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MR. A. C. KINGSTON.
The iippennincn of Mr. A. c. Kingston! pnilrnif in the

frontispiece coincides willi the Cninplnlinn of 50 yvars' Serviceand
adds another wel] known personality to thc gallery of employees
who have madetheir mark in the history of the Firm.

As a “number taker" in thc Cask Dcpartmcnt in 1881, Mr.

Kingston sinned on n careerwliinli temporarily fnnninnlnd in 1929,
when he retiredthrough ill-health from thc positionof Chief Cashier,
wliicli lin had occupiedfni thirty years. After in years in ietii-n~
mont, Mr, Kingston returnedto businessupon the outbreak of war
and nt the age of 73 years has fulfilled his ambition to complete50
years which hu had always wished to achieve,

In reviewing various events in Mr. Kingstoi-l'slife the incidence
of number I3 standsout prominently, as it transpired thathc was
born on thc 13th day of the month, started work at the age of 15,
residesat I3 Christchurch Gardens and his family, including
giiinduliildinn, nnnibnn 13. Fortunately Mi. Kingston ling no
superstitiousfears of the supposedlyunlucky number and through-
out liis many years as nnsliinr lic lin; ncvvr bcvn known to give
thirtcenpenniesfor n shilling!

Not only in ability ling Mr. Kingstonproved himself outstanding
in filling the position oi cashier, his high principles have always
included meticulous attention to detail and accuracy,amounting
zilmnst to n passion, During iii; mmf lin ling witncsscdan nnni~innn§
innn-nn.~ in thc liiinrs finnnnns nnnl ri conscqunntinnignniznlinn of

thi- ml-tliozls of accountancy. In his vnfnrcvd rctirenlcrlt llv Culllll
have hadno greaterconsolationthan the memoriesol the rvspuuiihlc
work which he had so successfullycarried on for many years and
the high prestige which he had always upheld. Uponhis return to

businesshc discoveredthat thc work of the Cashier'sDepartment
had again multiplied itself. Combined with a courtlincss of

mannerof the old-World order, which hasncvcr failed, his return
ling been n welnnnin addition to nnr grcatly depleted sniff.

During the years oi leisure, Mr. Kingston enjoyed his hobbies
of fishing andgardening, He also invcntcdn palnnt smoking pipe,
which hc named the " Austin " and cxportcd to Africa and
America.
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Take alittle wine for thy stomach’x sake and thine oft
injirmities.-The Bible.

HAT
F0171

THE EDITORS CHAIR
(B, C, H P.)

zxli Lilzl lx Slrvloxlls \\'\>unl>l¢lv.

2ndLieut. E. D. Simonrls, son of our Cllziilman ami hhillagillg
Director (Mr, F. Ai siinnndsl, wlin is mi-ing in llin Middle East,
has been wnnndna in line limi, It is grnrifying to know, linwnver,

that zlin injury is nnl serious.

SONG Al-low HITLER.

Irving Berlin, of New Yoik, hasWritten ri now song, <h‘<lica\ts~<l

to the destruction of Hiller, which lin linpns will liennnin " Ilin
Anthem of the Uni\'cl‘sc," It was broadcast over the Amurlcail
radio nnfl llin first rcaction was nvnrwliclmingly enzlnisinstini Tlin

words are :-
\Vhun that man is dead and goncm

\\'hen that man is dead and goncm

Wc'11go dancing nlnwn llin Sunni.
\’Vhen that man is dead andgone.
What a day to wake up on,
wlinl n wny to gi-en: the dawn
Hnp_Hnp-Happy? Yes, indeed,
On the morning when we mini
Thatthat man is dead and gona,
wnwe gnt n datato celebrate
On the day wr catch up with that unc man spreading

hate,
His account is overdrawn
All his chancesnie in pawn,
somefine day :lie news will flnnli

" Satan with
fi small moustache

Is ngleep bnnentli thc lawn "

\Vllen that man is dead and gonf.

The song is sung as a Negro spiritual.
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Ineosnrc Srcl-lr Ar Gxs11A1.'rA1<.

