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Editor’s Notes
The last time I edited anything, it was our school magazine when I was a teenager. Then I was under the
eagle eye of one of our English teachers, Mrs Margaret Adamson, a lady well known to one of this
newsletter’s contributors, Kate Middleham. I hope you will forgive my rustiness, and that my efforts will not
disgrace Margaret Adamson, nor affront the other two Margarets, my illustrious predecessors Maggie Talbot
and Margaret Ann Robertson, and especially our dear friend Joan Davidson, who, as far as I know, was our
first Newsletter editor in the eighties and early nineties. Joan’s death last year was a sad loss, not only to
The Sheerness Heather Club and to KASS, but also to all who knew her.

Since, academically, my first love was history, I am delighted that the first edition of our Golden Jubilee Year
should contain several nostalgic items. I am grateful to Robin Ellis for his reminiscences of the early days of
KASS, but he has also given us food for thought in his questions about the future. I am also greatly indebted
to Margaret Gunning, whose late husband, Ian, is referred to in Robin’s article, for some press cuttings from
the sixties. Margaret, the immediate Past President of the Watford and West Herts Scottish Society, is a
former Head Girl of the Northfleet School for Girls, and learned her dancing in Gravesend. She also held
what I believe was the first Scottish Dancing class in Meopham.

But the articles are not all looking into the past: for example, we go on a trip to Japan, to the Highland
Games, no less. Ann Keeble lent me the impressive programme for the event, containing articles on various
aspects of the Games (Honorary Chieftain: Dr Hiro Ishibashi, OBE), including The Haggis, whose
ingredients and cooking were described in some detail, finishing with the comment “Recipes are sometimes
refined with anchovies, parsley, lemon, cayenne, eggs and red wine”. Perhaps they are in Japan, but I
belong to the “auld kirk”! Meanwhile, on the home front, Dr Alan French, our Past Chairman, has conducted
some painstaking research into the frequency of the dances appearing on Kent programmes, which I am
sure you will find as fascinating as I did.

Last autumn’s quiz proved so popular, and there were so many entries with the same number of correct
answers (no-one got them all right) that there will have to be a “draw” at the Ball, to determine the winner.

Finally, a plea for contributions: I hope to go on publishing two Newsletters per year, but that can happen
only if there is enough material to fill them. Please, get scribbling, and don’t just leave it to “someone else”!

Rita Menzies Telephone: 01 634 849787
38 Priestf ields E-Mail : Rita@dmenzies.freeserve.co.uk.
Rochester, ME1 3AG
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A Message from our Chairman

My first KASS event as your Chairman was the Autumn dance held at Northfleet School which was
hosted so well by Meopham. It was a pleasure to see so many clubs represented at the dance, and
virtually every ticket was sold. It just proves that Scottish Country Dancing is thriving in Kent and long
may it continue to do so.

By the time this newsletter is in circulation, Easter will be long gone, as will my forthcoming holiday to
Tenerife, fitted in (just) between my last class before Easter and my club’s Spring dance on 21st April.
Bob and I are due home in the early hours of the Saturday morning of the dance, so I hope we do not
have any delays.

I was very disappointed when the KASS committee had to cancel the dance festival at Rochester for
reasons beyond our control. It is a great shame after all the effort put in by the working party in particular,
but at least we are going to have a Grand Jubilee Summer Dance at Westgate Hall in Canterbury. I am
sure everyone will enjoy the opportunity to dance to Frank Reid and his band on 28th July.

I also want to take this opportunity to thank Maggie Talbot for producing the newsletter for KASS during
the last four years. It means a lot of work and arm-twisting to coax people to make contributions and her
efforts were much appreciated. My best wishes go to Rita, who has taken over this task and I am sure
she will make a great success of it.

I look forward to seeing you all at the KASS Ball in Dover Town Hall on 19th May. As everyone who was
present at Dover’s Millennium Ball will agree, it is a setting not to be missed.

Pat Ansell
KASS Chairman 9th April

During the KASS meeting last month, we were discussing how often the
Newsletter should be published. It was suggested that it should be
published when the editor had enough material to make a worthwhile
edition. This led me to admit that, if I did not have a deadline to meet, I
would not get round to writing my remarks. I did not mean to prove myself
right quite so quickly. Having just returned from the KASS tea dance held at
Sidcup, I know I must put pen to paper (or more accurately fingers to the
computer keyboard) immediately. Our new KASS newsletter editor, Rita
Menzies, reminded me that the deadline was the end of this week.  Oops!!

I am pleased to report that the afore-mentioned tea dance was a great
success, both from the number of people present and the obvious
enjoyment everyone there got from it. Our thanks go to our MC for the
afternoon, Lorraine Chase, and to Sidcup for hosting their first tea dance so
successfully.

KASS GOLDEN JUBILEE SUMMER CELEBRATION

Saturday 28th July 2001

Westgate Hall, Canterbury

Dancing to Frank Reid and his Band

Tickets only £5.00

Bring your own Bottle Bring your own Picnic
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“ Are All Sets Complete?”
A personal reflection on almost half century of Scott ish Dancing, by Robin Elli s, Orpington 2000

With the coming of the new millennium it would seem appropriate to take a look back over the last 50
years. The Societies with which I have been most associated, Gravesend and Orpington have recently
celebrated their 75th and 60th anniversaries respectively, KASS is approaching 50, and the Kentish
Caledonians passed 30 a few years ago.

I started dancing with the Gravesend Society in 1953 and very soon became addicted to both the music
and dancing. Dance programmes were of course much simpler in those days and it was quite easy to join
in and very soon one was able to enjoy a considerable number of dances. We had fortnightly dances to
records in the General Gordon Hotel, a Hogmanay dance in the Town Hall to a local band, the “Gravesend
Angus”, and a Flannel dance each summer to the music of Jimmy Mack’s trio. In many ways not very
dissimilar to today but not a kilt in sight! In a very short time I found myself together with Eric Eunson and
the late Ian Gunning virtually running all the dances for the society. Indeed for a while we also ran a
demonstration team. Oh the enthusiasm of youth! This continued for some 10 years until in the early 60s
we all left the area to pursue our various careers. From 1956 I was also pianist for Mrs Dyke’s Scottish
country dance class that eventually grew into the Meopham SCD Club of today.

The first KASS ball I attended was in 1955: Some 350 dancers in the Star Hotel Ballroom, Maidstone,
quite a sight. All the ladies wore long dresses and of course every shoulder was adorned with a sash, the
men without exception were in “black tie”, however in most cases this was the term for a dinner jacket.
There were few kilts in those early days although over the next decade many of the men plucked up the
courage and donned traditional highland dress. There were even fewer bands then and our music was
provided by “Skinner’s Band”. Three fiddlers, a piano and a drummer, there was no amplification but
somehow I don’t remember any problem in hearing the music even at the far end of the hall. I suppose we
still knew how to listen in those days. Alas the Star ballroom with all its grandeur has long since gone. The
stalwarts of those days, Colin and Jan Stevenson from Medway and Bill and Betty Woodhams from
Tunbridge Wells, however, were somewhat more enduring. Two very different couples who for many
decades worked tirelessly to organise Scottish dancing in Kent and whose legacy we are still enjoying
today.

In 1957 a number of us youngsters plucked up courage to attend dances run by the RSCDS in London.
The Members Dances (you had to be a member to attend) were held in the late lamented Royal Scottish
Corporation hall in Fetter Lane. These were very strict affairs and one’s dancing had to be absolutely by
the book. Fortunately things are rather different today. The Guest dances were held at either the Seymore
Hall or the Porchester Hall and always had a band from Scotland, the only dances to do so in those days.
They were much more relaxed affairs and not very dissimilar from those of today. Indeed it was at one of
these that I had my first taste of playing with Jimmy Shand - absolute magic is the only way to describe it!

