/\_/ 2 | PITMAN'S NEW ERA

. i i i i i SHORTHAND

www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-lessons.org.uk

www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.org.uk

www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand.org.uk

Images & Text © Beryl L Pratt

FACILITY DRILL
Blog - 2016 - May

Kites

All material is copyright Beryl L Pratt and may not be
republished, or reposted online, in any form. This file is
intended for non-commercial personal study use only. The
only permitted download site for this file is
https://www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.org.uk

PDF Date: 21 November 2020



www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-lessons.org.uk
https://www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-lessons.org.uk
www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.org.uk
https://www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.org.uk
https://www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand.org.uk
https://pitmans-snippets.blogspot.com
www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.org.uk

lf'zf )'\_\cr/)—\/}wc:-/;o\,\&
\é'/-/nlc/’/'\_/'CJw_ﬂ‘{l AL-‘?%\;"O./\#H’O/‘”VA‘C_/
\\'Z"i'j"v(/ﬂ'wl'./ta—\ /F>C\L9VG_;|C'B?

w 6 %yﬁ/\‘/\/é‘d 'L_QW.V‘AF-:)'I*‘\"%"I‘

e e e ~RTTTC L

—0

ore Vi £ g vﬁ/—/a-(vﬁeu/wv



Kites

P YA N AL

"{%\.‘},\m'mw/‘/

5/\‘_\’ 1&_’3..1"‘\)/‘

—"fo\:k)’_ﬁcﬁ Cbo-/é.C/

\_&\4\) "//-'\.._79 I AUW,

Kites



Kites

V)(—\J’J'LL’S/JKIC‘Q/‘F'
mx/_&ff;—\va_gvz
v/\—(l\—'ﬂ\é:,_\/'\tld\
r.c\/,‘QVl:\\:%Mw’
\/76’_?)3@/1;&&_/

ol S NS WA



\_,},;}Q/af’%ﬂlcvh—-ﬁ@ \\-'\o\_,/?u/bvg/"x
S A Ny T T e Ty
N T I NN 0/T) e UGN e e
TV N T e R R
SR UL SUNGAVEE L*’l-r//\/’nv‘&vc/ 7

Kites Kites



o

WQ(’\'—‘?V\-‘FVMCQ — © ‘ALPV s L

R S LA TN\

L= A AT TS A\

AN S AT A SR UL W Bl

RN - KINPEIAN ¥ T e
10

Kites



\‘“'/()'\W’/jha"x.c*v\“c \’/\_‘meﬁx /}_\v/\..«:.
[,be/LQ@#y\Nld. 46-/(¥1WVPL%>

s e N T T Ay T M el oo

Kites —www.long-live-pitmans-shorthand-reading.orguk ~~~~ Kites



Kites

On Sunday the 15th of May, we went to
the 18th Streatham Common Kite Day.
Unlike our usual outings, we and many
others did not want a calm hot day to
enjoy the sunshine. Everyone wanted a
breezy day, but hopefully some sun as
well to keep us warm. I am happy to
report that this is just how the weather
turned out, a mixture of blue skies and
clouds, sunshine and breezes. We arrived
at Streatham Common railway station
and our route towards the green was
confirmed when we saw two large high
flying kites visible over the rooftops.
Streatham Common is a large area of
grass and woodland in south London,
much like all the other commons in
London, but on this day it was completely
transformed. The entire green was dotted
with people, and the sky dotted with
colourful kites, with lots of white strings
between them. There were stalls in
brightly coloured tents, selling food,
souvenirs and of course kites,
information on local societies, such as
wildlife conservation and Friends of the
Common, and a children’s play area with
bouncy games and slide.

A large arena was roped off in the centre
for the displays of kite flying that were to
take place during the afternoon. The
atmosphere was one of excitement,
anticipation and exploration, as this
event is one of those where visitor
participation actually makes the day
happen. Families and children were
buying kites, unpacking kites, launching
kites and running around with them. The
kite stalls had the wind vane types
tethered to poles around the tents and I
think my favourite was the rotating
circular one with long tails. One always
sees these at the seaside and I wouldn't
have been surprised to turn around and
glimpse the sea somewhere!

Most of the kites were geometric shapes
in rainbow colours, with trailing tails.
Many were in the shape of animals:
swallow, owl, kite (a type of small hawk),
bright pink flamingo, black menacing
shark, mauve smiling fish, pink octopus
and blue and green dragonfly. There
were some airplanes and I liked the one
that had a spiral tail attached to each
side of the tailplane, looking like curling
spinning vapour trails. A few were
indeterminate beasties with big eyes,
fangs and waving tentacles that one felt
might sting like a jellyfish. One could buy
the smallest kite, barely six inches in
length, but being made of shiny mirrored
plastic, it shone like a brilliant flying
diamond, fluttering and glinting in the
sun and appearing much larger than it
actually was. These are ideal for flying at
home in the garden, with the advantage
that they can be flown by running along
with them, without having to wait for a
breezy day or a trip to the park.

In contrast to the personal kites, there
were some large floating characters,
giant nylon constructions filled out by the
wind but held aloft by a large parachute
type of kite much higher up. The first we
saw was an enormous crocodile, and
being long and thin he was undulating in
the breeze, but fortunately not roaming
around and filling his giant belly with any
of us. He was later brought down and
next up was a voluminous billowing blue
teddy bear, swimming horizontally and
swaying this way and that. Before we
went home, we saw a third offering in
the form of three angel fish tethered
along the lower part of the line, also
swimming in the air and enjoying every
minute of their freedom before being
packed away at the end of the day.

Kites

We watched two of the kite displays,
where specialised kites were danced
around the sky above the arena to music,
swooping up and down, and crossing
over each other and back again. The
interesting thing about these is that they
are not flat, so when they land, they are
still standing up on their points, and can
be jerked back into flight again. Dancing
kites to the loud soundtrack of Chariots
of Fire held our attention completely. The
next display was two kites with
extremely long tails that formed circles,
loops and spirals as they followed the
track of the kites. These reminded me of
the toys we used to make, with a wooden
sewing thread spool on a length of string,
with a very long light plastic tail attached
to the spool, which could be swung round
in loops in the back garden.

We left mid-afternoon, and by that time
the crowds had doubled and many were
sitting on the grass on their picnic
blankets, eating and drinking to get their
strength up for another session of kiting
and running around. The great thing
about this type of event is that once it is
over, that is not the end of kiting but just
the beginning. Everyone who bought a
kite can return at any time and continue
flying their kites on the green. I am sure
that once this happens, the children with
smaller kites will start to literally raise
their sights onto bigger kites, and if the
budget doesn’t stretch, then make their
own. Plastic bags and barbecue skewers
will start to reappear in wonderful new
shapes, with a much loftier purpose in
mind, attaining the freedom of the skies
for their ground dwelling owners. (887
words)



