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KINGWELL.

A native of VVuoIwich, whore hc rvsides, ]\Ir, R, T. Kingwcll,
poninif npponis in fha fninnspiooo, is n miiimnryrnpmsoiifnoive
our London Branch, Joining the Firm at \Vo0lwic|\ Branch
nnnnr me lnmo Mr. George Nichols on sopfoinhcf zyzh, 1907, Mr.
Kingwsll hns alvvays taken o keen inaomsn in militarv work and
proved his worth whvn nssisnng with rho supply ond supervision
of military inssses nf cinlohosror, woolwinh, hangin Hill, Knnlcy,
Purflfct and Gravcsrnd, until the transfcr of the branch businvss

whose
at

to

Wandsworth Road

in

1930.

Moving to London Branch ninh o gmt fopnmnnon for hard
woih, Mr. Kingwsll was given n position as niilnniy representative
and has mono than justified the confidence pinnnn in him. To state
ann hh is n my popular visnoi nf nnhenfy fnnnnons is slnqnoni
testimony to his socinhiiny.
OI n vs-fy practical nature, his long oxponoiioo of thc nnno has
stood him in gnnn snna in handling ¢ho pi-nhioins which arisc in
rho inilinny hnsinhss nnongh fhn inpin nnn nonsfnnf inovfinonfs
of troops nf fhn prcscnt (imc, which doinnna constant ann close
nnsnuon, but n bruczy personality and an nnqnonchnhin sonss of
humour nm two of his biggest assnts in snnnonnnng difficultics and
moaning the gnonwiu ol his n\1mcrousfriL~nds.

Joining un R.A.\1c. in December, ions, Mr, Kmgxvcll wns
ffnnsfniml alter six months to mho Ruyz\1Artillcryar\d served with
the nymh Bnnoiy, 4is¢ isngndo, RIA., pi-nnnning to France in
june, mio.
A pnssossof of the Gonoisi sofvioo amd Vionny
Monnls, he iomnninn to own life in ioso.

MR. R.

T.

KINGWELL.

In nthvr days, nssnoinfinn football and onohnf vvcrc his fnwniifo
isnnsnnons, Inn now he is quite happy with n billiard; one of o sez
of darts, although he considero that thc greatest art of oifhor gnn-io,
io nsn his own wnnls,
" nhinys knoninig when to lose."
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FARl‘:s-Nor

Take a little wine for thy stomach? sake and thine oft
infirmities.--The Bible.

Passenger
Conductor

Passenger:

1`0]1l

THE EDITORS CHAIR
(B,

C.

H P.)

Lrsran To Hin.
They say Robinson is becoming a great orator."
Well, I only heard him speak once, but it was certainly

TREAT To

a

treat to listen
"

IN

to him."
What did he say? "
He said, What'll you have?

"

Briar.
A son at

college wrote to his father,

"

Nu mon, no fun, your

son.”
The father answered,

"

How sad, too bad, your

dad."

WHAT To Exrizcr.
"Every single soul in every country that comes under the
German heel knows what to expect. He is to expect that not
merely in matters of work and wages will his life be altered and
ordered by aliens, hot in every moment of the day; that* he will
never speak without permission, never think without anxiety nor
go to sleep without fear. That is the fate designed for as and every
other country on which the Fuehrer sets his feet; and in such a
struggle can anyone he lukewarm? ”lI.et There Be Liberty, by
A. P. Herbert (Macmillan “lar Pamphlets),

Knows

“
“

one and a half, please."
You must pay full fare for that

boy-he must

“

CAUTXONARY TALE

VERY HAPPY MEETING!
Each of the three sons of our Chairman and Managing
Director joined up early in the war and each has seen
service abroad. Recently Mrs. Simonds received a joint
cable from Mr. E. D. Simonds and Mr. Kenneth F. Simonds
indicating that, by a strange coincidence, they had met in
Cairo and were dining together-what a happy and unexpected rneeting
Mr. Eric’s nephew, Mr. R. M. Hare, is serving in India,
and Commander I-l. D. Simonds is now in Ottawa, more
than pleased to be serving under the British flag again.

"
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How can he be fourteen when I've only been
married twelve years? ”
Conductor: “ Madam, I am here to collect fares, not
confessions.”
Those who have the will to win
Cook potatoes in their skin,
Knowing that the sight of peelings

A

"

GAZETTE.

be ovcr fourteen."

HAT

“

LE/tr

CONFESSIONS.

Deeply hurts Lord Woolton‘s feelings.
AN

Al>rREclATI0l<.

In these abnormal times our Transport are beset with many
difficulties, but they do not forget the Home Secretary's slogan
"Go to it ” and they just carry on. In view of the many adverse
circumstances under which they work it was more than pleasing to
roeeivo the following testimonial from the Steward who has just
recently retired from the British Legion Club, Camberley
" AS I have now left the British Legion Club, I should be
glad, if it is possible, ii you will convey my sincere thanks to
the members of your outdoor staff for the help given and
courtesy shown to my wife and myself during my six and a half
years as steward."
VVQ
Wish both Mr. and Mrs. Pounds good health and the best
of luck.

:-

Hrri.al<'s lfiaircrsr Furs.
Britain's workers know that Hitler`s victory would mean their
own spiritual and economic death, as 0141 Empire states, To-day
they help to govern their own country; they arf free to alter the
law through the constitutional machinery of the ballot box; they
may read what they like and say what they please within limits
set by their own representatives; they may organise to protect
their interests and improve their standard of life they may adhere
to any religion, or none at all.
Hitler would rob them of all these
things, the fruits of centuries of striving, as he has robbed their
brothers on the Continent. If he dares to invade this fortress of
liberty he will meet the amicd might of fighting men who have
proved themselves better than his own but his fiercest foes will
be the workers behind them.

THE
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BuLL’s TEAM,

In not one of the countries that he has trodden under foot has
Hitler met the team spirit which now anirnates his greatest
adversary. And it is the team spirit of a nation of sportsmen _that
will bring us victory.
First line troops, Home Guard, munltion
workers, A.R.P. men, food producers, all have their appropriate
positions in the field~with thc priceless leadership of a captain
who enjoys their completest confidence. And, in the work of this
not
underrate
the skill and the enthusiasm of the
team, let us
employers. Cheerfully facing what is almost the limit in taxation.
they are working day and night with an energy that rivals the
self-denying labour of their workpcople, and are sharing with thc
representatives of their men the duties of an advisory council and
a welfare advisory board to ensure the smooth running of our
industrial machinery.

Navy.
The nightly raids of the R.A.F, upon cncmy oil tanks are
complicating Hitler’s problem, But, in our appreciation of the
our
airmen, let us not forget the quiet, persistent,
finc work of
implacable pressure of the blockade. It is still thc Royal Navy
which causes Hitler's biggest headache.
REMEMBER THE

Too

Mocl-r

Raaerr

Recommendations that shooting of rabbits should be carried
out on an cven greater scale than usual this autumn to increase
food supplies may recall to some the cynical toast proposed by
Robert Fergusson, the Scottish poet. Bursars at St. Andrew's
University were each expected to take turn at saying grace before
dinner, and on one occasion, when there had bcen loud complaints
by the students about the frequency of rabbit on the menu, young
Fcrgusson influenced an immediate reform as a result of this
grace
For rabbits young and rabbits old,
For rabbits hot and rabbits cold,

:-

A

For rabbits tender, rabbits tough,
Lord, we thank Ye, but we've had enough.
's PowEn_

VVQMAN

" Here’s a wonderful thing," said Mrs. Browne.
“ l've just
a man who reached the age of forty without learning
read or write. He met a woman and for her sake he made a
scholar oi himself in two years." " That’s nothing," replied her
husband. “I know a rnan who was a profound scholar at forty.
He met a woman, and for her sake he made a fool of himself in
two days."

been reading of
to

LEAF GAZETTE.

