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MR. H. T. FLEMINGTON.

In this issue we publish the photograph of Mr. H. T. Flemington,
general foreman of our Salisbury Plain depot at Ludgershall, which
was established many years ago as a centre for the control of our
military trade in that wide area.

When a bottling depot was started at Salisbury in 1gog, Mr.
Flemington was engaged as a member of the staff and was promoted
foreman in 1913. This position he filled until he was called up
during the last war to join the 4th Bn. The Wiltshire Regiment
(Territorials) ; later he was transferred to the Royal Engineers
Signals and went to France with the 27th Division in December,
1914. Wounded at Ypres, he returned to England in April, 1915,
and later once again returned to France with the 58th Division
and remained with his unit until April, 191g. Most of his war
service was spent in the Ypres sector. He was with General
Gough's army in the 1918 retreat.

At the finish of the last war he returned to Salisbury to take
up his duties as foreman and, in 1923, was transferred from
Salisbury to Ludgershall for the more important duties of foreman
at the military depot. This position he still holds.

When the extent of the territory and the importance of the
large permanent barracks and camps are realized, an impression
of the large organization necessary for giving efficient service to
the Army and Royal Air Force scattered throughout the adjoining
counties will be gained. The responsibility for ensuring prompt
deliveries and employing the transports to the greatest advantage
lies with Mr. Flemington, who is probably one of the best organizers
of such work the Firm possesses. This valuable quality has never
been more apparent than in the difficult times through which we
are now passing, when the utmost economy in the consumption of
petrol and the necessity of not covering the same ground twice are
paramount.

In addition to the control of the transport, Mr. Flemington is
in charge of the bottling department at Ludgershall Branch and the
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brilliancy and general condition of the bottled beers produced need
no other testimony to his efficiency as a bottler. He is also in
charge of the stocks of beers, wines and spirits and if, as at the
present time, supplies are restricted his work is not lessened, but
increased by the difficulties of equitable distribution. There is no
doubt about Mr. Flemington's qualities as a ‘* General Utility ”
man, who is capable of turning his hand to the numerous jobs which
daily arise. His readiness to make the best of matters when
troubles arise, his endeavours to surmount obstacles, his patience
and endurance set a wonderful example to all. In his labours he
enjoys the respect and support of the whole of his staff and the
manner in which they all pull together is a sure and happy sign
of the popularity of the foreman.

When his duties will permit, the recreation which appeals to
him more than any other is billiards, and there are very few cueists
within the borders of Wiltshire and the military camps who can
give him points. He would welcome contests with our other
experts when opportunities present themselves.
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Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine oft
infirmities.—The Bible.

_CI—IAT fmm

THE EDITOR’S CHAIR
(By C. H. P.)

“"r 13
-

I spells it with a ““ V."—Sam Weller in * Pickwick Papers.”

THE GOD OF—

After a lesson on the gods and goddesses of olden days the
schoolmaster began asking a few questions.

“ Now, who was Bacchus? ”
Answer was there none ! So he tried again.

“ Come, come! Mars was the god of war, Venus was the
goddess of love, Bacchus was the god of ” he paused invitingly.

“ Bookmakers ? *’ suggested one bright lad.

Tae Usvar Toric.
““ Short raid last night.”
“ Yes, hardly worth putting your teeth in for.”

UGLIEST MAN IN ENGLAND.

“1 particularly liked Capt. Altham’s story of the two friends
who many years ago whiled away the tedium of a railway journey
by a discussion on possible candidates for the title of ° The Ugliest
Man in England.’ It was in the days when the division between
railway compartments did not extend to the roof, but one of the
men did not trouble to lower his voice as he declared : * Well, I'm
positive there isn’t an uglier man in England than the Bishop of
Oxford.’

“ Immediately a gargoyle-like visage appeared over the
partition. ‘ You should see my brother,’ it said. It was the then
Bishop of Oxford.”—The Cross.
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Easy !

He worked at a factory where they encouraged the staff to
think of ideas for the smoother running of the business.