The parcelof 700 barrelsof beer was eventuallylanded on the
23rd and 24th December, just in time for the Xmas trade. We
fined and issued the beers from the wharf itself and I believe it
was an imposing sight to see dozensof army lorries waitingat the
wharf 111 draw 1h11ir 1a1i11a. Everybody 1111111 1111 611111111111r11>w11
was highly 11¢ligh1@r1 1ha11111 bccrarrived 111 1ir11a1111xmas.-51111111
ofletterfrom Mr. E. M. B. Cottrell, Gibraltar,under date 5th january,
1941.

RAZOR B1_ADl3s.

N11w 111111 11111 s11,1111y 111 s1111-1y'111a11r11111111s is 111 111~ s¢v111~1-1y
1‘1>stri<;terl, liere is ai useful hint. These blades c1111 be easily re-
s11a1p111a11111 a11 11rr1i11arys1111111111 glass 1111111111-, 1111 11111111 s111111111

be placed inside the glass, its edges at right angles te the rim, and
pressedflat to the curveof the glass. In this position it should bc
rubbed to and iro about fifty times before it is turned on to its
opposite face, and the rubbing repeated. Short strokes only are
required, and the operationshould not take longerthan a minute,
Vi/ith a little practice nt least three weeks’ good shaving can be
obtained from onehlarlr.

PLl13r1s Pl.EAs13

A large number oi Londoners had been evacuatedfor work at
a war factory near a Lancashire town. A correspondentof the
Manchester Guardian happenedto be in the neighbourhood of the
factory and went into a small general shop in search of a pair of
pliers. The shop had ir11111r11111gs1y 111 11111 wi111-l11w 111111 swa111s 111111

tobacco in the other.
" Have y1111 ariy pliers? " 111 asked.
" Sorry, we haven’t a cigarette in the place," the shopkeeper

replied, a1111 she was a real Lancashirewoman!

T1-rr; NAMES or 'rl-re Morvrl-rs.

january.-TheRoman Janus presided over the beginning oi
everything; hence the first month oi the year was called after
him.

1fab111afy_;r11aR111-11111 festival Fr=11r11s was 11el11 1111 111s 15111
day of this month, in honour oi Lupercus, the god of iertility.

March.-Namedfrom the Roman God oi War, Mars.
April.-Lat. A prilis, probably derivedfrom aperive, to open

becausespring generally begins, and the buds openin this month.
 ay.-Lat. Mums. probably derived irom Maia, a femine

dlvlnlty worshipped at Rome on the iirst day of this month,
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111111.-]11r111, a R11111a11 divinity worshipped as 1111 Queen 111

Heaven.
futy (]11li11s1. ]111i11s Caesar was 1>r1rr1 111 1111s 1v1r1111h_

Augustf Named by the Emperor AugustusCaesar, 30.
after himself, as the month in which he had gained severalvictories.

september (Septzm, 111 71 was 111a seve11111 1111111111 111 1111 11111

Roman calendar.

October (0110, 111- sp. Eigh111 rr111r11h 111 the R11111a11 year.

A/111111111111 1N1111>»1, 111- 91, N1>varr111sr was 1hs 11111111 11111111h 111

the old Roman year.

December (1)eccm, 111 11111 Drs1111111@r was 1111 1111111 1111111111 111

1110 early R11111a11 year.

Tl-11-; Tlzsr.

A s11111h African 1111ws1111111r has 111111 a11111pari11g111a world yvar

with 1111 first i11r1i11gs 1111 cricketTest \1a1ah. Scores ofthevarious
1111111111111 are i1111i1a1@11 bythe 111111111-r 111 days they have ha11l 11111

against 111s a11sr11y attack. h111111wi111s is 111s scars 111 date:

P.O. Land, c Stalin, b Hitler   10
C, Slovakia, c and b Hitler  0

A.U_Stria, run out   0

D. Enmark,run out  0

N. Orway, C Q11is1i11g,11 Hi11r1- <12

H. Oliand, retired hurt  ._ 3

B. Elgium, stpd. Leopold, b Hitler   ., 17
F. Rance, 1; M11ss11, 11 Hitler    294

G. Britain and I). O. Minions are not out; America
has still to bat.

ABERDEEN Sronuas.

sir JamesTaggar1, a former Lord Pr11vas1 111 A11er11a1111, who
was a famous story teller, notably against his own townsmen,died
at his homein Aberdeenrecently. It was said of him thathe told
1,000 stories a year, and tour years ago some of them wereprinted
in book form. He rivalled Lord Aberdeenas a story teller, and
they held more than one story telling contest.

