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NEWSLETTER
The	Newsletter	 is	 the	quarterly	publication	of	
the	Morris	Federation.	The	aim	is	to	provide	a	
platform	for	news,	views	and	announcements	
relating	 to	 the	 world	 of	 traditional	 dance	 and	
associated	activities.	The	Newsletter	goes	out	
to	each	member	group	and	individual	member	
of	the	Morris	Federation.	Additional	copies	can	
be	ordered	by	group	members	at	an	additional	
cost	per	copy	of	£10	for	one	year’s	issues.	To	
be	a	living	publication	the	Newsletter	must	be	
read	 so	 PLEASE	 	 make	 sure	 that	 your	 copy	
gets	circulated	as	widely	as	possible.	The	on-
line	version	will	 be	available	shortly	after	 the	
printed	copies	have	been	distributed.

MEMBERS’	MANUAL
All	 members	 of	 the	 MF	 should	 have	 a	 copy	
of	 the	Members’	Manual.	 	This	contains	a	 lot	
of	 material	 that	 members	 may	 need	 to	 refer	
to	 from	 time	 to	 time.	 	 If	 you	 have	 misplaced	
the	 free	 copy	 sent	 to	 you	 when	 you	 joined,	
a	 replacement	 (or	 additional	 copies)	 can	 be	
purchased	from	the	MF	Secretary	at	the	cost	of	
£6.50	(inc.	p&p)	each.		Please	make	cheques	
payable	to	‘The	Morris	Federation’.

CONTENTS
Autumn 2011

Committee		Contacts	 	 		 	2
Federation	Shop	 	 	 	4
President’s	Prologue	 	 		 	5
MF	Notation	Online	 	 	 	7
Tubby	Reynolds	-	An	Inspiration			 	8
Customs	&	Exiles	1	Year	On	 		 	9
The	Battle	of	Plumpton	Ridge		 10
Letters	to	the	Editor	 	 	 12
Locomotion	for	Life	 	 	 13
Save	DoT	Campaign	 	 	 14	
Sompting	for	the	Weekend	Sir?	 16
Mile	High	Tour	of	Adderbury	 	 19
New	Beginnings	 	 	 22
Maybe	the	Smallest	Morris	Side	 23
Pensans	Morris	 	 	 24
Roosters	-	Much	To	Crow	About	 25
Women	Bikers	Meet	Morris	Women	 26
Sark	Folk	Festival	 	 	 27
Black	Horse	&	Standard	 	 29
Snippets	 	 	 	 29
Unconventional	Mummers	 	 30

EDITORIAL

Since	the	Newsletter	has	featured	coloured	photographs	
on	the	cover,	and,	as	from	the	Summer	issue,	on	the	centre	
pages	as	well,	the	questions	of	advertising	rates	has	once	
more	arisen.	There	 is	 also	 the	 issue	of	whether	 adverts	
for	 ‘business’	 interests	 of	 MF	 members	 should	 attract	
the	same	rate	as	for	other	commercial	activities.	It	would	
seem	sensible,	too,	for		adverts	from	members	to	promote	
recruitment	or	workshops/days	of	dance		to	attract	a	lower	
rate.		Multiple	rates,	however,	could	prove	confusing	(not	
least	for	me	!).		I	have	tried,	below,	to	draw	up	a	realistic	
range	of	advertising	rates	to	cover	these	various	situations.	
Unless	there	are	serious	objections,	I	will	implement	these	
as	from	the	next	issue.

Is	 it	 just	me,	or	does	 the	Summer	dancing	season	pass		
by	ever	more	rapidly	with	advancing	years?	I	hardly	seem	
to	have	got	my	bells	 on	 to	dance	out	 	when	 it’s	 time	 to	
hang	them	up	for	the	winter,	and	think	about	the	practice	
programme	again!
 

Colin                         

 

Front cover photograph: 				Black	Horse	&	Standard	NW	Morris
Printed by:	 	 	 Hedgerow	Print	Ltd,	Crediton,	Devon.	

ADVERTISING
The	 Morris	 Federation	 does	 not	 necessarily	 endorse	 any	 product	
or	 service	 advertised	 in	 or	 with	 the	 Newsletter.	 Enclosures,	 other	
circulars,	and	items	of	advertising	relevant	to	commercial	products	can	
be	distributed	with	the	Newsletter.		A	fee	is	charged	to	the	advertiser	
for	this	service.			Enquiries	concerning	any	form	of	advertising	through	
the	MF	should	be	addressed	to	the	Newsletter	Editor.

																			NEW ADVERTISING RATES  (from Dec. 2011)
	 	 Non-member							MF		Member		Side	or	Individual
	 	 commercial						 			business	 						event/recruit
	 	 Colour				B&W		 			Colour			B&W																				
		Full	page		 	£75		 		£60	 			£45					£35											£25
		(portrait)
		Half	page			 	£45		 		£35	 			£25					£20											£15
		(landscape)
		Quarter			 	£25			 		£20					£18					£12												£	8
		(portrait)
		Eighth		 	n/a							£12	 			n/a						£	8											£		5

Limited	space	for	colour	adverts	available.	All	adverts	will	appear	on	
Web	edition	of	Newsletter	as	well	as	paper	copy.		Prices	are	for	art-
work	ready.	Jpg	or	pdf	format	preferred	for	any	illustrations.	MS	Word	
docs	may	require	some	reformatting.	Cheques	payable	to	‘The	Morris	
Federation”	 .	 Discount	 for	 multiple	 insertions	 -	 please	 enquire.	 	All	
copy	&	payment	to	the	Newsletter	Editor.
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MORRIS FEDERATION SHOP

All	prices	are	correct	at	time	of	printing,	include	p&p	within	the	UK	and	apply	to	members	only.
Order	form	on	the	Federation	web	site	or	from	the	treasurer.

©	The	Morris	Federation	2010	

PUBLICATIONS:

Cotswold Glossary: An invaluable reference book including definitions of steps and figures found in two or 
more	traditions;	a	cross-reference	to	all	Cotswold	traditions	and	types;	terms	used	by	different	authors	for	the	
same	movements;	Morris	musicianship	and	much	more.		£5.75	
Adderbury:	Produced	jointly	by	Tim	Radford	and	The	Morris	Federation,	this	book	contains	the	history	of	
the	tradition,	copies	of	original	notation	from	the	Blunt	manuscript	and	modern	notation	with	easy-to-follow	
diagrams	for	13	stick	and	13	hanky	dances.	Includes	photographs	and	music.		£6.25	
North West Morris: This book contains notations, illustrated with figures and diagrams for ten of the best 
North	West	Morris	dances,	originally	researched	by	Trefor	Owen.		£5.75	
Wheatley:	 Wheatley	 is	 a	 very	 pleasing	 tradition	 to	 dance	 and	 yet	 one	 of	 the	 most	 straightforward.	This	
book	was	produced	from	a	complete	review	of	source	material	and	includes	current	practice	and	innovation.	
£5.00	
Hinton:	Traditional	and	creative	Morris	by	Sue	Swift.		£5.75	
Abram Circle:	Provides	background,	complete	notation,	pictures	and	music	for	the	Abram	Circle	dance.	The	
dance	originates	from	the	North	West	but	has	a	different	structure	to	most	North	West	dances.		£4.75	
Molly:	Dancing	into	the	Twenty	First	Century,	by	Tony	Forster		£5.25	
Winkleigh Morris Collection	(3rd	Ed.)	by	Colin	Andrews	£5.50			Original	dances,	Border	&	Cotswold	style

BOOKLETS:	A	series	of	A5	sized	booklets	with	between	8	and	20	pages
Warm-up exercises:	Clear	diagrams	and	careful	explanation	of	exercises	designed	to	prepare	dancers	and	
reduce	the	risk	of	injury.	£0.90
Raglan Bantamcocks Morris:	characteristics	of	the	tradition,	notation	and	some	music		£1.75
Twenty Years On,	1975-1996		£1.25
Women and the North West Morris Dance		£0.90
Beginners and Basics:	Roy	Dommet’s	ideas	on	the	basics	of	Cotswold.		Essential	reading	for	leaders	and	
foremen.		£1.25
Border Morris:	a	brief	outline			£0.90	
A Few Facts About the Morris  	£1.00
	
PROMOTIONAL GOODS:

Stickers: 4” diameter bearing MF name and logo – self-adhesive for music cases, files, etc. £0.50
Leather Badges:	2”	in	diameter	bearing	MF	name	and	logo	(Black	and	colour	on	natural	background	or	Gold	
on	black	background)		£1.25
Leather Key Rings:	2”	in	diameter	bearing	MF	name	and	logo	on	natural	background		£1.25
	
BELLS: 

		 	 	 25  50  100
	 Brass	3/4”	 £9.00	 	 £16.00		 £32.00
	 Brass	7/8”	 £9.00	 	 £17.00		 £33.00
	 Brass	1”	 £11.00		 £20.00		 £39.00
	 Brass	11/8”	 £12.00		 £23.00		 £45.00
	 Brass	11/4”	 £16.00		 £32.00		 £62.00
	 Nickel	3/4”	 £9.00	 	 £16.00		 £32.00
	 Nickel	7/8”	 £9.00	 	 £17.00		 £33.00
	 Nickel	1”	 £11.00		 £20.00		 £39.00
	 Nickel	11/8”	 £12.00		 £23.00		 £45.00
	 Nickel	11/4”	 £16.00		 £32.00		 £62.00

COMPACT DISCS
The Magic of Morris	-	Double	CD	£16.00
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President’s 
Prologue

Barry Goodman

 COMMITTEE  COMMUNICATIONS
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With	 the	 festival	 season	 in	 full	 swing,	 there’s	
plenty	of	good	Morris	dancing	to	be	seen	in	towns	
and	festival	sites	around	the	country	at	this	time	
of	year.		I’ve	already	visited	festivals	at	Shepley,	
Chippenham,	St.	Neots	and	Sidmouth,	and	the	
performances	of	the	booked	teams	at	all	these	
events	was	generally	of	a	high	standard	–	in	some	
cases,	jaw-droppingly	spectacular!		As	I’ve	said	
before	in	previous	Prologues,	a	good	audience	
can	bring	the	best	out	of	a	Morris	side,	but	the	
work	 still	 has	 to	 have	 been	 put	 in	 beforehand	
–	consistency	of	style,	effective	communication,	
synthesis	 of	 the	 dancing	 and	 music	 and	 good	
presentation	 –	 all	 of	 these	 aspects	 should	 be	
part	of	the	practice	routine	of	any	side	aspiring	
to	reach	the	pinnacles	of	performance.		Add	to	
these	 the	need	 to	be	able	 to	 connect	with	 the	
audience,	whether	it	be	the	proverbial	man	and	
dog	or	a	crowd	of	hundreds	at	a	prime	festival	
venue,	 and	 you	 have	 the	 formula	 for	 a	 dance	
performance	that	will	be	talked	about	(for	all	the	
right	reasons)	for	some	time	afterwards.

And	it’s	not	only	complete	sides	that	can	strive	
to	hit	the	mark	when	it	comes	to	skill,	style	and	
performance.		This	year’s	John	Gasson	Memorial	
Jig	Competition	at	Sidmouth	Folk	Week	produced	
a	stunning	display	of	single-	and	double-jigs	that	
gave the judges an immensely difficult job to do 
in	 selecting	 the	 winners,	 who	 were	 ultimately	
named	as	Emma	Wooders	(single-jig)	and	Dom	
and	 Ben	 Moss	 (double-jig),	 who	 also	 won	 the	
audience	 appeal	 prize.	 Emma’s	 musician	 was	
Mark	Rogers	and	Richard	Ashe	played	for	Dom	
and	Ben.	Best	new	entrants	were	Stefan	Read	
&	Justin	Morrison	 (musician	Natty	Smith)	 from	
Canadian	 team	 Maple	 Morris	 and	 the	 over-40	
prize	went	 to	Jameson	Wooders	with	musician	
Sue	Couzens.		The	competition	was	full	2	weeks	

after	 the	entries	opened	–	a	measure	of	
the	popularity	of	 this	excellent	showcase	
of	 talent	 which	 has	 done	 much	 over	
the	 23	 years	 of	 its	 existence	 to	 improve	
standards	 of	 dancing	 and	 performance.		
Many	 thanks,	 as	 always,	 to	 Tracey	 and	
Chris	Rose	for	organising	and	fronting	the	
competition,	and	to	all	 the	sponsors	who	
help	to	make	it	happen	each	year.	

Sidmouth	 Folk	 Week	 also	 gave	 me	 the	
chance	 to	 catch	 up	 with	 Tim	 Plester’s	
film, “The Way of the Morris”.  Featuring 
the	 Adderbury	 Village	 Morris	 Men,	 the	
film makes a sincere statement about the 
importance	 of	 dance	 to	 the	 community,	
together	 with	 other	 local	 activities,	 such	
as	bell-ringing	and	the	cricket	team.		Quite	
moving in places, it’s a film that should 
be	seen	by	as	many	people	as	possible	
outside	 the	 Morris	 and	 folk	 worlds,	 as	 it	
shows	Morris	dancing	in	an	altogether	new	
light in terms of documentary film-making, 
and	one	that	I	think	the	majority	of	people	
would	 understand	 and	 sympathise	 with.		
An extraordinary film, well worth watching 
if	you	have	the	chance	–	it’s	coming	out	on	
DVD	soon	and	has	a	short	general	release	
coming	up	as	well	 (www.wayofthemorris.
com/).

A	Morris	Federation	member	tipped	me	off	
recently	about	 the	expansion	of	The	Big	
Dance for 2012.  For the past five years, 
The	Big	Dance	has	been	a	London-based	
festival, described as “a vibrant campaign 
to	 get	 everyone	 taking	 part	 –	 wherever	
they	are,	whatever	 their	age,	experience	
or	 ability.”	 	 For	 2012,	 The	 Big	 Dance	
will	 be	 going	 nationwide,	 and	 raises	 the	
opportunity	to	get	traditional	dance	forms	
involved	in	the	mix.		I	have	written	to	the	
regional	 co-ordinators	 of	 the	 Big	 Dance,	
and	 have	 already	 received	 some	 very	
encouraging	 responses.	 	 I	 hope	 soon	 to	
have	all	the	regional	hubs	on	board,	ready	
to	work	with	Morris	teams	and	traditional	
dance	groups	in	arranging	workshops,	co-
operative	projects	with	dance	groups	and,	
hopefully,	 large-scale	projects	 in	each	of	
the	 regions.	 	As	 soon	as	 I	 have	enough	
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information,	 I’ll	 let	 you	 know	 what’s	 likely	 to	
happen,	and	how	to	get	 in	touch	with	the	local	
dance	 organisations	 and	 county	 co-ordinators.	
(www.bigdance2012.com/)		

The	 Morris	 world	 has	 been	 saddened	 by	 the	
recent passing of a number of influential and 
well-respected	 individuals.	 	 Tubby	 Reynolds,	
who was such an important figure with his 
wife,	Betty,	in	the	development	of	the	Women’s	
Morris	Organisation	(later	to	become	the	Morris	
Federation);	John	Maher,	of	Bristol	Morris,	who	
did	great	work	 for	 the	Morris	Ring,	and	set	up	
the	 website	 for	 the	 John	 Gasson	 Memorial	
Jig	 Competition;	 Paul	 Woods	 (Wudzi),	 also	
of	 Bristol	 Morris,	 Mike	 Steel	 of	 Mortimers	 and	
Grenoside,	and	Colin	Street	of	Adderbury	Morris	
Men.		They	will	be	remembered	fondly	by	those	
who	knew	them	and	danced	with	them,	and	their	
contributions to the Morris will stand as a fitting 
memorial	to	each	of	them.

