
Chairmanôs Thoughts 

Dates for your Diary Royal Scottish 
Country Dance  

Society 
 

February 2010February 2010  

6 February Market Harborough SCDS  

Congregational Church Centre 
 Bowden Lane. janet@marchand.me.uk  

Tickets in advance necessary. 
Sally Gardner 01858 464247 

  
  6 February  Nottingham RSCDS  

Supper included  
 West Park Pavilion, Loughborough Rd  

West Bridgford, Nottingham  
NG2 7JE David & Rhona Page  

0115 981 3215 
DPage60051@aol.com 

 
  Friday12th February  

Derby Scottish Association & Burns Club  
Band Ian Slater 

Nunsfield House Alvaston, Derby.  
 Tickets & Crib Sheet from: 
julevarney@supanet.com 

 
  13 February Leicester RSCDS  

Avenue Primary School, 
Leicester.LE2 3EJ  

Pam Hood info@leicesterrscds.org.uk  
 

27 February  
Countesthorpe Day of Folk  

Village Hall, Countesthorpe LE8 5TB 

pat.count@virgin.net      

0116 2776259 
 

13 March  
 Leicester RSCDS  Day School  

Tutors - Helen Russell, Doris Buchanan. 
Music  Bob Shakespeare & Marion Turnock 

 Avenue Primary School, LE2 3EJ 
 Evening dance starts 7.00 pm 
 Tea/coffee & biscuits provided  

Pam Hood info@leicesterrscds.org.uk   
 

20 March Nottingham RSCDS Dance.  

Supper included. 
 West Park Pavilion, Loughborough Rd West Bridgford, 

Nottingham  
NG2 7JE  

David & Rhona Page  
0115 981 3215 

DPage60051@aol.com 
 

10 April Waltham SCD Group.  
 Waltham on the Wolds 

Village Hall  
Paul Woolston 01664 566415 
wendy.stanley@care4free.net  

 
Friday 16 April The Galloways  

Supper included Robert Whitehead Grange Hall, Rad-
cliffe on Trent. Julia Varney 01332 757177 

http://www.gallowaysdancers.org.uk/   
 

17 April Leicester RSCDS  
Phil Jones 

Avenue Primary School, 
Leicester. 
LE2 3EJ 

Pam Hood info@leicesterrscds.org.uk 

Committee Matters  
Minutes of the committee meetings are available for you to read on 
the notice board.  

With Christmas and Hogmanay now past, what has 2010 in 

store for the Scottish country dancer from Leicester? There are 
plenty of events to choose from, both locally and further afield. 

The start of the year is a busy time for the demonstration 
team, who will be putting on displays at five Burns evenings in 

the next few weeks. These events are always very popular and 

are a good way of promoting Scottish country dancing and cul-
ture. 

The first social dance of the year is at Avenue Road School on 
Saturday 13th February to CDs. The committee has decided that 

one dance a year would be to CDs, not live music. Please let us 
if you agree with this, or would you like all social dances to be 

to live music? The Day School is on Saturday 13th March. The 

teachers are Helen Russell, from Hull, and our senior teacher 
Doris Buchanan, and the musicians are Bob Shakespeare and 

our own Marion Turnock. There will be a social dance in the 
evening. The day is being convened by Keith Oughton and 

Pamela Hood. I do hope you will be able to come to what 

promises to be another enjoyable Day School. The social dance 
on the 17 th of April will be to the music of Phil Jones, who was 

on good form at the December dance. 
Later on in the year and further afield, the 30 th ASCDS festival 

is on Saturday the 8th of May at the usual venue in Ollerton. 
The 56th White Rose Festival, organised by Leeds RSCDS 

branch, is on Saturday the 10th of July at the Gateways School, 

Harewood, with music from George Meikle. Letôs hope the 
weather is good again this year and that the group dancing can 

take place outside. Both these festivals are opportunities to 
meet Scottish country dancers from across the country. If you 

donôt take part in the group dancing you could come as a spec-

tator or come to the evening social dance. This yearôs RSCDS 
Summer School starts a week later than usual, because of the 

golf Open. More details are available on the societyôs website 
www.rscds.org. 

