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MR. E. T. GIBBS.

Originally a member of our Farnborough Branch staff, at
which depot he entered the Firm’s employ in October, 1913,
Mr. Gibbs has a fine record of service behind him.

For many years Farnborough Branch had the reputation of
producing highly successful personnel for transfer to other depots,
and it is a truism that clerical staff who were trained there have
always upheld the traditions of that establishment in any sphere
to which they have been moved. Mr. Gibbs has worthily main-
tained that high standard, and since his transfer to Slough as chief
clerk in 1932, and subsequently to Reading, he has shewn a
capacity for good solid work, combined with a degree of accuracy
which is seldom excelled. Moreover, he brought with him valuable
experience which has proved to be a great asset, particularly
during the past few years which have witnessed an exodus of
numerous members of the permanent staff. His labours have
proved how important have been the efforts of the few remaining
members of the pre-war staff in carrying on in the face of growing
difficulties and periodical disturbances of routine by the constantly
changing personnel.

During the last war Mr. Gibbs served with the Northampton-
shire Regiment in France, where he was wounded. He enlisted
in 1916, and was discharged in January, 1919. In 1939, upon the
outbreak of the present war, he was one of the first members to
join the Brewery First Aid Party, and obtained the certificates of
the St. John Ambulance Brigade and the British Red Cross.

During his career at Farnborough, Mr. Gibbs was a member
of the Frimley Green Football Club, and played regularly for the
team which produced the famous * Dawes brothers.”” He takes
great interest in athletics of many kinds, including boxing, and
enjoys an occasional day’s racing.

With thirty-one years’ service behind him, Mr. Gibbs’ ambition
is to complete fifty years under the Hop Leaf banner.
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Take a hitle wine for thy stomach’s sake and thine oft
snfirmities.—The Bible.

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

AL Goop WISHES FOR CHRISTMAS.

I take the opportunity of sending to all readers of the Hor
LEAF GAZETTE the best of good wishes this Christmastide. There
will be many a vacant chair, and those who have lost those near
and dear to them have my kindest thoughts. May God give them
courage, particularly at Christmastide, to bear up under their
great grief, and may it be some solace to them in their sorrow to
know that, in many, many cases, the absent ones have given their
lives for their friends. And are we not told, on the highest
Authority, that greater love than this hath no man. They are
sure of their reward, and will receive the *“ Well done !’ from the

King of Kings.

So try to bear up, dear ones, and be of good cheer !

DEATH oF READING'S CHIEF CONSTABLE.

It is with very great regret we record the death of Mr. T. A.
Burrows, Chief Constable of Reading, at the age of 58. He was
deservedly one of the most popular figures in Reading and district.
He served the town with outstanding ability and zeal for 21 years
and treated those under him with consideration and impartiality.
He inspired the confidence of all who came into contact with him
and his friends were legion. To know Mr. Burrows was a pleasure
and to enjoy his friendship a privilege. He trusted the members
of his fine Force and they were loyal to him to a man. A very
large company, representative of all classes attended the funeral
service at St. Laurence’s Church, including our Chairman and
Managing Director (Mr. F. A. Simonds), Mr. L. A. Simonds
(Director) and Mr. W. Bowyer (Home Trade Manager), one of the
late Chief Constable’s nearest and dearest friends.
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HicHER AND HIGHER AND HIGHER !

Lord Simonds’ son, Major John Simonds, who was killed at
Arnhem, wrote a very moving letter to his stepson, *“ Klim,” just
before he laid down his life for his country. In it he says : * There
are two ways of living. One is full and fine, and free and hopeful.
With the other there is no freedom and therefore no hope. The
job I'm on is the job, of opening the door to that first way of
living, opening it to all peoples of all colours and races. Our
enemy, Fascism, shuts and bolts that door. We are fighting to
secure the opportunities of building up happier conditions, and
therefore happier lives. Fascism removes and destroys that
opportunity. So you'll see, Klim, that there could hardly
be a cause more worth fighting for, or a job more important to do.
It is a job we can never let down, for if we do that door will quickly
slam again in our faces, and you, maybe, will have to go out to
fight to open it. If you and your generation ever allow that door
to close again everything we are setting out to do to-day will be
thrown away. But you won’t throw it away, Klim—you will
be strong and brave as your father was and mother is. Nor, I
believe, will we, in the years before you grow to manhood. We
shall use the opportunity. We shall build a fine Britain. It is
with that hope and with that resolution that I shall fly higher
and higher and higher over France to-day.”

