
I *—-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- -------------- --------——---------------- —---------------- --------------------------------«

Vol. II., No. 31. August 24tii, 1918.

(H

Threepence.



CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN.

Established 1866. ’Phone: 223, Maidenhead.

H. E. H EWE NS E.T. Biggs & Sons,
FOR

= MOTORS =
AT

MAIDENHEAD.

32, HIGH STREET
(Under the Clock),

MAIDENHEAD, ::

Silversmiths, jewellers & "Watchmakers,

Every class of Gold, Silver and Electro-plated Goods, 
Clocks & Watches, which we are at all times pleased 

to send on approval, at Moderate Prices.

Phone: 289 & 194•

All kinds of Repairs & Mountings done at the lowest 
possible prices, consistent with good workmanship.

Wrist Watches a Speciality.

Sports. Games.

Croquet. Bowls. Golf. Tennis.

t

Cutlery & Tools. Flash Lamps.

J. BUDGEN & Co.,
Furnishing Ironmongers,

49 & 51, High Street, .. ..
______ MAIDENHEAD.

Established 1723.

1 elegrams : 4t Fuller Davies, Maidenhead.” 
Telephone : No. 80.

X-

Fuller & Davies,
♦♦ Family Grocers, ::

Wine & Spirit Merchants, 

Provision Importers, ::

12Ô & 126a, High Street,
maidenhead.

STORE PRICES.
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Telephone : No. 312- Telegrams : “Webber, Maidenhead.”

J. C. Webber & Sons, Ltd.,
MAIDENHEAD,

Silk Mercers and Drapers.
Everything for Ladies’ Wear, including—COSTUMES, DAINTY FROCKS, BLOUSES, NECK WEAR,

SILKS and DRESS FABRICS.

Household Linens &, House Furnishing n. Speciality.

Post Orders carefully attended to ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW
and all Parcels Carriage Paid. :: AND SMART TO BE SEEN.

ESTIMATES AND PATTERNS FREE ON APPLICATION.

COMPLETE FUNERAL FURNISHERS.

THE

BRITISH
AUTOMOBILE

TRACTION Co., Limited.

SERVICE between MAIDENHEAD (Bear Hotel), 
TAPLOW COURT and CLIVEDEN HOSPITAL, 
Week-Days and Sundays :—

Maidenhead 
Taplow Ct. 
Cliveden H.

P.M. P.M.
1*5 
1 18 
1 25

2 5 
2 18 
2 25

3*5 
3 18 
3 25

P.M.

4 5 
4 18 
4 25

P.M

5*5 
5 18 
5 25

6 5 
6 18 
6 25

8 * 5 
8 18 
8 25

P.M.
9 0 
9 13 
9 20

Cliveden H. 
Taplow Ct. 
Maidenhead

P.M. P.M.
1*30 
1 37 
1 50

P.M.

2 30 
2 37 
2 50

P.M.

3*30 
3 37 
3 50

P.M.

4 30 
4 37 
4 50

5*30 
5 37 
5 50

P.M.

6 30 
6 37 
6 50

P.M.

8 30 
8 37 
8 50

P.M.
9 30 
9 37 
9 45

•Tuesdays, Thursdays, Saturdays and Sundays only.

PARES—Maidenhead & Taplow Court, 3d. ; Maidenhead & 
Cliveden Hospital, 6d. ; Taplow Court and Cliveden Hos
pital, 3d.; Bear Hotel and “ Dumb Bell ” Corner, 2d.

G. W. fdODDINGTON,
Saddler & Harness Maker,
TRUNKS and •• The Best Shop for
LEATHER GOODS. Travelling Requisites.

LEATHER and FIBRE 
SUIT CASES.

CABIN and IMPERIAL 
TRUNKS, &c.

NILGIRI CANES. 
WALKING STICKS

(Mounted and Unmounted).

Telephone : 604. Established 1765.
Note thb Address :

7 & 53, Queen Street, ..
MAIDENHEAD.

LETTER CASES.

CASH BELTS.

A LARGE STOCK OF 
FANCY

LEATHER GOOD, 
&c., &c.
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FAMOUS FOR QUALITY.

RICHARD HOPE,
“Ye Olde Smokeries,"

High Street, Maidenhead.
Next to the Town Hall.

JVIaidenhead
(BRIDGE STREET)

Picture Theatre.
Telephone: 277.

SKINDLES,
Principal and Largest Hotel.

Special inclusive Terms for Winter Season: 
16/6 per day.

Telephones: 268, 269, 270,

MAIDENHEAD.

T. J. LoVegroVe,
HOUSE FURNISHER

CHINA, GLASS & EARTHENWARE, 
HARDWARE, BROOMS, BRUSHES,
And all HOUSEHOLD REQUISITES.

13 & 15, King Street,
MAIDENHEAD.

MONTAGUE C. ROCK, «.r.s..
Dispensing 4 Photographic Chemist.

FILMS AND PLATES DEVELOPED
within 24 hours.

PRINTING & ENLARGING at Short Notice.

Orders by Post & Telephone (466) receive prompt attention.

38, KING ST., MAIDENHEAD.

Continuous Performance daily from 
2.30 to 10.30. :: Sundays at 7.30.

The Pick of the World’s Latest, 
Greatest and Best Photo-Plays 
are screened at this Theatre.

CHARMING MUSIC.
COSY, COMFORTABLE & CONVENIENT.

Popular Prices.

Civil & fiDilitarç bailor, 0
89, QUEEN STREET,

MAIDENHEAD.
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Editorial.
Several events of importance to all those 

who are interested in the Chronicles of Clive
den have taken place during the last fortnight. 
To begin with, a change in Officers Command
ing affects us all, from the lowest to the great
est—chiefly, no doubt, the Quartermaster, with 
his hard-working department, and perhaps, not 
less, the Ordnance Inspection Department— 
but all of us to a greater or less degree. Our 
very best wishes accompany Col. and Mrs. 
Watt to Seaford, where we are sure our late 
O.C. will prove a most efficient A.D.M.S. and 
will, with his wife, enjoy a good measure of 
popularity. In the same warm breath of friend
ship we welcome Col. Goldsmith, who has al
ready, during his short sojourn with us, endeared 
himself to many by his ever present thoughtful
ness and sympathy.

