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three Bottling Units with a capacity of
1,500 dozen an hour. The need for such a
capacity is clear when one rea1isesthat the
Branch serves the requirements of houses
in London, Brighton and Portsmouth as
well as those in its own area. Supplies are
also sent to race meetings in the South of
England, for bars at Olympia and Earl's
Court, and for Golf Tournaments at
Clubs such as Wentworth and Sunningdale.

Editorial
Mr. Holman is to be congratulated on his excellent idea of renaming" The Union
Inn" at Newlyn" The Swordfish." It is in the best of British traditions to call an
Inn after a famous person or a famous victory, and it has frequently been truly
said that one can read the history of Britain from the inn signs of Public Houses.
" The Swordfish" immortalises both a famous aircraft and a famous victory.
At the opening ceremony Mr. D. J. Simonds pointed out another old British
custom, that of nicknaming the things w,? love best-and the more derogatory the
nickname the greater the affection. It is probable, therefore, that" The Swordfish"
will be better known as "The Stringbag" which was the affectionate name given
to this type of aircraft by the Services.
In recent years the names of a number of our houses have been changed, and
we are in favour of extending this idea to other houses whose titles have become
meaningless and outmoded.
Consider the number of "New Inns" in the
country, and" King's Heads" and" Crowns" and" Railway Inns." Those are
just a few examples of rather dull titles which have lost their meaning to a great
extent. Surely people would know the Inns better if they had more up-to-date
names such as " The Rock 'n Roll," "The Five Hats," "The Goons" or "The
Sabrina "-and these titles could be attractively, even startlingly, illustrated.

Staines
Branch

Beer is transported from Reading by
road tankers to Staines which has a storage
capacity of 1,000 barrels, and where, as
well as filtering and carbonating plants,
there are huge stillage and maturing
rooms.

It was in 1930 that our Firm took over
Messrs. Ashby's Brewery beside the River
Thames at Staines, Middlesex. We have
never used it as a brewery, but it fulfilled
and still fulfills a most valuable need as a
bottling, storing and distributing centre
for a huge area.

The most outstanding piece of equipment there is the boiler, which is quite
famous in its own sphere, and which has
been in constant use there without any

The Branch controls nearly 200 houses
and has a staff of over 150. There are

To consider the matter a little more seriously, there are still a number of our
Inns which have, or had, a close connection with historical groups or events. "The
Rising Sun" at Brixham, for example, was the meeting-place during the last war
of that intrepid band of underwater warriors who became known as " Frogmen"
-incidentally,
they knew the house as "The Japanese Embassy." One more
famous British enterprise could be immortalised in the swinging "pages" of inn sign
history if this Inn became" The Frogman."
The inn sign and title are, after all, a fundamental part of the Houses' publicity.
The repetition of names is a weakness and frequently an irritation. There must be
many of us who have waited fruitlessly and fumingly for a friend only to be told
afterwards: "I did not mean that" Cock" (or that" Railway"):
I meant the
one in " so-and-so" street ! "

Part of the Bottling Plant. Mr. E. J. Brown, the Head Bottler, who has been with the Firm
for 27 years, is testing the temperature of the beer, watched by the forewoman, Mrs. E. Bradshaw.
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Mr. Ted Bakewell, the Chief Engineer,
with a section of his Refrigerating Plant.

The famous boiler and its attendant, Mr. A. B. Foster.

trouble for over twenty years. It is
the "apple"
of its manufacturer's eye,
and they frequently bring prospective
customers to gaze at and admire the
shining,
pulsating
and
well-behaved
monster.
It provides steam for every
department of the Brewery.

The Hop Store.
Another important feature at Staines is
the hop store where many of the hops used
by the Firm are stored. This vast chamber,
capable of storing 2,000 pockets of hops,
is built completely of Columbian Pine,
and has a vital and complicated freezing

Mr. F. Miles checking the numbers of the Pockets of Hops in a comer of the Hop Store.

The Surveyors. In the centre is Mr. S. L. Read, the Area
Surveyor, looking at the Clerk of the Works, Mr. F. Pyall. On
the left of the picture is Mr. R. Goodall,
at the
the Draughtsman.

system which keeps the temperature
essential 31 degrees during all the seasons
of the year. It includes a fire-fighting
system whereby CO 2 gas is released inside
the chamber in case of an outbreak of
fire. If water was used there would be
enormous damage to the store and its
contents.

Staines Branch ten-and-a-half years ago.
He started at Farnborough
and has
worked at Plymouth and Reading. Mr.
Gosney is a jovial, popular and hardworking Manager, who has little time or
taste for anything not connected with the
efficient running of his Branch.

Another important department is the
Area Surveyor's which is under the control
of Mr. S. L. Read, A.R.I.C.S., who is in
charge of the maintenance
of our
properties in the Staines and London
area, ably assisted by his two Clerks of
Works, Mr. W. S. Simmons and Mr. F. R.
Pyall.

One of the Branch Manager's most important tasks
is the finding of the right tenants for the right house.
Here Mr. E. Gosney is interviewing a couple
anxious to take over one of the houses in the
Staines District.

There are about twenty people employed
on clerical duties. This staff is necessary
to cope with the large flow of work in
connection with invoices for all the houses
and free trade customers in the area and
for dealing with credits, sales, stock
returns, transport returns, and so on.
The Transport Department consists of
fifteen lorries and six trucks.
Mr. E. Gosney, who has been with the
Firm for 45 years took charge of the
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Taunton Branch

including Minehead, Glastonbury, Porlock
and Exmoor.

Opens

A large demand
Among our customers in this part of
the country are many service units, and in
the summer months thousands travel
through the area, and many of them halt
for refreshments, en route to and from
more distant parts of the West Country,
supplementing the substantial knowledgeable proportion of the local population,
who have a profound preference for
" Tavern" Ale and our other products.

,HlrG.SIMOND
TAUNTON BRANCH.
BREWERS.WINE .& SPIRIT
MERCHANTS.

Staffing the Taunton Branch with Mr.
Clark is Mr. John C. Brokenshar, who
serves in a dual capacity as ClerkWarehouseman.
He formerly served with
N.A.A.F.L, and recently came to Somerset
from Liverpool with his schoolteacher
wife. There are, also, the very important
transport
men, Lorry Driver Ernest
Dominey and William Chamberlain, his
mate.