Who remembers the “Festival of Scotland in London”? In about 1958 most of the societies in the London
area formed a committee the purpose of which was to run Scottish events in London. This was the brain
child of the charismatic Tommy Robertson of Watford. I was the representative from Gravesend and
Margaret Campbell the representative from Orpington. The initial remit was to run a concert, a ball and a
highland gathering. These were all an instant success. The highland gathering was for the first few years
on Clapham Common but then moved to Richmond athletic ground. This attracted some 25,000 people
and was therefore considerably larger than most of those held in Scotland. The Concert filled the Albert
Hall on two consecutive evenings for many years, some 12,000 people would you believe, with
entertainment from artists such as Andy Stewart, Kenneth Mackellar, Moira Anderson, Jimmy Logan, Will
Starr, Jimmy Shand and Ian Powrie and even our own 40 strong society choir under the leadership of
Netta Farquharson. The atmosphere was something I could not begin to explain - it was electric. The balls
were held in the Rainbow Rooms of Derry & Thoms, also regrettably no more, but the sight of 1200
dancers enjoying the music of Jimmy Shand was probably one of the most magnificent sights I have ever
seen. The late Jack Maconnachie and I were MCs but even with that number of dancers everyone was all
so well disciplined, the whole evening ran extremely smoothly. The Festival continued very successfully for
many years but eventually due to changing circumstances and ever higher costs it was eventually forced to
close. A very sad day but at least it leaves many of us with some wonderful memories. Whether it could
ever be reconstituted I don’t know. I rather doubt it, maybe one day - perhaps!

Early in 1963 1 moved to Bromley and was welcomed into the Orpington Society by the then President
Margaret Campbell. Soon I was to meet another Margaret, Margaret Lester, who was at that time the
Society’s secretary. In 1965 she became Mrs Ellis.
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There had always been a problem in finding bands for functions. In the late 50s and early 60s there was for
all practical purposes only one band in Kent, that of Bob Duncan. However in 1965 I decided to try my
hand at forming a band, initially only to take part in a society concert and to play for our junior
demonstration team run by Pam Furlong. However soon after this Bob Duncan decided, very suddenly, to
emigrate to South Africa and so we found ourselves much in demand. The rest as they say is history.

In the early years of the Kentish Caledonians, which we conceived in 1967, a chance conversation
between Fred Fox of North Kent and myself resulted in Margaret and I starting the now popular Scottish
dance holidays. Our first in 1970 was to Eastbourne and we took 60 dancers. After a few years the
popularity was such that we were taking over 200 to the south coast - quite an undertaking. I am delighted
to see that these holidays are still running some 30 years later and are just as well subscribed. In 1986 we
decided to be even more ambitious and began to organise dancing holidays abroad. This again was an
instant success and we shall shortly be venturing off on our 30th. Dancing holidays both in this country
organised by various societies and abroad by Barrhead Travel or Furlongs are now very much part of the
social scene: who would have thought it when in the early days a dance as far away as Maidstone was
quite an adventure.

How has our own society changed over the last forty years? The weekly dances were once upon a time
held in the (old) village hall but unfortunately it caught fire one night in 1962 and was a total loss. Most of
the Society’s property might also have been lost if it had not been for Margaret, the then secretary and her
father who against the wishes of the fire brigade rescued everything intact! Functions were then transferred
to the Knoll Country Club in Knoll Rise, now a small housing estate, and later in about 1966 we moved to
Petts Wood Memorial where we remain to this day.

The Autumn Social, Hogmanay and the Summer Socials, have changed little except for the fact that it was
originally dancing to records but for the last 33 years they have had the advantage of live music. St
Andrew’s Night has changed hardly at all. Burns Night was once an informal ceilidh & supper but has now
become virtually identical to the St Andrew’s function. The biggest change has been the addition of the
Monday class where beginners can gain some confidence before venturing onto the dance floor and the
Thursday evenings which were once social dances with a little well disguised teaching. Now due to the
vast number of dances being published so much recapping is needed that these have almost become
classes. I can’t help feeling that the old days seemed much more fun, when dances were simpler and
strangely enough I think the standard of dancing was higher.

What might somebody be writing in 50 years time - will Scottish dancing even exist? I’m sure it will, but
what will it be like then? In Scotland they have been concerned for some years that the average age of
dancers is going up and up and few young people are joining in. We have a similar problem in England.
The result has been the arrival of ceilidh dancing. This has been a fabulous success, so much so that the
RSCDS who were very wary at first are now actively encouraging it. People of all ages are coming back to
our form of dancing. Ceilidh dancing has not really reached the south yet but be sure it will. Having been to
a number of very enjoyable dances of this type north of the border I had a slight feeling of “deja vu”. Yes
ceilidh dancing is very like the Scottish country dancing of 50 years ago. Well they do say that history goes
round in a circle!!

Rob in and the band in Greece, 1999
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KASS Memories
From Kent Life (no less!), August 1965
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From the Weekly Scotsman, 16th May 1963. Can you recognise anyone?

Book Review:  Highland Balls and Vill age Halls
Whereas there are a number of books about Scottish dances there are very few about Scottish dancing. The author G.
W. Lockhart admits in his preface that his life is dominated by music and writing about the Scottish scene. This is
obvious in the contents of the book. Each chapter is a story in itself and the topics vary from the history of the dance to
personalities who have shaped the history of our hobby. They are such as the fiddler and composer Scott Skinner,
Robbie Shepherd of BBC Scotland who has done great work in keeping Scottish dance music alive or the band leader of
the fifties Tim Wright. I’m sure a number of you will remember those lovely 78rpm records of that era. There are chapters
on the locations famous in the history of dancing such as The Edinburgh Assembly Rooms, Hopetoun House, the
Dunblane Hydro and even the Highlanders Institute in Glasgow, the story of this last one bearing an almost uncanny
resemblance to our own late lamented RSC halls in Fetter Lane. The book finishes with a chapter on dress and as is
often the case, details of the dances “every Scot should know”. A well written book full of fascinating details particularly
for anybody who like me has been in the world of Scottish dancing for almost half a century. One strange omission there
is almost nothing about that most famous musician of all Sir Jimmy Shand. Still he already has two books all to himself!
Highland Balls and Village Halls, by G. W. Lockhart, published by Luath Press, Edinburgh, £6.95.
Robin Ellis, Orping ton
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What is the most popular Scottish Coun try Dance?
It is often asked – What is the most popular dance?  There must be as many different answers as there
would be surveys conducted to find out.  It all depends on what terms of reference are used: how is the
survey carried out in the first place?  As I have kept almost every programme of virtually all the dances I
have ever attended since I started dancing in Kent, I used that information.  If a dance was listed on a
programme it was included.  Furthermore, if it had been listed as an “extra” but had been danced, then it
was also included in the survey.  I did not include extras that had not been danced.  Neither did I include
programmes of dances that I had not actually attended.

Those dances I did go to, the first being at Sheerness in January 1979, are more representative of my
home location than anything else.  It does not take much thought to work out that the list of popular
dances comes from this very selective group of dances attended over the last two decades, consisting of:

·  28 KASS Balls, Autumn
Dances and Tea Dances;

·  15 Medway Balls, Dances
·  14 Dover Dances;
·  11 hosted by Isle of Thanet

·  11 organised by Sheerness;
·  10 Thanet and District
·  6 by Canterbury St Andrews
·  6 by Gravesend
·  6 by Meopham;

·  3 held at Deal
·  2 organised by Sevenoaks
·  2 by Orpington;
·  1 dance by Cobtree
·  1 by North Kent.

