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Editorial

In Praise of Ale

This is a good time of the year to count our blessings, and amongst our blessings
we must count good, nutritious ale which is better today than it has ever been.

A London publican and poet, John Taylor, wrote a noble piece on the virtues
of ale over 200 years ago and we make no apology for printing some of his work
here :-

" Ale is called Merry-goe-downe, for it slides down merrily; It is fragrant
to the Scent. It is most pleasing to the taste. . . . It provokes men to singing
and mirth, which is contenting to the Hearing. The speedy taking of it doth
comfort a heavy and troubled minde; it will make a weeping widow laugh. . . .
It makes the footmans Head and heels so light, that he seemes to fly as he
runnes. . . . It satiates and asswageth hunger and cold; it is the poore mans
comfort and the Shepheard, Mower, Plowman, Labourer and Blacksmiths most
esteemed purchase; It will set a Bashfull suiter a wooing; It heates the chill
blood of the Aged; It inspires the poore Poet and makes the Balladmaker Rime
beyond Reason. It is a Repairer of a decaied Colour in the face; it puts
Eloquence into the Oratour; It makes the Philosopher talke profoundly, the
Scholler learnedly, and the Lawyer Acute and feelingly. It will put courage into
a Coward, and make him swagger and fight; The Physitian will commend it ;
the Lawyer will defend it; It is as good as a paire of Spectacles to clear the
eyesight of an old parish Clarke . . ."

THE EDITOR.

OCTAGON BREWERY TAKEN OVER

Our Interests in the West Country will
be further consolidated by our offer for
the purchase of the whole of the Share
Capital of the Octagon Brewery Ltd., of
Plymouth, which is expected to be
completed on December 29th, 1954.

The Octagon Brewery Ltd., have
49 houses in and around Plymouth
and the next issue of the "Hop Leaf
Gazette" will introduce many of these-
and the tenants-to our readers.
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Estates Department,
Reading

One of the Departments established early
in the history of the Company-the
Estates Department has had only three
Managers since 1880-Mr. H. F. Lindars,
whose association with the Company
spanned a period of 66 years ; Mr. Charles
Bennett, who had 55 years' service to his
credit when he retired in 1950, and the
present occupant of the Managerial chair,

Mr. S. H. Spurling, who joined the Firm
in 1920, and during his service has been
Manager for the Company in South
Wales, also Devon and Cornwall. The
experience gained during his sojourn in
these areas is proving invaluable to him
in his present appointment.

In the management of the Department
Mr. Spurling is aided by Mr. M. Tilbury,

DISCUSSING THE POST: Estates Department
Manager, Mr. S. H. Spurling, and
Assistant Managers, Mr. M. W. Tilbury
(left) and Mr. F. J. Riden (right), discuss
activities for the day.



A large map which shows the location of all properties in the area directly
controlled by the Estates Department at Reading covers most of one of the
walls in the office of Mr. D. J. Simonds, Chief Public House Inspector.
Mr. Simonds points out the location of one of the properties to Mr. J. Vickery,
one of our Inspectors.

who has been associated with it for 25
years and Mr. F. J. Riden 21 years'
service, moving from our Newbury office
to Reading in 1951.

A detailed list of the tasks involved
would be too lengthy to record; however,
it is interesting to point out that over
1,300 licensed properties scattered over
16 Counties and situated in 136 Licensing
Divisions, and covering the area London-
Land's End-South Wales, are administered
by the Department either directly or
indirectly. More than 600 of the licensed
properties in Berkshire, Buckinghamshire,
Middlesex, Surrey, Hampshire and
Oxfordshire, are under direct control, the
remainder being indirectly administered
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through the Managers of the various
Branches of the Company.

Most important Task

Possibly the Department's most impor-
tant task is the selection of tenants for the
Company's licensed houses. Great care,
is exercised in this connection as it is of
paramount importance that candidates
selected should be suitable in every way
for the vacancy they have been chosen to
fill. It will be readily understood that
efficiency in this direction has a consider-
able bearing on sales of the Firm's
products.

The Company attaches very great
importance to close liaison between its

4

employees and tenants; the method
adopted in this connection as far as the
Estates Department is concerned is
through Public House Inspectors, who
maintain regular 28-day visits to every
House owned by the Company.

At the present time Messrs. Gray,
Hawkins, Morgan, Plant, Smith and
Vickery carry out these duties at head-
quarters; Mr. D. J. Simonds, who has
been attached to the Department for the
past two years, following a comprehensive
course in Brewing and Management,
acting as Chief Inspector.

Daily reports are submitted relative to
the houses visited; the information pro-
vided covering the condition of beers on
sale, standard of cleanliness, and any
matters which the licensee wishes to refer
to the Company for attention. The Firm
is proud of the close and happy association
which exists between tenants and the
Department, and Inspectors do all in

their power to foster this relationship.

Multitudinous Duties

Detailed records of all licensed and un-
licensed properties are maintained in the
files and registers compiled and kept in
the Department. The volume of work
involved in the maintenance of the records
and the daily correspondence which
ensues by virtue of the number of
properties under control has to be seen
to be believed.

Although the primary object of every
member of the Department, or, for that
matter, the whole of the Company's staff,
is sales promotion, there are many other
matters which call for close attention
when dealing with the management of
properties. Under this heading comes
Tenancy Agreements, Rating and Income
Tax (Schedule "A") Assessments;
Acquisition and disposal of properties,
Licensing Applications, Licensing Planning

Chief Clerk, Mr. H. E. Marston, who has
completed 44 years' service with the Firm,
makes an entry in one of the eight Public
House Registers.
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in new towns and areas severely
damaged during the last war.