The sign which proclaims the presence of the new
branch in Paul Street, Taunton.

With the object of improving facilities for
customers in Taunton and the surrounding
area, and to cope with rapidly increasing
business in this exclusively Free Trade
territory a new branch at Taunton, a subbranch of Bristol, was brought into
operation on October 15.

In the Wine and Spirits Store, Mr. H. J. Clark
(left) and Mr. J. C. Brokenshar, select an Arthur
Cooper product for a customer's order.

Under the direction of Mr. B. H.
Quelch, Bristol Branch Manager, Mr.
Howard H. Clark is Representative-inCharge. It is centrally situated in Paul
Street, adjacent to the well-known 14th
Century "Tudor Tavern," one of our most
alued customers.

Mr. B. H. Quelch, Bristol Branch Manager (centre), discusses some of the" teething" problems
with Mr. Clark. In the background Mr. Brokenshar is occupied with the administrative side.

Old Friends.
A point the entire branch staff have in
common is that Taunton is not entirely
new to any of them. Mr. Clark formerly
covered this same area as our representative for a short period. Mr. Brokenshar worked in the town in pre-war days
as Sub-Depot Manager for a large firm of
ice cream manufacturers,
whilst Mr.
Dominey and Mr. Chamberlain
had
previously worked together for six years

as driver and mate in the
department of a local brewers.

transport

A significant fact is that within a fortnight of the opening of the new branch
a need for greater transport facilities had
made itself felt, and plans were put in
hand to replace the van provided at the
outset with a larger capacity vehicle-a
most satisfying development, and one
which there is every reason to believe will
continue.

Driver E. Dominey (centre) and his mate, Bill Chamberlain, loading their vehicle whilst Mr. A. H.
Thomas (left), Mess Caterer, W.O.'s and Sergeants' Mess, Somerset Light' Infantry Regimental
Barracks, Taunton, looks on.

At Taunton, too, this new " outpost"
is well situated strategically to provide a
first class service within the surrounding
countryside and the adjacent towns. The
area served includes a long stretch of the
North Somerset coast whereon are many
popular resorts;
the sizeable towns of
Yeovil, Bridgwater and Wellington;
and
a wealth of centres of attraction
to
tourists and holiday makers every year,
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Admiral Unljeils
Inn Sign
THE "SWORDFISH"

OR "STRINGBAG"

A splendid aircraft and a famous victory
were immortalised in true British fashion
when Admiral Sir Denis Boyd, R.N.
(Retd.) unveiled the Inn sign at "The
Swordfish Inn" in the Cornish village of
Newlyn last September.
The ceremony took place in a most
appropriate setting but a few paces from
the busy fishing quay. It was watched by
a large crowd of fisher folk and Naval
personnel,
including
Admirals,
Sea
Captains and Pilots from a nearby Royal
Naval Air Station. One side of the sign,
which was painted by Mr. Peter Penn, of
St. Ives, shows a lively swordfish leaping
from the water; the other side shows a
Swordfish Aircraft complete with its
torpedoes. This side bears the title " The
Stringbag"
because that was how the
aircraft was familiarly known to the
Royal Naval Air Service.
It was in the fertile brain of Mr. R.
Holman, our Area Manager for Devon
and Cornwall, that the title was conceived.
He was a " Stringbag " pilot himself; the
manager of the' Inn, Mr. H. J. Galvin, was
an •armourer on these aircraft, and the
painter, Mr. Penn, also served with
Swordfish.
The famous victory was that of Taranto
when Swordfish Aircraft shattered the
Italian navy in one night. Admiral Boyd
was Captain of the parent ship, the
Illustrious on that occasion, and he
presented the Inn with a framed picture
of a series of photographs taken of the
crippled Italian navy on the morning
after the raid.
The Guests.

Mr. David Simonds, the local Director,

welcomed the guests who included Lady
Boyd, Admiral Sir Caspar John, Flag
Officer (Air) Home, who was on holiday
in the district, and Lady John;
Lieut.Comm. L. G. Pilcher, Trinity House
pilot; Mr. J. H. Bennetts, Lloyd's Agent;
Mr. T. T. Lane, Vice-Chairman
of
Penzance Licensing Bench;
Mr. G. H.
Woolston, of Messrs. A. W. H. Harvey
and Son, Penzance;
Mr. F. V. Rolfe,
Area Planning Officer;
Mr. A. O.
Kernick, Hon. Treasurer of PenzancePenlee Branch of the R.N.L.I.;
Mr.
Duncan
Menzies, representing
Fairey
Aviation Co., makers of the Swordfish
aircraft.
Admiral Sir Denis Boyd admiring the Inn Sign
after unveiling it.

This group taken outside" The Swordfish" after the ceremony, including (left to right) Mr. C. R.
Holman, Mr. D. J. Simonds, Lady Boyd, Sir Denis Boyd, Mrs. and Mr. K. P. Chapman.

Newlyn Harbour Commissioners were
represented by Major Simon Bolitho
(Chairman), a local Director of Barclays
Bank and High Sheriff of the County,
Alderman J. S. Stephens and Mr. T.
Cotton.
In his crisp welcoming speech Mr.
David Simonds revealed that Admiral
Sir Denis and Lady Boyd had come all the
way from Ashridge College, and that
Mr. Kenneth
Chapman,
D.S.C., our
Financial Director, who also attended the
ceremony, served as a Pilot in the Fleet
Air Arm and had flown many hours in
Swordfish aircraft.
Admiral Boyd said that he liked Inns
and that he was particularly glad to have
the opportunity of attending a Simonds
Inn because he had always had a great
respect for the firm and its products.
He
said, "The name Swordfish is connected
with good company, and may God grant
that all who use this Inn find happiness
and similar good company with which the
name of Swordfish has always been
associated.' ,

New Lounge.

The unveiling coincided with the informal opening of a new lounge bar.
Previously known as "The Union," the
Inn is believed to be many hundreds of
years old. Recently an old cottage at the
back was added to the Inn and now forms
its saloon bar. It was redesigned under
the direction of Mr. H. S. Staveley,
A.R.I.C.S., who is in charge of the
Surveyor's Department at Devonport, and
it is a most attractive and well-lighted bar.
The walls are decorated with authentic
photos of Swordfish aircraft in the air and
on aircraft carriers, and there is a striking
oil painting by Mr. Peter Penn of the
Battle of Taranto.
Mr. and Mrs. H. J.
Galvin, the manager and manageress have
been there since they left the "Pig and
Whistle" at Littlehempston near Totnes.
The "Swordfish"
is now a very
charming Inn. It is a long, low whitewashed house, busy with fishermen of
every nationality, and a favourite Inn with
tourists in the holiday season.

