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MR. W. GIDDY.

Amongst the gifted members of the Firm’s staff who have
practised their arts chiefly as hobbies, Mr. W. Giddy takes a high
place. His artistry has often been expressed in this journal, in
the fine drawings which have appeared from time to time.

Mr. Giddy’s favourite subjects for his drawings are the sea and
H.M. ships, and the faithful delineation of renowned battleships
and destroyers has been the admiration of our readers for many
years. The wealth of detail which is shewn in his drawings discloses
a wonderful and intimate knowledge of the various classes of ships,
and it is evident that if he had chosen this form of occupation as
a career, he would have gone a long way in the profession. On
several occasions Mr. Giddy has contributed his works for auction
at War Savings campaigns and the high sums realized are a tribute
to the quality of his work. He is also a clever cartoonist as evinced
by sketches which have also been reproduced in these pages.

Mr. Giddy entered the Firm’s service at London Branch in
1923, when the contract for the supply*of beers to Wembley had
been secured. At the close of the exhibition he joined the staff
of the Branch Department at Reading, from whence he carried
out relief duties at Branches, including Ludgershall, before being
appointed Chief Clerk at Salisbury in January, 1934. Despite the
constant changes in staff and the greatly increased amount of work,
as a result of war conditions, Mr, Giddy has always managed to keep
his accounts in perfect order and, moreover, always up to date.
His reputation for reliability needs no emphasis in these columns.
A striking feature of his character is that, although he has frequently
been hard pressed he has never been known to complain. He just
settles down doggedly to the task in hand until it is accomplished.

It is a coincidence that Mr. Giddy was on the staff of Messrs.
W. J. Rogers, Ltd., at their Swansea Branch, many years before the
Bristol Brewery was acquired by H. & G. Simonds, Limited.
Mr. Giddy had also served with- another Brewery before joining
this Firm, His portrait in this issue of THE GAZETTE will, therefore,
be of more thgn ordinary interest to his old friends as well as to

his present colleagues. ¢
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Take a little wine for thy stomack’s sake and thine oft
snfirmities.—The Bible.

CHAT fr L

'THE EDITOR'S CHAIR
(By C. H P.)

Frery-THREE YEARS' SERVICE.

Mr. Thomas Bartholomew has now retired owing to ill-health.
He began work with Messrs. H. & G. Simonds on January 3rd, 1891f
as an apprentice in the Cooperage Department. Fifty-three y&};’;r&
of unbroken service has now ended with his retirement. 1;1
Bartholomew was one of the first three boys to be apprentice
under the late Mr. B. Drury, and he is the only one left of the threei
Many changes have taken place at the Brewery during his yc:lgs 0
service. He saw the first malt houses built, the scald on Fo ney
Street, also new offices and bottling stores. T]wn‘the 00101?91'5
had to leave their shop which was one of the best for alg;c‘r
bottling plants. Mr. Bartholom}:w Is a very enthusiastic Sgort I‘a-
man, especially where cricket is concerned. H‘e caijamft:h 1{;
Seven Bridges team for many years. Singing has been anlc% 2 (:ir_ o
Mr. Bartholomew’s interests. He was a member of the h&,a hm_g
Conservative Choir, and on several qccztslons went with the choir
to sing at the Albert Hall and Queen’s Hall, London.

You would have to go a long way to find a finer sportsman
than Tom Bartholomew !

Goop WISHES.

1S Servi h the medium
Mr. E. C. Walker, who is serving abroad, throug 1
of TI}LI Hop LEAF GAZETTE, wishes to be remen_'lb_ered to his fellow
members of the Salisbury Club. A noted billiards player, Mr.
Walker often scored a century.

NOTABLE LLOCAL JOURNALIST.

e death of Mr. E. M. Tull, of the Berkshire Chronicle, at
the zzgctlcl)‘f’ (613, local journalism loses an outstanding _persa{m_h‘c):ii
For the long period of 53 years he served his paper faithful 1{ fmd
well. Tt is no exaggeration to say he was brilliant at his worf ; dinn
he always upheld the highest traditions of the great professio
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which he adorned, while his many fine qualities of heart and mind
endeared him to a very wide circle of friends, including all classes
and all schools of thought. Broad-minded, of a very cheery
disposition, and the embodiment of courtesy to all, he was, in
short, always the perfect little gentleman, and a great journalist,
and his death is indeed a loss not only to journalism, but to the town
of Reading.

