
Foreword – Stagetalk – Summer  2007

Unusually I have decided to write this foreword in
two goes and, as I begin to write, it is the third week
in June and it seems as if it will never stop raining!
The Boat Trip is
looming in just
under  a week
and things wi l l
have to change
before that to
ensure that i t
will actually take
place.   The
Summer Show is
sti l l  a month
away so things
wi l l  surely be
warm, if not hot,
as usual for that
week.

The Choir
concerts were a success.   We sang in three well filled
venues which all received well worthwhile amounts of
money for their coffers.   As for us, we had bought some
new staging which much improved the view of individual
choir members – the back row towered high above the
front row with the middle rows graduated down giving a
nice picture for our audiences and also must have
improved the sound.   We have a break now until
September when the Christmas programme, together
with venues and dates are already arranged.   I will
include this information in the diary section and again in
the October Stagetalk.

Committee meetings are being well run by Julian.  The
transition between our old chairman Tom and Julian
seems to have been pretty smooth.  We seem to have to
give much time to the implementation of new Health and
Safety regulations, particularly at the Verwood store -
tedious but necessary apparently.   Among other topics
under discussion by your committee have been the
purchase of more staging in time for the Summer Show
and exploring ways to encourage young people to join

the Society to ensure the future.   We seem to attract young
people for the Summer Show but they mostly disappear
when it comes to casting the musicals.   Another matter
being addressed is the 100th Anniversary of the formation of
RMDS which will be in 2011 – it seems ages hence but we

want to be well prepared for
this important event so a sub-
committee is being formed
with this in mind.

I now continue this article
with only two or three days
before deadline.   Peter Ansell
is very patient and co-
operative in the printing of
Stagetalk, but I do try to let
him have at least most of the
copy in time.   While I am on
the subject of the Stagetalk
team I must also thank our
Distribution Manager Sonny
Arnold.   Both he and Peter
work very hard to bring you
your magazine three times a
year.

  Technical teams are painting and building in preparation
for the ‘Get-in’  for the Summer Show – ‘Friends Romans
Countrymen’ and there is an air of mild panic here and
there with some of the participants away on holiday – some
for several weeks!   But I know it will all be ready just in
time!   There is a great deal of young talent in the show this
year – some of them totally new to us.  Welcome to you –
have a really good week and please stick around!

The Boat trip was not cancelled but not because the weather
was good – it teamed with rain all evening!   We all
managed to have a nice time though but it was enjoying
each other’s company and not the scenery.   It was such a
shame though because on a nice evening it would have been
idyllic.   Thank you Andy and your committee once again for
organising everything.

Good Luck to all of you involved in the shows next week and
thank you to all those who support by ushering, waitressing,
selling drinks, washing up etc. etc.

  � �Bobs
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the newly appointed
chaplain Justice.  Daphne,
who is in her late seventies,
chose to ride side saddle, as
did all the young African
gi rl s we had seen  i n
Kampala!  I walked.

We joined a congregation of
some 300 youngsters, aged
from 12 to 22, in the school hall.  (Funding is so scarce that some
children fail to start their education until they are in their teens,
hence 22 year olds in the High School)  I gave a short talk on
Need and Want.  Want being a European requirement and Need
being an African one.  

The service is inherently our Eucharistic service but it is greatly
extended with African singing and dancing to drum rhythm.
Students enact short plays conveying the message of Aids
awareness, contraception, family unity etc.  Without doubt the
Church is the guiding force here in Kinkissi and indeed across
Uganda as a whole.  Their improving quality of l ife is due largely
to the input from the clergy and innumerable Church workers.
Money donated by our churches is carefully allocated by Bishop
John to those causes which will benefit the community.  It is also
monitored by annual visits from clergy here in the UK.

Incidentally, this Sunday service lasted over 4 hours but was
greatly entertaining and informative.

After the service we did a tour of the school and the dormitories.
The girls’  dormitory building was unfinished internally and in
consequence 140 bunk beds were crammed into three rooms.
There was no room for their personal belongings which were
currentl y being stored in smal l  battered sui tcases in the
unfinished part of the building.  Some distance away from the
dormitory building was a small concrete block housing 5 earth
toilets and an open roofed personal wash area with a few plastic
bowls.  The improvement of these sparse facil ities is typically
representative of African “Needs”   and one that I hope to address
in the ensuing months by raising further funds.