The introduction of dancing on Tuesday afternoons in July and 

August last year proved to be a big success, thanks in large 
measure to Pamela. It is hoped that it can be repeated this 

year. The committee will be considering this at its next meet-
ing. This yearôs summer dance is on Saturday the 14th of Au-

gust at Glenfield. The musician will be Andrew Lyon. 
If that isnôt enough, the branch website 

www.leicesterrscds.org.uk has links to listings of events all over 

the UK and the world. Happy dancing in 2010. 
 Keith Evans 



Flight To Melbourne  
 
As some of you may already be aware Margaret and I were missing from the social events which took place in No-

vember, being otherwise engaged in our first visit to our son and his family in Australia. He is living at the moment 
in Williamstown, a suburb of Melbourne, South West of the city on Port Phillip Bay.  

Prior to our departure I looked up the Melbourne RSCDS site and found that there were about 22 groups who met 

weekly within the Melbourne Metropolitan Area (if you really wanted to you could dance every day; even twice a 
day!), and that there was a group which met about 1½ miles from where we were staying in Williamstown. Unfortu-

nately there was no direct contact information, the only link being to the Secretary of the Melbourne RSCDS who I 
duly emailed. Back came a very quick reply with various groups, their contacts, dancing days and venues, even a list 

of social dances which were on during our stay. An email was immediately sent to the Williamstown contact, Kathy, 

enquiring if her group would be meeting on the first Tuesday of our visit ï Melbourne Cup day óIt's a day when the 
nation stopsô. 
I probably should have starting making arrangements earlier, but when we departed the UK I still had not received 
a reply. Our trip out included a two night stop over in Singapore, and due to the provision of a multitude of FREE to 

use screens at the airport, I was able to pick up my emails whilst waiting for our flight to Melbourne. Kathy was not 
sure if sufficient people would be around for the class, but gave me a contact number so I could ring her later to 

see what was happening. 

Having duly settled in, I rang Kathy, the class was on and she would collect us and take us to the venue. This 
turned out to be a large church hall, with wooden floor, and we were welcomed by those present, all seven! A good 

job we went as at least there was a full set.  
 

As November is the end of the dancing season in Australia, there were a lot of social dances coming up; you can 

imagine how many with the number of groups in Melbourne, we were able to get to one the following Friday, more 
of which later. So it was practice time, all dances were walked through, and then danced to tapes. Most of the 

dances were ones which we had done previously, but true to form I managed to mess some up.  
Following the formal part of the evening tea and cakes were served in the kitchen, where we were able to chat and 

learn about the backgrounds of some of our hosts / hostesses. Itôs a small world. One of the ladies was born in Ban-

bury, within 300 yards of the house in which my Uncle had been born, although she moved away when 6 months 
old. Another was actually visiting friends in Oadby two years previously. I left Kathy with the CD and booklet of our 

Silver Collection, and recommended óFlight to Melbourneô to her. 
 

I have been asked if the same dances are popular out there, the answer is yes, although of course they also have 
their local favourites. The programme for the Friday social was Race Themed, what else? The Melbourne Cup effects 

everything. At lot of dancers where dressed for the occasion, the ladies looking as though they were off to Ascot, 

one couple even came dressed as jockeys, complete with jodhpurs, and even danced all night, in 34oC phew!
 We started with óKelso Racesô followed by óMachine without Horsesô after which some dance names where 

unrecognisable (Fraserôs Steeplechase ï Favourite, John of Moonee Valley ï Bon Accord). The only dances on the 
programme unknown to me where Prince Rupertôs Fancy, Scotlandôs Gardens and The Black Bear. 

It appears that in an effort to give everyone who wants the chance to dance, five couple sets are catered for when 

possible in a very different manner. The 1 st couple dance Reels and Jigs from 1st and 2nd places then going to 5th, 
the music is then stopped and restarted for a normal eight times through. A sumptuous buffet was provided at the 

interval, but everyone managed to dance afterwards. I felt most peculiar at the end to hear people whishing each 
other óMerry Christmasô in such a hot environment. 