33

EvEliYTlnrf<; BY EAR.
MIS. lfipps was proud of her son Rufus.
" He's so gifted,
Mrs. jones; she told her neighbour one morning. “ Now he`s gone
in fOr music. an' paid fifteen shillings for an instrument
"

“What instrument does he play? " asked the neighbour.
" He calls it a catarrh.”
" Qatarrh ? "
echoed Mrs. jones. “ I thought that was
somcthlng to do with the nose? "

"Oh,no!"co tdM.P'
esrlfrece rs IFPS'

everything by
A TlrLE

h

~

eammg'

He plays

Or Dalzrslorf.

The Chief Whip, who has been coming in for some criticism
from Conservative members, bears e title first applied
in dension.
In 1709 during one of the fierce “Wilkes and Liberty " debates,
the Government made extraordinary efforts to ensure
a majority,
and Edmund Burke referred scathingly to these efforts, describing
how Ministers had sent for thcir irientls from all quarters, " whipping
thcm in "--than which, he said, there could be no better
phrase,

others thought so too, and “ whipper-in," and subsequently
whip. became the accepted title. Palmerston once summarised
the qualifications of a good Whip as " ability to say
in a gentlemanl
fashion the things no gentleman would say."
y
H

THE ABSENT-MINDED

PRol=EssoR.

With n puzzled* look on his chubby iooe, the small boy
sought
his mother.
I wish daddy wasrft d professor," he said.
" It
makes him so absent-minded.
“ Why. what's he done now? " asked mother.
" \\'ell, I met him in the street just now and he said
Hullo,
my boy, I seem to know your face.
Hows
your

VERY Colon

father?

"

Flitsr Tnixcl

The angler decided to rise very early. As hc walked along
the main strcct he hcard tho village eloek strike five.
" Well, I’ve
always heard a lot about the carly rising of country folk," he thought
to himself, " but thcrc's no one about yet."

Presently he saw

a

farm labourer.

“Grand morning! " he called out,
“ It is now, sir," replierl the labourer,
first thing,"

“

but it was very cold

Tm; Hor
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A BITTER.

exclaimed,
Tr-lr-;

SMALL

"

Mine's

a

bitter!

Pr.EAsuREs

:-

(NUT

A

Srlvlokos' HOTEL.)

you ean't [ind the bcll, ring the towel.
It the room is too hot, open the window and see the fire

(r) If
(2)

escape.

Guests fond oi athletics should liit up the mattress and
see the bed spring.
Yon cant
(4) Neyer mind how long_you wait for a meal.
heat our waiter: he’s been waiting ro years.
(5) Guests tond of hunting can obtain Keatings Powder from
the housekeeper.
They ean
(6) valuables moat be left at the cashier's ofhee.
be leit as part payment of the bill.
(7) Any complaints, call the Manager, but be careful what you
(3)

call him.
(5) Dogs arc not allowed, dirty or otherwise.
A

"

THE EMPlr<E's WArcr-rWoRD:
"

or writers ot best sellers.
We can`t all be film
is some compensation in the smaller pleasures which life
Here are some ot them
The extra half-hour in bed
Finding an odd coin in an unexpected pocket
Watching a man chasing his hat
Removing a Brazil nut in one piece
The clang and clatter of the fire engine
Shuflling through dry leaves
Getting across before the green light changes
Getting a seat in a tram
Turning off the wireless.

affords.

)
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And what did the dear, kind Father
" To her surprise, Sonny answered
“ He said, 'If you don’t put that
engine down, I’1l break
your
neck.' "
her side, she said to him

Christmas say to you, my boy

"

Or Lrriz.
stars or dictators

but there

HoTlzL RULEs.

THE HOP LEAF Gazer-ra.
to

A man who had been enjoying himself not wisely but too well
was taking the train home. While waiting at the station he
wandered up to the signal-box door. For some minutes he gazed
Then
in stupcfaction at the signalman pulling over his levers.
gradually a smile of understanding came over his iace, and he

It is

a

»

"

IT‘s A

GRAND

LIFE

grand life, ii we don’t weaken."

" There," said Mr. Churchill in the House oi Commons, " is
the British watchword lor the wintcr of 1940. We will think of
something else for the winter oi 194r." That slogan was given
to the Prime Minister by a steel-helmeted air raid warden standing
amid the ruins ol a demolished house, says Our Empire. “ A grand
liie "
Spent in the shelters while the night is made hideous by
the clatter of the barrage and the crump oi bombs; death or
mutilation a daily risk sllared by 45,ooo,ooo people; family life rr
thing of the past a thousand irritations flowing from the congestion
of traffic and the temporary interruption of essential services!

LoNDoN's Glam

SMlLE.

Yet that man spoke the trnth. It is a grand lile-to know
that one is fighting, and defeating, the most formidable attack
upon human liberty to enjoy the privilege of suffering in the
most Sacred Of causes; to realise that the Britain of to-day is mil
decadent, but worthy oi her most heroic forebears. Scarred and

battered, the lace of London still seems to wear the grim smile
of an unconquerable spirit
her citizens move swiftly and methodically about their work; nowhorc is there evidence of panic or a
whisper ol defeatisrn. And that goes, with equal trntli, for the
great cities in the Midlands, the North and the South. They arc
all true to what Kipling called " The Breed.” Unlike their soldier
sons, they have no standards upon which to inseribc their battle
honours. But cvery one ot them has earned the right to emblazon
upon his coat of arms the immortal name of " Britain."
HANG

ON

That staunch and influential patron oi racing, Lord Rosebery,
cheered up thoroughbred breeders at Newmarket when, taking an
optimistic view of the iutnre, he advised them to
Hang on to your horses and your breeding businesses--hang
on as long as you can.

:-

CHRISTMAS STORY.
A

mother took her little son into one ot those large stores *that

have Santa Claus walking round at Chrlstmastlme. She missed
her little boy for a few moments, but saw him in conversation with
the person who was impersonating Santa Claus. Upon his returning

Miz.

Cox's Prrrnv.

Shoppers frequently ask about the origin of the name oi Cox‘s
orange pippin, which has now made its welcome autumnal appearance in the shops. This kind oi apple is actually over a century

THE Hoy LEAF GAZETTE,
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old and was raised from a much older one, the Ribston pippin,
which was raised at Ribston Hall, Wetherby, Yorkshire, as far
back as 1690. The now famous Cox's orange pippin was raised
about 1830 by Mr. Richard Cox, a retired brewer, in his garden at

(Mom

colnbrnnk Lawn, slnuglr, Buckinghamshire.

OH, JDNATHAN!

Oh, _Iomrnnx dear JONATHAN a wretched world we see
'l`l\ere's scarce a freeman in il now, excepting you and me-,
In soldier-ridden Christendom the sceptre is the sword
‘l`hC Statutes of (he nation from the cann0n's mouth are roar'd_

JONATHAN, if over need should be
Still be it ours to show the world that nations can be free
Not as almost each people in sad Europe now appears,
Ruled with a dcspot's iron rod, a race of mutineers,
-From “ Lines to Brother jzmaihun," PUNCH, 1851.

Stand with me, Brother

"

our Empfm)

Hlstory will assess the merit of his " appeasement " policy`
zt will surely mark Neville Chamberlairfs honest conviction that
from Munich he had brought back " peace in our timer what
us

ure rin

know ru-any is mu: at the date of the Munich pm we were
condition to challenge the march of the aggressor on the
of battle-and um “ Munich " in fur: gave us valuable time
which to prepuru for u conflict char wus inevilubln,
But for
Munich should we have won me Battle of London?
1n

no

held
rn

xeville Chamberlain refused all honours; hc wished to dig
“ plain Mr. chnmberlain." But he had alreadu
earnvd greater honours than any mem title could
bestow-thh
respect of his fellnwfuunfrymen, me lustre of an untarnished
name, recognition of his selfless patriotism. He faced death us
ne confronted life-unafraid; his principal grief um he could not
llve_!o hail our virlnry But “ I think he died," said Mr. Churchill,
wxthllhe knowledge that thc country had at last turned the
like lug guru: father,

BREWERY Pr,Rs<>NA1_1'rxES."

