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The Editor wishes all at home
and abroad the old, old wish:

A Wery Flappy Christmas
and

A Yright and JIrosperous

{ Jlew YVear.
¥ AY i the il Chr A d
o il g the rea Chisimas. spirt, Ao an

et

7 Then the New Year will be indesd a happy one 1o

§7 || o ooy 1o many more whoss happinssdepeds on vou

§7 | And. 10 quote Chates Dickens, s0 may aach ear ve happier

©Z | than the last, and not the meanest of our brethren or sisterhood.
dobreed thi. rightal shany, in, mhat var Grsat Crsaor

R_g formed them to enjoy.

2| and o as Tiny Tim b, < God s Us, Brery

4 One!"
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MR. F. W. GLEED.

The Hop LEAF GazeTTE %

MR. F. W. GLEED.
Just thirty-seven years ago—on the 19th December, 1899, to

e Sxact—a keen young man may. have been observed in the
Advertising Department of Messrs. \
now a subsidiary company of H. & , gazing around
bim, with the first impressions of south, upon the busy world of
commerce which he had entered on 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 Secretary of his Company.

he year 1900 found him in the Secretarial Office with
periodical experience in ledger work until 1903, when for three
ears he was Inspector in the South Wales area.

1906 he had the supervision of over thirty private trade
ey Bristol area, which post he occupied until D.OR A
intervened in 1916, when he re the routine of clerical
iRt RHRR 4 Tosapect Gl

Meritorious work earned for him the following promotions
Cashier 1927, Chief Clek 1930, and fnaly ho reached th Scretary's
rvey of Mr. Gleed's record with
e Compuny. Tt b 3 very one. To get him to talk
seriously about himself is no easy task, but his rather humorous
outlook on life as a whole came to his rescue when our interviewer
endeavoured to get to close quarters with him, and he recalled one
early errand of his, when at the other end he imbibed a beverage
ained something more than wes ascribed to it on the

soon batrayed bim to bis seniors upon

in horro realisd that he fad been

" “This lesson

fo train on to a hardy
with the usual

i rtam £o the Brewery, w
“looking upon the wine when
learnt, hie very soon passe a
he H\mk; G g
qmdaﬁczuons, of con
During the war e Derby scheme.
He also served as a Special Constable at Bristol headquarters

s family life claims most of his spare time, although he
acknowledges 4 fondness for choral singing, especially male voices
Crosswords also rivet hls attention—even when en route to
Board Meetings, so 'tis

most valued “ dlpluma he tells us is that
v\hml\ being interpreted means Associate of the Beer Connoisseurs
Socity (Bristol Branch), which s typiea o one sde o s character

e, i Tequires fow words from us to testify to

rirf e efficiency which he has brought to bear upon
varied tasks he has had to undertake in so long a period of succeuful
service.
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Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine
oft infirmities.—The Bible.

EDITORIAL.

M. Louts SiMONDS’ DAUGHTER.

A daughter was born to Mr. And Mrs. Louis Simonds, of Tithe
Barn, lwevmhum Hook, Hants, on November 1gth. This is Mr
and ¥ enonds” firsh pAkschild

For THE BRETHREN (From the Sunday Dispatch)

There's some ma; evie
Of daw

A o et lhmgt of e
While the young m:
With joy untol
May talk of his new-wed wife.

But I sing the praise

Of winter days,

A tavern with ale in plenty,

And the leaping heart

As your first flung dart

Tl fraesto the' Gouble twenty ”

THE BARMAID'S REPLY.
‘The proprietor of the village inn was giving the barmaid a
piece of his mind. * You tell me you gave that man four double
whiskies and chalked them on_the slate? Don't you know that
if i L for drinks he never comes back ?
* Yes, sir; that's why I did it. He's the collector for the
ataimied your new wireless se.

PRIZE TERRIER FOR HOLLAND.