Furthermore, the importance of keeping
abreast of all licensing and other legisla-
tion affecting licensed and, to a lesser
degree, unlicensed properties, cannot be
over-emphasised, It will, therefore, be
appreciated from this comparatively brief

THE PUBLIC HOUSE
INSPECTOR'S OFFICE:

Mr. F. C. Smith (East
Berkshire Area) hangs

up his hat and is
followed in by Mr. J. W.

Vickery to join their
colleagues (left to
right) Mr. A. J.
Hawkins (High

Wycombe Area);
Mr. W. J. Plant

(Newbury Area) and
Mr. S. R. Gray (Basing-

stoke Area) already
compiling their reports.

office he now occupies.
Brewery after Brewery
He has, of course, seen the Department

grow considerably during his service, as
some 16 other Brewery Companies have
been taken over by the Firm since 1919.
Included in the acquisitions are the
following: The Tamar Brewery, Devon-

particular, sales. "Lesser lights" in the
Office are Messrs. Digweed and Vought,
but who knows what the future may hold
for them!

The extensive volume of correspondence
is ably dealt with by Mrs. M. M. Moss,
Miss E. B. Westland and Miss E. M.
Wykes.

Abraham and his assistants, Messrs.
Colquhoun and Weller, deal with the
Company's liability for Income Tax
(Schedule "A "), Rates and Tithe
Redemption Annuities, No small task
when it is realised that, including un-
licensed hereditaments, the Company owns
approximately 1,800 properties.

report that the duties of the .Estates
Department can rightly be described as
multitudinous.

A link with what is colloquially des-
cribed as the "good old days" is Mr. H. E.
Marston, the Department's Chief Clerk.
He has 44 years' service to his credit and
it is interesting to record that when his
service commenced he worked in the
Bottled Beer Department Offices in the
cellars which are immediately beneath the
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port: N.P.M.P. Hunt, Paignton; South
Berks Brewery Company Limited;
Newbury Brewery Company; Lakemans,
Brixham; Ashbys, Staines; Wheelers,
Wycombe; Rogers, Bristol; The Ciren-
cester Brewery; John May & Co.,
Basingstoke; Bowlys, Swindon and
Phillips, Newport.

Mr. H. W. Goatley, with 40 years'
service in the Department, assists with the
maintenance of all records, but, in

The Insurance Office
Last, but by no means least, there is the

Insurance Office which forms part of the
Department and is managed by Mr. D. B.
Abraham, A.c.1.1. The duties of this
office are not restricted to that which the
title may indicate; in addition to the
insurance cover of many types, including
Fire, Burglary, Loss of Profits, Public
Liability, Motor, Cash in Transit, Fidelity
Guarantee, Engineering and Marine, Mr.
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INSURANCE OFFICE:

Smilingly Mr. D. B.
Abraham, Manager of
the Insurance Office
confirms his view that the
work of his office is not
without its lighter side.
Mr. R. J. Weller refers
to a Rating Assessment
query, whilst Mr. E. C.
Colquhoun delves into
the files.

From an insurance point of view,
nothing is too big or too small to cover,
for example, a pedal cycle to a fleet of
lorries, and the stock in a W.R.N.S.
Canteen to that in the Brewery at Reading.

Mr. Abraham has, by study and
experience, gained an expert knowledge
of his vocation and his advice is readily
available to tenants and staff, many of
whom take advantage of this service.

7



Hops were
Illegal Once

If anybody picks up a glass of your beer,
peers at it, and says: "There's humulus
lupulus in it "-don't worry! It is only
somebody showing off; " humulus
lupulus" is the rather pleasant Latin
name for hops.

They were grown in this country for
many hundreds of years before being used
for flavouring beer-originally they were
used in medicines and for flavouring food.
When brewers first started using hops to
give ale its bitter flavour it led to a great
deal of controversy; indeed, Henry VIII-
Henry of the wives-made it illegal to use
them in ale at all.

However, it's a poor law that tries to
control people's tastes. It was soon
forgotten and the taste for hops became
part and parcel, almost, of the British
palate.

This popularity led to a great hop-
growing and hop-picking industry which
continues today, but which is fast losing
its traditional picturesqueness. About the
beginning of the century, hop-picking was
responsible for a great exodus of people
from London's East End. In recent
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years this has dwindled until nowadays
there are not nearly enough pickers for
the harvest.

Hop cones
ripe and
ready for
picking.

The Machine Age
The pickers are being replaced by

ingenious machines which pick more
quickly and quite as efficiently as their
human counterparts. It seems inevitable
that within a few years the machines will
have the hop fields to themselves.

Work in the hop fields goes on all the
year round. During the winter workers
on stilts inspect and repair the poles and
wire framework; early in the year deep
ploughing, manuring and fertilising goes
on, and in late March the hops are
planted. From the time the plants are put
in the ground until they are picked, they
are carefully watched and tended until by
the beginning of August small cones have
formed on the female plants.

After picking, the hops are quickly sent
to the oast houses-many of which are
more than three hundred years old-and
emptied on to huge horsehair mats laid
on porous floors above the furnace. Dry-
ing takes between eight and twelve hours
and is very carefully controlled by the
skilled craftsmen who are" on the job"
day and night during the hopping season.
Their aim is to reduce the moisture

Early in March the new plants are bedded out. In April the vines have to be trained on tothe wires.
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content to 8% and they test the " feel "
of the hops by hand.

