
Chairmanôs Thoughts 

Dates for your Diary Royal Scottish 
Country Dance  

Society 
 

June 2010June 2010  

10 July  
Day event + evening dance inc. supper 

 Leeds White Rose Festival  
Band George Meikle  

The Gateways School, Harewood Leeds   
Pam Hood info@leicesterrscds.org.uk  

  
  14 August Leicester RSCDS  

Band Andrew Lyon 
Glenfield Church Hall Leicester LE3 8DP      

 Pam Hood info@leicesterrscds.org.uk  
 

 7th September/9th Sept.  
Leicester RSCDS Tuesday afternoon & Thurs-
day evening dance classes resume Holy Cross 

Centre 
LE1 6HW 

Contact: Pam Hood 
info@leicesterrscds.org.uk    

 
Friday 24 September  

Scottish dance Ceilidh 7.30 - 10.30 
Y studio, Leicester YMCA East Street 

No partner or experience needed 
Price £2.00 

This is  part of the óDance Scottishô week. 
Please try to  bring someone along 

Contact Doris Buchanan-
doris.buchanan@virgin.net   

 
25 September  

Market Harborough Congregational 
Church Centre Bowden Lane  
Tickets from Sally Gardner  

01858 464247  
Or contact janet@marchand.me.uk  

 
2 October  

Leicester RSDCS 
Band Chris & Julie Dewhurst 

  Avenue Primary School, 
Leicester. 

LE2 3EJ  Pam Hood  
info@leicesterrscds.org.uk  

 
 

13 November,  
Leicester RSCDS  Annual Ball  

inc. Supper 7.00 pm 
Band Robert Whitehead 

Braunstone Civic Centre, Leicester. 
LE3 2PP   

Pam Hood 
 info@leicesterrscds.org.uk 

  

As the summer break approaches itôs time reflect on the last 

year. In September several new people came along to try out 
Scottish Country Dancing. Itôs good to see that some of them 

now attend regularly. The programme of classes and social 
dances has been well attended, and fortunately was not dis-

rupted by the snow and ice of the winter. The Ball was very 

enjoyable, with Neil Copeland and his band on good form. 
There were fears that poor attendance would affect the day 

school, but in the end it went ahead and proved very suc-
cessful. The Tuesday class continues to be well attended, 

and ran successfully in July and August. The demonstration 
team has had another busy year, and recently put on a very 

well received demonstration at the ASCDS Festival. 

There are a lot of people to thank for the smooth running of 
the Branchesô activities: Pamela for her work as secretary 

and for producing the CDs for classes and socials, Keith 
Oughton for looking after the Branch finances so efficiently, 

Doris for overseeing the teaching programme and the dem-

onstration team and for organising the raffles, Sue for pro-
ducing succinct minutes and acting as catering assistant, 

John Long for organising the rota of MCs and printing the 
newsletter, Rona for her work on the committee, Margaret 

Bullock for organising the tea rota for Thursday evenings and 
the refreshments at social events, Stella for selling dance 

tickets, Colin for printing the tickets and cribs, Gill for dem 

team administration, Barbara for producing the newsletter, 
George for maintaining the website, the teachers not only for 

taking the classes but for the time that they spend in prepar-
ing for them, the convenors for organising the social dances  

and seeing that they run to plan, all the MCs at social dances 

and Thursday evenings  who have kept the lines straight, 
David Holt and Graham for updating the notice -board, every-

one who has made tea and brought biscuits to sustain us on 
Thursday evenings, and all those who help to set out and put 

away the equipment on Thursday evenings. 

In the next few months we can look forward to: the AGM on 
24th June, the last social dances on Tuesday 29th June and 

Thursday 1st July, the White Rose Festival on 10th July, sum-
mer dancing on Tuesday afternoons from 20th July to 24 th 

August, and the social dance on Saturday 14th August danc-
ing to the music of Andrew Lyon. I am sure that those of you 

who are going to Summer School at St Andrews will have a 

very enjoyable time. The new season starts on Tuesday 7th 
and Thursday 9th of September. 

Although, I have enjoyed my year as chairman, I have de-
cided to step down at the AGM. I wish my successor well. 

Keith Evans 



Dancing in the Park  
 

On a bright and sunny, if chilly, May Bank Holiday Monday, groups of dancers and visi-

tors met in Evington Park to enjoy a morning of dancing, cream teas, samosas and light 

refreshments.  

The colourful event, the third in Evington, was organised by Friends of Evington Park and 

Village Green and Parks and Green Space Services.  

 

The dancing included Maypole, Bangra, Hip Hop, Morris, Salsa and Scottish.  

My small group of Scottish dancers, from Whitehall Primary School, had been looking 

forward to the event for some weeks and were not intimidated by the appearance of the 

Lord Mayor of Leicester, Councillor Roger Blackmore and Lady Mayoress, Mrs Hilary 

Blackmore.  The Scottish Dancers were joined by visitors in two of their dances, a jig 

ôAround Evingtonõ and a circle dance ôThe Village Greenõ. 