,
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a mural depicting a castle. The inn's
finest feature is its main chimney,
estimated to comprise more than 25 tons
of bricks; the wide fireplaces have disappeared, but remaining are big ovens.
In what used to be a taproom, now the
private sitting-room, is the iron door of
one oven and an original bacon rack.

at Whitsun were they held;
the
Reformation put an end to the practice
altogether. "Wakes" probably continued
for much longer, although from the reign
of Edward III only close relatives and
friends were permitted to take part, excommunication
threatening
others.
Hinting at this are doors criss-crossed
with iron band work at "The Castle's"
entrance, and on the landing beside the
" coffin-room" both doors being muchbolted. Stairs leading to the landing are
unusually wide, doubtless made so for
easier manipulation of the coffins.
In 1609 it was stated that the Church
House, as it was then, had had its rent
and profits devoted by the churchwardens "time out of mind" towards
the repair of st. Nicholas Church, which
itself dates from the Normans;
who
instituted the charity is not known, but
the site was formerly within the Manor
of Whistley, owned by the Abbot of
Abingdon.

TI-IE "CASTLE

A Church House was highly suitable
for "wakes," being, as a rule, a place
where " ales" were held on Sundays and
feast days, profits going towards the
maintenance of the church. Bowls was
among games played on these "ales"
occasions, which adds interest to the fact
that attached to " The Castle" is one of
the oldest bowling greens in the country.

By 1747 the building was well established as an inn, probably under the title
of " The Bunch of Grapes" which it held
up to a century ago, for in that year a
visitor wrote that it was" very pleasantly
situated and has belonging to it a large
and handsome bowling green for the
diversion of those gentlemen who please
to play." The badge of Hurst Bowling
Club, present users of the green, embodies
a bunch of grapes. The famous cricketer,
Dr. W. G. Grace, trundled a skilful wood
here in 1905, when captaining the London
County Bowling Club in a return match
with a Hurst side; the present pavilion
exhibits framed letters from Grace,
arranging the match, and a photograph
showing him in action.

Whitsuntide " Wakes "

Massive Chimney

In face of criticism by the Church itself,
because of the wild revelry which
developed, "ales" dwindled until only

It is said "The Castle" gained its
present name after under-graduates, there
during restorations, discovered on a wall

INN"

AT HURST

A Coffin Room and the Old-time "Wakes"
The "Castle Inn" at Hurst belongs to
the Parish Church close to which it stands,
has done so from time immemorial, and
has not entirely lost its original name
of the Church House. Structurally it is
largely 15th century. O~e bedroom, into
which a huge chimney breast bulges, had
above a free beam until fairly recently
what tradition said was a resting-place
for coffins, this giving reason for belief
that funeral " wakes" at which relatives
and friends gathered for an all-night vigil
of praying and feasting, used to be
common here.

)0

The inn's timbering is magnificent,
adze-hewn, in perfect condition. What
appears to be a 17th century addition
overlooks the green; and old print shows
this, and Georgian bowls players. In an
upper room is a fine built-in Queen Anne
corner cabinet.
Ancient Stable

A yew tree-several are in the churchyard-edges the bowling green, with close
beside it an ancient pump once the chief
source of supply for surrounding cottages.
An early 17th century stable attached to
" The Castle" is said to have in the past
sheltered the horses of visiting parsons
(no vicarage existed at Hurst until 1863) ;
as Archbishop Laud, then a bishop,
preached here repeatedly in 1625, he may
have used this stabling. Not far beyond
are William Barker's quaint almshouses
founded in 1664.
Mr. and Mrs. Len Rush have had" The
Castle" the past eight years and rightly
are enormously proud of it. "The inn
looks a picture in the summer," he said,
" for then we have flower baskets at the
front. Interior
shots for the film
'Nicholas Nickleby' were taken inside."
Did he or his family mind, I asked, having
a " coffin-room" in their home?
"Not
in the least ! " he smiled. "Even though
we were told when we came here that the
chamber is haunted ....
"
(This picture and article are reproduced by
the Courtesy of The Reading Mercury. The
article was one of their series entitled "The
Inns of the' Mercury' Country.")
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TAVERN
for a
Lord Mayor

" Dear Sir,
My Firm has much pleasure in asking
you to accept a small gift of our beers as
a token of our respect for the pre-eminent
position your beautiful city holds in the
Brewing World.
I have myself had the pleasure of visiting
the Carlsberg Brewery.
We send this gift by the hand of our
friend, Mr. George Stanbury, who has had
a lifetime in the Licensed Trade and who
is leading a party of Licensed Victuallers
from Plymouth to your City."

I
I
I
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J

The Lord Mayor of Copenhagen accepted
a case of c c Tavern" Export Ale during a
recent visit to that city by a group of
members from the Plymouth
Licensed
Victuallers' Association, led by Mr. George
Stanbury,
landlord
of our "Britannia
Inn," Plymouth.
The primary object was
to visit Tuborg Breweries. Other members
of the group took with them samples of
other local products and messages for the
Lord Mayor of Copenhagen from the Lord
Mayor of Plymouth.
Accompanying the
gift of " Tavern"
beer was the following
letter to the Lord Mayor from Mr. D. J.
Simonds :-

The Mayor's reply:
" Dear Sir,
For your kind letter handed me through
Mr. George
Stanbury,
and for the
excellent beer I received when he visited
the City Hall of Copenhagen, I ask you
to accept my best thanks.
I hope the
party from Plymouth had a pleasant and
memorable stay in Copenhagen.
With the best wishes for you and your
firm,
Yours truly,"
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When Mr. W, R. Bailey and Mr. Jim
Cooper,
of the Staines Branch staff,
arrived
at the Staines
Brewery
one
morning last September they could hardly
believe their eyes.
On the side of the
Brewery was a huge notice declaring
"Blarney's
'Queen of the Bogs' Extra
Strong Irish Ales."
"Is it the I.R.A. or
a new merger?"
they asked themselves,
but it was neither.
It was just that Messrs. Rank's film
organisation
were using the Brewery as
a location for making a new film to be
called "Doctor
at Large."
This is a
sequel to the popular film which was
called "Doctor
in the House."
The
scene which was constructed at Staines
was supposed to have taken place at
Cork City in the South of Ireland.
Mr.
Donald Sinden, the well-known actor,
who is taking a leading part in the picture
was at Staines for the shooting.
There
were also over fifty other film employees ;
cameras, lights, and the mobile canteen;
and the police were on the spot to facilitate
the work of the crews.