One morning he was shown into the chairman’s office and
announced that he had thought of a way of insuring that no one
would be late in future. 3

“That sounds good,” said the chairman. “ How do you
propose to do it? "

‘“ Easy, sir. The last man in blows the whistle.”’

MARBLE Busts!

Seeing the notice, *‘ Iron sinks,” in a shop window, a man went
inside and said that he was perfectly aware of the fact. Alive to
the occasion, the shop-keeper retaliated : * Yes, I know, and time
flies, but wine vaults. -Also sulphur springs, jam rolls, grass slopes,
music stands, moonlight walks, rubber tires and the organ stops.”

“ Quite true, but you've forgotten one thing.”
““ What's that ? "

“ Marble busts !’ replied the visitor, and bowed himself out.

F1sHING WITH THE CORMORANT.

The recent suggestion that greater use should be made of the
cormorant as an article of diet in these war days would be thought
foolish enough in China, for in that country the bird provides the
fisher-folk with a means of obtaining their livelihood. The method
which they employ is a simple one, the bird being let from the boat
on a line, and allowed to indulge in its natural fishing propensities,
at which it is adept. The cormorant is then hauled in, and it is
seldom that a good catch is not disgorged.

In order to prevent the natural instinct to swallow the fish
before he can have time to retrieve it, the fisherman places a ring
around the neck of the bird to restrict the action of the gullet.

I noticed a cormorant on the Thames up Pangbourne way
recently.

SPLENDID !
Husband : ““ 1 have tickets for the theatre.”
Wife : “ Splendid. I'll start dressing at once.”

Husband : < Yes, do. The tickets are for tomorrow."”’
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WitH THE AUTHOR'S COMPLIMENTS.

Two little folk were about to present their grandmother with a
handsomely bound copy of the Bible, when suddenly the little boy
suggested they ought really to write ' something very nice "' just
inside the cover. “I know what we’ll put,” exclaimed his elder
sister. ““ I've seen it in lots of Daddy’s books” So unanimously
they agreed and wrote much to Granny’s surprise—‘ With the
Author’s compliments.”’

WHAT ARE LiTTLE Bovs MADE OF?

An increasing percentage of boys are being born in this country,
and in country districts they are saying that the old jingle is proving
itself true once again :

What are little girls made of ?

Sugar and spice and all that’s nice.
What are little boys made of ?

Snips and snails and puppy dogs’ tails.

As in the last war, they say, when there is a shortage of sugar and
spice and all the niceties of life the birthrate of girls begins to fall ;
and the “ snips and snails "’ diet begins to encourage baby boys !

~ Be that true or otherwise, the fact remains that the official
figures for the past few months reveal an unusual preponderance
of baby boys.
RULES FOrR LIFE’'s Roap.

Be a rudder ; then you can steer things your way.

. Success comes a lot quicker pushed by work than pulled by
ope. i

A good conscience can bear very much, and is very joyful in
the midst of adversity.

~ Be sure you're right, then go ahead ; don’t turn round to see
if the neighbours are looking.

The fellow with a clear conscience and a light heart has no
need of shoulder braces.

“ Say it with flowers,” but don’t throw the bouquet at yourself.

Success is attained not by lying awake at night, but by keeping
awake in the daytime.

The only objection we have to folks who borrow trouble is that
they insist on returning it, with interest.
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A temper is a fine thing to have. It denotes strength of
character ; but is too valuable an asset to lose. Keep it.

That man is always sure of an attentive hearing who has learned
to stop talking when he has said enough.

Put in 60 per cent. of your time tending to your own business
and 40 per cent. letting other people’s business alone, and you'll
get into very little trouble. :

“ LoveE-APPLES.”

Tomatoes, of which the Minister of Agriculture hopes to see a
record crop raised in Britain this year, were earlier known as
“love apples ’—a fact which recalls a lost opportunity by Charles
Dickens.

In “ Pickwick,” it will be remembered, during the famous
Bardell ». Pickwick trial there are produced Mr. Pickwick’s notes
asking for ““ chops and tomato sauce,”” of which Sergeant Buzfuz
makes the most as proofs of Mr. P.’s callous and calculated

deception.

