y

VOL. XII. APRIL, 1938. Price 1d.

| .
r
o
=4
=

9

H.s Q. Simonps, [77. READPING.

A RECORD OF SOCIAL ACTIVITIES AT THE BREWERY.




CONTENTS.

MroW. BLEDDDs) 4.
Chat from the Editor’s Chair
Nature Note

A Great Thought

Words of Wisdom ...
Brewery Jottings

Lighter Side

Branches ...

PAGE.

. Frontispiece

341
355
359
363

All communications should be addressed to—The Editor,
Tue Hop LEAF GAZETTE, The Brewery, Reading.

The Hop Leaf Gazette.

The Monthly Journal of H. & G. SIMONDS, Ltd.

Edited by CHARLES H. PERRIN.

Vol. XII. APRIL, 1938. No. 7

MR. WILLIAM P. CRIPPS.



340 TueE Hor LEAF GAZETTE

MR. WILLIAM P. CRIPPS.

In this issue we publish the portrait of Mr. William Parry
Cripps, a Director of The Cirencester Brewery Limited and Messrs.
W. J. Rogers, Limited, of Bristol.

Born in 1903 and a son of Capt. E. T. Cripps, Chairman of
the Cirencester Brewery Limited, Mr. W. P. Cripps was educated
at Wellington College, Berkshire. His business career is of unusual
interest and his rapid progress to the directorate of two companies
needs no comment as to his abilities. After about two years’
in architects’ offices and two years in a building contractor’s office
gaining experience in architecture and building construction, he
spent approximately five months at the Alton Branch of Messrs.
Courage & Co., Ltd., as a pupil in the Brewing and Bottling
Departments, and also a short time in the Offices of the Farnham
United Breweries and the Winchester Brewery Company.

Mr. Cripps entered the family business of The Cirencester
Brewery Co. in November, 1928, in a general capacity and was
responsible for the commencement of an Aerated Water department,
which has been a successful sideline. In 1934 he was appointed
Secretary to the Company on the retirement of the late Mr. Ernest
Matthews, introducing some new books of account and alterations
in office management. Since then he has carried out the duties of
General Manager and the responsibilities for brewing in the absence
of the Brewer, ;

Mr. W. P. Cripps took a prominent part in the negotiations
leading up to the amalgamation with Messrs. H. & G. Simonds
Limited, and upon the completion he was elected a Director of
The Cirencester Brewery Limited, In January of this year he was
made a Director of Messrs. W. J. Rogers, Limited, Bristol.

Interested in any work in connection with this line of business,
with perhaps a preference for the inside management, Mr. Cripps’
work can almost be described as his hobby. He is Assistant
Treasurer of the Cirencester and Tewkesbury Conservative Associa-
tion, a member of the Central Committee of the Cirencester
Conservative Benefit Society and holds various Trusteeships and
Honorary Secretaryships.

He is fond of racing, shooting, golf, tennis, squash (darts and
roulette !), also of music and amateur theatricals, but does not aspire
to great heights in any of them. A keen motorist and tourist he
has visited France, Belgium, Germany, [taly, Switzerland, the U.S.A.,
Canada, Portugal, Canary Islands and most parts of the United
Kingdom,
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Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine oft
infirmities.—The Bible.

CHAT fI'OHl

THE EDITOR’S CHAIR
(B C.HP)

ONE WORLD.

The worlds in which we live are two—

The world ** I am ™ and the world *“ I do.”

The worlds in which we live at heart are one—
The world “ T am *’ the fruit of ““ I have done " ;
And underneath these worlds of flower and fruit
The world “ 1 love” the only living root.

BIrRDLESS GROVE NoT BIRDLESS.

Birdless Grove is near Goodwood in Sussex. It is one of those
woods of tall beeches without much undergrowth where, to the
casual eye, very few birds live. Hence its name.. The secretary
of the British Trust for Ornithology has made a *“ travelling census "~
of the birds in Birdless Grove, as part of a Woodland Survey started
in 1935. Here’s the result—

BIRDLESS GROVE, GOODWOOD,
WINTER

Beeches, 60-8o feet
Woodpigeon
Chaffinch
Blue Tit
Tree-creeper
Pheasant ...
Marsh Tit

o RN O Y

BEER BEST.