Col. Watt was given a farewell dinner by 
the Officers’ Mess, which proved a most suc
cessful function, and the very kind remarks of 
the after-dinner speakers and the Colonel’s 
most excellent reply will long be remembered 
by those present.

In addition to a new O.C. we have also 
welcomed to our midst Col. Hunter, who will, 
it is rumoured, become Officer in charge of the 
Medical Division on the departure of Col. 
Meakins, who has been recalled to Canada to 
continue his academic work as a lecturer in 
medicine and Director of the Department of 
Experimental Medicine at McGill University, 
Montreal.

But not the least of the new comers, and 
indeed the most numerous and most impor
tant, have been our sick and wounded com
rades from the glorious and recent drive in 
France. They are fine fellows all, and we are 
proud to have them in our midst and to do all 
that lies in our power to fit them again for the 
fight, or, failing that, to make them useful 
citizens. Indeed it is for this purpose that we 
at Cliveden exist. As with those mentioned 
formerly, is it also true of our convoys. They

too must be associated writh farewells—that 
bite noir the disposal parade. Good bye, 
Paddy ! Good bye, Bartlett, and all the rest !

Gnr. Bartlett indeed deserves more than 
a word. For several months he has carried 
almost the whole existence of the Chronicles 
on his shoulders. Not only has he been chief 
member of the editorial staff, but he has been 
chief and only member of the advertising staff, 
has done most of the editor-in-chief’s work— 
the new one that is, who is very green at his 
new job, which was ruthlessly thrust upon him 
—and indeed one might say that Bartlett has 
been “chief cook and bottle washer” (with 
apologies for Canadian slang). Just here may 
we add (better late than never) a heartfelt wish 
of good luck to Major Morgan, the late editor- 
in-chief, who has returned to Canada to take 
charge of the X-Ray Department of one of the 
splendid new Canadian Military Hospitals 
which is situated at St. Anne de Bellevue, 
near Montreal, his home.

During the epidemic of flu, the semi
annual leave of the Adjutant, the change of 
Officers Commanding, and the pending loss of 
Bartlett, some important Editorial Notes have 
been neglected.

The new editor-in-chief salutes you in all 
meekness and full realisation of his shortcom
ings, but he hopes by the kind and excellent 
co-operation of an increased editorial staff, a 
business manager (a new departure), and our 
generous advertisers, on whom we so largely 
depend and who also largely depend upon our 
reciprocity, that the Chronicles of Cliveden 
will not cease chronicling, but will blossom 
into new life and prove an asset to this splendid 
institution, which already enjoys a world-wide 
reputation for the excellence of its good works.

A girl might make a date with a man 
for whom she wouldn t give a fig.

It’s rarely the man who is long winded 
who has a breezy manner.

Some people are witty and some are merely 
a joke.

Hope is the reflection courage sees in the 
mirror of failure.
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5V Welsh Valley.
Among the rugged hills of Gwynedd the 

river winds its way. The general direction of 
the valley is north and south, but afterwards it 
curves with a glorious sweep westward to the sea.

In the upper reaches of our valley rise steep 
mountain sides, their lower slopes green and 
wooded, and i n August all glorious with heather ; 
while above, the highest slopes, beyond the 
line of woods and trees, are crowned by crags 
of austerest line and form.

The bottom of the valley is a level plain 
which reaches to the foot of the hills and then 
stops abruptly, giving place to the upward- 
springing slopes. But to see this t ransition in the 
best light you should approach our valley over 
the high moors, from any direction, when all 
around you is silence and desolation. In all 
directions are peaks and crags, and the solitude 
that made the men of former days speak of 
mountainous countries as “ full of honour.” 
You reach at length the escarpment of cliffs 
that form the highest part of the valley walls, 
and look down on the fresh green lap of a fer
tile valley, radiant with streams, green fields, 
woods, meadows, and the smoke of cottage 
hearths. Around you a tumbled sea of peaks, and 
of gloomy and forbidding mountains, beneath 
you the warmth of home. No sound is heard 
here excepting the melancholy cry of the pee
wit, or the sound of grouse getting up, no move
ment except the mark of the clouds as they 
sweep up from the south west. You are too 
high up for the sounds of rural life to reach you.

At the head of the valley two mountains 
stand sombre and dark, their sides scarred with 
crags, their summits often kissed by the hurry
ing clouds or wreathed in mist. From gloomy 
recesses amongst the hills—called by the inhabi
tants Gwms—streamlets come racing down to 
join the valley river, threads of pure water 
from the living rock. The aspect of the hills 
changes hourly : now in the sunshine, now in 
the shadow. The circling hours bring with 
them greater changes amongst the hills than 
even on the ‘ fields of sea.’ We think of the 
mountains as something fixed for all time, but 
the play of light and shade, the progress of the 
clouds, the southing and the setting of the sun, 
make a continual change of scenery, and fresh 
setting of the scene : and the pageant of the skies 
is equalled by the pageant of the hills.

In the valley itself, among the cheerful

munts of men, are relics of a forgotten past.
jere, solitary in the cornfield, stands the stone 

co uum, set up, tradition says, by a prince or 
,ue. i ai1,! the days before us, to commemor- 

,,e , le .en, or it may be a victory. Below 
it tinging wood is the ruined abbey, “ majestic 
oug in ruin, with its exquisite oriel win- 

dows still untouched. They tell you in the 
P la,t a heathen temple stood on the site 

oi the abbey in prehistoric times. There are 
handed down from generation to 

SV\i°U : Tories of stray creatures of another 
bill 1 n la|n OUrs haunting the lakes among the 
Z+u tti®(lreary cwm, or the unfrequented bridle- 

t i, ])ei'stitions °f a bye-gone age and to 
s loohshness, but not so foolish as the super- 

1 mis 0 °.^r generation, and, at any rate, in 
their Idrth^1 an(l lovely country of

M: CAMPBELL SHEARER, Capt., 4th K.S.L.I.