But how much more sinister Pickwick’s notes might have been
made by counsel had Dickens not failed, for some reason, to word
the Pickwickian request as ‘ chops and love-apple sauce ! "’

BEGIN AGAIN.
This is a new day, a thing of
shining beauty.
Rose dawn and blue sky, a
clean mind fresh and strong.
Let me be forgetting yester-
day’s old sorrows.
Let me go to meet to-day with
courage and a song.
Let me be forgiving olden
hurt and pain,
This is a new day, a new life is
beginning,
Let me be forgiving old mis-
takes and grieving.
Let me lift my heart to it as
flowers to summer rain.

A SIMPLE SOUL.

“ She’s such a simple soul,” we have sometimes heard people
say, patronisingly, of an acquaintance.
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If they only knew what a splendid tribute they were paying !

Simplicity is not stupidity. It is the highest wisdom. The
simple person is sincere, because he has never troubled to develop
the art of pretence. He trusts his fellow-beings because he cannot
imagine anyone whose motives are less than his own. He sees
beauty in the ordinary things of life, because he has never allowed
his vision to become dulled or blurred.

He is happy because, having no sense of self-importance, his
pride is never hurt.

Yes, it is simple people who are lucky ; and they, if anyone
deserve their luck.

THE IncoME TAax COLLECTOR.

The strong man at the fair had just finished squeezing the
juice out of a lemon.

Holding it up before the crowd he shouted : ““T'll give {5 to
anyone who can squeeze another drop of juice out of this lemon ! ”’

Up stepped a little man. He gripped the lemon and, to the
surprise of the crowd, squeezed several more drops from it.

“It's easy,” he murmured, “ I'm an income-tax collector ! ”’

TiME WASTERS.

Even the busiest person loses quite a lot of time daily. Frequent
telephone users lose three days a year, according to one estimate,
just holding a buzzing receiver waiting for someone to speak.
Another thief of time is indecision—waiting to make up one’s mind.
The same writer calculates that in an average lifetime the ordinary
waste of time is made up as follows :—

Waiting for meals ... 2% years
Answering the door .. I year
Standing in queues ... 6 months
Travelling to work o . 1% years
Useless repetition ... 2 months
Answering the telephone ... I month
Making up one’s mind ... sase TRVEATS

QUuITE HARMLESS.

It was the Englishman’s first visit to Scotland, so while he
waited for a train he began asking the porter questions.

“T suppose you have a provost in this town ? ”’ he said.
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“ Ay,” replied the porter.

“ Does he have insignia like our mayors do? "

‘“ Have what ? "’

“ Insignia. Well, for instance, does he wear a chain? "’

“A chain ! exclaimed the astonished porter. ‘ Na, na, he
gangs aboot loose. But dinna be feared o’ him; he's quite
harmless.”

THE SPIDERS, MuMm.

Mistress : ** Jane, I found a large cobweb in the dining-room
this morning. How do you account for it ?

Maad : *“ 1 think it must be them spiders, mum."”

A PecvuLiar WORD.

Heroine is perhaps as peculiar a word as any in the English
language ; the first two letters of it are masculine, the first three
feminine, the four first a brave man, and the whole word a brave
womarn.

CAPTAIN OF HIS SHIP.

Little Johnny : *° What did papa mean by saying that he was
captain of this ship ? "’

Mother : ** Oh, that is only his way of saying that he is head
of the house.”

Little Johnny : ** Then if pa is the captain, what are you?
Mother : *“ Well, I suppose I am the pilot.”

Little Johnny : ““ Oh, yes. Then I must be the compass.”
Mother : ** The compass ! Why the compass? *’

Little Johnny : ** Why, the captain and pilot are always boxing
the compass, you know."”

TueE Lower COURT.

A letter read in the Divorce Court said : “ All the judges and
all the courts in the world can go to hell.”

Mr. Justice Henn Collins remarked : * The writer seems to
want to extend my jurisdiction.”
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Ler 'EM WaIT.

The intoxicated gentleman was vainly endeavouring to open
the front door with his latch-key.

