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By Susan Griskonis

Beer & Politics

Inielligerce on the Endangered Species
Lizt? Freedom Fighters maming the sireets?
These, and olher post-election possibilities
weighed on my mind when | walked into
Cole’s on Elmwood Avenue for the holiday
brew tasting on November 3rd, 2004,

Bill Metzger, committed beer enthu-
stst and community leader, amived with
precious, seasonal beer. We' grected the
constituents 1o tasting of brews that would
miake any liberal forget their post-clection
woes for a moment. A famous musician and
lover of good beer once said, "You can't be
a real country unless you have beer and an
airline.” For some this may mean the abil-
iy 1o drink good beer and go somewhere
else for o whibe, you know, ‘Gl the heat
dies down. For others it may mean having a
place to get a job and good beer o go home
tosy, Mixed in spant and affiliation, with
the airport just a few miles away, we were
unanimously ready For a special holiday
brew tasting.

The Constituency

Ewvil Divwer: Emerging up the
siairs 1o the private balcony area,
with an upside down Amecrican
Mag (115, MNavy distress symibol
safety-pinned to his -shirt, Evil
showed no remorse For himself,
He s blessed with a nose any
border patrol agemt would appre-
ciate and wses i, most mpres-
sively, for whentyimg the state
ongin of the beer he receives.
Carded at the door by Freedom Fighters,
vl searched fod \iglh ol Commiamsm al
the sturs, this senows hophead was incred-
ibly relaxed for being such a threai.

Viwey: Restanrant entreprencur and
misch-loved godiather of good beer in the
Gireat Lakes commumity, Vinny s cyes
sparkled with appreciation for the Elmwoaod
area arowd Cole’s. Vinny is another tal-

Middlebury, Vermont

ented nose in the group. Glowang with

free frendly parking found just around the
cormer while examining the character of the
building. he simply smiled as [ asked for
his take on the election resulis, His reply
was voiced by making his way 1o the table,
beaming like a child on Christmas moming.

Magisirare: Long time brewing geek.
Magistrate arrived with an appreciation for
both side’s things. Though a proud hophead.
he enpoys all good beer. Eyeing Evil's magi-
cal axis {as many of us were), Magistrate
reserved his political feedback. We did
agree, though, that ssanging an evil axis
around was very dangerous, and making the
stalfll nervous, so he put it away.

FPhillip: New to the crew and unde-
cided about a beer preference, Phillip came
wilhoul protest or prejudice, an
empty vessel if you will, ready
1o bearn about beer and find
a place ot the 1able. We were
excited 1o walch his develop-
ment.

Hop-Jack: Siraight
from backcountry hulls, this
hard working hop addict was
unfared by my political prob-
ing and ready to relax. Hop-Jack settled
in right across from Evil, chuckled a1 hos
t-shirt, kicked his boots up and looked for
a glass. Having enjoyed decades of homse
brewing, hours of repose and good beer,
his strong peaceful awareness has been the
resull, some say.

The Candidates
Alpine Ale, Oiter Creek.

“Spicy. sweet, and probably
from a state with 7 or 9 ¢lectoral
vastes.” Vinny chuckled. Evil
masdded in agreement and, with
a deep whill, narrowed it down
1 “thee porth cast; most likely
Wermial,”

“Drefimitely not a swing
state,” offered Magisirate
“Malty and nich with hops in the
finish,”

Mok gquite quenching his hop agenda,
Jack Hop added. “Sugary. borders on
Cloving, British i nature,”

(Mioherfest Lager, Penn Brewery,
Pittisburgh, Pennsylvania

Unlike the excitement surrounding the
notheast impact on the Electoral College,
this Pennsylvanian brew drew litile enthusi-

asm from the consliuency, “Flowery nose,
bist the anticipated Navor disappeirs in the
meuth, though the fizz tends to keep the
subtle flavors alive for a bi"” Magistrate
said. Inhaling strong yeast flavors, Vinny
compared it to BRingwood or a Molson
Christmas beer.

“Another morth cast beer,” Evil added,
noticing Canadian character.

