Middle Wallop Aug 03

The hottest day ever recorded, 600 acres of flat grass with not a tree in site for shade and zero wind. It may sound idyllic for sun worshippers but for normal mortals it was unbearable so much so that we packed up and left early. Us single liners would love to know where the buggy boys managed to find the breeze they used to put on a magnificent display. Over 50 kites in the air at one count. I was sorry that when I tried a panoramic photo from the fire station the kites came out so small.

What a shame you have to spoil it with the macho image! Most people I have spoken to since were complaining. Noise into the early hours then rowdiness in the camp site where families were trying to sleep. Then the state of the camp site the following morning was disgusting where so many had proved they couldn’t hold their beer. Is that really macho?

Many people have said they will not be returning to Wallop and that includes me. Perhaps it should be designated a buggy festival and the whole site turned over to them. There are so many I feel sure they would be glad of the extra space.

The £5 charge levied by the Museum helped to turn many of the public away as could be seen by the line of cars continually getting to the gate and turning round to go out.

It was good to see STACK given plenty of room not at the centre of the event which would have been full of kites of all sizes if only there had been a little more breeze. How about inviting the model rocket boys for this sort of occasion, at least there would be something going on in the main area.

Once again the music on the PA was good; no tuneless dirges, unsuitable opera and limited Worzels.

Arthur