After the fifth attempt a passer-by stopped.

““ Excuse me, sir,” he said, ““ perhaps 1 can assist you.”

oy

““ Shertainly not,” replied the reveller. *“ "Sout of the question.”

He continued his unsuccessful attacks on the keyhole.

“ Look here,” said the other man a moment later. “TI’ll
knock for you.”

Again the merry one shook his head.

““ Most decidedly not,”” he protested. ‘‘ Let 'em wait.”

REeLics OoF A LosT RACE.

“ Charles,” said his wife, in a rather ominous voice. 1 found
some queer-looking tickets in your desk this morning.”

“Did you, dear,” replied Charles weakly.

“ Yes, one of them said, * Rameses 100 to 7." What does that
mean ? "’

“Oh, my archaeological studies, dear,” responded Charles.
““ Relics of a lost race.”

DeatH oF Mr. JaMES HowEy.

We are sorry to record the death of the above member of the
Building Department of this Firm, which occurred on the 31st July,
very suddenly at the age of 56. ‘‘ Jimmy "’ had been employed at
the Brewery for ten years as a bricklayer’s labourer and plumber’s
mate. Previously he had worked in the coal mines of Durham,
which was his native town, but he came south during the trade
depression twelve years ago. He served in the last war and was
severely wounded.

His loss is keenly felt by his workmates as he was well liked
and was a good workman. Our deepest sympathy is hereby
expressed to his widow and family in their sad loss. The Building
Department was represented at the funeral service by Messrs. A.
Brown, B. Eymore and F. Hawkins.
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SpoTTERS’ TESTS.

The tests for Spotters are very difficult, but the majority of those
who entered passed the 3rd class test and the following have now
passed the intermediate test (2nd class) :—R. Coleman (with special
distinction—100 per cent. marks) ; A. P. Bloomfield (with credit—
04 per cent. marks) ; A. Saunders and H. Cottam also passed.

A CONSPICUOUS SUCCESS.

The A.R.P. exercise carried out on Monday evening, July 21st,
was a conspicuous success. In company with Mr. C. G. Lawrence,
I followed every incident, which meant travelling exceedingly fast.
The organisation of this exercise speaks volumes for the Controller,
Capt. D. S. Drewe, M.C., and his Head Warden (Mr. C. G. Lawrence)
who arranged everything to the last detail. The Fire Brigade, under
their Chief Officer, Mr. E. A. Tigwell, impressed me tremendously,
also the Fire Bomb Fighting Parties. Co-operation by everyone
who took part in this exercise was the factor which contributed to
this very successful evening and this was endorsed afterwards by
Mr. F. A. Simonds and Maj.-Gen. Lewin who addressed the assembly
at the Social Club.

Ladies of the Scalds Department with their male colleagues.
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WORDS OF WISDOM.

No one knows what he can do until he tries. The germs of
success are in every nature, but hard work is required in order to
mature them. It has been said that genius is infinite patience. He
who fixes his eye on a certain goal, be it ever so high, and makes for
it with all his strength, is pretty sure to rise above the difficulties
that beset his path.

To know that an action is good is not enough. We must do
it.

Selfishness is poverty ; it is the most utter destitution of a
human being. It can bring nothing to its relief ; it adds soreness
to his sorrows ; it sharpens his pains ; it aggravates all the losses he
is liable to endure, and when goaded to extremes often turns
destroyer and strikes its last blows on himself.

It gives us nothing to rest in or fly to in trouble ; it turns our
affections on ourselves, as the sap of a tree descending out of season
from its heavenward branches and making not only its life useless,
but its growth downward.

There is no strength in exaggeration ; even the truth is weakened
by being expressed too strongly.

It is not necessary to hope in order to act ; nor to succeed in
order to persevere.

One reason why we all grow wise too slowly is because we
nurse our mistakes too fondly.

We gain double when we relieve a brother at the price of our
own humiliation.

Do not work so hard that you forget how to play, nor play so
hard that you are not fit for work.

THE DAILY ROUND.

