
With a boat load of events centered around my local 

boozer the Two Brewers this weekend, it feels like I was propping up the 

bar there for 48 hours straight – so no different to most weekends really. 

As sunset fell over the kingdom of Clapham, the near-entire population 

of London homos skipped inside for some late-night adventures. It was 

great to see bleary-eyed revelers, de-frocked and re-cocked drag queens 

having a right gay old time in the uber-packed Brewers. It was scorching 

hot inside and out and any attempts to try and bag a couple of the hotties 

in there was soon abandoned, due to me rankly being a sweaty, drunken 

mess! But the beautifully warm summer evening (after the crap weather, 

I’ve been longing to write that sentence for SO LONG!) put the crowd in 

a particularly frisky and carefree mood, so someone took pity on me and 

gave us a snog. Poor bastard! A wonderful end to an amazing day – the 

weekend before Pride was anything but quiet! 
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Clapham Street party: after party 

27/06/09

two Brewers,114 Clapham high Street, SW4
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