Mr. Donald Sinden walking past Blarney's
Brewery. This is the scene as it will
appear in the film.
The Mayor of Copenhagen receiving the gift from Mr. George Stanbury.

12

13

<~;
~'1:
~'7'

..

II
I:

New Club
ROOIn
THE" BLACK BOY"

hood, but also for their 21st wedding
anniversary on the following day.
Many of the visitors at the opening
night celebrations were former customers
at the "White Hart" in the centre of
Reading, from which Mr. and Mrs. Crisp
had moved last December. Mr. Crisp had
severed a 35 years' connection, the last
15 years as licensee there, when he left.
The

A derelict club room at the rear of " The
Black Boy" in Shinfield Road, on the
outskirts of Reading, has been transformed by the new licensee and his wife,
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Crisp, into a modern,
tastefully furnished and comfortable
garden lounge.
Congratulations were showered upon
this popular couple when the new club
room and garden lounge was officially
opened by Mr. E. Duncan Simonds, not
only for their achievement in providing
this desirable amenity for the neighbour-

Celebrations.

An entertainment was provided by
several artistes, including an orchestra,
with whom Mr. Crisp had been closely
acquainted at the" White Hart," and who
gave their services on this occasion as a
gesture" to our old friends."
Subdued lighting, warm red-papered
walls, formica covered tables and a bright,
well-appointed bar are features of the new
garden lounge which will be principally
used for social functions and also to
relieve congestion in the front bars at
week-ends and holidays.

Customers and visitors for the Opening wishing Mr. and Mrs. Crisp success with their new club room
and congratulations for their 21st wedding anniversary on the following day.

Reading Cricket Club, Reading and
District Aquarists Society, South Reading
Angling Club, Maiden Erlegh and Shinfield Cricket Clubs are planning to hold
meetings and other functions there.

Many enquiries for bookings had
already been received by the opening
date, and a number of organisations with
which Mr. Crisp is actively associated,
including the South Reading Motor-Cycle
Club, the"Society of Local Yokels, West

With a gaily beribboned key Mr. E. Duncan Simonds opens up.

~

petition, beating Burnley 1-0. He still
has the ball used in that match.
He was left-half for England when they
beat Germany 6-3 in 1938, and in the
same position when they lost 2-1 to
Switzerland. His third appearance for
England in a full international was in 1939
at inside-left, when he scored in England's
2-1 victory over Rumania.

In the
Goal Area?
Donald Welsh, former English international, and Charlton Athletic centreforward has taken over the "Union
Hotel," Bovey Tracey, Devon.

He was secretary-manager of Brighton
and Hove from 1947 to 1950, and from
1951 to 1956, manager of Liverpool.
Since then he has been, in his own words,
" on holiday."
For Mr. and Mrs. Welsh this is their
first venture into the licensed trade.

Highlights of Mr. Welsh's, career were
captaining Charlton when runners-up to
Derby County in the F.A. Cup in 1946,
and in 1947 when they won this Com-
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The "Moor"
means many different
things under
different conditions
to
different people.
In the sunshine it is
magnificent colourful country of foaming
rivers, picturesque bridges and towering
tors.
In the mists it becomes grey,
mysterious, almost frightening country.
To sportsmen it is a hunting or fishing
paradise, to hikers exciting and sometimes
unexplored territory, and to wrongdoers
an ever-threatening" sword of Damocles."
The attractive" Star Inn," one of the most
picturesque inns of Dartmoor.

All over these intriguing rolling acres of
Devon our Inns and Taverns are scattered
like seed at sowing-time. They are all old
hostelries, most of them hundreds of years
old, and many of them the centre of local
history or fable-for
Devon is a county
rich in both.

DARTMOOR

In bright warm sunshine we turned off
a main road to the white-washed flowerbedecked "Star Inn" at Liverton-one
of the oldest and most popular of them all.
It is on the edge of the Moors, and a 'bus
ride from the nearest village, which has
no Inn, but, to make up for that, has a
most convenient 'bus service. A house so
ancient and with much character could
not but have an interesting story to tell,
and it was not surprising to learn that
until recent years it was customary for the
landlord to put out a pint of ale every
night for "the ghost" -the
ale always
went, but nobody ever saw or discovered
who the ghost was !
Hot Pas ties and

Cockles.

It is not far from one of the mos t
famous
villages
in Great
Britain,
Widecombe-in-the-Moor,
and
most
tourists to the area call at the attractive old
"Star Inn."
1t has other attractions
apart from its antiquity and beautiful
setting-it
is widely known for the
excellence of its hot pas ties made by the
landlady, Mrs. Dixon, whose father was
born in the house. Mr. R. C. Dixon has
also added to the gastronomical fame of
the house by providing much appreciated
dishes of fresh cockles as a first course.

Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Dixon.

,

a busy and famous coaching house. Its
extensive stables and coaching yard are
now used for other purposes and its
customers arrive in sleek modern cars
instead of in creaking, lumbering coaches
drawn by steaming horses. It is a fine old
rambling house and a spotlessly clean
one-Mr.
and Mrs. Hopkins see to that.
There is nothing small about "The
London Hotel "-it
is a house of lofty
ceilings and large rooms;
some of the
bathrooms are as big as bedrooms ~nd it
has a fine assembly room complete with
Musicians' Gallery.
It is an admirable
place from which to visit the many
interesting villages nearby, and the rivers
and countryside of the Moor Country.

(Above) The" Welcome Stranger" on the brow 0/
a Devon hill.
(Right) Mr. and Mrs. Derges have a Twenty-first
Anniversary drink.

