsham to the west standsthe recently opened“ EvenlodeHouse,"
humanising the one and quickening the other. It is surelyof good
urnen for a lietel-a friendly place where friends may meet-that
its situation and charactershould suggest so strongly this idea of

conjunction. Ancient and modern, utility and beauty, rural
integrity and urban amenity-all have contributed somethinghere
and proved themselves not iucompatihlcs.

The site is ideal, the house standing square and deep set in

the angle of the junction. ‘lne westward traveller may well
entertain the illusion at first sight of its dignified, gracious stone-
Werlr, that the Cotswoldshave advaneerlto the very gates ot
Oxford for the building is in the characteristicstyle of the district,
the homeof the most lovely and lovable housesill England. The

very name of the architect, Mr. Thomas Rayson, l"`.R.l.B,A., and
oi the builders, Messrs. Alfred Groves and Sons of Milton-under-
Wychwood, are a guarantee that a nelile tradition has been
preservedand given new life.

'rlie attention of one journeying in the other direction will
probably be first engagedby tlie lofty and distinctive sign, trained
in its scroll»work ol wrought iron. The very fine painting ol the
river and bridge may remind him that he is approachingOxford
through one of its most delectableterritories- that of the Upper
Thames and its tributaries. Evenlodel The very name com-
rnunieatestlie charm of lazy streams and placid water-meadows
where cows stand dcep in king-cups and dream the same dreams
as for centuries past~averitable "country rar easy-livers, the
quietest under the sun."

But twentieth century man,though his imagination may love
to linger over the peacefuluess of things that are past, is not of

imagination all compact within and after feeding his eye on the
exterior will probably demandmore solid satisfactioninsidefnot
in vain. He will find it in both kinds and of the best. Of the
furniture and appeintrneiita beth upstairsand dawn, in tlie bars,
the diningereeniand elsewhere,it need only be said that they are
the last word in tasteful, unobtrusivecomfort. Their clean modern
simplicity will still strike no jarring nate vvnen the walls have
weathered to the mellowness of Chipping Campdenitseli. ln a

word, hereis goodentertainment,if not for manand beast, for man
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and machine; for besides the garage, a filling-station is in con-
struction at the back. All are catered for; the person who elects
to stay awhile in such inviting surroundings, the hurrying motorist
with no time but for a mealor a drink, the lorry-driver pulling infor a much-neededspell. And let us not forget the Oxford citizen
who has now a turthcr and fairer pretext for pedestrianism. Six
rnlles ls a tidy, steemly, little distance and that great tnlth, “ Beer
ls best " is perhapsmost ieelingly appreciatedwhenfeet and throat
draw together to that harmoniousconclusion.

In the murky days and nights now descending on us the
flood-lit facade of EvenlodeHouse will be a beacon in the darkness,
an oasis in the waste,to manya Wayfarer,and speak to him of such
hearteningthings as fires,good cheer, the sound oi rain on a solid
roof. Meanwhile preparationsare going on apace for the summer,
whenthe comparativedesert behind will bloom as and with the
rose, and become a gardenof dainty devices-lor tea and other
delights.

Lastbut not least, to touchon personal matters. lt is a truism
that thc friendliest fare-even S.B,A, itself-can acquire an extra
relish in the dispensing. The genial personalitiesoi Captain and
Mrs. W. E, H. Growdon are sliperlatively calculatedto add that
last graceto the hospitalityof the establishment. If the eighteenth
century poet could come to life and to the EvenlodeHouse, he
would certainly see no reasonto revise his melancholy, but not
entirely melancholy, verdict :-

Whoe'er has travell'd life's dull round,
Where’er his stagesmay have been,

May sigh to think he still hasfound
The warmest welcome at an inn,

EvENLouE rrorrslz.
The EvenlodeHouse is under the control of the Hotels and

Catering Departmentand Captain and Mrs. W. E. Growdon have
been appointed as managers. Captain and Mrs. Growdon were
previously licenseesat The White Hart, Ford, Nr. Chippenham,
and have earlier associationin the hotel world in Devonsllire.

Captain Growdon served for many years in the Iraq Mounted
Police and received a high decorationfrom the King of Iraq for
services renderedto the Iraq Govemment_ During the war lvas a
pilot in tlie K.F.C., Superintendentand Physical Culture Instructor,
R_A.F. Headquarters,Army of Occupationon the Rhine.

The widely increasing clientele of our Catering Houses and
Hotels will be assured of a hearty welcome and the usual high
standardof service oi which there is already much evidence.
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Tm Ev=n1<=\= rl-»us¢ 1-'laodm an Nigm. '1`h= E\'="1°d= HOUR Dining R°°m<

Th= Evenlnde House Lounge Bar. A B=amom =\ The Evenla-i¢.


