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Southern Tours
Oxfordshire

 I have spent a considerable part of the year researching  the  history  of  Stoke Lyne in  Ox-
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fordshire, home of Mick the Hat - of the Hat Vat, otherwise known as the Peyton Arms. This glorious survivor of an age when pubs were primarily for drinking and talking in posed an historical riddle (still un-solved) as to why the building has the inscription ‘WB 1806’ over one of its two doorways when the first record of it as a pub is in 1856 – at which time it was called the Royal George. The only suggestion I could come up with was that William Barton - the father of its first landlord, George (who was born there in 1811) - built a cottage with his father, John, having arrived from nearby Tackley to set up a carpentry business in Stoke Lyne. It is possible that the larger portion of the building was added when William’s family – and their income – grew.

However, I got so obsessed with the people and their stories that the work expanded into a history of the village from Enclosure to the present day. This necessitated many visits to North Oxfordshire – and many to the Peyton Arms, too.
Sussex

Jim the Younger and I go on frequent cultural tours: the last major one involved a three-night stay near Winchester, and an in-depth study of the more traditional of Hampshire’s licensed premises. As West Sussex was rela-tively  close,  I  took  the  opportunity to call at 
the Swan, Fittleworth, to see what further atrocities had been perpetrated on the old building in the name of progress. In fact, I was 
pleased to find that a new restaurant area – in a transformed barn – had been decorated with the remaining hangings taken down for the philistinic refurbishment. These included the A.O.F.B. memorabilia provided by me for the previous licensee to display. A few weeks later I went back with Jim the Elder to return the group portrait of A. O. F. B.’s taken in 1927 – possibly by Bert himself. I hope it will be hung in the main room. 
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It was also possible to visit the Murrell Arms at Barnham in order to find out what had happened to this museum-pub since the retirement of the landlady of the last 43 years. Unfortunately the new licensees had not had the money to purchase the dozens of artefacts previously on the walls (and ceilings) of the two rooms but, curiously, the AOFB pennant was still there – on the wall rather than the beam of the roof.
Kent
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Jim the Elder and I had driven from Kent where I had picked up my latest purchase a car-mascot featuring on the FOFB website. 
 As Steve of the Grove Vat in Tunbridge Wells was recovering from jet-lag and Fairy Belle Eileen had temporarily crocked herself, FOFB Jeff, Jim and I took lunch at the well-hidden Coopers Arms in Crowborough, East Sussex – a surprisingly civilised drinker’s pub selling good food unobtrusively – after which Jeff returned to Kent and Jim the Elder and I set off across Sussex to the Swan at Fittleworth.
The 7th Annual Reunion
 The weather was miserable on Friday the 21st of September, ditto Sunday the 23rd (and today, the 24th, is worse), but on Saturday the 22nd the sun shone all day – as it always does when Froth Blowers from the cradle of modern civilisation sally forth. This year five Blowers and a Fairy Belle arrived outside the Red Lion, Brightwell-cum-Sotwell, in time to soak up the atmosphere of this time-warp village before being joined by Hannah and Heather – having dismounted from their velocipedes – and Trevor the Tankard (making a night of it).
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 Fairy Belle Sue, presented later with this  Vat Certificate, was on the door-step to welcome us, correctly attired in Froth Blower T-shirt. Soon,  Jill and Rex (grandchildren of Sir Alfred) and their partners, John and Caroline, arrived. Finally (as Rick the Vic was unable to make it) Editor Chris arrived – despite the efforts of the British transport system to throw, possibly literal, spanners in the works. There was less ogling of artefacts on this occasion as space was at a premium with so large a gathering – and regular viewers had seen most of our acquisitions. I am happy to say our book, The Zestful Gollopers, was snapped up by many of those present and so the Oast Box (pictured) started to fill – with the 50p charity element of the book’s price. 
At the end of a tasty meal that, for some, included the irresistible temptation of pud-dings, I made the shortest of belated wel-coming speeches before the linen-shooting and the lusty singing of the Anthem. I have to say that the fourteen voices made a satis-fyingly raucous version of the A.O.F.B.’s famous chorus. (The Prince of Wales, when asked, in 1927, if the assembly in front of him should sing the National Anthem, replied, “Which one?”) 
 At this point Trevor auctioned a tankard almost certainly used, as he had found out, by an officer in the Lucknow Vat, India, and was purchased by Editor Chris – increasing by over a third the Oast Box’s final contents (£50). Many thanks, Trevor!

The obligatory group photograph completed the formalities of this delightful gathering.
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Many thanks, too, to Sue and her staff!

The Hat Vat

No event within reach of the Peyton Arms would be complete without a visit to Mick and Jean – rejuvenated by their recent holiday in Caledonia. After a quiet period of reflection here, we set off for home.

Children’s Charity
I arranged to send this year’s collection to the Helen & Douglas Hospice, Oxford. I will send £140 – the cost of a child/day.
Diary
22nd December 2012: the first batch of beer from the Froth Blowers Brewing Company should be ready for sale. I will keep you posted on the details of the Launch Night.  

Dave the Chain     finwood40@btinternet.com