An Oast House Supper
The season ends with a traditional

Oast House Supper. One to which I was
lucky enough to be invited was held in
an oast house at Crouches Farm,
Horsmonden, which is the centre of the
hop-picking district in the Weald of Kent.
Although today most of the furnaces are

. Shovelfuls of baked potatoes were dug out
from the red-hot ashes ... "

A family unit at work during the harvest.



oil-burning, the furnaces at this particular
oast house were fired with coal.
We got there just as the baked potatoes

were declared to be "done," and great
shovelfuls of them were dug out from the
red-hot ashes under the furnace where
they had been baking for many hours.
Then vast numbers of beautifully cooked
sausages were turned out. There was

plenty of butter and gallons of beer-soon
everybody was busy trying to deal with
red-hot potatoes, sizzling sausages and
tankards of foaming beer-there was
more than enough and everything there
seemed to be improved by the pleasant,
unmistakable aroma of hops.

J. G.

KENTISH JET SQUADRON AT MALTA BREWERY

Pilot Officer Smith, of the 500th (County of Kent) Squadron, Royal Auxiliary Air Force,
presents the Squadron's Crest to Mr. D. J. Rowe. On the right of the picture is Pilot Officer Worley

in uniform and the Editor of the" Hop Leaf Gazette."

The 500th (County of Kent) Squadron,
Royal Auxiliary Air Force, spent their
summer camp at Takali Aerodrome,
Malta, last September.

During their stay a party of officers and
men visited Messrs. Simonds-Farsons-
Cisk, which is not far from the Aerodrome,

and were conducted around the Brewery
by the Head Brewer.
Afterwards Pilot Officer W. Smith pre-

sented a replica of the Squadron's crest to
Mr. D. J. Rowe, Sales Manager of the
Brewery.
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HOME TRADE DEPARTMENT
AREA SALES REPRESENTATIVES

MR. F. W. FREEMAN,
Home Trade Manager.

MR. R. ALLEN. MR. R. PRATT.

-affiam

MR. S. HINTON. MR. G. HARDING. MR. L. BROWN.
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A Wine Press.

Whether on doctor's orders, or to finish off
a good meal, a glass of Cognac is always
a joy.
Mr. Philip Wadlow, Manager of the

Arthur Cooper Group, who was lucky
enough to be one of a party of wine and
spirit merchants recently invited to visit
the Cognac country to see for themselves
how Cognac is produced, has written the
following account of his visit :

In perfect weather we flew in to the
military airport at Cognac in time for
a bath and an aperitif, then dinner at the
Coq d'Or. The following morning, after
the usual French breakfast, we were
collected by car and taken to the former
monastery which since 1765has been the
headquarters of our hosts, Messrs. James
Hennessy & Co.
During the next two hours we walked

literally miles past regiments of blending
vats, each containing six or seventhousand
gallons of brandy; through storage halls
with great stacks of maturing casks roof
high; through the electrically operated
control gallery which directs the contents
of a hundred and fifty odd storage vats of
the different blends demanded by world-
wide markets, to the ten lines of bottling
plant. Then on to the cooperage, where
at long last a machine has succeeded man
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The Cognac

Country-

a flying visit

in the art of shaping staves; to the
laboratory, with a thousand small sample
bottles of brandies of different years
purchased from the farms of the Charente
district and now slowly maturing in the
mysterious processes of time until ready
for blending; and finally back to the
offices of the Company for a well-earned
Cognac and Perrier, where wewere shown
the five-point brass window catch from
which originated the Hennessy star, now
universally copied.

The Blender's Art
Then a lunch which won't soon be

forgotten, followed by a visit to the oldest
cellars (appropriately named" Paradise "),
where we were invited to sample straight
(unblended) brandies dipped from any of
the casks we might choose-1815, 1830,
1863, and so on up to 1914. I tried the
1815,1873and 1900,and it was interesting
that although the first had still a wonderful
bouquet, the palate had got well beyond
its best, this brandy now being kept only
as a treasured relic of the past. It was
explained to us that brandies of any
particular vintage are rarely drunk
straight, the blenders' art being to produce
something with all the charm of bouquet,
palate and smoothness seldom found in
anyone year.
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In the Vineyards.
It was vintage time, and all the world

was in the vineyards. We visited one of
the farms and saw the picking and pressing
of the grapes, the juice of which is
immediately run off into vats to ferment
for a month before distillation of the
brandy through the old fashioned pot
stills, which must never be modernised, as
to do so would take away from the
essential character of the product-
Cognac.
A wonderful day was rounded off with

a most happy dinner party, held right in
front of these pot stills in the spotless
" stillroom" of another farm, with the
Chairman of the Company, M. Maurice
Hennessy, as our host.
Incidentally, the feature of Cognac

production is that each of the many

farms distills its own brandy in its own
farm buildings for sale to the merchant
houses for maturing and blending, and
only farms within the carefully and legally
defined region of Charente are entitled to
use the word" Cognac."
In the morning our hosts saw us off

from the airfield-this time to Paris,
where on a warm spring-like day we had
lunch in the restaurant half-way up the
Eiffel Tower ; then sightseeing, essential
shopping, a theatre and supper.
Punctually next day we were off, at the

incredible speed only achieved by Paris
taxi drivers, to Le Bourget, where we had
lunch; one hour later (by altering the
clock) we were touching down at
Blackbushe, longing for six o'clock and
a"B&S"!