Tho gentleman who is caricatured this month under (hr above
title will be readily recognised. Looking through an issue of Tun

lor October, 1928, I came across thc following
note that l had written on that Occasion
" Fr-um commcnts received, the appearance oi Mr. Bowyer;
photograph in flu; June issue wus u popular feature. The
many friendly remarks are fully justified. Mr. Bowyer
accurately portrays thc right man in the right place' and,
mnrenvnr, he is urn youngest member of nur managing Sfnff.
He gained lun position by outstanding merit and his signal
succvssrs in connection with military patrons, amongst whom
he has a wide circle of friends, arc well known."
markcd
The truth of those words has bvcn emphasized to
degree since Mr. Bowyens stayin Reading as Home Trade xuuungrr
In mn Town and much further afield he has proved irnmrnsuly
popular and the friendships he has formed have increased by
hundreds. Mr. Bowyer possesses many fine qualities of heart and
mind, he has a mosi genial personality and while he is ever making
new friends hc ncvcr forgets the old,
HOP LEAF GAZETTE

"

ur. Nevillc Chamberlain died on November gum. The wlrnlu
Empire mourns mc lugs of u sincere and single-minded Englishman.
He strove earnestly for peacr, and it was not his fault that he failed.
In the wnrus of Mr. Churchill's rluqucnf tribute “ It fell to Neville
Lhamberlam, in one oi the supreme crises of the world,
to be
conlradlcted by events, to be disappointed in his hopes, and to
be deceived and cheated by a wicked man, But those hopes had
been among the most noble and benevolent of thc human heart."

l)EAn _IQNATHANZ

Ordnance the subject multitudc lor ordinance obey
The bullet and the ba) one! debate at once allay
The mouth is gaggkl, thc Press is stopp'd, and wc remain alone
With power nur thoughts to utter, or to call our souls our own.
They hate us, Brother _ronnrr-ms, those tyrants mer detest
The island sons of liberty, and frcemen of thc West
Ir angers thcm mal we survive their savage will to mm
A sign of hope unto their slaves-a sign of fear to thrm.
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MR, CHAMBERLAIN PASSES.

If

an

COYRQY.

Chamberlain " is inscribed on n corner-stone of me British
“ joseph " was
Empue.
our first great Colonial Secretary.
Neville " rallied the Empire in the any of its greatest
peril
Boih wnru themselves out in me Empirds service; the Empire;
homage to the son reflects new lustre upon thc (athens memory
We should be thankful :haf " the Breed " can produce such men
and, although the name of Chamberlain now passes from our
public life, we know that me mould which produced
Joseph
Austen and Neviue is Suu unbroken.
"

TI-IE
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NATURE NOTE.
(EY c.I-I.P.).
A

sI-nINo-I_II<E DAY
DETA1I.s OF

A

l<ovEy|IaErz.

IN

DAY's

FISHING.

Sunday, November 24th, was indeed e springelike day, The
sun shone brightly, shedding his warm rays over town and country~
side, and many birds burst forth into song, including thrushes.
wrens, robins, hedgesparrows, starlings and linnets. But thc flutelike notes ofthe blackbird were conspicuous only by their absence,
and I wondered why this fine songster remained silent. The wild
duck were having rere rernps on the river. I ever enjoy seeing
ducks at play, ier there is always something se delightfully
ridiculous about their behaviour. To quote F. W. Harvey: -From troubles of the world
I turn to ducks.
Beautiful comical things,
Their heads beneath their wings
By waters cool.

out

of

A
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coI_o AND 1=Ii0s'I'Y MORNING.

What e change eerne over the scene on the iduewing Sunday,
a cold and frosty morning and as I set out for my
day's fishing I heard only the occasional song of one bird, the
missel thrush. It was not a windy day so he could not have been
shouting defiance at the storm as is his wont. Perhaps he was
shouting a kind of bravo! for a jolly good breakfast of haws. I
noticedmany missel thrushes gobbling up thcsc berries, also numerous
blackbirds, song thrushes, greenfinches and fieldfares. The lastnamed birds only spend the winter with us and you can easily
locate them for, though I have never heerd one actually sing, there
is nd mistaking his peculiar note, yack rim/e,
It was indeed

A

I-IANDsoluE

EI2I_I7ow_

Many chaffinchcs were in evidence and I noticed tl\ey had
already sorted themselves out for the winter-only males in one
flock, and females in the other, I noticed one fine cock brambling
or hrernhle finch. The brambling only visits ns in the winter and
he is indeed a handsome fellow, very similar to but even more gaily
coloured, I think, than the chaffinch.

»

»=

fi

God must have smiled a bit
Seeing those bright eycs blink on the day He fashioned it.
And He’s probably lenghing still at the sound that Came
its bill.

Music or MAssEr>

sPoTTED vvo0nPI-ZCKERS

BUSY.

Though many of the fine old elms across the river had been
a few were left and in these the spotted woudpeckers were
busy jerking their way up the branches searching for food and
oocasionally the greater bird uttered its distinctive note dich-dish,
que: quei, while the lesser said ne-tie, time link.
felled,

BIRD

BANDS.

blueetit came and chattered to me, and the trees were loaded
with starlings uttering their peculiar, simmering kind of song.
There were indeed massed bands of these birds giving forth their
joyful and very welcome music and, a-dropping from the sky, I
heard the skylark sing! The kestrel was not going to be out of
the choir and klee klee klze clearly denoted his whereabouts. The
piping of a bullfinch was another voice frequently to be heard.
It is a great pity that such a handsome bird as the bullfinch is
so destructive among the flower and fruit buds.
A

ON

EIsI~I OFF THEIR

FEED.

Well, I chose what I thought was

a likely-looking spot and
a good colour,
sombre brown, and I had high hopes of filling to the bri.m my keep
net. I threw ground bait, composed of bread and bran, into my
swim, a little at a ti.rne and often. Then I attached to my hook
breadpaste, That did not have the desired effect, so I tried lively

settled down for the day-fishing!

The water was

THE Hoe LEAF GAzaTTE,
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But it was all to no purpose,
for I did not bank one single sizeable iish, and I had been sitting
there irom morn till eve.

little gentles, and also cheese paste.

Other anglers had a similar experience for gned fish were
certainly right off their feed.
MAsrlzn's

r¢rNDr.Y THOUGHT

ron

Hrs Doc.

ior about half an hour when another angler,
his position on the opposite side of the river.
He was after pike and his snap tackle became entangled in the
roots of a willow tree. He was accompanied by a canine companion
who was so anxious to help his master dislodge his tackle that he
ieu head foremost inte the freezing water. He was promptly
assisted back into the heat and then his master gave him a thorough
rub down with his hand-eleth. Not only that, fer when doggie
must have been well-nigh dry, his master took off his great coat
and wrapped it around his old dog. The day was bitterly cold
and I thought that that angler's kindly, urlseliish act was a bit
of fine sportsmanship.
I had been fishing

in a

punt, took

I de

wearing

up

hope that neither master nor deg caught a chill.
very thick overcoat and I was none too warm.

I was

a

rrsHErtMEN sms MUCH Mom: THAN

rrsn.

A whole day's angling in the cold and no iish-what a peculiar
pastime, many may think! Bnt we anglers see much more than
the fish we sometimes catch. We watch the seasons as they come
and go and are ever adding to our store of knowledge of the ways
ot wild nature.
In thc course of our investigation into the
phenomena of the seasons we sec that it is not requisite ior us to
explore those vast fields wherein the imagination is lost in the
boundlessncss ot creation, in order to form some adequate conception of the attributes of the Creator. The rninutest of His
works alike proclaim: " the hand that made us is Divine." The
spring discloses to us the swelling seed, the bursting bud and the

birds already beginning their ingenious structures in the still leailess
boughs, The summer adds new and inexhaustible sources of

91

instruction; every leaf teams with life. The air is filled with the
sounds of animated and joyous existence; the earth abounds with
proofs of Divine beneticence, wisdom and power; and nature
opens upon us in all her fullness, defying as effectually the compre»
hension oi all that she discloses, as does that wider universe to
which the astronomer directs his curious gaze.
So it is w-ith
autumn: rich in her abundant harvests, and no less fruitful in
abundant mental stores, than in plenteous supplies for our bodily
appetites. Last oi all comes the winter-the sleep of nature-with
its snows, its ice, its decay, and withering, and death and yet it,
too, no less than all the others, abounds in proofs oi wondrous
wisdom, goodness, and power. God is indeed manifest in all His
works. We cannot shut our eyes on the proofs which surround
us, proclaiming for all existence a Divine Creator for all govemance,
a Divine Ruler
and for all that is, animate or inanimate, a Divine
Sustaincr without whom existence becomes inconceivable, even
lor a moment.
THE ALPHA

AND oMEGA,

Behind the visible is everywhere manifest the invisible,
Nature, law, and order; generation, vitality, reproduction, and
all the instincts which se wisely guide the animate creation, will
satisfy no intelligent mind as final causes. They are but steps in
a process of reasoning, by which at length we reach to that great
First Cause, the Alpha and Omega, the beginning and ending, the
first and the last, the Almighty,

io=(O)=ol
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BREWERY JOTTINGS.
XOTABILITIES

AT

THE

BREWERY (No.