It’s	not	 long	now	 to	 the	2011	AGM,	and	 I	 look	
forward	 to	 seeing	 many	 member	 sides	 and	
individuals	on	September	24th	at	the	Fleece	at	
Bretforton	near	Evesham,	Worcestershire	for	a	

day	 of	 dance	 organised	 by	 Pebworth	 Morris	
and	Belle	d’Vain	Clog	Morris,	 followed	by	 the	
Annual	 Meeting.	 	 Details	 are	 on	 the	 Morris	
Federation	website	(www.morrisfed.org.uk)	–	if	
you	haven’t	applied	yet,	a	form	is	available	for	
downloading	from	the	website!	

Till	next	time,

Happy	Dancing!

Barry    

Don’t miss the
Morris Federation AGM

Saturday 24th September 2011
 

Pebworth	Morris	Men	and	Belle	de	Vain	have	the	pleasure	of	hosting	the	key	event	of	the	Morris	
Federation	Calendar,	The	Annual	General	Meeting,	preceded	by	a	day	of	dance,	on	Saturday	24th	
September	2011.
	
Worcester	based	Pebworth	Morris	Men	and	Belle	de	Vain	North	West	Clog	Dancers	invite	your	side	
to	join	them	for	a	memorable	day	of	dancing	in	the	historic	Vale	of	Evesham.
	
The	AGM	will	take	place	in	the	Thatched	Barn	at	the	Fleece	Inn,	Bretforton	(The	Cross,	Bretforton,	
Evesham,	Worcestershire	WR11	7JE)	at	4:30	pm
	
Sides	attending	will	need	to	provide/purchase	their	own	meals	and	make	private	arrangements	for	
accommodation.
	
For	further	information	email	pebworthmorris@hotmail.com	or	telephone	07712	552229.	Alternatively,	
fill in the application that came with your Spring Newsletter and send it to “Morris Federation AGM 
2011,	c/o	Jasmine	Walk,	Evesham,	Worcestershire	WR11	2AL	by	August	31st	2011.

ITEMS FOR NEWSLETTER
All	contributions	gratefully	received		-	most	are	usually	
published	!	Text		in	.doc	format	preferred,	though	I	can	
access .docx  and open office formats. Arial 12 point 
is	 the	main	 font	used	 in	 the	Newsletter	but	 it	 is	not	
necessary	to	send	it	in	this	font.

Photographs	 and	 illustrations	 should	 be	 in	 high	
resolution .jpg or pdf, though .gif and .tiff files can also 
be	accepted.	Any	illustration	embedded	in	text	should	
also	be	sent	as	separate	attachments.

Colin
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The	Federation	holds	the	notation	for	hundreds	
of	 dances,	 covering	 all	 the	 major	 genres	 of	
Morris.	 	Many	of	 these	have	been	provided	by	
member	teams,	as	a	record	of	dances	taught	at	
workshops,	or	as	possible	inspiration	for	others,	
or	simply	to	ensure	a	record	is	kept	somewhere	
of	what	the	team	once	did!		

Work	 will	 start	 shortly	 to	 scan	 all	 the	 paper	
documents	 and	 convert	 them	 to	 a	 searchable	
archive	to	be	made	available	to	members	online.		
This	will	also	allow	us	to	produce	an	index	and	
catalogue for the first time - today you can only 
obtain	copies	of	dance	notation	if	you	know	the	
name	of	the	dance!

Help needed

Although	 the	 actual	 scanning	 of	 documents	 is	
best	done	centrally,	the	conversion	to	searchable	
format	 can	 only	 be	 partially	 automated.	 	 The	
quality	of	 the	older	notation	 leaves	much	 to	be	
desired and automatic “character recognition” 
will	be	only	partially	successful.		Volunteers	are	
needed	to	help	review	the	converted	text	against	
the	original	image	and	make	corrections.		If	you	
are	 interested	in	helping	out,	please	drop	me	a	
line	on	notation@morrisfed.org.uk.	 	You	do	not	
need	 to	 have	 lots	 of	 time	 to	 dedicate	 to	 this	 -	
each	page	 takes	only	a	 few	seconds	 to	 review	
-	and	the	more	volunteers	we	have	the	easier	it	
will	be.	I	expect	to	start	making	pages	available	
for	review	sometime	in	October.

Copyright

The	 commercial	 copyright	 of	 original	 dance	
notation	 remains	 with	 the	 team	 that	 produced	
it.	 For	 convenience,	 I	 will	 be	 assuming	 that	
the	 Federation	 has	 an	 implicit	 license	 to	 make	
available	 online	 (to	 members	 only)	 all	 notation	

Notation
Officer
Jerry West

not otherwise marked as “restricted access”. 
This	mirrors	the	policy	with	the	paper	notation	
-	members	who	ask	for	a	copy	will	receive	one	
provided	no	restrictions	exist.		If	your	team	does	
not	want	to	see	your	notation	online	(and	it	is	not	
already	marked	as	restricted	access),	please	let	
me	know.		If	your	notation	is	marked	as	under	
restricted	access,	it	will	still	be	scanned	in	(we	
have	no	 facility	 to	 keep	archive	paper	 copies	
over	 the	 long	 term)	 	but	will	be	held	securely	
with	no	public	(membership)	access.	

Future plans

I	hope	moving	the	notation	archive	online	will	
encourage	teams	once	again	to	submit	dance	
notation	 for	 others	 to	 share	 and	 be	 inspired	
by.	And	notation	does	not	 just	mean	a	written	
description.	 	Videos	and	other	 recordings	are	
also legitimate “notation”.  Of course, teams 
will	 continue	 to	 create	 their	 own	 dances	 and	
many will not want these to be “public property”.  
Submitting	a	dance	does	not	mean	publishing	
it.	 	But	keeping	a	copy	 for	posterity	will	allow	
teams	 not	 yet	 formed	 (and	 dancers	 not	 yet	
born!)	to	understand	a	bit	better	what	it	was	like	
to	participate	in	the	Morris	at	the	beginning	of	
the twenty-first century...

If	 you’d	 like	 to	 be	 part	 of	 this	 effort,	 or	 have	
any	comments	or	questions,	please	feel	free	to	
contact	me	at	notation@morrisfed.org.uk.

Jerry West

Catching the  bug   - Our Youngest Beetlecrusher, 
Eva Merko, aged 2, appeared on stage at this 
year’s Chippenham Folk Festival in her new clogs 
and outfit with her mum, Emily and Auntie Gwyn.”
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Tubby Reynolds - An Inspiration
It was with great sadness that,  just before the Sidmouth Folk Week, the Morris world heard 
of the death of Tubby Reynolds. Pan Cannell (nee Farley), the Foreman of Royal Oak Morris 
recalls fond memories of her   introduction to Morris over forty years ago. 
			
Meeting	 Tubby	 Reynolds	
changed	my	life.	In	1968	I	was	
at	 Bath	 College	 of	 Education	
(the Domsci). I shared a flat 
with	two	other	girls.	One	day	we	
saw	a	poster	for	a	‘Ceilidh’	and	
thought	we	would	give	it	a	try.	
What	a	wonderful	experience!	
I	just	loved	it,	and	felt	as	if	I	had	
come	home!	The	band	was	the	
Yetties and the floor spot was 
Maddy	Prior	and	Tim	Hart.	As	
is	the	way	of	things	my	friends	
and	 I	 were	 ‘walked	 home’	 by	
three	of	Bath	City	Morris	Men	

who	had	organised	the	event.	They	came	in	for	
coffee	 -	 it’s	 only	polite	 after	 all.	My	violin	 (later	
to become my ‘fiddle’) was sitting in a corner 
and	 I	 was	 asked	 to	 go	 to	 a	 Morris	 practice	 as	
a	 musician	 (no	 ladies	 dancing	 in	 those	 days!).	
I	duly	 turned	up	and	met	Tubby	who	made	me	
very	welcome	and	there	I	stayed.	

Life	was	never	 the	same	again	–	 it	was	a	 total	
life	 style.	 Every	 weekend	 was	 spent	 at	Apsley	
house	in	Timsbury	where	Tubby	and	Betty	lived.	
A floating population of everything and everybody 
folk.	‘Just	turn	up	with	a	sleeping	bag’!	Tubby	then	
said	he	had	some	friends	and	we	could	 form	a	
band. I arrived for the first rehearsal and off they 
all	set	lickety	split	jigging	and	reeling.	I	tentatively	
asked	if	there	was	any	music	(as	in	the	dots).	‘Oh,	
we’ve	got	some	somewhere’	was	the	reply.	Here	
began	 a	 new	 lesson,	 ‘playing	 by	 ear’,	 another	
skill	which	has	stood	me	in	good	stead	all	these	
years.	 I	 would	 be	 unable	 to	 sleep	 after	 these	
rehearsals	–	the	tunes	just	went	round	and	round	
in	my	head.	The	band,	imaginatively	named	‘the	
Push	 Pull	 Shower’	 started	 playing	 for	 ceilidhs	
with	Tubby	calling.	I	left	Bath	in	1969,	and	after	a	
few	return	visits	lost	touch	with	Tubby.	However,	I	
have	never	left	‘Morris’.	I	have	been	involved	in	it	
since	that	time	and	am	still	dancing	and	playing.	
I	will	always	be	grateful	for	that	chance	meeting	
that	has	given	me	such	pleasure,	and	so	many	
friends,	for	so	many	years.	

Bath City Morris at Wells Folk Festival with Tubby 
and Pat playing.    1968 or 1969  

The Rapperlympics
DERT: LONDON 2012

Cecil Sharp House
30 March –1 April

www.dert2012.co.uk
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	By	the	time	you	read	this	C&E	
will	 be	 safely	 back	 inside	
practising	 new	 dances	
for	 the	 2012	 season.	
However,	as	I	write	we	
have	 just	 celebrated	
the	 1st	 anniversary	
of our first dance out 
at	 ‘our	 school’	 fete.		
When	 we	 undertook	
this	 endeavour,	 Walter	
Infant	 School	 supported	
us	by	allowing	us	use	of	their	
hall	at	a	rate	we	could	not	possibly	
refuse.	 As	 a	 result	 they	 now	 have	 a	
‘captive’	Morris	side	for	their	fund	raising	events!	

So	 what	 is	 C&E	 all	 about?	 	 It	 all	 began	 in	
September	 2009	 when	 a	 group	 of	 like	 minded	
individuals	 got	 together	 to	 form	 a	 side	 that	 put	
performance,	 variety	 and	 dancing	 excellence	
first. There seem to be a great many Morris sides 
of all “denominations” around at the moment 
performing	to	a	questionable	standard.	They	are	
perhaps	 labouring	 under	 the	 misapprehension	
that	 if	 the	 dancers	 are	 having	 a	 good	 time,	
whatever	 the	standard	of	 the	actual	dance,	 the	
audience	will	enjoy	it…How	wrong	they	are!	That	
is	 not	 to	 say	 that	 we	 do	 not	 enjoy	 ourselves.	
On the contrary, the jokes and banter flow thick 
and	fast,	not	to	mention	the	sessions	in	the	pub	
afterwards.

We	 decided	 that	 we	 would	 like	 to	 offer	 the	
audience	variety,	 (after	all	 it	 is	a	display	sport).		
As	 a	 mixed	 side	 we	 perform	 North	 West	 in	 a	
vigorous	 style	 and	 have	 not	 gone	 for	 the	 soft	
option	when	selecting	dances.		The	men	perform	
Border	(in	clogs),	again	opting	not	to	choose	the	
‘usual’	dances.		We	pondered	on	how	we	could	
get	 around	 ‘blacking	 up’	 as	 our	 Border	 dances	
would	be	part	 of	 the	general	 programme.	 	Our	
solution	 was	 to	 create	 bespoke	 black	 masks	
which	 although	 hot	 to	 wear,	 work	 well	 and	
produce	 a	 unique	 and	 surreal	 look.	 Our	 ladies	
(if	 I	can	call	 them	that)	perform	garland	dances	
in	 the	 NW	 style.	 Finally	 we	 are	 experimenting	
with	writing	dances	that	mix	the	Border	and	NW	
sides	 together	 creating	 a	 hybrid	 style.	 Oh	 yes	
and	of	course	we	include	the	occasional	joining	
in	dance	for	the	public	as	they	seem	to	like	that	
sort	of	thing!

The	 2010	 season	 was	 very	 low	 key	 with	
only	 a	handful	 of	 events	 to	accustom	

the	 team	 to	 dancing	 out	 together	
and	 also	 to	 allow	 members	 to	

fulfil commitments to their ‘other’ 
sides.	 	 2011	 was	 a	 different	
matter.	We	had	set	up	the	usual	
Morris	 Management	 structure;	
Squire,	 Secretary,	 Treasurer	
etc.	We	then	decided	to	expand	

the programme.  Our first major 
dance	 out	 was	 at	 Rochester	

Sweeps	 Festival.	 This	 proved	 to	 be	
an	 excellent	 debut.	 We	 were	 very	 well	

received	and	certainly	 left	an	 impression	on	all	
the	sides	we	danced	with	 that	day.	Hopefully	 it	
will	lead	to	some	interesting	invitations	for	2012?		
We	have	performed	many	pub	nights	with	local	
sides, several of whom are “champing at the bit” 
to	dance	out	with	us	again.		We	have	an	invitation	
to	the	Crowthorne	Fun	Day,	Beltane’s	weekend	
in	 August	 and	 will	 be	 at	 Wallingford	 Bunkfest	
in	September.	Ever	onward	and	upward!	 	2012	
should	see	another	expansion	in	events.	

One	thing	we	do	 lack	however	 is	a	huge	band.	
Many	 years	 ago	 when	 I	 started	 Morris	 with	
Yateley	 there	 were	 more	 musicians	 than	 you	
could “shake a stick at” (and we frequently did!)  
Now	many	sides,	especially	in	the	area	in	which	
we	practise	(Wokingham,	Berks.)	seem	to	have	
problems recruiting “musos’’, and are often seen 
out	with	only	one	box	player.	Where	have	all	the	
musicians	gone???	If	you	are	free	on	a	Thursday	
night	we	would	be	only	too	pleased	to	see	you!

Visit	 our	 website	 www.customsandexiles.co.uk		
email	 customsandexiles@fsmail.net	 or	 see	 us	
on	facebook

Dave	John											Foreman	of	Dance

HM Customs & Exiles - 1 Year On 

Above & 
right - C&E 
at Rochester

Rapid ageing 
- long beards 
in one year?

Editor
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Early	in	the	morning	of	the	27th	May	the	ground	
shook	as	250	horses	converged	on	Plumpton	
Ridge.	It	was	not	1264,	the	year	of	the	Battle	of	
Lewes	but	2011	and	the	event	about	to	unfold	
was	 the	 third	 Plumpton	 Festival	 of	Traditional	
Dance	 for	 primary	 schools,	 held	 at	 Plumpton	
Race	Course!

A	special	feature	this	year’s	Festival	was	for	the	
children to find out about the different types of 
English	hobbyhorse	and	 then	make	 their	own	
to	parade	at	 the	Festival.	Children	 taking	part	
were	 from	 years	 3	 &	 4	 of	 Plumpton,	 Chailey,	
Hamsey, Newick, Fletching, Wivelsfield, 
Ditchling	&	Danehill	schools.	As	in	2009	&	2010	
Dave	Johns,	teacher	at	Plumpton	&	member	of	
Ditchling	&	Long	Man	Morris	was	 the	Festival	
Director,	 supported	 by	 John	 &	 Ann	 Bacon	
(SEFAN	&	Ditchling	Morris)

Preparations	 started	 earlier	 in	 the	 year	 with	
each	 school	 learning	 a	 dance	 from	 one	 of	
regions,	 North-West,	 Welsh	 Borders,	 the	
Cotswolds	 or	 the	 Fens.	 Each	 has	 its	 own	
distinctive	 style.	 The	 North	 West	 dances	 are	
mainly	‘processional’,	originate	from	the	age-old	
‘rush-cart’	processions,	when	new	rushes	were	
taken	 to	 the	 local	 church	 to	 insulate	 the	 feet	
of the congregation from the cold stone floor. 
The	wild,	robust	dances	of	the	Welsh	Borders	
were	performed	by	agricultural	workers	 in	 the	
winter	when	work,	money	&	food	were	scarce.	
Cotswold	 Morris	 may	 derive	 from	 medieval	
Court dances & is typified by sets of 6-8 dancers 
wearing	bells	below	the	knee,	performing	stick	
or	hanky	dances.	‘Molly	dancing’	from	the	Fens	

The Battle of Plumpton Ridge
has	‘agricultural	roots’	dating	back	to	the	custom	
&	 festivities	 of	 blessing	 the	 parish	 ploughs	 on	
Plough	Monday.

