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MR. A. P. TEE.

ln writing the businessbiography of Mr. A. P. Tee, it is
difficult to realise that over 37 years haveelapsedsincehe entered
the Firm’s employ as a junior clerk. Actually his service began
on the 7th January,r9o7, when he made his debut in the Cask
Department,in accordancewith custom which then obtained of
starting clerical staff at the bottom of the ladder, whereby they
obtained a fundamentalknowledge of the general routine oi the
Firm's businessandnumerousdepartments.

For many yearsMr. Tee took a leadingpart in the conductof
the Cask Department,with all its manifold duties and responsi-
bilities, combined with the training oi numerous recruits. How
important is the work of that departmentin keeping the records
of casks has never been more clearly demonstratedthan at the
presenttime, when all sizes are in suchgreat demand,

In 1933. Mr. Tee was moved to the GeneralOffice, where he
was variously engagedon the returns books, purchaseaccounts,
mineral sales books and other ledger work. Subsequentlyhe
transferredto the businessof A. S. Cooper, a loml branch of the
Firm in the Market Place,Reading,where he is now Chief Ledger
Clerk. He was unfortunate enoughto be on the premisesduring
the a.ir raid on Reading in February, XQ43, when considerable
damagewas inflicted upon the centre of the town, including the
rear of A, S. Cooper'soiiices.

The businessof A. S. Cooper in normal times is large and
progressive. It includes a valuable wine and spirit tradc amongst
leading County people, and the continual expansion before the
war necessitatedthe strengtheningof the staff, which was effected
by the acquisitionof Mr. Tee'sservices,

In all departmentsin which Mr. Tee hasworked he hasapplied
himself vigorously to his duties and hasalways beenrecognisedas
thoroughly reliable as well as speedy,a combinationof qualities
which are not always found together. His reputationfor adhering
closely to the job in handuntil it is completedand neverworking
" by the clock " is typical oi the " old school " who have proved
so valuable in the strenuoustimes through which we are now
Passing,

A favourite pastime of Mr. Tee's is photographywhen the
requisitematerialscan be obtained. The quality of his work shows
his fondnessior his hobby andproclaimsthat he is no merenovice
in the art. He is a keen hiker, and in the past has spent much
leisure in long ramblcsin the countryside,
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Take a little wins /nf thy stomaclfssakeand thin: oft
in/irmities.-The Bible.

HAT J
FOI!!

THE EDITOIVS CHAIR
.(B, c H P.)

" Mrssiiii Mir.l'rAiRE wrT|-r Sr»oTs."

The Italians, who invented the name “ Missee Militaire " for
a member of NAAFI's A.T.S./E,Ii.I.~first British girls to be
attached to the Eighth Anny-have since elaborated on this
nickname.

_ Second/SubalternEileen Streather_of Raunds,Nortl12mpt0n,
in charge of the canteengirls in Italy, confessesthat she did not
objectto the Italianscalling her “ Big MisseeMilitaire " distinguish»
ing her as an officer-but that she experiencedsome alarm when
they referred to her as " Missee Militaire with Spots."

A hastyglancein the mirror allayedher worst fears, she says,
and she realisedthat the “ spots" merely referred to the " pips "
on her shoulders.

Sox Fon COMMANDER DAwsoN.

_ All will rememberthe good work which CommanderDawson
ard fur sport at_ the Brewery, and the renewing announcement
in The Times will be read with particular interest :-

Dnwsonf-On April 17, r<;44, at Godalming, to Helen
(nee Hone), wife of CommanderP. F. M. Dawson,R,N.Yn son.

Commander Dawson sends his good wishes to all at the
Brewery~goodwishes,I am sure,which will be warmly reciprocated.

BLooD VoLuN'rei-:Rs.

ln the spring of this year there was again a ready response
at the Brewery for donorsof blood, and Mr. E. S. Phipps,Secretary
of the Company,has received a letter from the Donor Registrar.
fur Brigadier, <inrnn-urnuiugArmy Blood Supply Depot, Southmvad
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Hospital, Bristol, in which he says "I should- like to take this
opportunityof thankingyou very much indeedfor all your efforts
on our behalf, and I shall be pleasedif you will conveythe sincere
thanks of the Service to all those who helped in any way."