(iw

3).

W.

l>uNs'rEn.)

Tire inbat nlraary words Sprrlrt-n lust rrrarrtlr in the General
Office were " \\'e'vl: halttnced," which I heard one night when I
was " back," It proved to be correct, so bzllamcing was over for
nnatber finanninl year-tlrnt is tb say, the annual balnnring.

Our Bristol friends have been much in our thoughts just
recently and we all here liopa they lrayr not suffered tab barlly.
Now that it has been decided to elnse the Brewery for two
tiaya at cliriatnina it will givt- qinta irnrnbar a gaarl break, although
to tlrtraa H. at G. siiirtnrrla' r\_lr<_l'_ parariirrrnl bn dirty tlrrrrng part
of this time it will not seem quite the reztl thing
However, I have
nb doubt all of na will rnaka tln~ brat bt it anti anirry ourselves as
much as we are able,
In spite of difficulties it is niet: to know that the Brewery
Minor l-ibbtball 'raanr manage to play rntet weeks and that the
Voungstcrs are playing Sa well. *rbera is alaa a liaekay rnatelr naw
and again and the ladies some to the fore here, although I unrlerat

atnntl some

of

the players are

gantltrnen rnaka tip

af,
~

o wad santa power

~

Tb sae arrraals

as

tire giitia

gin na

ithcrs ata na."

~

tlrn

team.

"

rmxetl," tbat is

to

say, larliaa and

We have had visits from two of our lxuvs who are very well
known io most of us on the Brewery, viz.
Michael Rickarrls (uf
tire Tanks) antl Eric <;r~nt¢lrlay (af l<.A_F_)_ lsrrtli looked particularly
well and the lifc seems to agree with them.
Of course, so many of
ani- btrya have been down tu see na that rt is a job to ranrarribar
tlianr all, altliinrglr in every Casa tlray look wt-ll anrnrgb,
Ona of airr staff, 5. calling, is laay-ing tra vary atrbn for tlir
R.A,F we keep losing male members of the stuff. As there are
atlrnn registered, when tliay ara Callail up tlrr office will liaya a
wry distinctive rarninine appaar~arr¢t\_ Cyril Langtbn (bt the
secretarial tiapartrnantl lraa recently lntt tra anrl is naw in tba
signals, 1 believe,
war waapana wack at Reading war a big suroess, at tire
Brewery a " savings drive " was carried out and Mit A, H. Hopkins,
inn-._ secretary, was, nrrrl ia, very well satisfied with tire result,
'l`hcre were ci considerable number of certificates sold and the
airqraniiy savings stamp idea has caught rrn. Of nrnri-aa, tnn
H. & G. 5. Savings Association lraa been in existence since i924 and,
thrrniglnnit the many " Cyrlt-sy' Sayings liaye been very Consistent.
Now that extra efforts are being made it is expected at the Conclusion
ofthe prbaant " Cycle " at Christmas tlit-ra will be many newcomers
when the Iresh one starts in thc New Year. Already quite a number
of promises have been received and anyone on thc Brewery wlia
wishes for further information will they please get in touch with
Mr. Hopkins in the Cortesponclence Office.
Mzlke " savings " one
of Vour

New

Years resolutions'
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It is with very much regret we have to record the death oi
Mr. A. L. Hiscock (“ Rasher " to everyone) of the Transport
Department, he being killed as the result of a kick from a horse.
joining the Finn in 1907 he has been witll us for a long while and
was liked wherever he went. He had many experiences of work
in different places for the Firm and on manoeuvres in those " old "
days was a tower ot strength. During the last war he served with
great distinction. One of the old type, so to speak, his motto was
He will be sadly missed and our sincere sympathies are
Service.
extended to his relatives. We shall have fuller details of him in
our next issue.
I understand that there is likely to be in the very near future
weddings for three of the feminine members of the General Office,
stalf also, there is one member of the Branch Office (male) who
will be taking the plunge early in the New Year,
Although football at Elm Park is not the thing it used to be,
one thing is certain, the players who have donned the blue and
white shirts (or is it jerseys?) have done remarkably well. Every
game played at home has been won and only two lost away. I
suppose in normal times, ii the same form was displayed, we should
once again be talking of promotion.
Well, we have no doubt those
days will return.
The following changes have tslrerr place recently and to all we
wish every success
The George & Dragon, Biniield Heath (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)Mrs. J. M. Povey.
The Greyhound, Woodcote (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)~Mrs.
A. E. Chambers,
The Staff Hotel, Camberley (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)-rMr. E.

\Visdom

rs

more preeierrs than

:-

since 1923.
Mr, ]. B, Thadwald, The Red Cow, Upton, Slough, who
died on the 24th November. He had been tenant of this
House since 1912.
Mr. Walter Pearce of the Reindeer, Southampton Street,
Reading, who died on the 28th November. He had been
tenant oi this House since rgoz.
In each case it will be seen that all the above had been at the
respective Houses tor considerable periods. Vt/e, at the Brewery,
knew Mr. Pearce very well indeed and are extremely sorry to hear of
his passing.

rr

srrrall

and sllort~livcd folly.

Be thorough
th all
you ae; and remember that though
ignorance often may be innocent, pretension is always despicable.

Press on bravely and rlon’t mind the scratches, even when they
come from human nails!
The winds and waves are always on the side

the ablest

oi

navigators.
Cowards die many times before their death the valiant never
of death but once.

taste

're ignore the danger is

to

deserve the disaster.

An open fee may prove
curse.

:-

Feasey.
We much regret to record the deaths of three of our tenants as
under, and to all relatives we extend our sincere sympathy
Mr, J. E. Laker oi tl\e Ferry Arms, Shoreham, who died
He had been tenant of this House
on the 23rd November.
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WORDS OF WISDOM.

rr

But a pretended irlend is
worse.
The wisdom

oi a

mari shineth

in

his countenance.

There is no power that can force the inner citadel

To be able

to

do

little things exceptionally

well

matter.
Lire.
Life is just a little span
Of giving, and oi taking,
Of starting iresh and building up,

And mending after breaking.

Life's all faith and seldom sight,
And trusting, planning, scheming
Then beyorrrl the dark, glows light,
And joy beyond all dreaming

of

the heart.

is

a

difficult
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FOOTBALL.

A

The lfeetbell Club lies ler the first time since its foundation
rather dislorganised owing to a certain gentleman (putting it
very mildly) tlllnking he can tell us what to do
Last season we
were able to play friendly matches with the Army and R.A.F.,
brit new l have only one player left ent of se, the other 39 having
]oined His_Ma]esty's Forces. So this season we have to be content
wiglit the Minors, who, up to the time of writing, are doing exceedingly
we
been

lllost of the boys of last season are over age this, so it leaves
15 er_re players to elreese ireni.
our main opposition
this year ls the A.l`.S. for Boys, who have five teams in the Minor
League. bo far wc have played them eight times and each of
us have won four gamcs, the goal average being zo for and 21
against, which proves they have been very elese wins fer either
side nnd, 1 nnist say, very sporting games indeed.

nswith only

our ether rnetehes linve been with rhsnies Vale, whom we
defeated dn the first Saturday by tr gens to r, v.M.c.A. have niet
ns twice, the first game ending in n draw r goal eeelr, end the
replay in e win for ns by 2 goals to nil. Our next successful game
was egeinst c.w.s., whom we defeated by 4 goals to r.
So much for the league. Now let us turn to the Minor Cup.
This, I am afraid, was not so successful. We were drawn against
our old frlcnds,_Battle Athletic, who last season defeated us very
hgavily, but this time only managed to win by the odd goal in
t ICQ.

lest

..