Tuition	 for	 dance	 &	 activities	 was	 organised	 &	
underpinned	 by	 Ditchling	 Morris	 with	 valuable	
assistance	from	members	of	local	Morris	‘sides’,	
Long	Man,	Knots	of	May	&	Hunters	Moon,	some	
of	 whom	 are	 also	 school	 staff	 members.	 Funds	
were	raised	to	stage	the	Festival	&	to	cover	the	
cost	of	specialist	tuition	from	Gail	&	Lucy	Duff	of	
‘TRADS’	who	ran	a	workshop	for	teachers	about	
the	 history,	 use	 &	 construction	 of	 the	 various	
regional	types	of	hobbyhorse.	

Bright	 &	 early	 on	 Festival	 Day	 the	 organisers	
welcomed	 the	 teachers	 &	 streams	 of	 excited	
children	clutching	a	brilliant	array	of	hobbyhorses,	
closely	followed	by	a	team	of	trainee	‘Play	Leaders’	
from	 Chailey	 Comprehensive.	 They	 were	 a	

tremendous	help	with	all	aspects	of	the	day,	from	
setting	out	 chairs,	acting	as	 ‘Gofers’,	 or	helping	
with	 the	 face-painting	 plus	 persuasively	 selling	
draw	tickets	at	the	afternoon	performance	to	raise	
funds	 for	 the	 2012	 festival.	 The	 programme	 of	
morning	activities	for	the	children	included	putting	
the finishing touches to hobbyhorses and dance 
costumes,	rehearsing	their	dances	and	joining	in	
a	 lively	 barn-dance	 workshop	 run	 by	 Gordon	 &	
Joy	Allen	of	the	‘Dead	Efnic’	ceilidh	band.
The	afternoon	festivities	were	opened	by	Mrs	Annie	
Rogers,	Head	of	Plumpton	school	who	welcomed	
special	guests	Lewes	M.P.	Norman	Baker;	Shirley	
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Collins	MBE	President	of	the	English	Folk	Song	
&	Dance	Society	&	Patron	of	the	South	East	Folk	
Arts	 Network	 (SEFAN),	 representatives	 of	 the	
Morris	organisations,	festival	supporters,	parents	
&	friends.	

There	 was	 an	 audible	 gasp	 as	 more	 than	 200	
hobbyhorses	trotted	through	the	audience	to	the	
tune of Blaydon Races, filling the dance area 
to	 create	 an	 amazing	 atmosphere	 &	 a	 moving	
kaleidoscope	 of	 brilliant	 colour.	 Each	 school	
performed	their	special	dance.	This	was	followed	
by	 a	 ceilidh	 dance	 producing	 a	 sea	 of	 smiling	
multi-patterned	 faces	whirling	round	the	dance-
floor. Then everyone joined in the ‘Plumpton 
traditional’	Morris	dance	called	‘Shepherd’s	Hey	
as a fitting finale to the fantastic 2011 Festival.

Funding	 for	 the	 festivals	 was	 made	 possible	
with	the	support	of	the	SEFAN,	a	facilitating	and	
umbrella	 charity	 dedicated	 to	 the	 support	 and	
promotion	of	Traditional	Arts	 to	 children,	adults	
&	 the	 wider	 community.	 The	 charity	 acts	 as	 a	
first point of contact for anything to do with Folk, 
World	and	Roots	performance		in	the	Arts	Council	
England,	South	East	region.	

Funds	enabled	SEFAN	to	provide	workshops	for	
staff	 &	 children,	 venues,	 resource	 packs	 &	 P.A	
systems.

We	 are	 indebted	 to	 Brighton,	 Long	 Man	 &	
Ditchling	 Morris,	 Rotary	 International,	 Harveys	
Brewery,	 Sussex	 Community	 Foundation	
Grassroots	 Grants,	 Plumpton	 Race	 Course,	
North	Wealden	School	Sports	Partnership,	&	the	
George	 Pheby	 Bequest	 who	 kindly	 supported	
the	2011	Festival.	

Ann	and	John	Bacon
SEFAN	and	Ditchling	Morris

Dates for the diary
Sat.17th	Sept.			Feet	First	Appalachian	Dancers
	 	 		Clowne	Gala	,	Derbyshire

Sat	24th	Sept				Morris	Federation	Day	of	Dance	&
	 	 		AGM,	Fleece	Inn,	Bretforton

Sat.	22nd	Oct			City	Clickers’	Day	of	Dance	
      Horfield Parish Church Hall,  
	 													Gloucester	Road,	Bristol.			Four	
	 	 	clog	workshops	from	beginner	to			
	 	 	advanced,	lunch	provided,	tickets	
	 	 	£18.50	and	lunch	£3.50.	See	our
	 	 	website	for	more	details.	

28th-30th	Oct		The	Illustrious	Order	of	Fools	and	
	 	 Beasts	Fools	&	Animals	Unconvention
	 	 Closing date for applications 10th
             Oct. Details: Robert Chisman   01503
             272437 (eve) triggertrotter1@aol.com

17th	-20th	Nov	1st	Bath	International	Mummers	
	 													Unconvention.	Steve	Rowley	
	 													01453	763181	steve@artension.com
														 www.mummersunconvention.com			

www.morrisdancersofengland.co.uk

Produced on a budget
of enthusiasm!

Cotswold 
Berkshire Bedlam 
Chanctonbury Ring Morris Men 

Border 
Hunters Moon Morris
Babylon
Silurian Border Morris Men

NorthWest 
Green Willow Clog (Devon) 
Treacle Eater Clog 

- Trailers available online -
DVD-R  PAL 4.3 RATIO STANDARD PLAY. 

Send order and cheque payable to: 

MORRIS DANCERS OF ENGLAND 

17 MONKSMEAD, TAVISTOCK, 
DEVON PL19 8ER 

MF Mail Order Offer

MORRIS
DANCING DVDS

Only £7.99 each 
or 2 for £12.00!

Includes Postage & Packing
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Learning from the Olympic  experience?  
As I write, the media are fervently proclaiming 
that it is ‘1 year to go’ before the London 
2012 Olympic games. I must admit that I am 
finding it difficult to muster my usual level 
of enthusiasm and national pride in the 
run up to this spectacle even though I would 
normally choose to follow my own personal 
favourites list of events closely. One highlight 
for me is watching the opening and closing 
ceremonies but sadly this year, I feel a strange 
reticence towards it; even antipathy. I can’t 
help feeling my country has let me down. As a 
Morris dancer, I was surprised and saddened 
to learn that our English national dance 
would not be represented in the ceremony. 
Indeed the organisers have selected ‘street 
dance’ (surely of American origin) in 
preference. But why is this?

I feel we need look no further than ourselves 
for the answer to this. I believe that the reason 
the nation feels the way it does about Morris 
dancing is in some large part down to us. But 
I also believe we can change this.

We all love to dance and I am sure we have 
all witnessed the delight and good-humour 
as captivated observers share in our passion. 
In a moment of sentimental nostalgia, our 
audiences will often remark that we are the 
very essence of Englishness, a quintessential 
English summertime image. But we have also 
experienced the opposite view – indifference, 
embarrassment, humiliation and even anger. 
Why is this? 

Many people fail to engage with or ‘understand’ 
Morris dancing, finding it incongruous. This 
is curious because essentially Morris dancing 
is just two things; firstly a form of dance, 
secondly a form of tradition. It is hard to 
believe that anyone swept along with the 
current fascination with ballroom dance, 
Latin American and Salsa can take exception 
to Bonny Green Garters. And is waving a stick 
about or rant-stepping through a clog dance 
really that far removed from street dance or 
tap?

Maybe the music is to blame? Again, this is 
hard to believe since we are a nation that 
surely celebrates its rich musical heritage 
and diversity. If acoustic folk instruments 
are the very anathema of the modern music 
scene, why then are there so many thriving 
folk festivals? Why does Glastonbury or the 
Proms in the Park sell out each year? Why are 
barn dances and ceilidhs still as popular? 

Letters  to the Editor        emails  to the Editor   

Letters  to the Editor        emails  to the Editor   

So, we are forced to turn to the ‘tradition’ 
element as our culprit. I find it hard to 
believe that the traditional dress of the 
Morris - baldrics, tatter jackets, clogs all 
clash so violently in the face of modern multi-
culturally dressed Britain. Furthermore, 
surely our devotion to Guy Fawkes Night or 
Halloween is a sign that we can’t get enough 
‘tradition’? We have even adopted the 
American ‘trick or treat’ craze as our own.

Recently I challenged a BBC radio presenter 
(who has yet to reply) to justify why he 
cheerfully referred to Morris dancing as 
‘silly’. I rebuked his claim with all of the 
usual justifications (that Morris is a time-
honoured tradition, that dance is good 
for the body and soul, the skill in dancing 
various traditions) plus I threw in “good 
exercise and a great social life” for good 
measure. On the face of it Morris dancing 
looks to have everything going for it, so why 
the enduring perception that it’s all a bit 
silly and inaccessible for the masses?

The answer is simple – because people don’t 
understand it. We see hockle-backs, capers, 
rising hankies, stick skirmishes. They see odd 
steps with hankies and stick waving. 

At my last dance out we shared a stand with 
another side. Our Squire had several friends 
watching us for the first time and, keen to 
impress, he was regaling the audience with 
the technicalities and characteristics of each 
tradition only to be ridiculed by members of 
the other side. The audience were finding 
the narrative interesting and informative 
but the other Morris side were keen to ‘stop 
wasting time’ and get on with the dancing.

It is true that much may not be known about 
the origins of Morris and that given the choice, 
we would all much rather dance than have 
to explain ourselves to the uninitiated but it 
is through this discourse that the public will, 
through time, learn and accept the Morris 
for what it is – a technically varied form 
of traditional dance that is as exciting to 
watch as it is to perform. However, the public 
will not appreciate and value us through this 
process until we start valuing ourselves and 
each other more.

Ben Moore, 
Penshurst Village Morris.
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Locomotion for Life 
Ten	 ladies	 from	 Locos-in-Motion	 Border	 Morris	
donned	 full	 Morris	 kit	 on	 Sunday	 12th	 June	 to	
dance	 their	way	around	 the	5km	Race	For	Life	
course	in	South	Park,	Darlington,	 in	memory	of	
Ian	Hardy.

The	 Race	 For	 Life	 is	 a	 ladies	 only	 fun-run	
organised	by	Tesco	which	takes	place	all	over	the	
country	on	various	dates	throughout	the	summer	
to	raise	money	for	Cancer	Research.	

The	team	decided	to	register	 for	 the	Darlington	
event	 this	 year	 after	 Ian	 died	 suddenly	 from	
cancer	 only	 18	 months	 after	 his	 wedding	 to	
Carolyn	who	is	a	musician	with	the	side.	Dancers	
were:	Anne	Alderson,	Susan	Ellis,	Carey	Ellison,	
Jenny	 Harper,	 Saundra	 Evans,	 Chris	 Bryan,	
Eileen	 Richardson	 and	 Sue	 Lane.	 Music	 was	
provided	by	Carolyn	Hardy	and	Joy	Rennie.

Anne said “The park was a sea of pink on the day 
as	 that	 is	 the	brand	colour	of	 the	event,	so	we	
modified our black and silver kit by adding a few 
pink	 ribbons	 and	 feathers	 and	 using	 pink	 face	
paint	 instead	of	the	usual	black.	It	was	a	bitter-
sweet	day	for	many	of	us	who	have	lost	friends	
and	 loved	 ones	 to	 cancer,	 but	 the	 atmosphere	
at	the	event	is	so	positive	and	encouraging	that	
I	 think	 we	 all	 enjoyed	 taking	 part.	 It	 was	 quite	
hard	 work	 dancing	 that	 distance,	 especially	 for	
the	musicians	who	had	to	carry	their	melodions	
and	 play	 whilst	 keeping	 up	 with	 the	 pace.	 We	
would	 like	 to	 thank	 everyone	 who	 supported	
us,	we	got	a	lovely	reception	from	the	crowd	on	
the	 day	 and	 we	 have	 raised	 around	 £1,000.00	
between	us	and	want	to	say	a	big	thankyou	to	all	
our	sponsors”.	

Locos	would	encourage	other	ladies’	Morris	sides	
to	enter	their	local	event	next	year.	It’s	good	fun	
to take part, raises the profile of morris and a lot 
of	cash	for	a	very	worthy	cause.

Info	 on	 the	 side	 can	 be	 found	 at	 www.
locosinmotion.com	 Locos-In-Motion	 Border	
Morris	 practice	 in	 Sadberge	 Village	 Hall	 (near	
Darlington,	 Co	 Durham)	 on	 Tuesday	 evenings	
from	8pm	to	10pm.
If	 you	 would	 like	 any	 further	 info	 re	 the	 above	
story	 please	 contact	 me,	 Anne	 Alderson,	 on	
01325	333292	or	email	anneandchrisw@tiscali.
co.uk	

(The final total raised by Locos-in-Motion was 
£1,309.50, but much was ‘gift-aided’ so probably 
over £1500 will go to Cancer Research)
Photos  by Gladys Dodd.

TINA LEWIS - WIDDERS BORDER MORRIS
It	 is	 with	 great	 sadness	 and	 much	 pain	 that	 I	
have	 to	 announce	 the	 sudden	 death	 of	 Tina	
Lewis,	 much	 loved	 and	 respected	 member	 of	
The	Widders	Border	Morris	Chepstow
Tina	 died	 suddenly	 on	 Monday	 1st	 of	 August,	
she	was	only	49	years	old.	Tina	suffered	a	brain	
haemorrage	and	collapsed	into	a	coma	while	at	
work	 as	 a	 dental	 technician.	
Unfortunately	 she	 never	
regained	conciousness.	Tina	
was	a	real	live	wire	and	lived	
life	 to	 the	 full,	 she	 will	 be	
missed	by	all	who	knew	her.	
a	 huge	 loss	 to	 her	 family,	
friends,	 the	 widders	 and	 the	
Morris	community.
	
	Mike	Lewis.



14

A venerated institution bringing the Zip and 
Zimmer back to Morris dancing.	Sue Hamer-
Moss talks to DoT members and other lumi-
naries to find out why DoT should be saved

We	highlight	an	opportunity	 to	contribute	 to	yet	
another	 worthwhile(?)	 cause:	 	 the	 Save	 DoT	
campaign.	Downes	On	Tour	Morris	 (or	DoT	 for	
short,	 Dorothy	 to	 her	 friends)	 –	 was	 probably	
the finest Morris side to emerge from the south 
Cotswold	 village	 of	 Penge	 in	 the	 late	 70s	
(Saahf	 London	 for	 those	 who	 don’t	 know),	 but	
disappeared	 in	 the	 late	90s.	 	DoT	was	recently	
resurrected	(not	reformed	though)	after	a	gap	of	
over	10	years,	 for	Great	Western	Morris’s	40th	
Birthday	Party,	and	then	was	invited	to	perform	
at	 Sidmouth	 2011.	 But	 ‘what	 next?’	 DoT	 asks	
herself.		‘Can	I	go	to	another	fun	Ball’?		

DoT	 is	 certainly	 ‘experienced’-	 given	 Zimmer	
frame	parking,	she	will	be	happy.	Not	for	DoT	the	
cavorting	 until	 3am	 keeping	 law-abiding	 Morris	
families	awake	–	neither	will	DoT	drink	her	hosts	
dry	 (oh…er…	 well	 ..	 actually……..	 she	 might	
do	that).		DoT	is	easy	to	entertain	and	will	keep	
herself	 occupied	 for	 hours	 looking	 for	 her	 lost	
hats,	handbags	and	 fascinators.	And	 that’s	 just	
the	men!	