Quite recently M. J. Willams, White Hart Hote, Thatcham,
exported by air arlem, Holland, his
famous Welsh lerner Penln.ll nde wmner f over twenty first
prizes at championship shows and one challenge certificate in this
country. She left Croydon Aerodrome by Royal Dutch Air Llne
for the Royal Dutch Airport, Schiphol, near Amsterdam.—New
Weekly News.
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Boti DoING Same WORK.
“ Well, we won't quarrel,” said a High Church clergyman to a
‘loncml(umnsl parson at the end of a theological argument.
" After all we'ce both doing the Lord's work—you in your way,
and l in

MispRINTS,

The following amusing misprints did no appear orginally in

“ The Hop Leaf Gazet
“ Lessons in Domestic Silence for Wives and Mothers.”

From the prospectus of a new company : * Six thousand snares
at £5 each.
DISCRETION.

Counsel. (examining witness) : “ You say you saw the shots
fired? "

Witness = Yes, si

** How near were you to the scene of the affray ? "

* When the first shot was fired T was about ten feet from the.
shooter.”

“ Ten feet. Well, now tell the court where you were when the
second shot was fired.”

“1 didn’t measure the distance.”
 Approximately how far would you say?
“* Well, I should think that it would be about half a mile.”

BRUTALLY FRANK

A well-known speaker lectured to the members of a literary
society, u\d a the end of his adressthe sesretary approached him

eque bhe politely refused, saying that it might be

Sveten 3 hondratatme purpo:

* Would you mind,” asked the secretary, * if 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.”
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NEVER BE MANAGER.

A commercial traveller called on a new customer and handed
him a smﬂll mapshot of his fiancee in place 0! ‘his business card.
“That sir,” he said, * is the firm I represent.

"he customer took the card and examined the rather determined
lnokmg ‘features of the young lady. He then returned the snapshot

“I'm afraid,” he said, * yowll never be the manager of that
firm.”

THE OATSMOBILE.

rse, you are a wonderful brute.
ot o push, no horn to toot,
Yon start yourself, no clutch to slip ;
miss, o gears (0 strip

No lebice] buying every
With plates to screw on e rear,
No gas bills climbing up each day,
Stealing thejoya o e avay

No speed cops chugging in your rear,
Yeling summons in your ear,

‘And thank the Lord, they stay that way
Your spark plugs never miss and fuss,
Your motor never makes one cuss.

Your frame is good for many a mile,
Your body never changes style,

Your wants are few and easy met
You've something on the auto yet |

A Firy.

“ Who's that Joan you were talking about in your sleep?
asked the wife.

“ That's all right, dear,” said st horse T won £10 on
yesterday. Here's a fiver to buy a new hat.”

When he returned from the office his wife said :
“ You know that horse you backed yesterday?
“ Yes, dear.”

“ Well, it rang up this afternoon.
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Domng WELL.

JoxEs : “ How is your son getting on at college? "

Swrth : “ He m\lsl be doing prel!y well in languages. T
just paid for three courses 1o guineas for Latin, 10 guineas for
gl g il i

CONDEMNED To DEATH.
Grantown Angling Association’s order to its members to
1o mercy to the cormorant,” and other Scottish angling clubs' find
ot ST hewanog e desbem of cormorants on accout of ther
depr among trout and young salmon, suggest a ney
u\dlclment “against @ bird which has never had a very o
reput
Sea ﬁshcxmen 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 serpent but of a cormorant that Satan
Seeumed 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 cormoran

FELINE DEVOTION,

The story of a cat’s devotion to its mate was told recently in
o Manchesier Evening News. Apparently fire broke out suddenly
teriously in the cellar of a printing works. One of the work.
benches smouldered into flame, and d severs] dozen roll of printing
iden refuse, became ignitet

the stairs, within ten feet of safety, firemen found a young black
cat lying dead. e was 2 stray who had made himself at home in
ar for the past fortnight. Somebody had named
o TDodger, and the name stuck. Nobody bothered much about

i ol they looked among the blackened refuse that the fire
had left. There, against the wall, was a striped ginger cet—the
odger’s irl-friend. A bundle of oil-soaked machine rags had been
her choice of bed for the night, and the fumes of their burning must
have made her unconscious almost as soon as the fire started. But
along the floor, from the corner where the ginger cat had carled up
to sleep, right up to the place where she was finally found, were

dragged lis gir friend towards the stairs that led ‘to safety.
Had pulled her more than twclve feet before abandoning the rescue
and making a dash for his own life up the stairs Dodger
didn’t get to the top of the stairs e hadn't teft himelf enough
strength
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INTERESTING MENU.