Connaught Stihletie eiub.
flint éclore the end of the month it is hoped 
mmiti UT ■n*)?rts Programme for the winter
months will have been arranged.

,U . e Past the various winter games have 
we 'n' vi ^ patients and personnel ;
t(;rp t 1 'P6 to see the same, if not more, in-
terestshown again this year.
other- ut S lall, naturally, expect just such an- 
a£?p ] "Oeeer team that Sid Nightingale man
aged so well last fall.
ine- Ida ^so PP® t° see “ Barney ” lead-

b - ■ o er hockey champions to victory again. 
rnn ‘ so’ vve might have enough enthusiasts to 
tal-e ru^ger team, which Sgt. Berry mightSr tsx g.ight and ™terest ™ ™"-=*ing

sihlvf™ m+lm.bers of the Q.M.A.A.C. may pos- 
hoekev rn. +ileir attention from tennis to field 

Tl’ aS/16 seasons change.
p-et h J+f10'13 are jnst a few suggestions, so 
eleet 5° !CI,v ou enthusiasts, form your clubs, 
e-rimmoUI 0 heers, rush out your proposed pro-
remiire S’ a^.submit full particulars of y°ur 
tivp ements m equipment, &c., to the Execu- 
tive Committee, ComUght Athletic Club.

R. G. ELDRIDGE, SEC., C.A.C.

that itIcosts.nt0rtS 0f PreParedness is wortl



CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN. 3

She Çternal Question
(A.D., 1925).

“ What did you do in the great war, dad,
In the day of our country’s needs?” 

The father sighed, as he replied,
“ My son, I made some beads ! ”

“ But, father, while the heroes fought 
And performed super-human deeds, 

What did you do to see it through?”
“ My son, I made some beads ! ”

“ Some men made aeroplanes and shells,
In London, York and Leeds;

What did you make for England’s sake?”
“ My son, I made some beads ! ”

“But what did you do in the big war, dad? ” 
The persistent youngster pleads.

“ Did you slay Huns, or capture guns ? ”
“ My son, I made some beads ! ”

“ I’ve heard it said some ‘ swung the lead,’ ” 
The kiddie next proceeds.

“ For heaven’s sake get off to bed,
I tell you I made beads! ”

88539 Ptb. W. J. COKER, Ontario 1.

JYotes by the Way.
Some dissatisfaction has been felt of late 

in connection with the Staff getting boats at 
the boathouse. It appears that some of those 
who use the boats do not return them on time, 
consequently those who go down for the same 
boats have sometimes to wait over an hour. 
It must be understood that anyone taking out 
a boat must return same at the time stated on 
their order, otherwise the next one booked will 
be forced to wait.

Last month there were two free issues of 
Flayer’s cigarettes given to all bed patients in 
lieu of outings, in which, unfortunately, they 
cannot participate. This week there has been 
a free distribution to all patients in the Hos
pital of photographic albums or packets of 
picture postcards, also free cigarettes to bed 
patients. **#

A cribbage tournament, also a billiard tour
nament, commenced on Thursday, 22nd inst., 
in the patients’ Recreation Room. Keen com
petition is being displayed. Watch next issue 
for results.

The next Whist Drive for Q.M.A.A.C.’s 
and patients will be about the end of the month, 
when some good prizes will be given. Many 
are looking forward to this, as they had such a 
jolly evening the last time, when the new O.C. 
kindly presented the prizes. These were given 
by Lady Violet Astor and the Patients’ Recrea
tion Fund. In his bright and happy remarks 
Col. Goldsmith stated that he hoped these Drives 
would be continued regularly, especially during
the coming winter. . t

***

Of late we have been having only one 
concert each week, as it was felt that many of 
the patients preferred to be outside whilst the 
weather was so favourable. Most of these 
concerts have been organised by committees, who 
are using funds collected by the general public for 
arranging soldiers’ concerts. Consequently, in 
that way, mostly professional artistes have been 
appearing on our stage, although many of the 
boys thought on Aug. 16th that the company 
who came down should not have stated that they 
belonged to the professional world, for their 
efforts were not at all appreciated. This week 
we hope to make amends. We were glad to 
note that at one of the recent concerts Captain 
Upton drew attention to the fact that whistling 
was quite an unnecessary method of showing 
one’s appreciation, especially as someof the nerve 
cases had asked that it might be discontinued.

#**

It is a well-known fact in office (not official) 
circles that the Adjutant has great difficulty in 
retaining a lead pencil on his desk (cases of 
kleptomania are suspected), lie occasionally 
lets everybody within range (he hasn’t yet, by 
the way, been dubbed “Big Bertha”) know his 
ideas regarding those who “ pinch ” lead pencils.

The other day one of his trusty staff un
consciously made off with his chief’s pencil. 
He was later found guilty of the crime.

Result—there now reposes on the desk of 
the Adjutant a lead pencil marked with the 
following typed inscription :—“ This pencil is 
the legal property of Capt. van Norman. You 
haven’t the nerve to take it.”

' ---------------»

You may borrow trouble without bank 
references.

It is easier to obtain the reputation of 
being a hero than it is to live up to the 
reputation.
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Ward jfotes.

A. & D.
To Lkt.—59 Beds. Good weekly board !

denedwith/8 'Z® may have splints to fit instead dened with ambiguous lumps of timber.

***

J.l,
***

F. 2.
We are quite a busy ward these days, since the last con

voy, quite like old times. Still, we are glad to hear that we are 
winning hands down.

We have said au revoir to most of our old friends, our best 
wishes accompany them.

Our veteran of the Queen’s requires a new batman. Appli
cants must have been in hospital at least live years.

Glad to see that our old timer has got his boots at last. 
We are wondering when he is going to get the order of the 
boot.

We don’t think the boots had a ticket with them, but it 
may come later.

We hope our friend, T. H„ is happy in his new abode. We 
suppose he still bowls when in the old alley. F. Ryan.

***

G. l.
Many and varied have been the changes in this ward 

since we last went to bat. We hardly know what to write, as 
most of the leading lights, who were the victims of scandal, 
have lelt, or are leaving toute de suite.

