NOTTINGHAM NEWS REEL

No. 23

And pass the ammunition...

Welcome back! D’you know, | seem to recall
an AGM a few years ago when it was solemnly
declared that, in view of the several thousand
dances already available, there would be No
More RSCDS Dance Books. At least they
listened to members’ requests for a further
issue, but here’s the lamentable tale so far...

So whilst | was composing my Chairman’s
Opening Remarks for our A.G.M. along the
lines of a cautionary tale anent a dozy coach-
driver and the trail of destruction wrought by an
errant stone ball formerly resident upon a
gatepost, little did | know that another stone ball
labelled ‘Book 46 was rapidly gathering
momentum from the Olympian heights of
Coates Crescent. | don't believe that we, the
Lower Orders were really supposed to know
anything about it, for despite something of the
sort being foreshadowed at last year's A.G.M.
there wasn’t a dicky-bird about Book 46 on the
website until a week ago, and only recently has
it leaked out that the decision to publish was
taken only in May this year; but naetheless Joy
Forinton has spent a week at Summer School
on learning a whole bookful of a dozen new
RSCDS dances, and is ready to introduce us to
them in advance of their expected appearance
in local social programmes. Apparently the
noble art of proof-reading has escaped the High
Heid Yins, for the book as published contains
the same music, printed twice over, for two
different dances. And this after the pious horror
expressed at Perth over the terrible expense of
printing reams of birdies-on-telegraph-wires
when not everybody can decode it...so more
trees bit the dust as an erratum sheet of music
had to be printed and enclosed.

Now then, | have always found it helpful to learn
new dances to the music written for them, but
since the piano at which | would have been
happy to do the needful is no longer in the hall
at Bluecoat, let's buy the CD. Unfortunately it's
not quite so easy as that. Market research does
not appear to be a strong feature up the road in

September 2010

Edinburgh, for | have it on good authority that
somewhere in HQ there are stacks of unsold
and presumably unwanted CDs of the music for
certain of the early dance-books whose
contents rarely get the dust blown off them
these days...so when Joy enquired for the new
CD at the Summer School shop, it came as no
surprise to find it in a similar state to Mother
Hubbard’s larder. Oh — and we now have to buy
the new book. When we get back from our
holidays | might, with the hoped-for connivance
of a Branch not a million miles away, have got
hold of a naughty copy of the CD to support
Joy’s teaching. You couldn’t make it up...

In my previous incarnation as a headmaster
one lesson quickly learned was that of never,
ever handing free ammunition to the opposition.
| seem to remember the recurring topic of "Just
what do we get for our HQ subs?’ resurfacing
only a year or two ago - and after this display
of unbelievable incompetence alongside the
highfalutin" management-patter of ‘visions’,
‘brand values’ and ‘maximum alignment’
whatever that may mean, | look forward to a
most interesting November Saturday afternoon
in Perth. | might even glance up from my copy
of “Steam World’, arise from my aching
posterior and give tongue when “Any Other
Business’ comes up...

Coincidence on the Great Orme

As we descended by Britain’s only cable
tramway from the Great Orme at Llandudno in
August, the family group pictured below was
observed to be ascending on foot. Was there a
local gig or were they on holiday?

David is always pleased to receive articles and photographs for the Newsletter. Contact him at 62 Waltham Close, West
Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 4LE: Tel (0115) 981 3215, e-mail DPageé0051@aol.com



Another day with George Meikle

A visit to Pitstone Windmill after a heavy day at
the keyboards with George may not at first sight
seem quite the way to give a girl a good time,
but as a shared interest in such things enabled
Marion Turnock and myself neatly to side-step
the half-hour wait for pub food enjoyed by the
remainder of the ensemble, it was time well
spent! Quite a lot of the time was spent on
modifying the copies sent out with different
chords and since George was in a mellow
mood the box player and | won our point and
the last bar of "Mary Morrison’ went well and
truly into the minor keys for which the whole
tune is crying out! George was at pains from
the word "Go’ to inject some drive into our
performance whilst retaining lightness of touch
and detached rather  than staccato
playing...and anyone who danced to us that
evening can bear witness to the ‘drive’ bit
because as the clock hit double figures the
tempi recalled the usual allegro con fuoco
performed by the No.7 bus with a driver about
to be re-manned for his lunch at Trent Bridge.
An ensemble comprising three keyboards, two
boxes, three fiddlers, a flautist and a drummer
is not to be sneezed at...but almost all the
dancers stayed the course and went home

happy.

could do with rolling our sleeves up. Advent
calendars are on sale in Morrison’s... Bunny
Village Hall, right next to St. Mary’s Church by
the A60 in the middle of the village, is the venue
and 7.30 p.m. the time, normally on the first
Friday in the month. Cost will be on a sliding
scale dependent on the numbers...regular
patrons of Eaton Village Hall will recognise the
Higher Maths involved!
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How one approaches Bunny!

ASCDS Festival

A.D.W.

