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NIR. R. BROAIJ.
D111~ing 11111 1111111n <11 1111 11111 11 11111 111-1111111 i1111e11111g11

cvitlunt that, flcspitc the vztst amount of extra clerical work
11¢@1>i11111>11 by 1~¢S¢1i¢1i11n1 and 11g111n1i1111s, 11111 the ¢11n=1»q11¢nt
1111111i111i1111in11 111 111111111 pr-fsnnnnl 111 11-1111111 t1np1111n11-n1=, 1111-

vctcrnnsol the last war haveprovedof iiivstirmtblu value in holding
t11g1111¢1 nic f11111i¢ of 111»11r111111111e1111111iin1~, 11/it11n111 11111111 111.1%
111111111 i111~11it111111~ 111111111

ln thi' i<1r1~i1'ont oi the stuff who h.\v1~ formvrl that sohrl
loiimlzitiziii stzinils Nh' R Bmziil, the subject of our iiontispiccc in
111i~ 1551111 His 11111111111111111111 11111 111111 1111n1; mis 11111 111111 in
inipmtzint to thi- liirm 115 have bcecn thosv of the " hack-room
boys " 111 1»111¢1 51111111-11. 111. 15111111 i~ 111 ¢11n1g1~ ui t111 011111 B111
>ccrion of thv G1-ricral I)cpartxn<‘1\t, :intl his duties include thi'
11111111,i11n 111 11~<11n1§ 111 11111'n~111g1-to 1~111»i11111 1>¢11111t1111~n11,in111111ing
tho Brv\\'ing xinil Seri1~t1|ri:\l miilicvs, ztntl thr cliurkivitg oi sinnniztrivs
111 >111n11i1»~ 111 11111 111111>1~~ <11 111111-1 1111-111111, 111111 1-111 mei., 111111111

1111- zoning 11~1;111111innS, 111111011 C1111 ini- 1-\111~1n¢ 111¢1111¢y. It 11111
11 wisn 11-111111111 in 111111<11n11ng 1111, B1111111 1111 this 1o~1111n1i11111 »11<111<,

in 1v11i¢11 11.1 1111511n111¢11the 1111111151 pmitn,
111, Bro.ttl's C1111111- 11.111111 1n 1111 1>@1i1¢1y n1~|1n111111~n1 111

r@11111111~y, 11115, 111111 110 11111111111 111110 11n1i1 1\11g1151, 111111, 11111111 111»

wats called for military service. Ht- joined the Royal \V:irwick<l1ire
R1»gin11-nt, 11111111 i<11n11~<1 111111 of thc _\1~111y 111 owipnfinii on 1111-

R111nn_ 111 111111511111111 1111111111 11i> 5051111111 in 1110 11@11111i1111¢11yoi
Cologne, \\'hich so olten becameTarget [or Tn-night in the recent
W111. He returnedtn 1111-1>11iv@1y1>npn11n1@ntin Ap1i1, 1921, antl
wns in1n§f11~1n11111 the <;@n11~111 1>e11111t1nn111in 1925, being engngeti
11p11n Sales books 111111 11»11ge1 11/n1~1<, and gaining 1<nn1~1111gtw11i¢11
ine been511111 n gent1155111 111 111111 in 1111 111156111wn11<, 111111 enabling
111111 111 s1111@111i11n1111i11§t111C1new 1111ff11111ing111@pagetix Veins.

Upon 11111 1111111111111 <1f 11111 111 111311, 1111. 13111111 jnined the
B1e1w11~ Fi1§1fAi11 muy 11n<1, 111 gain 1111110 experience,nmiiw 11

1n11n1>n11111111 st. ]1111n A1n1111111n¢@B1ig1111¢, paseingexaminations
in First Aicl, Home Nursing and 1\,R,P., for which ho holds
certificates.

In May, 1942, when the call came to " Man the Guns," he
joined thc Iorst Battery A./\. Home Guard, and rose to thc runk
of sQ1g¢e1n1. incidentally, 11C was 'r1<11>p S@1g1».1n1 1111 1111> ii1~1
night that thc Battery went into action against thc enemy.