M
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Here is an interesting menu drawn up by Mr. H. W. Rees, our
r of the Angel Hotel, Staines, for the occasion of the David

lanagel
John Golf Club Dinner

Mexu.

4 seleeti o] H:u_nrds

Lun it Wuh a Hpnon
(Soup)

The Elghlh Hole

Goblin .mmng (he Cranberries
(Turkey)

Out of the Rough
(Pheasant)

Chipped on to the Greens
(Game Chips and Brussels Sprouts)
Brassie or Mashie
(Baked and Mashed Potatocs)
Shied ot the Tree into the Snow

pple Tart and Cream)
w.xed Foursome in Winter
(Fruit Salad and Cream)
On top of a Bunker
(Herring Roes on Toast)

No Tee
(Coffee)

CaN You SoLve This LiTtie Sus?

A boy's nam £
Another boy name

Akind of 2

A Kiny k

A servant of the town

What a kmg wears

A leather worker

Total

Answer on page 100
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A Test FOR ARITHMETICIANS.

The answer to this test which appeared in last month's Hop
Lpar Ghzwrrs was that the total cost of the spades was nil, for
of the three spades at 26 two wouldn't do and the other “was
paid for.”  The prize e hag been sent 10 e sender of the first
correct solution receive of the correspondents made the

2/6, and 2 very lorge de iR

PRELUNARY NOTICE.

“The Socal Club's Aunual Dinner will be held on Saturday,
Jamary 23rd, 1937, in the Large Town Hall, ing.

Full details will be given in the January issue

WELL-KNOWN FAMILY OF FARMERS.

The photograph of our M. . Bowyer's five far
which appeared in last month’s issue proved of idespread intecest
and there was a request from Royalty for a copy, whicl
course, promptly supplied. The excellent picture was taken by
Guy & Collier, the well-known photographic artis 106 Oxford
Road, Reading, by whose courtesy it was published.

M. F. A. SIMONDS' GIFT T0 READING UNIVERSITY.

ery impressive ceremany took place at Reading University
when, on” November 21st, Mr. F. A. Simonds presented the
Chancelor (Si Austen Chamberlan) with his portait. In making
the presentation, Mr. Simonds said how honoured he felt at the
uppormmw o doing so. He was an old Tory and Imperialist
and idolised Sir Austen’s illustrious father. He also watched with
the g‘[e.n(e:& nterest and pleasure the various steps taken by the
Chancellor to rise to the position in the political firmament where
e now rested on a pedestal amongst the great statesmen o the day.
What a busy man is our Managing Director ! He also presided at
the great Conservative Mesting in the Large Town Hall when
Mr. W. S. Morrison, iculture and Fisheries,
gave s masterly addrcss,” The aflectionats, regard in which Mr.
Eric is held was demonstrated in a remarkable m:
great_reception accorded him. As the Berkshire cmmm apm
put it, “ A feature of the gathering was the affecti
accorded to Mr. Eric Simonds and Lady Abram.
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THE INN AND THE CHURCH.

“To the inn there comes . Congregxnon cach s large
and as potent in influence as those church ; the
inn meets a want which nothing else sum)h crtypnan v the
“ Episcopal Diocesan Gazete.

CONGRATULATIONS.

Congratulations to Mr. F. H. Biggs on being promoted to the
position of Manager of Portsmouth Branch as from the Ist
Docember, Flis sicing Eiforts ‘Goie i period of several years,
whilst Cler) ¢, have met their due reward and his old
friends wish him continued success.

KNOCK, KNOCK !
WHOSE THERE ?
SIMONDS MAN
WITH
EER IN A CAN
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A NATURE NOTE.
(BY Cp).

SIDE-SHOOTS OF A SHOOT.