With regard to an American doctor’s * new sea-sickness cure ”
—a glass of beer before breakfast. I have given this treatment
successfully for the last forty years, writes A. H. Bodecot, Southend-
on-Sea. The beer should be taken straight from the bottle and
consumed quickly : it means quick, easy relief. A second bottle is
better for a beer drinker usually . . . . But I suppose many people
will always go on making dreadful sights of themselves. Beer is
too simple for a lot of minds.
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More ScHooLBOY HOWLERS.

“ Prevailing winds are Wll’ldb that always’blow when other
winds have stopped blowing.”

‘ Pheasants go about in braces.”

“ Bacchus first taught the Greeks how to get drunk, and Sir
Walter Raleigh named tobacco after him, to please the Virgin
Queen Elizabeth, who was not a bad sort.”

““ In winter in Switzerland they come down the mountain on
skis, but they call them shes, as they are so difficult to manage.”

COOKERY ADVICE TO A BRIDE.

There is sound common sense underlying the humour in the
following hints to a bride on the old subject of *“ Feed the Brute ™ :

Find out what his mother cooked.

Find out what dishes he orders in restaurants.

Start with ease, and introduce new dishes gradually.

Don’t talk about his prejudices before him.

Don’t make him plan the meals.

Don’t camouflage flavour.

Use tested recipes.

Collect a lot. Then rotate them.

Disguise white sauce with meat stock or meat ﬂavour

Don’t attempt too many dishes.

Make your meals well balanced. Keep him healthy and really

well fed.

When you put a new dish on the table, be nonchalant.

Train yourself to like his dishes.

Make your food attractive, hot and prompt.

Try simple dishes, plainly cooked, well seasoned and varied.

Serve vegetables buttered.

Try puddings for dessert.

When in doubt, give him crackers and cheese.

Avoid elaborate dishes, too much tinned food, and food

smothered in white sauce.

THE RIGHT SPIRIT.

One of the parishioners of a clergyman with a taste for cherry
brandy offered to send him a case of this admirable liqueur on
condition that he acknowledged the gift in the church magazine
the following month. The offer was accepted. In the next issue
of the parish magazine, the vicar wrote, ““ I would also like to thank
one of my parishioners for sending me a case of cherries, and
especially for the spirit in which they were offered.”
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OLD ALEHOUSE RECORDS.

The following appears in the records of a court leet held in
Newbury, April, 1664 :—

Alsoe that Anne Hodson, widdow and Thomas fflaggott,
their several alehouses be suppressed, for that they nor either
of them have received the Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper
according to the Liturgie of the Church of England within xij
months past.

At another court leet held in 1643 the records show :—

Item, We present that John Edmands, Gent, Thos.
Martyn, Gent and Thomas Manning, being Beere brewers, have
since the last Ct. taken excessive gains in selling of beere and
ale. Therefore every of them is by us amerced vj d.

THE LEAGUE OF NATIONS.

It is urged that, in the course he is pursuing, Mr. Chamberlain
has thrown over the League of Nations, and has turned his back
on the whole conception of that new world which is to be based on
right rather than might, says Owr Ewmgpire. Nothing could be
further from the truth. What he has done is to state the facts as
they are, and to awaken the Empire to stark realities which have
hitherto been cloaked by an imaginary mantle made in Geneva.
Let him speak for himself :

““The League, as it is constituted, is unable to provide
collective security for anybody. We must not delude ourselves,
we must not try to delude small and weak nations into
thinking that they will be protected by the League against
aggression. Nevertheless, I still have faith that the League
may be reconstituted. I still believe there is important and
valuable work for the League to do. I would not change the
Covenant. I would not tear up a single article, not even
Article 16 (which deals with sanctions).

‘1 believe that if the League would throw off shams and
pretences, and come out with a declaration of what it is
prepared to do, and act as a moral force and focus for public
opinion throughout the world, its influence would be multiplied
at once. The future of the League ought to be preserved for
the benefit and the salvation of mankind.”

At one time or another all of us have had to use the second
best in default of the best. Mr. Chamberlain would willingly
employ collective security to preserve the world’s peace, but the
current wave of rabid nationalism makes that impossible. He turns,
therefore, to the method of negotiation in an attempt to mitigate
the cynical attack of might upon right.
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ON THE RoAD—AND ON THE RIVER.