To do something great and heroic many never come, but you
can make your life heroic by faithfully and daily putting your best
effort into each duty as it comes round.
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_ Look not mournfully into the past ; it returns no more ; wisely
improve the present, and go forth into the shadowy future without
fear and with a manly heart.

Vinegar from a sweet wine is very bitter ; so is the anger of a
good-natured man.

Wisdom is better than strength, and a wise man is better than
a strong man.

The interior beauty of a soul through habitual kindliness of
thought is greater than our words can tell.

A man should never be ashamed to acknowledge a mistake,
It only means that he is wiser to-day than he was yesterday.

Faith and gloom are never bed fellows.

THE LADDER OF LIFE.

Life is a ladder because God made it so: and the man who
would convert it into a moving staircase, upon which men have
merely to stand and the machinery will do the rest, has a degraded
notion of life’s possibilities and duties. '

Speak little and do not meddle in matters when you are not
required to do so. !

Persevere in whatever vocation you may choose to follow.
Be of strong heart and do not be discouraged. Difficulties will face
you, trials will beset you ; but he alone wins who perseveres.

: Be ready at every moment to help your neighbour, whoever he
€.
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NATURE NOTE.

(BY C.H.P.).
MISSEL THRUSH HAS SHOWER BATH.

The thistles on the waste ground near our sports ground have
gone to seed and any day now you may see dozens of goldfinches
feeding on them. These gaily-coloured birds, like big butterflies,
chatter away cheerily as they feed. They appear to splash the
thistles with gold as they flutter over the tops of the plants and,
if you have a close-up view, you will see how admirably adapted
are their sharply pointed beaks to pick out the little seeds. On
the wire netting surrounding the tennis courts a family of spotted
flycatchers may be seen. The parents are adepts in the art of
fly-catching and woe betide the winged insect that comes within
range of their unerring aim. The spotted fly-catchers have more
mottled, than spotted, breasts, similar to that of the missel
thrush.

BIRD'S SHOWER BATH.

I am rather partial to a shower bath, but I never saw any
individual enjoy one more than did a missel thrush on the cricket
pitch the other morning. The water spray was at work and this
missel thrush ran under it and sat there for a considerable time,
presenting a very bedraggled appearance when at length he thought
it time to make a move, fly on to the fence, and dry himself in the
sun.

On and around this delightful place of recreation you may
gather a fine bouquet of wild flowers. There is yarrow or milfoil,
both pink and white, also scabious, poppies, convolvuluses, and
many other humble little blooms, but all very beautiful.

ROOKS MOB HERON.

While gathering a few of these flowers I heard a great com-
motion in Coley Park and I noticed that an old heron was being
chased by dozens of rooks. He seemed quite out of his sphere
as he flapped his way among the trees frequently hitting the
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branches with his great wings. The rooks dived and darted at
him from all quarters and I saw them get in a number of direct
hits on the heron. He was evidently glad to beat a hasty retreat
and made off out of the park with the rooks still in his wake. I do
not know what mischief he had been up to, but the rooks gave
him a very lively time and soon saw him safely off the premises.

As I expect, many of my readers know there is a heronry in
Coley Park.
ABOUT GULLS.

I saw a few gulls flying very high overhéad. The early arrival
of the seagulls inland used to be regarded as a foresign of severe
weather : but it is rather an indication of the changing habits of
these birds, especially the black-headed gulls which, by the way,
are white-headed now. Both the herring gulls and the common
gulls have also made their appearance. It would be interesting
to know the cause of this change of habit. Probably it is part of
some general movement in quest of better supplies of food. It
will be useful to some to know how to distinguish the above-
mentioned birds at sight. The herring gull is the largest of the
three, looking larger than a rook on the wing, and has dark tips
to the wings. Of the other two, which look scarcely so large as
a rook on the wing, the black-headed gull has a conspicuous white
edge along the front of the wings, while the common gull has black
and white tips to them, the white being at the extreme point.

FED IN MID-AIR.

The young swallows are now growing quite strong and it is
interesting to see their parents feed them while on the wing. They
pause for a second in mid-air while the mother bird empties her
beakful of flies into the mouth of her offspring. You may see this
happening every few minutes up the Thames-side these days.

