It seems many of the truly great and funny stories about my dad (Albert) and his brothers (Clete, Tony & Joe) start out with, they rushed-a-jug and then...    Where does that phrase come from ? 

If anyone has any idea please share it.
· Paul, 
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Steve has the rush a jug answer....

you'll never believe this!!

They take an Otto's glass gallon milk jug, to Cochran's Bar (on 1st street) and fill it with cold tap beer and bring it back home...open top!!     While the bar maid was filling the "jug", they all had a beer or three!

I can just picture this jug thing!!!!!  

Steve, as a kid, used to sit in the car alone...waiting for Dad to fill a 1/2 gallon (half a rush!) to take back home to Bev and Joe to drink. Steve used to have to hold it on the floor of the car between his feet because it didn't have a cap on it and God forbid he should spill it!  

    
 Is this really how "open container laws" got started???     

                           With the Ritzenthalers'   "Rush a Jug" capers!??

Oh my!!!!  Feel free to forward this!! 

Steve and Valerie
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I've asked a few people in our family and no one knows. I know that dad would actually take a gallon jug up to the corner bar and get it filled then bring it home as opposed to getting a case of beer or 6-pack at the store. I should say in addition to getting a case of beer.  I imagine that to "rush a jug" may refer to doing it in a hurry so as not to miss out on the fun. If you ever get a definitive answer, I'd love to know it so please share. 

Mary
· HI Paul,
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My interpretation of "rush-a-jug" is that by the time that the group finished the first jug or jugs of beer it was close to the "last call" at Cochran's Tavern off First Street.  At that time they closed around 11pm and last call was 10:30.  So they had to rush there to get the jug refilled with draft beer before that time.  I believe that is how the term "rush" came about and it stuck as "rush a jug".  This is what I recall. 

  
Roy

· So it seems that the definition of “rush-a-jug” is simply to bring home draft beer from the corner tavern in an open container. I can remember Dad stating (in the 1950’s) that draft beer tasted so much better than bottle or can beer. We must also remember that Grandpa (George) and the boys brewed beer all through prohibition, for personal consumption of course, and so were accustomed to fresh beer. Rushing-a-jug was probably more economical as well, especially in our family. We lived out on Campbell Street and got our Milk from Peoples Dairy on Perkins Ave., so we didn’t use jugs from Ottos but a milk jug was a milk jug.

Paul
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