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MR. R. J: BARTLETT.

Mr. R. J. Bartlett joined the Firm in April, 1915, and
commenced his first duties in the Cask Office at Reading. He only
remained in that department for twelve months when he was moved
to the Bottling Stores, at which period the actual issue of bottled
beers, as well as the bottling, was made from that department. The
enormous growth of that section of the business later necessitated
a separation of the bottling factory from the loading and issuing
department. Mr. Bartlett remained in the Bottling Stores for a
matter of three years and was subsequently transferred to the staff
of the General Office at Reading ; from thence he was transferred
to the Branch Office.

In October, 1927, Mr. Bartlett was appointed Chief Clerk at
Salisbury Branch and carried out the duties with great credit.
In January, 1934, the late Mr. T. R. Garland, manager of Salisbury
Branch, retired on pension and Mr. Bartlett took over all the
outside work appertaining to Salisbury Branch.

Mr, Bartlett has had good experience and passed through
various departments which naturally stand him in good stead.
He has proved his abilities as a salesman since taking over the
outside work at Salisbury Branch in which he has been very
successful. Possessed of a very pleasing manner he has gained the
confidence of the very large circle of valued patrons of the Firm
in that area, amongst whom he is very popular.

During the time he was at Reading Mr. Bartlett took a very
active part in the sports side of the Social Club and played association
football and cricket for the Brewery teams.

Since moving to Salisbury he has transferred his affections to
tennis and badminton, at which he is no mean exponent.
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Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine oft
infirmities.—The Bible. '

CHAT Bk

THE EDITOR’S CHAIR
(By C.H P)

Mr. F. H. V. KEIGHLEY'S ENGAGEMENT.

The engagement is announced between Frederick Herbert
Vernon, elder son of Lieut.-Col. Vernon Keighley, D.s.0., M.V.0.,
late 18th K.G.O. Lancers, and Mrs. Keighley, of Redesdale, The
Park, Cheltenham, and Anne Mary, only child of Col. Arthur Bates,
D.S.0., T.D., late London Rifle Brigade, and Mrs, Bates, of Manydown
Park, Basingstoke.

PRAYERS ANSWERED.

A minister was asked by one of his least respectable members
to say prayers on Sunday for Anna Bell. The clergyman did so.
A few days later the pastor asked the church member if he desired
the prayers for Anna Bell to be repeated. ““ No, thank you kindly,"”
replied the church member, ‘‘ she won last Monday at seven to
one.”

SPARE A FLOWER !

Now autumn is here why not plant some of your unwanted
seeds and plants in the hedgerows? Little imagination is needed
to picture how beautiful our roads would be if this were done.

Too Bap!

The man who was not quite equal to the task of distinguishing
the various military ranks was in close conversation with a colonel.
Several times he called him ‘‘ Captain ”’ then, as if not sure, he
asked : ““ You are a captain, aren’t you? "’

“Well,” said the colonel, slightly amused, ** I'm not any more,
although I was once.” ;

2

“Too bad,” consoled the civilian. “ Drink, I suppose ? "’
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TeE B.B.C. AND ALCOHOL.

“ Whatever the temperance organisations do, the B.B.C. will
never sign the pledge, because beer is part of the life of the people
and, therefore, must inevitably be represented in the songs and
jokes of the people.”’—Radio Pictorial, June, 1938.

“ A NECEssITY.” it

Beer is a necessity for men working in Northern Australia,
according to Dr. Cecil Cook, Chief Medical Officer for the Northern
Territory. The statement is now in Australia’s official records, as
it was made on oath before the Arbitration Court of Conciliation
and Arbitration at Darwin.

No BAr oxN ALCOHOL.

““ The cardinal rule of athletic dieting is to eat and drink what
suits you, in moderation and at regular hours. The days of raw
steaks, no potatoes or other starchy foods, no smoking and no
alcohol are past. It has been proved that ultra-strict discipline
produces staleness.”—Mvr. Tom Whittaker, Trainer of the Arsenal
Football Club, in the ** Daily Mail.”

‘“ PAckK OF Carps "’ INN.