IST AIRBORNE DIVISION.

AIRBORNE, HEROES.

REMEMBER THEM AND Buy
NATIONAL WAR SAVINGS!
Have You JoiNnep A Group?
EQUIPMENT MUST BE REPLACED.
Many NEw MEMBERS NEEDED.

A FrourisHING CLUB.

Under the Chairmanship of Mr. A. G. Rider, M.C., the Island
Bohemian Club, Reading, has had a very successful season.

For the Red Cross the Island Club raised £508. Other amounts
raised for charity include : For the Campbell Dykes Special Day,
£16 16s.; for the Merchant Navy, £50; for the Royal Berkshire
Hospital, £12 13s.; for the Berks Benevolent Fund, £2 2s.—a very
fine record for this admirably conducted centre of healthy
recreation.
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GRrOSVENOR Housg, CAVERSHAM.

The Editor, THE Hor LEAF GAZETTE.

Sir,—Congratulations. For the last month we have frequented
the Grosvenor House in Caversham, Reading, and after travelling
over half the world, living in fox holes, swamps and other very
inconvenient places, it was really a super-pleasure for us to be able
to return to a place where comfort, cleanliness and pleasure in
living in the really democratic way of life means so much.

Our praise cannot be too great for Mr. and Mrs. Dix (the
manager and his wife), Mrs. Hardy and all the rest of the staff
who have done everything in their power to leave with us the
feeling of home when we needed it so much. America has never
been brought closer to us since our arrival than at the Grosvenor.

In closing may we say that we believe that the Simonds’ Hotels
in England have done more to foster friendly relations among the
peoples of our two great nations than politics will ever do.

Thanking you for the pleasure you have accorded us by having
the Grosvenor House open in these trying times,

We remain,
Sincerely yours,

CrL. CLAUDE W. GARVER,
CreL. WiLLiam H. BraArock,

- SeT. WALTER ISEMANN,
SGT. AARON SNYDER,

United States Army Parachute Corps.

“THE LApDiEs!”

There is one toast which Britain must not fail to honour,
even with our depleted stocks of wines, spirits, beers and lemonades.

It is that of “ The Ladies.”” Nearly half a million of them are in

the Services. And many, many more have .voluntarily or by
direction taken up essential work. By day or by night these
latter have turned out the munitions or maintained the country’s
essential services. And many have had, in addition, to maintain
the essential service of keeping a home running. That, in itself,
met with new problems brought about by the war. Rationing,
queues, the lack of domestic help ; all that called for extra effort
by Britain’s army of housewives.

And so we raise our glasses and with ever-thankful hearts

drink to “ Our Ladies.” When the history of the war comes to be
written, none will show a finer record of self-sacrifice and devotion
to duties than those whom we thus honour.

God bless them, everyone !
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Goop WORK AT THE Sociar CLUB.

Thanks to our gallant Allied Armies, who have now approached
the decisive phase of the present conflict, the ‘‘stand-down
orders to all Home Guard and Civil Defence have now been served.
All personnel of the Brewery A.R.P. and Fire Guard organisations
have received from our Chairman and Managing Director, Mr. F. A.
Simonds, an expression of gratitude for their services so readily
given. We at Reading should be failing in our duty if we allowed
this occasion to pass without expressing our appreciation to the
Social Club staff, particularly Mr. and Mrs. Holmes and Mrs.
Hannis, who looked after our appetites and thirsts in such an
admirable way. Due to their splendid co-operation, many hours
of duty were made pleasurable and entertaining.

We trust that Victory will soon be attained, and that these
duties may remain with us as a memory only.

BEST MIXED WEATHER}!

The first half of November was like mid-winter in some parts
of the country. Some country folks are predicting a mild winter,
on the strength of the old saying, “ When there’s ice in November
to carry a duck, there will be nothing much after but sludge and
muck.” But here is another from ancient weather lore : ‘‘ Frosty
nights in November will treble their visits in the New Year.”

And since, we have been experiencing torrential rain and
springlike weather intermingled. Some periods have been so mild
that bees have been on the wing during the daytime and bats
have appeared at dusk.

The rain was so heavy at times that some of the most ardent
anglers, including C.H.P., thought discretion the better part of
valour, and packed up hours earlier than they otherwise would
have done. '

Kine Honours HOME GUARD.

