By Sue (iriskoniy

¢ diistrust the perpeiuclly sy, always
have. The frenetfe ones, spimaing an tight ffele
wircles ke pofsoned rates. The sdower ones
grinding away their fourscore and fea migh-
feeniemess iunel i Thev ave the soul-Farers ©
- Mark Slouka

Wi asked the repular Beer Beacon tasters
1o Rake a moment, reflect on their tastes, and |
bring a beogtle 1o shane for this issue’s lasting
Lo call this & "beer-lock™ bui | conclude
that begr-lscks occar preity much anytine fwo
of mone folks bring quality beer o a place ou-
side of thetr homes to share with others, Thas
vggasion was different. Cur Lastors passod their
selected brews o the crew al the Preea Flam
upon entry; 1o be hidden and poured. idemiitics
wnly revealed whenee natwrally paced reflec-
tiois and discussions were had, 4 out of 5 of
the evenings’ tasters were long-time home
hrewers and beer worshippers. This, 1 believe,
reasoned why | walched more than ome truly
enjoy the momsents their offering was carried
away, amteipaling 1heir pext appexrance in
shaning glasses

The Tasters

Magistrane - When Magsstrate, the
strong, stlenl repular. handed me a cooler of
I Bews. . I was ol .‘-Illrlrl"l.'l., | amticipabed
that a home-made woubd most likely be his
chaoice. How else could one sdequastely repre-
seml the still dcplh chumed by years of Iu-ng—
time home brewing?

Hop Jack - Confidently amving with
aofferings in tow, Hop Jack ordered a British
beer at the bar and casaally discussed the tax
evasive reasons Hritish Brewers use inveried
sugars, demonstrating, vet again, why he holds
beer geck awands from the world over. I's a
knowing seile he'll give with his schooling
humeor for anyihing bess than 3 head-full of
beer knowledge. Hard fieldwork shaped this
COUnIry l‘m:.s‘ beer buds a long tirme agd 1nle
one word: Hops.

Virny — Vinny's magic = wensod br all
those foriunate enough bo laste the abundance
of great beer a1 hix bar or onder from his
incredible meno of pizeas. | mean, the hest
beer and pizra on this ssde of the Greal Lakes,
and if you haven't had them both. . you're
missing oal. Vinny and Hop Jack casually
leaned back across from each other, gock
equals, some would say, sharing a love for
good beer and thorough feedback

Reer Fox - The Last writer for the Heer
Remcon- Janet Hinkel. did a fantasiic job nam.
ing this regullar, which just abogt summanzed
her presence thal evening. She was eager for
soarsc goond brews and was quite cerfainly a
fox. Her taste was bom and bread on Labait’s
X Srock bt she sticks to Bass and Ying
Ling, and af mothing else, a Molson Canathan
Standand

Evtl - Late. amd a-wake just shy of id
s, Evil hamdexd the banender somcthung
hoppy. threw his ciganetbes on 1he table and
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wenl Lo the bathroom, signafying natusal foem
thai evening

The Brews

Flying Bison Bird of
Prey IPA 6.5%

“Whatta we pol hene? Smells like Wamor
with a citrus bomb,” Vinny chamed

Becr Fox and Yinny agreed on the ta.ﬂh}
skunk insie, whale Hop jack aarmowed the
seope 10 @ single hop varselal beer, most likely
the work of the Brl's.

*The aleohol sneaks up on va,” Bvil
noted, while Magistrate enjoyed a Boppy ila-

YOI OVET CHnas lones

Magistrates Home
Brew, Oatmeal Stout
55%

“1 usually don's like darks but this 15
goonl.” Bewr Fox announced. Winny and Hop
Jack picked up a British taste, inveried sugars,
arad determined it a dark Holy Grail with food
colofing

“h's pone amd | stall can’t tell vou what
it is." Magmm saigl, looking puerled al his
ety plass,

“Adk-eo-hol,” promouncod Evil, noling
roasty dryness as the beer wammsed.

Saint Peter’s Brewery
Co., Cream Stout 6.5%

“Smooth and creamy, but | liked the last
beer benter,” Beer Fox hiccupped,

“Defindiely nod a hop bead,” Hop Jack
saicl laughing, poimting a1 Beer Fox

A Double Bock in the nose, black
liwoce afier 1aste, something medicinal in
between... I'm feeling Brother James,” Evil
genily summanized,

Vinay sifted through some pﬂsa.lhlc =
gins, leaning towards British or Caech, noting
a loa of licorice. “Sweet cologee and oabe funk
in the pose,” Hop Jack added.

La Binchoise Spéciale
Noél 9%

“Emells ke apricots and pears,” Evil
olffered.

“You should bet it go stale and use it in
your hair,” Beer Fox agreed.

Vinmy laughed and worsdered if Chanel
was geiing imo IPA's. “Maybe a Wiscomsin
brewery™ he guessed

“Fraity, probably a Ringwood. . classi
chie beer,” Hop Jack slipped in.

We unamimously agreed that this beer
wolhd go well with any breakfast or brusch
Buffet if, as Evil’s pul il, one were awake for
Bircakiast or brunch

Unibroue
Edition 2004

“Iu's v damn sweet,” Hop Jack sail as
Ise slid his glass 10 the center of the table

=Smiells like pop,” chimod Beer Fox

“Smells like ginger,” added Vinny.

Smells ke Marvanne,” Evil coolly

replied, affectionstely refering w an old
Taverite TV show

(F was fov busy Inaghing my ass off ai
this poimt i contiaine fakng otes but basi-
candly it was sweel with peppery cortander as
mvadeed by Magintrare, |

Stone Brewing
Company, Old
Guardian Winter
2005 Limited
11.26%

“Urw,” chirped Beer Fox, “my
fimger dissolved in 07

“Ii made me o blind 1 liked
L™ Bvill goned

I-Iup Jack agreed, calling o a
“well-halanced paint thinper.”

*“This defintely gets you whene
yous want b go,” Magistrate said. 1o
ihe fune of 11265

Vinny called the day afier
reporting heaning loss.

Victory Brewing Co.,
Golden Monkey 9.5%

“This would he preat through a collee fil-
fer of a8 a shot. . peach snaps comes 1o il
chimed Beer Fox,

“Huge tasie, a lot of spice, . very good,
Magistrate sasd, finashing his glass

“You can taste Vilamin B and a 1ouch
of sour.. Ewropean whole Mowers,” Hop Jack
adided, agrecing with Vieny on the good bal-
ance of algokol and sweckness

I you hold it wp 1o the light you can soc
plankion in i, noisced Evil, as we all hebd o
glasses high, intis the light above us, slmaring
our golden pleasures, and posdered the specks
bl oair eyves.

Beer may fill us with precass yesst ond

mulches, but these monments aie what render
bezer “soull food. ™ The eapenicies we have an:
as vital as the type of boer we drink, A good
beer can ransform an atmosphcre, brighten
ke dudl, aesd rearrange an
lli'l|l|||.l|'| |I: h,l'\ I.‘l\' T
1o make us siop and kok
again, . many a happy mar-
rizpe are bl hetween two
who saw cach others chimee
of beer amd tier lad eves
on ench odher. Danng the
blizeard of "85, Hulfaby
Mayor Jimeny Griffin wiscly
gusided us bo Vg down o
(our local convemense
stofe, pack up a six pack and
Just st it o™

So take nime to delight

i tiese maments: the mow

in Masch, the blue dawns
and gray dusks, There is a
hounty of tirme and space and beer hefore you
on thas aml every day, Slow down, smale, call
a few beer-loving friends over tonight and see
what's in your glasses