More than anything else I know the so-called popular dances have been influenced by the dances I have
attended.  Had I attended more dances in the north or west of the County, I am sure the results would
have been different.   Similarly, as dances come into fashion, become popular, then lose that popularity
for various reasons, the results would have been different had I not missed so many dances in the early
1980s.

However, accepting the limitations of my survey methods here is the Top Fifty:

Place Dance Times Place Dance Times Place Dance Times
1st Robertson’s Rant * 54 17= West’s Hornpipe 35th= Shiftin’ Bobbins 25
2nd = Irish Rover * 50 19th Belle of Bon Accord 34 Bratach Bana

Mairi’s Wedding 20th= McDonald of the Isles 33 37th= Diamond Jubilee 24
4th Johnnie Walker 49 Cherrybank Gardens Round Reel of Eight

5th Polharrow Burn 48 22nd= Neidpath Castle 32 Highland Rambler
6th Ian Powrie’s

Farewell
47 The Sailor 40th Reel of the 51st

Division
23

7th= Dancing Master 46 Muirland Willie 41st= Blooms of Bon Accord 22
Quarries Jig 25th= Blue Mess Jacket 31 Bonnie Anne

9th Duke of Perth * 44 Garry Strathspey Hooper’s Jig
10th White Heather Jig * My Heather Hills Lady Sophia Lindsay

11th Angus Macleod 43 Wind on Loch Fyne 45th Macleod’s Fancy 21
12th= The Bees of

Maggieknockater
42 29th Posties' Jig 30 46th Mrs Stuart Linnell 20

Plantation Reel 41 30th= Baldovan Reel 28 47th= Gavin’s Reel 19
14th Trip to Bavaria * 40 Seton’s Ceilidh Band Pines of Pitlochry
15th Nottingham Lace 38 Anniversary Reel 49th= Clutha
16th Montgomery’s Rant* 37 33rd= Black Mountain Reel 26 Wild Geese
17th= Butterscotch & Honey 36 Rothesay Rant
Just out of interest, the dances in the Top Fifty that are marked with an asterisk * happened to appear on
the Dundee Students’ Charities Highland Ball, held on 4th May 1973, my first ever encounter with Scottish
Country Dancing, hence Programme Number 1 in my collection!

This survey is not comprehensive nor is it exhaustive. I only included dances that were in programmes at
least three times, and this totalled 160 dances in all. Statistically, the results are very dubious but they
are interesting. The survey was conducted during a few spare moments and as a welcome break from
marking GCSE course work. Perhaps, when I have a few more spare moments, I will look at how many
of the popular dances are in square formation, or for five couples, or one-off format, and so on. Till then,
how many of the Top 50 most popular dances do you agree are justifiably included? What else should be
up there in the Top 50?

Survey compiled and account written by Alan French, (Dover Scottish Country Dancing Group and
former KASS Chairman)
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Who’d have believed it?
Believed what?     That I visited my First Highland Games in Japan.

Let me explain. Last October I travelled to Tokyo to see my first grandchild, Thomas Yukio, born a month
earlier to my son Martin and his Japanese wife Yuko. Whilst shopping in a western supermarket, I picked
up a “What’s On” and saw advertised the 18th Japan/Scottish Highland Games. My son was as intrigued
as I was and agreed that we should attend. The event was held at a very large secondary school
complex on the other side of Tokyo and it was obvious from the sight of the British Ambassador’s
diplomatic car, flying the union flag, that this event was an important occasion in the social year of the
British ex pats.

Once inside, we realised that it was also important for many Japanese. The competitors for the piping,
drumming, mini-bands, country dancing and highland dancing events were all Japanese, but they were
not interested in any heavy events.

Judges for the classes had been flown from Scotland with financial help from British Airways and gave
their time on a voluntary basis. Maybe you know of them. The Piping Judge was Pipe Major lain
MacDonald - he judged all the piping, drumming and mini-bands and was kept occupied all day. The
Country Dancing judge was Alison Russell, the Highland Dancing judge was Sheena MacDonald and the
Heavy Events judge was Jim Brown.

The Japanese seem to have adopted whole heartedly all Scottish Dancing. One club advertised in the
programme, which won the Country Dancing event, was The Tokyo Scottish Blue Bell Club. It was
formed in 1983 and has weekly classes for beginners, regulars and advanced dancers in both Country
and Highland Dancing.

The dancing events interested me most. There were three ladies teams and three mixed teams, all from
different clubs in the Tokyo area. The Set Country dances were Sean Truibhas Willichan and the College
Hornpipe. It seemed to me that they danced beautifully. All the points I’ve been taught at day schools
were obeyed: they kept straight lines, they acknowledged their partners, their steps were light and exact
etc. The men all wore kilts and the ladies a tartan sash and white dresses. A mixed team won this event.

Competitors in the Highland Dancing had to dance the Highland Fling, Ghillie Chalium and Sean
Truibhas. There was a Sword Dance but I don’t know if it was one of these or was in the National
Dancing event where competitors danced the Sailor’s Hornpipe, Scottish Lilt, Flora MacDonald’s Fancy
and Irish Jig (Irish Jig?!!).

I would have loved to join in the Community Dances but the competitors grabbed friends and the sets
were made up very quickly. They danced ten old favourites including Reel of the 51st , Duke of Perth,
Irish Rover and Clutha.
The Heavy Events were held at the other end of the field and were not of interest to as many visitors.
That was probably just as well for the events were open to all and some of the weight tossing was pretty
erratic and dangerous to spectators! However, there were obviously some expert competitors and the
bar went to the top of the poles in the weight toss. I missed Tossing the Caber which was a pity. There
were other events throughout the day - a netball tournament, five-a-side football and races for the
children.
There were several stalls and from the “Hielan’ Coo” I bought a T Shirt with a logo showing Bonnie the
adopted highland cow and mascot of the games. Bonnie’s name was chosen last year in a “Name the
Mascot” competition and he lives at Mugdock Country Park near Glasgow. St Andrew ‘s Society was
selling tickets for its St Andrew’s Ball to be held at the Shinjuku Hilton - unfortunately I was due home
before November 30th.
There were several catering stalls. The one with the longest queue was.selling haggis and neeps and
British beer but somehow haggis didn’t seem right for such a sunny day so I chose to visit the stall run by
the British School in Tokyo, selling barbecued sausages and home baked goods. Fancy cakes are
popular in Japan but incredibly expensive. I bought three, just once, and it cost me over £10.00. Those
on the stall were more reasonably priced and obviously homemade.
Not having attended any other Highland Games, I cannot compare this event with those held in Scotland
but I do know that I enjoyed my day tremendously. There is an Internet web site which might enjoy
looking at  www.japanhjghlandgames,gol.com
And my grandson? Thank you for asking! As all babies he is adorable and as all grandchildren, he is very
special.
Ann Keeble, Medway
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Sitt ingbourne Scott ish Country Dance Group
I have it on good authority that this group was around at the time of the Magna Carta - and if you know
some of us you might well believe that.