This is the name of an inn at Combe Martin, Devon. It is
evident that it was deliberately carried out to bear the name.
There are fifty-two windows, one for each card in the pack;
thirteen doors, one for each denomination ; four storeys, one for
each suit. The general layout is that of a child’s house built of
cards, with tall chimneys and a tower-like centre. Legend has it
that an eighteenth century squire won a fortune at cards, and
devoted a portion of his money to building this house in memory
of his luck.

His AMBITION.

“Is not this work almost too much for you, friend ? " asked
the new vicar. *‘ You must be a great age.”

“ Yessir, yessir | " mumbled the old bell-ringer. “’'Ow many
years I've tolled this bell I can’t tell ye, but it's beginiiing to tell
on me. 'Owsomever, I've rung the bell for five dead vicars——

“ Dear me ! "’ ejaculated the minister.

“ And,” continued the sexton, “ I'll be happy when I've made
up the ’alf dozen! I think I'll retire then.”
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COMPLIMENTS.

The master of the house rang for the maid. The girl was in
the act of cleaning pots and pans, and, before she could tidy herself,
her employer entered the kitchen to see what was delaying her.

He looked at her dirty hands and face. My word, Mary,”
he said, ‘‘ but you're pretty dirty, aren’t you? ”’

Mary smiled coyly. *‘ Yes, sir,” she replied, “ but I'm prettier
clean.”

DriNk “ By THE Hour.”

Instead of paying for each drink, visitors to an inn in a Prague
suburb may buy their refreshment ‘‘ by the hour.”” By paying the
equivalent of 11d. the customer is entitled to drink as much as he
pleases for one hour without further charge. After the first hour
the charge is only 53d. per hour.

The innkeeper, Sandor Lehoozky, draws his supplies of wine
from his own vineyard, and he says he has been forced to adopt
this method of selling it because competition is severe. As a
result of the innovation his inn is crowded day and night, and many
other inns are considering introducing the system.

THE SPELLING BEE.

A visitor from Eastern Europe has been making merry with
English spelling. One of his suggestions is that * fish " ought to
be spelt “ ghoti.”” He argues that the “ gh” is pronounced as in
“rough,” the “ 0" asin “ women,” and the “ ti " as in *‘ nation.”

So obviously “ ghoti ”’ spells “ fish.”

THE REALLY BIG MAN.

J. R. Lowell knew the really big man as summed up in
the following lines :—

His magic was not far to seek—

He was so human. Whether strong or weak,
Far from his kind he neither sank nor soared,
But sate an equal guest at every board ;

No beggar ever felt him condescend,

No prince presume ; for still himself he bare
At manhood’s simple level, and where’er

He met a stranger, there he found a friend.
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CHAMBERLAIN THE PEACEMAKER.

Every man, woman and child in England and much further
afield owes Mr. Neville Chamberlain, our Prime Minister, a debt
they can never repay. The Great War cost the nation millions of
casualties—killed and wounded—billions in sterling, and crippled
it with crushing taxes. Mr. Chamberlain, by his wonderful
statesmanship, honesty of purpose, and belief in humanity, has
guided this nation, and indeed all Europe, from the brink of war,
ruin, and destruction to a path of peaceful settlement, thus saving

the country millions in lives, billions in sterling, and avoiding.

further taxation for the present and future generations. The
public should realise (1) that we might be more likely to lose than
to win a war (owing to Socialist disarmament folly) ; (2) that even
if we won, we should probably be ruined economically ; (3) that
‘Svlar a\]a?uld most likely mean the complete absorption of Czecho-
ovakia. F:

EArRL BALDWIN’S FINE TRIBUTE.

Earl Baldwin said in the House of Lords on Tuesday, October
4th, “ I know little of what has passed between the chancelleries
of Europe, but I know enough to know this—that when the Prime
Minister took that decision to go to Berchtesgaden, there was
nothing else on earth that he could have done. I thank God that
he was able to do it, and while I think perhaps others might have
taken that decision, I do not believe that there is another man in
this country who could have brought about what he has brought
about, because of his remarkable gifts of tenacity of purpose and
of will, the fertility of his invention, and his resource in times of
difficult conference and argument. I know I could not have done
it. It is a performance for which his country owes him much.”

BASE INGRATITUDE !