A FEATHERED SUBMARINE.,
When I disturbed a dabchick with her family of five sturdy
little chicks the children clambered on to their mother’s back.
She promptly dived with her precious cargo and swam with them
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under water right away to the other bank before she came to the
surface again, and then she and the youngsters quickly disappeared
amid the rushes.

AT THE END OF THE ‘ RUN.

I think I can tell pretty accurately the “run '’ of a hare, a
rabbit or a rat. While by a trout stream some time ago I came
across a ‘““run ' that puzzled me a bit. There was more than one
of these “runs”’ and they all led to the river. Determined to
satisfy my curiosity I traced these runs to their source. I followed
them some thirty yards to a fence at the foot of which was a big
tuft of grass. In this grass was a moorhen’s nest and the old bird
made me jump a bit as she hurriedly left her home. In it were
three eggs from which the chicks were just emerging. There were
the shells of six other eggs and movements in the grass denoted
where the animated contents of these shells were in hiding. They
were just like little balls of fluff.

EXCEEDING PLENTY OF NATURE.

By the middle of July the swifts were assembling in great
numbers previous to their departure and now many of them have
gone. Each evening large flocks of rooks may be seen wending
their way home to the rookery. Starlings, too, are returning from
their feeding grounds in mass formations. The pageant of summer
is already on the wane : but even now, from the littleness, and
meanness, forced upon us by circumstances, what a relief to turn
aside to the exceeding plenty of Nature. As Richard Jefferies
says, there are no bounds to it, there is no comparison to parallel
it, so great is this generosity. In the slow process of time, as the
human heart grows larger, such provision, I sincerely trust, will be
made that no one need ever feel anxiety about mere subsistence.
Then, too, let there be some imitation of this open-handed generosity
and divine waste. Let the generations to come feast free of care,
like the finches on the seeds of the mowing grass, from which no
voice drives them.

If I could but give away as freely as the earth does !

R S —
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BREWERY JOTTINGS.
(BY W. DUNSTER).

We have been specially asked by the National Savings
Association to make a determined effort to raise extra money
sufficient to buy a war weapon and for £100 (the amount aimed at)
a machine gun can be bought. There are twelve weeks in which
to obtain this money, and it is to be in addition to the usual amounts
subscribed for through the H. & G. Simonds Savings Association.
Mr. A. H. Hopkins, Secretary of our Savings Association, has
written to the local headquarters, stating that a determined effort
will be made, so it is up to all of us to help him in his endeavours.
You may, on reading this, say, *“ Well, I am willing to do all T can,
but how am I to set about it ? ’ The answer is get in touch with
Mr. A. H. Hopkins (Correspondence Office), who will explain all
details and relieve you of all surplus cash every Friday.

In order to accomplish the object of this Savings Drive, it
will be necessary to receive between £8 and fg each week (extra
to that obtained through our Savings Association), and the simplest
way will be to buy savings stamps which are in denominations of
6d. and 2/6, and ample stocks will be available.

Everyone can help if it is only 6d. a week, so all of you are
specially asked to get busy. Progress of this War Weapons effort
will be published in future issues of THE Hor LEAF GAZETTE.

Now, all together and help to make a real success of this
splendid opportunity to ““ do your bit.”

The photograph of Mr. J. House which appeared in our last
issue brings back memories to the writer to when the bottling
used to be done underneath the present Offices and the machinery
then employed was thought to be the last word. However, we have
progressed since those days, although the recollections still remain
very vivid in one’s mind. Mr. Jack House was, in the days when
at the Brewery, quite a hero, in a sense, for he was a local
football referee, and I consider he was very much a ““ marked man *’
then, although I have no doubt he would think otherwise. He
always carried out his football duties in a most efficient manner.
However, he is in every sense a Reading man and was always known
at the Brewery as one who thoroughly knew his job and from his
record it is evident he is doing quite as good work at Brighton.
Well, here’s wishing him every success.

I am certain all the many friends of Mr. H. C. Davis, our
Hotels and Catering Department Manager, will be pleased to learn