Some are anxious to get away, while others fain would 
tarry yet a while longer, and in tiie words of our old college 
chum "Omar," and believe us, he was no fool :

“The moving linger writes (C.C.H., Depot, leave, &c.)
And having writ, moves on (to the next victim)
Nor all thy piety or wit shall lure it
Hack, to cancel half a line,
Nor all thy tears wash out a word of it.”
Ah well ! 'Tis the army and 'twas ever thus, but still we, 

the patients, should decide just what they should do ; where 
they should go; how much they should eat; what sisters they 
should have, &c. All those in favour signify in the usual man
ner (carried unanimously). Perish the voice that whispers “ Do 
you want jam on it."

We wonder what II-------- thinks of “ B.I.P."
“Slim” has been to “ the pictures.” Our heartfelt sym

pathy to the forlorn of Maidenhead.
Is the “ Man of Action " from away back enjoying his one- 

meal-a-day "stunt"? No! I guess we won't have to resort 
to forcible feeding.

No ! “ Bawdy," old man. You may be a “ wood butcher,"
but taming cats is a delicate job and requires patience and 
heaps of self-control.

Our thanks to "Wee .lock" for accidently dropping his 
false teeth. Me does speak English after all. Who said we 
were hard of hearing?

What do you know about that—one of our sisters is enter
ing for the Donkey Derby.

Last but not least, Sister Hay has left us for "la belle 
France.” Our loss is someone else's gain and we all wish her 
the very best, &c.

It.2.
We are exceedingly sorry to lose our old friend, Ernest 

Jones. In addition to being so generally well liked and a 
friend to everybody, we thought him the most competent 
masseur around here. What a pity such an expert should be 
sent away from such skilled work to monkey around with a 
six-ton lorry.

Wre are all pleased to see old Bob Smith on his feet again 
after such a " tough " time. These Lancashire Canadians arc 
certainly stickers.

Cannot something be done for the poor chair patients, who 
have to stick through a concert even if it be like the recent 
wash-out ? However, it is seldom we have anything but real ly 
good shows, and wo expect the boys have forgiven the" Pinkies" 
by now ?

Now boys remember Perkins and wear your splints; One

.... U.UU a uearty welcome to ourTaylor.
all. °"r °ew chum> McClare, persists in looking down upon us 

facefl'We wZandNlnuan ” informs us that he can “lie" upon his
A IS’,' h?w he has the face *° d° it-

of the h'hoys, èh? 8° “ L,eS” ln his bed a11 day ldng’ TW°
Bed IsVvid hiZ'n ?ccuPant of Bed 47 laugh when his chum in 

Whv sis badg? “souvenired ”? 
is a good “ sleeper '°in “ Railway CorP8 '■ He certamly

know tifat “dese^nv^ "SOldieu ado,)ts a d‘8Kuise> does he n0t 
" i- e gu/8 8ee through it ?

gowian licZri«°ne °ur American-Canadians, writes of Glas- 
gowian hearts captured. We hope that he has not lost his. .
other climes ‘ N?/*?®*’ K^nest Tring, now scrapes his feet m 
fiddle. ° more shall we hear his scraping on towd

stories’ S a'II-h® ?l,ad to read in fcl|is magazine any good short 
ward^mightflend a*hand] Well-known a»thor8 in *his °r °th®r

think^ve of’ns stlort story competition now and again ? What 
The Zrin e "“gestion Mr. Editor ? 

week. ° indsor Castle delighted onr Colonials last
men^provMeTbv ' thZ®!^ the Jolly drive- tea alld ent,®rt^ag
“some"outing ’ the llosle8s at Binfield House. It was

one after,loonVmZ®;‘4U88ie8” look eery small on the river 
All nsHente fhab they did not boast.

photo-books and ILp/ Wa/d tha"k Capk’ UPton f” gift °
We I, iv., .'1 x, bed-pajuents enjoyed the cigarettes, 

figure a Venus (Veness) in this ward, in name, not
"Jay Onb'

«**

K.2.
marching inTrmv NoV*81'*?1"? orderIy to practice route 
was the nation/ u s eacl1 night after lights out, and who
relie.ved ?P Good oSpeter 6d him wben lie was K°ing *° b®

Maidenhe-i'd °'d timer, the Beachcomber, attracted by at 
wise. ' So,ne say good old W----- s and some say other-

mak ing'VanaÀwmr tw,° oId stagers, 
mg an Artillery badge? Is it.

------- ,— P—-r and O-----e, taken to
moned some resile’,/ r d?? ? ls ifc that they havc at last sum' 

Is it , r V 1, f°r the “ Right of the line.”
25th birthday J]l'j'jafriend TaSEy has just celebrated his 

Ho'v did s the little girl believe him.
old finger'"1? ® cut llis finger and why did he say “Good

Tbinys we leant to know -
Bureau •/®w°[d.trly llas ]ately established an Information 

Di.i n ‘t a ‘safe’’ speculation old kid ? 
w, ... n cry at the concert ? “ Nor arf."
Wh 1 Wl "IU tag-mumpers bum off now? 

loved anotherU|assebut0ynut”'?er alwayS sinsillg “ For 1 neV®r

***

ALEX. 2.
last week* " îf°n trma*'*on' We now confirm our statement of 
endeavourincr/Z *® ,Tarria«e of the Royal M.” The boys are 
money for tin. ®? ect" hy means of subscription, a sum of 

®? 11 the erection of a suitable hairdressing saloon.
he dravvrtl?e? kn"w1 ti'at the P.B. is an official man, but does

diavx the pay, and has he the authority of a " C.O." ?
Sorrv t()'hear tho'i li"’ alias “ Porky Darky”! We are indeed 
treatment f ,1 ^arky has to undergo a painful and serious 
treatment for the reduction of his landpackers. Several com-
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plaints have reached headquarters, regarding the congestion 
of traffic on the veranda.