Freshly picked grapes
arriving at the farm from
the Vineyards.



The Arthur Cooper off-licence at
Uxbridge Road, Hanwell, has recently
been renovated and now has the bright,
modern frontage seen on the right.

~ BEFORE AND AFTER T

~~~~ * ~~~ ~~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~ ~~ ~~~~ ~~~~~ ~~ ~
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STAINES SHOW-PIECE

Our Staines Branch received a pleasing
compliment at the recent Brewers'
Exhibition. The picture on the left of their
boiler was on show with the following
caption:

H. & G. SIMONDS' BREWERY,
STAINES.

Two HYDRA Major Compact Burners
have been firing this Davey Paxman
Economic Boiler for the past 20 years.
The immaculate cleanliness shown is a
tribute, both to the burners and to the
boiler room staff."

14

CONTINENTAL DELICACIES AT HIGH WYCOMBE

During the recently held High Wycombe
Trades Exhibition, Mr. John Boon, tenant
of our "Roundabout" High Wycombe,
and proprietor of the Tessan Continental
Restaurant provided a buffet and bar
which caused quite a stir in the town and
won many congratulatory messages.

The buffet provided a wide selection of
cold dishes, including several Continental
delicacies.

During the five days' Exhibition, more
than 6,000 people were catered for, and
the sales included 300 snails, 120 frogs'
legs and 500 native oysters.

The buffet and bar were set up in an
annexe to the main hall which had been
converted into a gaily decorated restaurant
in authentic Continental style. The buffet and bar.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~

"NAVY HOTEL"
CUSTOMERS EXCEL

~

Customers of the famous" Navy Hotel"
on the Barbican, Plymouth, distinguished
themselves by winning three events at the
annual Sutton Harbour Regatta recently.
The events were the men's tug-o'-war, the
ladies' tug-o'-war and an unusual race
event in which teams of three men-one
of them in a hand-cart pushed by the
others-had to drink a half pint of cider
in twelve different inns.

The Ladies' Team/rom the"" Navy Hotel" de/eat-
ing their opponents in the Final of the Tug-o'-War.
Mr. W. J. Fearon, Manager 0/ the Inn, and guide
and mentor to the team, is on the right.
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HANTSjBERKS BORDERSorul 'placesOur people
The first inn we called at in Hampshire
we found them talking about a ghost, a
most peculiar one, too; in fact, an in-
visible one! The inn was the "Four
Horseshoes" in the village of Sherfield-on-
Loddon, an ancient and extremely
comfortable house of which Mr. C. H.
Bartlett is the landlord. Mr. Bartlett, who

'1'

recently visited the mill heard all kinds of
bumps and knocks coming from the
wooden posts around him.
We left feeling a little sorry for the

ghost who is not only invisible but
apparently short-sighted, but soon forgot
all about him as the glory of Hampshire
in the autumn unfolded itself. The leaves

gave up farming four years ago to take
over the house, used to play football as
an amateur with Reading.
The ghost they were talking about is

one who looks over people's shoulders in
the ancient mill nearby ; nobody has ever
seen it, but several people have felt it
peeping. A newspaper reporter who

The " Four Horseshoes" in its picturesque setting at Sherfield-on-Loddon.

Cavaliers and Roundheads fought furiously around
the site where the " Crown" Inn now stands. In
the background is the entrance to Basing House,
through which such notable figures as Philip of
Spain and Cromwell used to pass.

were falling "thick and fast" and the
ground as well as the trees and bushes
was aglow with all the warm tints of mid-
October. It is pheasant country, and we
saw plenty of them rising from the road
side and running through the stubble-it
is a county of private estates, of woods,
great houses and ancient drowsy towns
and hamlets.
Crorruoell'e Well
Basing is such a place. There against

the walls of the famous Basing House
which held out for three years against the
might of ruthless Cromwell we found the
" Old Crown," and in its homely, bright
saloon wemet the Parson, the Rev. Mr. R.
Thicknesse enjoying a quiet game of
cribbage and a pint with his friend
Mr. Mariner.
The inn dates back as long as Basing

House itself and still has a well-known
as Cromwell's well-in its kitchen. It has
a fine large meeting room attached to it
as well where parties from Reading and
other towns assemblefor various functions.

17



The landlord, Mr. E. L. Kennings, has
been there for the past four years.

Farther down the village street is the
"Bolton Arms," a favourite house for
hikers to call for snacks. It is great
hiking country around Basing-no back-
breaking hills and plenty of leafy lanes
and footpaths across the fields and woods.
The "Bolton Arms" has the shooting
rights over the great meadow behind it,
so that it is probably unique in that you
could have your pint there and then pass
out the back to bag a few partridge before
passing on to your second pint !

Chinese Geese and Rainbow Trout

"The King's Arms" at Mapledurwell
is well worth visiting if only to admire the
magnificent signboard which has a portrait

" In the ' Old Crown' we met
the Parson enjoying a quiet
game of cribbage and a pint
with his friend ... "

The "Bolton Arms" with the oak beams which
came from buildings burnt by the Roundheads
during the famous siege of Basing House.

of Henry VIII on one side and one of
William IlIon the other. But it has more
than two fine handsome Kings to recom-
mend it ;just outside its back door is a lovely
babbling brook which, at times, is crowded
with luscious rainbow trout-so near that