“ There is scarcely a sin in the world that is in my eyes such a
crying one as ingratitude,” wrote Charles Dickens. I wonder what
he would have thought and wrote concerning those who have
harshly criticised Mr. Chamberlain about his magnificent achieve-
ment in saving the world from war?

Poor Cuar!

A man was walking down the street with his little boy at his
side when the youngster cried out : ““ Oh look! There goes an
Editor | ”

“ Hush,” said the father. *“Don’t make sport of the poor
man. Goodness knows what you may come to yourself some
day.” ;
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PrLAYERS' MAXIMS BY THE MANAGER.

The manager of the Hibernian F.C., the Scottish League Club,
has issued the following ten maxims for the benefit of the plavers
under his charge. They are :

1. Youare not the only man in the team—there are ten others.
2. The ball is round ; make it go round.

3. Put spirit in your play, not your stomach.

4. Think before you shoot.

5. Spectators shout a lot. You shoot a lot.

6. Play football ; don't dance.

7. Don’t think you are a world beater ; you may only be a

carpet beater.

8. Never lose your temper ; you may lose your livelihood.

9. Gentlemen are always gentlemen.
10. Play to the whistle not to your own dictates.

TENNIS CLUB'S SUCCESSFUL SEASON.

The summer season of our Lawn Tennis Club has now ended
and it has been the most successful on record. We have played
12 matches ; 'won 8; drawn 2 ; and lost 2—a very creditable
performance. The improvement in the play of the members has
been most marked and they have taken every advantage of the two
fine new hard courts so generously provided by our Directors.
Often, of an evening, as many as a score of players have attended
and here I would like to pay tribute to some of our beginners.
Several who have not handled a racquet before this season have
made wonderful headway and are deserving of every encouragement,
which I am sure they will receive. We are all looking forward to
some good games during the winter which will enable us to  keep
our eye in "’ and give an even better account of ourselves next year
than we have this. In conclusion, a word of praise and gratitude
to Mr. Huddy, our genial Hon. Secretary, for his quiet, efficient
work, in the best interests of the club.

FORTHCOMING GRAND DANCE.

It is with great pleasure that I am able to say that the Simonds’
Sports Club are arranging a Dance at the Large Town Hall for
Friday, December gth. The Committee are hoping to secure the
services of the Band of H.M. Life Guards. Those of us who
attended a similar function in January last have very vivid recollec-
tions of a most enjoyable evening ; the music provided by the
Life Guards was delightful, and the whole of the proceedings were
most entertaining. All readers will be well advised if they make
a special note of the date. Full particulars will appear in our
next issue.
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A Cure ror LoVE.

While alterations were taking place in an ancient cottage the
following “ recipe "’ was found in a hole in the ceiling of an attic
bedroom : '

A CURE FOR LOVE.

Take 120z. of Dislike, 1lb. of Resolution, zoz. of the
Powder of Experience, a large sprig of Time, 14 drams of the
quiet of Dishonour, 1 quart of the cooling waters of Considera-
tion. Set them over a gentle Fire of Love, sweeten it with the
sugar of Forgetfulness, skim it with the spoon of Melancholy.
Put it to the bottom of your heart, cork it with the cork of a
sound conscience and then let it remain, and you instantly find
ease and be restored to your right senses.

These things are to be had of the Apothecary at the House
of Understanding, next door to Reason, in Prudent Street in
the Parish of Contentment.

DIFFERENT VIEWS !

Viecar's Wife : *“ Before engaging you, Mary, I should like to
know whether you have any religious views? '

Mary : ““ No, I'm afraid I haven’t, ma’am. But I've got some
lovely picture postcards of Blackpool.”

UNITED COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS ASSOCIATION.

Mr. Louis Simonds has promised to be the first president of
the newly formed Reading branch of the United Commercial
Travellers” Association. A dinner is being given in his honour on
October 15th at Grosvenor House, Caversham, the headquarters of
the branch, and there is every indication that a large gathering will
be present to greet him.

MRr. Duxcan Simonps Joins Up.