As ri member of thc Breivvrv cricket team, Mr. Brozitl i>

r<wrne|nhert‘tl as a mediumpace bowler. On accountol his ability
to swerve thc flight of the ball, which is very rluct-ptive to lxttsivivli,
and which brought him much Success,he soon h<‘cmn1‘ thi* openint;
howlvr in thc first eleven. He was at mrmbcr of the Social (lub
billiards team which won the Reading and District League in
111177121 1111<1 11111 mn1i111~1¢11n 11111 11111 111p11111~n1 of un- gninn, 111

which he still inthilgcs as a rncnibcr of the Cuizon (lub. His work
on tho (`o\1111\ittt~1‘ of the Brcivcry Social (lub i~ well kno\v1\_ 11~ 1\l<1»

l1i~\\~:1<ly11|\1l willing help in thv iuciiil f\1|\r1i|»|\\.
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Tak: a little wins /of thy stomach’ssakeand thine oft
inyirmiHss.-Th¢ Bibk,

CHAT mm

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

Tl-IANKSGIVING.

It is peaceagain in Europe. Germanyhas surrendered
unconditionally by land, air and sea. Not for the first tithe
we have done something which the world thought was
impossible. By our efforts we have wrought wonders; by
our faith we have moved mountains. To othersit may all
seem a miracle, To us the secret is simple, and contained
in one word. That word is Unity.

Now Victory has been won we think, with pride, of
our country, our brotherhood,and our traditions. With
pride, but not vainglory. Peaceln Europehas beenbought
too dearly for us to greet it with anything but quiet thank-
fulness. The hour is one for rejoicing, but also for
solemnity ; for celebration,but also for profoundreflection.

Peace does not yet reign on earth. In JapanWe have
another powerful enemy to subdue.

Rejoice!

“ O sing unto the Lord a new song for he hath done
marvellous things , his right hand, and his holy arm, hath gotten
him the victory.

" The Lord hath madeknown his salvation ; his righteousness
hath he openly showedin the sight of the heathen.

“ He hath rememberedhis mercy and his truth toward the
111111112 111 1111111 1111 1111 ends 111' :he 1111111 11111/C seen the salvation
oi our God,
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"Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all the earth; make a
loud noise, and rejoice, and sing praise.

" Sing unto the Lord with the harp; with the harp, and the
voice of a psalm.

"With trumpets and sound of cornet make a joyful noise
before the Lord, the King."

WE Musr REMEMBER !

Thesedayswe think of thosewho shouldbe here, but are not.
Thosewho, by their toil, andwounds,and suffering, havemadethis
day come true.

" 're skies that knit their heartstringsright,
To fields that bred them brave,

The saviourscomenot home to-night,
Themselvesthey could not save."

Their gift to us is peace,and it is our duty to preserveit, For
the moment, after six years of darknessand destruction, the
prospectis still unrealisable,almost incredible. Sightsand sounds
'of the past six yearswill come back to us as we hail the end of the
war in Europe. The vapour trails of the Battle of Britain; the
moanof the sirens, the crack of the guns, the crump of the bombs,
the V1 aud va. The organ phrasesof Churchill; the miracle of
Dunkirk, the greatvictories of the Royal Navy; the desertarmy,
the glorious Eighth, under Alexander and Montgomery. _]oy and
dismay; hope and fear. The turn of the tide. The support of
greatAllies-the magnificentfeats of the Russians,the marvellous
material achievementsand the great fighting qualities of the
Americans.

OUR GREAT FUTURE. '

To each his own memories,but to all a common experience.
We, the living generationof the British people,hug somethingto
o\lr souls which can be sharedby no other nation. It belongsto
the time when we, alone in all the world, stood firm against the
glowerirlg tyrant across the Channel. " God bless the narrow
seas," cried Tennyson, and we echoedhis fervent invocation.

Let us now go forward into the great future that awaits us,
equippedas we are with the prestigewon, under Providence, by
our triumph. The nations of Europe have turned to us in war,
and they look to us also for leadershipin peace. The tasksbefore
us will beonerous. Six yearsof conflict have left Europedisrupted
and devastated. The social, moral,materialand political problems
left in their wake art: appalling in rlieir magnitudebut they must
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be tackledand solved and we must take a foremost part in their
solution. At home, too, tremendous refonns confront us. In
mingling the old with the new there will be many trials and not a
few errors. There will be controversies and disagreements-
perhapshard times. But we can if we will, make a better and
more prosperousBrimin than any wc have known if we stand
together. As nations and as individuals we have put aside
differencesso that with our united strengthwe could overthrow
the common enemy. By union alone we have won through to a
great deliveriuice.