OUR Sroiirs Girourzo,

Our SportsGroundis now looking very attractivein its summer
attire and is a great credit to those responsiblefor the necessary
work and thosewho actually carry it out. The grasstenniscourts
arein particularly fine order. I haveplayedon a numberof courts
of late, but I can truthfully say that none can with thesecompare.
Many birds have built their nests in the trees surrounding the
courts, including the blackbird, thrush, lirinet, hedgesparrowand
chaffinch.

NORMANDY AND NEWMARKET.

For the last few days, says The Times of june 15th, all the
news has flowed from the beachesand fields of Normandy to
this country. The traffic hasbeenstrictly one-way,but for a few
momentson Saturdaythe processwill be reversed,and it is the
troops acrossthe Channelwho will be anxiously waiting for one
news-flashfrom Englandvthenamesof the first three horsespast
the post in the Derby, The pattern of daily life in this country,
however much the frills and decorationshave been shom away,
has somehowsurvived.nearly five yearsof war, and althoughthere
is nothing intrinsically meritorious in holding a race meetingat a
time when the fate of the world is being decided, it does afford a

curiously heartcning proof of stability The great operation,
gigantic enough to set this island rocking to its foundations,was

Launched from our coasts without any more disturbanceto the
routine businessof the nation than the slight tremors causedby
the awful discovery that a few trains were not running to the
for-rn laid down by the A.B.C.

ALL 'roo Easy
If what tlie soldier saysis not evidence,what the soldier wants

is not always easy for a civilian to dotemiine, and a genial,
uncomprehendingsentimentalityis at times disposedto endow him

with characteristicsof which he is wholly innocent. It is all too

easy to sit back and imagine a perpetually grinning figure giving
the " thumbs-up" sign, herding Germanprisonersin at the point
of a cock-a-hoopbayonet, and dismissing his ordeals in a slang
phrase; there is dangerin the conception,and it broadensthe gulf
betweenwhat he actuallywantsto interesthim andwhatwe imagine
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would meethis needuntil it is as wide as that which yawnsbetween
presentsgiven to a child becausethey are good for him and those
on which he has set his inarticulate heart.

THE Mosi' UNITED F.\Mn.Y.

lf, however, it wort- possible to hold a plcbiscite on the
desirability of holding thc Derby this year, not only among the
men of the Forcesin Normandybut among thosein Italy, Burma,
on the seas,in the air, behindthe wire of prison camps,and in all
unlikely and obscurecometsof tl\e earth to which they have been
appointedby war, the decisionby a grcat majority would certainly
bc that Growing Confidence,GardenPath,Tehran, His Excellency
and the rest should face the starteron Saturday. That family is
the most happy and united which has its own traditions, its own
mon-.am jokes and its own peculiarways of amusingitself,

Rmmr. GRo\vs Mona DEAR.

V _To outsiders the procccdingsmay seem absurd, but to the
initiate the ritual grows more dear with every repetition. One
of the most precious family events known to the Empire is the
running of the Derby, andthe importanceof the occasionis not to
be measured by the bookmakers’ accounts, but rather in the
amount of absorbing argument it engenders, in the hurriedly
organisedswcepstalces,in the odd coins, the cigarettesor any other
convenientsymbols of exchangethat are wageredupon it, It is
our Derby, and those who are most remote from it may, perhaps,
when they hear the result, feel for a precious, fleeting moment the
most closely dravsm into the magic circle of home.

A Firm EFFORT.

ln connection with H, & G. Simonds’ Savings Group, they
made a very fine effort in the “Salute the Soldier" campaign,
raising no less a sum than just over (500, That was indeeda great
achievement,reflecting credit on all concerned,and particularly
Mr. A, H, Hopkins, the energetichon. secretary.

a
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CAPTAIN E. D. SIMONDS.
GALLANT AND DrsTiNGulsHED SERVICES.

Captain E. D. Simonds, second son of our Chairman
(Mr. F. A. Simonds) and Mrs. Simonds, has received
honourablementionfor gallantryat the Front. The following
is anextractirom the Supplementto the “ London Gazette,"
6th April, |9441-

The KING hus been graciously pleasedto

approve that the /allowing be Mentioned in
recugnitinn 0/ Gallant and Distinguished
Services in the llliddle Eesti-

ROYAL HORSE ARTILLERY.

I.'l‘. (Temp. Capt.) E. D. SIMONDS (I2.l72§l.

This is the second occasion on which Captain E. D.
Simonds has been“ mentioned" for gallant service.

All threesonsof Mr. and Mrs. Simondsare now serving
abroad.