THE NAVY, ARMY AND AIR FORCE INSTITUTES.

At the half-yearly meeting of the Council of the Navy, Army
and Air Force Institutes held on 11th August, 1944, the N.A.A.F.I.
balance sheet as at 28th August, 1943, and the revenue account for
the fourth year of the war were presented.

The turnover for the fourth year of the war was £131,520,438.

The revenue account shews that after payment of rebate and
discount there was a net revenue for the year of £3,721,170, which
has been disposed of as follows :—

N.A/AF.I/EN.S.A. entertainment bl 5 T
Free issue overseas of sports goods, newspapers,

etc. 73.447
Grants to Service welfare and benevolent funds 1,772,500
Balance carried forward ... II,9I7

FLyiNG BoMBS AS PRUNERS.

Apple and lilac trees are now blossoming with spring luxuriance
in a Southern England garden blasted by flying bombs. A lady
saw these, and wrote saying it was one of the dreams of her life
to carry apple blossom at her wedding—fixed for September 23rd.

The owner of the apple tree has agreed to let her have her
wish, and she will be married this month carrying apple blossom !

Look AFTER YOUR OVERALLS!

When you are buying overalls, be sure to choose a size large
enough for you—a tight one will wear out far sooner than one which
gives you freedom to move easily. Wash your overalls frequently,
because dirt left in the material will help wear it out. If they are
very dirty, try a teacupful of paraffin mixed with the washing water.
For greasy overalls use ammonia in very hot water. Small tears
take only a few minutes to mend if done at once. Keep some
adhesive tape at hand, then if your overall gets torn at work a strip
stuck under the tear will prevent it getting any worse before proper
repairs can be done. .
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Weeks and weeks of extra life can be given to your overalls
by reinforcing those parts which get the hardest wear before using
them. Put pieces of material inside the garment and stitch across
and across to keep them flat. :

SHAME !

A cricketer took his wife to watch him play, writes John
Carpenter, in the Evening News. He went in first wicket, batted
right through the innings, and saved his side.

And his wife greeted him with : ‘ Other women'’s husbands
can go in and come out again. But not you—you must stay there
the whole afternoon.”

LOYALTY AND LOVE.

For nineteen long years Rip, my old dog, was my
faithful friend and companion, and he accompanied
me on numerous rambles around the countryside. His
unfailing loyalty and great love for his master will never
be forgotten. And now he has passed on. As I bid
him an affectionate farewell the lines from Tennyson's
“Owd Roa,” the poem of all others appealing to dog-
lovers, occurred to me :

An’ ’e sarved me so well when ’e lived that, Dick,
When ‘e cooms to be dead, _
I thinks as I'd like fur to hev some soort of a sarvice

read.

We shall meet again somewhere, some ‘day. I know
nothing in the Christian Faith which forbids me to ask
with Whyte Melville : “ Is it folly if I hope it may be
so?” But the sorrow of losing him is a very real sorrow.
He was game to the last.

Good-bye, old man. See you in the Morning !

Fire WATCHING ENDED !

It came as a great relief to many to know that their Fire
Guard duties at The Brewery are at an end. It was an irksome
job, but it was performed willingly and cheerfully, and real good
fellowship was shown among all concerned. Many indulged in
billiards in the early evening and one will not readily forget the



s THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE

fine all-round play of Mr. Reg. Broad, the excellent * potting "’
of Mr. Harry Osborne and the remarkable * angle "' shots of

Mr. Sidney Hinton. There were, of course, many other outstanding
players.

CRICKET AND TENNIS.

Our Sports Ground has been put to good use during this
summer season. It has been difficult to raise teams these days,
but Mr. J. W. Jelley arranged a good list of cricket matches. For
a quarter of a century he has carried out the duties of Hon. Secretary
in the most praiseworthy manner, and cricketers owe much to him.
There has been quite a lot of tennis and some interesting matches.
The grass courts have been in perfect condition, and it has been a
treat to play on them. Teas have been provided for the cricketers
and those joining in other forms of sport, and thanks are due to those
ladies who so kindly looked after the wants of the * inner man.”
In this connection, Miss Prosser, in particular, was untiring in her
efforts and frequently forwent a good game of tennis in order to
wait on others.