“Heavy on the yeast and not enough
hoeps,” Hop Jack added. Bul a unanimous
voble was out of the question before it
became one. Phillip enjoyved the malty ref-
uge. welcoming the character much more
than the Alpine Ale, citing less bilterness.,

Doietile Bock Beer, Primator,
Nachod, NE Bohenua

Like many third party
candidates, Primator aroused
our senses o the une of 106,
Primator”s bold brewing and
open lank fermentation process
is credited fo their status as one
of the few remaining Crech
breweries that have not been
bought by a foreign company.

“Ahh.” sighed Vinny,
“smells like someone opened a pack of lice-
nce and aleohol "™ Slowly coming to terms
with his malty preferences, Phillip celebrai-
ed the sweet smell and heavy Navors. Hop-
Jack, always a sucker for good head reten-
tiom, noticed red hees and molasses, adding
that he would blend this “one dimensional™
sweel beer with another brew. Via intense
wine and sherry tones Magistrate speculated
a “Double of Triple Bach.™

“I laste a diabetic coma coming on,”
Evil said, though he, like Hop-Jack, enjpoyed
the nice head retention,

A0k Awmen! Christmay Afe, Anchor
Brewing Company, San Francisco, CA

“Smeclls like a Christmas Shop next o
a men's clothing store,” Vinny's capitalist
tendency summarized.

*Anchor Chnstmas,” Eval iranslated,
nohing the heavy licofice aroma

It was anteresting to watch Phillip
develop his preference. A malt man in the
making, he frowned at the biner afienasie,
ll.N.ILlnF T pwore Plouile Hol

“1 taste the orange and fruout, bat i1°s
complex.” Hop-Jack smd. Magistrate
agreed. wirable (o put his Gnger on the fa-
VO

“The hops comes oul as the beer
warms,” Vinny noticed. Hop-Jack and

Magistrate rolled their beer in their palms,
wartnng their pleasam discovery.

Double Basind, Stone Brewing Company,
Morth County San Dicgo, CA

In a two-party system, you got to love
the name of this beer, I really hits you like
mast 106 beers wall. Stone Brewing puts
the gargoyle on the label because i1 guards
against “modern day™ evil spirits like chem-
wcal preservatives, addinves and adjuncts. |
wondered if President Bush had ever gotien
wind of this kind of evil.

“Hemmim, what the hell is that™ Evil
alfectionately cooed, puessing west coast
imperial melon from the nose.

With his mall preferences congealing
before our very eyes, Phillip came 1o an
important conclusion: | really don’t like
hwops,™

Magisirate responded with two thumbs
up reflecting on a far, far away time when
hops made his nose flare, “It°s loaded with
citrus and you get maone bam out of it than
a double hop,” Magisirate said, licking his
lips. Vinny agreed there was west coast
written all over it noting a similarity with
Ot Ciuaandian, bt nod as strong.

As the tasnng cded and we were
gathered arund our bountiful holiday brew
harvest and respectfully exchanging our
political views, | wondered: Wiar conld we
team from good beer?

The Anchor Brewing Company's
Christmas Ale webpage announces that if
“propedy refrigerated, this beer remains
intnguing armwd drnkable for years, with dif-
ferent nuances showly emerging as the fla-
vor mellows shightly.” What would happen
if we held the same standand 10 our elected
afficialsT What if we could describe our
officials as we describe our beer? One pos-
sible political translation of the above beer
pexl follows

Kesponsibdy informed, this represento.
nive i3, el the very least, seiledly intelligens
aind, umcormipied disring temire, evoldving
arired willimg fo modify iy conrre, a5 dhe
e Between fustice and imtelligence
L] Iffﬂhl:l'.‘- i rllfI"I' wiir g iih'-'r"rﬂl i al

|"L':I|'I:I|‘\ the new prohibitiomsts,
caplored in the last issue of Great Lakes
Brewing News, should know that not only
are they mussing oul on greal beer b,
sadly, the essential evolutionary lessons fo
b learned from them as well ones thar
miny actually inspire us o ruise our political
standards