SOME WONDERS OF THE WOODS.

t mnnlh at a shoot out Basingstol erlin was
included i e bag This, the smallest membcr of the falcon
family, is a B nobie e bird that s rarely seen so far south, though
they do migrate from the north in October and November. The
merlin is also known as the stone falcon by reason of its habit of
alihting on stones on the lookout for the flight of small birds

d uch

which it means to do to death. Its rved short beak seems
admirably fitted for tearing to pieces 2 Vi i comist of
lark: M F. A

iec
s, meadow pipits, plovers, mice, etc. Mr. Pryce,
Simonds’ head keeper, tells me he has seen them stoop to wild
itk Ot mooes ey, playiiyosiwith yfimg onde o o
poults, s they are called. A blnishgrey bird the merlin has
rustyred breast, belly and thighs, with yellow legs and toes and
Al other members of the hawk tribe the lady
is bigger than the gentleman,

BY NO MEANS EVERYTHING,

shoot the number of pheasants, partridges, pigeon
Aeie s D e ig desideratum, pamvuhrh
for the head keeper, who = responsible for the head of game in the
coverts, etc., but it is by no means everything. Much catches
{our efe s you strll through the woods of across the fieds on 3
November day when the sun is mingled with the rain and a

so'wester blows gently rustling what remain of the bmmunv
tinted leaves, many of them falling like showers of gold at your feet.

THE VIXEN |

1t was on such an occasion that [ was privileged to be present
and one of many, many things we noticed was a cunning old fox.
She had nken up her quarters on the ontskirts of a covert and hid
in her c m amid long dried grass fenced in by brambles. We
were wm.m &.900 st of Bt B, shiwmoved axd xmadie sote of
s “Jump® as she suddenly spran to her fet and raced away, but
not a gun was raised ! She had actually made her bed right

pheasants and very likely that very night had got on to the trail of
a wounded bird and made a meal of her—the vixen |
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OUR SMALLEST BRITISH BIRD.

And then among the fir trees were little parties of gold-crests.
‘Their thin small voices attracted my attention and there they were,
the embodiment of happiness, and hanging on the twigs in all

i T

er
Eround except when gathering bullding material, A gold-crest 13
about as big as your thumb and with regard to weight they go 53
birds to the ounce ! Though such tiny tots of feathered animation
they can weather the coldest winter, wrapped up in their * fi

While many gold-crests remain with us all the year round,
many also visit us only in the winter.

A VERY HAPPY FAMILY.

Now there comes along a clan of long-tailed tits, a dozen or so
of them, father, mother and children—and what a happy little
family party | Their note, zit zit, is unmistakable and they derive
their name from their abnormally long tails. Sometimes they arc
called bottle-tits by reason of their wonderfully formed nest. ~This
is oval-shaped and made weatherproof by 2 thick coating of moss
and lichen, wool and the web of spiders cegs. At night, father
mother and children all sleep together in their fuxariously lined
nest. The ins together, O | so happily, throughout the
Winer and then i the spring along comes Copid and separates them.
As they move from one feeding ground, or rather tree, to another
they represent 2 little flight of arrows.

Zit, zit, little birds, may you ever remain with us to brighten
life by your cheery company and give us the joy of viewing your
exquisite homes.

A SOLITARY LITTLE BIRD.

solitary affibe lomgptuted G scciatle i tic little tree-
saw several of these during the day. They are for
a0 The world Iike feathered mice. They have the habit of flying
to the base of a tree and jerk nd up and round
and round the trunk. i long awspilare well it tothei
purpose of extracting At e il of trees
Pk their tail feathess, strang in the shait, not e
in climbing but help him to keep his hold on the tree. You rasely
see more than one trec-creeper at a time until the mating seaso
A they climb the trees they are like & piece of moving ]
‘unless you listen for their little note cheep checp in order to locate
them you will not often see this solitary e it st bixa
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Othsr little feathered friends included the cole i wnh a white

e back of its head and neck, the marsh
s e e e

GOOD APPETITES FOR APPETISING MEAL.

Away west ominouslooking clouds are gathering and steady
rain soon sets in for an hour A halt in the day i ceed\ngs
is made for lunch and with mppeum hattEd

repair to shelter to partake of a wholesome. e and with the
sauce of real hunger, never was one more enjoyed.

I noticed that the kindly owner of lhe oot had & ook round
to see that the beaters and others had plenty t nd drink
before settling down for food for Hiseene e oestens Dt
meaning very m

I did feel that it was in a very real sense * good to be here ”

and with that day in the open air, and amongst the best of company,
will ever be associated very happy memories.

Cax You Sorve Trrs LiTie Sum? (See page 104).