Not A RioT orR ARMISTICE—BEER !

At Leighton Buzzard, where beer is short, the Rev. S. J.
Forrest, Vicar, has the following verse in his parish magazine :—

Dear Mother, tell me quickly now, what is this breathless race ?
Why crowd these surging multitudes into our market place ?
Oh, can it be the King and Queen? Some famous Ace or Star ?
Or Mr. Winston Churchill with proverbial cigar ?

Perhaps a revolution, or a riot’s breaking out,

Or else an armistice declared, and that is why they shout. .

No, no, my pet, it’s none of these ; the answer is too clear :
Another local licensee has fresh supplies of beer !

=
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NATURE NOTE.
(BY C.H.P.).
MAYFLIES IN JULY !
TAME SPARROW AND BLACKBIRDS.

THE STORY OF THE DEW.,

We have experienced extraordinary weather conditions during
this momentous year. Those conditions have been of the quick-
change variety, cold snaps and humid spells being almost con-
tinuously intermingled. As a fly-fisherman I have noticed that
the hatches of {ly have been very early and very late. For instance,
I saw a mayfly on the Pang on April 29th, the earliest date on
which I have ever observed one. And then, more extraordinary
still, while fishing for roach in the Thames, on July 16th, a mayfly
settled on my rod. That was very, very late for this ephemeral
fly to appear. I caught him, attached him to a small roach hook
and dragged him along two feet under the water, thinking I might
catch a chub, dace or roach. There was a sudden tug, tug; I
struck, and quickly brought to the bank a perch weighing 3-Ib.
To catch a perch on a mayfly in July is, 1 should think, about as
extraordinary a bit of “ fly-fishing”” as has ever been known.
But there, as so often happens in Nature, truth is stranger than
fiction.

LONG DAY FOR THE SAND MARTINS.

By the Brewery yard a pair of sand martins built their nest
in a disused drain-pipe leading to the River Kennet. Some of us
on fire-watching duty used to go and watch the birds as they sped
to and fro hawking for flies with which to feed their young. And,
my word ! how hard they worked. There was no eight-hour day
for them ! Not until about 10.45 p.m. did they cease their labours
and make their last entry for the day into the nest, there to cuddle
up with their bairns and keep them warm. And then, when we
visited the spot the next morning to see if the birds were about,
sure enough they were, at 5.45 a.m.

From 5.45 a.m. to 10.45 p.m.—what a long, long time to be
almost ceaselessly on the wing !

: T e T
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A TAME SPARROW.

In the Brewery yard, too, may be seen a sparrow that has
formed a great friendship with Mr. Hopson and may be frequently
seen feeding from his hand.

In my garden two blackbirds were equally tame. When they
had their young they came and plainly asked for worms. I used
to get the fork and dig and they would come and pick up the worms
and even take them from my hand and fly off with them to feed
their young. Again, in July and early August, they came and
asked for more, and I supplied them. In the dry weather worms
were very hard to find, so I emptied my moss-filled tin where
I was hardening off worms for fishing. The birds took the lot.
They flew away with beakful after beakful, and I wondered how
they crammed so many worms in so small a space. They were
evidently feeding their second brood, and I was glad to see father
assisting mother in this domestic duty. These blackbirds showed
equal confidence in my good neighbours by whom they were also
fed.

BEARD FOR BUILDING MATERIAL.

Birds build with very odd materials, I remember one utilising
a piece of fishing line that I had hung out to dry, but stranger still
is a case that occurred at Tilehurst this year. A gentleman who
met with an accident was laid up for a long period and his beard
grew to a great length. The barber attended him on the lawn
and before the hirsutical appendages were cleared away, a bird
discovered them and promptly carted them off with which to
build her nest in the garden. I almost nicknamed this bird the
‘“ bearded tit,”” but she did not belong to that family.

DROUGHT DIMINISHES PARTRIDGE COVEYS.

