WHATEVER NEXT!

% 12TH MARCH - £8 entry

Daniel Smith Blues Band
Amazing blues and boogie woogie

Ragged Glory
folk rock group

Ali Webb
young pianist who took us by storm

9th APRIL

Little Rumba
Small Rumbajax

Jake Flowers

Issy Cook

14th MAY
Dan Cassidy & James Hickman t h _F I
One of the highlights of the season - top fiddle player = oor

John Swindells
Trumpet like you've never heard before

Tim Alln 12th February 2010

11th JUNE

Chill Til Blue (TBC)
Extraordinary young bluegrass band

www.thefloor.org.uk

Waystead (TBC)
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WHAT'S ON TONIGHT?

*‘\‘ Tripe & Funiuns
Ken and Jim warming you up tonight!

A Not sure who is Tripe and who is Funiuns?

Ceilyx
Ceilyx is a folk rock band who follow the music of Oysterband and
the Levellers in particular but with their own kind of flair. Alfie
Gidley (guitar/vocals), Lucia Thompson (vocals/fiddle), Edd Pullin
(fiddle), Rosie Tasker (keys), Alex Cook (bass/vocals) & Ben
Marshall (drums) are delighted to be support act for one of their
heroes. Contact details via The Floor.

Raise the Dust
Raise the Dust come from Shropshire and Mid-Wales and combine
many years of dancing experience with dynamic musicianship and
powerful singing and give stunning performances that are big on
enerqy, expertise and excitement. Classy, original choreography
inspired by authentic Old-Time music guarantees Raise the Dust
will kick up a storm. For more see ww.raisethedust.org.uk

Alan Prosser
The legendary Alan Prosser is on his solo tour stopping
for tonight at The Floor. He is lead guitar with
Oysterband but tonight is acoustic guitarist and
songwriter .... and pretty amazing with it.
For more see www.cantweb.co.uk/music/alan_prosser/

www.thefloor.org.uk

Saturday 20 February, 8pm, Ludlow Assembly Rooms
CARA DILLON

Ex Oige, De Dannan and Equation, Cara has a beautiful voice and a big follow-
ing. This night she will be appearing with husband and musical collaborator
Sam Lakeman. Whether she's singing her native songs of lost love and emi-
gration, or their original compositions, you will be hard-pressed to find a more
emotive and captivating performer. Check her out at www.caradillon.co.uk. £14
(£12 concessions) Meal Deal available.

Box Office 01584 878141

TRADITIONAL MUSIC SESSIONS

Musicians, singers and their friends all welcome
From 8.30pm
Every 1st Friday at The Salwey Arms, Woofferton
Further info from Ann on 01584 879348

THE HATCH

Professional recording facility
and workshop retreat.

www.thehatchstudio.co.uk
www.thehatchworkshop.co.uk
Contact Ben on 01584 881207
or 07906 333986

Bramsley Villa
Cleobury Mortimer

Worcs. DY 14 0AD Tel: 01299270170




SANGREA.NET &

DRUMMING WITH TRADITIONAL GRIP

How to contact us for whatever reason:

ANDY COOK

Green Farm,

Berrington Green,

Tenbury Wells, WR15 8TQ
01584 810291
anjuisal@tiscali.co.uk

JIM ALLEN

The Sycamores,
Bockleton,

Tenbury Wells

01568 750546
banjojim.allen@gmail.com

www.thefloor.org.uk

BIG STRING MUSIC Ludlow

Amps - guitars - violins - mandolins - ukuleles - harmonicas -

Bodhrans - shakers - strings & things - parts, etc
(What no banjos?)
Want to play guitar? See if it's for you?
Contact Big String Music for details of short courses.
Unit 12, Orleton Road, Ludlow Business Park, SY8 1XF

TEL: 0845 130 2442

EMAIL: bigstring@hotmail.com

WEBSITE: www.bigstringmusic.com

It was with great reluctance that we had to cancel the January Floor - we
held on as long as possible but with performers dropping out and knowing it
would be foolish for people to venture out in the icy conditions, we eventually
conceded defeat. So to anyone who would have come, our apologies.

But we shall make up for it tonight with a huge welcome to Alan Prosser. To
have him here at The Floor is a dream come frue for certain young people I
know, and for a few slightly older ones as well. Tripe and Funiuns you know
well, Raise the Dust are always welcome, and the new boys (& girls) on the
block are Ceilyx but we think they are well worth knowing.

Next month we have the return of Daniel Smith, that amazing boogie woogie/
blues piano player, and this time he is bringing his whole blues band. But
there is a down side - you will have to pay a little extra for this one so entry
will be £8 on the night but that is still amazing value.