Joking apart, I, as a comparatively newcomer, am told that there was a group called the Charing Eight
who used to dance in Highstead School hall in the early sixties. I don't know how it happened, but they
became the Sittingbourne Scottish Country Dancers and were a flourishing group, taught by Laurie
Brown, and could number eight sets! There was a pianist named Bob Duncan who emigrated to South
Africa. There were dances and demonstrations - and men! Our octogenarian member, Gwen, remembers
a film at Sittingbourne cinema with John Mills in which the Duke of Perth was danced. Not to be outdone
the group gave its own demonstration of the dance, and others, in the old football ground, now occupied
by Sainsbury’s. Jimmy Shand came to Tunbridge Wells and Sittingbourne's was the largest group there!

I and my family arrived here in 1971. A fellow-Scot and my neighbour, Jean Smith was not long in asking
me if I’d like to come Scottish Country dancing. If she had only pushed me, I could have been dancing
since then instead of from around 1984 - good heavens! As long as that? I should surely be much
better... But it took a long time before I could face a Saturday dance.

Those of us who meet each week realise our days as a group are probably numbered. We have had
more than one recruitment drive but quite honestly, if a twenty, thirty or even forty - year old lassie came
to join us, I doubt if she would return since most of us are grannies, after all. Still, we could to direct her to
Cobtree or Thanet! Some of us dance from time to time with other groups and greatly enjoy meeting at
dances. What we lack in numbers is made up for by enthusiasm.

Since Kay Crabb died in 1992, we have been taught by the long-suffering Bert, a noble soul to whom we
owe our existence.

Past Presidents:

Mrs J. M Reid 1967/68 Mrs B. Davies 1971/74

Mr. V. D. H. Young 1968/70 Mrs K. Crabb 1974/92

Mr R. Horsefield 1970/71 Mr B Whittaker 1992

We were out of KASS for some years but on our return were welcomed back.

Kate Middleham, Sittingbourne

“ Bert and his Ladies” 1998. Left to Right, Kate, Betty, Ali ce, Jan, Bert, Angela, Gladys, Gwen
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Numbers Quiz
1 100 = P in a P 51 43560 = SF in an A
2 50 = GWA 52 64 = S on a CB
3 123 = O'L 53 1979 = MTBPM
4 13 = L in a BD 54 277.4 = CI in a G
5 6 = B in an O 55 24 = H from T(GP)
6 31 = G in a G 56 760.98 = S of S(MPH)
7 1453 = OTCC 57 8 = B in a B
8 2 = TD 58 2 = HA in W
9 26 = L of the A 59 64185600 = A of PO(SM)
10 10 = MDUT 60 1916 = B of J
11 1 = FO the CN 61 12 = O in a P(T)
12 9 = P is P of the L 62 10538 = O(ELO)
13 1001 = AN 63 9 = R for MM(D to D)
14 7 = P in a NT 64 6 = F in a F
15 1704 = B of B 65 1966 = I of G
16 1609.34 = M in a M 66 39 = S(JB)
17 3 = H(JB) 67 1971 = D
18 7 = S on a FPP 68 2 = HABTO
19 92 = AN of U 69 360 = D(FC)
20 8 = N in an O 70 0 = MO
21 4 = H of the A 71 3 = LMFS
22 9 = P in the SS 72 63360 = I in a M
23 20 = FT in the PL 73 5 = T on a F
24 1200 = M in a C 74 21 = D in TDF
25 1945 = E of SWW 75 10 = LI
26 2000 = O in S 76 40-40 = D
27 8 = L on a S 77 0 = AZ(K)
28 1215 = MC 78 6 = S in A
29 72 = P in a F 79 1870 = F-PW
30 8598 = H of K(M) 80 109 = A of VC(A)
31 66 = CC 81 1914 = I of the B
32 1 = B in the H 82 8 = K of ECH
33 18 = G in a K 83 1958 = FM in E
34 7 = C in the R 84 7899.806 = PD of E(M)
35 1779 = D of CC 85 3 = T(SCR)
36 1969 = DP for MA 86 43 = P of US
37 12 = N(WS) 87 15 = AN of P
38 8 = C in P 88 4 = P in a B
39 42 = L, the U&E 89 20320 = HP in USA(F)
40 1917 = RR 90 3 = M(AD)
41 18 = FLC(LFC) 91 5 = S on a P
42 3 = W on MW(NCM) 92 252 = P in a G
43 28 = D in a RC 93 7 = DN(D)
44 1,269,346 = A of I(SM) 94 6 = F on a C
45 9 = BCS 95 1825 = FPR
46 1436 = M in a D 96 30 = P in HC
47 35840 = O in a T 97 90 = M in a FM
48 1955 = FGB of R 98 76 = T(HTBP)
49 3 = BM(SHTR) 99 121 = P in a CG
50 30 = DHS(AJ&N) 100 10 = YS for (UC)
Margaret Harwood , Cobtree
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The Pied Piper of Medway (or Tim Law)
A vision of Tim playing his bagpipes, followed by a long
line of children of all ages, often springs to mind… Let me
explain.

Some nine years ago Tim and Vic Law joined the Medway
Caledonians and soon became hooked on all things
Scottish, introducing friends and many family members to
the delights and traditions of Scotland as celebrated by our
Association. Tim soon joined the Committee, ably handling
our publicity for many years. His appearance in a kilt
caused little stir, as he looked so right in it — interestingly,
he chose the ancient MacLaren tartan while his daughter
chose the modern!

Tim’s musical talent already extended to playing the guitar,
clarinet and saxophone and he has been passing on his
expertise to young relatives and friends for some time.
Some of the youngsters have excelled individually but
more recently, a thriving Band was formed at a local
school. Many of these children play at our Ceilidh nights.

The ultimate challenge became the Bagpipes; surely they
couldn’t be that difficult! He coped well with the chanter
and first tutor book but found the next step almost
completely daunting. However, despair gave way to
determination and eventually to the confidence to invest in
a set of pipes. They visited Edinburgh where the chief
piping instructor at the Castle gave them a guided tour of
the Army School of piping and lots of useful advice. The
pipes arrived in due course and in great excitement he
made his first ‘noise’ moving on with time to “Scots Wha
Hae”, though he felt sure it shouldn’t have sounded as he
played it!

The months ran into years with lots of practice on what Tim
feels was the best investment for his retirement. He is self taught but has had useful advice from other
local pipers and says he would dearly love to be as good. However, the pipes give him a great deal of
pleasure and he has played at some of our events. When he wants a really good ‘blow’ he strides off into
the countryside piping to his heart’s content.

Our junior dance classes were started in 1993 to capture the interest of some young children who often
came to family events with parents. Three of them were Tim’s grandchildren so he too became involved
with the class, attending loyally since then to open the hall, carry equipment and join in when needed -
and, more importantly, always arriving with a car load of children! One of these original granddaughters
has just left the class to dance with the adults, having successfully completed four exam grades. A
glance at the class registers since 1993 show that at any given time, at least one third of the children in
the class are there through the influence of Tim and Vic.

Their rapport with children led them to start their own SCD class to give some of the neighbouring
children a worthwhile hobby. This was a success for many months but when it closed the remaining
children transferred to our class, going on to pass exams and continue their love of dancing. Vic has
made a kilt for one of the boys, helped some of the girls to alter dance dresses, and as a couple, they
have enhanced the lives of several children with their advice, help and friendship.