Our position at the present moment is
5, drnwn r
Goals for 34, against zo.

In closing,

1

would like

to

take this

1-Played 13, won
t

't

f

7

d-

be. my very best wishes fer clrristrnss and I do lrepe e brighter
and better New vi-nr in wlnelr we shall all be together again at
the Brewery.

F.P.

Miss Nieel, of the First Aid Perty at the Brewery, has
an examination in first aid under the auspices of
the British Red (Yross Society.

rccentlypassed
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GREAT THOUGHT,

Possibly enough, after many disappointments, the exjneriense we
desire may nine unexpectedkv and nnsenghr. This will be, perhaps,
more efien when ear solitude is :Inn of the open country than ofthe
" inner chamber.”
Then suddenly Nature hersey' may seem to became
vocal, and at these rare moments we _/eel, as Charles Kingsley said,
“ that everything I see lids lt meaning, iy 1 could lint nnderillind il;
everything seems to be full of Gad." The veil separating us frarn the
ultimate renlily is not withdrawn, yet il has beeenie tenuous, Instead
of faith, hnwever ardent, a complete eerldingv new assures ns that
behind all the mystery there is a scheme, and that this scheme is being
worked to its appninled end by a God who knows, and loves, and

understands.
It need not be lnnnghl that such iisinns gained by solitude are li
seUish and sleiili daydrenniing.
A noble sentence in the
Been of Reeeldtien premises llinl " His serienls shall see His fare
and do Him serene." To win through ta dn eiernldsiering sense ef
adds piesenee is the best preparnlien /in serving Hirn and enr fellowmen in this world, while at the last tha rlninsing influence 0/ service
will secure the appeinled benedielien, and the pure in lean slmll sei

fern of

God.-THE TIMES,
DEATH OF MR. \VALTER PEARCE.
or Tin; Rlsnlnez-:l<, nlzanlrc, Folk 38 YEARS.

1./iNnLol<l»

The dentlr occurred recently in n Reading nnrsing home oi
Pearce, landlord of The Reindeer, Southampton Street.

Mr. VValter

Mr. Penree, who was 78 years of age, wns the oldest tenant of
Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Ltd, having been at The Reindeer since
rgoz. He was still actively engaged in the trade of the house
until s few weeks nge, although lei- the past four years the business
has been managed by his son and daughter-in-law.
For 21 years he served in the Royal Artillery, and in 1882
took part in an engagement in Egypt, for which he received the
medal, clasp end Egyptian stnr. Mr. Pearce was keenly interested
in mounted sperts, end wns liirnseli an expert at many of theni.
On leaving the Army he received the good conduct medal.
He
then took a house at Basingstoke, prior to coming to The Reindeer.
He was connected with Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Tenants'
Society for nearly 40 years, being one of the founders of that body.
of
the
L.V.
He was also one of the founders and also chairman
concern. Mr. Pearce, who has been a widower lor eight years,
leaves a son and two daughters.
The funeral took place at St. Giles' Church, the Rev. H. Bonsey

dtiieieting.
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MANNERS
TEN

iwr_Es

MAKYTH OFFICERS.
oN

now

To

mal-lAvE.

When young officers join a certain army unit they are issued
a sheet of “ notes for junior officers."
Among the notes are
set out the following " ten eommandmenls" 1*
(1) Do not be sarcastic, lose your temper or swear at a man.
(2) Neither condemn a man unheard nor show partiality.
(3) Do not order a man to do that which you are not prepared
to do yourself, and see that you know how to do if better
than he can.
(4) Keep your men busy and interested at all times.
(5) Take an active part in your men’s recreation.
(o) Remember that the way to a man's heart lies through his
family. Take an interest in his home affairs, and be
always ready to advise him and assist him should he
mect with trouble at home.
(7) Maintain a constant watch over the feeding, housing and
comfort oi your men.
(8) Insist always on the smartest turn-out possible under the
circumstances.
(o) A disappointing man
is often disappointing for some
reason. Find out why.
(Io) Get to know your men so that you realise vvitllout being
lold when things nre not going as they should,
with

WAGERS AND Tl-lE

wrNE.

COMEDIES IN

99

THE COURTS,

My wife \vas most unreasonable when she saw me in
with a girl clinging to my neck.
The girl had ialntcd and
threw her arms around mc.
ar

s

=¢

a

in

shelter
ialllng

u

When my husband comes home in
to be a nice glass of beer.

a

bad temper I find the best

antidote

»

My wife

-ir

=r

can't forget

rr

==

»=

barmaid. When she gives me
charges me for ir, although if

she was a
a glass of beer with my dinner she
was with my money she bought lt.

e

»

My wife said she must save the waste food for my half-brother.
Whcn I asked who he was, she said “ He has four legs and lives

sty."

in a

»

My

door

to

-sr

r

ir

husband is mueh happier now
a public-house.
1

sr

we

1

have found

a

flat next

u

When we had a home of our own my husband looked “PO”
himself as a master-man and I as his employee.

.

r

r

s

l should appreciate my husband muelr more if he would go
away.

~ An officer musr develop the qualities
of selifoniidence and
self-respeerg' says the notes.
“ Self-confidence is bred chiefly on knowledge-a knowledge
more complete and more extensive than that of any subordinate,
a knowledge attained by sweat and hard work
He who is
placed on a pedestal is most visible-not only is he looked up to
but his every act is noted."

....

s

I have

thousands

a

of

husband

in

s
a

thousand.

I

mean he is no better than

others.
»

¢

a

»

When I came home the worse for drink_my wife was rude
enough to accuse me of having been in a public-house.

Among the notes oi mess etiquette oiiiccrs are reminded that
wagers should not be laid before the wine has been round once.
"°

The members of thc Ladies Hockey Club wish to thank two
young men from the Tamar Brewery, Devonport, for the cards
and good wishes. The cards were received on Wednesday,
December 4th.

r

s

we

Udhiige

roo

Tl-ra

A
"

Tl-le

Hor LEAF Gnzerre.

BLOCK»HOUSE

ON

THE

a thing of far greater significance than
There is no better gauge of national
this, no place that offers wider scope to a foreign
newspaper correspondent trying to discover what is the state of
morale of the British people, With the news bulletins stopping
all games and conversations in the bar for some minutes every
evening and leaving a topic of conversation among men ripe and
ready to talk, it is inevitable that every reaction to good or bad
news should emerge among the men gathered there more readily
than it can possibly emerge elsewhere _._.
" Most of those who are drinking their pints to-day were in
the Great War. There are a few grandfathers and a few young
men waiting to be called up, but the bulk of the customers are
veterans of 1914-1918. And the news bulletins seem to have loosed
tongues which have been silent on eertain topies for twenty years,
and to have revived a spirit of good fellowship, of ‘being in the
same boat/ which in the years of peace lay dormant.
Whatever
other effect it may have had, it has brought out some of the best
in the English eharaeter, and not only among those who have been
ealletl to, or joined, the Fighting Forces.

feeling than

lf earth's foundations cver really
tumblcs about our ears, the inn will be the
it is more than a slight earthquake. And
come, mcn round the barwill talk it over as

fall, and the universe

last place to admit that
if total warfare should
calmly as their ancestors

did in the inns along the South Coast, when they had seen the
Martello towers built as a protection against the landing of Napoleon,
and used to discuss the possibilities of having to defend their homes
from the Corsican Ogre. They listen to the news now from a
wireless set in the bar. They discuss it with a knowledge of history

and geography which would surprise a foreigner, But
acceptance of it, good and bad, they have not changed.

"There are those who don't approve

GAZETTE.

"ROUND THE CORNER."

HOME FRONT.

The inn has become

perhaps it has ever been.

