probably think it a little odd.
But when us Brits take over
Mayrhofen, in Tyrol, Austria,
as we did last week for the
10th annual Snowbombing
festival, the laid-back locals
simply smiled and fetched us
more Jagermeister.

It’s a heady combo that can
be hard work on the legs —
skiing and snowboarding all
day before smashing it up on
the dancefloor all night —
and our t]gli_ghs were on fire.

where Granamasrter & 1asi
also whipped the crowd into
a hip hop frenzy later in the

week. Only a “grandmaster” -

could get away with
presenting the other DJs that
night with a four-page “Do
Not Play” list of songs.

And 10,000 metres up, in the
Arctic Disco — a giant igloo
at the top of a mountain
complete with a DJ booth
carved into the ice —
Cagedbaby, Serge Santiago
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hungry punters, who but raise a
grumbled that the giggle, even
line-up of bands the morning
(including The View, after a late night.
Reverend & The Even when
Makers, Biffy Clyro your thighs
and Ladyhawke) was are on fire...
less impressive than that

of the record-spinners : T
(whose numbers also . Hip hop king:
included Jon Carter, Grandmaster
Justin Robertson, ¥ /" ¢ Flash

Claude von Stroke and . e