they might well leap straight from the
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Mr. and Mrs. Len Smith. The signpost in their
saloon bar at the" King's Arms," Mapledurwell, is
a most useful as well as a most unusual decoration.

water into the frying pan.
For good measure there is a
flock of pedigree Chinese
geese which the landlord, 1\1r.
Len Smith, keeps as pets.
Mr. Smith is himself a most
jovial and generous landlord
who keeps his 300 years' old
inn as shiny and bright as a
new pin.

As we went on to "The
Queen" at Blackwater, the
road we followed took us
through Blackbushe Aero-
drome. There were no fences
on either side of the road
-just the aerodrome open to
all with huge aircraft towering
on either side.

In "The Queen" having
a quiet pint and a chat with
the landlord, Mr. E. G. Hutty,
was an elderly Irishman who
turned out to be Mr. Joseph
Battie three times ...•Bowls
Champion of the United
Kingdom, and a veteran of
two wars-the Boer War

and the First World War. He had a
" go " at getting in last time as well, but
a score or so of years over the odds was
too much for the authorities to swallow.

"The Queen" is a fine modern hotel
with large well-lighted bars. There has
been an inn on the site for many hundreds
of years, but the present building is only
about 20 years old. The present landlord
was in the building trade when it was
being built and he was responsible for the
delivery of the bricks. "I little thought
then that I was helping to build my own
house," he said.

Mr. Joseph Beattie, three times Bowls Champion of Great Britain,
was having a chat with Mr. Hutty when we arrived at the
" Queen," Blackwater.
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There was a darts match in progress in the comfort-
able public bar at" The Lamb," Hartley Wintney,

Mrs. Mci'hee's ingenious idea for disguising a hole
in the wall at the" Hole in the Wall."
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" The Lamb" and " The Hole in the
Wall "

We next visited Hartley Wintney, an
attractive village, with an air of aloofness
from the material things of the world.
The bright sign of an airborne lamb

skimming over a field of daisies hung
outside the ancient coaching house-" The
Lamb." We entered the public bar and
thought for a moment that it was the
saloon. There was a carpet, chintz-
covered furniture, a roaring fire, and
glossy weeklies for the customers to read.
Dating back to 1685, this house has a

long tradition of comfort and good food,
a reputation which the present landlord,
Mr. E. C. Truelove, has greatly enhanced.
His motto is "Nothing is too good for
the customer," and judging by his
excellent bill of fare and comfortable
dining-room, it is no empty one.
We had to ask a few times in Basing-

stoke before we found a man who knew
"The George" HoteL "You mean the
" Hole in the Wall," he said. "Everybody
knows it as the ' Hole in the Wall.' "
It is a busy house in the centre of the

town, with a very popular and well-known
landlord, Mr.. Tony McPhee. He was
centre forward for Reading for 14 years,
and he also played in that position for
Heart of Midlothian, Bradford and
Coventry. He scored 350 goals for
Reading in 11 years.
A beautiful picture of a bouquet of

flowers in the saloon bar turned out on
closer inspection to be an ingenious idea
of Mrs. McPhee's. She had disguised a
recess in a very attractive way indeed-
they were real flowersin a framed niche.
" Four Legs for Grazing"
Another personality with a fine house

whom we met in Basingstoke was
Councillor J. Stroud, twice Mayor of the

Mr. and Mrs. Tony McPhee.
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town, who is the landlord of "The
Wheatsheaf." His house is a firm
favourite with the farmers who meet
there in a cosy panelled bar known as
" The Horse Box."
Councillor Stroud is himself a Middle

Warden of the Worshipful Company of
Farriers, so that he has much in common
with his farmer customers.
At the other end of the town we found

"The White Hart," a compact house on
the London-Basingstoke Road. In the
car park we saw a soldierly figurewielding
a pick-axe with skill and enthusiasm-he
turned out to be the landlord, Mr. C. E. B.
Ingham. For exercise and in the interests
of beauty, he is surrounding his car park
with flowers.
Mr. Ingham spent 16years in the Royal

Horse Guards-the Blues-and has two
sons in the regiment at present. For good
measure, his wife's father was also in

Councillor J. Stroud, twice Mayor of Basingstoke,
hands out the tankards in the " Horse Box" at
the" Wheatshea/."

the Blues. He has spent much of his life
associating with horses and is thinking
of acquiring one again becausean old bye-
law allows him to "turn out 4 legs for
grazing" on the common land adjoining
the property.

Mr. Ingham was busy improving his car park at the " White Hart" when we
arrived there.



A Sportsman's Inn

We arrived at the" Horse and Jockey,"
Basingstoke, just as the landlord, Mr. F.
Hobbs, was opening the doors-and
obtained a happy picture of how a land-
lord should welcome his guests.

This house is the hub of boxing interests
in the town. Amongst its frequent
customers are Don Cockell, British and
Empire Heavyweight Champion, Jack
Gardner, former British and Empire
Heavyweight Champion, when they are
training locally and, of course, Jack
Solomons.

Mr. Hobbs was himself an athlete of
note. He twice won the Victor Ludorum
Cup of the Reading Athletic Club, and he
used to run the 100 yards in 1O~ seconds.

Mr. F. Hobbs, landlord of the " Horse and Jockey,"
greets the new day with a bright smile.

The" Deane Gate Inn,"
a most attractive house in
