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Xmas, 1943.
Seasonable Greetings to all

our JFeaders wherever
they may be and to those
Members of the Firm serving
in F(OW. Forces the fervent
hope that the coming Jlew
Year will bring peace and
bappiness and a safe veturn.

H. & G. SIMONDS, LTD.
THE BREWERY - READING.
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MR. H. C. NEIGHBOUR.

For our frontispiece in this Christmas issue we reproduce the
portrait of Mr. H. C. Neighbour, a prominent member of our
Headquarters Staff at Reading.

Mr. Neighbour’s duties are almost entirely connected with
Insurance and Income Tax (Schedule A), for which specialised
work he possesses a wonderful faculty, which can only be measured
by the importance attaching to these subjects in a combine whose
licensed and other properties and interests extend, from east to
west, throughout the South of England. The necessity of keeping
abreast with the constantly changing laws governing all branches
of insurance and the taxation of properties, has found in Mr.
Neighbour a tenacious worker, well equipped with that most
valuable of all attributes in business, a retentive memory.

The groundwork of Mr. Neighbour’s success in his present
work appears to have been laid in his early business life, when he
was employed as a junior clerk in an establishment where the
offices of Clerk to the Local Authority, Collector of Taxes and the
manifold aspects of the business of Estate Agents and Auctioneer
were carried on. Subsequently, in 1916, he entered into the
employ of Messrs. Ashby's Staines Brewery, Ltd., as a ledger clerk
and continued in that capacity until 1931, when, following the
acquisition of a controlling interest in that Company by H. & G.
Simonds, Ltd., he was appointed Cashier, including the duties of
Wages Clerk, Insurance and Income Tax (Schedule A). Upon the
transfer of the staff to Reading in January, 1932, he continued in
the same capacity to Ashby’s Staines Brewery, Ltd., and Wheeler’s
Wycombe Breweries, Ltd., until February, 1934, when he was
attached to the Estates Department of the parent Company,
where he has established a great reputation for the excellence of
his work and his unfailing courtesy at all times.

The ramifications of his duties are very widespread, but the
alertness of his mind has enabled him to grasp the intricate details
of all developments in the quickest possible time. An outstanding
instance of his ability is the rapidity with which he assimilated the
provisions and requirements of the War Damage Acts and the
Wartime Commodity Insurance Schemes and their interpretations
and frequent amendments. This has been invaluable to the
Company, with its extensive interests, which must be adequately

covered.

During the Great War of 1914-18 he served in the Rifle
Brigade and saw service overseas, and in the present conflict he
has been a member of the Home Guard since its inception as the
L.D.V.

Mr. Neighbour is fond of gardening and fishing in the limited
time available for hobbies.
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Take a little wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine oft
infirmities.—The Bible.

CHAT f

THE EDITOR’'S CHAIR
(B C. H P.)

READING ELECTION OF 17Q0.

ave received from an esteemed reader an unusual gift,
saysIa :'f;i\t?‘.r i{i‘l lthe Berkshire Chronicle. It is the list of the voters
at the Parliamentary election for Reading on June 17th, I?lgo,
printed on satin, the candidates being Mr. Francis Annesleyi
Mr. Richard Aldworth Neville and the Rt. Hon. the Ea'r o
Barrymore. The voting was Annesley 394, Neville 316, Barll“_l}-m]o_ri
255. Several well-known families are represented, for t eH is
includes the names of William Blandy, John Blandy, the Oﬁ.
and Rev. W. Bromley Cadogan, Thomas (?oyvsla.de, Thomas _Have ;
Sir Isaac Pocock, Thomas Shackle, W{]h;},m Blackall Simonds;
Rev. Richard Valpy, John Silver, Rev. Edward Valpy. Amon%s_,t.
those who did not vote was Rev. Thorr_las_ Noon, from whom Sir
T. N. Talfourd derived his second Christian name.

I o = R
Goob WoRK AT ** THE SARACENS.

sratulations to the worthy host of *“ Ye Saracen’s Head,”
3 K?t?{?’gr'}{;ad, Reading (Mr. _J,} Saunders) on the spot of good
work he did to accommodate a large n}1mber of the blitzed-out
members of the Labour Hall, Minster Street, and th_e pubhF 1:11
general. His geniality and service are much to be admired. (x?ot
luck, Jack! Carry on the good work, and we sincerely hope tha
you will have the best of luck and health to continue for a long,

long time.