The very dry weather has proved fatal to many little partridges.
Mr. Eric tells me some of his coveys which were very promising,
as regards numbers, earlier in the season, have greatly diminished,
Inquiries I have since made, and from my own observations, I
find this to be only too true.
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THE BEAUTIFUL PHENOMENON OF DEW.

Autumn days and nights have much to recommend them.
Just think of the wonderful morning dew. The night has been
serene, the moon and stars have shed their brilliant light, no clouds
have obscured the heavens, no rain has fallen, and yet when we
step forth at daybreak, we find the grass and the flowers of the field
loaded with myriads of drops of water, sparkling like gems in the
golden rays of the rising sun. We recognise this beautiful
phenomenon as dew ;—but from whence has it silently journeyed
and arrived during the hours of night? Can the chemist reply ?
He can ; and the reply will furnish another example of the power
and goodness of God, for ““ His favour is as dew upon the grass ' ;
another proof of the ever-watchful care of Him with whom * the
darkness and the light are both alike,” whose Hand is equally
extended for the protection of the animated creation during its
noontide activity and its midnight repose.

“ DISTIL AS THE DEW.”

Throughout the fervent glow of a summer or autumnal day,
the solid opaque earth absorbs heat ; this abides upon its mere
surface, and is not conducted beneath : but at sunset, if the sky
be cloudless and calm, the earth immediately radiates part of the
heat upward, and soon becomes many degrees colder than the air
directly incumbent upon its surface; accordingly the watery
vapour that is present in the yet warm air is chilled or condensed
into drops of water, and these “ distil as the dew " upon the earth,
for the refreshment of its*productions.

| A GARDEN AFTER SUNRISE.

This phenomenon cannot fail of appearing remarkable, even
to the most careless observer, and it becomes yet more so, when
accurately investigated. Examine a garden immediately after
sunrise at this season ; probably the grass plant is saturated with
dew, the gravel walk is nearly dry ; the leaves of the hollyhock are
dripping with water ; the leaves of the laurel are free from moisture ;
but all these objects were similarly exposed to the night air, and
if dew were a fine rain, as some persons imagine it to be, all should
be equally covered with its drops ; why is this difference observed ?
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DESERVING OF OUR ATTENTION AND ADMIRATION.

Because the surface of the various objects differ in their
radiating power, the grass-plant and the leaves of the hollyhock
are excellent radiators; they throw off heat with great energy,
and so becoming cold, they induce a more copious deposition of
water from the air than the gravel walk and the laurel leaves, which,
being bad radiators, retain heat, and remain so warm that the
watery vapour in the air wafts over their surfaces without being
chilled or condensed, and therefore they are free from dew.

It is indeed a subject well calculated to arrest our attention,
and excite our admiration and gratitude, when we find every soil,
plant, shrub and tree has, by its own physical peculiarity of
structure, induced the deposition of dew in proportion to its wants.

The following appeared in The Times Wednesday, June 28th,
2044 =
“ NAVAL AWARDS.
GALLANTRY IN ADRIATIC.
3 The King has approved the following awards in the Royal
avy i—

M.B.E.—Lieutenant (A) G. P. de la Trobe Shea-Simonds,
R.N.V.R., for outstanding skill and devotion to duty when
testing an aircraft.”

The following notice appeared in The Times of 22nd August,
1944 '—

“ SiMmoNDs @ WiLLcock.—On August 19th, 1944, at New
Hincksey, Oxford, by the Rev. Walter B. L_ander, Major the
Hon. John Mellor Simonds, the S. Staffordshire Regt., younger
son of Lord and Lady Simonds, to Barbara, widow of Flying
Officer A. J. Willcock, R.A.F., and daughter of the late E. J,
Robinson, and of Mrs. Robinson, of Greenfield Mount, St. Helens.”’

A Destroyer on the alert,
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ROYAL BERKSHIRE HOSPITAL.
DEDICATION OF H, & G. SIMONDS COT.

