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HOME BREWING OR THE HOUSE 

In the Hampshire village of Southwick - a few miles from 
Portaaouth - is the "Golden Lion." It's no ordinary public house -
for in the back yard, an old timber building houses the breweiy of 
the only EngLish pub that brews its on beer. Dick 01 ding is the 
man who sees to it that the "Golden Lion" never rims short. In 
cramped surroundings he runs off 500 gallons three times a fortaigrfc -
enough to keep the customers happy. 

Here, real hops join the barley and water in the vat. 

Dick's been doing this job for the past forty years. They say 
it's his home brewed beer that keeps him and the villagers fit. 
Others, before him, have been brewing in this old world pub for two 
centuries. The brewing over - the liquid is drained into the first 
of two cooling and filtering tanks. 

At nig&t - in the bar of the "Goldm Lion" - Dick 01 ding cheeks 
customers reactions, and his own. In austerity Britain, here is one 
pub that never goes dry. 
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