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Five years have passed by siigeoff and Val Winship brought their Medieval Tournament to
the grounds of Baskerville Hall. This year they camnehe last weekend of June. A westerly
wind blew unceasingly across the sidter being funnelled between the Black Mountains and
the uplands of Radnorshire, rustling the pennants and bringing in the driving rain. This wind
had in fact started weeks beforejtatstrongeststripping theblossom offappleand pear trees

in theorchards aroun#lay and blowingthe leaves dfthe newly emergingunner bean plants,

as they spiralled up their poles.

|l 6d never visited the Baskerville Hal/ bef c
suited the adjaiing field was for a Tournament. It és flat as a good cricket pitch, with a bank
running along one of itlngest sides, which allowespectators a grandstand vieath of the

Tournament and the Black Mountains on the far horizon



The audience weamadeup of people from the surrounding towns and villages, plus others
whodéd come up for t he day f rtatmseemnddad comael | ey s
prepaed for the worst of the weather, determined to see a show that will go on, come rain or

shine. They sat huddled in clusterssheltering from the wind with umbrellas, seaside
windbreaks or even in smadéirits.