Keep piping Tim, the children will follow

Margaret Anne Robertson, Medway& District Caledonian Association
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Medway Junior Dancers
For the fourth year running we entered a group of junior dancers for the IDTA exams in Scottish Country
dancing. It was the largest group yet, spanning three different grades; twelve girls, and for the first time,
three boys. Also for the first time, Pamela Farrell taught the grade 1 group. I am happy to say that all fifteen
children passed - three with credit. So congratulations to Pamela and the following children:

Grade I Grade II Grade IV

Alex Chaplin Alex Hackwell Katie Boorman (Credit)

Emma Chaplin (Credit) Becky Hobbs Robyn Hackwell (Credit)

Frankee Chaplin Elizabeth Huddart

Bethan Evans Kayleigh Roberts

Lloyd Evans Kirsty Russell

Victoria Grayland

Andrew John

Emily Lovelock

The exams were again held at Pont Street this year, and again very well organised and hosted by the
London Branch of RSCDS. When there aren’t enough children to make a set in any one grade, there is a lot
of friendly mixing and matching among the different groups to make up the numbers, in both the practice
sessions and the exam itself. Luckily, the only other two grade IV candidates were also doing the dances we
had chosen.

Katie and Robyn would both like to take the next and final grade, but because of an age limit imposed on
this grade, one will be just over the age and one just under!! This is disappointing but as they both now often
dance with us adults on Thursday nights, all is not lost!

Alan Mills, President of Medway, presented the candidates with their certificates and medals at a tea dance
arranged for them on April 1 at Oaklands School in Walderslade. It was a highly successful afternoon, with
about thirty youngsters and many more adults happily dancing the afternoon away under the expert
guidance of Harry Robertson as MC. We were pleased to welcome eight young dancers from Oaklands
School, taught by the Headmaster and his wife, Les and Frances French, both past social secretaries of
KASS.

My thanks to Ailean Baker for organising the dance and to all those wonderful people who turned up to help
and offer encouragement to the children on the dance floor.

Margaret Anne Robertson
Medway & District Caledonian Association

Every One a Winner!
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Transports of (Cyprus) Delights*

We were on our way to Gatwick, en route for a dancing holiday in Cyprus. There were four of us in the party,
David, myself, and Margaret and Vera, two friends from Watford. Slightly before the arranged time, a saloon
car drew up at the front door - “That can’t be for us! I told them there would be four adults, plus luggage!”
said David. But the message hadn’t got through. A bit of chatting on the intercom and the car drove off, to be
replaced about half an hour later with a “people carrier” diverted from another job. Fortunately, we had
allowed plenty of time, and our official check-in time was later than anticipated. But this set the tone, and the
theme, for the holiday.

We got on the plane in reasonable time, despite its being sited at the furthest gate from the main departure
area, and were all strapped in, ready for take-off, when the pilot informed us that our departure would be
delayed as the first “slot” air traffic control could offer us was an hour later. Oh well…! Presumably owing to
our rather late arrival, we four had been allocated aisle seats in two different rows. We had met up with John
and Pauline Honey at the airport, and, on comparing notes, we discovered that my seat was next to them, so
I at least had good company during our incarceration.

The flight was otherwise uneventful, and when we reached Paphos, over an hour late, of course, we started
recognising other faces we’d seen on previous dancing holidays. We sat for some time in the coach which
was to take us to our hotel outside Limassol, when eventually, a “Rep” appeared: “Is there a Mr X on the
bus?” No, there wasn’t, and Margaret and I giggled at the thought that it might be one X. X., a former
Watford member, who was well known for being late for functions. No Mr X appeared, despite a search of
every other coach in the parking lot, causing further delay. It was nearing midnight when we finally reached
our hotel: fortunately they had laid on sandwiches and coffee, and an efficient reception had (more or less)
got our luggage delivered while we ate.

We decided to hire a car, and chose a fairly modest vehicle, but one we felt adequate for four adults. When
we went to collect it on our second morning, the hire car representative made no effort to introduce it to us,
but simply waved her arm in the direction of the car park. David went off in search, while I rounded up Vera
and Margaret. When we met him in the lobby, he
had a slightly bemused expression:

“We’ve been upgraded.”

“Is it all right?”

“See for yourselves!”

At that moment, we were approaching a
Landrover: “It’s not this?”

“Nooo…”.

And there it was, a very little jeep - the kind with
sit up and beg seats in the back, roll-up windows
and roof, and no space to store a single
handbag, let alone the cameras, jackets,
sunhats, guidebooks etc. which tourists,
especially the Menzies family, carry. Should we
give it a try? Our sense of adventure left us,
especially when we gave thought to the two who would have to sit in the back, bouncing up and down on the
country roads, not to mention the drivers who would have to cope with the unaccustomed 4-wheel drive.
Complaint registered with Thomson Rep, who had done the original booking… Another upgrade would be
with us in half an hour. Where had we heard all this before? True to their word, the replacement was duly
delivered - if this was an upgrade of an upgrade, goodness knows what the unseen original was like for size,
but at least it was an automatic, which suited the drivers just fine. We had, of course, to master the controls:
why are the light and indicator switches always on the opposite side to one’s own car? The laughter was
verging on the hysterical when we could find no way of adjusting the wing mirrors: we had tried all the likely
switches on the inside, and several unlikely ones, when we resorted to the old-fashioned method of pushing
on the frame of the mirror, but I was afraid of snapping it off - all to no avail. Then I discovered that modern
science had devised an even more cunning device - simply moving the mirror itself! The whole party, and

                                           
* In the Republic of Cyprus, the sticky sweet the rest of the world calls “Turkish Delight” is known, for obvious
reasons, as “Cyprus Delight”.
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some of our dancing acquaintances who had offered advice, and also had a good laugh, were impressed! A
few wipes of the windscreen to turn left, and we were off….

Driving in Cyprus is easy - once I had mastered the concept that motorway signs are green while other road
signs are blue - since they drive, like all sensible people, on the left. There followed a couple of pleasantly
uneventful days, visiting Paphos, of which David and I had some memories from a previous visit to the
island, Aphrodite’s Rock (we didn’t find any shells big enough for her to pop out of!), the Temple of Apollo,
and the British base at Akrotiri which both Margaret and Vera had a special interest in, since their late
husbands had been stationed there during National Service. We also spent a day in the divided city of
Nicosia, visiting the viewing platform guarded by soldiers with very business-like looking guns, where one
could look over into the Turkish sector, but NO photographs. We had been advised to go into the
Woolworth’s building, not really for the shopping, although it looked more like Debenham’s than our
Woolworth’s, but because on the eighth floor was a gallery where one could see all the “forbidden” parts of
Nikosia - the Cathedral, and other once fine buildings, in a state of decay, and the Turkish flags flying
defiantly from every vantage point. It would not be an exaggeration to compare this to the division of
Germany, and I am sure that the people on either side of the Green Line must have similar feelings about
the situation.

We had now reached our fourth dancing night and got to know the party fairly well: there were several
people we’d met the past, like Mike and Collette, from Sutton Coldfield and Montpellier, and Bill and Julie,
who had retired some years ago from the north of England to Portpatrick, where they had taken up Country
Dancing, and also some others whose names we’ve never mastered.. “Weren’t you in Greece….?” It was
one of the friendliest groups we’d ever met, mainly very experienced dancers, very reliable, and very tolerant
of the less confident, like our friend Vera, who is a very new dancer. She didn’t feel at all intimidated, and
danced much more than she had expected. When we came back after our short interval on the Wednesday
evening, Margaret and I nudged each other and stared in disbelief: there he was, in all his glory, the ever
late X X, this time surpassing himself - four days must have been a record, even for him!

