The life and times of two apprentice camera men.


When asked “How would you like to be in charge of filming Saint Bartholomew’s Medieval Fayre?” we thought it would be a nice easy task, something to do over the summer, little did we know how involved we were going to be!

Upon arriving at Simonside hall and seeing all the equipment we were to use, we felt that perhaps it was going to be more difficult than expected. Various boxes, manuals, bits of camera and bags were littering the kitchen and somewhere in the middle of it all, we managed to spot one Brian Wade grinning - like a Cheshire cat. The next hour or two was spent learning how to switch on a camera put it in a bag and read the manual. Brian told us to read through the entire manual which was about as thick as a well insulated loft then left us to it. 
Naturally, we got to about the contents page then started doing things the normal way: press a button and see what happens. Eventually, we managed to find out what a fair amount of the buttons did (and which ones never to press again). Three cups of tea and a biscuit each later and it was the end of day one.

Up bright and early next morning, we arrive at simonside once again, but this time slightly before Brian. Plenty of time to set it all up and pretend that we knew what we were doing. Unfortunately, there were no flies on Brian or any other insect for that matter because he started making statements like: “OK, on page 500, 000 and something, it tells you how to change and set exposition in an outdoor situation, show me how this is done.” To which our response was “er….. press the exposition button?” So, we spent all of that day and the next few days being taught what the manual was actually for. In about a week we had shot a video of several cups of coffee being made and carried through to another room (story filming techniques Brian had called them but we just think he was thirsty.), about 10 takes of Brian walking up onto a stage talking absolute rubbish and two animations of a bit of ribbon pretending to be a snake. There’s progress for you!

At last the time had come to begin planning the actual filming of the fayre. With scripts in hand we set off to all the locations being used on the day. Much to the amusement of those watching we stood by the quay wall waving our arms up and down, running backwards and forwards and pointing at the sun. In fact, we were trying to figure out where the best place would be to put a camera. The same actions were repeated at the boat park and then up and down the promenade between the two locations. Not a lot was actually determined on that day but still, we needed the exercise. 

Another day, another task. Today we were sent to practice some “Time-Lapse Recording” or as we like to call it, “That funny animation thingy”. So, with camera, tripod and sweets in tow, we headed up to Needle’s Eye. We provided more entertainment for the unwary onlooker by setting up all this expensive equipment, point it at the sky then sit for half an hour apparently doing nothing before packing up and leaving. The result was about thirty seconds of footage in which nice clouds float jerkily across the sky quicker than nature had intended. 

The Saturday of St. Bartholomew’s weekend arrived, the day in which we had to follow four oddly dressed characters through Newbiggin while they shouted at people and rang bells at them until they promised to visit the fayre on Sunday. It was all going very well until they caught the bus! The plan was that the Town Cryer and Co. would catch the bus at the Church Point and surprise everyone at the other end of Newbiggin when they got off the bus at Windsor First school. It wasn’t until that point that we had seriously considered how we were going to beat a bus from one end of town to another. We’d never run so fast in our lives before, if there was one thing that should have been filmed that weekend, it was us running through Newbiggin with camera, tripod, camera bag and backpack all loosely slung about our person. We actually got there before the bus and set up in ample time for it arriving. However, it wasn’t until we reviewed the morning’s filming when we got back to Simonside that we realised how out of breath we had been. All the film had a kind of built-in panting about it, not much else besides heavy breathing could be heard, oh dear! 
In the afternoon the town cryer’s party spread the word once again, so we were careful not to gasp and choke too near to the camera this time, and thankfully, we didn’t have to repeat the great bus fiasco. One day of the weekend down, two to go! 
Sunday arrived; we went down to the lifeboat house extra early to charge some batteries and to make sure we had prime position for our camera. Most of the morning was spent setting up the performance area and fending off various stall owners who had their eye on our location. Then it all began. Overall we think the filming was quite successful, only part of our time was spent throwing things at other cameras that got in the way or chasing away relatives that were desperate to have a conversation with us in front of our camera, mostly we were undisturbed. As far as filming went, the hardest part to get right was when the royal procession moved from the boat park to the Quay Wall. It turned out to be a miniature reconstruction of the previous day’s bus race. We managed to get everything set up in ample time for the presentation of awards for the junior school’s artwork and after that the rest of that day was fairly easy and straightforward. 

On the final day of the fayre, we didn’t actually have to film anything, so we were allowed to join in all the activities and enjoy ourselves.

Although this project at times has been hard work we thoroughly enjoyed the whole experience (despite our new found addiction to caffeine!) and we cannot wait to get started on an edit desk. In a project such as this there will always be the unexpected, our favourite was when the Revd. Judith Grieve raised her recorder to give St. Andrew’s choir their opening note, and the mouthpiece fell off.

We hope you enjoyed the fayre as much as we did and that you have as much fun watching the film as we have had in making it!

 Rob Appleton
Nick Convery 

