
The Brewerôs Bugle 

July Meeting  

Any Beer You Like (because nobody 
could make a decision)  
Wednesday, July 21, 7:30  

Nemoôs (Jeff Liederôs) 

20 Elm Street, Seymour, CT 06483  

203 - 888 - 5726  

 
From Route 8 North: Take exit 21 (Derby Ave.) continue to 

your first traffic light. At that light take a right onto Broad 

Street. Go to the next traffic light (Tressel Tavern will be in 

front of you); take a right and go under the railroad tracks and 

take a quick left onto rte 313 or Maple Street.  

Travel to the next traffic light (LoPresti School will be on 

your left ); make a left turn onto Pearl Street. The 

road kinda forks; bear right. donôt go up the little hill! Go past 

the United Methodist Church and make your first right onto 

Elm Street, Iôm the fourth house on the right. Use the front 

door. 

From Route 8 South: Take exit 22. At the end of the exit 

ramp you will see a closed up Shell gas station and Kerite. 

Take a right onto rte 67 and make a very quick left onto day 

street. It is in between the old gas station and Kerite. If you 

go under the railroad tracks you went too far! Once you are 

on Day Street, go through one stop sign, proceed straight 

(Seymour Oil is on your right), when you come to the next 

stop sign, make a right onto 

Pearl Street, then take your fourth left onto Elm Street. I am 

the fourth house on the right. Use the front door 

From Route 67: Travel past Seymour Lumber, go over the 

bridge. 

After your cross the river you will see Stop and Shop on your 

left. Go until you see that old boarded up gas station and take 

a right onto Day Street and follow directions from Route 8 

south. 

Pivoôs Prevarications 
At this moment, Dr.Pivo is probably sitting in a hole in the 

ground in the Peruvian wilderness so we donôt really know 

about his current prevarications. Either he is lucky because of 

this or we are. 

Substitute Editorôs (Handy Andy) 

Prevarications  
In the absence of any other willing volunteers, it looks like I 

have the dubious honor of producing the content of this 

monthôs Bugle. Dr.Pivo will be a hard act to follow even if he 

is sitting in a hole in the ground at the moment but I will  

do my very best to meet with his exacting standards.. 

 In this endeavor, Iôve had to use alternative software to 

produce this editionðyou may see slight differences from the 

quality you are accustomed to but hopefully this is still a  format 

that will not degrade with age (unlike us). I would like to thank 

Haystack for posting this issue on our website even though he 

should be enjoying or recovering from his well-deserved vacation. 

I understand that he will not be using holes in the ground on this 

occasion.  

 Finally, I would like to thank the stalwarts Nurse and 

Von for their regular contributions to this rag. 

 

 This monthôs news is of course about the big upset at this 

yearôs Chief Winnepauk Pale Face & Ale extravaganza at Crap-

pers ostentatious abode on June 16th. I understand that this com-

petition, which has been going since the Stone Age (or is that just 

some of the participants?), is traditionally won by a male brewer. 

 

 This year, things were very very different!    

SHOCK & HORROR! 
WOMAN HUMILIATES SO-CALLED BREWING  

EXPERTS AT PRESTIGIOUS BEER BREWING  

COMPETITION 
The Danbury Drudge 
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The competition winner, Marian Edmond, who will probably get a 

very derogatory nickname after this effort, was kind enough to 

grace the Bugle with the letter published below. We thank her for 

lifting the tone of this monthôs Bugle. 

   

 

Dear YAHOOS, 

 

 Andy asked me to write about how it feels to be the re-

cipient of this yearõs Chief Winnepauk Pale Face Award, a.k.a. 

the òTitty Cupó.   

 

 Several thoughts came to mind:  òyouõre kidding?ó, 

òOMGó, òdid I hear that right?ó, òWowó, òsomeoneõs going to be 

pissedó, òUNfuckingbelievable, what parallel universe have I 

stepped intoó, and finally òI am not worthyó.  The later, espe-

cially after reading the names on the cup.  I got lucky. 

You all have been very welcoming, tolerant of my peculiarities, 

and very generous with your brewing expertise.  Because of it, I 

am very grateful.  I hope to continue to improve and in some 

way contribute to this distinguished and awarded group of 

brewers.  I will give you a moment to pull out your hankies.   

Lastly on this subject, you all have a top notch Brew Club.  I can 

honestly say I do not know who is in charge and it is a beauti-

ful thing.  It just òhappensó. There is even poetry every month.  It 

feelõs very 60õs.  Like Mary Jane, you all have take beer to a 

higher plane. 

 

 No Award acknowledgement would be complete without 

the obligatory òthank youõsó.  

 

These are sincere: 

 Thank you Crapper John and Tracy for your generos-

ity.  You throw a great party. I had a great time.  Crapper, you 

make and serve some really good beer! 

 Thank you Von Bair and the òKnitting Ladyó for the 

gentle whack up the side of head regarding the bath tub Pilsner 

thing I was planning for in June.  Donõt know what I was think-

ing.  I will wait till winter.  

 Thank you Gerry for coming up during meetings and 

explaining what is being discussed when I get the:óDeer in the 

headlightsó look.  How kind of you to notice. 

 Thank you Mark and òHead Judgeó, who ever you are, 

for calming me down, and for your suggestions on dealing 

with my Belgian Pale Ale.  You both have qualities that would 

make you fine Therapists. 

 

 In closing, I will take care of this prestigious award as 

if she were one of my own.   It currently rests upon a shelf of 

honor: with pictures of beloved pets who have passed and my 

only other award.  I look forward to next year where I will re-

spectfully pass this award on to the next deserving winner of the 

òChief Winnepauk Pale Face Ale Competition. 

  

 Marian 