More	 seriously	
perhaps,	 DoT	 has	
always	tried	to	maintain	
a	 high	 standard	 of	
dance	 (tried	 to.....),	
balanced	with	a	desire	
to	entertain	audiences	
of	all	 ages.	Of	 course	
she	 works	 really	 hard	
at	 this	–	 last	year	she	
had	6	practices.	

But	who	or	what	is	DoT?		
The	 original	 Downes	
Morris	(Cotswold	side)	
was	 formed	 in	 1978.	
Founding	members	in-
cluded Mike Griffiths, 
Mike	 Turner	 and	 the	
late	 Rosie	 Bissett	 as	
well	 as	 Richard	 and	
Bev	 Ashe.	 The	 name	

Downes	 was	 taken	 from	 a	 village	 a	 few	 miles	
away and gave the team a “countrified” name. 
Would	Penge	Morris	have	been	so	successful?	
Who	knows?!

The	women	danced	Fieldtown	and	Hinton	in	the	
Hedges.		Men	danced	Bledington	and	Bampton	
and,	 later	 on,	 Ascot	 under	 Wychwood.	 As	
upwardly	mobile	(refer	to	the	attempted	dancing	
style	 at	 the	 time)	 twenty	 or	 thirty-somethings,	
Downes	 members	 gradually	 left	 the	 allure	 of	
Penge	 to	 seek	 fame	 and	 fortune	 across	 the	
kingdom.	 By	 the	 mid	 1980s	 the	 teams	 folded.	
But	like	a	Phoenix	the	[Silver]	Flame	arose	from	
the	Ashes	and	Downes-on-Tour	was	started	with	
practices	 and	 dance	 outs	 held	 secretly	 once	 a	
month	 in	 various	 hidden	 locations	 for	 several	
years,	until,	exhausted	from	her	exertions,	DoT	
retired	from	active	Morris	duty	in	1997.

Resurrection	and	Sidmouth	2011
After	 revival	 for	Great	Western	party,	DoT	was	
booked	for	Sidmouth	2011.	The	nuances	of	style	
were	quickly	resolved	in	the	interests	of	spending	
the time getting the more difficult dances vaguely 
right	–	or	at	least	three	people	on	each	side	of	the	
set	even	if	they	weren’t	the	right	ones.	Injuries	and	
ailments	were	carefully	assessed	and	a	couple	of	
band-aids	shared.	DoT’s	foreman	arrived	in	time	

Save DoT Campaign

Trefor Owen 
Gweithdy Clocsiau  
(The Clog Workshop) 
Henbont Road 
CRICIETH 
Gwynedd 
LL52 0DG 
Office tel/fax: 01766 523 695 
Workshop/Mobile: 07712 822 453 
Email: clogs@globalnet.co.uk 

Not just Clogs but……. 

 

We’ll be at a number of Festivals and Events with our Clogs, Rubber shods, 
Fittings, Fancy Laces, Badges and bits as always and as we have been for the last 

33 yrs. Remember we were the First to do all this, now copied, never bettered 
 

As seen on BBC 4 Clog Programme and filming for new series 
on national ITV with Adrian Edmondson on May12th 

 

Fittings for new Clogs arranged at the Workshop or at any convenient event. 
Clog Rubbers in different grades of Hardness/Durability fitted at our stalls or 

supplied mail order. Irons available for fitting at the Workshop.  
Re wooding, Repairing, Renovation and Remodelling of clogs undertaken. 

  

We make all our own Uppers, Rubbers and all our own Wooden Soles using only 
sustainable, local wood sources. Very few “Tree Miles” are run up in our business! 

We don’t make the Nails – but I am working on that! 
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for	the	last	dance,	some	motivational	words	and	
an	essential	beer	break.	The	two	squires	decided	
who	was	to	be	in	charge	the	next	day,	although	it	
got	a	bit	less	clear	after	that.

Sidmouth	 highlights	 included	 ‘Meet	 the	 Team’,	
where	DoT	was	reminded	that	each	set	included	
over	300	years	of	experience	and	although	DoT	
was	 much,	 much	 older	 than	 the	 new	 wave	 of	
youthful	 Cotswold	 teams,	 she	 does	 have	 a	 far	
better	pension.	Observations	were	made	about	
hats	 (one	 member’s	 has	 clearly	 had	 slightly	
more	 trouble	 lasting	 the	 pace	 than	 he	 has),	
and	 breeches	 (shield	 those	 children!).	 	 DoT	
members	 competed	 for	 the	 biggest	 Morris	 tart	
in	the	team.	The	audience	loved	the	application	
of	the	custard	tart	prize	to	musician	Bob	Dunlop	
and	to	the	audience	member	who	(surprisingly!)	
owned	up	 to	guessing	 right!	 	Other	memorable	
moments	included	a	massed	William	and	Nancy	
with	 Pecsaetan	 Morris	 where	 the	 middle	 set	
was	 3	 DoTs	 and	 3	 Pecsaetan;	 the	 tales	 of	 the	
lost	and	found	hats	(as	elusive	and	complex	as	
literary	[Morris]	Rings);	and	the	Valentines	theme	
for	Posh	Frocks	night	at	the	Blackmore	Gardens	
with	 roses,	dancing	 round	 the	handbags	and	a	
disturbingly	 violent	 handbag	 version	 of	 Curly	
Headed	 Chaos,	 DoT’s	 unique	 interpretation	 of	
Skirmish.	

The	next	morning	was	DoT’s	workshop.	Would	
Morris	people	cut	short	 the	previous	Late	Night	
Extra	 to	 come?	 Amazingly	 yes	 –	 the	 hall	 was	
packed	 with	 over	 6	 sets	 of	 Morris	 enthusiasts,	
historians,	foremen	and	squires	–	and	a	couple	of	
poor	innocents	who	were	expecting	a	beginners’	
workshop!	 The	 Esplanade	 procession	 was	 on	
the	hottest	afternoon	so	far.	DoT’s	processional	
version	of	Jockey	to	the	Fair,	re-invented	only	a	
month before, was re-choreographed on the fly 
while	lining	up.	Back	at	the	Blackmore	Gardens	
an	empty	stage	beckoned	and	DoT	enticed	loads	
of	excited	[non-Morris]	Offspring	to	learn	a	quick	
Princess Royal. A final DoT spot at the Market 
Square	included	an	all-too-short	appearance	by	

a	 young	 North	 West	 side	 (long	 dances)	 which	
meant	DoT	had	to	creak	the	old	limbs	far	too	much	
before going to the pub for a final celebration.

Did	people	really	enjoy	watching	DoT?
DoT	can	imagine	a	degree	of	scepticism	amongst	
you,	dear	 readers.	 	So	an	 independent	opinion	
was found from a fine upstanding source: Chris 
Rose	(MC	–	dance	events	–	Sidmouth	Folk	Week	
2011,	2010,…….1911,1910…..)
“Downes on Tour were a joy to watch at this 
year’s Sidmouth Folk Week.  They have 
managed to retain the energy and the silliness 
of youth without ever becoming saddled with the 
wisdom and gravitas that so often accompany 
age.  Externally they come across as organised 
and reliable.  Internally they are an anarchy unto 
themselves.  Festival organisers:  book them 
while they still have power of attorney over their 
own decisions.
When you book DoT you don’t just get an incredibly 
experienced team of dancers determined to prove 
they have energy to match teams half their age.  
Collectively the members of DoT have danced 
and played with over 50 fine Morris teams.  Each 
has distilled the best features of these teams 
and collectively they reflect all that is great about 
Morris performance. 
If you are looking for youthful dancers, look 
no further, for every member of this team was 
youthful once!  If you are looking for attractive 
sexy female dancers, then you have a lot in 
common with the [male] members of DoT.  If you 
want to see precision in Morris dancing, DoT 
have no parallels.  DoT look fantastic from any 
angle and in fact many people can’t wait to see 
the back of them”.

…Money’s	in	the	post	Chris	...	Ta	!

	So	there	you	have	it	–	DoT	would	love	to	keep	
dancing,	despite	her	age,	and	would	like	to	meet	
potential	 partners	 of	 any	 age	 for	 weekends	 of	
dancing	and	fun.		GSOH	essential.			Contact	DoT	
on	dot@capers.co.uk	or	visit	her	website	www.
capers.co.uk/dot,		

We were doing upright capers - but the Editor has squashed 
us down into this tiny space at the bottom of the page!



16

Now	 that	 has	 grabbed	 your	 attention	 we	 want	 to	
comment	 on	 the	 matter	 of	 Days	 of	 Dance	 and	
Weekend	Ales.	

We	 in	Sompting	Village	Morris	 have	 just	 held	 the	
latest	in	a	series	that	date	back	to	the	early	90s.	This	

last	one	was	easily	our	largest;	however	on	this	occasion	
(apologies	 for	 the	cliché)	we	stretched	 the	envelope	so	
far	that	we	nearly	had	to	pay	excess	postage.

														 In		 our	view,	Days	of	Dance,	Ales,	Showcases	and	the						
	 	 like	are	an	important	and	valuable	feature	of	Morris	life		
	 	 as	 it	allows	a	 side	to	discover,	watch	and	be	watched	with	the	‘critical’				
	 	 eye	of	fellow	dance	sides.	There	is	also	a	chance	to	learn	new	dances,		 	
	 	 	 observe	 other	 interpretations	 of	 dances	 and	 traditions,	 and	 generally	 swop	
ideas	and	stories.	In	short,	it	helps	the	Morris	to	cascade	itself	to	both	the	audience	and	its	fellow	
teams.

The	events	appear	 in	many	 forms.	The	most	basic	can	be	an	agreement	between	neighbouring	
teams	to	meet	and	dance	together,	to	the	more	elaborate	weekends	involving	accommodation,	food,	
drink,	music	and	transport.

A	simple	day	of	dance	may	not	require	much	more	set	up	than	a	few	telephone	calls	to	agree	times	
and find a pub that has enough space and beer to support the event. However, larger events involve 
considerably	more	administration	and	a	surprising	amount	of	time.
In	Sompting	we	had	a	conversation	where	we	agreed	 (in	an	alcoholic-fuelled	conversation	on	a	
coach	on	the	day	France	won	the	football	World	Cup	in	1996	that	our	next	Ale	could	be	bigger	if	we	
managed to find a site that could support it. Soon after, the fickle finger of fate	delivered	the	
chance	to	use	our	local	rugby	club	which	was	big	enough.	

The	2011	SVM	Monster	Ale	attracted	33	sides	with	over	450	dancers	
and	musicians	attending.	We	have	a	tradition	of	a	themed	
Saturday	evening	and	this	year’s	was	‘Panto’	which	
was	well	received.	(Oh	yes	it	was.)

We have heard the comment, “Why only every 4 
years?”	That’s	because	these	events	not	only	take	a	fair	
amount	of	organising	but	also	 incur	some	considerable	
recuperation. “Never again” is chorused for the next 6 
months,	however	time	is	a	great	healer.	

We have also heard that, “This is nothing like a Ring 
Meeting!”	We	confess	that	we	never	wanted	it	 to	be	
like	a	Ring	Meeting.	Those	events	can	be	wonderful	
occasions,	 but	 there	 is	 always	 room	 for	 other	
formats.	Hopefully	more	sides	have	days	of	dance	and	
weekends	in	as	many	formats	as	possible	as	they	are	so	good	
for	the	progression	of	the	Morris.

SOMPTING  FOR THE 
WEEKEND  SIR?
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Our	advice	 for	what	 it	 is	worth	 is	always	spend	 time	planning	 the	event,	communicate	with	your	
potential	guests	and	do	lots	of	homework	on	costs.

In	the	years	since	we	have	run	weekends	in	their	current	form	we	have	noticed	some	changes.	The	
number	of	tents	and	caravans	has	doubled.	Guests	are	easier	to	contact	with	the	use	of	email	and	
the	Internet.	

Most	teams	plan	their	seasons	in	September	or	January,	so	communicate	in	August/September	to	
get	their	attention.

There	is	a	need	to	ensure	that	organisers	understand	the	potential	risks	when	planning	events.	This	
means	that	the	sites	or	locations	should	be	visited	and	‘walked’	so	all	potential	hazards	have	been	
identified. If you are hiring a venue check out the facilities and ensure that the venue management 
has	no	issue	with	music,	catering	etc.	Check	the	loos	and	the	hot	water	and	showers.			If	you	are	
hiring	valuable	equipment	like	marquees	etc.,	then	get	a	property	insurance	quote.	
Test	your	catering	skills	and	think	about	the	logistics	around	serving	more	people	than	you	are	used	
to.

Transport	is	very	expensive	so	ensure	that	any	coaches/buses	that	are	hired	are	fully	utilized	and	
not	wasted.

Before we finish this ramble can we identify one thing that will drive all organisers crazy? If you get 
an	invitation	always	write	back	and	respond,	even	if	it	is	to	decline.	It	is	a	sad	fact	that	over	30%	
of	 the	original	 invitees	 to	our	 last	weekend	 just	 ignored	 the	 initial	 contact.	We	accept	 that	email	
addresses	changed	or	get	deleted,	however	even	some	of	the	sides	that	originally	showed	interest,	
then	 ignored	 further	communications.	This	 leaves	 the	organisers	 running	 the	 risk	of	 catering	 for	
teams	that	will	not	be	there.

We	are	happy	to	share	our	
experiences	with	any	team
who	wants	to	run	their	own	
weekend	and	encourage	
great	days	and	weekends.

The	Ale	team	at	
SOMPTING	VILLAGE	MORRIS

Above: Penshurst
Left: Poynton Jemmers

Dancing with peer group?
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Mile High Tour of Adderbury 
The	 Adderbury	 Morris	 Men	 enjoyed	 a	 very	
successful	 tour	 to	 parts	 of	 the	 USA	 between	
May	26th	–	June	6th	this	year	despite	surviving	
an electric storm, lost baggage, a missed flight, 
altitude	sickness,	a	rattlesnake	attack	as	well	as	
tears	shed	in	the	mint	store	of	a	tea	factory!

The	 tour	came	about	as	a	 result	of	an	 invite	 in	
2010	to	the	Mid	West	Ale	which	we	had	to	defer	
to	 this	year	 in	order	 to	plan	our	 trip	which	was	
brilliantly	 executed	 by	 our	 tour	 organiser,	 our	
previous	Bagman,	Colin	Street.	He	was	able	to	
strike	up	a	relationship	with	one	of	the	other	28	
sides	attending	the	Ale	so	that	we	were	able	to	
travel	west	to	enjoy	a	further	5	days	in	Colorado	
as	part	of	our	tour.

We flew into Philadelphia, where we encountered 
the	 inordinately	 slow	 immigration	 services	 on	

entry	 to	 the	 USA.	 This	 caused	 us	 to	 miss	 our	
connecting flight onto Detroit, despite having 2 
hrs	to	transfer,	but	we	eventually	arrived	at	Camp	
Cavell,	nr	Lexington,	the	base	for	this	year’s	Mid	
West	Ale.	This	is	an	annual	event	which	we	would	
advise	all	UK	teams	to	consider	attending	for	the	
sheer	exuberance,	joy	&	energy	of	the	scene	that	
is	American	Morris.

Camp	Cavell	is	a	YWCA	facility	set	within	woods	
bordering	Lake	Huron	and	with	 its	Main	Dining	
Hall,	Lodge	building	and	chalets	dotted	around	
the	 55	 acre	 site,	 was	 an	 ideal	 location	 for	 this	
year’s	ale	hosted	by	the	local	Ann	Arbor	Morris.	
Each	year	 the	Ale	 is	hosted	by	a	different	host	
side	 –	 next	 year	 it	 will	 be	 in	 Kentucky.	 The	

whole	 weekend	 follows	 the	 basic	 Morris	 Ring	
meeting	 formula	 with	 Morris	 tours,	 workshops,	
instructionals,	massed	displays,	singing	&	music	
sessions,	massed	dancing	&	impromptu	dancing	
into	the	early	hours	for	some,	called	in	the	USA,	
‘pick-up’	dancing.