If we can perpetuatein peacethe comradeshipof war, then
war will be banished. Twice within thirty years we have learned
that truth. We must het againforget it.

Tl-iE Kurds Thsrt.

The King has made his reply to the loyal Addressesof the
Lords and Commonson the victory in Europe. “ I havedonemy
best," he said, " to discharge my duty as a constitutional
Sovereign of a free people." The phrase was characteristically
modest. The King's first concernwas to thank the peoplesof this
country arid the Empire of which he is the supreme head and
ruler. His was a regal tribute to the Anned Forces,the Merchant
Service, the workersand defenceforces at home, and especiallyto
the women, not forgetting the housewives,without whose contrir
bution the war could neverhavebeenwon. But what of the King
himself, and of his graciousand smiling consort, QueenElizabethP

It is customaryto speakof their untiring devotionto duty, andwe
may readthe phrasewithout much thought. But a world of truth
lies in the conventionalwords. The King and Queenhaveshared
the sorrowsand the hazardsof this war with their people. Their
London home has been bombedand V/indsor has also beenunder
enemy attack, The Kiug's brother. the Duke of Kent, lost his
life on a Service flight, and one of he nephews,Viscount Lascelles,
fought in Italy and was captured.

ALWAYS oN Durv.

The King has visited his forces in the iield, on the active
battlefrontsof Italy and WestemEurope,and in North Africa. and
Malta while the war was still raging in the Mediterranean,
Together the King and Queen have made numberlessvisits to
industrial areas, institutions, and bombed sites, and often they
haveperformedsomepublic function after the sirenshavesounded.

These are only some of the duties which have fallen to the
Sovereign. Bllt above and beyond these things all the burdens



no THE Hop Lear Gllzcrre

and anxietiesof the war have fallen upon the King for nearly six
years. The Addresseshave been presentedfrom Parliament,but
the people have paid tribute to the King and Queenin their own
way. On VE-Day, as on previous occasionsoi national rejoicing,
they made for the Palaceand called for the King.

It was an instinctive demonstrationto the Crown as the
centreoi this ancientdemocracy,but it was alsoa markof affection
for the man who wears it.

BREWERY A.R.P. SERvlcEs,.

On Friday. 25th May, the Brewery Firstfliid Party men met
in the Social Club Canteenrind spent a very enjoyableeveningto
mark the standingdown of the Party.

During the evening'our Party Lender, lvlr, P. Ruffles, paid
tribute to our guest, Captain A. 5. Drewe, A.R.P. Controller, for
the magnificent way in which he had organised,not only the whole
of theA.R.P. servicesoi the Brewery, but thegreatpersonalinterest
he had taken in the way the liirrn had built and equippedour line
undergroundhospilnl.

CaptainDrewe thankedall membersfor their loyal support rind
lreenness. Although being fortunate in this town not to have
been called on many times, thc few occasionswhen thc services
were required,all casualtieslrnd beendealt with rnost speedilyrind
efficiently. For this, thanksare due to our First-Aid party leader,
Mr. Tom Kent (now in the Forces)who worked so ably and Well to
organiseand put us throughour training-atrainingwhich enabled
cveryonc in the party to pass lor their First-Aid eertilientes and
reeexaminations,

l)EcoNTAlvllNATloN PARTY.

On Friday, Sth june, the Dccolltaminatlun Party held ii
similar social gathering at the Club. Here Captain A. S. Drewe
thankedall members for the wonderful Way in which they had
acquitted themselves. Working in heavy anti-gas suits was a
real man's job and they, of all partiesin the A.R.P. services,had
to go throughthe most arduoustraining under the able leadership
of Mr. Vcnner. They had to keep up practiceright to thc cnd of
the war. As a lnemento of his services it gave Captain Drcwc
great pleasureto presentto Mr. Venner u leather wsllet subscribed
for by his team. Phamon pager55.