 
That was the end of our dancing in Aus, although we did manage to get to one more of Kathyôs classes, and to 

dance óFlight to Melbourneô which they had learnt in our absence. Hereôs to the next time. 

Greg. 

Update on the Auld Lang Syne Controversy.  

A couple of weeks ago I was on holiday in Cyprus with JAG, George Meilkeôs holiday group. There were around 

eighty of us, by far the majority being Scottish or Scottish ex -pats. Naturally, at the conclusion of the final nightôs 
dancing we sang Auld Lang Syne and at the end everybody raised their linked arms and turned to face out.  

Everyone except me, thatôs how I know! 
Sorry, George, it seems even your óain folkô are doing it now. 

 

By the way, itôs not just people who tend to roam, so do photo-journals. Iôve not seen my New Zealand or Canada 
journals for quite a while. Has anyone out there seen them recently? If so, please send them winging my way.  

 Iôll pay for the flight!             Barbara 



Skye News  
 

Hi all you fit folk. You should have danced all that Christmas Pudding off by now.   

Seriously, I hope you all enjoyed the holiday.   
Some of you may be pleased when reading my opening lines. Owing to icy conditions up here, I was asked to stay put 

and not drive or attempt to reach the car!! This was before Christmas (I have a Christmas parcel to be given out in my 

lounge) and since then have been filling the days trying to do something useful.  
 So, not many activities. Just a few. 

 I had not bag -packed for charity before but when asked to do so, I thought why not.  
Two neighbours and I donned Christmas hats, heaven knows what I looked like but I couldn't see myself and we each 

manned a check-out at the till end of the Co -op in Portree. I asked, very politely, whether the customer would like her/

his bag packed and only had two refusals. 
However, the ladies were just a bit fussy and I understood why, especially when they threw a huge donation into the 

bucket! After an hour, we were relieved by the next volunteer and made our way to the Cullin Hills Hotel, a great view 
of Portree Harbour from here, and enjoyed a tasty meal feeling quite pleased with ourselves.   

From time to time, we, on Waternish, have a R.A.F. jet fly low over us. Soon after hearing it coming, it has gone! You 
jump out of your skin (not a pretty sight), dogs bark, you get the picture.   

Someone complained, I do not know who, and Squadron Leader John Gilbert, arrived at Waternish Community Hall on 

the 8th December to explain why it was necessary for the R.A.F. to practise low flying at great speed. "To get out of 
danger if being attacked. No good just flying straight upwards where you can easily be seen and be shot down", we 

were told. Not being a pilot, I had never given this any consideration!!! However, it was a very interesting hour.   
I will stop this blathering and calculate the amount of money I have saved because I have not being buying petrol! 

That will put a smile on my face.   

A Happy 2010 to you all. 
Olive 

Hogmanay  

Recipe for a successful hogmanay  
 
Ingredients  

1 Church Hall (preferably Thurnby) 

1 CD player and speakers 
1 radio tuned to R4 

Approx 70 people. 
 

Method  

First, take a handful of people to help blow up 
balloons, put out chairs, etc.  

Then add the remainder of the people, having 
persuaded them to bring along some delicious 

delicacy to share - and a drink or two if they 
wish.  

Apply music, season with a little comedy and 

enjoy.  
 

It works every time.  

 

VALENTINE FOOD FOR THOUGHT.  

Cabbage always has a heart; 
Green beans string along. 

You're such a cute tomato, 
Will you peas to me belong? 

You've been the apple of my eye, 

You know how much I care;  
So lettuce get together,  

We'd make a perfect pear. 
Now, something's sure to turnip  

to prove you can't be beet;  
So, if you carrot all for me  

let's let our tulips meet.  

Don't squash my hopes and dreams now, 
Bee my honey, dear; 

Or tears will fill potato's eyes,  
While sweet corn lends an ear. 

I'll cauliflower shop and say,  

Your dreams are parsley mine. 
I'll work and share my celery,  

So be my valentine. 
~Jeanne Losey~ 

 