Our Mr. Lipscombe is not only on the road, for, during week-
ends, and often in the early morning, he may be seen on the river.
He pulls a fine oar and with his seven rowing companions I often
watch him swinging down the Thames at about 1z miles per hour.
His services as a coach, too, are much sought after. He not only
tells them how to do it but shows them the way.

THE ForTHCOMING FETE.

From information received from a reliable source I understand
that H. & G. Simonds’ Fete, to be held in August, shows promise
of being a tremendous attraction. Many people have expressed
their high appreciation of the two previous events and this coming
one, I imagine, will even surpass them. Although the full details
are not yet to hand, from a glance at the article in another page

- of this journal it will be seen that a very comprehensive programme

is being arranged. All classes, and ages, are included, even from
birth, and I, for one, am looking forward to the event, confident
that a highly entertaining day is in store. From my own personal
acquaintance of the “ driving force ”” behind the scheme, I know
that nothing will be left undone to assure a really “ great day.”

WEATHER LORE IN RHYME.

It would be interesting to know if there be any truth in the
old weather rhyme :

““If the Oak is out before the Ash,
"Twill be a summer of wet and splash ;
But if the Ash is before the Oak,
"Twill be a summer of fire and smoke.”

The ash this year appears to be ahead of the oak.

S0O.S5. AND EOS,

A kitten which had been in the river for many hours by the
stables at The Brewery, was recently rescued by our men. It was
clinging to the wall, thoroughly exhausted and, in fact, near to
death. A spoonful of Fine Old Scotch Whisky was poured down
its throat. This did the trick ; for pussy soon revived and is now
taking toll of the mice.
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THE “ CourtESsy Cop.”

How’s this for a * courtesy cop ”’ ? writes a correspondent in
the Daily Mail. A policeman warned me against leaving my car
unlocked and unattended. We had a long talk on crime, education,
and European affairs, interspersed with Shakespearean quotations
from the officer, ending with— Well, madam, I must say good-
morning, and it’s been a real pleasure to meet you.”

A PLEASANT MEMORY.

On Sunday, April 4th, thanks to a Head Keeper’'s kindness,
I was permitted to search with him for the eggs of Canadian geese
by the lake of a park not 50 miles from my home, writes S.E.C.
Arrived at the lake we journeyed, by boat, from island to island like
pirates, disturbing the geese from their sabbath siesta, alarming the
mallard, and putting to flight whole armies of tufted duck. In
all, ten islands were searched, whereon the sight of a close-sitting
goose, with head laid along the ground like a miniature emu, or of
down-covered nests and their contents among old tree stumps, was
both unique and delightful. A roughish wind, with lapping water,
and sunshine, only increased the zest of our expedition ; and, later,
a cup of tea at my good friend’s house, with a pleasant chat and a
smoke, concluded a perfect day.



346 THE Hor LEAF GAZETTE

ONE “FINE ” MORNING.

Somehow the day started badly, or if you really want to know
you started badly.

You get up ten minutes later than usual and then the fun
started—of course you did not think it fun at the time—and
everything goes wrong. You find the youngest boy has developed
a most horrible cough (the wife says *“ He was quite all right when
he went to bed last night ) and does not think he ought to go to
school or, at least, if he has to go, a note ought to be written to
the Headmaster asking for him to be excused *“ Gym ' !

However, finding it has taken longer than usual to obtain
your hot water for shaving, you start off on this necessary duty
and get on with the job. Then a knock at the front door! With
only half your face shaved you dash down thinking it a registered
letter you will have to sign for and the contents will please you.
You find however it is someone’s catalogue that the postman
could not get through the letter-box. The postman laughs at your
funny appearance, but you feel more like * murder.”

Back upstairs once again to finish shaving and your usual
morning ablutions. Then you commence to put the final touches
to your make-up, cannot find a collar, one of your socks has a hole
in it, but after a while you get things (and yourself) sorted out
and down to breakfast. Over goes a cup of tea (the boy with the
cough does this) and after a hurried gobble you are ready to catch
the bus, at the end of the road, which like time and tide waits for
no man. The wife interjects as you are putting on your overcoat
and hat, “ What about taking the dog down the garden,” and
naturally you acquiesce. Whilst on a hurried inspection of the
‘““ cabbage patch ™ and the greenhouse, which on this particular
morning is only one degree above freezing point, the dog (in sporting
parlance usually termed “ faithful hound ") decides to bolt and,
getting through the hedge which separates your garden from your
neighbour, he clears off and although you frantically call him, on
this morning of all mornings, he decides to take no notice and as
naturally the next-door neighbour’s front gate is open he vanishes
into the world’s wide open spaces. A dash indoors, the wife says
“ Where's Peter? "’ you hurriedly reply “ Bunked,” and off you
go, and after a quick run along the road find you have to wait
five minutes for the bus, your watch being ““ fast.” A friend greets

‘you with “ What a lovely morning ! "’

You get to work all right, but what a start to the day. Still

there’s a moral to all this—if only you had got up ten minutes earlier |

W.D.
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READING CLUBS DARTS LEAGUE.

