Blast Of Anger

Coucillor Blewit was up in arms. The new housing development in his area was to be called Breezy Bottom, after a nearby beauty spot and tourist attraction. People came from miles around to be photographed beside the Breezy Bottom sign. Some of the photos were of a decidedly dubious nature.

Mr Prongle, chief executive of Zephyr Borough Council, was unrepentant. What better way to hide the fact the housing was being built on Green Belt land, than to make it seem as if it was part of the natural order.

The chair of the local resident’s group, Miss Tral, was on Cllr Blewit’s side. She saw the name as vulgar and unseemly. In her young day people had more respect for the sensitivities of others.

Owner of the International Development Group, Mr Bart Fender of Idaho, couldn’t see what all the fuss was about. There were many bizarre place names in America which nobody objected to. He thought it would make the development noticeable, is only to comedians on daytime tv.

Letters appeared in the local press. A reporter from the national news arrived to witness a public meeting on the subject of the name. He gave the amused nation a “blow-by-blow” account of the battle.

Insults were thrown back and forth across the hall. “Philistines!” shouted Miss Tral at the council officers, although nobody quite knew why. Placards outside blamed Cllr Blewit.  Blewit, Blewit! read one, Blow Blewit Out read another, referring to the council  elections being only ten weeks away, and Blewit Must Blow!
Harry Kane, who was intending on standing as an independent candidate, wore a t-shirt emblazoned with the slogan Zephyr Needs A Breath Of Fresh Air on the front and. I Will Be The Wind Of Change on the back. Whilst an elderly lady from the sheltered housing complex waved a flag that proclaimed Say No To Breezy Bottom.
Finely, after all the shouting had died down, the placards were gone, and people rushed home to watch the news and see if they could see themselves, Mr Prongle and Bart Fender were left standing outside the hall.

“Gee, Prongle,” said Bart, “I guess we’d better use our other choice of name after all”. 

“Quite, quite,” replied Prongle “ Nobody could object to Windy End, now could they?”