When “Can | have a map for Friday?” reached
my ears last Tuesday at Newark it seemed only
sensible to reply “You can’t miss it — first on the
left after Thursday and if you find yourself in
Saturday you've overslept.”

That, apparently, was not what the lady had in
mind, for the next question was “But how to do |
approach Bunny?” At the risk of a right
handbagging | continued in the same
hazardous vein with “You’ll know her by the big,
floppy ears and the little bob-tail...she’s
anybody’s for a cuddle...”

That earned a Look, so, discretion being the
better part, etc., etc., it dawned upon me that
directions for Tony’s ADW class — Advanced
Decrepitude and Weariness or ADHD have
already surfaced as alternatives to Advanced
Workshop and Demonstration Class — were
what the lady really wanted.

This looks like a really good opportunity to learn
some more challenging dances and expand the
dem repertoire — and with four or five dem
engagements for the C-word and Burns already
in the diary, those of us who expressed interest

All the rehearsals paid off in good style when
May 7" dawned and the Dukeries Leisure
Centre once more bade around two hundred
dancers welcome. The massed dancing was
thoroughly enjoyable and the dem team’s
‘Schiehallion’ was well received; from a
personal point of view it made the funny looks
resulting from a much-needed practice of
Highland steps at the only available time and
place — the lower saloon of my decker in a
school bus-park — well worthwhile!

The Return of Oliver Twist

And then, as they say, The rest is silence...’
issue No. 23 almost fell flat on its face for want
of copy. So, after the manner of Oliver, I'm
asking for more if anyone out there really wants
to see edition No. 24 hit the streets...

Thanks from Leslie

Leslie Harris would like to thank everyone who
turned out despite traffic and a thunderstorm to
perform in a dem at two old people’s homes in
Pinxton, with an enjoyable garden dance — held
in the Church Hall — to follow.

Dems

We have already been invited to perform FIVE
demonstrations between now and the end of
January!

David is always pleased to receive articles and photographs for the Newsletter. Contact him at 62 Waltham Close, West
Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 4LE: Tel (0115) 981 3215, e-mail DPage$0051@aol.com
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dancers welcome. The massed dancing was
thoroughly enjoyable and the dem team’s
‘Schiehallion’ was well received; from a
personal point of view it made the funny looks
resulting from a much-needed practice of
Highland steps at the only available time and
place — the lower saloon of my decker in a
school bus-park — well worthwhile!

The Return of Oliver Twist

And then, as they say, The rest is silence...’
issue No. 23 almost fell flat on its face for want
of copy. So, after the manner of Oliver, I'm
asking for more if anyone out there really wants
to see edition No. 24 hit the streets...

Thanks from Leslie

Leslie Harris would like to thank everyone who
turned out despite traffic and a thunderstorm to
perform in a dem at two old people’s homes in
Pinxton, with an enjoyable garden dance — held
in the Church Hall — to follow.

Dems

We have already been invited to perform FIVE
demonstrations between now and the end of
January!

David is always pleased to receive articles and photographs for the Newsletter. Contact him at 62 Waltham Close, West
Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 4LE: Tel (0115) 981 3215, e-mail DPage$0051@aol.com



NOTTINGHAM NEWS REEL

No. 23

And pass the ammunition...

Welcome back! D’you know, | seem to recall
an AGM a few years ago when it was solemnly
declared that, in view of the several thousand
dances already available, there would be No
More RSCDS Dance Books. At least they
listened to members’ requests for a further
issue, but here’s the lamentable tale so far...

So whilst | was composing my Chairman’s
Opening Remarks for our A.G.M. along the
lines of a cautionary tale anent a dozy coach-
driver and the trail of destruction wrought by an
errant stone ball formerly resident upon a
gatepost, little did | know that another stone ball
labelled ‘Book 46 was rapidly gathering
momentum from the Olympian heights of
Coates Crescent. | don't believe that we, the
Lower Orders were really supposed to know
anything about it, for despite something of the
sort being foreshadowed at last year's A.G.M.
there wasn’t a dicky-bird about Book 46 on the
website until a week ago, and only recently has
it leaked out that the decision to publish was
taken only in May this year; but naetheless Joy
Forinton has spent a week at Summer School
on learning a whole bookful of a dozen new
RSCDS dances, and is ready to introduce us to
them in advance of their expected appearance
in local social programmes. Apparently the
noble art of proof-reading has escaped the High
Heid Yins, for the book as published contains
the same music, printed twice over, for two
different dances. And this after the pious horror
expressed at Perth over the terrible expense of
printing reams of birdies-on-telegraph-wires
when not everybody can decode it...so more
trees bit the dust as an erratum sheet of music
had to be printed and enclosed.