Here are some of the stories he was fond oi telling

When the war broke out the King took the pledge and,
as Lord Provost oi Aberdeen, I did likewise. I neverthought
the war would last so long.
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An Aleerdenian went awayfor a rnenthls holiday, taking
with him a dark green shirt and a pound note. He changed
neither of them.

A traveller at Euston Station was booking a third single
to Invernessand was informed " Change at Aberdeen." " Na,
na," said the traveller. “ ru take my change now, 1've been
in Aberdeenlsefere."

Two farmers were discussing the weather, One of them
said, " Man, this weatheris awfu’ geed. It will bring every-
thing oot of the grun." " God forbid," said his neighbour,
" I have three wives there."

Once, when addressinga meeting, Sir JamesTaggart had a
slight cold, or, as it is known in the Scottish dialect, a " hoast."
Sir jamesconvulsed his audiencewith the remark, " If I had only
the Red Sea here the cure would bc complete, for as everyone
knows. it stopped Pharaelrsheastf'

BAD BOTH WAYS.

" Is hc rneeh ofa tennis player? "

" Well, he admitshe is singularly bad in denlales, and everyone
else says he is doubly bad in singles."

WELL DONE, PAT

He deterrninedto pass his faveeriteinn on his way lrerne. As

he approachedit he beearnesomewhatshaky, ent afterpleekingup
eeerage,he carried en. Than, after going about fifty yards, he
terned and said to himself: ~ VVeI_l dene, Pat, me hey. cerne
baek and 1'll treat ye."

“ WHAT GENTLEMEN "

We were all very pleased to hear our Prime Minister pay tlte
following great tribute to our police in his wonderful broadcast
speech. No tribute was more richly deserved:--

“ All honour to thc civil defence services of all kinds--
emergencyand regular, the voluntary and professional‘whohave
helped our people through this fennidalele ordeal, the like of which
no civilised community has ever been callcd upon to undergo.

“ Ii I mention only oneof them to-night, namely, the police,
it is becausemany tributes have been paid already to the others.
But the police have been in it everywhereall the time, And as a
working woman wrott- te me in ct letter, 'What gentlemen they
are
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THE POLTTE PoLE.

The Poles are noted for their politeness. At a certain bomber
station there were a number of Poles who were certainly nogless
polite than their compatriots. One day a section of the British
pilots were settingoff on a mission that wasgenerally knownto be

exceptionallyhazardous. As they left the mess they _found the
Poles drawn up at the door. Their spokesmanhad ln his hand an
English dictionary. He steppedierward.

“ Godpickle you,gentlemen," he said.

The English languageis full of pitfalls, and perhapsnot the
least of them concernsthe words “ pickle " and " preserve."

CoNvERsAT!oNAL VEREXAGE.

It has been suggestedthat Mr. (1hurchil1's recent appeal for
brevity and directness in official communications might vlnth

advantage be extendedto cover the verbiage which pads almost
everyone'sconversationnowadays. Perhapssomeone will start a

campaignto cut ent from common speeehsenie or all of the feuew»
ing redundant or meaninglessphrases:-

As a matter of fact.
So to speak.
In point oi taet.
I meanto say.
If you know what 1 mean.
As it were,
For all the world,
Don't you know
To all intents and pttrpeses.
Needlessto say.
As it happens.
In so many words.
And no mistake.
Sort of.

VVhen I come to think of it.

THE DAvs THAT ARE GONE.

The various restrictions due to rationing are bound to affect
people who once gloricd in a bountifulhospitality. An Amcncan,
returning to his motherlandsome five or six years ago, told a tale
of British hospitality which points the eentrast.