Who was the man who, after a long, careful, tedious toilet, 
was rejected at the gate on account of the richness of his tie? 
What explanation did he make to his fair damsel when he 
found himself an hour late? If words had been deeds, we 
would not have cared to be in the shoes of the P.S.

The boys are indeed sorry that our official cigarette tray- 
polisher has resigned his position, for reasons unknown.

Everyone is pleased that our young mascot, “Babe"Mason, 
is well on his way to recovery from his last serious operation, 
which we all trust will prove to be successful.

Who is the Scotchman in the marquee who does the nightly 
hundred yards’ dash across the green, lightly attired ? Evi
dently oùr Night Sister is a keen athlete, as she displays 
much interest in these closely contested dashes. Much 
credit is reflected on the Scotchman's trainer, who accom
panies him.

We should like to know who received the greatest shock 
when the Colonel asked some of the “ old stagers ” how long 
they had been in hospital ?

Each patient wishes to thank Capt. Upton for his kindness 
in arranging the free distribution of hospital views and cigar
ettes, which were greatly appreciated.

Capt. Upton has won great admiration from the boys of 
our ward lor his untiring energy in arranging outings and 
entertainments, which helps to break the monotony of hospi
tal life, and passes so few.

We beg to announce that in our next edition will 
appear a short, snappy story, entitled “ My experiences on a 
Dressing Carriage under Mac's forceps."

Which dav for outing ?
*«*

ONTARIO 2.
Look ont for the next edition of Stand Easy.

**•

YUKON WARDS.
THAT “KID."

We take our headline from the Canadian Y.M.CiA. Pay- 
book Lines, No. lc„ which were in the “ Please take one ! ” 
box at the Hospital Church on the occasion of our mascot's 
christening, on Sunday, August 15th, 1918. Glorious weather 
crowned the day and quite a large number assembled at the 
Church, members of the Yukon Wards turning up in force. 
Padre Trench conducted the service. The Matron attended, 
accompanied by numerous Nursing Sisters, who appeared to 
be quite in love with our “ kid," needless to say the baby was 
a little dear during the whole proceedings.

The day after our mascot departed for a well earned vest 
the Sisters seemed to vie with one another for possession of 
that “ Kid."

We offer Capt.. and Mrs. Beech our heartest congratula
tions and the best of good luck to Master Allen Ecoles, who 
.we hope will be a chip off the old block.

OUlt TRIP TO WINDSOR.
On Saturday, August 17th, we spent the afternoon on a 

launch trip to Windsor, where we arrived about 4 o'clock and 
had a splendid tea, which was provided mostly by the Sisters 
Davidson, Baker and Aitehoson, to whom we offer our heartiest 
thanks. The general opinion was that it was the best tea we 
had had since the good old peace days. There were a few 
showers, but this did not damp our spirits in the slightest. 
Everybody appreciated the beautiful scenery and the splendid 
view from the river of Windsor Castle. Various selections 
were provided by t ho “ Good Hope Orchestra, i.e., the gramo
phone, the boys joining in with the choruses. Altogether we 
couldn't have had a better afternoons enjoyment, and we are 
all looking forward to our next trip.

I ... I

Why is a (lug with a broken tail better off 
than other dogs ?

Because every dog has his day, but this dog 
has a “ week ’’-end.

Cxeut. <2. £. Sherloek,
We deeply regret to announce the death 

of Lieut. C. E. Sherlock, R.A.F., who was 
buried with military honours in the Italian 
Garden Cemetery at Cliveden, on Thursday, 
the 22nd inst. Lieut. Sherlock had many 
friends and admirers amongst the staff of the 
hospital, who mourn the loss of such a splen
did Canadian soldier. The burial took place at 
Cliveden in accordance with his own wishes. 
R.A.F. officers, from Reading, acted as pall 
hearers, and a detachment from the R.F.A. 
Depot, High Wycombe, tired the salute.

Yaeeine Verses.
You may vaccinate me here,
You may vaccinate me there,

Though its virtue is 1 think quite over rated; 
But doctor dear, I beg,
Don’t do it. on the leg,

For reasons which shall presently he stated. 
You may vaccinate my arm,
There’s a certain sort of charm 

When the beastly thing has “took” and sup- 
You can wear it in a sling, [purated ; 
And it’s quite the proper thing 

To have your sleeve with ribbon decorated.
So doctor dear, 1 beg,
Don’t, vaccinate my leg,

If you do you will he quite exasperated.
It couldn't do me good,
For my legs are made of wood,

Not to mention that they're both electroplated.
i ( a.b.

Canadian Press Representatives
Some of the representative newspapermen 

of Canada, who have been touring military units 
both in England and France during the last 
few weeks, visited the hospital on Monday last. 
They were entertained by Mrs, Waldorf Astor 
at. Cliveden for luncheon, and then inspected 
the Italian Garden Cemetery, and later the hos
pital They expressed themselves as being de
lighted with the hospital from every standpoint. 
Many old friends and acquaintances among the 
patients and staff were also delighted at their 
visit, and we trust that the Canadian Press may 
learn first hand how fortunate are those who 
come to Cliveden.



8 CHRONICLES OF CLIVEDEN.

jYcedieal Society.
The first meeting of the newly organised 

Medical Society was held in the Ante-room of 
the Officers’ Mess on Friday evening, the 16th 
of August.

The officers of the Society are: Chairman, 
Major H. C. Dixon; Vice-Chairman, Capt. P. 
W. Barker; Secretary, Capt. D. H. Paterson. 
Thirty members of the staff were present.

The principal address of the evening was 
given by Lt.-Col. jp. C. Meakins on “ the Physi
ology of Respiration, with special reference to 
gas poisoning,” and clinical cases were presented 
bearing on the subject. Capt. J. G. Priestly, 
R.A.M.C., who is associated with Col. Meakins 
in working in connection with the Medical 
Research Committee, illustrated the nervous 
mechanism of respiration by a very ingenious 
apparatus.

Capt. Barker presented an interesting case 
of thrombosis of the axilliary vein.

Col. Goldsmith moved a vote of thanks to 
Col. Meakins for his address and regretted that 
the hospital was shortly to lose an officer who 
had such splendid medical ability. This was 
seconded by Col. Mewburn and heartily en
dorsed by all present.