After	registration	&	supper	on	the	Friday	evening	
it	was	dancing	practice	 for	 the	massed	dances	
chosen	 for	 the	weekend	which	were:-	Highland	
Mary	 (Bampton),	 Black	 Joke	 (a	 stick	 variant	 in	
the style of Bledington), Sheriff’s Ride (Lichfield), 
Waltzing	Matilda	(another	stick	variant	in	the	style	
of	Fieldtown),	Sweet	Jenny	Jones	(Adderbury)	&		
the	Abram	Circle	dance	 -	 	a	bit	of	 	a	signature	
dance	 of	 Mid	 West	 Ales	 which	 the	 Americans	
see	 as	 encompassing	 the	 embodiment	 of	 their	
philosophy	of	the	friendship	of	the	weekend.

This	 session	 started	 at	
9pm	and	although	massed	
dancing	 is	 an	 anathema	
to	AMM	at	home,	some	of	
us	 felt	 obliged	 to	 join	 in.	
The	 dances	 chosen	 were	
instructed	 by	 a	 different	
selected	 foreman	 for	each	
dance	&	our	Squire,	David	
Gunby	&	Foreman,	Steven	
Priest,	 naturally	 took	 the	
assembled	 throng	 through	
the	elements	of	our	version	
of	Sweet	Jenny	Jones	(SJJ).	
We	 thought	 some	 of	 the	
dances	 chosen,	 including	

our	 own,	 were	 strange	 choices	 involving	 such	
difficult steps as the Lichfield caper in Sheriffs 
Ride	as	well	as	our	own	toe/heel	step	in	SJJ	but	
we	were	pleasantly	surprised	by	how	quickly	the	
Americans	picked	these	up	and	the	energy,	joy	&	
exuberance	with	which	they	treated	not	only	this	
session,	but	the	whole	weekend,	so	much	so	that	
even	the	more	experienced	old	lags	in	our	party	
could	not	fail	to	be	infused	with	this	passion.

You	 might	 think	 that	 this	 session	 would	 have	
satiated	 the	desire	 for	anymore	dancing	but	as	
with	all	 three	evenings	 further	massed	dancing	
were	enthusiastically	pursued	well	into	the	early	
hours.	On	the	last	night	some	were	still	dancing	
‘Morning	Star’	(Bledington)	at	sun	up!



20

Saturday	 was	 taken	 up	 with	 6	 coach	 tours	 to	
numerous	locations	within	the	Blue	Water	area	of	
Michigan’s	‘Thumb’	followed	by	a	massed	display	
of	show	dances	at	Blue	Water	Bridge	over	the	St.	
Claire	river,	the	boundary	hereabouts	between	the	
USA	&	Canada.	Our	own	tour	suffered	from	the	
fact	that	due	to	the	record	numbers	attending	the	
weekend,	Ann	Arbor,	a	relatively	small	side,	was	
obliged	to	employ	other	teams	personnel	as	tour	
leaders	for	some	of	the	tours.	Mark	of	Minnesota	
Traditional	 Morris	 (MTM),	 consequently	 didn’t	
have	 a	 great	 deal	 of	 local	 knowledge	 and	 was	
not	helped	by	our	driver	in	this	respect,	so	that	we	
completely missed our first dance spot! However 
we	 were	 among	 friends	 –	 we	 had	 previously	
hosted	 MTM	 in	 the	 UK-	 and	 the	 other	 teams,	
Maroon	 Bells,	 Breathless	 in	 Berthoud	 Border	
Morris	 &	 Tommyknockers	 (What	 a	 great	 name	
for	a	children’s/development	side!)	who	we	were	
to	spend	a	lot	of	our	time	in	Colorado	with	later	in	
the	week,	so	it	gave	us	ample	time	to	get	to	know	
each	other.

Blue	Water	Bridge	seemed	a	strange	location	for	
the	afternoon’s	2	hour	massed	display,	being	out	
of	town	on	a	grassy	knoll	with	a	sloping	surface,	no	
P.A.	or	facilities,	other	than	a	distant	food	vendor	
& definitely no audience other than ourselves! 
Never	mind	there	were	a	lot	of	us	and	we,	Brits,	
were	 astounded	 by	 the	 excellent	 standard	 of	
most	of	the	American	&	the	one	Canadian	team	
performing.		We	were	given	star	billing,	being	the	
last	team	to	perform	a	show	dance	&	our	Roast	
Beef	of	England	was	enthusiastically	acclaimed.

On	Saturday	evening	there	was	a	full	programme	
inside	of	Contra	dancing	as	well	as	an	English	
style	barn	dance,	Aunt	Sally	was	played	outside,	
culminating	again	until	 the	early	 hours	 in	more	
pick	up	dancing.

Sunday	 morning	 was	 devoted	 to	 workshops	
including	one	on	whisky	tasting	which	like	our	own	
Adderbury	one	was	oversubscribed!	So	we	had	to	
run two separate one hour workshops & fit in the 
whisky	 tasting	 in	between.	We	 taught	Washing	
Day,	Le	Halle	Place	&	Roast	Beef	of	Old	England	
as	well	as	selling	out	of	most	of	our	merchandise	
of	our	CDs,	booklets	on	the	Adderbury	tradition	
(We	had	brought	the	remaining	Federation	stock	
of	 these	 with	 us)	 and	 our	 own	 leather	 badges,	
courtesy	of	George	Butterworth.

This	 was	 followed	 by	 lunch,	 another	 massed	
display,	 this	 time	 on	 site,	 during	 which	 one	
member	of	our	team,	Nigel,	managed	to	split	the	
finger of his opposite, Stan of MTM in the sticking 
chorus	of	SJJ.	This	caused	some	consternation	
not	only	to	Stan	&	a	sincerely	apologetic	Nigel,	as	
the finger needed hospital treatment in the form 
of	 3	 stitches.	 We	 donated	 the	 blood	 spattered	
stick	to	Stan	in	the	hope	that	litigation	does	not	
ensue	but	he	has	 so	 far	proved	very	 forgiving!	
Our	show	dance,	an	eight	man	Princess	Royal	
was	again	well	received.

After	 the	 afternoon’s	 coach	 tour	 into	 Lexington	
we were confined to our chalets by the organisers 
as	 a	 cautionary	 procedure	 as	 a	 violent	 electric	
storm	 past	 overhead.	 The	 word	 ‘tornado’	 was	
mentioned	in	their	warning	but	fortunately	this	did	
not	happen	although	there	was	a	lightning	strike	
on	the	lakeside	beach	not	100yds	from	the	site.	
Occupants	of	 the	chalets	were	advised	 to	offer	
refuge	to	those	camping	under	canvas	&	a	very	
pleasant	hour	or	so	was	spent	with	Spider	and	
her	mates	from	Braintrust	Morris,	an	occasional	
side,	with	whom	we	shared	our	ample	supply	of	
beer	&	nibbles.		

Sunday	 evening	 was	 billed	 as	 skits,	 a	 self	
entertainment	 of	 3	 minute	 sketches,	 songs,	
dance,	 music	 etc.	 in	 which	 again	 there	 were	
some	 class	 acts	 even	 if	 some	 of	 the	 local	
American	politics	was	a	little	lost	on	some	of	us.	
We	danced	Buffoon,	as	well	as	announcing	to	the	
large	audience	in	the	Lodge	that	MTM	had	been	
on	BBC	Radio	4’s	‘Americana’	that	evening,	very	
positively	promoting	Morris	dancing.	Apparently	
a	recording	crew	had	attended	their	practice	on	
the	 preceding	 Tuesday.	 Well	 done	 the	 BBC	 &	
MTM.

Monday	 was	 another	 travelling	 day,	 back	 to	
Detroit by hire car & internal flight to Denver, 
Colorado	to	meet	up	again	with	Ann,	Robin	&	8	yr	
old	Marianna	Smith	who	had	offered	to	put	up	all	
11	of	us	in	their	home	in	Berthoud,	an	hour	from	
Denver	airport	by	car,	for	the	rest	of	the	week.	We	
cannot	overemphasise	or	cease	 to	be	eternally	
grateful	 for	 the	 warmth,	 generosity	 &	 excellent	
hospitality	afforded	to	us	by	this	committed	morris	
family	as	they	opened	their	house	to	us	for	 the	
remaining	5	days	of	our	trip.
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We	had	called	our	venture	the	‘Mile	High	Tour’	as	
the	Smith’s	home	is	set	in	33	acres	of	the	foothills	
of	the	Rocky	Mountains	with	tremendous	views	
from	their	decking	back	towards	the	Great	Plains,	
Denver	&	beyond.	In	fact	a	comment	at	dusk	by	
one of our number on that first evening, savouring 
not	only	the	warmth	of	70	degrees	Fahrenheit	but	
also	the	view	was	that	he	could	stay	there	for	the	
rest	of	his	life.	This	said	it	all!	Not	that	we	had	too	
much	time	for	relaxing	as	Robin	had	planned	a	
full	&	varied	programme,	by	prior	agreement	with	
Colin,	to	occupy	our	stay.	

Tuesday	 was	 spent	 in	 the	 vicinity	 of	 Colorado	
Springs	 where	 we	 met	 up	 with	 our	 host	 side,	
Maroon	Bells,	at	the	native	American	site	called	
Garden	 of	 the	 Gods	 so	 called	 because	 of	 the	
wonderful	 natural	 rock	 sculptures	 in	 the	 red	
sandstone	 hereabouts.	 It	 was	 a	 ‘non	 kit’	 day,	
dancing	in	civvies	just	wearing	bells	and	we	pic-
nicked after our first dance out of the day. Then 
it	was	a	short	drive	to	the	cog	railway	for	a	1.5	
hour	journey	on	the	train	well	above	the	tree	line	
to	the	snow	covered	top	of	Pikes	Peak	which	at	
14,110ft	was	 the	highest	point	on	our	 tour	so	 it	
was	 not	 surprising	 that	 we	 all	 felt	 light	 headed	
when	 we	 danced	 a	 very	 shortened	 version	 of	
Washing	 Day	 there.	 Can	 we	 claim	 an	 altitude	
record	for	performing	a	Morris	dance	here?	The	
evening	meal	was	 taken	back	 in	Denver	at	 the	
Breckenridge	micro-brewery’s	outlet	there.	Robin	
is	an	avid	home	brewer	&	real	ale	enthusiast,	so	
not	only	did	we	have	three	ales	on	 tap	back	at	
his	home	but	also	numerous	micro-breweries	to	
visit	during	the	week.	Wednesday	was	spent	 in	
the vicinity of Boulder, firstly touring a tea factory 
and	after	performing	 in	 the	Pearl	St	mall	 some	
free	 time	 for	 individual	preference	–	 the	Squire	
even	found	the	energy	for	some	mountain	biking!	
On	Thursday	we	toured	the	New	Belgium	Beer	
Company	 at	 Fort	 Collins	 and	 also	 ate	 out	 at	
Cooper	Smiths	micro-	 brewery	 in	 the	 centre	of	
town.

Friday	involved	a	short	drive,	at	least	by	American	
standards,	to	the	Rocky	Mountains	National	Park	
where	 we	 availed	 ourselves	 of	 the	 spectacular	
views	 at	 Hidden	 Valley	 &	 Many	 Parks	 Curve	
along	 the	 Trail	 Ridge	 Road	 before	 dancing	 at	
Rainbow	Curve	(10,875ft).	This	was	the	highest	
point	 to	 which	 we	 were	 allowed	 to	 go	 as	 the	
road	was	closed	beyond	this	height	because	the	
snow	 towered	well	over	6ft	deep	over	 the	 road	
hereabouts.	Back	in	the	town	of	Estes	Park	we	ate	

a	late	lunch	at	the	Estes	Park	Brewery.	A	relaxing	
evening	ensued	back	at	the	Smith’s	punctuated	
by	Ann’s	insistence	(Where	does	she	get	all	her	
energy	from?)	that	we	taught	both	her	and	Robin	
the	 dances	 ‘Roast	 Beef	 of	 …..,‘	 Landlord	 Fill	
the	…’	and	 ‘Tiger	Feet’	a	dance	devised	on	an	
AMM	trip	 to	Latvia	 in	2001.	Not	 to	be	outdone,	
Robin	 organised	 a	 music	 session	 in	 his	 fully	
equipped	 recording	studio	with	 its	mixing	desk,	
synthesizer,	drum	set	and	numerous	guitars	and	
a	 mandolin.	Another	 of	 his	 passions	 being	 his	
band	 that	 convenes	 for	 practice	 each	 Monday	
evening	 to	 lay	 down	 tracks	 of	 their	 original	
songs.	On	 this	occasion	after	 several	 takes	he	
successfully	recorded	Ian	Harris	singing	the	folk	
song	 ‘South	 Australia’	 accompanied	 by	 Nigel	
Bennett	on	drums,	Keith	Norton	on	mandolin	&	
other	 members	 of	 the	 team	 providing	 backing	
vocals	&	percussion.	Does	fame	lie	just	around	
the	corner?

All	too	soon,	Saturday,	our	last	day	in	Berthoud	
was	 upon	 us.	 We	 taught	 the	 Tommyknockers	
‘Haste	 to	 the	 Wedding’	 as	 well	 as	 our	 new	
processional	at	their	morning	practice	so	that	they	
could	accompany	us	in	the	Berthoud	Day	Parade	
later	in	the	day.	A	last	gathering	between	friends	
on	 the	 decking	 in	 the	 evening	 started	 with	 the	
Smiths’	two	dogs	barking	around	a	rattlesnake	just	
yards	from	the	house.	With	the	dogs	&	daughter	
Marianna	safely	gathered	in,	Robin	despatched	
it with third shot from his trusty deer rifle. The 
Smiths	have	lived	here	for	10	years	and	have	only	
had	to	shoot	one	rattlesnake	close	to	the	house	
in	 this	 time	previously	so	we	were	privileged	to	
have	 been	 in	 such	 a	 close	 encounter	 with	 this	
venomous	 creature.	 Peace	 resumed	 over	 a	
buffet	meal	and	our	presentations	 to	 the	Smith	
family	before	singing	&	dancing	ensued	to	close	
another	chapter	 in	 the	history	of	 the	Adderbury	
Morris	 Men.	 Next	 day	 there	 were	 emotional	
farewells	 to	 the	 Smith	 family	 at	 Denver	 airport	
ahead	of	our	19	hour	journey	back	to	the	UK.

It	is	to	be	hoped	that	we	can	return	some	of	this	
generous	 hospitality	 to	 our	American	 friends	 in	
the	not	too	distant	future.

Monty
Bagman	–	Adderbury	MM
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New Beginnings - A Life With Many Bells On  
The	 birth-date	 of	
Wicked	 Belly	 Morris	
is officially listed on 
our	 Facebook	 page	
was	4	January	2011.			
It	 has	 a	 double	
edge…	 feels	 like	
we’ve	been	 together	
forever	 but	 only	 just	
started!

Life	 started	 for	
Wicked	 Belly	 Morris	
in	a	pub	in	Penenden	
Heath	 at	 the	 very	
end	 of	 April,	 after	 a	
couple	of	months	dancing	in	the	garage	(lovingly	re-
named	 ‘the	dance	studio’	by	 the	 rest	of	 the	 team)	
we	ventured	out	on	inaugural	stand	with	Boughton	
Monchelsea	Morris	and	East	Kent	Morris	Men.		We	
were	 also	 tantalised	 by	 the	 dancing	 of	 the	 newly	
formed	‘Wild	Wealden	Women’	who	blessed	us	with	
their first dance-out to our utter joy!