He was a week-endguest at a big countryhouse, completewith

parks, stables, and prize cattle. On his first moming there the

maid brought him his hot water andasked him about his breakfast.
" Tea, coffee, or milk? " she queried. He selected tea.
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“ Very good, sir,” said the maid, adding "Ceylon, China, or
Assam ? " TheAmerican choseAssam. " Milk, creamor lemon?"
pursuedthe maid. " Milk," said the guest, thinking that at last
the catechism was over. " Very good," said the maid again:
“ Jersey,Guernsey, or Alderney? "

ANY LUCK

The wife of a sporting fellow prohibited her husband from
backinghorses. But he continued secretly. One evening an old
friend, unaware of the prohibition, dropped in and said to the
punter “ Well, did you have any luck with Jeanetteyesterday?"

Instantly the wife shot her husband an ugly loolr and went
out of the roonr. “ Youve torn it," groanedthe husband. “ My
wife thinks 1 rlorrt bet now. You'll have to squarethis with her."

In a few moments, when the wife returned, the friend said
breezily: "l say, Mrs. Smith, l'm awfully sorry if I misled you

just now. Jeanette isn't a horse, you know. shesa barmaid,"

GARDENING l\Io'rE.

A correspondentasks " If l planted some eleetrie bulbs, what
would be the result? "

Answer: A good crop of shoelangCurrants.

Anotherreader inquires “ If l took up some of the pavement
in Broad Street and threw down some seeds, what would come
along? "

Answer: Probably the Chief Constable.

43%.
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THE DAY.

nv 'rl-lE “ BATH RArLwAv l>oE1-,"

[The aarhor of the smkhtgpoem rahteh we reprotiaee below by
kim permission of the " Daily Express " is Mr, Henry Chappell, to

railway jmrter at Bath. Mr. Chappell is krlowh lo his comradesas

lhe “ Bath Railway Pt/el." The " Express " acclaims lhe author of

“ The Day " as u rzaliohal puewanopinion which is very largely
sharedby the general Press]

You boastedthe Day, and you toasted thr Day,
And now the Day haseorne.

Blasphemer, braggart, and coward all,
Little you reck of the numbingball,
The blasting shell, or the " White arrn's" (all,

As they speed poor humans home.

You spied for the Day, you Lied for the Day.
And woke the Day's rerl spleen.

Monster, who asked God's aid Divine,
‘lhen strewrd His seas with the ghastly niine
Not all the waters of the Rhine

can wash thy foul hands elean.

You dreamedfor the Day, you sehornerl for the Day
Watch how the Day will go.

Slayer of age and youth andprirne
(Defencelessslain for never a Crime),

Thou art steepedin blood as a hog in slime,
False friend and cowardly foe.

You have sown for the Day, you have grown for the Day
Yoursis the harvest red.

Can you hear the groans andthe awful eries?
Can you sec the heap ol slain that Lies.
And sightless turnedto the flame-splitskies.

The glassy eyesoi the dead?
You have wronged for the Day, you have longed for the Day

That lit the awful flame.
"tis nothing to you that hill and plain
Yield sheavesof dead men amid the grain
Thatwidows mourn ior their loved ones slain,

And motllerscurse thy name.

But afterthe Day there’s at price to pay
For the sleepersunder the sod,

And Hc you havemocked for manya day -
Listenand hear what He has to say
" Vengeanceis mine I will repay."

What canyou say to God?
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TH E WIN DOW.

From nm my eennge window l een See,
Close by the opengatrr
A rmrlmtell nimhly ellmlnng lm rl tree
Feellrererl in lmll nnrl slate.

And m thc: mage l spy n lmllllnelr cock
-A finr audaciousna
with velvetermand earrnlne-eelrmrerlsmerk
ivlmee prnseneemakes me glad.

His fond admiring wife keeps close to l\iln
rlrere hy the hollius hmlmrl
-- Her comcly littlr bodynent and mm
'rlm' not Srl gaily garbed.

