  Friends  of  the

   froth  blowers

T-Shirts now available (M;L;XL;XXL):
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£8 direct – by attending a meeting

£10 by post (uk)

rest of world – by arrangement (c.$22)

D L WOODHEAD  -  finwood40@btinternet.com

WINTER 2006
f.o.f.b.   newsletter   no. 5

  BRUMMEET                        

       On  Saturday 24th  of  February  your         

scribe   arose  early   to 

prepare  for  the   great 

day:  the  second  com-

bined   meeting  of  the

Pub   History  Society

and  the Friends of the            

Froth Blowers. 

          After a breakfast 

of coffee and a packing

of  F.O.F.B. paraphern-

alia,  the  writer col-lected car-loads of Blowers, some from the Wellington Inn, and transported them to the Bartons Arms.

[image: image2.jpg]



Alms 

            A  few  minutes 

after 1230hrs, food having been ordered and JHB’s replenished, the P. H. S. secretary brought the meeting to order. He outlined the purpose of the Society and invited the   twenty  enthusiasts present  to  make  themselves and their interests known;  these  included pewter pots, Stoke pubs, Lon-don  Vats and Croydon  ramblings. Then, in the spirit of the A.O.F.B., the assembled com-pany  were  invited   to  contribute   to   a   First

World War memorial  charity  walk,  in  an  effort  to raise the ap-propriate sum  of  £100

promised  by   the  PHS secretary to the charit-able walker.

Surprise

         The Chairman of the F.O.F.B. rose to his feet and, after a few words of introduction, unbuttoned his becuff-linked shirt to reveal the newest line in sport swear – as modelled in the politically correct shape of future catwalk personnel. 

After a rousing refrain of the Froth Blowers’ Anthem, the meeting ended and twelve members were happy to part with £10 for a fitting shirt, £2 of which was immediately donated to secretary’s worthy charity. [image: image3.jpg]



             At this point your scribe, having re-buttoned his shirt,  left the company to eat Thai food, drink more beer and exchange pleasantries, while he took his car home in safety.

Holdens and Bathams

              On his return, the company set off on foot through the gun-crime streets of New-town to the White House and pints of Holden’s at £1.70 @ pint – an iniquitous rise of 14p since 2005! This was followed by an-other  (shorter) refresh-ing stroll – to the Church Inn and pints of one of the world’s best beers,  Batham’s Bitter.

With trains to catch, a return was made to that ticker’s paradise, the Wellington.
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 A hard core of local members stayed on until incoherence set in for the night, when all went their separate ways. Here’s to the next time!