The King honours the Home Guard with a service cgrtificate,
memorial to the men from shops, offices and factories who rallied
to the defence of Britain during the invasion peril. The certificate
is printed in red and black, and bears the King’s signature. It
says: ‘“In the years when our country was in mortal danger
you gave generously of your time and powers to make yourself
ready for her defence by force of arms and with your life if need be.”

Bravo, Home Guards! Never was an honour more richly
deserved.
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The Joiner.
Heard in a London Court: *You say your
husband is a joiner ; do you mean a carpenter?

“No, a joiner. He joins up with anyone likely to
stand him a drink.”

FAITHFUL STEWARDSHIP.

Since May, 1941, Mr. David Rose has been Steward at the
Balfour Club, retaining his daytime employment at the Brewery.
His health has now necessitated his giving up his work at the
Brewery and also at the Balfour Club. Both Mr. and Mrs. Rose
endeared themselves to all the members of the Club who much
appreciated their wonderful courtesy and kindness. Nothing was
too much trouble for them so long as the comfort and convenience
of the members was assured. Before leaving, Mr. and Mrs. Rose
were given a tangible token of the gratitude and goodwill of the
members whom they had served so well, A sum of money was
collected from the Vice-Presidents and members, and this was
handed to Mr. and Mrs. Rose in an envelope which also contained
an honorary membership card for five years—renewed—to coincide
with the Committee’s desire to make “ David ” an Honorary Life

‘Member,

Mr. and Mrs. Rose have the very best wishes of their many
friends for much happiness in their new sphere of work.

CONCENTRATION !

A rare instance of concentration on one’s work is exemplified
by a rather amusing incident which occurred in the General Office
at the Brewery recently. A well-known member of the staff was
engrossed in figures, but the time arrived when he thought a little
light refreshment would do him good. This he usually took about
11.20 a.m. But so intent was he on his work on this occasion
that, when he looked up at the clock, lo! and behold, it was 12.40!
Truly tempus fugit—especially when you are fully occupied.

A WortHY RECORD !

A very worthy record of work well done can be shown by
Mr. G. C. Hammond, who, owing to increasing age and infirmity,
has just resigned his position as Hon. Secretary and Treasurer of
Sherborne St. John's Working Men’s Club. It was with great
regret that he had to make this decision, but gradually during the
last six years, he had resigned from the Cricket Club, after 20 years,
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then the Football Club, after 24 years, Churchwarden, after
45 years, and Hon, Secretary of the Bellringers since 1899. And
now, after the same length of service, 45 years, as the mainstay of
the Working Men’s Club. During this long period Mr. Hammond
has passed through many vicissitudes with the Club, but now Le
is pleased to relate that its financial position is sounder than ever.

Mr. Hammond'’s successor is Mr. Englefield, in whose capable
hands the continued well-being of the Club is assured.

No ToucH oF ‘“ PAUPERISM.”

In the plans for the rehabilitation of our fighting men, the
general intention underlying all the schemes is to avoid a
"“ solution " which would give a man a suit of clothes and a gratuity,
and then pitchfork him on to the labour market. In some cases
men will be kept with the armed forces until work has been found
for them ; in others they will be given vocational training before
they doff their khaki ; to all who are suitable will be given financial
aid, by way of grant or loan, as a stepping stone to professional or
agricultural careers. There is here no touch of “ pauperism.” All
that our men ask is a fair start in a field where others, exempt
from fighting, have been able to consolidate their positions. After
all, we don’t pauperise our creditor when we repay him.

STOP PRESS.

At the moment of going to Press we were
greatly shocked to receive the sad news that Mr. F. L.
Shrimpton passed away at 3.5 a.m. on Sunday,
December 10th, following a heart attack.

During the past month he had suffered from
hzmorrhage of the lungs and several heart attacks, but
the latest news, prior to his death, seemed hopeful
that he would make a good recovery, since he had
received the best advice and had been examined by
specialists.

Our utmost sympathy goes out to Mrs. Shrimpton
and her daughter, Diana, in their irreparable loss.

A full account of this very sad event will appear
in our next issue.
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BRE_WERY JOTTINGS.
(BY W. DUNSTER).

We wish all our readers a Happy Christmas and to the many
of our employees in the Services express the sincere hope they will
all be back with us again when Christmas, 1945, comes round.

News has been received by Mr. W. Bowyer that Capt. H.
Lipscombe is keeping well, although at one time he was down with
sciatica.