A good time was had by all.  

 

Marion  

A Busy Weekend .  
As many of you know, Mary, Keith Oughton and I also belong to 
the Jerusalem Jammers, a Ladies Garland team which started off as 

a part of the WI  (Yes, Keith IS a member, we have no sex dis-
crimination here!)  

Mary writes:~  

ñWe spent Saturday 17 April in Bury St. Edmunds at a Morris dance 
Festival. There were 52 Morris teams in the Town centre and we 

danced at 5 different locations for 50 minutes each.  
 The sky was a 

clear blue all day. 

At each location 
there were 3 or 4 

teams so we didnôt have to dance all the time - which was just 
as well. 

 
The next day, Sunday, we were dancing at Ravenstone at the 

villageôs St. Georgeôs Day Festival.  We  had the maypole with 

us and dancing round it were many children and adults includ-
ing the jester and other local St. Georgeôs Day figures. ñ 

 

 

Photos deleted   



Memories of Nerja  

Four oôclock in the morning is not my favourite time of day to start a brand new experience. The four hour delay however in 
a snowbound airport only served to heighten the anticipation of escaping sub -zero temperatures. The delay meant that the 
coach had left with the early arrivals. George was not, therefore able to greet us but he very thoughtfully left his jacket t o 
deputise for him. Well if Caligula can make his horse a consulé. 
Leaving Malaga one is impressed by the Spanish monuments to the British thirst, dedicated to their favourite saint. All 
thoughts fatigue and frustration dissipate on greeting friends old and new. The many tales of turbulence, meteorological and 
behavioural, got the party off to a jolly start. The image of Carol slumped on the floor of the aircraft and Maureen exiting the 
toilet on hands and knees still haunts me. The jury is still out on Tonyôs unlikely explanation for grabbing at the ankle of a 
passing hostess. Likewise, his meanderings to the nether regions of the hotel allegedly looking for his (our) room. There is 
no truth in the rumour that he was overheard to say, ñhonestly  matron, I thought it was my roomò.  
Sunday nightôs entertainment was graced by the presence of ex-pats Betty and David McKenzie. Davidôs poem was read and 
the dancing got off to a lively start. A welcome feature to the start of each evening was the erudite and amusing weather 
forecast by Mike, our ex-R.A.F meteorologist. Surrounded by an ever increasing entourage of lovelies and the barracking 
from his sceptical audience, he entertained us with his mixture of science and humour.  

 
Monday dawned rather dull and so signalled a visit to the Nerja caves would be a wise 
choice. These surpassed all expectations. Spectacular vaulted limestone caverns. Sta-
lactites for all the world resembling columns in a Gothic cathedral. Dramatic, atmos-
pheric lighting. A most memorable experience.  
Tony, clearly overcome by the impact of the visit then provided his own memorable 
moment when he demonstrated how to get first class service in a restaurant. The 
serving of the napkin with tongs would account for the awe shown by the group.  
That evening at dinner, we were introduced to the old Spanish custom of baptism by 
red wine. Alanôs kilt was honoured by this ceremony in which we others decided not to 
participate. It is rumoured that the waiter is a failed juggler.  
The hardiest among us having adjourned to a local bar topped off the occasion by 
performing ñNottingham Laceò on the terrace, the music being provided by a recording 
on a mobile phone. What resourcefulness! If it could be bottled, there are fortunes to 

be made. The addition to the middle of the set of a ninth member, in the form of local 
will not, I fear make its way into the RSCDS book.  

Our first excursion was to the Alhambra. Hard to do it justice in a day. The wealth of Moorish art, the technological triumph s 
in construction and life-enhancing use of water, spectacular vistas at every turn.  
Among the many individually arranged visits on Wednesday, Greg organised a group to go bird watching through his friend 
Bob, a local ex-pat contact. An impressive score of 48 separate species was recorded, whilst they in turn were being ob-
served, from a lofty perch by an ibex.  
The evening was notable for two reasons. On the negative side some of the company were beginning to feel unwell. On the 
positive side, the evening took a dramatic turn when the sound of the pipes was to be heard advancing through the tunnel 
which leads from the main hotel building, under the road to the ballroom. One of our number had made acquaintance with 
this most welcome guest who agreed to play for us. Any ideas for devising a dance in commemoration of these unlinked 
circumstances would be welcome. I suggest it be called ñThe Piper and the Patientsò. 
Thursdayôs trip to Ronda gave us plenty of opportunity to appreciate the spectacular landscape, the impressive civil engineer-

