Bristol Balloon Fiesta.

A typical English summer, particularly when outdoor events are on – rain, rain, rain. Then in the evening it started to improve, the ground still wet but dry and warmer. Might as well try the event, shouldn’t be too many people. What is a ‘nightglow’ anyway?

The first indication was lots of traffic, then £5 to park your car – and lots and lots of people. I’d been staying not far away and saw the ‘diversion’ signs, but didn’t connect with traffic – slow of me. 

Then into the Ashton estate fields and to the fairground – very large, very noisy, very crowded. Then to the balloon area, not so crowded but people clearly prepared for a long stay, with chairs, drinks, even a small shelter in case it rained again. 

It turned out I’d about an hour to wait. I wanted some photos, so why not? As it got darker more people arrived, music came from the PA system I hadn’t noticed, and then it began.

The first balloon inflated was that of the sponsor, Bass breweries, swaying in the breeze with everyone watching. Many more people now, all waiting in anticipation for the fun to begin. When it got dark enough all the balloons inflated together to create a spectacular show, the  burners being lit in time to music, fireworks and special effects making something really special – they even had machines to create an artificial snowstorm. I certainly got my £5 worth of entertainment, even though I left before the end to avoid traffic jams (the crowd was estimated at 50,000 people, so I’m told.),  glad that I had a torch on my key ring so that I wouldn’t trip over too many people.
What a show!  Look at some of the pictures in the Gallery section to get an idea – but if you get a chance go there yourself next year, it’s fun!
That, I thought, is that. Hotel and rest after a good evening. No chance. When I reached my hotel (a large one) I thought the wedding reception had spilled outdoors. Then I looked closer. Even the chef and the kitchen staff were out there – a fire alarm!

As I moved back to the car I noticed a young couple and a small child, all clearly brought rapidly from their beds, unprepared for the night air. So I told them to come and wait in my warm car and as we talked quietly so as not to wake the child, I found they were from my home area and that  we had a mutual friend. 
Funny old world isn’t it.