A lloek of pigeons nn-rr un- wrmrl rleeeenrls
(The wnml acrossthe way)

And off thr- ground collects what odds and ends
Of acorn-mastit may.

And now rr small nlnnem lms fluttercd down
Uponthc thin-sprcarl snow
To searelr,among the fallen leavesme lrmwn,
For any crumbs 1 throw,

All those I watch-togetherandat once
-Thcir feasts-theirharmless lights,
And he would he a dullard or a duncv
Wlm lovednot such rlellglrm

S. E. (`r>l.i.lNs.

LONDON UNDER BOMBARDMENT.

I, who am known as London, havefaced stvrn tinics bcfnrc,
Her-ing fou ht and rnlerl and traded lm 3 thousandyears and mme
I knewthe-gRomanlegions and thc harsh-voicedDanish hordes
I heard the Saxonrevels, saw blood on thc Norman swords.
But, though I am scarredby battle, my gnm defendersvow
Neverwas l so stately nor so well-hrlovrd as now.
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The lights that burnand glitter in the exilds lonely dream,
The lights of Piccadilly, and those that usfd to gleam
Down Regent Street and Kingsway may now no longer shine,
Bnt other lights keep burning, and their splvndour, tee, is mmf.
Seen in the Work-worn faces andglirnpsffl in the steadfasteyes
When little homes lie broken and death descendsfrom the skies.
Thebombs have shatteredmy churches,have torn my streets apart,
But they have not bentmy spirit and they shall not break my heart.

For my p<»0ple's faith rmrl ermmgrare lights of London town
VVhicl\ still would shine in lcgvnds tllougli my last broad bridge

vwre down.
Greta Briggs.

(From menelly Telegraphami .MorningPon.)

A MODEL BAR.

irne bnr nr the Sergeants'Meee, 10th ugh:AA. Tr-alnlng Regiment,
ILA., ~enrnewhereln England," mr-r-lng Uncle Ben, the elvlllnn

erewm-rl.
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DEATH OF OLD CONTEMPTIBLE

EMPLOYEE or MEssRs. sitiirmos lion 23 YEARs.

Mr. F. S. .Innes ls to be seen nn the extreme right of the picture.

The deaflr has occurred of lvlr. Frederielr Sidney Jones, of

Brook Street \Vest, Reading, in Battle Hospital, wire liad been
employed by Messrs. H. at G. siniende for 23 years.

Mr. Joneswas a member of thc Reading branch of the Old

ContemptiblesAssociationand hadseen some 18 years’ servicewith

the RoyalBerkshire Regiment in me Regnlars and asa volunteer.
Aiter service in Ireland and India, he went to Francein 1914 and

was wounded in the first battle of the Somme. His eldest sonis a

prisonerof war in Germany.

At his funeral at St. SaViour's Church full military honours
were accordedhim. Eight corporals acted as pall-bearers and a

firing party of 12 men and N.C.O.'s was provided. A bugler
sounded the “ Last Post " and "Rcvei1le." The Association
exhortation wasread by the chairman oi the Reading branchoi the

Old Contemptibles, Mr. F. A. Sayer. The service was conducted
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by tho pi~ir-sr-in-eliarge, ine Rev. G, R. \\'r-ester. ‘rin innnrnent
was at rin Henley Road Municipal mnetery.

Roprcsfntativesof thc Old ContemptiblesAssociation (Reading
branch) who attendedvvcrc ChumsF. A. Sayer,D.C.M. (chairman),
\V, A. Aldridgo, E, T. G. Bullas, \V. J. Farmer. A. S. Grover, W. E.
Holden, C. V. Pattersonand W. H. Wortlii.

Messrs. l-l. sr o. Simonds Ltd. were representedby Messrs.
S. \/Vinterbournc, E. Jordon, J. Maxwell and G. Andrews.

The wreaths included those from Old ContemptiblesAssocia-
tion (Reading branch), Unionist and Conservative Association
(Minster Ward) and Worklnatcs H. & G. SimondsLtd,

7

LORD IVIAYOR'S RED CROSS FUND.