I

"Welcome Stranger" was the pleasantly
surprising title of the next Inn, and its
sign was also well out of the rut. It
showed a stork swooping through the
skies carrying a baby in a cradle. This
fine old coaching Inn is on the main road
to Plymouth;
magnificent
moorland
scenery stretches away from it, culminating
in the towering heights of the famous
Hay tor Rocks, Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Derges,
the
licensees,
celebrated
their
21st
anniversary as licensees of the house last
October.
It has a steady local trade as
well as being a popular stopping place for
tourists.
An interesting feature of the bar used
by the local people is the rows of pint
tankards, each bearing a symbol representing its owner.
This excellent idea
prevents the glasses getting mixed upespecially on dart playing nights. The
artist is Mrs. Derges herself, and the
symbols are simple and clear-the
postman has a red pillar box; the gardener, a
bunch of flowers; the baker, a loaf, and
so on.
"The London Hotel" in the bustling
town of Ashburton was also at one time
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" The
London
Hotel."

The Devil had a Pint.
A drive through
glorious
scenery
brought us to the famous "Tavistock
Inn" at Pounds gate, built on a lonely
hill top. It has not changed a whit since
the Devil called there one morning in
October, 1638. He called for a pint of
beer which the landlady served, but as he
approached her she got a whiff of sulphur
and brimstone and, upon looking closer,
saw his cloven hoofs-she rushed screaming from the bar!
The Devil tossed
" The Tavistock Inn "-where

off the pint and put the tankard back on
the counter;
it was now so hot that it
burned a ring in the wood which can be
seen to this day-no,
I'm sorry, the
landlady, Mrs. Eveline Foley, who has
been there 19 years, explained that it
had now disappeared due to the constant
polishing. A local poet wrote ;"The glass when returned was almost
red hot
It burnt the old counter, you can still
see the spot.
But thanks to the beer that the Devil
partook
It was too good for Devils so he
slung his hook."
Satan was on his way to the Church at
Widecombe
to capture
one of the
parishioners who was naughty enough to
enjoy forty winks during sermons. He
struck the Church tower with a ball of
fire and a terrible calamity followed in
which four people were killed and 62
injured.
The historical fact is that the
Church was struck by lightning during a
violent thunderstorm that afternoon.
"The
Tavistock Inn"
is
house, popular with tourists
the Devil had a pint!

a happy
and well

1
Tavistock.

" Palming the Shot." On the right of the picture
is the landlady, Mrs. Eveline Foley,

patronised by local people. There is a
unique
competition
held there each
evening called" Palming the Shot."
The
man who can hold a heavy cannon ball in
his outstretched palm for the longest
time wins.
Princetown, in spite of the dreaded
prison, is a pleasant village; wild ponies
wander through its broad streets and it is
a popular tourist port of call.
" The
Devil's Elbow" is the startling name of
our Inn there-called
after a notorious
hairpin bend in the locality. Mr. and Mrs.
D. C. Straughen have made it a most
attractive Inn, with beautifully decorated
bars, each with an uncommon thatched
bar canopy. They have been there for
three years and speak highly of the village
and its people. Their busy restaurant is
far too small to accommodate all who
want to use it, for its fame is widespread;
salmon and trout from the local river and
scalded clotted cream are some items from
the menu.
Mr. Straughen, who is a
member of the Tavistock Rural District
Council, is probably the only landlord in
Great Britain to provide a bar library for
his crossword conscious customers. There
on the bar are well-thumbed volumes of
all Shakespeare's works, the Holy Bible,

Mr. and Mrs. D. C. Straughen.

Mr. Straughen's

favourite drink is E.I.P.A. from an old quart pot.

Dictionaries and the Oxford Book of
Verse.
" The
Devil's
Elbow"
has
character and charming management-an
unusual wish on its walls reads, "May
you never find a mouse in your cupboard
with tears in its eyes."
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There is another house entitled "The
Tavistock Hotel" in the town of Tavistock
itself, and this one is run by Mr. W. A.
Gerry, whose son, Mr. W. G. Gerry, is
Clerk of Works in charge of our large
building staff at Reading.
He was a
regular soldier serving in the Royal
Engineers and, as one expects from an old
soldier, he has no time for untidiness, dust
or litter in his bars. In 1932 he was the
champion revolver shot of the Army at
home and abroad, and is entitled to life
membership of Bisley. He is justly proud
of his spotless premises and his large and
well displayed stock.
We arrived at the "Cornish
Arms,"
also in the town of Tavistock, the same
evening as the new tenant and his wife,
Mr. and Mrs. G. Brown, took it over. It
is their first house, although Mrs. Brown
is no stranger to the trade as her mother
has an Inn in Essex. This also is an old
coaching Inn, with extensive yards and
stabling. Mr. Brown is well equipped to
become a success in the business-a wellknown sailing man, he represented the
Sailing Club of Great Britain in Paris in .
1949; he has played soccer for Torquay
United, Rugby for a Brixham fifteen, is
an excellent Badminton player, and is an
expert at darts. Nor does winter with its
toll of burst pipes hold any terror for
Mr. Brown, who previously was a
plumber.

(Above) Mr. W. A. Gerry.
(Below) Mr. and Mrs. G. Brown starting life at
" The Cornish Arms." On the right is Mr. Arthur
Newman, of" The Queen's Hotel," Brixham, who
came for the opening night.

Mr. and Mrs. W. W. Warne and the" Ring of
Bells."

Mary Tavey and Ol.eharnpton.

"The Royal Standard" at the hamlet
of Mary Tavey is a well patronised house
at all times, and its five letting bedrooms
are seldom free. Years ago it was
frequented by workers from the tin, silver
and arsenic mines in the locality. These
industries are now extinct, but quarry
workers, farmers and tourists replace
them in the pleasant bars of the Inn. It
is also popular with sportsmen because
the landlord, Mr. VV. VV. VVarne, has
shooting and fishing rights which he
extends to residents. There is plenty of
snipe, woodcock and grouse about there
and the fishing is first class. Mrs. Warne,
a native of the brother hamlet of Peter
Tavey serves the best of home produced
products because Mr. Warne also runs a
small farm. It is the headquarters of the
local Clay Pigeon Shooting Club, of which
the landlord is a prominent and successful
member, and one of the features of the
Inn is "The Ring of Bells" on which
Mr. Warne expertly performs, and at
closing time produces a most harmonious
reminder to the late drinkers by playing
" Now is the Hour."
Just as dispatches reached England with
the news that General Buller had been
relieved at Pretoria, a great Inn was about

Mr. and Mrs. Tucker toast a ,couple of their customers.

after a short service and hymns the fruits
of the harvest are sold for the local church
fund. Mr. and Mrs. Beare are the tenants.