Mr. Venner respondedby thankingall for their able and loyal
support.
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A WoRTl-lv PART.

The greatFirm, to which we are privileged to belong, playeda
very worthy part in the war. The threesonsof our Chairmanand
Managing Director distinguished themselves abroad; several
oi our Directors have also seenyears oi service, and very many
others employedby the Firm have served in almostevcry theatre
of the war. Not a few have madethe supremesacrifice, and our
heartsgo out in sympathyto the bereavedparentsand relatives.
The Fiml has sent vast quantitiesoi beer to the Forces,and this
has been appreciatedmore than words can tell, The Directors,
too, have treatedall employeeswho have left temporarily to serve
their country with a generositythat is typical of the Firm. And,
meanwhile,thoseleft behindhaveworked like Trojansto keep the
Hop Leaf flag flying. Our greatchief, Mr. F. A. Simonds,hasset
us all a noble examplein this respectand hasworked wonders.

Bravo, everybodyl

Too Com: Ann Il~|l=olutlAL.

When a party of W,R,N.S. recently took over an old building
in a north-eastcity, the usualnotice boardwas set up announcing:

ADMIRALTY

N0 ADMITTANCE

This was evidently too cold and fomlal lor a local wag, (or a
[ew hours later thesetwo words had been addedin chalk t

WRENS NESTING.

OuR GREAT PRIME MlNl5TER.

Mr, Churchill hasgiven us magnificent leadership,resultingin
tremendousefforts and the winning of the war, He has travelled
lar and wide at great risk nothing was too great for him to bring
peace, and his steadfastnessgave us detenninationto defeat a
wicked enemy. ls our memoryso short that we should now cast
him aside? It will be to our eternal shame if his great giiB,
intelligenceand leadershipare iorgotten.

Let us borrow the words of South Afl‘ica's VE Dax' messageto
thu Empiresleader. Herr they :irc :-

~ \\r» rejoree with you in at rnugnitieentvierory. Toeday we
recall how much so many owe to so few, but there is noone
person to whom hurnnnitvsdebt is grtnter then to yourself,
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MAC. Nor Mme!

Councillor W, E. C. Mcllroy, the National Candidate for
Reading,is making wonderful progressin the consdtuency. He
is a man of sterling character,who hasproved his worth in privatc
and public service, His speechesare pregnantwith soundcommon
sense,and in the various Clubs he has visited, and elsewhere,he
has made a very favourable impression. At the Balfour Club
recently, when Mr. W. Bowyer presided,he had a great reception,
and Mr. F. A. Simondsobserved " We have had a VE-Day and
a VE-Plus~One. See to it we havea V.C. (Victory for Churchill)
Day." He added " We want Mac, not Mike ! "

The company appreciatedthese observations,and applauded
with greatgum.

Evrt.~.1=i-1.

At a Norwich church
He angledmany a purling brook,

But lacked the angler’s skill,
He lied about the fish he took

And here he’s lying still.

Some Blzmu; !

Mr. Fisher, of me sands Department, has captured 3 mg
beetle. It is a male, with horns over half~inch in length. Only
the male stag beetle has these horns, with which they can give
you quite an appreciablepinch. The beetle is about two inches
long. These insects often remain four yearsin the larval stage,
Mr, Fisher'sbeetle is a vt-ry fine specimen,andit was thoughtful of
him to show it to me I used tu keep them as “ pets" when at
school.

A HAPPY REUNIQN.

There was a very happy family reunion recently at Mortimer
when~Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Simonds' threesons mct after an absence
of five years. The two younger sons (Major E, Duncan Simonds
and Captain Kenneth F. Simonds),both of whom won distinction.
were on lcavc from Italy and Syria respectively.

it
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NATURE NOTE.
(nv c,i-x.P.).

THE MAYFLY is url
rrs FASCIN/mos Fon 'rl-ns PLY-FISHERMAN.

A DAY or VARIED DEL1Gu'rs.

The mayfly was up I am a studentof politics, but with that
ephemeralfly making its appearance,the trouble over Trieste and
other internationalproblemspaledimc insigniiieam. I wasmore
than surprisedwhen the Vicar madeno mentionof the momentous
fact that the mayfly was up in his sermon un Sunday.