A	 fabulous	evening	was	had	by	all	with	men	 from	
the	pub	threatening	to	join	and	the	landlady	openly	
admitting	never	expecting	 to	have	so	much	 fun.	 	 I	
smiled	when	I	slept	and	the	team	spent	the	rest	of	the	
week	beaming	-	we	had	made	a	good	impression	on	

our	peers	and	 it	would	
only	 get	 better	 from	
here…
Next	 came	 requests	
for	 dancing	 at	 country	
shows,	 local	 fetes,	
weddings	and	festivals.		
Even	 us	 seasoned	
folkies	 had	 never	
experienced	 such	
interest	 -	 we	 can	 only	
express	 our	 thanks	 to	
our	 fellow	 teams	 for	
passing	our	information	
forward.		

The	next	step	for	us	 is	 to	try	and	bring	more	
Morris/folk	to	the	outside	world.		With	this,	we	
have	attempted	a	few	dances	to	very	familiar	
tunes,	together	with	one	dance	to	a	70’s	chart	
topper	which	we	lovingly	call	Hickory	Sticks	(I	
will	 leave	 you	 to	 guess	 that	 tune).	 	 It	 was	 a	
lovely	surprise	to	have	our	peers	delighted	in	
this	new	dance	when	joining	them	at	the	annual	
Boughton	Monchelsea	picnic	 in	July.		One	of	
them	 quoted	 -	 if	 you	 wanted	 to	 create	 your	
own style of dancing - that is definitely it!  Such 
a	 brilliant	 compliment	 has	 paved	 the	 way	 to	
much	more	creativity	within	the	team	-	look	out	
world!	 	We	are	however	very	keen	to	ensure	
that	we	don’t	lose	‘The	Morris’	within	what	we	
do	 and	 endeavour	 to	 make	 our	 dances	 very	
folk	orientated,	even	 if	a	couple	of	 the	 tunes	
aren’t.

In	all,	7	months	on,	we	have	danced,	laughed,	
explored	our	creativity,	made	wonderful	friends,	
brought	Morris	to	the	many,	written	music	and	
a	mummers	play	and	during	all	of	that	hailed	
the	ale	in	many	different	ways.		The	next	job	
is	getting	an	anniversary	 ‘do’	sorted,	plan	for	
a	 proper	 event	 diary	 next	 year	 and	 trying	 to	
recruit	new	members.		Never	have	I	been	so	
excited	 and	 so	 tired	 and	 happy	 about	 being	
tired	in	my	life….	it	is	busy	being	a	squire	but	I	
wouldn’t	give	it	up	for	a	winning	lottery	ticket!

Shelley	James
Squire,	Wicked	Belly	Morris
Aylesford,	Kent.

 

morris matters 
 

 
 

The journal of all things related to Morris – tunes, 
pictures, notation, historical stuff, views, reviews – 

published twice a year. Contributions always 
welcomed.  Subscribe now to the address shown: 

 
Morris Matters 

27 Nortoft Road 
Chalfont St Peter 

Bucks SL9 0LA 
 

Annual subscription for 2 issues is £6. 



23

Maybe the Smallest Morris Side 
Maybe Morris Weekend 17th-19th June 2011 

Maybe	 Morris	 is	 the	 smallest	 team	 in	 the	
Federation	having	a	membership	of	one!		Me!!		A	
number of years ago I was asked “When is Maybe 
Morris	going	to	have	a	weekend	of	dance?”		Not	
being	one	to	turn	down	a	challenge,	I	organised	
one	for	the	following	year	and	these	have	been	
held	every	 two	 years	 since	 then.	 	Every	 time	 I	
say “Never again!” but this year Maybe Morris 
reached	 the	 ripe	 old	 age	 of	 21	 years	 so	 I	 felt	
obliged	to	celebrate	this	milestone.

However, my order for the usual fine weather 
went astray and for the first time it was rain, rain 
and	more	rain	but	I	suppose	it	was	about	time	I	
had “proper Morris weather”.  The downpour on 
Friday	 didn’t	 dampen	 our	 spirits	 though	 and	 a	
good	evening	of	music	and	singing	was	had	by	
all,	 including	a	 few	visitors	who	weren’t	able	 to	
make	the	weekend.

With grey skies, a full coach and the first of four 
litres	of	orgasm	being	handed	round,	we	set	off	
on Saturday morning for our first dance stand 
of	 the	day	 in	 front	of	 the	Lower	Lodge	gates	at	
Arundel	 Castle.	 	 The	 weather	 discouraged	 the	
audience	 somewhat	 but	 those	 who	 did	 stay	 to	
watch	enjoyed	the	mix	of	dancing	from:		Sompting	
Village	Morris,	Babylon,	Red	Stags,	Broadwood	
Morris	 Men	 and	 individuals	 from	 Westrefelda,	
Rooster	Originals,	Penshurst	Morris,	Magog,	Far	
Canal	and	Buccaneers	who	made	up	a	Motley	
Morris	 team	 together	 with,	 of	 course,	 Maybe	
Morris.		At	the	end	of	our	stand	the	rain	started	

once	more	so	we	high-tailed	it	back	to	the	coach	
for	our	next	venue	and	lunch.		Once	again	we	were	
lucky	and	the	rain	held	off	so	we	could	dance	and	
enjoy	lunch	at	The	White	Hart,	Stopham	Bridge.		
Plenty	 of	 food	 for	 everyone	 and	 chips	 arriving	
non-stop	until	we	couldn’t	eat	any	more.

Next	stop	The	White	Horse	at	Graffham	which	had	
a	good	selection	of	real	ales	on	offer	and	there	
was	still	plenty	of	orgasm	for	everyone.		Was	it	
the	orgasm	or	the	slippery	surface?			One	minute	
I	was	dancing	Sweet	Jenny	Jones	and	the	next	
was flat on my back studying the leaden skies.  
Everyone	found	it	really	hilarious	-	including	me!		
Once	again	 the	hardy	souls	 continued	dancing	
during	the	showers	with	the	musicians	sheltering	
under	umbrellas.		All	too	soon	it	was	time	to	be	
back	on	the	coach	for	the	last	stand	of	the	day	at	
The	Cricketers,	Wisborough	Green.		We	weren’t	
quite	so	lucky	this	time	so	after	a	quick	burst	of	
dancing,	 including	 an	 umbrella	 dance,	 we	 had	
to	retire	to	the	pub.		Once	back	at	the	campsite	
a	 feast	 awaited	 us.	 	 Chicken	 dumplings	 and	
vegetables	plus	 loads	of	apple	pie	and	custard	
with	enough	for	seconds	all	round.		My	daughter	
had	made	a	wonderful	birthday	cake	for	the	party	
during	the	evening	–	a	beehive	covered	with	bees	
in	various	stages	of	inebriation	having	consumed	
too	many	bottles	of	orgasm.		Was	this	a	reference	
perhaps	 to	 Maybe	 Morris?	 	 Hmmmm.	 	 There	
followed	another	good	evening	of	singing,	music,	
dancing	and	a	dingbats	quiz	when	we	were	once	
again	joined	by	some	more	visitors	who	weren’t	
able	to	make	the	weekend.

Sunday	morning	and	then	came	the	highlight	of	
the	weekend	with	The	Red	Arrows	skimming	low	
over	the	trees	in	perfect	formation	directly	above	
our	 campsite.	 	 It	 certainly	 had	 everyone	 out	 of	
their	 beds	 in	 double	 quick	 time.	 	 So	 much	 for	
our	peaceful	lie-in.		After	that	excitement	we	got	
ourselves	ready	to	dance	then	it	was	time	to	say	
our	goodbyes	and	make	our	way	back	home	to	
the sounds of Maybe Morris saying “Never again!”  
Oh	yes?		We’ve	heard	that	before.....................

(Photos by Jay Terry can be found on www.flickr.com/
photos/morrismerriment under Maybe Morris Weekend 
2011)

A brolly good time was had by all!
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Pensans Morris 
Pensans	Morris	performs	 in	 the	South	West	of	
Cornwall	mainly,	with	excursions	to	festivals	and	
other	interesting	events	involving	alcohol.

During	 the	Festival	of	Golowan	 in	Penzance	 in	
June,	just	for	a	laugh	the	entire	side	entered	the	
competition	 to	be	elected	Mock	Mayor.	Despite	
cheering	 for	 other	 participants	 (especially	
Captain	 Fantastic)	 we	 were	 all	 awarded	 the	
position and the Chain of Office  in the form of a 
large	crab.	Every	member	of	the	group	is	going	
to	 have	 two	 chances	 of	 a	 week	 each	 to	 wear	
the	chain	and	 take	 it	somewhere	unusual	 for	a	
photograph.	So	far	it	has	been	to	several	dance-
outs,	and	also	opened	the	ceremony	for	the	5th	
Sancreed	Annual	 Pig	 Walk	 (a	 story	 in	 itself).	 It	
was	also	 there	breaking	 the	Guinness	Book	of	
Records “number of pirates in one place” record 
in	Penzance.

The	 group	 danced	 at	 Sidmouth	 and	 took	 the	
chain	 there	 as	 well.	 Wadebridge	 Folk	 Festival	
will also benefit from a visit at the end of August 
and	St.	Ives	September	Festival	also	falls	foul		

ROY DOMMETT WORKSHOP
“All the other bits”

Did	you	go	to	the	workshop	run	by	Roy	Dommett	
(and	Great	Western)	in	April	and	hope	you	could	
repeat	the	experience?

Quote: “exhausted and aching but inspired and 
eager	after	spending	the	weekend	learning	from	
a	true	master	of	his	art”

Or…	did	you	wish	you	had	gone	when	you	heard	
all	about	it?

Well,	 the	 next	 one	 will	 be	 …	 a	 workshop	 on	
“all the other bits” that Roy is not covering in 
his	planned	series	of	3	workshops	 in	 the	West	
Country	covering	all	the	Cotswold	traditions	and	
the bits he didn’t quite finish last time round. 

Date  –   21-23 October 2011 
To	start	around	7pm	on	Friday	and	end	around	

2pm	on	Sunday.		

Limited	accommodation	(indoor	camping)	or	
phone	a	friend...

Venue - Farnborough, Hants 

It’s	a	reasonable	sized	venue	to	take	probably	a	
maximum	of	50.	

Approx price £20 
To	cover	the	workshops	and	meals

You	don’t	have	to	be	a	brilliant	dancer	although	it	
might	be	a	bit	daunting	for	a	complete	beginner.		
Roy	teaches	at	a	fast	pace	and	you	are	expected	
to	keep	up.	

Listening	to	the	talks	is	not	such	hard	work	and	
very	stimulating.		

There	will	be	plenty	of	time	for	breaks.

Contact Beth Neill 
at	beth@neillpoole.co.uk	if	you	are	interested

Quite	clearly,	and	even	more	so	when	you	visit	
the	website	www.pensansmorris.com	you	could	
easily	get	the	impression	that	the	group	doesn’t	
have	a	sensible	grey	cell	between	them.	However,	
we	will	continue	to	dance	Border	Morris	on	the	
very	thin	premise	that	being	in	a	pub	in	Morris	kit	

elevates	one	slightly	
above	 the	 common	
drunk.	 We	 may	 be	
simple	folk,	but	we’re	
clever	enough	to	live	
down	here	and	have	
lots	of	fun	doing	it.
	
Ashley	Ludgate,
Haste to the Wedding?
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 Roosters Have Much To Crow About
Rampant	 Rooster	 Morris	 can	 report	 on	 an	
excellent	summer	of	dancing	in	and	around	leafy	
Surrey,	with	six	new	dancers	(two	of	whom	had	
already	 danced	 Morris),	 one	 dancer	 returned	
from	a	break,	and	two	new	musicians.		This	is	in	
addition	to	three	new	dancers	who	joined	last	year.		
We	all	rejoice	in	the	vibrant	and	enthusiastic	side	
which	we	now	are.		This	does	not	mean	that	we	
are	a	large	side.		Having	suffered	a	higher	than	
average	departure	of	members	over	the	last	few	
years,	we	are	just	grateful	to	be	in	a	healthy	state	
and well able to field a viable group of dancers 
for	our	stands.

Of	course	it	isn’t	easy	to	bring	in	new	people	and	
train	them	up	to	the	required	standard	for	dancing	
out.		Our	foreman	Sheila	Gray	has	done	a	most	
remarkable	job	of	teaching	the	new	recruits,	with	
the	 assistance	 of	 Liz	 Scholey,	 a	 professional	
dance	 teacher,	 and	 all	 the	 existing	 members	
of	 the	 side	 contributing	 to	 the	 effort	 by	 turning	
up	to	practice	in	good	numbers	and	helping	the	
newcomers	when	they	needed	it.		The	downside	
is	 that	 we	 have	 had	 to	 put	 some	 of	 our	 more	
ambitious	dances	on	hold	for	the	season,	but	we	
are	determined	to	bring	everyone	up	to	speed	on	
these	during	the	next	season.

The	 Roosters	 celebrated	 their	 18th	 birthday	 in	
June	and	were	delighted	 to	bring	 together	past	
and	present	members	in	a	celebratory	lunch	with	
dancing	 for	 all.	 	 We	 have	 had	 a	 full	 and	 most	
enjoyable	 summer	 programme,	 with	 our	 newer	
members	dancing	out	 in	kit	 from	the	start.	 	We	

kicked	off	on	St.	George’s	Day	in	our	home	town	
of	Dorking,	 celebrated	 the	Royal	Wedding	with	
an	afternoon	of	dance,	welcomed	 the	dawn	on	
May	Day	on	Box	Hill,	and	then	launched	into	our	
usual	round	of	Tuesday	stands	at	local	pubs.		We	
seem	to	have	visited	an	unusual	number	of	castles	
and	stately	homes	starting	 in	Rochester	 for	 the	
Sweeps	Festival,	then	Guildford	Castle	where	we	
danced to open “As you like it”, Petworth House 
to launch the Pink Ribbon Walk, and finally at 
Hever	Castle	for	the	last	day	of	dance	of	Royal	
Borough Morris.  Just to fill up any spare time 
in	between,	we	were	at	Horsham	Day	of	Dance,	
Northwood	Day	of	Dance	 in	Croydon,	Brighton	
Morris	Day	of	Dance,	Crawley	Folk	Festival,	and	
Sompting	Village	Morris	Ale.		We	now	have	more	
treats	in	store:		Wild	Hunt’s	Day	of	Dance	on	the	
South	Bank,	a	Heritage	Open	Day	on	Bookham	
Commons,	 the	Tenterden	Folk	 festival,	a	stage	
performance	in	a	celebration	of	the	seasons	as	
part	 of	 our	Mole	Valley	Arts	Alive	Festival,	 and	
several	fetes	where	we	look	forward	to	dancing	
alongside	the	usual	Surrey	attractions:		Dog	Show,	
Shire	Horses	and	…	crocodiles!	 	 It	 is	 fortunate	
indeed	that	we	have	nurses	and	physios	among	
our	crew!	

In	early	October	we	are	running	our	annual	open	
workshop	 for	 non-dancers,	 ex-dancers,	 and	
anyone	else	who	wants	to	join	us	for	an	evening	
of fun and dance.  Our motto is “Fun, friendly and 
fast”.		We	are	working	on	the	last	element!
For	further	information	about	the	Roosters	please	
look	at	www.rampantroostermorris.co.uk.

Some of the side take a break from dancing at the 
Rochester Sweeps Festival

Roosters May Day, courtesy of Peter Karry, shows one of 
our Border-style dances – “Dublin”- on Box Hill at the Dawn 
Awakening
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Women Bikers Meet Morris Women 
Belfagan	 Women’s	 Morris	 from	 Cockermouth	
had an unusual invitation recently and fulfilled 
it	 as	 promised.	 Many	 would	 not	 immediately	
associate	the	biking	community	with	an	interest	
in	 Morris,	 but	 Belfagan	 were	 invited	 by	 the	
Women’s	 International	 Bikers	 Association	
(WIMA)	to	entertain	and	teach	some	Morris	at	
this	year’s	international	rally	which	was	held	in	
Lancaster.