Mr. R. Broad, of the General Office, has good news of his son
Ron (Mechanical Transport Department), who was engaged on
mine-sweeping duties in connection with the landings in Normandy,
a most hazardous occupation. Since then he has been home on
leave and, after passing a course, is shortly to go to sea again.

Latest visitors have been Staff/Sergt. E. Martin, L/A.C. J.
Strudley (home from Italy) and L. Twiney.

Much sympathy was expressed to Mr. ““ Jimmy " Wild on the
loss of his wife after a long illness and much suffering. We always
knew that Jim was one of the best with his permanent disabilities—
the result of the last war—and he has proved himself to be lion-
hearted with a disposition second to none. Truly it has been a
tragic blow to him and his only son (now overseas) and we all feel
very sorry for them both. .

Our Editor, Mr. C. H. Perrin, who knows Caversham well,
was informed by the writer that one of the big chestnut trees near
the Rectory, Caversham, had fallen, fortunately without causing
any damage or casualty. Quickly C.H.P. replied “ there had been
a wrecked tree there for years””! Good, you’'ll agree.

L/A.C. R. P. Huddy, writing from India to Mr. C. Bennett,
mentions that he had been in hospital for six weeks and at a
convalescent camp for five weeks, the latter being situated in the
hills about 7,000 feet up and where the climate was very similar
to that at home, with cool nights, which they all very much enjoyed.
It had put him in working order again after he had done some
riding, playing tennis and hiking. The glorious scenery was a
thing to be remembered and truly a wonderful picture with snow-
tipped mountains, pine-covered hillsides, waterfalls and valleys
far below, with native dwellings dotted here and there, and the
river like a silver serpent. He was hors de combat during the
hottest period of the year. Beer was scarce out there, and he was
right out of practice! They were very elated at the war news.
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Mr. E. Greenaway has received a letter from A.C. G. H. Beddow,
written from India, who mentions that they had an uneventful
journey out. Food was good and plentiful, also fruit, but very
little beer. Spirits could be obtained, but one had to be careful
when buying for there were some very potent brands and the prices
were high. Cinemas were in abundance and all air-conditioned.
Another feature was soda fountains. Contrast is found in blocks
of up-to-date ten-storey flats and then buildings of old India
architecture with works of most intricate design. He was keeping
very fit.

Sergt. S. C. Treacher, writing from Italy to Mr. H. Treadgold,
says he is quite well and they had started to play football. Enter-
tainment was not too bad for they saw pictures now and again
and this was due to an American unit lending them a projector
and films. He had heard from S. Collins, who was now in Bombay,
and he had also seen Capt. N. H. Lipscombe, who, to celebrate the
meeting, produced some excellent canned beer. This forthcoming
Christmas would be the fifth away from home, so he was naturally
hoping to be home for the 1945 one.

Mr. C. Bennett had a letter from Lieut. R. Wheeler from
Italy mentioning that he had been in hospital for 12 days and had
been evacuated to a convalescent home. The hospital being
situated near the coast was in a lovely spot and he was able to watch
the local fishermen at work. The convalescent home was somewhat
farther away from the sea, but was a magnificent place, having been
the home of a big Italian opera singer.

Sergt. H. Weight, writing from Italy to W.D., says he is fit
and well. He was always glad to absorb Brewery news from any
quarter, and he was in touch with a number of his old friends at
the office who were now * all over the place.” One thing he did
miss was the ‘“ Hop Leaf "’ brand of beer, but they were getting
a supply of English-style beer brewed in Rome which was remarkably
good both in palate and satisfaction. The ration was one half-
bottle per man per month, so in consequence you made pals with
all known teetotalers in the unit. The weather was much different
to what it had been, but this had its compensations for they were
not troubled so much by flies. He wished to be remembered to
all at the Brewery who knew him. Food and comforts were good
and he had never felt better in his life.

An airgraph from Lieut. R. R. Priddy, written from East
Africa to W.D., came as a surprise. He had been previously in
Ireland and he found it a big change. His thoughts were pf the
Brewery and he hoped to receive THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE in due
time. Remembrances were sent to T. Kent (whom he remembered
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so well when he was in our First Aid Party), Mr. N. J. Crocker
and Mr. G. Andrews. He wondered whether there were any other
Breweryites in his part of the world.