5V Cruise of “ 5he Good Xope.”

: launch pursued her homeward journey for à 
mile then, with a slushy grating sound, stuck 
m the mud and refused to move an inch, 
Everyone on board immediately took coin! 
mand including the “ Skipper ” himself [apolo- 
gi< s to Capt. [,'pton.—Editor] and the noise 

, niany suggestions was terrific. The 
Good Hope, regardless of her name, refused 

o budge. As a last resource “ rocking ” was 
suggested, but owing to the sudden loss of 
colour and languid appearance of many of the 
passengers it had to be abandoned, and the 
whole party was forced to land in single file 
across a plank. Luckily it was a fine night, 
mt even the weather could- not prevent the 
lorrible feeling of hunger which prevailed: 
iuo miles from Bourne End and one from 
Marlow, and no one sufficiently inspired to 
produce the five loaves and three small fishes 
really required [thank you, Home Sister, for 

ie maple sugar.—Editor], It was a horrible 
P 'S'1*- A select few of the really enterprising 
members of the party procured a small boat 
and rowed home, striking matches at intervals, 
and arriving at about 3 a.m. The rest plodded 
along the hank in single file to Bourne End, 
" .®re they telephoned for ambulances, and a 
Vj 18 drawn over the time they retired to 
slumber. The “Good Hope” was towed back 
to Cliveden about 8 a.m., her spirit undaunted, 
< estined for many another cruise.

Tuesday, Aug. 6th, will always be a memor
able day in the minds of some of the Nursing 
Sisters and Officers of the Cliveden Hospital. 
It being a glorious evening, a party of 50 odd 
assembled at the boathouse at 6.45 p.m., bent 
on a trip in Major Astor's launch to Bisham 
Abbey. Finally, after much blowing of the 
hooter, the whole party was collected and the 
launch began her journey. She steamed peace
fully up the river through the locks, past 
Cookham, Bourne End and Marlow, and finally 
drew up at the landing stage of the delightful 
old house, Bisham Abbey. Here the entire 
party landed, and were met by Mr. and Mrs. 
Huntley-Walker and their two daughters, who 
were most kind in showing everything of inter
est, including the monks' old fish ponds and 
gardens, and a painting by Van Dyke, &c., &c. 
Then having refreshed themselves with sand
wiches and cake, the party awoke to the once 
more insistent blasts of the hooter and hurried 
on board. Here the troubles began. The

Overheard in 
Air Raid.—’Arry cro

the Tube during an
uched tremblingly beside 

’Arriet. After staring fixedly at w 
numerous sheltering victims his ga - , gaid
dered to a notice above his head. - ■ ’ a-n^
’Arriet, “I does feel queer, not sure as n0.
going to be sick.” ’Arry, still sake Arriet, 
tice, turned pale. “ For Gawd •/ ,, ’ 
don’t be sick ’ere, it’s 40/- f°r a SI>1

Taking no Risks.;n A Yorkshireman and a Scotsman were rid- 
W„nrr ler ln a tram car, when a rather nice 
of the^cot;Un^ *a(*,V on and sat just in front

and l‘11S/r,'iend’s attention to the lady
“Why don’’/ <en her VerT weeL” 

then ? ” askofl ii t/Pu and sit beside her,
‘he f'-'en.l from York.lier forr yet " ">er t01mge, mon! She’s no paid
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Y.?V2). Jfotes.
HIGH WYCOMBE.
The M.O. and Mrs. Priest

ley (Quartermaster) are away 
on holiday. Dr. Meredith 
Clements is doing the former’s 
duties. Sister Bishop has gone 
and Sister Watson is back with 
us again.

Except for the seven new 
Taplow patients we have been 
very quiet lately. The R.F.A. 
troops are apparently in good health.

Another glorious river picnic has taken 
place, which the boys and staff much enjoyed. 
All passed off well, except for the “ Wood
bines ” left in the train. • What a find for some
one—a soldier Ave hope. Our best thanks to 
Capt. Upton and Mrs. As tor for the loan of the 
launch.

The cricket match between Mr. Thurlow’s 
XI. (veterans) and patients is our next excite
ment. Some of the team have got the “ Avind 
up”; unfortunately our best bat has had to 
return to bed for an operation, the date of the 
match having to be postponed. "We hope for 
a big gate towards the Comforts Fund. There 
is to be a tea, and the R.F.A. band will attend.

It was with a feeling of pride Ave read of 
Bdr. Gray’s success in the embroidery class. 
We claim him as one of our oavii pupils, as also 
is Ilinwood.

More honours to the V.A.D. Hospital. 
The names of Nurse Buchannon and Nurse J. 
Reynolds Avere in The Gazette lists, also that 
of E. Thurlow, Quartermaster. Very nice, but 
so many more equally deserving Avhose names 
are missing.

Thanks to Messrs. Hull, Loosley & Pierce 
for loan of break for the river trip.

***

Heard again ! Stump ! stump ! Oh, Avlien 
are those rubber heels coming along!

What are Ave going to do noAv Ave have no 
club ? All its member have floAvn to goodness 
knows where, and good luck to them, but Avhere 
is the “tin” they got together.

Come, “ dad,” buck up ! or you Avont be 
ready to do an exhibition Turkey trot for us at 
Christmas.

We Avonder how much work “Digger” 
does daily in the cemetery, and Avhether lady

friends are more of an hindrance than a help 
Anyone requiring a nice portrait painted 

should kindly look in and interview No. 8’s 
famous artist, who never sells unless hard up for cash. So watch your chance, boys. 1

When is Lewis going to learn-how to bowl 
properly ?

When are our singing friends going to get 
going once more, and who is going to procure 
the next supply of seed !

When does Cooper think he will get his 
cushion cover done ! Hurry up, old man or 
the Avar will be over before you have finished 

The prize winners at the Whist Drive held 
on .Vug. 13th were: Ladies—Miss Gardner and 
Miss O. Williams, gents—Weston, Siddington, 
James and Fitch, whilst the Avinners in the 
previous Aveek's drive provedto.be: Ladies-
Sister Jackson and Miss Gardner, gents_Foster
Ashworth, Thomas and Mathers. Both were 
very nice gatherings, and there Avas keen com
petition for the prizes.