the Jane Austen country.

Courtesy of the
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from the Inn one can glimpse the church
where her brother, James, was Vicar. The
house where she lived is a few yards from
the Inn. In her day, the Inn was a coach-
ing stop where she used to sit and wait for
the clatter of hooves and the sound of the
coach's horn.
The present landlord of the Inn is Mr. L.

West, who has devoted himself to the
task of keeping the comfortable and
attractive house in character with the
atmosphere of the locality and has
succeeded well. He has not, however,
ignored some of the better things of this
modern age, for the snack specialty of the
house is hot dogs and at week-ends
parties come from far afield to devour
great numbers of them-as, I am sure,
Jane Austen herself would have done.

Mr. and Mrs. L. West behind the counter of their saloon bar.

There was quite a bit of excitement in
the house recently because one of the
customers won £75,000 in the Pools. The
winner still uses the house, which just
shows that you can't get better beer, no
matter what you can afford to pay for it.

Jane Austen and " Hot Dogs"

From the bustle and clatter of Basing-
stoke we arrived at a lovely spot surrounded
by beech trees glorious with their multi-
coloured autumn leaves-the only sound
was the chirping of birds.

The centre piece was the red-tiled
"Deane Gate Inn," with its lovely case-
ments and gables looking like a theatrical
set piece in the bright October sun.

Deane is Jane Austen country, and
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Every connection with the firm next
door. Mrs. Florence Stickland greets her
husband, the landlord of the" Wellington
Arms," and sometime telegraph boy.

Every Convenience and Atomic
Workers

In a quiet side road near the tiny hamlet
of Hannington we found the" Wellington
Arms." It is a neat house with a Post
Office under the same roof. The landlord's
wife is .the Postmistress and she runs a
busy grocery shop there as well.

Mr. W. S. Stickland told us that he
doesn't have much to do with the Post
Office, but if there's a telegram to deliver
during closing hours, the Postmistress
packs him off on his bicycle with it !

Our next call brought us with a bang
against stark reality-the Inn was "The
Fox and Hounds" at Aldermaston. It is
in the course of being enlarged
to accommodate the workers from
the nearby Atomic Research
Centre. Mr. Bert Goodchild is
the landlord and when the altera-
tions are complete, he will have
a very fine house indeed where
the atomic workers and their
families can relax.

Mr. and Mrs. Bert Goodchild,
of the" Fox and Hounds,"

Aldermaston.

Courtesy of the
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An occasional customer there
is Sir William Penney, the famous
atomic scientist. Mr. Goodchild
didn't know if he had any Russian
spies amongst his" regulars," but
he thought not, as he doesn't sell
Vodka.

As we left, we wondered
whether the name should not be
changed to something modern
and appropriate like " The
Mushroom."

" The Mole"

Monk Sherborne is a quiet place about
four miles from the centre of Basingstoke.
We found there an inn with the unusual
name of "The Mole" -it has recently
been changed from the" New Inn."

Mrs. Cathleen Brown, the landlady of
the Inn, has been there for 16 years. She
took over the licence on the death of
her husband. Mrs. Brown is a charm-
ing and capable hostess, who keeps an
attractive and spic-and-span house. She
has a unique attraction there, too, in the
form of a tape recorder; the customers
love it-they can come back next morning
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and hear what they said the night before
-a frightening thought!

No Candles for Granny

Granny Thorne, B.E.M., was drinking
one of her bottles of stout when we met
her at the "Purefoy Arms" at Preston
Candover. She was making arrangements;
too, for her 92nd birthday party to be
held there the following night.

Granny, at 92, does a full day's work
in the fields. She rises at 6 a.m., has a
couple of cups of tea, packs a few sand-
wiches, and then walks three or four miles
to the field where the work has to be
done-the day we met her she had been
weeding turnips.

At the end of the day she has a quick
tea and then three bottles of stout at the
"Purefoy Arms." She was awarded the
B.E.M. at the end of the last war for the
work she did at an advanced age for
agriculture. Though a widow since the
First World War, she has brought up eight
children and now has 24 grandchildren,
30 great-grandchildren, and is an expectant
great-great-grandmother.

Granny told us that she is not having
any candles on her 92nd birthday cake.
"On my 88th," she said, "one of my
guests ate the candles by mistake. He
thought they were part of the icing

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Chumbley, of the '<Purefoy
Arms," toast Granny Thorne, B.E.M., on her
92nd birthday.

decorations, and I don't want that to
happen again."

Those are just a few of the interesting
and attractive inns which we visited in this
area-it would have taken us many days
to cover all of them, and we would have
needed a cast-iron constitution to with-
stand the magnificent hospitality that we
were offered.

Mrs. Cathleen C. Brown
finds time to grow her own
vegetables at " The
Mole "-and to clip her
hedge.



Nature Notes
BY C.H.P.

I

II

Winter is on the way.
Winter is on the way. The Redwing and
the Fieldfare have arrived in the meadows
and the leaves are falling. A subdued
atmosphere seems to prevail in the
countryside.

Before this period of inaction has