Included in this great house is a vast
club room-a
popular venue for sports
clubs, dinners, bazaars and hunt ballstwo hundred people may dance there with
comfort. Once a year the great bar is
packed to its doors with a huge concourse
of people attending a Harvest Festival;

Ancient

Mrs. Rogers and some of her regulars.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Beare.

to be opened at Okehampton-so,
in
honour of the occasion, the landlord
named it "The Pretoria Vaults," as it is
called to this day. It is in the style and
stature of Inns built at the turn of the
century when prosperous England produced prosperous
palace-like inns. It
has huge rooms and bars built of solid
mahogany, great mirrors, high counters
and an atmosphere of imperial dignity.

22

Inns.

" The Leaping Salmon" is the name of
a unique little Inn beside one of Dartmoor's rushing streams in the village of
Horrabridge. The bar, with its blackened
old beams, its paved stone floor and open
fireplace has but recently been restored to
its original and ancient appearance by
the present landlord, Mr. F. Tucker, who
is a skilled carpenter.
A most interesting
relic of the olden days is the excellently
preserved stone baking oven beside the
fireplace. There is also a beaded belt
presented to the Inn by the man who did
it to while away boring hours when he
was a prisoner of the Boers during the
South African War, He was batman to
the late Lord Baden-Powell.
Another ancient Inn-it
was probably
used by Sir Francis Drake, the Elizabethan
admiral-is
"The Drake Manor Inn"
at Buckland Monachorum, but a stone's
throw from where Sir Francis lived. This
ancient house, timbered with teak beams
from a captured Spanish galleon, has the
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The Dartmoor mists had fallen when we reached the attractive"

quiet, restful charm typical of the old
village hostelry, and its licensee, Mrs. E. M.
Rogers, is a popular and well respected
member of the local community.
She
has been at the Inn since she was 15.
Naval Types.
The sunshine had been blotted out by
white Dartmoor mist when we left " The
Drake Manor Inn"
for the "White
Thorn Inn" at another Devon hamlet,
Shaugh Prior. The landlord,
Mr. J.
Stevens, told us that mists were not uncommon in that area, but on fine days
Shaugh Prior was a famed and popular
beauty spot with magnificent views stretching across the moors and seawards as far
as the Eddystone Lighthouse.
It is a
most attractive Inn with three neat and
well furnished bars, and is a favourite
place for callers from Plymouth as well
as for tourists from farther afield. It is
used also by workers from the important
day works in the locality, an industry
which exports two million pounds' worth
of clay a year. Mr. Stevens was in the
Royal Navy before becoming a publican.
He was, in fact, Chief Steward to Admiral
Beatty and served in a similar capacity to
Admiral Jellicoe at the Battle of Jutland;
later he was lent to the Commander-inChief of the Australian Navy, and when
the late King George V went to Australia
to open the Parliament at Canberra in
1926, it was Mr. Stevens who was in
charge of his personal property.
Our last call was to the " Bridge Inn"
at Ivybridge where Mr. and Mrs. K. B.
Drown are the tenants.
Mr. Drown is
another ex-naval man who keeps this trim
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White Thorn

11111."

and popular house in "ship shape and
Bristol fashion."
It is famous for the
excellence of its hot pasties bursting with
meat and vegetables--Mrs.
Drown can
never make enough of them. The house
includes a splendid assembly or games
room which is frequently used by local
associations for functions as well as by
the Inn's various darts teams. It is also
the headquarters of the local football club
and enjoys an excellent coach trade.
It would be difficult to find a more
pleasant way of spending a holiday than
to make a leisurely tour of our Dartmoor
Inns.
The scenery changes quickly in
Devon country from featureless but colourful moorland
to Swiss-like mountain
roads, wooded land, rivers and mountain
views, and the Inns like the country itself
are full of character and charm.
Furthermore,
in this county of discriminating people we found the management to be hospitable and willing, well
versed in local history and fable and,
finally, as was only to be expected, the
beer was excellent.
Mr. and Mrs. K. B. Drown.

The party from " The Feathers" just before boarding the aeroplane.

canals. The day ended with a dinner in a
well-known Amsterdam restaurant where
the orchestra played such British tunes as
" Tipperary" and" Auld Lang Syne" in
their honour.

The Flying Feathers
A flying excursion has become an annual
event for members of the Darts and Social
Club at "The Feathers," Basingstoke.
This year 36 members flew to Amsterdam
for a Sunday'S outing, arriving there at
10 a.m. The party split up, some going to
view the Dutch tulip fields, others saw
the reclamation of the Zuyder Zee, and
some went on a conducted tour of the

The trip was arranged by the licensee,
Mr. Fred Brett, who is shortly taking over
"The Airman"
at Feltham.
He hopes
to be able to arrange similar outings from
there.

on July 7th. The presentation was only
one event of the evening; there was also
dancing and a cabaret show.

Governor Presents
Darts Trophies
in "Afalta

The Party took place on the roof garden
of the Brewery.
The Governor was
accompanied by Major-General and Mrs.
B. Daunt and Admiral Sir Guy and Lady
Grantham;
Group Captain Whitehead
was also present. The guests were received
by the Marquis John Scicluna, Mr. M. M.
Harding, and Mr. E. J.- Leeming.

The Governor of Malta, His Excellency
Sir Robert Laycock, K.C.M.G.,
c.s.,
D.S.O., attended The Brewery, Malta, to
present trophies to the winners of the
Senior Ranks Inter-Services Darts League
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sip stout, knit, chat, and keep an eye on
the game-at the same time.

The team from"

The visitors started first and it was soon
evident that they were a skilled team. The
rules differ slightly in women's matches;
for instance, if neither of the ladies can
get double one within a specified number
of throws the game is decided by the
highest score scored by three darts.
Splendid
sportsmanship
was evident,
each side generously applauding their
opponents' skill.
Generously, too, the
taller ladies recovered the darts for Mrs.
Joan Salter, who was not tall enough to
reach the darts when they landed above
the centre spot.

The East Cornwall." The licensee, Mrs. D. Carver, is in the centre wearing a black hat.

The Ladies at Darts
Chatter, Pas ties and Excitement.

Fourfoot eleven Mrs. Joan Salter, of" The Bridge
Inn," has to jump for her darts sometimes.