The following contributions have been madc to the Lord
Mayors Red t`ross Fund=-

,/a»rimi~, malr
mi cnzzrazed

,g il, ,j S, ri

Beerfellars rr r, e rj al

Bottling sfdree s ral rr, r7 ii;
Brewery rr 5; 7 7 34

nnildirig ., i5 xg rr 7 75

vnnperage 1, 4 rx rel
oeliveryomer ir; 4 3

larigineerarle .. i5 nl ra 2;

Maliinga ._  .. <» dr; wg

miieea(<;rr»nndlflr>rrr> li al 15 5 e

,, irstnnrlrnrllflonrey 1; 7; mia 0

sdeialclnr. rr r5 al

sralrles .. 1 53 15 7;

snndrie= f is rl
snryeyers ._ X rig 4 re s

'rranspirn  <, el 7 2 35

wneelwriglirs 5 si 4 ia el

wine stores in 2; 5 re e

gre e 7; gm d 5;
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CAPTAIN Emo Kmmf.
The friends of captalu E. Kirby will he pleased to hear or his
pl'0m0tl0n. He was 3 Négkllkt Contribtltor to the Gazetteprior to

yolning the Army.
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THE SALUTE.

BY Lmvr. H. MALCOLM Morice, M.c.

(From The Royal Army Ordnance Corps Gazetu).

Did you rvor think what you are actually doing when you

salute The custom is one of the few survivals from the beautiful
and meaningful ceremonial of chivalry when knights were bold
and ladies fair, and everybodywas ready to fight for anything or

nothing at a split second'snotice.

When you salute with your right hand you are going through
the motions of raising the visor of a hclmet, and so showing your

face, and showing it is thc face of a friend and not of an enemy.
" Eyes right " has the same idea.

When you salute with a swordyou are placing yourselfat the

mercy of the man you are saluting, as he could run you through
before you could recover and come to thc " on guard ” position.
Swords are now, as they should be, sweptto the right (afterkissing
the hilt, which is the Cross-thus swearinggood faith) and leave
the chest unguardcd. They used to be swept downin front of the

body and tho lip even crashedon the ground. 1 used to always
do this for " swank " until I found my poor sword was getting the
Worst of it but senior senior officers liked it. lt showed goodwill.

The modern salute with the sword is the return to the older
form. Still earlier with this movement,the left hand Went through
the motionsof lifting the visor (for recognition andthe kiss of fealty)
aswell, and I don't know why it is not reintroduced,asswords are
not slungnow, so thc scabbardis not carried in the hand and cvcn

if it were it could be dropped,though catching it again would be a

problem, with any sort of grace, I mean. When mounted, the
horse might bolt

When saluting with a rifle you " present arms." Formerly,
the rifle was pushed out in front-you were " giving ” your arms
away, and so rendering yourself defenceless. Saluting with a rifle
at the slope, or at the shoulder, is not so graceful, but it leavesthe
rifle in a positionsimilarly incapable of defence.

Driverssalute with the whip, when on thc horse, in the same

manneraswith a sword. Picketboats stoptheir engines. In both
casesthe powerto manoeuvreis suspended,and the gun or wagon

and the boat rendereddefenceless, Ships lower their flags-~they
" surrender.” A fanfare, or a saluteof guns, shows that the arrival

is recognised as a friend, and is not sneakingin as an enemy and
the guns are unloadedand so defenccless.

It is not always the senior who is saluted, A General coming
into a Second-Lieutenant'soffice salutesfirst, unlessthe subaltem
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is directly under his command. Ii he <lidn't, in theory, the
subaltern, beingcommandingofficer, might shoothim as an enemy
trespasser. In practice its usually only his own commanding
officer he wants to shoot!

Standing to " attention " is another form of salute. You could
push over a man in that position very easily, as he is precariously
balanced.

