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Snow motion

iDJ'S KRISTIAN DANDO HIT THE SLOPES OF MAYRHOFEN FOR
THIS YEAR'S SNOWBOMBING. THIS IS WHAT HE THOUGHT....

en years have passed
since a group of
Mancunian board
enthusiasts founded
bing as a 250-capaci
niche event at a site in France,
and much has changed since.
After a few changes of location,
it's now a 3000-capacity knees-up
pitched right between where the
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converge to create a major

highlight of the party calendar.
But factors beyond the promoters’

control have made this year more

of a challenge than ever, The world

economic shitstorm put the kybosh

on new rival Snowside, and the
eye-watering drop in the value of
sterling has made a Eurozone jaunt
less appealing than it once was for
punters, And that'’s before headliner
Fatboy Slim drops out on account
of ill health.

iDwJ hits the stunning resort of
Mayrhofen on the day the annual
street party takes place. Thankfully,
any misgivings are soon kicked
into touch. The weather’s fantastic,
the slopes are in great nick after a
snowstorm earlier in the week, and
the news that the absent headliner is
to be replaced by 2ManyDJs is met
with applause, Old acquaintances

are found, new ones are picked
up, and the atmosphere is so far
removed from the gloom back home
it's like stepping into another world.
Musically speaking, there's a heavy
dubstep contingent in tow this year,
with scene poster boys Skream and
Benga and N-Type and Hatchet
doing their customary disgusting
bassline thing. Drum & bass is also
well represented, with Chase &
Status and Fabio & Grooverider's
skanktastic turns in the colossal
ex-tennis court Racket Club, a new
venue for this year, being a particular
highlight. Up at the breathtaking
Arctic Disco - the infamous igloo
party - Cagedbaby quite literally
sends the venue into meltdown,
while San Francisco’s Dirtybird
takes over the sweatbox Schussell
on Friday evening with prime
grubbiness from Claude Vion Stroke,
The Martin brothers and Riva Starr,
But perhaps what's most evident
is the coming of age of beatbox
champion Beardyman. Far more
than the riotously entertaining
sideshow many had him down as,
his numerous appearances in and
around the festival dazzled one
and all. Whether knocking out
La Roux's‘In For The Kill' with just
the help of a keyboard and sampler
or laying down acid techno with just
his gob, he's utterly brilliant. It will be

fascinating to see what the rest of
the year and beyond holds for him.
But picking a particular highlight
isimpossible with something like
Snowbombing. And that's testament
to the team behind it. “The event is
so complicated to organise and each
day takes a year off your life!” laughs
the man behind the festival, Gareth
Cooper.“You have to be stupid
to start a festival in Europe at the
mement, but it's not so bad if you
are already established. The biggest
problern at the moment is the
unpredictability of the currency”
Speaking of which, it didn't disrupt
proceedings as much as you may
think. “The exchange rate didn't
affect customers too much, and
the bar spends were up this year.
We kept the prices the same as the
holidays from the advertised price
and took the hit ourselves. We're nice
like that. Or stupid!” says Cooper.
Nice or stupid, you decide - either
way, Snowbombing is in the rudest
of health as it reaches the ten-year
mark. It may be one of the pricier
excursions on the festival circuit, but
there’s not many other places where
you can share a ski lift with Scooby
Doo in the day and then rave away
next to South Park’s Towelie as the
sun sets behind some of the most
stunning scenery you're ever likely
to clap eyes on. And if the sheer
wanton exuberance of this year’s
dientele is anything to go by, the
desire will certainly be there for
Snowbombing 2010 to kick just
as much arse.