Belfagan	 danced	 a	 selection	 of	 their	 dances	
including	 Mona’s	 Delight,	 Whitby	 and	 The	
Cumberland	 Crown	 to	 entertain	 a	 group	 of	
about	250	bikers	at	the	University	of	Cumbria’s	
Bowerham	 site.	 Then	 to	 the	 delight	 of	 the	
crowd,	 onlookers	 were	 invited	 to	 have	 a	 go	
and	 Belfagan	 demonstrated	 and	 taught	 Silly	
Molly	 and	 Greenham,	 two	 dances	 which	 lend	
themselves	 to	 participation.	 Side	 members	
found	 themselves	 dancing	 among	 bikers	 from	
the	Dutch	Antilles,	Japan	and	Finland	to	name	
but	 three	 of	 the	 countries	 represented	 at	 the	
event.	After	 nearly	 two	 hours	 on	 a	 warm	 July	
evening	 everyone	 resorted	 to	 the	 bar	 for	 a	
cooling	drink	and	more	chat	about	the	traditions	
of	Morris.	

Belfagan	see	their	rôle	as	an	evangelising	one.	
Wherever	they	go	and	dance	in	public	the	side	
usually	concludes	with	a	participatory	rendering	
of	Greenham,	the	dance	that	evokes	the	spirit	
of	 the	 Women’s	 Peace	 Camps	 of	 an	 earlier	
generation. “We get all sorts of requests,” 
said side secretary Jan Dickins, “We always 
make	 the	 extra	 effort	 to	 bring	 in	 newcomers	
and	make	them	welcome	by	 including	them	in	
at	 least	 one	 of	 our	 regular	 dances.	 We	 enjoy	

meeting	the	groups	we	are	asked	to	dance	for	and	
especially	where	an	opportunity	presents	to	show	
our	traditional	dances	to	other	nations.”	Belfagan	
celebrate	 thirty	 years	 of	 existence	 this	 year	 and	
long-serving musician Stuart Wiltshire said, “We 
have	brought	music,	dance	and	entertainment	 to	
people	in	many	different	settings	here	and	abroad.	
We	 play	 traditional	 music	 and	 give	 the	 ladies	 a	
breather,	 then	 occasionally	 get	 involved	 in	 the	
dances	ourselves.”	

Stuart	Wiltshire
Press and Publicity Officer
Belfagan	Women’s	Morris
01900	827809

Photos by Aly McGurk

(Bikers Urban Morris   - looks as if you might  be having 
some competition.  Editor)
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Sark Folk Festival
When Winkleigh Morris were invited to the first 
Sark	Folk	Festival	last	year	at	quite	short	notice,	
we	 were	 unable	 to	 attend,	 but	 expressed	 our	
interest	 	 if	 the	 festival	 was	 to	 happen	 again	 in	
2011.

We	 had	 no	 hesitation	 in	 accepting,	 therefore,	
when	 an	 invite	 duly	 arrived	 in	 my	 inbox.	 The	
practicalities	 of	 transport	 and	 accommodation	
we’d	deal	with	later!.	By	sheer	coincidence,	John	
Golightly,	one	of	our	musicians,	was	going	to	visit	
Guernsey	 for	 his	 grand-daughter’s	 christening	
and	 	 his	 daughter’s	 wedding	 over	 the	 same	
period.	 Not	 only	 that,	 John	 knew	 the	 festival	
organiser,	 Marie-Dom,	 from	 the	 time	 when	 he	
played	 for	 Belles	 &	 Broomsticks	 in	 Guernsey	 -	
he	was	godfather	to	her	daughter!	De	facto,	John	
took	on	the	role	of	liaison	with	the	festival.	

Half the side flew from Exeter, while the others 
took	the	ferry	from	Weymouth,	all	meeting	up	in	
Guernsey	 for	 the	 short	 crossing	 to	 Sark	 itself.		
Conveyed	 by	 tractor-drawn	 trailer	 (no	 cars	 !)	
from	the	harbour	to	the	‘village	centre’,		we	there	
took	in	a	couple	of	beers	while	our	luggage	went	
on	ahead	to	our	accommodation.	

Where	 we	 were	 to	 be	 billeted	 had	 been	 the	
subject	 of	 some	 speculation.	 ‘Fairly	 basic’	 was	
the	comment	of	a	Helier	Morris	Man	whose	2010	
experience	 of	 the	 Methodist	 Church	 Hall	 I	 had	

Traditional British Clogs
Phil Howard 

Clogs and Leatherwork

Full-time Professional Clog Maker

All clogs made entirely on the premises using only 
own soles and leather uppers. Standard size clogs 
and individually made  (fitted Clogs) made to order 
also  re-wooding and resoling. Rubber soles (shods) 
and heels supplied

Leatherwork including Badges, Keyrings, Ear rings, 
Bell pads, belts etc.  All my own – nothing bought in

For latest prices and events see: www.nw-clogs.co.uk
or phone: 0161 494 0224

email: jp.howard04@ntlworld.com

sought.	Well,	 intimate	 it	certainly	was,	with	 just	
enough	room	to	lay	out	the	sleeping	bags	for	15	
of	our	mixed	party	while	4	others	kipped	 in	 the	
nearby	vestry	which	had	its	own	inside	 loo	and	
washbasin.	No	other	washing	facilities	apart	from	
in	 the	 well-equipped	 kitchen	 at	 one	 end	 of	 the	
hall, and the nearest showers were five minutes 
walk	(not	open	Sunday!).	All	 things	considered,	
we	coped	pretty	well,	helped	by	the	fact	we	had	
five days of unbroken warm and sunny weather  - 
the only five days, in fact, of the whole summer.

Arriving	 on	 the	 Thursday	 afternoon,	 we	 had	
free	 time	 to	 explore	 the	 island	 on	 foot	 and	 by	
horse-drawn	 carriage,	 as	 the	 festival	 didn’t	 get	
under	way	until	Friday	afternoon	and	we	weren’t	
scheduled	 to	dance	until	Saturday.	The	Bel	Air	
Inn	 was	 a	 magnet	 for	 	 informal	 music	 &	 song	
sessions	in	the	evenings.

The festival itself was centred on a field with 
2	 large	 marquees	 plus	 catering	 stalls	 and	 a	
smaller adjacent field with fantastic views over 
to	Guernsey	and	Herm.	Basically,	it	was	a	song	
festival,	 with	 an	 emphasis	 on	 local	 artistes	 of	
the	 singer-songwriter	 genre,	 though	 Devon’s	
Nick	Wyke	&	Becky	Driscoll,	and	James	Findlay	
from	Somerset	were	booked	guests,	and	we	had	
managed	to	get	a	stage	slot	for	Hilary,	one	of	our	
dancers,	and	her	singing	partner,	Liz.	

Saturday	was	 the	main	day	 for	Morris,	 starting	
at	the	Bel	Air	pub	and	working	round	via	the	new	
Community	Hall	to	the	festival	site.	Whereas	our	
practice	sessions	outside	the	Methodist	Hall	had	
been	 pretty	 abysmal	 with	 almost	 all	 members	
from	novices	to	long-serving	experienced	dancers	
finding original ways to cock things up, we rose 
to	 the	occasion	when	 it	mattered	 in	 front	of	an	
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appreciative	audience	of	festival	goers	and	other	
dancers.	Not	least	was	the	inspiration	we	got	from	
watching	 Guernsey’s	 Belles	 and	 Broomsticks,	
whose	 dancing	 was	 absolutely	 brilliant	 all	
day.	 I’m	still	 trying	 to	get	my	head	around	 their	
Raglan dances, which defied all my attempts 
to	jot	down	what	they	were	doing.	I	fared	a	little	
better	 with	 their	 Bampton-style	 sidestep	 dance	
to	 ‘Serpentina	Och	Konfetti’	 though	I	daresay	 if	
I	introduce	it	to	Winkleigh	this	winter	it	will	have	
subtlely	changed	beyond	recognition.	It	would	be	
good	to	see	Belles	&	Broomsticks	over	here	on	
the	mainland.

There	 was	 more	
Morris	 on	 the	
programme	 for	
Sunday	afternoon,	
by	 which	 time	
the	 festival	 bar	
was	 almost	 out	
of	 booze	 -	 any	
booze	 -	 and	 Sark	

hostelries	only	serve	alcohol	with	food.	The	Bel	
Air	 remained	closed	all	 day.	The	Jersey	Liilies,	
with	 their	 colourful	 kit	 and	 their	wide	 repertoire	
of	 dances	 that	 not	 only	 included	Cotswold	and	
North-West,	 had	 returned	 home,	 so	 it	 was	
left	 to	 Winkleigh	 and	 Belles	 &	 Broomsticks	 to	
entertain	the	dwindling	audience	caused	by	tight	
ferry	 schedules.	 With	 that	 winding-down	 kind	
of	 atmosphere,	 the	 dancing	 wasn’t	 perhaps	 as	
crisp	and	faultless	(I	mean	that!)	as	Saturday	but	
nevertheless	still	appreciated.	

We’d	 	 booked	 into	 a	 restaurant	 in	 the	 grounds	
of	 the	 Monseigneur’	 of	 Sark’s	 	 residence	 for	 a	
Sunday	 evening	 barbecue,	 thus	 being	 assured	
of	access	to	beer	and	wine.	Large	whole	lobsters	
was	the	speciality	which	suited	most	of	our	party.	

Personally	I	don’t	like	them		(lobsters,	that	is).	

The	 plan	 afterwards,	 in	 principle,	 was	 to	 meet	
up	with	some	other	singers	at	the	Bel	Air	for	an	
open-air	session,	the	pub	being	closed,	using	a	
pre-purchased	 stash	 of	 bottled	 beer	 to	 sustain	
us.	 Somehow	 it	 didn’t	 quite	 work	 out	 like	 that.	
There	 was	 a	 rumour	 of	 a	 private	 party	 of	 the	
festival	 committee	 to	 which	 we	 were	 invited,	
and	 a	 suggestion	 that	 we	 use	 one	 of	 the	 now	
empty	 marquees	 for	 a	 session	 rather	 than	
walk	 to	 a	 closed	 pub.	 Various	 members	 of	 the	
side,	 including	 two	 with	 hired	 bicycles,	 were	
despatched	to	investigate	these	possibilities	and	
also	to	see	if	anyone	had	assembled	at	the	Bel	
Air.	Thus,	in	a	grand-scale		version	of	the	classic	
Winkleigh	mill-about,	we	soon	became	dissipated	
over	virtually	the	whole	island	with	no-one	having	
a	clue	what	the	others	were	doing	!	Some	of	us	
had	an	early	night.	

Those	 of	 us	 who	 had	 travelled	 by	 sea	 set	 off	
back	home	on	Monday,	leaving	the	air	travellers	
with	another	 full	day	 to	explore	Sark’s	beautiful	
coastline.	
We	would	like	to	thank	Marie-Dom	and	the	Sark	
Folk	Festival	committee	 for	 inviting	us	 to	share	
their	 island	 paradise	 even	 for	 a	 short	 period,	
and	to	 them	and	Belles	&	Broomsticks	 for	 their	
hospitality	and	friendship.

Colin Andrews
Foreman, Winkleigh Morris.

Photographs.
Previous page & top left: Belles & Broomsticks at 
Bel-Air   (C.Andrews)
Left: Jersey Lilles at Bel-Air   (C. Andrews)
Above: Belles& Broomsticks band  (J. Golightly)
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Snippets
A chime of the times?
A	group	of	Morris	dancers	were	asked	to	leave	
a	pub	in	Durham	on	Saturday	(30	July)	because	
the	bells	on	their	clogs	were	deemed	to	breach	
a	ban	on	music.	

Members	of	the	Slubbing	Billys	troupe,	based	in	
Slaithwaite near Huddersfield, were hoping to 
have	 a	 drink	 in	 the	 Swan	 and	Three	 Cygnets	
pub	after	performing	in	Durham’s	market	place	
in	the	afternoon

Nothing for ages then two in a month
Following	 the	 article	 in	 the	 Summer	 edition	 in	
which the paucity of Morris dancing in fiction was 
highlighted,	two	novels	were	published	in	August	
in which Morris either features significantly or is 
central	to	the	plot.	

A Matter of Degree by	 Colin	 Andrews	 is	 a	
humorous & nostalgic reflection of student life 
in	 the	early	1970s,	with	Morris,	Mumming	and	
folk	singing	all	featuring	in	the	action.	
(Published	by	Matador,	pb	£7.99	
ISBN	9781848766952)+

Cry of the Machi		by	former	Morris	dancer	Alan	
Blood		has	a	much	darker	theme,	with			gruesome	
murders	 disturbing	 the	 tranquillity	 of	 a	 Suffolk	
village	and	its	local	Morris	side.	
(Published	by	the	Book	Guild,	hb,	£16.99	
ISBN	9781846245947).

Dance devalued?
David	 Willetts,	 the	 Conservative	 minister	 for	
universities	and	science	(and	MP	for	Havant	in	
Hampshire)	 has	 commented	 that	 A-Levels	 in	
subjects	such	as	dance	should	be	worth	fewer	
points	than	‘classic’	subjects	in	the	tariff	system	
operated	 by	 the	 Universities	 and	 Colleges	
Admissions	Service.

Rachel	 Elliott,	 Education	 Director	 at	 EFDSS,	
has	 responded	 saying	 that	 	 Art	 in	 all	 forms,	
including	 dance,	 is	 a	 valuable	 component	 of	
a	varied	curriculum.	A-Level	dance	 is	 rigorous	
and	challenging,	both	practically	and	physically,	
and	should	not	be	rewarded	fewer	UCAS	points	
than	other	‘academic’	subjects.

Blackhorse	and	Standard	North	West	Morris	were	
formed	30	years	ago	in	1981	so	in	May	we	hosted	
our	anniversary	day	of	dance.		

After	weeks	of	 telephone	calls,	e-mails	and	 red	
tape,	three	venues	were	at	last	arranged.	We	met	
the	 visiting	 sides	 at	 Covent	 Garden	 in	 London,	
they	were	Alive	and	Kicking	from	Maldon,	Essex;	
Hawksword	 from	 Leyton	 and	 Boghoppers	 and	
Bushbeaters	 from	 Christchurch,	 Dorset.	 	 The	
music	playing	and	clogs	stamping	echoed	around	
the	indoor	market,	soon	attracting	a	large	crowd	
of	 very	 enthusiastic	 tourists.	 	 All	 too	 soon	 our	
booked	 time	came	 to	an	end	and	we	walked	a	
short	way	across	Waterloo	Bridge	to	the	National	
Theatre.	 	 A	 huge	 paved	 area	 next	 to	 the	 food	
tables	was	our	spot,	with	an	audience	ready	for	
us	to	start.	As	we	danced	people	were	watching	
off	various	balconies	and	looking	down	from	the	
Waterloo	Bridge.		

A tube journey took us to the final spot outside 
the	Tower	of	London.		Regular	arrivals	of	coaches	
full	of	 tourists	were	very	enthusiastic	 to	see	 the	
dancing,	they	probably	think	that	this	sort	of	thing	
happens	 by	 the	 Tower	 of	 London	 every	 day!	
Everyone	enjoyed	the	day,	which	was	fortunately	
blessed with fine weather.

Our	 year	 of	 celebration	 started	 right	 at	 the	
beginning	of	the	2011	as	we	were	invited	by	the	
London	Borough	of	Redbridge	to	be	part	of	their	
entry	in	the	London	New	Years	Day	Parade.		The	
early	start	and	cold	morning	was	soon	forgotten	
as	we	headed	off	down	Piccadilly,	watched	and	
cheered	by	millions;	on	 the	street	and	 televised	
worldwide.	Is	this	the	biggest	audience	a	Morris	
side	has	ever	had?	We	were	later	presented	with	
commemorative	medals.