The teenage Africans we met here have the overwhelming desire
to be educated.  They study dil igently and will ingly from 7 a.m.
to 6.p.m – 6 days per week with “homework”  sessions each
evening from 7 to 10.p.m.  Rukiga is the local language but all
lessons are in English and by their teens school children are
speaking almost fluent English.  I sincerely believe education is
the biggest, single answer to
improve living standards in those
Afri can countri es, l i ke Uganda,
where progress can be seen to have
started.  Shortly before we returned
to the UK I met Susan Kobysinge, a
bright, intell igent and happy little 8
year old.  I have chosen to assist her
education through primary school
and into high school.  £150 per year covers the cost of her
education.

We stayed in Uganda for less than three weeks but such was the
exciting variety of l ife with our new found friends there is sti l l
more to tell.  Our return to the UK, for instance, was actually
packed with more hazards than the trip out!  So

the Editorial Team has kindly allowed me to write a third – AND
FINAL! - instalment for the next issue.

  � �Gerry Kendall

ONGOING IN UGANDA

Dawn breaks in Uganda at 7.00 am every morning and the
morning of Friday 4th August 2006 was no exception.  Overnight I
had slept in a twin room all to myself in the Mother’ s Union
guest-house.  The bed was firm, clean and comfortable and
complete with mosquito net.  Just along the corridor was the
shower-room with flush toilet and washbasin that I shared with 5
of our party.  Sadly there was no water in the system and we had
to fi l l  up the toilet cistern from a large water barrel some distance
along the corridor. Three members had en-suite showers but
equally no water! Rainfall is more than adequate but collection
tanks have a very l imited capacity.  If it rained overnight we
could have a shower.

Breakfast in the MU dining hall was plentiful, consisting of
bananas, pineapples, mangoes, melons followed by boiled eggs,
omelettes cooked over an “oil drum" stove.  Our evening meals I
found less tempting than breakfast as the cooked, mainly chicken
dishes, always looked scraggy and bereft of meat and were
generally served with mashed bananas; Uganda’s chief export.

Life in Kanungu reminded me in many ways of my childhood
during the Second World war.  I l ived then in a back to back
terraced house amongst the dark satanic mills of Huddersfield.
Food was scarce and rationed.  We had running water but no hot
water.  We had no bathroom just the zinc bath on the hearth in
front of the fire range on Friday nights.  Our kitchen was a stone
sink at the top of the stone cellar steps.  Outdoor games were as
simple as those of the Ugandan children.  But, l ike the Ugandans,
we were a happy, contented and close knit community.

I had expected we would have been housed in a straw thatched
kraal with an outside earth toilet.  Instead, breeze block dwellings
bordered the red clay dirt track through the vil lage and into the
surrounding wooded hil lsides.  Water is carried daily to vil lage
homes by the children in 5 gallon drums – a practice detrimental
to a child’ s physical development and one which Bishop John is
ardently trying to persuade parents to stop.

The first few days of our stay were devoted entirely to slapping 3
or 4 coats of emulsion on to the interior walls of the new MU
building.  The workmen were sti l l  applying a red clay plaster to
the ceil ings in a number of rooms and downed tools to watch the
“mzungus”  (white men) performing DIY.  We learned later that
our African friends believed all West Europeans to be so wealthy
that they would never take on such lowly tasks as painting.  Later
in the day when primary
school finished scores of l ittle
black faces appeared at the
open windows grinning and
cal l i ng to us.  We i ssued
brushes to a few of these
enthusiasti c volunteers but
chaos reigned with more paint
on the children than on the
wal l s so they had to be
ushered outside again. 

On the second day the Bishop and his wife and a host of MU
members joined in the painting.  ‘Sing Hosanna’  became our
communal work song but we transcribed the words from “Give
me joy in my heart, keep me praising”  to “Give me paint on my
brush, keep me painting” ! 

On the first Sunday of our visit we split our team into small
groups to visit different churches within the Kinkissi Diocese.  I
accompanied Daphne to the service at the High School in
Kanungu.  Our transport was a scramble motor bike, ridden by
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producing a weird and unbalanced duet which may not have
met with the approval of Herr Beethoven.

EL EMENTS

It is a constant source of amazement to us musicians quite how
much discomfort the paying public is prepared to undergo in
inclement weather to “enjoy”  themselves, in the process
providing an object lesson in the British art of Keeping The
Upper Lip Stiff. 