On our last day with the car, we went to Limassol, Margaret and Vera to “do” the shops, while David and I
visited relatives who are house parents in a boarding school there. We had some fun touring round the back
streets, trying to follow the one-way system, but eventually choosing a suitable rendezvous - then, we had to
find the school. We had been given detailed instructions, and had passed what we thought to be the
entrance to the road, on the way to drop the others, but when we approached from the other direction it
seemed to be a little lane leading nowhere. However, having found no other possibilities, we returned and
after persevering along a narrow suburban street, we found the school, named “Logos” - ”The Word” - and
spent a very pleasant morning, exchanging family gossip and being shown round the school by the Scottish
Headmaster, “Mr Tom”: he and his brother, “Mr John” are the sons of the founder. I was impressed by the
luxury of small classes, excellent equipment, and good discipline. (The only sign of censure we saw was
when one boy was quietly reprimanded for having his tie loosened to show the top button of his shirt!)

Now carless, on our last full day we took a coach trip into the Troodos Mountains (having suffered the
mountain roads on our previous visit, I had flatly refused to drive there), and visited the famous monastery of
Kykkos; and guess who was last back on the coach every time? That night, we “dressed up” and had our
free a la carte dinner, to which we were entitled, before our final dancing evening. This time, the transport
problem was of an entirely different sort. I had decided to go back upstairs and as I entered the lift, a waiter
followed me in, carrying a tray laden with what was obviously Chinese food. Unfortunately, I had already
pushed the “up” button, and the door closed on him, sending the tray flying onto the floor of the lift!
Amazingly, most of the food missed me, and I was wearing a dark skirt, so any splashes were masked by
the pattern, but I was marooned at the back of the lift while a very apologetic waiter and “Maitre d’” made a
rather perfunctory effort to mop up the mess. The floor was still pretty sticky when they had finished, and the
door and walls still covered in splashes, and you can imagine the all-pervading smell of Chinese food!
Imagine, too, the looks on the faces of other potential passengers when the lift stopped at other floors: I
daren’t speculate on what they thought I’d been doing, but I was never in such an empty lift at a busy time!

Well, that surely had to be the end of our adventures, but not quite. We spent the last couple of hours or so
before departure the next day sitting in the hotel lobby, awaiting our coach for the airport, saying goodbye to
old and new friends. We saw the coach for the Manchester flight arrive, and everyone pile on, including our
friend X, who had rushed up at the last minute, and was promptly ejected again. David glanced into the now
half-empty luggage room, to find that two of our bags were missing, including the suiter with his kilt! Having
been thoroughly briefed the previous evening about being responsible for seeing our own belongings safely
on to the coach, one can only imagine how they went on without us… More frantic phone calls by the Reps
(thank goodness, for once, for the mobile phone), and we were assured they would be held at the airport. As
indeed they were…. And, yes, you’ve guessed it, no holiday seems complete without flight delays: we finally
got home to Rochester at 3.30 a.m.

Rita Menzies. Medway & District Caledonian Association April 2001.
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On Joining the Caledonian
Society
We came one Thursday, my friends and I
To join the local Scottish Dancing society.
With some trepidation we set on our way
Not knowing quite what to expect.
We need not have feared our welcome there
As outside the hall jolly music assailed our ear
And inside people warmly smiled
And made us feel so much at home.
Without more ado we were pulled to our feet
And into the dance were kindly thrown.
To cries of ‘jig’, ‘ladies chain’
‘right hand across’, ‘strathspey’ and allemande
Then ‘To me’, ‘Go left’ and ‘Over here’
We muddled through
With expert support and lively laughter.
We were told ‘Don’t worry
We all make mistakes and have much to learn’
After, to fall breathless in our chair
Before another invitation to show us how it’s done
But never to feel that we were a pain
And ‘Would we be coming back again?’.
We want to discover the whys and wherefores
And realise that only practice will get us there.
So on we go stumbling and falling
Relying on others with more expert calling.
We hope that one day we will be able to give
Other newcomers a kindly chance
To instil in them a love of the dance
The joy that this brings to all that are here
But more importantly the caring and support
That seems to be so much a foundation
And makes this a such special group to find.
However weary we are at the start
We have only the toe tapping music to hear
And all the aches and worries disappear
In another active evening full of good cheer.
Ruth Ruler, Medway, February 1998

On Joining the Caledonians -
Update
And now four years down the line
I certainly have not changed my mind.
My first impressions were totally right -
Friendly people who care and are kind.
Lots of dancing to cheer and uplift
With Balls, Tea Dances, Club meetings, and
Ceilidhs
Walks and Barbecues, Hallowe’ens Christmas and
Burns
Hogmanay, Day Schools and Summer Celebrations.
And classes of every shade and hue
For those who wish to learn and perfect
The skills and problems in the Art of the Dance.

I still find the dances hard to remember
But at least recognise some on the agenda
It is good to also have a job to do
To lend a hand with the tea or help clear away.
And attend the odd meeting to have some say.
In the way things may be run next day
It seems only right to put a little back in
When each dance and meeting of friends
Helps us cope a little better with life on the chin.

I hope that I shall still be dancing when I am old
 To combat stiff joints and aching limbs
And to keep my willing heart beating strong
When at Seventy and Eighty plus
 I can still dance all night long

Ruth Ruler, Medway, April 2001

Video reviews
1 The Big Scott ish Ceil idh Dance Party Scotdisc VITV 632, abou t £12
2 Dancing wi th the Shands. REL. Records RELV 012, about £12

Scottish dancing was a little late in getting into the video age but is now making up for lost time. Two videos
setting out to show much the same thing but doing so in very different ways. The Ceilidh Dance Party takes
place in what appears to be a large exhibition hall with some hundreds of dancers and a demonstration team
on the catwalk for most of the time to show you how it should be done. The music is provided by Jim
Macleod and his 6 piece band. Dancing with the Shands is very different however and takes place in Letham
Village Hall with local dancers. Unusually the band comprises both Jimmy snr. and Jimmy jnr. and goes to
show how alike they are in many ways. I think this demonstrates, to advantage, the different character of the
bands. Jim MacLeod is a superb showman and you feel you are watching a great spectacular whilst the
Shands have a quiet dignity about them and are always much happier in the local village hall. You get the
impression that you have just dropped in to join in the fun. Both bands play superbly and the quality of video
and audio recording is excellent. These videos are a must for anyone interested in Scottish Country Dancing
but if I chose one it would have to be Dancing with the Shands after all Jimmy snr. was the founder some 50
years ago, of Scottish bands as we know them. For anyone who like myself has had the pleasure of dancing
to Jimmy on many occasions in the past,, the sentimental memories are considerable.
Rob in Ellis, Orping ton
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KASS Committee Meeting h eld on 6th March 2001
1. Margaret Harwood, Cobtree, was elected as Social Secretary.

2. It was agreed to abandon the KASS Festival at Rochester Castle Gardens and the Corn
Exchange on 28 July, 2001, because of the clash with the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra
Concert. A dance will be held instead at the Westgate Hall, Canterbury, on the same evening,
dancing to Frank Reid.

3. It was agreed that tea dances should continue.

4. The KASS Walk will be held on Sunday, 17 June, foot and mouth restrictions permitting. It will be
organised by Richard Armstrong of North Kent and will start from Cobtree Hall, Mote Park,
Maidstone.

5. Volunteers are needed to organise the next Autumn and Spring tea dances.

6. The venue for next year’s KASS Ball will be decided at the next committee meeting on 8 May.

7. At least one KASS Newsletter will be produced each year. The editor will decide whether there is
sufficient material to produce a second one.