Bripce Four Eaca Hap Furr Surrt.

i ai e had a pack

A bridge four at Paignton Club, Paignton, Devon,
of cards deglt with a full suit to each player. Councillor G. W. II-{I
Spanton and Mr. Jackman were partners against Colonel Clarke
and Mrs. Jackman. Colonel Clarke cut and Mr. Jackman dealt.

Authorities differ on the odds against this combination
occurring. A mathematician has calculated the chance to be

2,235,197,406,895,366,368,301,559,999 to I.
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SIR WALTER RALEIGH Lives AcaiN IN N.AAF.L

Where Sir Walter Raleigh first smoked tobacco and ate
Britain’s first potatoes, N.A.A.F.I. girls make Victory Potato
Dishes and tend to the Forces’ cigarette and pipe needs. A
N.A.A.F.I. canteen is conducted in an ancient ‘* hide-out ”’ built
by Raleigh, and it was in this building that a servant, seeing Sir
Walter smoking for the first time, poured ale over him believing
him to be on fire. To-day the smoke of cigarette and pipe pervades
the atmosphere, while it is certain that Sir Walter would appreciate
the hundred ways of cooking potatoes in the N.A.A.F.I. kitchen.

LETTER FrOM EGYPT.

Mr. K. Organ, of the General Office, writes ;(—

First I want to thank you very much for my first edition of
TueE Hop LEAF GAZETTE received over here, and for which I had
been anxiously awaiting ! Secondly, I'd like to express the hope
that you will continue to send them, as news from home is priceless.

I'm now stationed - Somewhere in the Sudan ” on the River
Nile. The temperature soars to amazingly high levels, and we
try and keep cool by constant use of our little swimming pool and
cold showers. For recreation we have a small cinema. Being a
wireless operator I'm on duty at all times of the day and night,
but it is so arranged that we get 24 hours off every third day, when
we try and make good some of our lost sleep. It is very difficult
to sleep during the daytime, as one lies in, literally, a “ pool of
sweat.” Food and billets are good ; we have a small canteen, and
imagine my surprise on my first visit to it when I saw the chaps
buying Simonds’ L.P.A. 1 spent some of the happiest times of
my career with your cricket club at Berkeley Avenue. I hope
I shall have the privilege again in the future. I met Pitts, of the
Catering Department, during my stay in Egypt. Please remember
me to all my friends at the Brewery, especially those in the General
Office. T'll close by adding my wishes for the success of The
Brewery. Their difficulties are many I know, but by the goodwill
I have experienced there personally, T know they will pull through
O.K., and so let’s drink to the time when we are all united once
more and—that that time is not far distant.

P.S.—Congratulations on the larger quarterly edition of Hop
LEAF—think it's a great success.

N.A.AF.1. BREVITIES.

At the wedding of a N.A.A.F.I. canteen girl and soldier at
Hampton Hill, Surrey, the bride left the church under an archway
of rolling pins held aloft by her canteen colleagues.
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“ A therm is a germ which gets into the water and causes rapid
consumption,” says a N.A.A.F.I. bulletin to its fuel-watchers.

For beer brewed in a N.A.A.F.I. brewery at Tripoli yeast is
flown by air from Cairo.

CaMELs WELCOME CARGO.

A writer in the Orkney Blast, published for the Forces in the
Orkneys and Shetlands, describing the work of N.AAF.I’s
Expeditionary Force Institutes, says: “ Let me tell you what
happened in the desert. A regiment had marched many miles
and arrived in a desolate spot, tired, weary and thirsty. Suddenly
camels appeared on the horizon. As they came nearer they proved
to be carrying an E.F.I. mobile canteen with supplies of beer.
Not only was there beer, however ; other camels carried water to
keep the beer cool ! " The writer concludes : *“ We are far from the
desert here, but the E.F.I. is doing all kinds of things to make life
more pleasant.”

SPORTING AND GRAMMATIC (?).

A letter to N.A.AF.I.’s Sports Department from an airman
serving with our European Allies in Britain runs :

“ Dear Sir,—As leader of our Table Tennis Club, may I kindly
ask and behalf of my friends of the Squadron if issue to us couple
of table-tennis balls if possible. In co-operation with our manager-
ess of our N.A.A.F.I. from this camp, she recommend your address
where is most possible to get something. Also I am enclosing
check you may use of it's any good. Yours affectionately X

AwarpeED D.F.M.