In	 October	 we	 are	 having	 a	 social	 event	 for	
past	 members	 of	 the	 side	 so	 if	 you	 have	
not	 had	 your	 invitation	 please	 contact	 us	 at	
blackhorseandstandard@googlemail.com	

Wendy Wright
Black	Horse	&	Standard	North-West	Morris
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time,	 when	 the	 Christmas	 shopping	 frenzy	 is	
just	getting	under	way.

Barry	Grantham,	is	delivering	a	masterclass	on	
Sunday	morning.	Barry	has	worked	with	many	of	
the	comedy	greats,	like	Morecombe	and	Wise,	
and	 is	 recognised	 as	 the	 leading	 authority	 on	
Commedia	dell’	Arte.	There	are	many	elements	
of	the	mummers	play	which	are	also	found	in	the	
C17th	Commedia	plays,	for	example,	the	scene	
where	Doctor	 examines	and	 revives	 the	 fallen	
Knight.	

For	 the	 academically	 minded	 we	 are	 planning	
a	 symposium	 on	 the	 Friday	 afternoon,	 and	
we	 have	 issued	 a	 call	 for	 papers.	The	 festival	
programme	will	also	include	two	illustrated	talks	
by	Doc	Rowe.

No	tickets	are	required	for	those	who	just	want	
to	 perform	 on	 the	 Saturday.	 Mummers	 groups	
wishing	 to	 participate	 need	 to	 complete	 a	
registration	 form	 so	 we	 can	 programme	 your	
slots.	Those	wishing	to	attend	the	other	festival	
events:	 workshops,	 feast,	 etc.	 will	 need	 to	
purchase	a	ticket.

You will find the registration form, festival 
programme	and	booking	form	on	the	website:
										www.mummersunconvention.com

	 Steve	Rowley
	 	steve@artension.com	01453	763181

 Unconventional Mummers
We	 are	 delighted	 to	 announce	 the	 1st	 Bath	
International	Mummers	Unconvention,	Thursday	
17th-	Sunday	20th	November	2011

The	 word	 ‘mummers’	 in	 the	 title	 is	 not	 meant	
to be restrictive or definitive; it is just a name 
for	 a	 festival	 celebrating	 traditional	 folk	 plays	
and	 related	 activities.	 So	 if	 you	 go	 a-souling,	
hoodening,	 guising,	 plough	 jagging,	 sword	
playing,	Mari	Lwyding,	pace	egging	or	anything	
of	a	similar	ilk,	then	we	welcome	you.	

The	 term	 ‘unconvention’	 is	unashamedly	stolen	
from	 the	 Illustrious	 Order	 of	 Fools	 and	 Beasts	
who	 hold	 an	 annual	 unconvention	 to	 bring	
together,	fools,	jesters,	hobby	horses	and	beasts	
of	disguise.

Our	unconvention	will	be	organised	along	the	lines	
of	many	folk	gatherings.	With	lots	of	opportunity	
to	perform,	meet,	drink,	eat,	exchange	ideas,	play	
music,	dance	and	sing.	The	programme	includes	
revels,	a	feast,	workshops	and	a	masterclass.	

Mummers	are	not	mummers	without	an	audience.	
This	is	why	we	have	chosen	to	hold	the	festival	
in	Bath.	Bath	city	centre	is	a	mecca	for	all	kinds	
of	 street	 musicians	 and	 performers.	 We	 have	
bagged	 the	 pick	 of	 the	 locations	 at	 the	 prime	

Back cover photographs:

(Top left)  Rampant Rooster  Ken   

Middle)   Hat trick  -Downes on Tour ,
                 Sidmouth 2011

(Bottom) Whose legs be these? 
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Alan S. Blood was previously a Cotswold Morris Dancer with 
the Mayflower and 1st Sedgley Morris Men, respectively. 

CRY OF THE MACHI  A Suffolk Murder Mystery

MURDER MOST FOUL IN A MORRIS DANCING SIDE

Nothing	much	has	served	to	disturb	its	tranquillity,	until	
now.	A	stunningly	beautiful	American	woman	comes	
to	teach	at	a	nearby	school,	and	her	arrival	coincides	
with	the	resurrection	of	deadly	seeds	of	jealousy,	evil	
and	murder.	When	the	village	 is	 rocked	by	a	series	
of	gruesome	and	apparently	ritualistic	killings,	it	soon	
becomes	 clear	 that	 the	 police	 are	 up	 against	 dark	
forces	which	they	are	wholly	unequipped	to	deal	with.	
Unlikely	help	comes	from	the	shamanistic	connection	
with	a	Patagonian	‘Machi’,	through	the	Morris	Men’s	
‘Squire’	 and	 the	 unexpected	 assistance	 of	 an	 ex-

by Alan S. Blood

Like all English villages, the quiet and charming Thorpe Amberley in 
the heart of the Suffolk countryside has its secrets, its mysteries and 
its legends. It also has its traditions, such as the Tamberley Morris Men, 
a dysfunctional band of ‘blow-ins’, mainly professionals, who rehearse 
every Thursday and drink in the local pub.

NYPD	policeman.	A	hunt	for	not	one,	but	two	serial	killers,	is	on	and	Thorpe	
Amberley	will	never	be	the	same	again.



I	am	surprised	to	tell	you	that	there	is	grown	a	
warm	 place	 in	 my	 heart	 for	 Geoffrey	 Boycott.	
This	 is	a	 very	new	development	and	does	not	
apply	to	any	other	of	my	internal	organs.

Geoffrey,	 you	 see,	 with	 his	 professional	
Yorkshireism-too-far,	 has	 always	 been	 a	 bit	
brusque for me. A trifle brisk in his often rather 
strident	 opinions.	 Great	 cricketer	 that	 he	 was	
–	 and	 now	 a	 knowledgeable	 pundit	 –	 I	 have	
nevertheless	always	found	him	too	abrasive	for	
my	sensitive	demeanour.

This finely-honed prejudice of mine was fully 
vindicated	during	the	summer’s	great	test	series	
when	 England	 produced	 a	 run	 of	 memorable	
performances	 against	 India.	 Sitting	 in	 relaxed	
mode	both	inside	and	outside	the	van	at	our	folk	
festival	by	the	sea,	I	was	able	to	dip	in	and	out	
of	the	music,	dancing,	the	sea	and	the	cricket	on	
long	wave.	Oh,	the	enfolding	joys	of	the	shipping	
forecast.

My	 gentle	 enjoyment	 was	 shattered	 when	 La	
Boycott,	broadcasting	live,	was	unbearably	rude	
to	his	co-host,	who,	 I	must	say,	 took	 it	all	as	a	
cricketer	should.	No	hysterics.	No	complaining	
to	the	umpire.	Just	got	on	with	the	job	and	batted	
on.

A	couple	of	days	later	I	dipped	in	to	the	cricket	
again	and	the	same	pair	were	at	the	microphone.	
Boycott	 was	 introduced	 and	 before	 he	 uttered	
a	 word	 about	 the	 game	 he	 made	 a	 personal	
announcement	to	the	audience.	Prompted	by	his	
wife,	who	was	shocked,	like	me,	with	his	earlier	
comments,	he	apologised.	Bold	as	brass,	in	true	
Boycott	 fashion,	he	accepted	his	error	and	put	
matters	to	rights.

So,	taking	a	leaf	out	of	the	new	Boycott	manual,	
I	would	like	to	apologise	on	behalf	of	the	entire	
nation	to	Kate	Rowe,	who	had	come	all	the	way	
from	Australia	to	perform	her	delightful	songs	on	
an	open-air	pub	stage.	 If	not	 the	entire	nation,	

then	on	behalf	of	everyone	at	the	festival.	Or,	at	
least,	those	who	were	at	the	concert.	

One	 of	 the	 features	 of	 this	 year’s	 Sidmouth	
festival,	 besides	 the	 great	 dance	 sides	 and	
immense	song	and	music	programme,	was	the	
constant	 banging	of	 little	 bomblets	which	 kids	
and	adults	alike	were	chucking	about	 in	huge	
quantity	at	the	feet	of	wandering	festival-goers,	
in	search	of	nothing	more	than	a	slice	of	peace	
and	harmony.

One	 family	 (two	 so-called	 adults	 and	 three	
children)	 had	 parked	 themselves	 directly	 in	
front	of	the	stage	where	Kate	was	performing.
A	 darling	 daughter	 had	 been	 supplied	 with	 a	
packet	 of	 bomblets	 which	 she	 had	 spread	 on	
the floor and, during the music, she proceeded 
to	 jump	 on	 them,	 while	 mother	 looked	 on,	
smiled	 and	 even	 pointed	 out	 those	 she	 had	
missed.	A	carpet	of	eyebrows	was	raised;	sour	
looks	 were	 shot	 across	 the	 yard;	 whispered	
disgust	murmured	its	way	around	the	audience.	
But	 the	 explosions	 continued	 until	 each	 and	
every	bomblet	had	been	crushed.	For	her	part,	
Kate	 carried	 on,	 seemingly	 oblivious	 to	 the	
explosions.	There’s	a	pro!

Otherwise,	the	festival	offered	much	to	enjoy.
Morris	is	a	family	of	varied	traditions	and	most	
sides	 stick	 to	 one	 form.	 I	 have	 long	 thought	
that	having	a	bash	at	various	styles	would	be	
an	 enjoyable	 spectacle	 for	 the	 audience	 and	
a challenge for the dancers. So it was terrific 
to see Hexham appear first in their whites, 
performing	 Cotswold	 with	 great	 precision	 and	
style	and	later	to	appear	 in	tatters	to	dance	in	
border	 style.	 They	 wore	 white	 masks	 which,	
squire	Colin	Robson	explained,	was	in	place	of	
blacking	up	–	a	process	that	would	be	messy	to	
say	the	least	when	swapping	between	styles.
Hexham	also	perform	as	a	 rapper	sword	side	
and	 many	 of	 you	 will	 have	 seen	 them	 doing	
all	these	things.	Good	for	them.	Long	may	the	
variety	continue.

Shortly	in	advance	of	departing	for	the	festival,	
I took delivery of my new inflatable toy. She is 
long, slender and firm, with grab handles and 
orifices in all the right places. With time on my 
hands,	it	was	the	perfect	opportunity	to	give	her	

 Paul White’s Diary
Bombs with 
songs? It’s just 
not cricket!



a	test	run	–	which	I	did,	with	surprising	results.
Launching	 her	 into	 a	 calm	 sea,	 I	 paddled	 the	
kayak	out	into	the	bay,	and	turned	to	sit	and	drift	
awhile	to	watch	the	festival	from	a	distance.
It	was	a	grand	view,	made	the	more	interesting	
because	 right	 out	 at	 sea,	 the	 bay	 was	 full	 of	
music	 and	 the	 great	 festival	 atmosphere	 was	
tangible	even	there.

Later	 in	 the	 week,	 I	 tried	 launching	 her	 into	
substantial	 waves.	 Not	 a	 great	 idea.	 Almost	
as	shocking	as	 the	beer	prices	 in	some	of	 the	
Sidmouth	pubs	and	far	too	high	for	comfort.

MY HAT HAS THREE CORNERS

Is	there	anyone	out	there	who	could	make		
some	Tri	-	Corn	Woven	Morris	hats.
	
If	so,		please	contact	Roy	Britton	at		Carn	
-	Brea	Morris,	Cornwall.	Tel	mob	077	294	
293	 66,	 or	 email	 denporthyia@uwclub.

MORE PHOTOS
THAT DIDN’T MAKE IT INTO THE 

PRINTED NEWSLETTER

Race for Life -  Locos-in-Motion

Adderbury Morris Men performing outside New 
Belgium Beer Company, Fort Collins, U.S.A.

Pensans Morris  - Sidmouth esplanade

Due to tight production deadlines, Paul White’s 
article did not appear in the printed edition of 
the Autumn Newsletter. None of the other items 
on this page were in the printed edition.



CELEBRATING OUR 35TH BIRTHDAY IN 2011!
SINCE 1976, HOBGOBLIN MUSIC HAS BEEN THE UK’S

MAJOR SUPPLIER OF ALL THINGS FOLKY, ACOUSTIC, WEIRD &
WONDERFUL FROM BRITAIN AND AROUND THE WORLD.

IN 2010 WE OPENED THREE NEW HOBGOBLIN UK SHOPS:
CANTERBURY: OUR BRAND NEW CANTERBURY SHOP OPENED IN

SEPTEMBER - OUR BIGGEST SHOP YET!
LEEDS: OUR LEEDS BRANCH MOVED TO MUCH NICER

AND LARGER PREMISES IN OCTOBER.
BRISTOL: OUR BRISTOL SHOP MOVED UP THE ROAD TO A

BEAUTIFUL AND MUCH BIGGER SPACE IN MARCH.

HOBGOBLIN SHOPS ARE OFTEN DESCRIBED AS AN ALADDIN’S
CAVE OF MUSICAL WONDERS. OUR EXPERT STAFF ARE ALWAYS

ON HAND TO GIVE YOU FREE, FRIENDLY ADVICE, AND OUR

AIM IS TO OFFER THE BEST AND FRIENDLIEST CUSTOMER

SERVICE IN THE BUSINESS.
BIRMINGHAM - 0121 772 7780

1 GIBB STREET, B9 4AA
BRISTOL - 0117 929 0902

36 PARK STREET, BS1 5JG
CANTERBURY - 01227 769484

22 LOWER BRIDGE STREET, CT1 2LG

CRAWLEY - 01293 515858
17 NORTHGATE PARADE, RH10 8DT

LEEDS - 0113 245 3311
13 EASTGATE, LS2 7LY

LONDON - 020 7323 9040
24 RATHBONE PLACE, W1T 1JA

MANCHESTER - 0161 273 1000
123 OXFORD ROAD, M1 7DU
MILTON KEYNES 01908 217217

10 ST JOHN’S ST, N’PORT PAGNELL, MK16 8HJ
WADEBRIDGE - 01208 812230

POLMORLA WALK, PL27 7SF

BRITAIN’S FOLK & ACOUSTIC SPECIALISTS

AANDND OFOF COURSECOURSE,, OUROUR WWORLDORLD FFAMOUSAMOUS MMAILAIL OORDERRDER SSERVICEERVICE

PO BPO BOXOX 4707, W4707, WORTHINGORTHING, BN11 9JA |, BN11 9JA | 0845 130 95000845 130 9500 || WWWWWW..HOBGOBLINHOBGOBLIN..COMCOM
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G E R H A R D  K R E S S
5 Llanwonno Close, Graigwen, Pontypridd, Wales, CF37 2EB

01443 - 491166 www.gurtmint.co.uk

Renaissance 

Drums

T i n n e r s  M o r r i s

dance in KRESS Bell Pads

new email:

gerhardkress@btinternet.com
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Bass Drums

T h a n k  y o u !
 to 43 Morris teams

and many individuals 

from 8 countries

 on 3 continents

B e l l  P a d s

Medieval

Drums

If you dance or are involved in folk music it will remind you of the 
days when folk was fashionable and, if you just want a book that you 
can sit back and enjoy from cover to cover, then this is one for you.      
                                                                                       Steve Thomason

A fine first novel and one that I shall recommend to friends                   
                                                                                       Barry Goodman

This is a book well worth reading - especially if you were a student in 
any college or university as it is bound to bring back many  memories                                                                            
          Trevor Monson

DEBUT NOVEL
Set in the early 1970’s it 
follows the  exploits of two 
students teachers through 
many bizarre yet utterly 
believable and amusing 
scenarios.  

Featuring folk singing, 
morris, mumming and 
an old Ford Popular and 
touching on racial prejudice 
& sexual temptation. 
  

£7.99  pb 
ISBN 7981848766952

Buy from the author at www.bonnygreen.co.uk, bookshops 
www. troubador.co.uk,  www.hive.co.uk  or  Amazon



 

 
... Oh!  
I’ve 
never  
seen 
worms 
like that  

before !

 

 

I wonder  wh
at’s 

underneath  those hats ...