Now then, | have always found it helpful to learn
new dances to the music written for them, but
since the piano at which | would have been
happy to do the needful is no longer in the hall
at Bluecoat, let's buy the CD. Unfortunately it's
not quite so easy as that. Market research does
not appear to be a strong feature up the road in

September 2010

Edinburgh, for | have it on good authority that
somewhere in HQ there are stacks of unsold
and presumably unwanted CDs of the music for
certain of the early dance-books whose
contents rarely get the dust blown off them
these days...so when Joy enquired for the new
CD at the Summer School shop, it came as no
surprise to find it in a similar state to Mother
Hubbard’s larder. Oh — and we now have to buy
the new book. When we get back from our
holidays | might, with the hoped-for connivance
of a Branch not a million miles away, have got
hold of a naughty copy of the CD to support
Joy’s teaching. You couldn’t make it up...

In my previous incarnation as a headmaster
one lesson quickly learned was that of never,
ever handing free ammunition to the opposition.
| seem to remember the recurring topic of "Just
what do we get for our HQ subs?’ resurfacing
only a year or two ago - and after this display
of unbelievable incompetence alongside the
highfalutin" management-patter of ‘visions’,
‘brand values’ and ‘maximum alignment’
whatever that may mean, | look forward to a
most interesting November Saturday afternoon
in Perth. | might even glance up from my copy
of “Steam World’, arise from my aching
posterior and give tongue when “Any Other
Business’ comes up...

Coincidence on the Great Orme

As we descended by Britain’s only cable
tramway from the Great Orme at Llandudno in
August, the family group pictured below was
observed to be ascending on foot. Was there a
local gig or were they on holiday?

David is always pleased to receive articles and photographs for the Newsletter. Contact him at 62 Waltham Close, West
Bridgford, Nottingham NG2 4LE: Tel (0115) 981 3215, e-mail DPageé0051@aol.com



Another day with George Meikle

A visit to Pitstone Windmill after a heavy day at
the keyboards with George may not at first sight
seem quite the way to give a girl a good time,
but as a shared interest in such things enabled
Marion Turnock and myself neatly to side-step
the half-hour wait for pub food enjoyed by the
remainder of the ensemble, it was time well
spent! Quite a lot of the time was spent on
modifying the copies sent out with different
chords and since George was in a mellow
mood the box player and | won our point and
the last bar of "Mary Morrison’ went well and
truly into the minor keys for which the whole
tune is crying out! George was at pains from
the word "Go’ to inject some drive into our
performance whilst retaining lightness of touch
and detached rather  than staccato
playing...and anyone who danced to us that
evening can bear witness to the ‘drive’ bit
because as the clock hit double figures the
tempi recalled the usual allegro con fuoco
performed by the No.7 bus with a driver about
to be re-manned for his lunch at Trent Bridge.
An ensemble comprising three keyboards, two
boxes, three fiddlers, a flautist and a drummer
is not to be sneezed at...but almost all the
dancers stayed the course and went home

happy.

could do with rolling our sleeves up. Advent
calendars are on sale in Morrison’s... Bunny
Village Hall, right next to St. Mary’s Church by
the A60 in the middle of the village, is the venue
and 7.30 p.m. the time, normally on the first
Friday in the month. Cost will be on a sliding
scale dependent on the numbers...regular
patrons of Eaton Village Hall will recognise the
Higher Maths involved!
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How one approaches Bunny!

ASCDS Festival

A.D.W.

When “Can | have a map for Friday?” reached
my ears last Tuesday at Newark it seemed only
sensible to reply “You can’t miss it — first on the
left after Thursday and if you find yourself in
Saturday you've overslept.”

That, apparently, was not what the lady had in
mind, for the next question was “But how to do |
approach Bunny?” At the risk of a right
handbagging | continued in the same
hazardous vein with “You’ll know her by the big,
floppy ears and the little bob-tail...she’s
anybody’s for a cuddle...”

That earned a Look, so, discretion being the
better part, etc., etc., it dawned upon me that
directions for Tony’s ADW class — Advanced
Decrepitude and Weariness or ADHD have
already surfaced as alternatives to Advanced
Workshop and Demonstration Class — were
what the lady really wanted.

This looks like a really good opportunity to learn
some more challenging dances and expand the
dem repertoire — and with four or five dem
engagements for the C-word and Burns already
in the diary, those of us who expressed interest

All the rehearsals paid off in good style when
May 7" dawned and the Dukeries Leisure
Centre once more bade around two hundred
dancers welcome. The massed dancing was
thoroughly enjoyable and the dem team’s
‘Schiehallion’ was well received; from a
personal point of view it made the funny looks
resulting from a much-needed practice of
Highland steps at the only available time and
place — the lower saloon of my decker in a
school bus-park — well worthwhile!

The Return of Oliver Twist

And then, as they say, The rest is silence...’
issue No. 23 almost fell flat on its face for want
of copy. So, after the manner of Oliver, I'm
asking for more if anyone out there really wants
to see edition No. 24 hit the streets...

Thanks from Leslie

Leslie Harris would like to thank everyone who
turned out despite traffic and a thunderstorm to
perform in a dem at two old people’s homes in
Pinxton, with an enjoyable garden dance — held
in the Church Hall — to follow.

Dems

We have already been invited to perform FIVE
demonstrations between now and the end of
January!
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