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 The Singapore Vat consists of a somewhat fluid membership: not only does it meet at the Brewerkz brew-pub, the Blowers them-selves come and go of their own volition or at the whim of thoughtless employers. The picture, with Fairy Belle Kim (the Jolly Brewster and Auditrix) out-of-shot, consists of what might be called the hard core of this Vat. From left to right there is Blower Ted, the Grand Overseas Piffle-snonker, next to Tang, the Sub- Assistant Vice-Gargler, who, in turn, is next to Blaster Dave, Hon. Sec. and Hon. Chaplain to the Vat. Chief Guest-of-Hon-our, Chairman of the Friends of the Froth Blowers, supplier of T-shirts and regalia and General Panjandrum, David L. Wood-head is on the Hon. Sec.’s left. The group is completed by Scott, the Not-So-Jolly Brewer, whose expertise is in wine-tasting.

 Having perused the rules of Froth-Blowing etiquette, Blaster Dave rose to his majestic height (of 1.7m) and gave the time-honoured command, “Shoot Your Linen, Blowers!” Unfortunately, as the Chief Guest-of-Honour had already be-stowed on the Hon. Sec. – in a touching ceremony – the only pair of cuff-links in S.E. Asia, he and the other three Blowers were immediately required to drop larg-esse into the ‘Oast Box’ (on  this occasion, a container for the type of ‘unseemly’ fluid favoured by non-Britons) or face the excruciating tortures of the inscrutable Tang – being forced to listen to hours of Bob Dylan being the most severe.

 After this our leader was keen to ‘Try the Pipes’. Three gulps to the pint later we were able and willing to do this “as loudly  as possible and with maximum sonor-ousness”, surprising many nearby drinkers in the process. We surprised them even more by bursting into “cacophonous harmony” with the immortal strains of “The More We Are Together…” finishing with the Fierce Yell ‘Blowers’! Further fines were levied for inaccuracies of harmony and lyric, with Ted the Grand Overseas Pifflesnonker being, it was un-animously agreed, most at fault – and, therefore, required to show complete contrition by further contributions to the Oast Box. At this point, the Chief Guest-of-Honour rose and addressed the meeting. “I fear I must leave you,” he said. “Uxorial duties prevail even over bibulous ones. Lubrication in Moderation to you all!”

 One hundred and sixty Sing Dollars were collected on behalf of the Canadian branch of Oxfam – the Not-So-Jolly Brewer’s chosen charity.
To the Organisers of Other Vats 
 Ian the Webmaster and I are occasionally asked about the Rules for Vats and Ian has set them out on the website. However, the above account might help by describing the sort of things that make it simple: elect your Chairperson, have the booklet or the Rules at hand, choose a charity, find reasons for fining members, sing the ‘Anthem’, close the meeting formally. Send me an account for publication.
The FOFB T-shirt at Raffles Hotel
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Some Living Froth Blowers
 As five years have passed since the First Annual Gathering of the Friends of the Froth Blowers, I thought I would introduce a few of the stalwarts to the general reader-ship.
 At that gathering were:

Dave the Chain (with Paul’s chain), self-styled Chairman of the Friends of the Froth Blowers, and my wife, Joyce.

Peter, one-time Tipplefair organiser and breweriana collecter – with his wife, an-other long-suffering Joyce.

Jill, the daughter of Sir Alfred and Lady Fripp’s eldest son (Alfred Thomas Fripp 1899-1995), with her husband, John.

Steve, Secretary of the Pub History Soc-iety and writer about the AOFB in 1995, if not earlier.
Chris, tankard and glass collector, long-time AOFB aficionado, writer of articles- including one for the Henley newspaper in 2003.

Paul, long-time collector of AOFB arte-facts, including a chain-of-office, a piffle-snonker (and, now, a Froth Blowers’ An-nual). 
Mike, supremo of the Best Western Red Lion Hotel, Salisbury, and the contiguous Oddfellows Arms, renamed by him the Frothblowers Arms in memory of his grandfather’s membership of the AOFB, now a repository for some of his Froth Blowing memorabilia, and the venue for our first four gatherings.
Chris (aka Henry), always en route to a bowls match, moved from Glastonbury to Bournemouth, where he hopes to help set up the Porterhouse Vat.

 Other enthusiastic members have joined the FOFB, including:
Ian, now known to all Froth Blowers as the Webmaster – an indefatigable re-searcher on all AOFB matters. 

Steve, another long-time AOFB research-er, especially on London Vats – writer of a fine article on the Order for The Chap magazine last year.
John, of Southend, the only living AOFB known to me.
Brian and Chris, enthusiastic ex-Holly Lane Vat collectors of AOFB memorabilia

Nigel and Alison, owners of Bert’s tan-kard – happy to lend it out to us on day-release.

Richard, great-nephew of Bert, and sup-plier of facts, photos and his own genial presence at gatherings.   
 Many others have supported us at meet-ings, by email and in other ways – which leads me to:

The Fifth Annual Reunion
 My surgeon has chosen the 25th for my ‘grand opening’ – hence a change of plan:-1230hrs - Saturday, 18th September, for lunch at The Swan, Fittleworth, Sussex. RSVP: finwood40@btinternet.com
0121 308 1515