In an airgraph from Sergt. J. Knight, written from Ceylon
to W.D., he says he was keeping well. He had heard from N.
Rainbow (Navy), C. Wade and F. Kemp. Very pleased to hear
were we so busy and his thoughts were of the brewing staff.

A long and interesting letter and also an airgraph from the
Middle East, has been received by W.D. from L/A.C. L. Walker.
THE Hop LEAF GAZETTE he had received pleased him very much
and it was nice to read about the Brewery again. Being called

the ““ Brewery-man "’ in his unit all questions, arguments, etc., were

generally referred to him.

L/A.C. K. Organ, writing to W.D. from the Sudan, says the
weather had cooled off somewhat although still very warm. Tennis
he had played, but under difficulties. One of their high spots
was a visit from a R.AF. dance band; they had also had an
E.N.S.A. all-girl party, which was a great success. At one time
they had been attacked by a plague of locusts and you really had
to fight your way through them. Food had improved greatly
and they even had ice-cream with fruit salad at times. Melons,
oranges and dates were plentiful.

Several letters have been received by W.D. from L/Cpl. E. W.
King from Italy and he always writes most entertaining news. It
is obvious though he is by no means in love with Italy and when
he last wrote the weather had turned out very badly and it rained
in torrents. They were billeted in a huge school, so they were able
to keep dry. In the building was an Italian barber and they could
get their washing done. He, however, preferred to do his own
laundry. He had seen a football match between the R.A.F. and
the Yugo-Slavs. It was played in a stadium on a grassless pitch
with concrete stepped terraces. The girl partisans ran on the field
with towels fluttering to give first aid to their team (much to the
delight of the British supporters) whenever one of the players was
injured. They had managed to get a half-bottle of beer each week,
which was brewed in Italy and it tasted very good. Before that
they obtained Canadian beer at 1/4 a time.

Cpl. D. J. Stannard, writing to W.D. from the North of
England, said after spending two years in Scotland, he came South
and then had to go North again. He was keeping quite well and
wished to be remembered to all who knew him at the Brewery.

News has been received of Sgmn. S. Davey who, writing from
Ceylon, says he is feeling very fit. He gives a description of a
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football match in which he played. They travelled by lorry for
60 miles over a range of mountains and through miles of tea
plantations and dense jungle country. It rained all the way, so
in consequence they were all wet through. In spite of this they
had a good match on a pitch cut out right in the jungle. Afterwards
they had a good feed provided by the Army cook, consisting of
eggs, fruit salad and other extras, the only thing missing being
beer. The ride home in pitch black darkness with headlights full
on attracted the fireflies and with the trees on either side of the road
it gave an almost Christmaslike effect.

Sergt. S. Nunn, writing to Mr. G. Andrews from India, says he
is quite fit, but longing to be back home again. His thoughts
were often of the Brewery. Although beer was very scarce spirits
could be obtained much easier. Cooler weather was prevailing
when he wrote and they were all wearing their battledress once
again. He sent good wishes to all at the Brewery.

In a letter to Mr. G. Andrews, L/Cpl. E. G. Barrett, writing
from S.E.A.C., says he had been at the same station for some while,
but very busy. They were looking forward to Christmas and were
hoping to receive some beer, which he expected would be Australian
or Canadian. He was feeling very fit, but it was not easy. One
leave he spent was up in the hills and getting accommodation with
civilians he was able, more or less, to forget he was in the Army.
When he went on a course, which entailed a journey of 3,000 miles,
in all, he reached a peacetime station and whilst there met P. E.
Hammond, of the Accounts Office. He had received Tue Hop
LeAF GazeTTE and found it a pleasure to read and concluded
by wishing to be remembered to all friends at the Brewery.

The following changes and transfers have taken place and to
one and all we wish every success :—

The Roundabout, High Wycombe (Wheeler's Wycombe
Breweries Ltd.)—Mr. A. H. Rogers.

The Craven Arms, Enborne (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—Mr.
R. W. V. Page.

The Tumble Down Dick, Farnborough (H. & G. Simonds Ltd.)—
Mr. J. J. Yeoman.

Mrs. E. K. Richmond, who has given up the tenancy of the
Tumble Down Dick Hotel, had been there for over 30 years. She
was born in one of our houses, viz., The Bee, Windlesham, and
afterwards lived at the Imperial Arms and the Alexandra, Farn-
borough, before going to the Tumble Down Dick, so has had a life-
long connection with the Firm.