THE LATE MR. F. H. BRAISHER.
Vi/e deeply regret to record tlre passing ever of llr. lf. H.

Braisher, foreman uf the Canvas Department,on the eenrl April.
after n long and pennfnl illness.

*rlre late Mr. larnlelrer wne rxrrernely popular, nnrl by rensnn
of his chccriul disposition wer always successful in eernrlng the
harmonious cmoperation of his staff and colleagues in other
departmentsof the Brewery, with whom his work brought him
into Curltinual Contact.

His ability as an organiser in vrccting large numbers of
marqueesfor military camps,and his skill as n designerand vnnker
of marquees,are well known throughoutthc Firm, and his loss is
keenly felt. The deepestsympathy with his widow and family
hasbeen expressedfrom all quarters.

Numerousmembersol the slnii, including Mr. A. R. Bradford.
Mr. F. C. Hawkes, Major l-l. Kaye and Mr. A. \\'. ti. l-sewyer,
attended the luneral service. An unusually large number of
employeesfrom all elepnrrnrenfeof the Brewery were rrl=e present.
The floral tributes were lavish and beautiful.

`l`\|le Hoi* Ll-;.xF GAZETTE or

BARON SIMONDS 0F SPARSHOLT.

Residents in Berkshire and Hampshire heard with
specialpleasurethat the King hasapprovedthe appointment
of Mr. JusticeSimonds as a Lord of Appeal in Ordinary
in successionto Lord Romer. Sir Gavin Simonds was
born in Reading in l881. the second of four sons of the
late Mr. L. de L. Simonds,who was formerly Managing
Director of H. & G. Simonds,Ltd. His brothersare Mr.
F. A. Simonds.the presentChairmanand ManagingDirector.
and CommanderH. D. Simonds,formerly a memberof the
Reading Town Council.

One brother,CaptainJ. deL. Slmonds,was killed in the
last war.

Educated at Winchester and New College, Oxford,
Sir Gavin was called to the Bar by Llncoln's Inn in 1906,
and took silk in 1924. He had a brilliant careerat the Bar.
Since 1940 he hasbeenChairmanof the National Arbitration
Tribunal.

Sir Gavin was sworn in a memberof the Privy Council,
carrying with it the prefix ol Right Honourable.

The Right Hon. Sir Gavin Turnbull Simonds, the new
Lord of Appeal in Ordinary, has been granted the dignity
of a Baron tor life hy the style and title of Baron Simunds
of Sparsholt, in the County ol Southampton.

Lord Simonds resides at Sparsholt, which is near
Winchester.

O
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IFEh/ERAMANSUFFERED.

E.
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NATURE NOTE.
(BY c.r-r.r~.).

'rr-ns Ac~conP,\xrMi2NTs or FLY-rrsi-imc.

Hn; “ imc; " or Bums' Nlisrs.

ci-ULDREN AMONG 'rr-rn Fr_owERs.

It was ei bright May morning when I set out for the little
trout stream,but the young and tender leavesof the oak and ash
showed unmistakablesigns of the nocturnal irosts. The small
beechesthat formed part of the hedgeswere particularly hard hit.
But these glimpses of the remainsof a prolongedbut not severe
winter were soon forgotten as thc sun rose in height ond strength,
and the joyous birds burst forth into song, The district is er noted
place for niglitingales, and I heardhalf a dozenflooding the copses
with their rieh liquid music, The larkswerewinding rind ni-.winding
their silver chain of song, redslizmks were uttering their plaintive
ery, cuckooswere enuing, and o host of other birds gladdenedthe
countryside with their joyous voices. The gmssllopper werhler
was there,too, reeling out his song, if such it enn be relied. As I
drew my line out from the winch the soundproducedwasa replica
of that which emanatedfrom the throat of this rather rare and
very shy little werhler.

wx-rv 'rr-:E cows Moo-Eu.

On enteringone meadowthc eows moo-edand rnooeduntil 1

wonderedwhat all thc fuss was about. Then I saw the cowman
in the distance, he having enteredthe mead the same time as
myself, The moo-inggrew and grew in volume,andlaskedmy good
friend the reason. He knew The calves belonging to thesecows
had only recentlybeenweanedendtakenawayfrom their mothers,
and thesepoor old cows were imploring this man of the meadows
to return to them their children. How I wished hc could have
done so, for wouldn't that have been a happyreunion !