succeeded the healthful vigour of summer
and early autumn, the leaf and flower
destined to burst forth on the return of
spring have already been formed, and
shut up within their enclosing shields or
cases, they remain safely protected
throughout the winter from its most
biting keenness.

Hibernation
Various provisions are apparent for

effecting this. In come cases a succession
of hard scales envelop it in their folds;
in others, as in the willow, this is further
protected by a downy covering bearing
considerable resemblance to the protecting
wrappings within which some of the
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insects pass safely through a similar state
of hibernation preparatory to the trans-
formation of spring; while an additional
protection is provided in the coating of
thick resinous matter which may be
observed exuding from the large buds of
the horse chestnut, when they swell and
prepare to burst in the spring.

Winter's Sleep
All these are so many devices for the

secure protection of the bud, on which all
the hopes of the coming season depend.
Still, in addition to them all, the vital
functions of the parent tree are in-
dispensable for their safety. If one of
these buds be severed from the tree and
left exposed to the frost for a single night,
it is found to be hard and completely
frozen through, while no frost has pene-
trated to those adhering to the tree. This,
therefore, suffices to show the propriety
with which we may apply to the state of
vegetable hibernation the term of Winter's
Sleep.

TROPHY WINNER
Mr. Phillip Cohn, landlord of our " Park
Inn" at Kingskerswell, near Newton
Abbot, Devon, grows flowers in his spare
time-to such good effect that he has won
the News of the World Championship for
the best exhibit at the Devon and Cornwall
Chrysanthemum and Dahlia Society's
Show at Plymouth. The picture shows
Mr. Cohn, on the right, showing his
blooms to Sir Arthur Hollely, who
presentedjthe trophy.
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Mr. E. G. Grimes' Retirement

Mr. E. G. Grimes, Free Trade
Representative for the Bristol
Area, retired on September 30
last after 41 years' service.

At a farewell party, Lieut.-
General Sir Charles Allfrey
presented Mr. Grimes with a
Rolls razor and tobacco
pouch on behalf of the staff,
and subsequently on the
Directors' behalf presented a
gold wristlet watch.

South Devon and Cornwall
and was appointed to his
present position when the
Bristol Brewery was taken
over in 1935.

Mr. Grimes earned a wide
reputation as a sportsman.
He was an outstanding
cricketer and footballer and,
as a Soccer referee, con-
trolled some of the English
and Amateur Cup games in
London and the Provinces.

Since 1941 he has interested himself in
Bowling and has won the W.S.A. Brown
Singles Trophy.

He is a member of the St. Nicholas
Lodge of Freemasons and in his spare
time is a keen fruit and flower grower.

Mr. E. G. Grimes.

He began his service with
W. J. Rogers, Ltd., in November, 1913.
He saw a great deal of active service in
the First World War until he was dis-
charged after being severely wounded in
December, 1918. In 1931, he became
Free Wholesale Trade Representative for

CRYPTIC CROSSWORD
RESULT

There were no all correct
solutions received for the Cryptic
Crossword published in the
Autumn number. The following
sent in solutions with only one
error, and a pack of playing cards
has been dispatched to each :-

MISS P. MULLIN,
42, Alexandra Road, Reading.

MR. A. M. BRADFORD,
93, Ti1ehurst Road, Reading.

MR. W. G. HORSMAN,
Delivery Office, Reading.
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Hop Leaves

Mr. K. R. Churcher has been appointed
Representative, Brighton Branch, re-
placing Mr. J. Coomber.

Mr. E. Glass replaces Mr. E. G. Grimes,
who retired on September 30 as a Free
Trade Representative, Bristol Branch .•Congratulations and best wishes to Miss
Patricia Mary Freeman, daughter of
Mr. F. W. Freeman, Home Trade Manager,
who was married on July 7 to Mr.
Lawrence Watkins Hancock at Christ
Church, Reading.
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Mr. E. Glass. •Congratulations to our good friend, Mr.
Frederick Whiteman, who is Secretary
and Treasurer of the Slough British Legion
Club, and his sister, Mrs. E. M. Poole,
who have made British Legion history by
being the first brother and sister to be
presented with Gold Badges-the Move-
ment's highest award.

Mrs. Poole is Chairman of the Slough
Women's Section.

Mr. Whiteman was an Alderman of the
Slough Borough Council until he resigned
through ill-health recently. He was an
Independent, and with 32 years' service,
the longest serving member.

Mr. and Mrs. L. W. Hancock.
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(Left): Mr. R. C. Pitts, who has been promoted
to Manager, Bridgend Branch. He was previously
Asst. Manager, South Wales Area. This Branch
will operate independently from Newport.
(Centre) : Mr. A. C. Willcocks, recently appointed
Clerk-in-Charge of the Penzance Sub-Depot

(Devonport Branch). Mr. Willcocks joined the
Firm in 1940, and after serving with the Lancaster
Pathfinder Squadron during the War, returned
in February, 1947.
(Right): Mr. A. C. Howman who has been
appointed Assistant Manager, Swindon Branch.

The saloon bar of the "Hole in the Wall," Torquay, was used recently by a film company, which shot
some scenes about the story of a man who loses his sight. The story is built around that of Mr. George
Melvin, seen on the right of the picture chatting to hisfriend, Mr. Leslie Gruitt, the landlord of the Inn.



The Commanding Officer and the Second-in-