Nor was thereany hymn to the efiect !

The mayfly is up,

Ye anglers rejoice;
Many trout are rising,
So now make your choice.

with such at stirring hymn 1 am sure I should have forgotten
myself and shoutedEncore!

UNDXLUTED DEIJGHT.

But, to be more serious, Noticing that the mayily was in

evidenceI hied me to a little trout stream,there to spenda day of
undiluted delight, When in the countryside I always study to be

quiet-youthus seeso much more of wild Natureand herways.

As I was creepingnohelesslythrough a copse a nightingalc
burst forth into song within a few yardsof me. For someminutes
I knelt in the nettles and listened to the exhuberantgladnessas it
was being outpouredfrom the throat of this masterof matchless
music. He flooded the copse with his rich, liquid notes. We

read that in nature there is nothing melancholy,and yet, to me.

there always seemssomesorrow in the nightingalessong.

NEVER HURRY WHEN FISHING,

The stinging nettlés seemedvery partial to my handsand len
their impressthere.



U4 Ti-la Hor LEAF Ghana

But what did that matter-themayfly was up ! Arriving at
the river 1 was quite eagerto assemblemy tackle-a.very simple
matterto the fly-fisherman. And while I alwaysstudy to be quiet,
l also make it a very strict rule never to hurry while fishing. l

stroll up the river and observewhat is happening. The water is

still very low and very clear, andthereare long reaclleswhcru it is
so shallow it could hold no good fish. And so,generally speaking,
the conditions were unfavourable, particularly as the rises were
very few and far between.

And though the mayfly was up there were only a few to be

seenwhen I arrived zlt the river in the morning.

\|o succlsssAT rllisr.
I noticed one or two trout take the mayfly, but these`fish were

so small that I did not waste any time on them. However, they
affordedme the information I was seeking-whichfly to use. So
l attacheda mayfly to my cast, first oiling the haekle of the fly
with paraffin to make it float well. I sent this fly in many
directions, in likely-looking water under the alders and under
either banks, where it sailed down the water like el stately little
yacht. Therewas a very gusty wind blowing and aeeumteeastirig
was no easy matter, especiallywith a long linc. And so, for one,
two hours, I strolledalong leisurely, trying my luck here and there,
but no successcamemy way. I revel in a hard fight, however,and
l was far from feeling beatenyet!

A svl.vAN scams.

ln a quiet sylvan scene I rested on the trunk of a large tree
that had beenfelled sometime ago, and it was bereft of much of its
bark. Here I ate my lunch of bread and cheese-howI could
have done with a little more cheesefor I beganto feel, as well I

might, the keen demands of appetite! Then 1 drew from my
otherwiseempty creel a bottle, and had a long and refreshingdrink
of~cold tea ; (Loud hwghlef.)

There cameand alightcd beside me a pearl-borderedfritillary
butterfly who enjoyed basking in the sun. She was joined by
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anotherof the samespecies. From the topmostbranchof a small
tree a whitethroat repeatedlyrose into the air, performedcurious
aerial antics, singing all the while. And dien I heard the song of
the little blackcap; its gladsomenessis unmistakable,and White,
of Selborne,truly describesits song as “ full, sweet, deep,loud and
wild." The blackcap is one of my favourite birds, and its song is
almost as rich, and quite as joyous, as that of the nightingale.
Then a sedgeWarbler chatteredaway to his lleart's content. His
is a very welcomenote,perhapscarrying more noise than meaning.
The willow warbler, too, was much in evidence. His delicately
sweetsong is like a little silver sueamtrickling from the tree~tops.
The gi-asshopperWarbler was pulling out his line .of so-called
“ song " as if from a winch. And a lringfisher flashedby, adding
a touch of gay colour to thesecharming surroundings.

A 'moor on Tl-la Move!