"

Hor LEAF

in

The road is dull and drab and dead
'Tis steep and stony too

But round the
Lnrlrs such

a

corner-just ahead-

lovely view.

#A valley, with

its Woodlands hid
of silver mist
region, ol tleiilement rid,
And hills hy sunlight kissed.

ln seas

-A

-Vi/ith peaceful hamlets here and there
churches grey and old.
Ana past them -spreading far and fairRich cornfields clad in golrl.
Or

.»

Our life itself is often thus
\Ve hope some goal to gain
Then find, instead, an overpllls
Of

irritating pain.

The road we thought to thread with glee
~The path we longed to press
Has only brought monotony

And marred our happiness.

Yet courage new for round the bend
Another scene we'll face
Despondency will have an end
Ano jov shall take its place.
S,

their

pubs and inns and
who are trying to take advantage of the war and close them down,
or at least curtail the hours in which men may meet and talk and
drink a glass of beer. The inn fulfils a useful function in time of
peace. ln time of war, it fulfils a more useful function still. lt
brings people together in a spirit of companionship and eements
the common purpose. The inn is a blockhouse on the home
front/’»R. Cnorr-Cooke in the Grimsby E1/ming Telegraph.
of

or€%e_
%&<==>%
””“"-o?'”

E. Corrms.
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THE LIGHTER SIDE.

The visiting golfer, so-called, paid his iee, fixed up a match,
and went out to have a game with his friend. He gave a wild
swing and rnissed the ball completely.
" By jove,” hc said to his fricnd, " it's a good job I found this
out early on. This course is at least two inches lower than the
one 1 usually play on."

roz

_A

station.
“

youngster, very mucll out

breath, rushed into

of

Youre Y wanted ~ down --

ambulance,

street

our

he gasped to an officer.

"whats the trouble?
the ambulance? "

dema

"

rl

n

if'

tl

rl

ie

E

-

0

mer

a

police

and bring an

“A

h

el

W

n

y

Because," explained the youngster, when he had recovered
hlstbreath,
mother s discovered the woman who stole our door“

ma

e

==

»

the place.

Well, yrnfve' 'sneeeeaed in winning a record, anyway,"
replied the farmer.
You're the first person to climb down that
tree without having ilrst climbed up it."
_'

4-

=¢

4-

A country doctor was also a keen shot.
Often on his rounds
he took llls gun with hlm in case he might get a shot at a rabbit or
Pi€E°“- One day, carrying his gun, he met a farmer, who eyed
the gun and asked
Who are you going to sec, doctor? "

"Old Bert
"

at

Four Oaks Farm,”

Wcll, you won't need the gun.
n

i=

~

He pegged out last night."
»=

The blacksmith's sweetheart came into the forge just
paused to wipe thc sweat from his brow.

as

he

"Shall we gn to the pictures to-night, Joe? " asked the girl.
_“ Nay, lass," replied Joe.
" I'm playing darts for t' club
to-night."
she

The girl poutcd.
announced.

“

I'm tired

oi

A

"

»

"Do

you think it is healthy

Well, hc's never had

»~

a

-ur

have

a

pig

day's illness since hc came

n

rr

a

It was niade quite plain to you," said the C.o. to Pte. Geordie,
were to be granted iour clear days leave, and yet you
returned on tl\e sixth day."
" Aye sorr," said Gear-die, “ t\vo of the days war foggy."

that you

»

rr

ar

»r

“ You are not used to glasses, sir,” said an oculist to a man
whosc nose was so small that it was impossible to give him satisfactory spectacles.
"
" Oh yes I am," replied the man -“ but not so high up
fr

rr

s

fr

The iirst day he went into the restaurant he ordered brown
brrad with his meat. The waitress brought white bread.
The second day he ordcrcd brown broad and again she brought
white bread. The third day he ordcrcd brown, and again he got

white.
For a Whole week this went on. On the eighth day he decided
that the only way to get what hc wanted was to order thc opposite.
So, having ordered lunch, hc added: “ and bring mc some
white bread."
“ But," said the waitress, “ are-n't you thc gentleman that
,H
always has brown bread
ir

=r

A

said

a

"

hinges?

xr

=r

little girl having lunch with her- parents had been served
chicken wing. After trying to cat it for some time, she
Mother, do you mind ii I have something clse besides the
"
ir

xr

a

“

"

with

come, lass." pleaded joe, as he picked up his hammer.
man must get some exercise sometimes."

to

"

into the house."

you and your silly darts,"

"Eh,

H

FARMER

nr

=r

»=

»r

" Sorry for this." he said.
“ I was trying to set up a new
record for making an unexpected landing in unknown territory."

==

OrrrcEn

your kitchen?

in

ar

After making an emergcncy landing in an orchard, where his
plane allghted in a tree, the airman was apologising to the owner
ot

ll/lEnlcA1_

living
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The woman was having the upper rooms of her house painted
and she fancied the painter was slacking on the job,
Stat; Painter, are you working? " she shouted at the foot of the
“

Yes, ma’a.m,” came the reply.
hear you,"

to

"I can't
"Well,

think I'm putting it

do yer

~

is

is

on with

a

hammer?

s

is

si

»

much

to

st

“

BROTHER: “ What's the idea wearing my raincoat? "
Sr-;c0No BROTHER “ It's raining.
You wouldn't want me to
get your suit wet, would you? ”
FIRST

u

hair_§usToMER
BARBER:

"
“

customcr’s ear,"

It ain't
is

MeUg;5§Ami'rAR

»s

”

that-sometimes
s

watching you cut

snip off

a

bit

of

Yes, ior twenty long years I have sung

is

"

shift

do

to-night?

is

in

the

is

a

se

or

is

No, certainly not," said a woman to a pedlar wllo had knocked
and begged her to b
th'
" G
I'll call my husband."
0 away at Once'
ul Some mg
" ‘E ai.u’t at home," said the pedlar.
“ How do you know? "
“ Because
man wlie marries a woman like you is only at
an

home

at

meal-times."

¢

si

»

»

is I

"

s

»

is

dd you eall this an enthusiastic stew? "
“Because the cook pat eyerytliing he liad inte it,"
is

se

»

at

" No man acts towards his wilc after marriage thc same as
before," said Briggs.
I
“ You're wrdng," replied Higgs.
“ 1 do exactly the same,
remember just how I used to act when I iirst fell in love with her.
I used to lean over the fence in front of her house and gaze at her
shadow on the curtains, airaid to go in. And I act just the same
way now.”
ir

is

“

matter

"

is

" What makes you think you are qualified for a position in the
Diplomatic Corps
demanded the examiner.
well," answered tlie applicant, modestly. "I've been
married twenty years and my wife still tliinks 1 have a sick fnend."

at thc door

the

"why

a

is

»

of

is

Quite a let," replied the lad sadly. “ There are tliirty-six
in to-night’s homework."
Homework " gasped Mr. Smith. “ 'l`hat's a blooming night
»s

I

of

ADMlRER " Hm-lrl. you must have known Madame Butterfly
when she was only a caterpillar."
it

sums

e

si

Your dog seems very fond

ts

it

Smith found his twelve-year-old son sitting by the table
with a pile of books in front oi him, and a froum on his face.
" Got
" Hallo, son! " said father, trying to cheer him up.
Mr.

They were testing a wall in a new council house.
" I’m speaking quietly, Bill; can you 'ear me? "
" 'Ear you!
Lumme, I can see you in three places,"
is

you."

kill

" Well," answered the victim, " the truth
d.idn’t wal-it my financial condition exposed."