Late Neavs. The patients unfortunately 
lost the cricket match, but they made up at the 
tea. Score to folioav in next number.

Fikst Old Gent: “I will scn y thi bike for £20!” * S
Second ditto: “If I had so much money

I Avould buy a cow.”
First O.G. : “ Well, you would look funny riding into town on a cow.” J
Second O.G. : “Not half so frainy as I 

should look trying to milk a bicycle.”

maidenhead.
The return game with the R. Salamanson 

XI was' played in Kidwell’s Park. Again the 
Hospital XI. were the victors. The opposing 
eleven showed good form but the hospital team 
were too strong. The scores were, Hospital 
Xi 136 R. Salamanson XL 43. Pte. Brigham 
played excellent cricket for the Hospital XI„ 
carrying his bat with a score of 39 not out. 
o t Styles and Pte. Howard shared 50 runs be
tween them. Taking the game on the whole it 
was very good, and we all hope another game 
will be forthcoming in the near future. We 
must not omit to say that the R. Salamanson 
XL were just a scratch team, many of the play
ers playing together lor the iitst tune.

Our devoted friend, Mr. Curtis, is amongst 
us again, after being absent for a Aveek or so on

VN is
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holiday. He was only away for this short period, 
but he was missed. The boys were reminded 
that he was back by having a real good treat in 
the way ot a tea and a first class concert, for 
which we all join in with hearty thanks.

Our M.O. is back from his holiday and it 
is understood that he had a real good time.

The Whist Drive of Tuesday last, Aug. 1.3th, 
was again a success. The attendance was not 
very great, only six tables being occupied, but 
the game was good. First prize came to Gnr. 
Carey of the upper wards, and the booby to Pte. 
Wilson of the same ward.

Thanks are due to Mrs. Van de Berg for 
the excellent time afforded by a river trip to 
Henley. Thirty of the boys from the hospital 
were invited. On hoard an officer entertained 
by giving a ventriloquist performance, and a 
sing-song in general was not amiss.

Another outing to Henley was given by 
the Phyllis Court Club, about fifty of the boys 
went on board the steamer “ Good Hope.’’ Un
fortunately the time ashore was very much 
limited, only about three-quarters of an hour 
being allowed because of the long journey back. 
Our hosts were as sorry to part with us as we 
were to leave them.

We no the Stairs!
Hark ! Listen ! here’s something new, 
Thoroughly digest it, we and you,
Be it wet, fine, or s’nice,
Be it hot, or “cold as ice,”
Morgan and Coles, so they say,
Do the stairs three times a day,
For breakfast, tea, and supper.
These two knuts of the “ Upper”
Let you know they do the stairs.
We’ll say no more, you might shed tears.

Things we would like to know—

We wonder if “ Mor(e)gan” be got out of 
Coles than, “ We do the stairs ” ? Cheerio, 
trooper !

Who was the patient who suddenly missed 
his lady friend?

(H)Evans only knows where she went.
M ho has a margarine business, and who 

volunteered to give a free hand in making this 
butter substitute ?

It’s absolutely “rank” the whole tiling. 
Who is Algy ?
It s a Riddle(t), so study before you answer, 

please. edy.

One of William Shakspeare’s 
Xaunts.

The Garter Inn stood between Peascod 
Street and the present station of the Great 
Western Railway, or thereabouts. Shakespeare 
characters, such as Sir John Falstaff, Bardolph, 
Pistol, and Nym, were of a type frequenting 
The Garter Inn. A wine flagon, with the 
legend of having been used by Sir John 
Falstaff and his followers, is preserved in a 
museum, the property and collection of a past 
Mayor of Windsor. This museum is situated 
in an old-world street opposite Henry Vllltli 
Gateway, Windsor Castle. Adjoining the mu
seum is the house, once the residence of Nell 
Gwynn. She was an actress appearing at one 
time at Drury Lane Theatre. Nell Gwynn is 
mentioned by several writers as having come 
under the notice of King Charles II., when 
acting on the dramatic stage. She is described 
as fascinating and witty. The museum con
tains a painting and several drawings, from 
which a fair idea of her face can be gathered. 
Beauty of face is a subject upon which people 
widely differ, nevertheless, many would put 
Nell down as passing fair of face. Amongst 
other reminders of the past in the museum, is 
a bell that hung in a passage-way at the back 
of Nell’s house, leading into the Castle pre
cincts. An old story records that Nell Gwynn 
sold oranges in Drury Lane—probably it arose, 
if true, from freak or wager. Judging by the 
museum likeness, Nell is not of the type of 
the ordinary orange-seller of the period.

Queen Elizabeth, when at Windsor Castle, 
was fond of pageant and stage play. She fav
oured Shakespeare, telling him to produce a 
play with characters of blustering mirth. In 
acceptance of the royal favour, Shakespeare 
took up his quarters at The Garter Inn. Ap
parently at The Garter Inn Shakespeare found 
the right characters, for speedily he produced 
on the Royal Castle stage—“ The Merry Wives 
of Windsor.” Queen Elizabeth's approval was 
a rippling smile of laughter that the Imp of 
Mirth has never since ceased to wield to the 
generations that have followed.

Rare perfection is bluff more than well done.

Printed for the Proprietors by The Argus Press (Maiden
head), Limited, 98, Queen Street, Maidenhead. Berks, 

Saturday, August 24th, 1918.
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Telephone; No. 51x.

Arthur Upson,
Photographic Chemist,

35 & 37, HIGH STREET,
(Next to Town Hall) MAIDENHEAD.

T
Kodaks. Photographic Materials.
Films. :: Plates. :: Paper.

JS?

Complete Department for Developing, Printing and 
Enlarging.

Films Developed and Printed in 48 hours.