JOHN DAY, Secretary

Flower of the Quern
Have you ever wondered what a Quern is? We found
this relic at a folk museum at Rievaulx Abbey in North
Yorkshire. It is used to grind corn, typically whole-meal.
Furthermore, if you look up a dictionary of Scottish
Words, you will find that “flower” is an alternative
spelling for “flour”, particularly whole-meal. So, next
time you dance the Flower of the Quern, think of the
Quern, and the sort of pattern made in the flour in the
quern as the stone turns and grinds the corn.

David Menzies, Medway

Editor: Do you have any stories about the origins of
dance names? Robin Ellis has given me a selection
which will appear in a future Newsletter with any others
which you provide.

LADY’S KILT FOR SALE

Kennedy Clan

Size 16

Length 26”

Waist 30”

In pristine condition

Offers Please 01622 717338
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Answers to Numbers Quiz
1 100 = P in a P Pence in a Pound 51 43560 = SF in an A Square Feet in an Acre
2 50 = GWA Golden Wedding Anniversary 52 64 = S on a CB Squares on a Chess Board
3 123 = O'L O'Leary 53 1979 = MTBPM Margaret Thatcher Became

Prime Minister
4 13 = L in a BD Loaves in a Baker's Dozen 54 277.4 = CI in a G Cubic Inches in a Gallon
5 6 = B in an O Balls in an Over 55 24 = H from T(GP) Hours from Tulsa (Gene  Pitney)
6 31 = G in a G Gills in a Gallon 56 760.98 = S of S(MPH) Speed of Sound (MpH)
7 1453 = OTCC Ottoman Turks Capture

Constantinople
57 8 = B in a B Bits in a Byte

8 2 = TD Turtle Doves 58 2 = HA in W Hydrogen Atoms in Water
9 26 = L of the A Letters of the Alphabet 59 64185600 = A of PO(SM) Area of Pacific Ocean (Square

Miles)
10 10 = MDUT Minutes Drinking Up Time 60 1916 = B of J Battle of Jutland
11 1 = FO the CN Flew over the Cuckoo's Nest 61 12 = O in a P(T) Ounces in a Pound (Troy)
12 9 = P is P of the L Possession is Points of the Law 62 10538 = O(ELO) Overture(Electric Light

Orchestra)
13 1001 = AN Arabian Nights 63 9 = R for MM(D to Rings for Mortal Men (Doomed

to Die)
14 7 = P in a NT Players in a Netball Team 64 6 = F in a F Feet in a Fathom
15 1704 = B of B Battle of Blenheim 65 1966 = I of G Independence of Guyana
16 1609.34 = M in a M Metres in a Mile 66 39 = S(JB) Steps(John Buchan)
17 3 = H(JB) Hostages (John Buchan) 67 1971 = D Decimalisation
18 7 = S on a FPP Sides on a Fifty Pence Piece 68 2 = HABTO Heads Are Better Than One
19 92 = AN of U Atomic Number of Uranium 69 360 = D(FC) Degrees (Full Circle)
20 8 = N in an O Notes in an Octave 70 0 = MO Maiden Over
21 4 = H of the A Horsemen of the Apocalypse 71 3 = LMFS Little Maids from School
22 9 = P in the SS Planets in the Solar System 72 63360 = I in a M Inches in a Mile
23 20 = FT in the PL Football Teams in the Premier

League
73 5 = T on a F Toes on a F

24 1200 = M in a C Months in a Century 74 21 = D in TDF Days in Tour De France
25 1945 = E of SWW End of Second World War 75 10 = LI Little Indians
26 2000 = O in S Olympics in Sydney 76 40-40 = D Deuce
27 8 = L on a S Legs on a Spider 77 0 = AZ(K) Absolute Zero (Kelvin)
28 1215 = MC Magna Carta 78 6 = S in A States in Australia
29 72 = P in a F Pints in a Firkin 79 1870 = F-PW Franco-Prussian War
30 8598 = H of K(M) Height of Kanchenjunga (M) 80 109 = A of VC(A) Area of Vatican City (Acres)
31 66 = CC Clickety Click 81 1914 = I of the B Invention of the Brassiere
32 1 = B in the H Bird in the Hand 82 8 = K of ECH Kings of England Called Henry
33 18 = G in a K Gallons in a Kilderkin 83 1958 = FM in E First Motorway in England
34 7 = C in the R Colours in the Rainbow 84 7899.806 = PD of E(M) Polar Diameter of Earth (Miles)
35 1779 = D of CC Death of Captain Cook 85 3 = T(SCR) Triathlon

(Swim. Cycle Run)
36 1969 = DP for MA Death Penalty for Murder

Abolished
86 43 = P of US Presidents of the United States

37 12 = N(WS) Night(William Shakespeare) 87 15 = AN of P Atomic Number of Phosphorous
38 8 = C in P Chukkas in Polo 88 4 = P in a B Pecks in a Bushel
39 42 = L, the U&E Life, the Universe & Everything 89 20320 = HP in USA(F) Highest Point in USA (Feet)
40 1917 = RR Russian Revolution 90 3 = M(AD) Musketeers (Alexandre Dumas)
41 18 = FLC(LFC) Football League Championships

(Liverpool Football Club)
91 5 = S on a P Sides on a Pentagon

42 3 = W on
MW(NCM)

Wheels on My Wagon (New
Christie Minstrels)

92 252 = P in a G Pennies in a Guinea

43 28 = D in a RC Digits in a Royal Cubit 93 7 = DN(D) Drunken Nights (Dubliners)
44 1,269,346 = A of I(SM) Area of India(Square Miles) 94 6 = F on a C Faces on a Cube
45 9 = BCS Beethoven’s Choral Symphony 95 1825 = FPR First Public Railway
46 1436 = M in a D Minutes in a Day 96 30 = P in HC Pennies in Half a Crown
47 35840 = O in a T Ounces in a Ton 97 90 = M in a FM Minutes in a Football Match
48 1955 = FGB of R First Guinness Book of Records 98 76 = T(HTBP) Trombones (Head The Big

Parade)
49 3 = BM(SHTR) Blind Mice (See How They Run) 99 121 = P in a CG Points in a Crib Game
50 30 = DHS(AJ&N) Days Hath September (April, June

& November)
100 10 = YS for (UC) Your Starter for (University

Challenge)

Margaret Harwood , Cobtree
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Touring Britain Quiz
Answers to last issue’s Quiz follow, provided by John and Pauline Honey
1 Jesus’ Chapel. Christchurch 51 Contented lisping pussycat? Perth
2 A royal bird is older. Swanage 52 University city, home of the R. &  A St Andrews
3 Thomas Hardy’s “Casterbridge”. Dorchester 53 An Hawaiian greeting. Alloa
4 Ho! Not in? We’ve come for lace. Honiton 54 Sounds like home of  UK currency. Stirling
5 The dock on the hill. Torquay 55 Rest here awhile on Arthur’s Seat. Edinburgh
6 Bowl with Drake here. Plymouth 56 Two parts of the head. Eyemouth
7 The Floral Dance… Helston 57 Changed hands 13 times. Berwick
8 ….and the Pirates? Penzance 58 The original Robinson Crusoe. Selkirk
9 On way here, met man with 7 wives. St Ives 59 Stroll. Amble
10 Two ways of crossing the river. Fordingbridge 60 Happy. Blyth
11 Over a pit? No, by the sea. Minehead 61 Maiden fortress on the river. Newcastle
12 What we do with our television set. Watchet 62 Top of the entrance. Gateshead
13 Wear Rests Upon Me. Weston

