
 

The Rejects go to the Carnival  
 

Once upon a time, not so very long ago, AJ asked if we would like to go to his local village 
carnival. With a promise of candy floss, ice-cream, a beer tent, hook a duck stall and the WI 
Cake stall how could we resist? 
 
We would also support one of our chosen charities “Mathews Friends” at the same time, and 
our bikes were to be entered into the carnival parade. 
 
The week before the carnival we found there was a theme for the floats and parade, and this 
was to be “TV Adverts” so it was panic time…several messages later and we decided on the 
“Think Bike” Advertisement where the bikes have our names behind them. 
 
Saturday 3rd July there were ten bikes at AJ’s to be decorated, and so with the A Team theme 
ringing out over the driveway, we all became creative with bamboo canes, tinsel, balloons, let-
tering, flags, more balloons, cable ties, pipe cleaners, hula hoops, string and a wing and a 
prayer. It has to be said that Val Singleton and her Blue Peter team would have been proud of 
us. The neighbours, although used to the usual chaos at AJ’s, stood slack jawed at our ingenu-
ity. 
 
Its only a short ride to the carnival but along the way we managed to confuse the local Harley 
Group ride out, who tried to muscle in on us, almost create a crash on a roundabout as the 
drivers stared in awe, and lose lots of balloons. 
 
Once at the carnival we were placed in the Naughty Corner, well away from Joe public, which 
thankfully had shade, because as the newspapers would say “Phew what a scorcher”. 
 
We then had to squeeze into a charity t shirt. Which either came in medium or compression 
bandage size, as the charity if related to diet asking for UFB probably wasn’t an option. 
 
By the time of “the off” we had re-ballooned the bikes, eaten ice-cream number one, had extra 
pillions added, and were slotted between “kelloggs cornflakes” and “Ribena berries”  and the 
more than infuriating carnival clown in his car. Later to be Joined by 118 and a drumming 
Gorrilla.   
 
There have been faster journeys on my bike, as we had to progress at the speed of the Sea Ca-
dets band (thankfully far enough ahead we did not hear them) so with the heat we were all 
close to stalling. The hooligan element of our group (no name no pack drill eh Rosie) though 
found it easy to be egged on by the crowd and were eager to display the tonal range of their 
new pipes, we can say this range goes from loud to very Loud. 
 
 But the crowd loved us, our pillions loved it, we did our bit for charity, and once our bikes 
had cooled down enough it was back to AJ’s for a BBQ, a fab way to spend the day 
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