ing that is opening up access to the area and the agricultural ingenuity that makes use of very difficult terrain and climati c 
conditions. The spectacular bull ring, reputed to be the first purpose built structure of its kind, houses museums on bull fi ght 
history and culture, firearms, and ceremonial horse accoutrements. The giddy view of the gorge with its historic bridge and 
the pouring rain completed our visit. The gloom was dispelled by the welcome return of Marionôs dazzling smile by the judi-
cious application of cyno-acrylate, aka Super Glue. 
It was hard to contemplate the return to the frozen north 
as we strolled the sunlit streets of Nerja, lunching in the 
open air, watching the more rugged (foolhardy), taking a 
dip in the uninviting Mediterranean. In search of a market a 
few explored Torre Caleta and had fun in the sun, including 
some hard bargaining with the stall holders.  
The Ceilidh was an occasion to forget the impending return 
to reality. Davidôs poem, the dance with the seven-set for 
the hilarious sketch were some of the highlights.  
Our thanks to George and the many helping hands seem 
inadequate, given the pleasure we all derived from the 
week. We shall enjoy reminiscing for a long time to come 
and hoping that the next such event is not too far away.  
Finally to misquote our erstwhile leader ñNerja in the field 
of human conviviality, has so much fun been had by so 
many, due to the efforts of so fewò  
The author would like to make it clear that there is no con-
nection  between Tonyôs need for a pacemaker and the 
forced occupation of his room by an interloper.  
Richard Taylor 



 A big thank you to all who have sent contributions to the newsletter over the past year. 
Without your help it would have folded a long time ago. A special thank you to John Long for 
organising the printing and also to our retiring Chairman, Keith Evans, for both his support 
and never missing a deadline!   
The next edition of the newsletter will be issued on September 30th If you have any stories, 
articles, details of forthcoming events, photos  or other items that you would like included 
please let me have them by September 20th either by hand or by email.  
 barbara.sharp@virgin.net  

Keep up to date at www.leicesterrscds.org.uk  

Skye News  

Hello Everyone, 

  
We have had to wait longer this year before seeing the first lambs in the crofts - weather has been cold for longer 

I feel - in fact it is still cold except for the odd day.  
However, the sun is shining this morning.  

Ever since I arrived here, 2005, we have had to open a five barred gate to drive out and then close it again, in all 

weather. However, now we have a cattle grid and just bump our way over it. We progress!  
Kathie and Steve are well, having just returned from a week's holiday in a log cabin at Gairloch. They took 

Megan, their faithful dog, who, once again, loved the large empty sandy beach - not the sea. 
Waternish, where we live, has been involved in helping the survivors of the sunami in Thailand and, this week, a 

small party of orphans have made the long journey here. They have brought their national costumes and will be 

dancing for us as a way of saying 'thank you'.   I am sure they will be introduced to the sound of bagpipes being 
played across the field.  

All branches of the Scottish Rural Women's Institute on Skye held a rally at Portnalong a week or two ago. A 
pleasant day out. Some of you will know I am not a very good cook. I chose the easiest item on the list, oatcakes 

(4). I did my best to earn a gold star or some recognition but the fourth one broke when I was carefully laying 
them out on a plate!!  

On mentioning that the inside of my Vauxhall Igila was a disgrace, my friend, Alison, brought me her Bettawear 

Car Cleaning Kit. Brilliant. If anyone asks me what I would like for my birthday this year, I shall know what to 
say. Perhaps no one will ask!! 

Most weeks when in my lounge, I have watched a minibus  passing on its way to the Resource Centre in Portree. 
A friend who enjoys the day out finally persuaded me to join them. It didn't seem to matter that I still have a car 

to drive so I said I would visit to see if it was for me. I am still going. I ask to be dropped off in the Square at 

Portree do some shopping and then walk to the Centre. There is a nice atmosphere, always coffee or tea, help 
yourself, all sorts of things to do or just chat but best of all from my point of view, there is a hairdresser. You pay 

of course but it is so convenient.  
After serving at the Charity Shop in Portree called Crossroads for nearly five years, I resigned last Monday week. I 

am not able to stand up for a couple of hours now (poor old soul) I can hear you say.  

I have arranged a short coach holiday to John O'Groats, staying two nights at Thurso plus a day with the Skye 
Garden Society to the House of Gruinard and Nurseries at Laird, 15 miles from Inverewe etc.etc. It is all go.  

Enough of me. 
Do hope you still concentrate on those 'Ts'. 

Love to all.  
Olive. 

Autolycus  

 

One of our members came across these in the Perth Newsletter 
THEREôS NO EXCUSE LIKEéé.. 

I thought I was a man ~ These are not my shoes ~ The music didnôt tell  
meé 

 Miss Whoôs What?  ~ you call this live music ~ Oops ï is this a strathspey? 

This hallôs the wrong way round!  
I forgot I was a woman ~ Oh, THAT first corner ~ Youôre right ï itôs left 

~ I havenôt done this one for 43 years. 
 

Did you hear about the thoughtful Scotsman who was heading out to the pub? He 

turned to his wee wife before leaving and said, 'Margaret - put your hat and coat on 
lassie.' 

She replied, ' Awe Jock that's nice - are you taking me to the pub with you?'  
'Nah, Jock replied, I'm switching the central heating off while I'm oot.'  

Why is the loo 
always so far 
away? 