Super-Mare
63 Site of the Whitehouse? Washington

14 Turkish? No, Roman here. Bath 64 It’s below the country. Sunderland
15 All shipshape in this fashion. Bristol 65 Judith of the Seekers. Durham
16 Capital of Wales on the River Taff. Cardiff 66 Is it where the ‘Fly Fishing’ writer does

his writing?
Hartlepool

17 Sanctified Mr. Essex’s. Britain’s
smallest Cathedral City.

St David’s 67 Heavy cattle on the river. Stockton-on-
Tees

18 Protector of the battered? Fishguard 68 Heavy favourite. Darlington
19 Feeling chilly? Just the thing for you. Cardigan 69 Not quite a colourless insect? Whitby
20 They by Straw. Aberystwyth 70 The home of the motorbike. Norton
21 Didn’t we have a lovely time the day

we went here?
Bangor 71 10,000 men here? York

22 Squashed a can? Prestatyn 72 Out in front? Leeds
23 Strike alight! Flint 73 Not in Jamaica, but on a ship. Kingston on Hull
24 Sounds as though it ruins the Bacon. Wrexham 74 A stern insect? Grimsby
25 Ready for the boat race? Crewe 75 Birthplace of John Wesley. Epworth
26 Famous for its pier. Wigan 76 Would you look for the Blue Boy here? Gainsborough
27 Aged bacon. Oldham 77 The cook’s in the meadow? Sheffield
28 A dark Scottish stream. Blackburn 78  A type of overcoat or sofa. Chesterfield
29 Kept going by the sound of it. Preston 79 Infamous Sheriff or famous lace. Nottingham
30 Dark water. Blackpool 80 Mr. Piggott, I presume? Leicester
31 Would you find the navy in this forest? Fleetwood 81 The monarch’s Miss Redgrave. Kings Lynn
32 Ernie’s former mate. Morecambe 82 Neither irritation Norwich
33 This Lady’s fan found here? Windermere 83 Inter a holy man. Bury St

Edmunds
34 Stop here for Mint cake. Kendal 84 A place for modern stallholders. Newmarket
35 George, 7th Earl of, was Lord-Lieutenant

of Ireland in 1855 and 1859.
Carlisle 85 A yellow German forest with two points. Saffron

Walden
36 Royal Burgh, not as stupid or cold as it

sounds
Dumfries 86 Thinking part of an oak, for instance. Braintree

37 Inhale it here? Ayr 87 Mr. Fawlty and a Spanish gentleman. Basildon
38 City of St. Mungo. Glasgow 88 A light, open, two-wheeled carriage. Tilbury
39 Nothing barred here. Oban 89 Tomb’s terminus. Gravesend
40 The Conqueror’s Castle? Fort William 90 Jane Eyre’s employer and suitor. Rochester
41 A short weekday leads nothing. Thurso 91 Wide steps. Broadstairs
42 Part of a candle. Wick 92 500 crossing. Dover
43 Who’s there? Dornoch 93 Is the car raised from remains of the fire? Ashford
44 A ringing sound on the room divider Dingwall 94 Does a cereal grow here? Rye
45 “Lead on…” MacDuff 95 Hercule Poirot’s friend. Hastings
46 Young Mr. Pan - the Boss. Peterhead 96 Continue to be dazzling. Brighton
47 The Granite City. Aberdeen 97 Sir Francis Chichester
48 A hard harbour. Stonehaven 98 Sounds as though you trade an ocean here. Selsey
49 Sounds like a distant quartet. Forfar 99 Did Napoleon meet his match in a French

town?
Waterlooville

50 A greyish Mr. Simon and Miss Kiki. Dundee 100 The fortified wine has an oral cavity. Portsmouth
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KASS DIARY, 26 April, 2001
26.05.01 T.Wells & Crowborough Spring Ball,
26.05.01 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall, Robin Ellis
02.06.01 Sevenoaks Picnic Dance, St. Julian’s
09.06.01 Orpington Summer Dance, Petts Wood, Robin Ellis
16.06.01 Isle of Thanet Summer Dance, Birchington, Caber Feidh
17.06.01 KASS WALK, North Kent, Cobtree Hall, Mote Park,
30.06.01 Sheerness Picnic Dance, Halfway
14.07.01 North Kent Summer Dance, St. Paulinus Hall, Crayford
21.07.01 Meopham & Gravesend Picnic Dance, Nurstead C. Caber Feidh
28.07.01 KASS ANNIVERSARY DANCE, Westgate Hall, Frank Reid
28.07.01 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall, Robin Ellis
25.08.01 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall
22.09.01 Medway Autumn Ball, Kemsley, Caber Feidh
30.09.01 KASS AUTUMN TEA DANCE, Oaklands School, Chatham
29.9.0 1 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall, Robin Ellis
06.10.01 Dover Annual Dance, Dover Boys Grammar School
06.10.01 Tunbridge Wells & Crowborough Autumn Dance,
13.10.01 Orpington Autumn Dance, Petts Wood. Robin Ellis
13.10.01 North Kent Dance, St. Paulinus Hall, Crayford, Records
20.10.01 RSCDS Tunbridge Wells Autumn Dance,
27.10.01 Isle of Thanet Record Dance, St. Nicholas at Wade Village Hall
27.10.01 Medway Day, School, Fairview School, Wigmore, Gillingham
27.10.01 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall, Caber Feidh
03.11.01 North Kent Dance, St. Paulinus Hall, Crayford. Robin Ellis
03.11.01 Sevenoaks dance, Kippington Church Centre
10.11.01 KASS AUTUMN DANCE, Darrick Wood School, Caber Feidh
24.11.01 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall, Caber Feidh
30.11.01 Orpington St. Andrews Dinner & Dance, The Warren, Robin Ellis
08.12.01 Meopham Xmas Dance, Northfleet School for Girls, Robin Ellis
08.12.01 Isle of Thanet Ceilidh, Birchington Village Centre
31.12.01 Orpington Hogmanay Dance, Petts Wood, Robin Ellis
31.12.01 Medway Hogmanay Dance, St. George’s Centre, Chatham
31.12.01 North Kent Hogmanay Dance, Baker Trust Hall, Crayford,
31.12.01 Sidcup Hogmanay Dance/Games Night
05.01.02 Isle of Thanet New Year Dance, Minster Village Hall, Scotch Mist
11.01.02 North Kent Burns Night, Gravesend Masonic Hall, Robin Ellis
12.01.02 Sheerness Burns Night Supper Dance, Queenborough, Caber Feidh

Orpington Burns Supper
26.01.02 Medway Burns Supper Dance, Franklin Rooms, Gillingham, Caber Feidh
26.01.02 Sidcup Burns Supper, Swanley, Robin Ellis

Sevenoaks Winter Dance, Kippington Church Centre
02.02.02 North Kent Dance, St. Paulinus Hall, Robin Ellis
09.02.02 Isle of Thanet Winter Dance, St. Nicholas at Wade Village Hall
16.02.02 Dover Dance, St. Edmunds School
23.02.02 Sidcup Dance, St. John’s Hall. Caber Feidlh
02.03.02 Thanet & District Haggis Supper & Dance, Birchington Village Centre
09.03.02 Meopham Spring Dance, Northfleet School for Girls
16.03.02  RSCDS Tunbridge Wells Day School,
16.03.02  Deal Dance, St Georges Hall
23.03.02  North Kent Dance, St Paulinus Hall, Crayford
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Please note that this is a second draft of 2002 dates. I have only been informed of those events with
dates against them. I await confirmation as to whether other events will take place and, if so, when.
JOHN DAY, Secretary