It is not only officers who are saluted. Armed parties receive
the compliment from sentries,and guards turn out to the “ armed
forces of the Crown." Without armsthey are " privatcs"-private
persons or civilians, and so not worthy of being considered
potentially dangerous. Sailors, when before their commanderat a

table, take their caps off, so that they can't in a tit of piquethrow
them at him! And, really, becauseonly comparatively recently
did the Navy have uniforms. So removing the cap is a survival
of the civilian salute. Prisoners, if violent, sometimeshave their
bootsremoved, as they were often hurled with splendid effect.

Vi/hen in plain clothes the hat is raised (like the visor), as to 6

lady. When no headdressis worn a soldier gives “ eyes right,"
butboth soldiersand civilians bow low to the King. They present
their heads in a convenient positionto receive a blow or a cudgel or
a mace. The “nod” in civil life is an abbreviated how. The
King removes his hat when in strange surroundingsto show he is
the King, and keeps it on in his court for the same reason though
this is a survival of the retention of the hel.met to guard his head.

His guards retain theirs so as to be ready to defend him, but
everybodyelse had to be uncoveredso that they were defenceless
and showed whom they were-aperpetual salute.

The " accolade " is the salute used in conferring knighthood.
Long ago, the gentleman about to be created knelt, and the King
kissed him and raised him in his arms, thus exposing himself to a

" stab in the back " from the other, and so showing his trust in his
knight-bachelor. Now the embryo kneels and his sovereignslaps
him on the shorlldrr with the flat of a sword-thussaluting him

and at the same time indicating exactly whom he is addressing,
just as a policeman must lay his hand on a man he is arresting.
The subject raises himself on the command, "Rise, Sir Thomas
Atkins."

A goodstory is told of Queen Victoria, A vulgar Lord Mayor
was about to be knighted. The Queen asked him his namewhilst
he was on lns knees. The budding knight on the carpet replied,
“ Mr. John Snooks," instead of " john Snooks," as " Mr." is not
a term used in ehivalry. The Queen's sharp temper~r»anclkeen

Wit-made her say, " Rise,Mr. John Snooks."
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A beautiful story is told of her. A very ancient servantwas
beingknighted. He was so frail he had difficulty in rising from his
isolated position, so thc Queen-Empress,seeingthis, instantly rose
from her throne, and helped him to his feet, thus in practice
returningto the older ceremonialof chivalry when it was applicable.

The stranger in another's territory always salutesfirst, for the
reasonsI havegiven for the General. The junior salutesfirst for
the same reasons, on other occasions. On boarding a ship you
salute the quarterdeck,becausein oldendays a crucifix waserected
there. The custom is kept up because you reveal whom you are
by saluting.

salutes are returned in the same manneras they are given
unless the receiver is differently dressedor armed, when the
appropriate salute is given in return.

There is no such thing as an “ officer's salute," though for
practical reasonsan officer passing a junior keeps his elbow in, as

otherwise the elbowsmight meet (now that the “ left-hand salute "

is abolished),and that might lead to a breach of the peace
Sloppy saluting is very revealing. It shows two things:

First, that the men don't careenough about their officers to salute
smartly; secondly, that the officers don’t care enough about the
men to makethem salute smartly.

A smart salute is the beautiful expression of the spirit ot

chivalry. A sloppy salute is the ugly expression of the spirit of
Bolshevism-the giver of the salute does so becausehe must, and
is thus to be despised,becausehe is in the service merely for the
money he gets, and is a miserablehireling instead of a Willing and
loyal servantofthe King; as the senior representsthe King and it
is the King whom you salute through his representative.

In a law court it is different. \\”hen you salute the Judgeyou
are saluting the King, but the judge is the King, even more than
a Viceroy. A Governor personally representsthe King, anrl has
some or the Kings powers delegated to him, but his Majesty's
Judgesare the King, and cannot be removed from office even by
the King (though by our Constitution hoth Houses of Parliament
may combine to remove a judge for several paramountreasons).

\Vlien you salute the King you arealso salutingan Emperor-
he is the only link in law, or anything else, which holdsour Empire
together. There is no word to expresshis position, but “ Majesty"
-thestatelyruler and essenceof the greatestEmpirethe world has

ever seen. Without the Crown there would be no Empire, de jun
or de facto,in law or in fact.