"

105

man attacked by two highwaymen put up a terriiic fight.
Finally he was overcome and searched. All thcy found on him
The bandits were amazed.
was a sixpence,
you put
" I say," exclaimed one, “ you don’t mean to tell us
up a fight like that for a measly sixpence? Why, we almost had
A

s

si

woollen gloves
Joi-INNY (whose mother has baugln him u pair of
for his biflhduy) “ Oh, but mummy, I wish you had bought kid
gloves. I hate tliis kind-they make my tefiee se hairy."
si

e

is

st

After his first visit to Dublin, hc was telling his wife some of
his most interesting experiences.
“And thc bars and pubs are so large, too," he exclaimed.
"I went into one of the biggest pubs for curiosity."
" And how much is
" Oh " replied his Wiie, who knew him.

curiosity

a

glass? "
is
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A local

train was pulling out from the platform when a young
man, almost exhausted, just managed to tumble into a compartment
and sat himself, panting and puffing, opposite an old gent.
The latter, a keen supporter of the new Keep Fit Movement,
looked on with disapproval and said " You must be unfit, young
man. When I was your age I never panted like that after a short
run."
" Perhaps not," retorted the youth, regaining his breath, " but
I missed the train at the last station."
n

rv

»=
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A guest of a small Southern hotel in U.S.A. was awakened
early
one morning by a knock on his door.
" What is it
" he called, drowsily, without getting up.
“ A telegram, boss," responded a negro’s
voice.
“ Well, you can shove it under the door, can't you Without
waking me up so early? "
"No, suh,” the darky answered, " it”s on a tray,"
a

or

1=

They had adjoumcd
compensation.

to

a

cafe

discuss the question

of

MR. Acc1Dl:>:T: “ My ear was definitely insured with your
company, and it`s smashed to pieces. How much money are you
going to pay me? "
AGENT " We don't pay any money.
We'll replace your car."
MR. ACC1DEl\T (after a pause)
“ \fVell, that's all right in this
case. Bnt if that's tho way you do things, 1 want to oanool the
policy on my wife."

“

>¢

»v

ff
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ir

in

the world."

o

A jolly working man who had been to a ” free-an<l»easy " met
skinny, miserable»looking bigoted tectotaller, who upbraidcd him
for indulging in strong drink.
The chap replied " My old man had a quart of beer every
day of his life. He has been dead now over a hundred years. They
gug him up the other day, and he then looked better than you
o new "
a

sr

»

»
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"

Then treat the dying with
~

it

»<

a

little more respect."

it

The Major was inspecting a Cavalry squadron somewhere in
England. Riding down the ranks, he stopped in front oi a new
roonnt and said: " Now, my lad, have that saddle and harness
brighter in the moming.” Turning to the Sergeant-Major, he said
“ Sec to it, Sergeant-Major."
l
The next morning the saddlo and harness were still drill.
thought I told you to clean them for to-day? ” roared the Ma]or.
" No, sir," answered thc rookie.
"You told the SergeantMajor

to

it."

see to

-e
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Father and son were at a war bazaar where a pretty girl was
selling kisses in aid of the local Spitfire Fund.
" My boy," said the father, " here’s a half-crown, go and kiss
her. When I was young I used to rnakc 'cm scream."
The son returned
few minutes later.
“ Vi/ell, did you kiss her? " asked the father.
“ Yes," was the reply.
" Did you make her scream? "
" Yes.
I kc-pt the half-crown."
=

iv

at

ir

“ I-Iaven‘t I shaved you before? " the aifable barber asked the
young corporal.
“ No.
I got that scar at Dunkirk,” was the reply.
rr

»

at

(20 influlhyman):
"You wish to become a rearLuftwaffe? "
lwrarvrmlllhr ” Yes, sir, How much do I get it day? "
GOERING “ Two and a half marks,"

GoERlNG
in the

gunner

INFANTIWMAN

GoERn<G

one so long

as

"

H'm!
that "
“

How much a week? "
I really don't know.
rv

ir

rr

We’\'e never kept

e

man ran down a Berlin street shouting " Murder lnurder "
A policeman stopped him and said " Quiet
Don't you know
it is forbidden to talk politics? "
A

~
=~=

that the

nerve is dying.”

»r
»<

father certainly made his mark
Shake, mine <:ouldn't write either."

" My

your tooth is
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The weary-looking man stopped before a shop window which
had been hired by the Humane Society, In the centre of the
window was the picture of a large, furry animal with a woebegone
expression on its iaee. Underneath was a placard " 1 was slrinnerl
to provide a woman with fashionable furs,”

moment the tired expression faded from the man's face.
"Poor old chap," he muttered. “ So was I."
For

a

it

»<

==

Fricndf' earne the reply, and

paces and be recognised.

"Don’t
am -zt duck?

lie was told

to advance three

be daft," was the answer. “What do you
I'm on the other side of the canal,"

AR.P.

or

think
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THE TAMAR BREWERY, DEVONPORT.
Plymouth is doing its bit for National Service and everyone is
pleased to know how quickly the million mark was reached on the
National Savings Scheme. It simply goes to show the spirit of the
West Country. Everyone is standing the strain of the war with
the usual bull»<log spirit ot Britain.
It is with much pleasure we have to say that our Mr. C.
Holman was not a victim oi the tragic sinking of the Lomenlw;
he was on sick leave at the time, but had not left the slllp many
days, Mr. Holman has had a strenuous time but is in his usual

good spirits.
I

Congratulations
with

l<_l.P.

li you get fl choking feeling and a smell of musty hay,
You can bet your bottom dollar that there's Phosgene on
tlie way,
Bnt tlre smell of bleaching powder \vill inevitably mean
The enemy you'r<~ meeting is the gas we call Chlorine.
When your cycs begin a'twitching, and for tears you cannot

lt's

GAzE1'rE_

»

Horne Guards on patrol duty on the bank of a canal heard
footsteps in the darkness and issued the challenge: " Halt, who
goes there? ”
“

Hor LEAF

BRANCHES,

a

girl-to

all of

Mrs. C. Goss who has presented her husband
whom we wish good health and good fortune.

to

Barnes Vl/ine stores at Devonport is one ofthe most interesting
liostelries in tlre country as the plrotograplr below will sliow. This
is included by the kind consent of tlie proprietors (Messrs. A. ar c.
Barnes), together witlr a note of tlre liistory ot the premises. When
visiting Devonport it ivonld be a rnnst interesting call.

see,

not your mother peeling onions, but n dose of c_A_P.
If the smell resembles peardrops, tnen you'd better not delay,
It's not fathcr sucking candy, it's that ruddy K.S.K.
If you catch at pungent odour as yo\l're going home to tea,
You can safely bet your sliirt on it thcy‘re rising B_l3_c.
D.M. and l).A. and D,C, emulate the sccnt of roses,

But despite their pretty perhlrne, they ain't s' good ior human
noses.

Though for garlic or for onions you've a cultivated taste,
When in war you meet these odours, leave the area in haste.
For it's mustard gas, the llellisll stuff that leaves you in one
big blister,
And in hospital you will need tlie kind attention of the sister.
And lastly, while geraninrns look pleasant in a bed,
Beware their smell in war-time; if it’s Lewisite you’re dead

MomL-Always keep your gas mask handy.

-lust

in

case.

"ms,
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This quaint old building situate at the corner of Duke and
George Streets, Devonport, was originally built for the Unitarians
in the year A.l). 1790
The Congregation of the Chapel decayed

THE Hoe LEAF Gazen-E.

THE HOP LEAF GAZETTE.

its being understood that Commissioner Fanshaw
intimated that all Dockyardsmen who attended the New Chapel
would be_drscharged as disloyal subjects; the French Revolution
was then in full operation, and the Unitarians were the most ardent
admirers of that movement in Great Britain. Three of that sect
were executed as ringleaders in a most disgraceful riot in Birmingham on the 14th July, 1791. Ten years afterwards, in 1801, the
Chapel was converted, the conversion being as wide apart from its
original purpose as could be imagined. The Chapel became a
Temple of Bacchus, dedicated to the sale of Wines and Spirits, thus
the change from the Spiritual to the Spixituous. The old building
still retains remnants of its ecclesiastical character, and a Chaplain
ls still attached, who performs certain duties with zeal and

STAINES.

rro
in

consequence

of

punctuality.

The

pace:-

following

changes

in

tenancies

have

recently taken

Thc Lord Nelson Inn, Kingskerswell-from Mr.
to Mr. T. H. Bond.

Palmer

VV.

-from Mrs. \f\'. F. Chapman to
Edwards.
The London Inn, Braunton~from Mr. W. H. Rowney to Mr.
C. D. Prior.
The Seven Stars, Dartmouth-from Mr. H. H. Maeers to
The Rising Sun Inn, Brixham
Mr.

