The Phil Scarfe Workshop

(2+3 November 2002)

It’s a very wet Saturday in November and following dire warnings at 9 o’clock eleven intrepid travellers are gathered in a school in Swindon. One even travelled down the previous evening in case his GPS system miss-led him.

There is no time for welcoming speeches from Neil and Dave so machines are oiled and bobbins wound. Then from a pile on the desk Phil issues each one with 21 small triangles of rip-stop in either red or yellow. Sustained only by frequent applications of coffee from Dave, Janet, Di and Phil 2 the machines hummed for 4 hours. Most are still hemming the triangles when Dave’s call to lunch is greeted with sighs of relief.

The “Pot-luck” lunch is the usual over indulgence of heart stopping cholesterol including a slimmers dream South African dessert. It is just what was required to face the ever-increasing pile of hemmed bits

Back to it and hooray the keels are finished, but what is this 13 ribs and a bed sheet to be done. There is hope; some one is far enough ahead for the rest to be able to see that it could soon start to take shape. We have to finish for the day at 5 pm and there is only time to get the ribs attached to the face along ready marked lines and start adding keels from the other side by what Phil accurately calls the Brail method of kite making.

Note it is the internal ribs that have air vents.

With many an aching back all depart to their bivis and head for the hot bath or shower before meeting for the usual great meal and social in The Blunsden that did help us to relax after the stress of the day. 

It is amazing the restorative powers of a few jars and a night’s sleep and by 9 am Sunday the machines are singing again. You thought you had it tough Saturday; well that was all straight lines on small bits. Now it is straight lines meeting curves sandwiched between two bed sheets. It’s all together and you think the sewing is over. Wrong. There’s still the trailing edge that Phil trims square in a very neat manner. Then that has to be sewn and at last that is it.

In the kit there is what looks like a bundle of string but even that Phil has centred and marked to length. Instructions on how to tie a double sheet bend and 21 opportunities to practice it before Phil appears and adds the final links and towing ring. When the 12.30 call to lunch is heard 2 kites have been flown and others are getting very close. A few are still a little way off and some people forego the lunch break and keep sewing. 

By the finish 7 have flown, 2 are complete but it is too dark and wet to try them, 1 is not quite there and the last one was not expected to be complete as it was having appliqué on the face.

It was difficult to believe that this was Phil’s first workshop such was the professionalism and the huge amount of preparation. I feel privileged to have been a participant. For any one who has the chance to do this workshop in the future, make sure you can sew, you have a reliable machine and above all don’t expect any easy time but you will learn a great deal.

Arthur

(and Small Red)