The son-in-law of Mr. Tom Bartholomew has recently been
awarded the D.F.M. He is Flight/Sergt. Wm. Fennell, and before
joining the R.AF. in 1940 was employed in the Clerical Department
of the Reading Co-operative Preserve Works. Flight/Sergt. Fennell
has been on many operations in the capacity of wireless operator-
rear gunner, and it is for his courage and skill on arduous operations
that he has received his award. For several months he was
stationed in North Africa. He is now an instructor in England,
but continues his operational flights. Mrs. Fennell and their
4-year-old daughter, Ann, have lived with Mr. T. Bartholomew
since 1940.

DiNER : “ Have you any dry madeira? "
NEw WAITER : “ We don’t supply cake with this meal, Sir.”
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Not A RAre Buc.

The boys thought it would be great sport if they could fool a
well-known naturalist. They killed a centipede, and then glued
on to it a beetle’s head, the wings of a butterfly, and the legs of a
grasshopper. They packed it in a box and took it to the great man.
“ We found it in the fields,” the leader of the group explained.
“What is it?

“ Ah ! ” said the naturalist. * Did it hum when you caught it ?
“ Oh, yes,” came the answer.
“ Then,” said the naturalist, *“ it is undoubtedly a humbug!”

VILLAGE ANswWERS Button S.0.S.

In a Berkshire village nearly 30 people are winning a race
against Time and Old Man Winter, and their job won’t be completed
till they have removed a quarter of a million brass buttons from
32,000 khaki overcoats. When N.A.AF.I. canteen girls were
granted an issue of khaki greatcoats in place of the raincoats with
which they were formerly issued, N.A.A.F.I. was faced with the
task of removing the A.T.S. buttons from the khaki overcoats
delivered. For this task N.A.A.F.I. diverted staff normally
employed on making canteen marquees for troops in summer canvas
camps, and fourteen of the tenting staff were set to work in a
N.A.A.F.I. tenting warehouse in a Berkshire village. To win the
race against Time, an appeal was sent out to the villagers to come
in as part-timers, and fourteen of them—elderly people and house-
wives—responded. Children are also lending a hand. When the
A.T.S. buttons have been removed—to be returned to the War
Department—an envelope containing substitute buttons and thread
is placed in a pocket of each greatcoat and the coat addressed to the
individual who will wear it. They have reached an output of 800
greatcoats a day and have dealt with 11,000 in 21 days.

ON VERY ACTIVE SERVICE.

His many friends will deeply regret the death of Mr. S. Chilcot,
which occurred on November 27th, at the age of 51. In the
Merchant Service during the last war he left owing to ill-health,
but he volunteered again in 1939 and was torpedoed last March.
But as Second Engineer he, with three others, succeeded in bringing
back a cargo safely to port. These brave men were awarded a
cheque in recognition of their bravery. Whilst the Graf Spee
action was on Mr. Chilcot’s vessel hove to for 24 hours, th_en
continued its journey, and when the crew went into bay, passing
a scuttled enemy’s boat, they celebrated. During his ten years



8 Tue Hop LEAF GAZETTE

at The Brewery Mr. Chilcot won widespread respect and some of
his old comrades attended the funeral and sent a beautiful floral
emblem of remembrance.

CarTaIN PERCY JAMES.

Hearty congratulations to Mr. Percy James, of the Accountancy
Department, on his promotion to Captain in the Royal Artillery.
Captain James is well known at The Brewery and very much liked.
A fine sportsman, in the highest sense of the word, Captain James
is an excellent cricketer and particularly smart in the field. If
vou lifted the ball in his direction it meant quick march back to the
pavilion for he was indeed a safe catch. He was equally good
on the tennis court, and one could not wish for a better partner.
I have played with him often and should know. He could always
be relied upon to give a sparkling display *‘ all round the wicket,”
and the many successes we achieved together were mainly due
to his fine workmanship. By the way, Percy was ever ready to
render me valuable assistance, in many ways, in the production
of THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE.

ToucH INDEED !