A white swirling mist had fallen on the
countryside outside making the warm bar
of" The Bridge Inn" at Ivybridge on the
edge of Dartmoor even more cosy and
inviting.
The few men in the bar had
literally been sent to the wall from where
they watched the talkative group of ladies
sipping drinks, fitting flights to their darts
and sharpening the points on a bar of
sandstone.
They were the ladies' darts
team of" The Bridge Inn," and they were
awaiting the arrival of their opponents
for that night-the
redoubtable
East
Cornwall team from Tor Point on the
other side of Plymouth.
"The
East
Cornwall"
team were Champions one
year and runners-up twice. Exactly on
time, in spite of the swirling fog, a coach
drew up and a happy band of ladies with,
of course, plenty to talk about, pushed
their way into the already crowded bar.
There was just time for a " livener " before
battle was joined.

bar in the corner. The contestants shed
their coats and hats, patted their hair, and
set down to business. There is usually a
quiet air of determination in the air when
teams of men play darts-it
is a serious
and solemn affair-there
was nothing like
this evident on this particular evening.
One charming lady determined to waste
no time nor to miss anything managed to

During the evening piping hot and
luscious pasties were handed around, and
the match went on. Principally though it
was an enjoyable evening and not a life
and death contest, and in the end the
visitors won.
Captain of " The East Cornwall" team
is Mrs. Nell May, whose four sisters also
play, and on occasions Mrs. Underhay,
the mother, travels with the team as a
supporter.
The five sisters have thirteen
children between them, and the eldest
sister, Mrs. Flo Bulmer, is a grandmother
as well.

The five sisters (/!!ji to right), Mrs. Fro Bulmer, Mrs. Nell May, Mrs. Olive Wilton, Mrs. Belt
Davison, Mrs. Win May.

" The Bridge Inn" is lucky in having a
splendid club room where there is plenty
of room for players, spectators, and for a

" The Bridge Inn"
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ladies.

They were married at Staindrop Church,
rmm~mmm!!l\mmmml!E~~County
Durham,
on November 22nd,
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Golden
Wedding
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Congratulations
to Mr. and Mrs. P. T.
Brown, at present assisting our management
at "The
Devereux,"
London,
on celebrating their Golden Wedding
Anniversary on November 22nd last.

Mr. Brown has just completed 60 years
in the Hotel Industry.
Before joining the Armed Forces in
1915 he was with the Midland Hotel
Group, and on demobilisation joined
Gordon Hotels Ltd., and was for 15 years
at the 'Metropole Hotel,' Northumberland
Avenue.
In 1941, Mr. and Mrs. Brown joined
Messrs. H. & G. Simonds, Ltd., as
Managers, and spent five years at the
"Crown
Hotel," Cirencester, and five
years at the" Sunningdale Hotel."

Spelthorne Auxiliary's
Fine Record
A record number of 200 guests at the
Spelthorne Auxiliary annual Banquet and
Ball, at the" Pack Horse Hotel," Staines,
learned that the auxiliary had given a
total of 655 guineas to the Trade charities
this year.
The manager of our Staines Branch,
Mr. E. Gosney, the President, said that
the auxiliary had given £1,400 to Trade
charities since it was formed four years
ago. Mrs. W. B. Boswood, Chairman,

1st P·rt.ze

THE "RING
O'BELLS"

A Southampton couple, Mr. and Mrs.
Adams, have won the "Ring
O'Bells
Inn" in the Devon village of Winkleigh,
in a competition run by the Daily Sketch.
This house has been a very good Free
Trade customer of ours for many years,
and has been a regular calling place for
our lorries delivering in North Devon.
The " Ring 0'Bells Inn."

Mr. and Mrs. Philip Threlfall Brown.
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said that she felt proud and honoured to
have a President from the House of
Simonds.
Mr. E. Duncan Simonds, who replied
to the toast of the visitors, said it was the
only time he had attended a function
where the Presidential Chair was taken by
an Executive of the Company, and he
thanked Mr. Gosney for very ably taking
the Chair.
The toast to the President was proposed
by the Immediate Past-President, Mr. R. T.
Holloway, who said, "In your choice of
President you have acted very wisely, and
will benefit greatly as has already been
proved by the increase in members."

Our West of England Branch recommend all our readers who visit North
Devon to call at the "Ring O'Bells"
where they will be rewarded by the charm
and peacefulness of both inn and village.
Mr. and Mrs. Bill Perry, the outgoing
tenants, are shortly returning to Australia,
taking with them our sincere wishes for
success.
.:
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A Social was held at the "Swan Inn,"
Wroughton, on 13th August, when the
darts team celebrated the end of the
season.
The 24 members enjoyed an
excellent buffet provided by the tenants,
Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Woods.

4

The Presentation and the Cake.

I AN ANNIVERSARY

SURPRISE I

A pleasant surprise awaited Mr. and Mrs.
P. Baker on Thursday, the 18th April.
They were aware of the fact that they were
completing on that day 21 years as
licensees of the "St.
Julians Hotel,"
Newport, but they did not know of the

A Unique Jumper
Illustrated above is the unique jumper
knitted by Mrs. E. M. Hoyle, sister of the
licensee of the" Hatch Gate," Burghfield.

arrangements made by their customers to
celebrate the event.
The surprise came in the evening when
a large cake and a pair of vases were
presented by the customers.
Mr. and Mrs. Baker were delighted and
rather overwhelmed, but responded in a
manner which made the evening's entertainment a great success.
brands of "Hop Leaf" products;
the
reverse side, also brightly coloured, is an
embroidered picture of the " Hatch Gate."

On the front in brilliant colours are
woven the Christian
names
of 64
customers and the names of the favourite

Mrs. Hoyle entered the jumper for the
British Handicrafts Competition of the
International
Handicrafts Exhibition at
Olympia, and it was chosen for exhibition.
It has been priced at between £30 and £40.

Front of jumper

Back of jumper

The London magazine, Woman, recently
featured the flower display of our Inn,
"The Vine" at Chertsey, Surrey, where
the licensees are Mr. and Mrs. G. Fletcher.

•

Mr. C. R. Holman, Plymouth Branch
Manager, won the individual handicap
championship at the autumn golf meeting
of the Devon and Cornwall Licensed
Trade Association.