On Saturday, July 1st, at the invitation of the Board of
Management of the Royal Berkshire Hospital, a party consisting
of the following, Miss Shorter and Messrs. Hawkes, Rider, Luker
and Weait, attended the Dedication of the Beds and Cots named
by donors to the Hospital Debt Reduction Appeal of 1943. The
Dedication Service was conducted by the Right Reverend the
Lord Bishop of Reading in the Hospital Chapel, and was very
simple and sincere. The boards bearing the names of the beds
and cots were placed round the Chapel, and to quote the Bishop :

“ These beds and cots will bear witness for all time to the generous
and widespread interest of the donors in the work and welfare of
this Hospital.” Those present which included many representatives
from the business houses in the town and organisations were then
conducted to the Nurses’ Home, where tea was provided in a very
charming manner. Much satisfaction was felt that the Home was
indeed worthy of the task to which it was placed, that of looking
after the comforts of those who minister to the patients in such a
competent and ungrudging manner., The Matron (Miss F. L.
Mutimer) was very anxious to see that one and all were being
looked after. At the end of the tea that fine and very much
esteemed gentleman, the Lord Lieutenant of Berkshire (A. T. Loyd,
Esq., 0.B.E., J.P.) welcomed the guests to the Hospital that day. He
said he felt sure that the Board of Management would wish him to
thank all those present for the very noble work they had accom-
plished in assisting the wiping off of the deficit that had been
hanging over them for so long. Every step, he said, would be
made to make the Hospital worthy of the generous response that
had been received. The Treasurer (Mr. H. H. Wilder) then gave
a brief resumé of the Hospital’s finances and said all the very latest
improvements in radiotherapy were being installed. Parties of
tens were then conducted round, a thorough tour lasting well over
an hour, not only show places being visited, but also where much
arduous work and organisation necessary for the working of a
modern hospital is done. The tour being completed, all came away
with the feeling of, shall we say pride, that they were representatives
of those who had so generously donated towards providing institu-
tions such as these who ministered to the sufferings of the nation.
To end this report no words can be more fitting than those of the
“last verse of the Dedication Hymn which was sung at the Service :

To hands that work, and eyes that see
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore,

That whole and sick, and weak and strong,
May praise Thee evermore.

G.V.W.
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CHEDDAR—OTHER THAN THE CHEESE.

(BY ASHLEY COURTENAY and by the courtesy of the Editor of SPORT
AND COUNTRY.)

Slowly the hum of civilisation faded out as I climbed the
smooth-faced Mendips, crossed the pleasant village green of Preedy,
1,000 feet up. Then in a matter of time, no longer than it takes
to boil a medium soft egg, I descended to that natural set piece,
Cheddar Gorge, and pulled up at the Bath Arms, the focal point in
Cheddar of all news, international, national—and parochial.

When those astute brewers, Messrs. H. & G. Simonds, Ltd.,
purchased the old Bath Arms, there was probably much shaking of
local beards for they decided to pull down completely and erect a
modern building equipped for the treble purpose of fostering local
interests, developing local trade and encouraging the likes of you
and I, who, whatever our vocations, need from time to time change
of air and environment.

With a pleasant countenance and a pleasing personality, it
takes but a few moments to feel on friendly terms with this
modernly equipped Bath Arms. Go where you will, there is a
well-groomed appearance. The kitchens, clean, well-ventilated and
well-designed, must gladden the most exacting of chefs. The
dining-room, designed to catch the sunshine and allow for speed
of service, makes for pleasurable eating. The bedrooms, although
on the small side, fulfil the three main purposes—good beds, good
lights and plentiful wardrobe accommodation.

The main lounge has chairs and sofas which are an invitation
to subside, yet somehow I feel it will be to one or other of the bar
lounges that you will gravitate, for there one meets the best of
Cheddar—other than the cheese.

My visit was only in the nature of a sampler, but it has en-
couraged me to return. I must time my visit to include a
Wednesday, when the local market is held in the courtyard of the
hotel. I must certainly spend some evenings there and get some
local schooling as how to ** skidaddle ”’ the king-pin in their skittle
alley. I want to be able to sit out in their garden of content where
the Cheddar Gorge and Mendips form a constant background.
I must go there in October to watch the process of cider manufacture
and in the later winter months pick anemones in the sheltered valley ;
and of course I must always return there in June to pick strawberries
straight from Mr. Gilling’s beds.

_ On my return journey, I looked in at the George Hotel, Frome,
which has recently become a Simonds’ house, and which will, after