Our Transport has been involved in many curious accidents
in the past twenty years, but never before have we tried conclusions
with a steam roller, says Mr. Dryden, our worthy Transport
Manager,

Whilst one of our veteran Leyland lorries (circa 1927) was
recently engaged on delivery at a certain house in Reading, the
crew heard a terrific crash and rushing outside discovered that a

runaway steam roller had come down the hill at speed and collided”

with the old stager.

It is a striking testimony to the way in which Mr. Jack Stone,
our body builder, selects his materials and constructs the bodywork,
in that the Leyland only sustained slight damage to the platform
and drove proudly away, whereas the steam roller collapsed
ignominiously in the road, where it remained all night until repairs
could be effected the following day to enable it to be moved.

Your TErMs Or PEACE.

Industry is helping to win the war. Industry must help build
a peacetime world. It must be a world as peaceful and neighbourly
as your own town ; a world in which decent people can bring up
their children decently. It must be a busy world where factories
and farms are working and where there are jobs for all. How can
such a world be brought into being? The surest way is to think
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and talk about it. In your discussions keep in mind this fact :
your terms of peace must be such that the people of other lands
can agree with them. Only a world peace that squares with the
conscience of men of good will can be just. Only a just peace can
endure,

H. & G. SiMONDS’ DIVIDEND.

At a Board meeting recently the Directors of H. & G. Simonds,
Ltd., Reading, decided to recommend that a final dividend of
14% per cent. actual, less tax, be paid on the Ordinary Stock of
the Company for the year ended 3oth September last, making a
total of 18 per cent. for the year. This is the same as last year.

OuUR GREAT DIRECTORS.

Another year, momentous as any in our history, is now drawing
to a close and it is the fervent hope of us all that 1944 will see
peace on earth and more goodwill among men. The past twelve
months has indeed been a period of tremendous anxiety to our
Directors but,. lead by our indomitable Chairman and Managing
Director (Mr. F. A. Simonds), they have managed to keep the great
“ Hop Leaf "’ banner flying in a manner that has won the admiration
of all: We very respectfully extend to them our heartfelt good
wishes at this season of the year and the hope that the success which
has attended their great work in the past will continue in ever-
increasing measure for many years to come. To those Directors
and all connected with the Firm who are serving in H.M. Forces
we say : may they all return safely—and that soon !

A Vore ofF THANKS.

TueE Hopr LEAF GAZETTE grows in popularity with every issue
and I take this opportunity of thanking all who have assisted so
willingly in its production. Particularly would I like to mention
the very great help always so courteously and competently given
by Messrs. Bradley & Son, Ltd., the printers. Itisa great advantage
to have such expert advice regarding the make-up of the magazine,
always ready at hand. I am for ever calling on Mr. Lee, one of the
worthy Directors of the firm, and his assistance regarding the
technical side of the making of a magazine is invaluable.

I thank, very sincerely, all my. good friends and helpers at the
Crown Press. The production of THE Hop LEAr GAZETTE could
not be in better hands.
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WORDS OF WISDOM.

Never have there been so many who knew so little about so
much—and did even less.

The secret of life is not to do what one likes—but to try to
like what one has to do.—KinG GEORGE V.

Mystery magnifies danger as a November fog magnifies the sun.

Duties are better things for us to think about than our rights . . .
our own duties and other people’s rights.

In the Divine treasury it is not the offering which is weighed,
but the love.

The touch of a little child’s hand has opened many a door,
where the Master has afterwards come in and sat down and supped.

It does us good to admire what is good and beautiful ; but
it does us infinitely more good to love it. We grow like what we
admire ; but we become one with what we love.

The deepest influence of women flows silently, like a quiet
stream hidden among the leaves and blossoms it keeps green.

The sheep best help one another by following the shepherd
close.

There is always some work for every season, not to be done
before or after. That is why we need never be afraid of growing
old.

Love and true imagination ever penetrate through delusions
and disguises to the real inner beauty.

Never think the saints and heroes are all dead and gone.
Look for them, expect to find them in the world now, and look
to God, Who is always making them, and you will find them.
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Not years nor sorrows make us old, but selfish cares.

More precious, capable of a diviner beauty than the most
glorious cathedral, is the simplest, the lowliest, the most lost, of
the crowd of human beings gathered in it.

Men who will not learn are for ever babes. Labour and
learning are no degradation for the noblest.

