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Doing Our Bit For Children’s Charity
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On Saturday the 17th of September, your represent-atives from the cradle of modern civilisation, Bir-mingham, set out for the North-Eastern portion of the Principality in order to fulfil their obligation as latter-day saints (i.e. Froth Blowers). We had en-gaged to attend – with dignity and artefacts – a fund-raising event at the Blue Bell, Halkyn, where the locals were to prove that, despite being men and women of Flint, they had hearts of gold.[image: image9.jpg]
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In order to approach these jollifications in the right frame of mind, your Chairman stopped to intro-duce his passengers to the delights of another Blue Bell Inn – that situated in Bell o’ t’ Hill, Tushing-ham, Cheshire. Refreshed with the beers of our choice, we continued the rural ride and arrived at our spectacularly-sited destination just before the second FOFB car, containing Chris and Cathy, pulled into the car-park. 
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Passing the beginning   of an authentic-looking braai, we entered the pub and were greeted by the organisers, Sue Phillips and David Rowe, who took us to the bar where landlord, Steve Marquis, was happy to pour us pints of Froth Blowers Ale from a firkin donated by local brewer, Dave Facer (there’s nothing like a Dave). After this we spread our goodies on the table provided, and waited to perform. However, Dave the Organiser had everything under control: scroungers were appointed and given chains of office (‘daisy-chains’ of bottle-tops); enforcers were decorated likewise; the bonhomous Malcolm Jones was created Chair-for-the Day; and Dave himself explained the rites and rules of Froth Blowing. We FOFB’s were able to sit back, eat food, drink beer and enjoy ourselves while Dave and Malcolm conducted an auction of artefacts and other desirables – some provided by attending FOFB’s.

In the event, over £800 was raised for the local children’s hospice, a figure doubled by Barclays Bank; and Steve was inducted as Senior Blower of the Blue Bell Vat.
Ian’s more detailed description of this event can be found on the website under ‘Modern Vats’.
The 6th Annual Reunion
Some years ago, before I embarked on my Froth Blowing odyssey, I deliberately sought out the Red Lion at Brightwell-cum-Sotwell as a pub worth ‘collecting’. Having found it, it turned out not to be open, so I left with only a photograph to prove I had ‘been there, done that’. So, I am very pleased to have been inside to enjoy its old-fashioned charm twice in one year – the second visit being the occasion of the Sixth Annual Reunion of the Friends of the Froth Blowers.
Pictured, apart from the Birmingham five, are Rex, Caroline, Hannah, Heather and Sue. It was really gratifying to have met another grandchild of Sir Alfred Fripp (Rex), having been in correspondence with him and his wife, Caroline, from the first days of the FOFB. He was able to report that he was hoping that the Girl Guides of West Wickham would take over the residual funds of the AOFB and run the Heartsease site with total autonomy. We hope that this rationalisation comes to pass – even if it signals the last extant connection with Bert Temple’s charitable fraternity.
It was, also, delightful to meet up with Hannah and Heather again. They have the distinction - along with me, Chris Murray and the late Geoff Sharpe - of being the first Wetters of the Plaque. I was able, on this occasion, to bestow my AOFB tankard on Hannah for the very good reason that it is inscribed ‘H McDonald’ – which happens to be her name.
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The other lady in the picture, wearing her newly-acquired FOFB t-shirt, is Sue, the refreshingly good-humoured landlady. We were very pleased to induct her into the mysteries of being the Senior Blower of a Vat. This particular example of a rural pub is picture-perfect: it is wonder-ful that it has a licensee to match.  The Brightwell-cum-Sotwell connection with the Froth Blowers might be more tenuous than that of Fittleworth, but nowadays the Red Lion is far more atmospheric than the Swan. For me, this – and its south-central position – makes it a place I would happily return to. Of course, should Sue have a Froth Blower  related  fund - raising  event,  then  I
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would try my utmost to get there. This applies to any of our modern Vats – as with the Grove Tavern, Tunbridge Wells where Senior Blower Steve is in charge, inducted in the presence of FOFB’s Eileen and Jeff.
Wetting the Plaque
For a variety of reasons only four FOFB’s were able to attend the Plaque-Wetting on the last Saturday of October. However, this did not make it 
any-the-less enjoyable. Pictured are three fine [image: image2.jpg]


gentlemen of the Froth, captured in their pomp by Ranjan, the fourth plaque-wetter. All four of us had

by  this  time  spent  an  hour-or-two  in  the Swan - 
a relaxing experience, despite the trendy make-over inflicted on the ancient interior by its new and unrepentant tenants. As a gesture to Bert and his ‘three B’s’, Jim and I each spent £15 on a beef meal to go with the ‘beer’ (but not, of course, the ‘baccy’). To be fair to the ‘new’ Swan, the beef was good - and we could have had a different bar meal for half the price.

As every wall had been cleared of pictures and hangings for the ‘refurb’, all such things, except the old artists’ works, were in storage. For our visit, my display box was put in a cabinet with the whisky bottles – visible, but scarcely featured. All-in-all I fear the worst: the previous licensee may not have been over-enthusiastic but the present ones are unlikely to re-hang things that buck their trend. I will return next year: let us say on Saturday, 26th May.
I had read that the Murrell Arms had also changed hands – with consequent changes to the pub itself. However, this year I felt that it was a pub too far, so any further research will have to wait. 

With ‘miles to go before I sleep’ (as Frost so pertinently put it), I headed up-country to the waiting barrels of the wonderful White Horse at Hedgerley where Jim and I took a well-earned rest before the obligatory visit to the Peyton Arms. Here, Jean fed us beef cobs while Mick filled our pots with the amber nectar. And so, after a few more miles, to bed.
Other News
The FOFB now has a Forum for swapping news and photographs – or chatting with other members who have signed up. At the moment there are eight users with new recruits signing on daily. It is to be found on the FOFB website.

The A.G.M. of the Pub History Society takes place at 12.30p.m. on Saturday, 12th November in the Star Tavern, Belgrave Mews West, London SW1.
The PHS is holding a Workshop at the University of London’s Canterbury Halls, Cartwright Gardens, off Euston Road, on the 26th of November, starting at 10.30a.m. See PHS site for details.

Suggested dates for 2012:

Sat. 17th March: Chairman’s Birthday Party at a suitable Birmingham venue – from mid-day.

Sat. 26th May: Plaque-wetting at the Swan – from 12.30p.m.
Sat. 8th September: 7th Annual Reunion at the Red Lion, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell – from mid-day.
R.S.V.P.                                          Dave the Chain