1 had almost forgotten my promise of n brace of trout to a
friend, so I must set to work again. I have been keepingmy eye
on the ball-I mean the water»all the time, and I have noticed
a goodtrout on the movein the distance. I approachhim stealthily
and, crouching behinda busll, throw out my line. The fly Lit on
the water on the very spot at which I aimed-abouta foot above
the fish and a few inches this side of him. Very, very gradually
the fly floats downr-it is over the trout'svery nose. What a tense
moment! He was a fine fellow and, like a memherof that famous
regiment, he was " up and at it ! " I struck, from the winch, for
fear of hitting him too hard. The winch sang-whatmusic !-as
the line wasrapidly drawn ent by the fish and l knew hc was well
and truly hooked. I played him for a while and when he was
tired I guided him ever so gently to thc net and lifted him from
the water-apoundoi speckledbeauty.

sl2'l‘ To WORK wlrl-l Anwar) zl-3511

This was indeed encouraging,and I set to work with added
zest. I have been a fly-fisherman now, alas for sixty years, and
never before have I been in such fine form. Throughout the clay
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I did not make one single mistake. With expensive casts and
expensiveflies, both difficult to obtain, one must use super care.
Though I fished under, over and around briars and branchesnot
once did I get hung up, in spite of the tricky wind that blew quite
strongly at times, And to cut at long and, to me, memorable
story, short, 1 had, throughout the day, only teh rises, sud landed
sevengood fish! I was proud of my prowess,

THE LAST AND Bissr

I must relate how I landed my last fish. My practised eye
can generallyjudge the size of a fish from its rise. Earlier in the
day I had noticedwhat I knew was a fine fish feedingas thoughhc
meant business. But the spotwas surroundedby bushesand trees
on either side of the water, and to get a long line out to the rising
fish was indeed a difficult task. However, perseverancealways
pays. Further upstreamI measuredout the exact length of line
required. Then I crept towards my woulcI»be prize, I sow hu-h

seize a real mayfly. And so, swish! swish ll swkh I l! away
goesmy ny ou its great errand, It frosted right over the fish he
turned towards it and then sank down, and he sucmcdclearly to
say to me, "What do you take me for? " That was er challenge;

I have acceptedmany challengesin my life and not by any means
have 1 always some off second best. I accepted this ohauehge
with u bit of thc old sportsmen;fighting spirit in rue. 1 tied ou
anotherfly and after a while sent this on its mission. The trout
seemedto sulk and took not the slightest notice of the fly as it
floated right ovcr him.

I scoiua in !.As'r ROUND.

It looked all like a K.O. for me~not the first by any means.
I rested for ten minutes. Meanwhile I attachedyet another fly,
known as the green drake, and thought I would try the artful old
dodger with that. As I have said, the surroundingswere most
difficult in which to cast a good fly, and I had had a long day.
But again, swish ! swish ! l swish ! ! ! and, perhapsmore by luck
than judgment, I avoided every overhangingsnare in the shapeof
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branchand bush and rny fly fell on the water just where required.
When a few inchesfrom the fish's nose I gavemy line a very, very
gentle little jerk which just moved the fly and madeit look every
bit as though it were alive. Another tense few secondsand the
trout rose in truly business-likefashion, I struck at the psycho-
logical moment and then the fun began! I was fishing with 4X
gut and as the fish dashedup and down stream I wonderedif with
such gossamcrmaterial I should be able to hold him. It was a.

great fight and lasted about ten minutes. The fish was game to
the last and once,when I got him to the surface,he leaptfully two
feet out of thewater. Thenhe beganto tire~I believe I did, too-
and ever so gradually I coaxedhim nearerand nearerto my net
and, at long last, drew him into it and lifted him on to the bank
-a prize indeed, well over 2 lbs. in weight and in the pink of
condition! _

Then I rcvlcrl in, ri tired, happy, and, I think, a justifiably
proud man

VICTORY IN EUROPE.

This being the first Board Meeting held since the announce-
ment made by the Prime Minister, Mr. Winston Churchill, on
May Sth, that the whole of the German Armed Forces had
surrendered unconditionally to the Allied Commanders, the
Directors desireto give expressionto their deep senseof gratitude
to the Forces of the Crown and to the Merchant Navy, who, under
the leadershipof our great Prime Minister, have by the Grace of
God, been able in Europe to vanquish and overcome all our
enemies,

They would also like to placeon record their sincere apprecia-
tion of the loyal and steadfastconduct of their employeesin times
of great dangersand difficulties when, in common with all other
membersof the civil population, their enduring will to carry on,
despiteall hazards,madepossiblethe achievementsof the Fighting
Forces,

(The above is u copy of [Minute at the Board Meeting held 141h M uy,
1945-l
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A GREAT THOUGHT,
ComPENsA'rioN,

One day an Antelope was lying unth her fawn at the foot of
a flowering Mimosa. The weatherwas intensely sultry, and a Dove
who had sought shelterfrom the heat among the leaves, was caoing
aboveher head.