Command of the 119th Field Engineer Regiment
(T.A.), together with the R.S.M. and members of
the Warrant Officers' and Sergeants' Mess, whom

A TALL STORY: A recent visitor to the" Swan
Hotel," High Wycombe, Bucks, was Mr. Ted
Bailey, of Blaby ; Leicestershire, seen towering on
his stilts over the Manager, Mr. Rennie.
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we had the honour and pleasure of supplying during
their two weeks' training at their Annual Training
Camp at Wyke Regis, Dorset.

Mrs. A. Pearce, mother of the present
tenant, Mrs. E. Cudby, and herself
former licensee of the "Waggon and
Horses," Twyford, celebrated her 70th
birthday in the house last week. Mrs.
Pearce is 72 years old.•Mr. J. E. Gardner, the Chairman of the
Cirencester U.D.C., bowled the first ball
at the opening of a new skittles alley at
our" Drillman's Arms," Stratton, Ciren-
cester. A
Mr. G. V. Weait, who retired on
September 30, was presented with an
electric clock by members of his staff as
a token of a long and happy association.

At
Mr. E. C. Moon, of the General Office
Staff, Bristol Branch, retired on Septem-
ber 30, after 39 years' service. Lieut.-Gen.
Sir Charles Allfrey presented Mr. Moon
with a gift of cutlery.
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The Good Old Days
An ancient account book accidentally un-
earthed at the Reading Brewery shows
some very interesting values of stock and
equipment in the olden days.

Dated 1818, and with almost perfect
penmanship and neatness, it lists the
values of utensils and stock in the Brewery.
There were, for example: 1,200 barrels of
beer valued at 44/- a barrel; £1,300
worth of casks ; a steam engine valued at
£250; horses at £300; and £45 16s. 5d.
worth of coal. •We offer our heartiest congratulations to
Mr. Bert Campbell, the ever popular and
energetic custodian of the Royal
Engineers' Drill Hall in Queen's Square,
Brighton, on being made a Member of the
British Empire.

On the eve of his 48th birthday, Mr.
Campbell went to Buckingham Palace to
receive the medal from Her Majesty the
Queen.
Mr. Campbell controls the Royal

Engineers' Canteen and Warrant Officers'
and Sergeants' Mess at Queen's Square.

•The change of tenant at the" Greyhound,"
Lodge Causeway, Fishponds, means that
after 53 years the name of "Purnell"
disappears from the house, for it was in
1901 that this family took over the
tenancy.
To the new tenant, Mr. H. Staples, late

of the" Lord Chancellor," Easton Road,
we wish success. •

New Advertising and Bar Equipment Room:
During the Representatives' Conference at Bristol
in October, the room shown was opened jar
the information of our tenants and Free Trade
customers. Known as the Advertising and Bar
Equipment Room, it shows exactly what material is
available to help sell our products.

Mr. G. Fletcher, Surveyor to the Kingswood U.D.C.,
officially opened the new skittles alley at "The
Swan" Inn, Hanham, near Bristol, by bowling the
first ball on October 8 last. Immediately after-
wards a team/rom the Brewery played a team from
Kingswood U.D.C.

Summer, 1954: The scene outside " The
Roundabout," High Wycombe, after one of our
summer showers.
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TAVERN WINS YET ANOTHER A WARD 

The Reading Brewery gained yet another success at this year's Brewers' 
Exhibition at Olympia, London. For the third time running our Tavern Ale 
entry has won a n award- this time a Bronze Medal. 

On previous occasions it won Gold and Silver Awards and, of course, our Bull 
Dog Pale Ale was awarded a Gold Medal at the 1950 Exhibition. 

Mr. R. " Dump " Harris, a well-known 
Bristol born comedian of the Oliver Ha rdy 
type, has given up his theatrical career to 
become landlord of the " George a nd 
Dragon," Bedminster Bridge, · Bristol, 
where Mr. K. T. Wright had built up a 
promising business. Mr. Wright, un
fortunately, had to leave owing to ill
health. Mr. Harris, who is a keen 
fisherman, has already decorated his bars 
with a mounted perch and an eel trap. 

The ~nturies old " Stag a nd Hounds " at 
Binfield , Berks, has become the head
quarters of a young but enthusiastic, and 
rapidly growi ng, motor-cycling club. 

Members come from as far afield as 
Oxford, and on a Friday- the club 
night- scores of motor-cycles are d rawn 
up on the Inn's spacious green. 

The main job of the Club is to foster 
the spirit of comradeship among cyclists. 

" and Uncle Tom Cobley and All " An excellent photograph by A. Hugh Jenkins, of 
Bristol, of the Gymkhana Ground at the Annual Widecombe Fair in September. 

Amongst many popular figures there was "Hoppy," whose tent is seen on 
the right. 

Obituary 

We deeply regret to record the deaths of the following : 

Mr. J. Woo~ruffe, landlord of " The Swan " lnn, Falmer. Our deepest 
sympathy JS extended to Mrs. Woodruffe and her son in their bereavement. 

Mr. H. T . Flemington, retired Foreman, Swindon Branch, who died on 
October 5. On his retirement in September, 1953, Mr. Flemington had 
completed 44 years' service with the Firm, and 30 years as Foreman. 

Mr. J . A. Clinkard, late Representative at Oxford Branch who died on 
September 28, .foll?wing a stroke, at the age of 72. We ex;end our deepest 
s~mpathy .to h1s w1fc and family. Arthur was well-known in local sporting 
Circles, bemg a Vice-President of the Cowley St. John Sports Club · he will 
be sadly missed by all Oxford sportsmen. ' 

Mr. J. Sutton, Cellar Foreman at Bristol Branch, who died on August 3, at the 
early age of 50. He had been at Jacob Street Brewery, Bristol, for 34 years. 

* 
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