Tonight's raffle proceeds will be donated to the HAITT EARTHQUAKE
appeal so please buy lots of tickets. Prizes include a CD of Eddie Martin (who
played here a couple of years ago), 'something’ for your valentine and the
inevitable Floor stickers.

..& NOW ..... ON WITH THE SHOW!I

Obligatory Banjo Joke (we're all at it now!)

What's the easiest way for a banjo player to make money?
Threaten to play

TEME VETERINARY JR COMPUTER CLINIC

e Computer health checks & Virus removal

PRACTICE e Troubleshooting & repairs

_N

}O,ﬂf
@Zf Ludlow tel: 01584 872147 e Evening site visits by appointment
e Networks broadband & wireless

Tenbur‘y tel: 01584 810227 e Software and Training
Clifton-on-Teme ﬁ e Easy-to-maintain web sites and hosting
tel: 01886 812456 ﬁ# o Desktop computers - notebooks -

printers - peripherals

Leominster Tel: 01568 611400 Tel: 01584 781444 07733 304466




Kerala Tales from Ray Peacock
Ginger and Spice (Part 1)

Strange and startling, isn't it, how we harden our hearts to the suffering of
others when we go abroad (and perhaps also at home) ......

In a darkened storeroom off the blinding white suntrap of the oven-like
courtyard where the ginger root is dried, fwo women worked by a huge pile of
ginger. They wore rags wrapped around their faces as masks against the
rasping dust. One shovelled the dried root on to a large, crude sieve: a piece
of tin with holes punched in it. The two of them picked up the sieve and
sieved the small pieces from the large.

That's what they do all day.

One held out her hand, beseeching us for a few rupees. Imploring. “Sorry
love, not today,” I thought to myself in that self-protective bubble of the
hardened traveller. "You haven't quite touched us enough. You are not quite
cute enough or pathetic enough for us to dispense our largesse today. We
might just need the 10p for something else. Besides we haven't even taken any
photographs. Find yourself another punter, there'll be another one along in a
minute.” We left them to the heat and dust but their image haunts me still.

Upstairs in a make-shift shop I bought oil of Kerala flower that I have no real
use for from a pretty lady.

Downstairs again we entered the spice wholesaler's cavern, where huge hessian
sacks spilled over with different kinds of cardamom, unground tfurmeric,
cinnamon, knobbly round beads from the Ganges (good for the heart,
apparently), rock crystal that you rub on your face after shaving but why T
know not. Sacks that were fragrant, pungent, mysterious, mostly unknown.
The walls were lined with dusty cabinets full of slabs of tamarind paste,
sandalwood soap, tiger balm and frankincense. Ancient brass scales stood by
the door and I bought saffron and a selection from the sacks, thinking to
impress my friends with the delicious curries I might make when I got home
again, from the wizened old alchemist who sat quietly behind the counter in
the gloomy darkness, gloating quietly and philosophically over the inflated
prices that he could charge the stupid tourists. A price worth paying for
magic and mystery and alchemy, I mused. Experience unique and special o me,
I thought, at least until I saw the next pair of tourists arrive.

Another from the pen of Ken....

Three Buses at a Time?

Those of you who have been fortunate enough to live in this beautiful, rural area
for the whole of your lives have almost certainly never have been “lucky” enough
to observe the phenomenon of three buses arriving in convoy, at the stop at
which you seem to have been waiting for most of your life ... but it happens! Ask
your next-door neighbour, who probably comes from Milton Keynes or
Sunderland.

The reason why buses bunch is nothing to do with incompetent planning by the
bus companies, it is simply a fact of life. Even if buses leave the depot every
fifteen minutes on the dot, the arrival of passengers at bus stops is nowhere
near so consistent. They arrive much more at random.

It is likely that, at some point on the route (particularly at peak times), there
will be a sudden, mass-arrival of passengers at a particular stop, and of course
they all have to get on, pay and find a seat. This “triple-whammy” slows the bus
down, and, of course, forces more passengers to congregate at the next stop.

Meanwhile, the bus behind is not only closer to the one in front of it, but also,
because there is less time for passengers to arrive between buses, there are
less passengers for the second bus to collect. So the second bus progresses even
faster; and the buses have embarked on a vicious circle which will, almost
certainly, eventually lead to the second one catching up with the first,
whereupon the two will complete the journey in fandem. Hence the tendency for
buses to bunch in twos.

The further along its route a bus goes, the more likely it is to bunch with
another one. If bunches of three happen, they are most likely to happen towards
the end of a long route: they are also more common when buses start their
journey close together, in other words on bus routes with a frequent service.

How ironic that the "best” routes are those most likely to earn a reputation for
bunching. I am assured, by my neighbours, that this phenomenon has never been
observed on the Broadheath which benefits from two buses per week!

Many hours spent pondering in a bus gueue on a "bunching” route I suspect//!
Lucky to get two buses a week!