MY ow BovrNE rnrnrm.

And my old friend, the big black bull, was there to greet me
as he has beenfor some yearsnow. I patted l\im on the neck and
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madea rare fuss of him, but in the imagination only, for I always
prefer to be on the oppositeside of the river to him, i.n spite of the
fact that the cowmau told me our bovine friend was as gentle as

a little child~" if yer don't upsetun "

In thesedaysof labour shortagefences do not get repaired
as was the case in non-nal times, and this bull had succeededin
working his way througha brokenfenceand into a meadowwhere
therewas a herd of cows. He hadno businessthere, andour good

friend to whom I have referred came along to put that bull into

his properplace.

Excirmc MoMEN'rs

Instead of being the main issue, thc actual fly-fishing was

only a sideline. Never has the water been knovsm to have been
so low. And the fact that it was crystal clear did not, by any
means,help matters, I fished fine and far off, but it was all to
no purpose, Therewasa goodhatchof fly and I saw an occasional
rise. I tried a dainty-looking little dun on 4X gut-nothingcould

be much more refined than that-but it failed to tempt morethan
one good-sizedfish, thoughI did succeedin bankinga smallgrayling
and a small trout, And I had a few very exciting moments. just
belowwhere thecows hadbeendrinking andcooling their legs in the
river the water wasnicely coloured, andhere I saw rising what was

evidently a good fish. I threw out a very long line and away
went my little dun, alighting on the water as light as air, and
sailing right over the fish's nose, like a stately little yacht.
Almost immediately the trout was up and at him; I struck at
the psychologicalmomentandat once knew that I was into a good

fish, He fought like a tiger. I played him with nu the prowess

that comes from a life-long experience,andin spite of my gossamer

gut, after a few minutesI thought I was getting the better of my
quarry. I drew him near to my net, which I was just going to

place under him, when off he dashedat terrific speed. My very
light tackle was being tested to the utmost, but it still remained
intact. Again I reined in what I now thoughtwas going to be my
fish, and he wasjust within reachof thenet whenhe madeanother
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dashfor liberty, leapt fully two feet out of the water. and smashed
me up. It was a bitter disappointment,especiallyas I hadhandled
him with such careand for so long.

But it is the great difficulties and glorious uncertaintiesof
fly~fishing that makeit the fine art it undoubtedlyis,

MY MEASURE or EN}oYMEN't FULL.

On handsand knees,gettingbadly stungby the netties, I tried
to stalk the fish where I saw a rise at rare intervals and brought
to bearon my task all the skill at my command,for I do not like
to be beaten. But the conditions were dead against successful
fishing, and I had to admit defeat, the worst 'defeat I have
experiencedfor over fifty years.

Beaten, yes! but only from the point of View of the weight
-or, rather, absenceof it-in my creel. I was very far from being
beaten viewed from the standpointof the measureof enjoyment
I derived from my day by the riverside,

'rnour Nor oN 'ri-IE MENU.

Fish was evidently not on the menu, so I went birds'-nesting,
and here indeed I reaped a rich harvest, I found nests too
numerous to mention. I noted where a nightingale had been
pouring out his liq\1id music for hours,and enteringthe wood near
the spot foimd the nest in somenettles,within five minutes. The
beautiful little building containedthreeolive-green eggs, Another
rare find was the nest of the grasshopperWarbler, very cunningly
concealedin the herbageat the foot of a hedge. A " run " similar
to that often leadingto die nest of a partridgeattractedme to it.
The nest contained two very delicate eggs, with blots of pink.
Then there was a yellow hammer-'snest with four eggs, and with
writing on them which suggested that the bird had been
endeavouringto learn shorthand, One word of the winged art
was the exact outline for "fishing," with an exclamation mark
at the end.

The poor fishermancould not get a rise out of the trout, so

this saucybird was apparentlytaking a rise out of the fisherman.
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But l took it all in goodpart, blessyou. I wassorely tempted

to bring the egg home, so realistic was this shorthandoutline oi

“ fishing," but I rérainedfrom robbing the little bird, in spite of

hercheek.

wll_v wlLi> DUCK.