It is very gratifying to know that Mr. Eric Duncan Simonds,
second son of our Chairman and Managing Director, has joined up
at the Brewery and entered upon his duties at the beginning of this
month. Mr. Duncan was educated at Eton, where he was head
of his House, and at Magdalen. He has travelled a great deal
in Germany, Australia, Holland, Italy, France, etc., is fond of
sport and is a keen and competent motorist. All will wish him
a long and successful career in the great Firm that bears his honoured
name.

WORSE THAN VERSE.

The Lady Motorist. The Road Hog.
She put out her right hand  He was doing fifty-sixty,
Then turned to the left, When a corner came in sight.
Now her parents are both And six months later Jackson
Of a daughter bereft. Could almost sit upright !
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BREWERY JOTTINGS.

(BY W. DUNSTER.)

The end of August turns our thoughts to the approach of
winter, yet it so happened that September this time, in the main,
proved very good for the late holiday-makers, which is what we all
desire, In fact, one September week was probably the best the
whole summer through.

Undoubtedly September was a very busy month for agri-
cultural shows, ploughing matches and quite a good number of
farm sales, and the Firm's products were on sale at most of them
in our district.

To many of us the end of September means busy nights of
balancing and all its attendant duties, owing to the end of our
financial year. Although it will be some little time before sub-
stantial progress in balancing can be expeeted or realised, it will
come in due course, so we are all hoping the final balance will not
be too hard to ** strike.”

With the rest of the country we were all under the shadow of
the international crisis, particularly during the fateful last week of
the month, and many volunteered for duty for A.R.P. work at
the Brewery, which, although the present situation is easier, is to
continue. A letter of thanks and appreciation from Mr. F. A,
Simonds, Chairman and Managing Director, on behalf of the Board,
has been sent to every volunteer.

At Reading we have our new Board of Directors for the
Football Club and hopes are running high that an extra special
effort will be forthcoming to enable the Club to win promotion
to the Second Division ; at least that is the hope and wish of the
new management. So far the Reading team have been plodding
along in a steady way without becoming favourites for the pro-
motion stakes, although, at the moment, there is very little in it.
The number of players on the books of the Club at the start of the
season was so small that when injuries came along the management
had quite a job to put two teams in the field, especially during the
period of two matches a week for both sides. Another month
should see Reading in a good position in the League if the weak
spots are strengthened.

To my mind, one of the most surprising events of the season
has been the rise of Aldershot and to top the League is really
wonderful. The “ goals against " column tells the tale and to have
only four goals debited to their defence in nine games speaks for
itself.
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~ Can you visualise them as a promotion hope? If they keep
it up they should be a certainty. In a few weeks’ time Reading,
I believe, play them and this should be a bumper “ gate.”

_ Both our Branch teams, Portsmouth and Plymouth, are
doing much better and after the disappointing season both Clubs
had last time this is all to the good. ]

Brighton would seem to be much as usual ; however, Reading
had the best of it this time, obtaining three points against them
out of four.

The following changes of tenants have taken place during the
past month and to all we wish every success :— ;

The Malt Shovel, Ramsbury (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr.
C. H. Brewin. :

The Bird Cage, Thame (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. C. A.
Clarke.

The King George V, Wycombe Marsh (Wheeler's Wycombe
Breweries Ltd.)—Mr. R. J. Skipp.

~ Regarding this last mentioned change, the following extract
is from the Morning Advertiser of the 21st September :—

‘ COUNCILLOR'S NEW VENTURE.
‘““ NOW A LICENSEE.

“ Licensed victuallers in High Wycombe and the sur-
rounding district are now happy in the thought that a member
of the Trade is now a member of the High Wycombe Borough
Council. Not for generations has a licensed victualler occupied
a seat on the Council. :

“ Councillor R. J. Skipp, ten years a member of the
Council, has been granted the transfer of the licence of the
King George V (formerly King of Prussia), Wycombe Marsh,
from Albert John Abbott.”

'_Fhe Bucks Free Press also makes reference to this under the
heading of “ County Gossip,” and we give below an extract :—

“In this connection a local resident writes ; ‘ It must be
60 years or more since High Wycombe had a licensed victualler
who was also a member of the Town Council. The last I
remember was Councillor Charles Lintell, of the ‘* Globe,”
White Hart Street.””’
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The Saracens Head, Reading (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. J.
Baldwin.