" Happy bird 1 " sara the Antelope, " Happy bird! to whom
the air is given for an inherimnce,and whoseflight is su/#ter than
ou wind. At your will you alight upon the ground, at your will you
sweep into the sky, and fb/ races with the driving clouds: while I 1

poor I , am bound a prisonerto this miserableearth, and wear out my
pitiable We crawling to andfro upon its suU'ace."

Then the Dove answered,"It is sweet to sail along the shy, to
_/by from land to land, andcoo amongthe valleys but, Antelope, when
I have sat above amidst the branchesand watched your little one
close its tiny lips uponyour breast,andfeed its life on yours, I have
felt that I could strip off my wings, lay down my plumage,and remain
all my li/e uponthegroundonly onceto know such blessedenjoyment."

The breezesighed among the boughs of the Mimosa, and a voice
cametrembling out of the rustling leaves: " If the Antelope mourns
her destiny, what should the Mimosado P The Antelope is the swihest
amongthe animals. It rises in the morning; the grhaml/lies under
its feetfin the eveningit is a hundred miles au/ay. The Mimosa is
feeding its old age on the same soil which quickenaiits seed cells into
activity. The seasonsroll by me and leave me in the old place, The
winds sway among my branches,as if they longed to bear me away
with them, but they pass on and leave me behind. The wild birds
come and go. The flocks move by me in the evening on their way to
thepleasantwaters. I can nevermove. My cradlemust be my grave."

Thenfrom below, at the root of the tree, camea voice which neither
bird, nor Antelope, nor tree had ever heard, as a Roch Crystal from
its prison in the limestone/ohou/edon the wordsofthe Mimosa,

" Are ye all unhappy?"it said, “ Ifye are, then what arn I ?

Ye all have life. You! O Mimosa, you] whosefair flowers year
by year come again to you, everyoung, andfresh, and beautiful-you
who can drink the rain with your leaves, who can wanton with the
summer breeze, and open your breast to give a home to the wild
birds, look at me and be ashamed, I only am trukv wretched,"

“ Ahls J " said the Mimosa, " we have life, which you have not.
it is true. We have also what you have not, its shadow-death, My
beautiful children, whichyearby year] bring out into being. expandin
their loveliness only to die. Where they are gone I too shall soon
follow, while you will /lash in the light of the last sun which rises
upon the earth."
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WELL DONE.

The war clouds now are passing.
The Victory beacon shines at last :

The days of tears,blood and sweat arc very nearly past.
In our cities devastatedby that monstercalled the Hun,
To (hose who had to fake it,
We pass the words, Wi-:LL DONE!

We rememberthe Battle of Britain
When the R.A.F. stood by;
The lads who savedthc country, and drove the Luftwaffe

from the sky.
They did not shirk their duty, it wns n fight most nnhly

won :

So wc salute the R.A.F.
And pass the words, WELL DDNE!

They did their best to starve ns with their deadly
submarine;

They forgot we had a Navy anda MercantileMarine.
The lads in blue just stuck it until they had him on the

run
T0 our gallant lads in navy blue
We pass thc words, WELL Dowel

On land he found his masterat Tunis and El Alamein ;

ln Italy and Normandy we did the trick again.
They have taught the _|apsa lesson
'Neath Burma's boiling sun:
God bless yon, Tnrnrny Atkins!
We pass the words, WELL Dowel

When the fighting's iinished
And the boys enrne home again,
When we give the iinal knock~out to the Hun :

'rn the boys who lon the Brewery
When they answeredarrays can-_
We must grip them by the hand and say WELL DONE 1

(These lines, written by Mr. Wheeler, were very impressively
recited by Miss Woods at zt concertgiven at the Social Club.)
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