4
JACK HA WKIN'S TRIBUTE
Mr. G. E. Ashdown, Manager of
our Brighton Branch, has received
the following letter from the
well-known Film Star, Mr. Jack
Hawkins:
"Dear Mr. Ashdown,
It was really so kind of you to send me
the canned beer and it arrived at such an
appropriate moment, just when I was
leaving to do a session of night work, so
it was more than welcome-and what an
excellent beer it is !
I hope I have a chance of seeing you
next time I am in Brighton.

The clock moved back 50 years for a few hours
in Broad Street, Reading, recently when the sign
of" The Post Office Tavern" was revealed during
alterations to a tailor's shop. Our Firm first
obtained a lease of the now extinct" Post Office
Tavern" in 1867, and we ceased trading there
in August, 1900.

With all good wishes,
Yours sincerely,"
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disturbed a number of dabchicks who
scurried along the water's surface, then
dived, reappeared,
and chattered
very
volubly, no doubt expressing surprise and
indignation at the intrusion of this early
-morning visitor.
But I would do them
no harm!
A heron in his raucous way
expressed equal surprise and indignation
when I interrupted
him in his angling
operations and he rose, rather clumsily,
I thought, flapped his way to a tree,
alighted equally clumsily, and stood and
stared at me.
The day was only just
beginning to dawn when I heard the silver
song of a lark, high overhead, but I could
not see the bird. Then a blackbird burst
noisily from some bushes;
there was the
twittering of swallows-we
shall not hear
them much longer now-and
then I
heard the beating of mighty wings and
saw six swans taking aerial exercise. A
robin
sang
his
Matins,
kingfishers
appeared, took up their stations by the
waterside on the look-out for a feed of
fish, and an old crow, whose voice sounded
as though he had a relaxed throat, winged
his way across the meadow, no doubt on
mischief bent. The sun is making his
welcome appearance
now and almost
every minute some new form of life
appears.
I hear the cheery notes of goldfinches and see a little party feeding on
thistle seeds and scattering the down in
all directions.
How happy they seem,
how brilliant in their colouring, and how
pretty are their ways, aye!
and how
different their whole atmosphere
compared with that of their poor little
relatives imprisoned in tiny cages. A large
family of long-tailed tits proceeds from
tree to tree in search of food, uttering
their familiar "zit-zit"
all the while,
perhaps with a view to keeping the family
together. And how happy they seem, too!
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A PATHWAY

OF PEARLS

To the keen observer of wild nature's
ways a walk in the meads and woods on
a fine October day may prove delightful.
The other morning I took a stroll by the
riverside.
A mist was hanging over the
meadows and I left a well-defined track
behind me as I made' my way through the
bejewelled grass.
Each blade was hung.
with strings of pearls in the form of dew-drops, and hours later when I passed this
way again, these myriad little gems were
scintillating in the sun and making a
-display unsurpassed in any jeweller's shop.
There is no artist such as the one who
bedecks Nature's windows, and I felt it
almost a sacrilege to tread as I pursued
my way along this path of priceless pearls,
crushing them by the thousand, at every
step, by my clumsy feet.
At Break of Day.
Before the mist disappeared I approached
within a few yards of many moorhens
feeding in the meadows and they" Kooracked " with alarm as they took wing to
the river and then swam across, flirting
their white tails as they did so. They

These are just a few of the sights and
sounds=-there
were many more-seen
and heard during my morning's walk.
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OBITUARY
MR. E. G. GRIMES

We regret to record the death of Mr. E. G.
Grimes, our Free Trade Representative in
the Bristol Branch Area, who collapsed
and died at the Civil Service Club, Bristol,
on September 30th last whilst waiting to
take part in bowls match.

a

He began his service with Messrs. W. J.
Rogers in November, 1913. During the
First World War he saw a great deal of
active service, until he was discharged
after being severely wounded in December,
L918. He was appointed Free Wholesale
Trade Representative
for South Devon
and Cornwall in 1931, and when Messrs.
Rogers were taken over in L935, he
continued
as a Representative
in the
Bristol Area, including
Weston-superMare.
Mr.
Grimes
was an
outstanding
cricketer and footballer in addition to

being a. Soccer Referee. In his later years
he interested himself in Bowling and, in
addition to being associated with many
team prizes, won the W. S. A. Brown
Singles Trophy.
He was a member of the St. Nicholas
Lodge of Freemasons.
The Funeral.
A large congregation
Will) present at
Horfield Parish Church, Bristol, for the
funeral of Mr. Grimes. In addition to the
family mourners then; were representatives
present from our Firm, 1"1'0111 most of the
Bowling Clubs in and about
Bristol,
including the City and County Bowling
Associations
and
the
Glouccstcrshire
Bowling Association.
Also from several
Cricket Clubs, the Brisiol Rugby Club,
several Lodges, the Unionist
Club, and
many other orgunisut i()II~.

RUTH STANBURY
With the deepest regret we record the
death on October 3rd, at Plymouth, at
the early age of 49, of Mrs. Ruth
Stanbury, wife of Mr. George Stanbury,
our tenant at the "Britannia,"
Milehouse,
Plymouth.
Greatly respected and Loved by her
numerous friends, Ruth Stanbury engaged
in good works and charity to a Large

extent unbeknown
her.

L'Vl'1I10 I hOSl' dosesl to

Mrs. Ruth Stuuhury WII~ II licensee in
her own right. owuiuj; u nd Irtldillg al the
off-licence, Wcxt l Iov, I'IYIIIIlIIIh.
Our deepest SYIllPIIIhy nnd condolences
are proffered 10 her husbnud , MI'. (il;orgc
Stanbury and his i'1I111ilv,

We deeply regret to record the death 41/1(' ./ill/ulI'ill)1
:
Mr. H. Moss, Pensioner, who died on August 291h Jns]. M I, MOMS1\'1ired Oil
February 25th, 1950, after serving 44 years with 0111'to'ill1l.
Mr. C. J. Moore, Scalds, who died on August 22l1d lust, IIl'1l'l'.)/ YL'/lI'S',~l'l'vkl' with
our Firm.
Mr. F. H. Warder, tenant of the" Melville 11111,"'lorquuy, 1111I Ill' Pili'll I~ yenrs.
Mr. A. J. Hockedy, who served at the Plymout h IIrlllll'h rill .1/ '\ )'l'lIl ,~.
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