The Grapes, Windsor (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. A. Pullen.

The Old Dog, Shaw, Newbury (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—
Mr. G. A. Holdaway.

The Plough, Grazeley (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr. G. E.
Welch.

The Cheddar Cheese, Reading (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—
Mr. W. J. J. Wilson.

The Three Horse Shoes, Meadle (Wheeler's Wycombe Breweries
Ltd.)—Mr. C."E. Watson.

We much regret to record the death of Mr. W. G. Toombs,
of the Off-Licence, 31, Denham Road, Egham, where he had been
tenant -since February, 1907. We extend our deepest sympathy
to all relatives in their sad loss.

The following account from the Swurrey Herald and News gives
full details :—

“ One of the most popular and best known of Egham residents,
Mr. William George Toombs, died at his home, 31, Denham Road,
after a long and painful illness.

“ Born in Egham 58 years ago, Mr. Toombs spent all his life—
except for war service—in his native town, and being a keen
sportsman was brought into contact not only with his fellow
townsmen but with others in the surrounding districts. Being of
a jovial nature he was extremely popular, and his passing has
been the occasion of many expressions of regret.

“The deceased was a capable footballer, and his active
participation in the game goes back for at least 40 years. He
assisted Egham and Chertsey Clubs, his contemporaries in the
latter including Messrs. J. C. and L. H. Rider, E. M. Hampshire
and R. Cooper. He was also a keen and enthusiastic cricketer,
and rendered useful service to his local team for a considerable
time. The river, too, commanded his interest, and at one time,
with other members of his family, he was prominent in the prize-
list at Egham Regatta and other river events. Mr. Toombs was
also an esteemed member of the Egham Constitutional Club, the
members of which mourn the passing of a very popular colleague.

“For a quarter of a century Mr. Toombs was a tradesman
in Egham, as in 1913 he succeeded to the off-licence business in
Denham Road which had been established some years previously
by his father, who died that year.
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“ Much sympathy has been expressed with his sisters, one of
whom is Mrs. Cave, of The Vine, Chertsey.

“ He was buried in"Englefield Green Cemetery. The Vicar (the
Rev. A. C. Tranter) officiated, and the mourners were : Mrs. C.
Cave, Mrs. Brooker (sisters), Miss Betty Brooker (niece), Mrs. R.
Toombs (sister-in-law), Mr. C. Cave (brother-in-law), Mrs. Dryden
(manageress), Messrs. W. Bowyer and G. B. Grove (representing
Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Ltd.), Mrs. Dilks and Mr. Etherington
(a friend from Buxton).”

WHEN WINTER COMES.
REMARKABLE FAMILY GATHERING,

Minutes of a Family Council, held at Homelands, Winfield, on
Saturday, October 1st, for the purpose of passing orders on garments
and footwear which had been in use during the past twelve months,
and to hear cause why new wearing apparel should not be provided
for the coming winter.

President : The Mistress of the Household.
Members : The Elder Son, the Younger Son, the Master.

The Council having assembled pursuant to Order proceeded to
view the various exhibits. The Mistress having placed her entire
wardrobe before the Council, declared that she hadn't a rag fit to
wear, and her demands for a completely new rig out were passed
without a single dissentient voice, the Master being too overcome
by emotion to register his opinion either way. The Elder Son and
the Younger Son also had their abnormally abnormal demands met
to their entire satisfaction. The Master then submitted a blue
serge suit cirea 1931, double breasted, three buttons showing,
bearing the well known hall mark of Mn. Bn., and which he justly
considered rather the worse for wear and a bit under the weather.
He was considerably surprised on being severely censured for doing
so, the said suit being sentenced by the other members of the
Council as thoroughly serviceable and fit for further wear.