‘ ’

SIMONDS WIN ‘' CHRONICLE ' CHAMPIONSHIP CUP.

Simonds won the * Chronicle ”’ Championship Cup when they
defeated Transport at the Gas Works Club.

Simonds team was as follows :—D. Spence (captain), G.

'Taylor, F. Cross, J. Everett, C. Andrews, J. Streems, A. Pusey,

G. Cannings (reserve).

DEPARTMENTAL TOURNAMENTS.
COMMANDER H. D. SIMONDS PRESENTS THE CUPS.

The final games in the Departmental Tournaments were
played off on Friday, March 18th, and resulted in a very close
finish., Three of the four teams partaking were in the running for
the cups and not until a very late hour of the evening was the result
at all certain.

The last matches played off were Offices v. The Rest and
Transport . The Scalds. The Transport defeated the Scalds, g to 3,
and The Rest making 7 out of 12 against The Offices enabled the
Transport to win the cup and The Rest the cup for the runners-up.
The final positions were as under and, as can be seen, the contests
were extremely close :(—

Matches Played. Games Played. Total
Team. Points.
Played. | Won. | Drawn. | Played, | Won. Lost. | Drawn.
Transport 7 5 1 84 49 34 I 49%
The Rest 7 4 2 84 48 36 o 48
Offices ... 7 5 1 84 47 37 — 47
Maltings -+ ... 7 3 3 84 46 37 I 4634
Coopers £ 7 3 1 84 41 41 2 42
Building arn: | (Bt 2 I 84 Ij 38 | 43 3 394
Cellars ... : 7 I , — 84 35 I 48 I 35%
Scalds ... 7 2 :I I 84 28 56 - 28
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Congratulations are due to The Scalds for putting up such a
brave and sporting fight under adverse circumstances. We all hope
that the result will not discourage them and that they will make an
equally determined effort next season.

PRESENTATION OF THE CUPS.

Commander Simonds very kindly attended the Social Club on
Friday evening, April 1st, to present the cups. As the right team
won, he humorously remarked (Commander Simonds is, of course,
in charge of the Transport) it gave him additional pleasure to
present the prizes. He remarked upon the narrow margins by
which the games were won, thus proving the keenness with which
they were fought.

Commander Simonds then handed the cup to Mr. Venner, on
behalf of the Transport, and the runners-up cup to Mr. S. Bird
(The Rest).

Mr. Venner observed that the competitions had proved highly
enjoyable and interesting, and Mr. Bird said that never had the
sport been so good throughout as it had during the past year.

Mr. Hawkins (Building Department) added appreciative words
concerning the keenness displayed in the competitions and the fine
sportsmanship in which the games were played.

On the proposition of Mr. W. Bradford, a vote of thanks to
Commander Simonds for coming amongst them and distributing
the prizes was carried by acclamation.

In reply, Commander Simonds paid tribute to the work of
Mr. Bradford in organizing the games.

GAMES TOURNAMENT AND SOCIAL EVENING.

On Saturday, rgth March, a very enjoyable games tournament
and social evening took place at Broadmoor. Appended are the
result of the games :—

Broadmoor Staff Simonds
Recreation Club. Soctal Club.
Billiards 5 o
Snooker 2 2
Cribbage 5 3
Whist ... ; I 2
Darts 7 1
Shove Halfpenny o 1
20 9

Admirable arrangements were made by Mr. W, Bradford, Hon.
Secretary of our Social Club.
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H. & G. SIMONDS FIRE BRIGADE.
FOUNDED BY COMMANDER H. D. SIMONDS, R.N.

349

[C. E. May.

Members of the new Fire Brigade at the Brewc-l-'y._ Seated in the centre with arms folded is

Phato by]

Commander H. D. Simonds, R.N. (retd.), founder of the Brigade.






