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Medical Matters
[image: image1.emf]

 Having just been released from hospital into the tender care of Fairy Belle Joyce, I can empathise a little with Bert who, sometime in 1924 must have been in a similar situation. He, being a bachelor, was – presumably – looked after by his 70-yr-old mother (mine, at 95 and living in Sheffield, I hope not to require in a nursing capacity). I am anticipating, eighty-six years on, that I might be faced with fewer post-operative problems than Bert faced – not that Sir Alfred’s patients suffered in this way, it would seem. Perhaps I should go to recuperate at The Swan – as Bert appears to have done in early 1925.
THE 5TH ANNUAL REUNION
 The above paragraph helps to explain why this year’s Reunion was something of a movable feast, eventually taking place at The Swan, Fittleworth, on the 18th of September. Fortunately, this date was more convenient for one or two FOFB’s without requiring too many others to cancel. Chris Kilmister did not have time to unpack after his holiday, and Richard Temple was covering the Pope’s visit – ironically, to Birmingham. Had I known that this beatification event was to coincide with our Reunion, I might have put forward Bert’s name for consideration – a saintly sinner, if ever there was one.

 So, at 09:30hrs your scribe was at the wheel of the faithful Honda and, with Jim the Elder, Brian the Bullringer and Webmaster Ian comfortably seated, the annual odyssey was the usual exciting prospect – if, more Leopold Bloom than Ulysses.
 Despite a worrying M25 stop/start hold-up, we rolled down the hill towards The Swan, and came to rest, at 12:35hrs, alongside a [image: image7.emf]

fascinatingly unique vehicle. This turned out to be a labour-of-love of two ideally-qualified FOFB’s, Roger and Yolande Brown, from near Shrewsbury. Gloriously arrayed for a week-end car event at nearby Goodwood, their presence added the right touch of eccentric exoticism to our gathering.
 My long-standing friends, Jeff and Eileen from Tonbridge, joined us for their second Reunion (having graced Simpson’s with their presence last year). They spent many years in Singapore – but before the Brewerkz Vat was formed. They can, however, consider them-selves honorary members of that Vat, as well as being the FOFB’s representatives in Kent. 
 It was also a delightful surprise when Chris Harding arrived, with New Forest friends – Colette and son. Chris has obviously been through wars more debilitating than mine, so was not on the way to a bowls match this time. We wished him - and wish him – well. 
  Other ‘founder members’ – along with Chris and me – at this 5th Reunion were Chris Murray, and Jill and John Roberts. Always a natty (or do I mean gnatty) dresser, Chris did not disappoint those of his sartorial fan club waiting for the ‘new look’, and his urbane presence added its usual tone to the occasion.
 In Jill – New Zealand, France, London, Fittleworth – grandfather’s energy and charm must live on: and John must have some durability, too. Happiness and Success to both!
FOFB’s at the 5th ANNUAL REUNION
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Fourteen people attended the gathering (Chris Murray on camera) and the new licensees of The Swan, two brothers, looked after us very well. The food was interesting and reasonably priced, and the service unobtrusive and professional. As a well-known beer-snob, I could cavil at its quality (bland beer, not very well kept) but this has the advantage of keeping me sober for driving – to places where the beer is excellent.
 Each of these annual gatherings with food, drink (‘lubrication in moderation’), artefact perusal and talk has been an informal occasion at which renewal of ‘auld acquaintance’ has been as enjoyable as the meeting of previously unseen Friends. This gathering was no different: ten ‘auld’ faces and four new ones. I hope to meet you all again soon.
The Journey Back
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 Having sought and found the Holy Pennant at the Murrell Arms, Barham, last year, the Birmingham Four felt that a second visit was necessary to ensure that nothing had changed in the intervening months to threaten its continued safe storage, high up in the lounge of this most wonderfully cluttered pub. One thing had changed: the feisty landlady had had a recent stroke and her son-in-law was in charge. She appeared, in order to greet us, and we were glad to find that she was little altered – and, sensibly, letting her family take over the running of the pub. The bull having been ringed by all except me, we took our leave of the denizens of Barham,  and headed North and West, towards the A34. This took us past the village of Cheriton, where a pint of Pots from the on-site brewery of The Flower Pots Inn is likely to become another obligatory stop-off for this particular group of Midlanders on their annual Southern pilgrimage.
[image: image6.emf]

 Of course, no trip of this sort would be complete without a final stop at the Hat Vat. Mick and Jean were aware of our impending 8pm-ish arrival, and let us in without pleading or grovelling. After a most welcome plate of  freshly-filled cobs, we were ready for our pints from the barrel: in my case, a quart – as Mick, with his usual generosity, filled my Ashtead pot to the brim, froth and all. 
 After an hour or so, we tore ourselves away and completed the last stage of the journey by 2230hrs. Tired but happy we went our separate ways, the Froth of Friendship wetting our lips – and whetting our appetites for future FOFB odysseys.
Towards the 6th Reunion
 On the assumption that I return to reasonable health in the next month or two (touching my wood head), I suggest the following possibil-ities for the next twelve months:
- a late-November Brum Trudge in conjunct-tion with the Pub History Society

- a Saturday visit to the Prince of Wales, Shrivenham, in February/March
- a Plaque Wetting lunch at The Swan, Fittleworth, in late-May

- the 6th Annual Reunion: possibly at the Red Lion, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell (village hosting a famous AOFB ‘Wee Waifs’ Outing in 1927) in October (to suit Jill and John)
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