B isia.
Tin

3

Txh 0

Sovereign P
Copper b
Crown 5.0
Tanner 6
AR 4 £2 710

WHAT'S YOURS?

Same as Berore.
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THE “EVENLODE HOUSE,” EYNSHAM.
“ There is nothing which has yet been contrived by man by which so
much happiness is produced as by a good tavern or inn.
Dr. Johnson

Where the new Oxford By-Pass meets the old road through
Eynsham to the west stands the recently opened * Evenlode House,”
‘humanising the one and quickening the other. It is surely of good
omen for a hotel—a friendly place where friends may meet—that
i€ situatiol and SHArd o Thoule shgeect o Sivbigty Vhi ¥ika of
conjunction. Ancient and modern, utility and beauty, rural
integrity and urban amenity—all have contributed something here
and proved themselves not incompatibles.

“The site is ideal, the house standing square and deep set in
the angle of the junction.

work, that the Cotswolds have advanced to the very gates of
Oxford ; for the building is in the characteristic style of the itrict,
the home of the most lovely and lovable houses in E
very name of the architect, Mr. Thomas Ray
45 11 by, Wiokors: Al Merte e S o Wit s
Wychwood, are a guarantee that a noble tradition has been
preserved and given new life.

The attention of one joureying in the othe diection wil
probably be first engaged by the lofty and di e st c ame

Lwork of wiought iton. The very fine pai e

siver and bridge may remind him that he i appmaclung o\m d

hat o

ps
entiries past—g vertable e e e
quietest under the su;

But twentioth century man, though his imagination may love
to linger over the peacefulness of things that are past, is not of
R e R o g
exterior will probably demand more solid satisfaction inside—not
He will find it in both kinds and of the best. Of the
furniture and appointments, both upstairs and down, in the bars
ing-room and elsewhere, it need only be said that they are
the last word in tasteful, unobtrusive comfort. Their clean modern
simplicity will still strike no jarring note when the walls have
weathered to the mellowness of Chipping Campden itself. In a
word, here is g0od entertainment, if ot fox man and beast, for man

Tue Hop LEAF GAZETTE 1

and machine ; for besides the garage, a filling-station is in con-
struction at the back. Al are catered for ; the person who clects
to stay awhile in such inviting s\llm\mdmg\, the hurrying motorist
with no time but for a meal or a drink, the lorry-driver Pl in
e i farg:l ‘the Oxford citizen
who has now a further and fairer pretext for pm‘lesknamsm Six
miles is a tidy, seemly, little distance ; and that great truth,
is best " is perhaps most feelingly zppmclaled when fect and throat
draw together to that harmonious conclusi

In the murky days and nights now dc;czndmg on us the
flood-lit facade of Evenlode House will be a beacon in the darkness,
an oasis in the waste, to many a wayfarer, and speak to him of such
heartening things as fire, ‘good chéer, the sound of rain on & solid

eanwhile preparations are going on apm for the summer,

whc'n the comparative loom as and with the
rose, and become a garden of daumy devices—for tea and other
delights.

but not esst,totouch on personal matters. It isa tuism
that lhr: (nendhec( fare—even S.B.A. an extra

last grace to the hospitality of the utxlbh:hmcn( If the eighteenth
century poet could come to life he Evenlode House, he
would "certainly see no mason RS melancholy, but not
entirely melancholy, verdict

\Vhoe ‘er hd! travd.l d life’s dull round,

is stages may have been,

May Sigh to think be stil has found

The warmest welcome at an inn.

EVENLODE HOUSE.

The Svenlia lows 1 tidec the cantzol of the Htls and
Catering Depanmcm and Captain and Mrs. W. wdon have
Foca Sl st ae et G e and S | G oeli e
previously licensees at The White Hart, Ford, Nr. ('hlppenhzm,
and hav:: earlier association in the hotel wurld in Devonshire

Growdon served for many years in the Irag Muummi
e high decoration from the King of Iraq for
services rendered to the Iraq Government. During the war was a
plotin the k. 5||pcnnlendent and Physical Culture Instructor,

Hequuane of Occupation on the Rhin

idely inereasing el Catering e
Hs o T a hearty welcome and the usual high
standard of service of which there is already much evidence.