A GREAT THOUGHT.

CO-OPERATION.

Sir Wilfred Grenfell once told about amputating the infected leg
of a Catholic neighbour in Labrador. Later, while speaking in a
Congregational Church in the United States, he asked if anyone there
knew of an artificial leg that might be donated, since it was difficult
to obtain one in Labrador. Following the service, a Methodist woman
offered a leg which her Presbyterian husband had used until death.
Grenfell concluded : ** When I, an Episcopalian, took that Presbylerian
leg given by a Methodist woman in a Congregational church back in
Labrador, and fitted it on my Roman Catholic friend, it enabled her
to walk perfectly.”

DEATH OF MRS. A. C. KINGSTON.

Deep ‘regret will be felt at the death of Mrs. Lily Kingston,
wife of Mr. Austin C. Kingston, 13, Christchurch Gardens, Reading.
She passed away on October 28th after a long illness. Mrs.
Kingston took much interest in the work of King's Road Baptist
Church, where one of her sons-in-law, Mr. H. J. Tutty, is a deacon.
Mr. and Mrs. Kingston celebrated their golden wedding last year.
Two years ago Mr. Kingston completed fifty years with Messrs.
H. & G. Simonds, and was honoured by the Firm ; for thirty years
he was Chief Cashier. Mrs. Kingston was sister of Mr. G. S. Lewis,
builder. She did much knitting for the Army Comforts Fund.
Her only son is manager of the Godalming branch of Barclays Bank.
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NATURE NOTE.
(BY C.H.P.).
PHEASANT SHOOTING IN THE FOG.
DETAILS OF A DELIGHTFUL DAY.
THOSE ENTANGLEMENTS IN BRAMBLEDOM !

There was a thick fog overhanging the countryside when we
arrived at the Lodge gates preparatory to setting out for the day’s
pheasant shoot. As last year, wee golden crested wrens were in
the fir trees nearby feeding upside down and at all angles. You
constantly heard their little voices, as tiny as themselves ; they
seemed supremely happy and quite indifferent to the cold and fog.

NEEDED A BATHING COSTUME.

As we moved off to see what the first covert contained we
passed a field of kale. The plants were almost as tall as ourselves.
They were like umbrellas turned upwards and were full of water.
You had only to just turn one sideways and out would flow a
straight pint—unfortunately not of the “S.B." type. If only
I had taken my bathing costume I might have made my way
through this waterlogged forest of vegetation ; to do so otherwise

would be asking for trouble for it was not fit for man nor beast

to traverse in ordinary attire. And yet we knew that here many
of the birds and four-footed creatures had sought sanctuary and
still more would do so as the shoot proceeded. The head keeper
told me that the pheasants made straight away for this kale directly
they left their roosts in the morning. Under these upturned
umbrellas the ground would be dry and the birds would find warmth
and food. But they did not by any means all seek shelter here for,

considering all the circumstances, an excellent day’s sport was

enjoyed. Just as we were about to commence hostilities I noticed
one cock pheasant, a very fine fellow, spurred and glowing in his
winter blue and bronze and scarlet, strutting daintily across the
mead. But he is a cunning bird and when he hears the twelve-bores
begin to speak he will probably beat a hurried retreat to where he
evaded the beaters, and the guns, last year.
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OUR SMALLER FEATHERED FRIENDS.

As we enter the covert the little birds make no end of a fuss.
A nuthatch suddenly ceased his hammering at a hazel nut that he
had artfully wedged in the fork of a small tree ; wrens were very
noisy and the cole-tits seemed greatly concerned at we humans’
trespassing on what they looked upon as their preserves. There
were many blackbirds hastening away over the tree-tops, while
jays uttered their raucous cries and an old magpie chattered, no
doubt in uncomplimentary terms, about the sudden opening up
of this * second front.” A green woodpecker hurried off by means
of his characteristic undulating flight and a family of long-tailed
tits, at least a dozen of them, trailed away, one behind the other,
to another wood.

EXTREME CARE EXERCISED.

It was not until well on in the afternoon that the fog lifted
to any appreciable extent and you could often hear a pheasant
long before you saw him, which made shooting the more difficult.
But good work was done and it was indeed pleasing to note the
extreme care exercised by the guns in order to avoid any possible
danger to life and limb—so far as the human party was concerned.

