erve bheer? Yo
only need a
spanner now!
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2o Tlkbe and say_'fﬁmt avér since I
heard about the Campaigh-fot Real Ale T
« thought # was a rather elaborate excuse
for 2 boozeup, A ?(osh way of getting
round a pint and falking earnestly about
beer while, at the same time, you also
supped a fair amonnt,

But apart from one or two wags the
like of whom yeu find anywhere, { think
-the majority of thesé involved in this

1 M v
launch branch °
A branch of CAMRA, thi

Campaign for Real A]e', Yvat

formed in Shgewslﬁx:gdyasa
i a

nlil;t_.‘&'i’]:;e;em;sh but as the.

. ip was over 450, 8% gy nicition take the whole business very
ﬁ;nc?:gc}l)ég the county c&‘ﬂg! serlg'ously. Too seriously, you might sav.
support another, and ©  With their CAMRA ties and the s
is planned for Elect;:d at] they hold a glass, they are eas

QOfficers ® ere  Peter: recognisable, and what’s more there

Shrewsbury W il Johnl women who are just as earnest ah
Brown, Eha“ar;‘:rér. and | matter. Indeed there is a wom
Murra)’.Edv:;ds secretary. | hational exccutive committes
Murray ting was addressed For all tha:, I wasn’t o
’kl)‘he “;‘]g‘i“', Salter, West S]e]iore bl went the !
il\l’xdlands area orgamser; i niglffSSelE. ¥

QHE?GPSH {2t Martin 8:3
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It apparertiy s mostly o
‘do with the chaps noi

visits the

- really serious

wanting to drink keg beer,
which they claim breweries
. -Jn-n.ﬁla-—:r .I .-_GIE-SJ ¥ };l,c:l:u“ﬂ——) -—T T by
- Lo 1 1 atur: ©er, ¥ou see, can
| Bpsen Gl be recognised by the layman
if you watch for the frothy,
i f h ’ye%s'_t}' li_l.eag en it. i
4 m - e head on a pint of ke
; o r W O ‘geis lost in the gas an
! Subbles. ]
i vy 7 “To me,” said Mavtg:,
! surveying his glass, ‘it’s iike
i [i. S a the diiference between
margarine  and butter. I
know if I've got margarine
on the bread and I know if
T've got keg in a glass.”
This was where I put
both my feet in it firmly.
~*Come on,” I said under
he inflaences.of i sindano
L TSR L RSy

" business

B )

and lime, “why don't you
admit that it’s all just Tun
and gives you a goad night
Quel

Instantly they swung on
me

méracing  their pint
5. Never, they said, were
members teen worse

an
ription, and
would hand .
hey  dide™ i gt
=mously?

ere main comply =: i3
breweries see—
der the ies

=

v Lsg o3
=csily a Lit more mxpe=iive
1o Duy and there is 0o wasse
Iz the brewer, eizher. ]
s out tue goog landlords

rom the  tad  ones
Arrybody wun serve keg beer
if thes gob a spanner,”

LT rrsaperitey

Some

fed =p
kitchens z2+4 want wood
instead.

T'll go 2l zg with all that,

ns. But never

questions make sure the
lads were =5 serious about
the . ifies gs, they seemed
on iR

—That's the
message of
the Campaign
for Real Ale

And I secon found out
that nct only are they
ganlinely poler-faced ahout
their fight, they are alse
ultra-sensitive to a bit of
gentle teasing.

Most branches meet once
a month and I kep:
searching for an answer to
what they actually do, apart
from drink,

“Well,” said Johu, ““we
arrange visits to breweries
2rd we arrange coach irips
tc other areas to try their

2les.” They also arrange
demonstrations up  ang
down the countr s

ore

join ihe 32 others which
hare exopped up all over the
country.

Tt must keep

you pretiy
baaeyr. ¥ caid tn 100

Lyrical

Just to give me a quick
example e  sad: “On
Friday night I went to the
opening of Pelsall and on
Saturday I had to arrange
brewery wvisits. On Sunday
moming I had a easual
meeting of West Midland
branch™ members and on
Monday lunchiime I met a
crowd of Londoners in my
local z2nd got invoived with

explaining CAMRA to
them. And tonight I'm
here.”

This waz on Tuesday, so
it was clear he had séen a
pub or two in a few days.

Martin  would like to
think that CAMRA wil
become like the Friends of
the Wine in France. And
they all wax quite lyrical
2bout beer as it vsed fo be,

Then the meeting started.
John  told the assembled
company  firmly that
branches Tust guard against
becoming  just drinking
clubs and that they must be
orepared to he mulitant and
actively campaign wherever
good beer s threatened,

Witk szor et T
and secret ussion  the
officers were elected and
the Shrewsbury branch was
launched amid cheese, biack
pudding and pickles. Ang
beey.

John gave a beautiful
hand-blown an
hand-engraved  tankard,
probably worth around £20,
to be raffled for the new
branch's funds. I let it be
kaown_that i#f I won the
tankard they could get a
better story,

They bhore that in mind
and the next day I received
what somebody  called
second prize, but which I
have a feeling was not just
luck on my part. It was =
book called The Death of
the English Pub,

Cheers, chaps, May your
beer always froth on top.