BRUCE & LUMB
Have in Stock 

A Large Selection of

ANTIQUE & MODERN FURNITURE,

BEDSTEADS &. BEDDING, 
LINOLEUMS,

CARPETS, RUGS.
Wood Bedsteads made in our own 
workshops in all woods and styles.

BLINDS, CRETONNES & LOOSE COVERS.

236, HIGH STREET,

SLOUGH.
Telephone 36.

Telephone : No. 87.

H. Wilder & Son,
]}oat guilders,

I^ay Park Boathouses,
<3^. Ray Mead Road,

AND

Ivy Cottage, Bridge Road, MAIDENHEAD.

Electric Launches, Pleasure Boats, Punts & Canoes
-------- TO LET ON HIRE ---------
by the Day, Week, Month, or Season.

Charging Station for Electric Launches. 
Gents’ Dressing Room. Ladies’ Cloak Room.

Standing Room for Motors, i

Established 1315.

By Appointment By Appointment
to the to the
A.A. R.A.C.

:: THE ::

Old Crown Hotel
SLOUGH.

:: :: Family and Motoring. :: :: 
Luncheons. Teas. Dinners.

Telephone; 8, Slough. ALICE WADS,
Telegrams; “Crown, Slough." Proprietress.
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Telegrams: Brown, Florist, Maidenhead.
Telephone: No. 409, Maidenhead.

Awarded four Gold Medals for Floral Designs.

Herbert Brown
(F.R.H.S.)

—» & Co.
Wreaths» Crosses and Bouquets
made to order at shortest notice.

acWress-THE FLORAL STORES,
61, HIGH ST., Maidenhead,

■ ALSO■

Such & Son,
Growers of Ornamental Trees, Shrubs,
Fruit Trees, Climbers, Roses, &c., v*

The Nurseries, Braywick Road.
Proprietor: HERBERT BROWN.

Telephone : 41. Established 1840.

WHY SUFFER MISERY ?
when a bottle of

Walden's Neuralgic
r AND

Toothache Mixture
Cures Neuralgia, Faceache, Earache,
'A'AA' and Nervous Headache.

It gives a SPEEDY relief. It is a TONIC.
It STRENGTHENS the NERVES.

It creates an APPETITE. It invigorate the SYSTEM. 
It removes the PAIN. It gives REST & SLEEP at night. 
... cures where all other Medicines fail.
It is good for NERVOUS HEADACHE.
It improves the quality of the BLOOD.

It gives tone to the DIGESTIVE ORGANS. 
-, . _ 11 has a steadily increasing Sale,
it is t HE CURE for Neuralgia, no matter how violent.

_ , , In bottles, 1/9.
Prepared only by—

GRIFFITH & WALDEN,
Dispensing Chemists, SLOUGH.

Wholesale & Retail. One Quality Only—THE BEST.

R. H. Cleare & Co.,

Coal & Coke Merchants 

: and Contractors, :

Burnham, Bucks.

DEVONSHIRE CLOTTED CREAM & CREAM CHEESE 
made on the Premises daily.

Telephone: 290. Established 1875.

.. THE ..

Hygienic Dairies
(Proprietor: E. A. WHITE),

107, HIGH STREET,
AND

St. MARK'S ROAD, ,
Maidenhead.

Telephone: No. 3, Burnham. Farms & Dairy under Strict Veterinary & Medical Sup«vi‘ion‘
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MONTAGUE C. ROCK, mps,
Dispensing & Photographic Chemist.

A large assortment of Toilet & Surgical Requisites
always In stock.

Bring your best Negatives to us to be printed and 
enlarged. We have a fully-equipped Department 
for this work, and our charges are moderate.

38, KING STREET, Maidenhead.
Telephone: 466.

Phone: 439.

Confectioner.
Finest Selection of Cakes & Biscuits obtainable 

under the present food restrictions.
Delicious Chocolates.

78, High St., Maidenhead.

R. MARTIN
For the Newest and Best in 

all Wearing Apparel.

Best Makes in Gloves, 

Hosiery & Underwear.

47, High Street, ..
---------MAIDENHEAD.

Neve Bros.
(Established 1847),

Hatters, Hosiers, Glovers, . , , 
Shirt Makers & General Outfitters.

Summer Underclothing. 

UNION SUITS (B.D.V. Style).

White and Grey 
Flannel Trousers.

Fancy Half-Hose. 
Khaki Shirts, &c.

al 74, HIGH STREET,'Phone: 539. -T
MAIDENHEAD. ::

Thone: No. 174, Slough.

The Slough and 
Langley Laundries
(Slough Laundry Co., Ltd.),

shirt & Collar Dressers, 
Dyers, Cleaners, &c.

iw.
BUCKINGHAM GARDENS,

Slough. • • • t
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^bames IDotel

MAIDENHEAD.

Beautifully situated on River Bank,
:: overlooking Cliveden Reach. ::

W. F. HAYCOCK,
Market Gardener,

Wholesale & Retail Fruiterer, 
Greengrocer, &c.,

Lent Rise, Burnham,
BUCKS.

GARAGE.

Boats, Punts & Tariff and inclusive terms

Cars for Hire. from Manager.

Telegrams: “Thames, Maidenhead.” 'Phone: 109.

Poultry, Eggs. Cut Flowers.

Every description of High-class Fruit in Season 
a speciality.

Canteens, Officers' & N.C.O.'s Messes 
supplied on reasonable terms.

Families catered for.

We hold IMMENSE STOCKS of China. Glass. Earthenware.
General Drapery
00000 which were 00000

PURCHASED BEFORE THE
GREAT ADVANCE in Prices A.W. & R. E. BACON,
and are giving our Customers
the benefit of our FORESIGHT The Household Stores,

A visit will convince you.
85-87, High St., Slough.

âfeANDREWS <S SON,
General Drapers, Milliners, &c.,

101, 103, 104, High Street,
Gas Burners and Mantles.SLOUGH.

Telephone: Telegrams:
Telephone: No. 78.40, Slough. “Andrews, Slough.”

Published (by subscription only) by the “ Chronicles of Cliveden » Committee, at The Duchess of Connaught Canadian Military
Hospital, Cliveden, Taplovv, Bucks.