A FINE FOX.

The woods were denuded of many of their fine trees, but
there is a war on and the owner of the shoot is a great patriot and
viewed the matter philosophically. With so many trees felled
there was not so much cover for the birds and beasts, However,
the keeper, who knows his job, thought that he would, to some
extent, r_nake up for the loss of the trees, by allowing the brambles
to grow of their own free will. And in one particular locality they
were thick. The thicker the undergrowth the more were the
pheasants who flew or ran there for safety. Therefore the beaters
had to “ do” the brambles thoroughly. Before we arrived there
I noticed a number of pheasants had already been disturbed and
I guessed a fox was in the jungle. Events proved this to be the
case for one soon made its appearance. And what a fine fellow,
or rather lady, it was—lithe and lissom, the very embodiment of
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agility and strength, in short a superbly trained athlete. Fully
grown with a wonderful brush I should think she was one of this
year’s cubs. Baby foxes are of a very dark colour and the belly
of this one was sooty white. A well-known member of a famous
Hunt was present and I doubt not he wished he had hounds with
him to put them on the fox’s line. And what a run reynard would
have given them. She looked fit for fifty miles !

BRAMBLEDOM !

Beating through the brambles was a very serious business if
the game were to be driven out of their fastnesses. But it had its
ludicrous side, too. A friend next to me, with a brace of pheasants
in one hand and his stick in the other, got inextricably entangled
with numerous brambles clinging to him, very affectionately,
right up to his waist. He made one valiant and final effort to
free himself when other brambles joined in the fun—for us—and
he spread-eagled full length in the bushes ! There were numerous
other casualties : none of a serious nature. I jumped over one
rather high bunch of brambles, but unfortunately landed on a
moss-covered pole lying on the ground. Aided by my hob-nailed
boots I had a lovely slide, for a yard or more and cut a sorry figure
as T measured my length in—well—not exactly a bed of roses!
As T write, I still show signs of honourable wounds in the form of
a big bruise on my knee and multiple scratches on both legs. My
friend roared with laughter, but I did not think this joke half so
funny as that concerning /s entanglement. But it was all great
fun and the youngsters seemed to enjoy it immensely though they
by no means got out of the engagement unscathed as the red writing
on their bare knees clearly demonstrated. In one sheltered corner
we found quite a number of blackberries. We sampled them and
found that they were good, even luscious.

Blackberrying in mid-November. Truly we live in strange
times !

THE WONDERS OF THE WOODS.

You must feel fit in mind and body in order to assimilate
the rare beauties of the woods and fields. The wheat was springing
up from the earth in sturdy strength showing us that God is still
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working out His myriad miracles on every hand for our benefit
and that if not now, before very long, surely, oh ! surely, all will
be well with the world. An exhilarated mind receives back a
thousandfold the exhilarations to be encountered at every turn
during a day’s shoot. The tramp, tramp, tramp over meadow
and field and through the woods, the health-giving fresh air, the
beautiful berries, the budding primroses giving promise of spring,
and the hosts of little birds—it all packs your mind with beauty
and the joy of life and dispenses a tonic to your whole being such
as no earthly physician can prescribe.

ALREADY SIGNS OF SPRING.

It would appear that we have already passed the worst part
of winter for even now there are innumerable signs of spring in the
tiniest plant and the biggest tree. The buds are telling their own
hopeful tale and we know :

He marks the bounds which winter may not pass,
And blunts its pointed fury ; in its case,

Russet and rude, folds up the tender germ
Uninjured, with inimitable art ;

And, ere one flowery season fades and dies,
Designs the blooming wonders of the next.

LUNCHEON AT THE LODGE.

Such surroundings as are typical of a pheasant shoot produce
not only a healthy mind and body but a healthy appetite and
luncheon at the Lodge was one of the most enjoyable features of a
great day. Wartime regulations were strictly observed, but all
had ample to eat. And there was beer and 'baccy, too, and not
one other of the leaves we had examined that day appeared half
so wonderful as the old “ Hop Leaf !

May its shadow never grow less!

The conversation was very animated and we discussed anything
from pheasants and foxes to turkeys and tomatoes. Mrs. Price,
the head keeper's genial little wife, waited upon us admirably
and I cannot do better than express our very great thanks to her,