L.

Mr. A.

_].

MR.

Cargrcen-from

PORTSMOUTH.
cowctutrurixrrorws.

Mr.

G. Billinghurst to

The Lord Nelson Inn, Totnes-sfrom Mr. J. X. Richardson
Mr. G. D, W. Oliver.
The Prospect House, Barnstaple-from
Mrs. C.. E. M. Rampley.

sMAr_E.

\fVe
regret to report the passing of the above, who died
Suddenly at his home, 33 Doris Road, Ashford, on Tuesday,
November 26th, at the early ago of 26 years.
Mr. Smale joined the Company in May, 1935, commencing
dnties on the loading stage, and more recently being employed in
the cold room.
Of genial disposition, Sidney was very popular with his
colleagues at the Brewery, and all here wish to extend to Mrs.
Smale and family their heartfelt sympathy.
The funeral service took place on Saturday, November 3oth'
at St. Mary the Virgin, Sunbury, the Rev. Cecil E. Thomas
officiating. The mourners present were Mrs. Smale (mother),
Mrs. and Cpl. Salmons, R.A.F. (sister and brother~in-law), Gunner
C.
Smale (brother), Messrs. R. Beasley, E. Brown, F. Wake
(representing Messrs. H. & G. Simonds Ltd., Staines).
All at Staines send hearty greetings for Christmas and the
New Year to all readers of THE Hoe LEAF GAZETTE, with special
good wishes to all who are serving with H.lvl_ Forces for a speedy
and sztfe return.

Dongworth.

The Royal Oak Inn,
Mr. R. Flay.

sllmev
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Mrs.

F.

to

J. Ridge to

We wish the outgoing tenants every happiness
retirement and the new tenants every success.

in

their

Congratulations to Councillor D. L. Daley upon his unanimous
re-election for a second period of service as Lord Mayor of Portsmouth. His task during the past year was not an easy one, but
both he and his good wife have can'ied out their difficult and
onerous duties well and have earned the approbation of civilian
and service people alike. Not only in Portsmouth but practically
throughout this part of Hampsllire and the Isle of Wight, serving
Mayors have been appointed for another year, a sure indication
that they retain the confidence oi their townsfolk and have proved
worthy of the trust reposed in them.
A

Hearty greetings from the Tamar Brewery to the Directors,
Staffs and Branches for Christmas and the New Year, especially to
the members and employees of the Firm at present serving in His
Ma}esty's Services.

1-‘INE

EFFORT.

" The Trade " is never behind when help is wanted for charity.
That is a truisml In Portsmouth, both individually and through
their various organisations, licensees have done a lot of really good
to
work for many deserving causes and they have recently added
their splendid record by enthusiastic support of the local Spitfire

fund.

Well over £12,000 (mostly in small sums) was raised to help

ix
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HOTELS

CATERING DEPARTMENT
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to get on with the war arid, in connection with the
L.V.’s " effort, an anonymous donor offrrcd a silver cup to the
member oi the Portsmouth, Gosport and District Licensed
Victuallers Provident and Benvvolcnt Society Whose collecting box
brought in the largest total for the fund. The proud winner was
Mr. VV, _]. Macaulay, licensee of the Travellers' joy, Milton Road,
Portsmouth, whose collection amounted to £I5. “ Mac," who is an
ex-sergeant of the Royal Marines, was handed the cup at an informal
meeting hy Mrs. Ribhins, wife of Major VV, V. Ribbins, R.E.,
Chairman of the Spitfire committee, and warmly congratulated upon
his notable eelrieveinent. Mr. Macaulay, in reply, said that of all
the trophies his house had Won this cup would be the most highly
prized.

the Government

t

"

f'

ouk Glthlelrnus rolzlzlmrllliits.
What wtinld be the reaction of N.A.L.c.o. if the reward to
their rnernhere ter services rendered wee as generous as tlnrt paid
by Councils to their officials in the good old days wllicll our great
grandmothers were fund of talking about
we notice, inr instance,
that when the ~ liultlzouol-l nt Ptrrteinenth " wee granted its
new Charter by Charles the First in r68z, it wee " ortlayned that
the Towne Clarke shall have yearely paid unto hirn 'renn Pounds
Thirteene shillings enel fewer pence--vidst, Tenn Pounds fer his
fee end thirteen and fewer prnee allowed for Penn, lnlte end
Paper." riinee have changed somewhat since then brit we still

gnirnhlel
DlFFlccL'r,
The service authorities are anxious that the men of the Navy,
Army and Royal Air Force elitniltl be provided with plenty df
dnttlrrer enterteinrnent, and the " Pdrnpey" Club ere making e
brave effort to carry on. But the task is not easy. They cannot,
however, fulfil their programme oi fixtures without adequate
eiippert irern the priblie and this, for etrrne reason dr other, is not
forthcoming, In other words, wertirne football is not pdpnler and
has no appeal.
For instance, when Bournemouth recently visited
Frattori Park there was a meagre attendance of 500 spectators.
A similar match in peace-time would have attracted a gate of at
least 20,000
This apathy is not confined to the Portsmouth area
as
other Hampshire professional clubs, we understand, are
experiencing similar difficulties.

MEssRs. H. at G. sllvloNDs LTD.,
THE BREWERY - - - READING.
'nlephener nmnluc 3431.
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Hntell under the lame control:

from Portsmouth Branch Christmas Greetings to all
readers of the " Hop Leaf " wherever they may be and hopes ior a
victorious peace in the coming year.
anal.,

n

s.., Lta rt. cnt.. Pun, cur.. sen., lr...ii.,.

Emma.

Tehplwhe Ne.r Eynehenr ls.

Telephone 1v».r Kennford 214.

ANGEL HOTEL,
Hxou smn, srmrnti.
Telvphom No.: Staines iso.

Anowna'

GROSVENOR HOUSE,
CAVBRSHAII.

Telephom Na.: Resdirig 72045.

HQTEL,

KING`S ARMS HOTEL,

Edimt.
Nr.; Eghnrn Qs.
Bacon Aims HOTEL,
oxmnr emu. Nzwnn-nit.
Telephmw Nr.; Newbury tos.

STORBNBHUIIGB.

Tslaphons

rehphnne Ne.; Radnage ta.
MARQUIS

QUEEN’S

can-nnu, Sommer.
Nr.; Cheddar 25.

QI/“EEN‘s

Maur

BUSH HoTEL,

Trzeprmit

Mann-r Puen. wexrrrdrrhir.
Tehplwne Nt.

Wokinghun 134.

DEPARTMENT,
Telephone Nr.; Welringhnm um,
CROWN HOTEL.

WEST MAEKEI' PLACE,

CBENUESTEE.

Teuplnme No.: Cirencester zss,

Bmw smer, Ranma.
Telephone No.; Reeaing

sslsll.

EASTGATE HUTEL,
Is-

“Tim

Takphom

Hxox-x."

onoiur.

Nr.; Oxford 2694.

317011.

HOTEL,

rtzepmfte Ne.: Fei-nbdrtrngh

HOTEL,

Prawns nrrmnduen,

Triephrne Ne. Prineetr Riirhnrnngh vc.

oEE LICENCE

LORNE,

Emnomvan, metre.

Tehplnrrie

BLACK PRINCE

or

Emma.
No.; Redding

Tezeplnme

BATH ARMS HOTEL,

CHEDDAR CHEESE.
\Ve send

EVENLODE HOUSE,

ANCHOR HOTEL,

Knmnnn, Nn. Emi-mt.

ST

woo.

HOTEL,

Price. Nnwnimrr.
Nr.; Newbury tv.

GEORGE i! DRAGON HOTEL,

Wmumvs, nrnnrr.
Wargnve is.

Telephone Ne.

SHIP HOTEL.
RIADING.
Tezeplnme

Nr.: Reading

302911.

SUNNINGDALE HOTEL,

svttttrtwnew, Hmm.
Tclaphom No.: Ascot zoa.
,WATERSIDE HOTEL,

Tum Burns.
Telephone

Phreri-rtrir.

Ne.; imermrrr 51553.