The presence of several stains on the frontal, or Sudeten, area
of the suit, was also strongly animadverted upon. These stains
when subjected to a chemical analysis, gave a strong reaction
denoting the presence of numerous vigorous colonies of vitamins
S.B. ALE. and I.LP.A. As these vitamins are only found to
predominate in malt, hops, yeast and glucose, the Master was
warned that his dietary was unbalanced, and that more roughage
and a correspondingly less amount of liquid nourishment would be
a desideratum. The suit having been cleansed with an intensive
admixture of Discol Benzole and Castrol it was returned to the
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Master and passed as being a fit and proper covering for him when
he sallied forth, without let or hindrance, upon his lawful occasions.
The Master was further directed to take all A.M.P. (anti-moth
precautions) to exercise the said suit W.P. and to resubmit the suit
to a Council to be holden in 1g41. .

€e

The following recommendation was also made : That as and
when wearing the said suit, a protective covering should be worn
over the said frontal area, the covering to be either natural (.e.
hirsute) or a shield made from the coagulated juice of certain
tropical plants which is waterproof and pliable.” On hearing this
recommendation the Master left the Council in a despondent mood,
and when last seen was steering a course N.E. by N. towards a
refuelling station conspicuously marked by a Black B(u)oy but
minus the aforementioned covering.

T.M., Shinfield.
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A NATURE NOTE.

(BY C.H.P.).

HOW ROOKS CRACK WALNUTS.

SPARROWS ' DISCOURTESY TO GARDEN WARBLER.

I am sure we all appreciate the fine new Sports Ground which
our Directors have so generously provided for us. I have spent
many very happy hours there, not only in the broiling sun, knocking
about a tennis ball, but in the cool of the early morning. You may
then see countless rooks and jackdaws leaving Coley Park, where
they have roosted during the night, for their feeding grounds.
They create a great din as they discuss the prospects of the day and
then, at eventide, there is *“ a long, long, trail a-winding " as they
wing their way home, again engaging in noisy conversation before
settling down for the night.

HARES, HAWKS, MISSEL THRUSHES AND LINNETS.

Perhaps you will disturb a lanky leveret who will race away at
many miles per hour, dip under the fence and soon be lost to view,
A kestrel is almost always on view. He seems to particularly
favour the building land to the east, lying waste. Over here he
will hover, suddenly dive down like an arrow and return to the Park
holding some poor little field vole or bird in his cruel claws.
Whether it is morning, noon, or night, you will probably see a covey
of partridges, and there is one spot particularly to their liking. I
suppose that here is some form of food that they fancy. There are
also many missel thrushes—fine fellows with their handsome mottled
breasts. Nor must I forget the linnets. There are hosts of these
sweet songsters and only this morning (September 25th) I flushed
a large company of at least a hundred of them. I hope they were
not eating too many of the grass seeds sown there. Few of us can
be unmoved by the linnet’s singing, but which of us, until the poet
touched our lazy hearts, have been carried by it to such a thought
as Flecker so beautifully expressed when he wrote :—
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A linnet who had lost her way
Sang on a blackened bough in Hell
Till all the ghosts remembered well
The trees, the wind, the golden day.

At last they knew that they had died,
When they heard music in the land,
And someone there stole forth a hand
To draw a brother to his side.

ROOKS AND WALNUTS.

Noticing a number of rooks carrying some rounded form of
food in their beaks, alighting on the ground and pecking away
vigorously at what they had obtained, I made a good guess
concerning the nature of the meal they were consuming. And I
had not travelled far on my way home before, in a very interesting
way, 1 had proof of the accuracy of my guess. High over the
Bath Road was an old rook, and he suddenly dropped something

“on to the hard road, flew down at a great pace, picked up what he

had dropped again and then re-ascending high into the air repeated
the performance. He had a walnut and this was his mode of

‘cracking the shell. Soon afterwards I purposely passed by some

walnut trees and saw about a dozen of these black marauders
helping themselves to the nuts and flying away with them. I
approached within a few yards of one rook and, taken by surprise,
he dropped a walnut at my feet. I was of course very grateful but
thought he might have left a little salt to go with the tasty morsel !
The nut was dead ripe, with rather a thin shell, and quite easy to
crack.

GARDEN WARBLER- STILL HERE.

Convinced that I heard snatches of the deep mellow song of the
garden warbler in my garden on Saturday, September 24th, I
looked out of my window and there sure enough was this wonderful
little vocalist in his light brown suit. The garden warbler is very
much the colour of the house sparrow but these perky fellows
showed they knew the difference in no uncertain manner. The