The nests of two wild ducks were included in my "bag,"
The wee babes were only just hatched, and at my approach

scamperedabout on and under the water. The mother birds, in

each case,camequite close to me, and flappedabout on the water,

pretendingthey were injured in order that I should pay attention

to them and not to their children, And then, in a bush over-

hanging the water, was the exquisite egg»shaped,lichen-covered

nest of the long»tailed tit. The youngsterswere fledged and there
they were, about a dozen of them, sitting on a twig by the nest,

all in a rowAwhata charmingpicture l Other nests, too numerous

to mention, that came under my notice included those of the
moorhen, dabchick, linnet, hedgesparrow, treeareeper,sedge-

Warbler, whitethroat, blackbird, thrush, dove, pigeon, sparrow

hawk, wren and willow warbler. This by no means completesthe

list.

l.l'l'rl.lz cl-l!L\>REN's Love or l=Lowl-:l<s.

The wild flowers were on show in profusion, The dog»roses

displayedtheir beauty in a mannerthat suggestedthey were being

exhibitedfor sale over thecounter. Anyway, they were disporting

themselvesto the very best advantage. Kingcups and cuclroo

flowers were in great abundanceas also were the moondaisiesor

wild chrysanthemums, And little children were ln the meadows

reapinga rich harvestof the fragrant blooms-themost appealing

picture of all, I thought. They had alreadygatheredalmost as

many as they could carry, but I addedbunch after bunch to their

sweet-smellingburdens,and their healthylittle faces beamedwith

smiles,especiallywhen I chattedto themabout the meaningof the
flowers, how they lived and even fought for a place in the sun. I
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was even more impressedthan they, and thosewt~ll~known words,

uttered,bythe greatestof all gardeners,flashed acrossmy mind 2

“ Suffer little children _ .  
A rl-i0us.\NI> BLENDED NOTES.

I renew my Wanderings, and
I heard a thoisand blendednotes,

While in a grove I sat reclined,
In that sweet mood when pleasantthoughts

Bring  ones to the mind.

To her fair works did Nature link
The human soul that throughme ran;

And much it grievedmy heart to think
What man has made of nran."

5 S.O.S. OUICKLY ANSWERED.

g Tlie'l=irin's organisationwas put to an excellent test on Whit~
Sundayand came out with flying colours.

The Chairmanreceiveda signal from an Army Commanderat
r9.3o on the Saturdaybefore Whit-Sunday to make an urgent
delivery of xoo barrels of beer to meet a special emergencythe
following day. Willing staii were at once contactedand by 9.30
the next morning the barrels were all on the loading stage and
being rqlled into the convoy of army lorries, with the help of n
working fpartylof soldiers, sent to fetch it. The convoy was clear
ol the Brewery and well on its way to 3 very thirsty onrps before
noon and a signal to that effect was despatchedto the Army
Commander,who has sent his personalthanksto the membersof
the stafi of the Firm concemed with this lightning operation,
The thanks of the Chairman of the N.A,A,F,I. and warmest
congratulationswere also sent to the Fiml,

The same enthusiasmwhich was shown when the Company
first startedits military bnsinossin Aldershot in 1855 at the time
of the Crimea, and continuedthroughthe Sou.tl1.African War and
the Grear War, 191448, is still Yin evidence'to»day and the beers
are as popular as ever.
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missing,a safe landing may have takenplace in Hanoverand that
the crew wereprisonersof war, Publication of this paragraphwas,
therefore, withheld to allcvizite anxirty and distress, which are
inseparablefrom constantr-nquiries when nmrlv from his relatives.

Sgr, Pilot siiiimpffiii wie 3 piipii in the Brewing Depart-

We deeply regret the newscontainedin the following Memorial
notice which appearedin The Times ofthe 26th May :-

SHRIMPTON.--In proud and loving niernory oi ERIC
SHELDUN, Sgt. Pilot, R.A.F.V.R., killed on operations,Sept. 22,
1943; buried at Hildeshcim, Gemiany Special thoughts for
the dear boy on his zznd birtlxday.-Moi~r-mi, Fur-rr-ni, DIANA

and joycu, Andover.

The first announcementthat Sgt. Pilot Eric Shrimpton was
missing appcarvd in The Times oi the Sth October, 1945
Subsequent news encouragedour hopes that, although he was

ment at Reading,and was making excellentprogresswhen the war
brokeout. He wasvery popular,andhis passingover is profoundly
lamentedby his colleagues.

THE LATE STOKER A. H. HISCOCK.

The above is ii photographof A_ 1-r_ Hiswck, a stoker iii the
Royal Xavv :intl son of Mr. Hiscock, caretakerat the Brewery,


