A Gentleman's dinner

Sounds very posh.  I asked my Dad along as it was his birthday the previous weekend.  

With a wedding on the horizon, preceded by a stag jaunt to Germany and an expensive surprise for my intended I’m not too proud to admit that I had to put myself at the mercy of the charity shops for my DJ and tie.  Luckily my Dad had more luck than I with the tie, I could only find a big 70s velvet Jason King one!  The shop that came to my rescue with a fit only wanted a fiver so I gave her ten.

So, my Dad turns up hands me a more contemporary tie and promptly disappears into the bathroom.  Needless to say as I need to shave, soon he’s waiting for me unaware that I only got the DJ lunchtime.  I’m impressed when I descend to find he’s in a white number ala Sean in Diamonds are Forever.  We stride out confident that our neighbours are wondering how we got tickets to see the MI3 movie premiere!
Once at the Marriott under the lights and amongst ambience of the pseudo elite my Dad asks about the tickets to which I admit I don’t know the guys name or what he looks like, ‘I think his name’s Bezant’  my Dad unhelpfully jokes that ‘no that’s the bloke that used to keep goal for Wimbledon’.

Luckily Keith Bezant appears not unlike the shopkeeper in Mr Benn and is an absolute delight.  He was so eager to please, down to earth and clearly gregarious.  Once shown to our table Keith eagerly points out that there’s free wine and I am particularly pleased that it soon appears I am in a minority as a red wine drinker! 

The meal is great and the cheese selection afterwards extremely generous and thoughtfully varied. There was a small auction too and I regrettably forgot my cheque book especially when the Greyhound evening went for only £16 !!  

The entertainment is launched by the very entertaining Peter McGovern who had an array of wisecracks and was very clever at doing regional accents.  I couldn’t help but notice how pensive and irritable Roger de Courcey looked even interrupting Peter who promptly told him off to our mirth.

I used to love Nookie Bear, Mr de Courcey gave us some background his name is Cook so his stage name is actually a maiden name in the family whilst Nookie his father’s nickname during the war.  He explained that he’d retired which gave him a link to some material at SAGA’s expense.  He was good but Peter Mcgovern was definitely better.

My father was making noises akin to the proverbial rattling drain throughout and was keen to thank us all afterwards.  I was so glad that he so clearly enjoyed it so much.  I would like to take this opportunity of thanking CSSC.  Perhaps I should say the evening was awful actually yup you really wouldn’t enjoy it don’t enter the draw next year!!      
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