I remember performing a concert at Battle Abbey at which the
rain was torrential at the start of the rehearsal and got worse as
the afternoon went on. We returned later for the concert
confident of finding absolutely nobody in sight, to be greeted
with a vast tented metropolis from which emanated delightful
smells, sounds of popping champagne corks, and applause
from thousands of invisible audience at the end of each piece as
the rain continued to pour…and pour… and pour…

However, last May I was performing at an event in Battersea
Park, accompanying two forty-five minute fun runs. It was
bitterly cold, and the rain was blowing onto the stage. Thus the
string section were not unnaturally concerned about their
valuable instruments. The decision was taken to abandon
concert dress, and wear anything in order to keep warm. The
decision was also taken to perform with a handful of string
players, thus halving the size of the 75-strong RPO, and those
of us left squeezed onto the dry rear section of the stage. 

The first run had about 250 participants, and we performed our
programme before getting some lunch prior to the second run.
On our return, the weather had got worse, and the runners for
the second run numbered just seventeen. Thus they
outnumbered the members of the orchestra who were left, as it
was now raining into the back of the stage as well, and the
remaining string and several woodwind players had not
returned. So we started the second concert performing to an
audience which at its largest numbered the proverbial Two
Men and a Dog, but which for the most part comprised of
precisely no one.

FIREWORKS

Fireworks have enormous potential for disaster. The Will iam
Tell Overture was on one memorable occasion the final piece,
and was to be accompanied by fireworks in the Storm and
Galop sections (the Lone Ranger music). Somewhere along the
line instructions had become confused, and as the principal
cell ist began his long and impassioned solo at the start of the
piece, there was a thunderous volley of rockets, roman candles
and the like, accompanied by “Ooohs”  and “Aaahs”  from the
assembled throng, all of whom were ignoring the principal
cell ist’ s solo, to his considerable irritation. Come the storm
section, not even the smallest sparkler was seen. However, in
the “calm after the storm”  section, an ENORMOUS catherine
wheel suddenly began to spin, showering sparks and cordite in
all directions with increasing and ultimately terrifying velocity,
which it seems was a cue for the back-up arsenal of fireworks
to open fire. Which meant – yep, you guessed it – nothing in
the Lone Ranger bit. 

So there it is: anything could happen. Having said that, it
probably won’ t, and it wil l be a relaxed and delightful evening
in beautiful surroundings. But just watch out for those
fireworks… 

  � �Chris Guy

OUTDOOR CONCERTS or YOU CANNOT BE
SERIOUS

It was great to hear that, hard on the heels of the recent
RMDS Choir concerts, arrangements had been made for
a large group of Choir members to attend the
Bournemouth Symphony Orchestra and Choir outdoor
concert at Broadlands in August. The programme is of
choral favourites, many of which the RMDS Choir has
performed itself.

However, outdoor concerts are not without their potential
for disaster. I thought that illustrating a few possible
areas for concern – all illustrations are true – may be
topical.

WATER

Many years ago at a venue where there was a lake
si tuated between the audience and the stage, the
programme included a Mozart piano concerto, which
naturally required no percussion players. My colleagues
and I naturally retired to the beer tent, and were enjoying
good conversation and refreshment, when we became
aware of a commotion in the audience during the quiet
and reflective second movement of the concerto.

It was at about this moment that we realised that one of our
colleagues had gone AWOL. On peering out of the tent, we
saw to our horror (and considerable amusement) that our
missing colleague had found a rowing boat, and was rowing
about in the lake cheering and waving to the audience, who
were enthusiastically responding in l ike fashion, to the
considerable detriment of the performance. 

Epilogue: This was the same guy who later was banned from
performing at the Ice Show because he bit one of the skaters on
the bum. 

LOCAL FAUNA

When BSO started doing concerts at Upton House in Poole,
performances took place in the Walled Garden, which was
situated next to the pens where the peacocks (and politically
correct peahens) were shut up for the night. My colleagues and
I always eagerly looked forward to the inevitable moment,
invariably at the quietest moment in the programme, when the
combined squawks of about fifty peafowl would render our
sterling artistic endeavours entirely pointless for several
minutes.

In a similar vein, whilst working in Malaysia I found myself
(courtesy of a bizarre combination of circumstances far too
involved to go into here) performing in the Ninth Symphony of
Beethoven on the veranda of a grand colonial country house in
Penang. I was sitting beneath a halogen light to which insects
the size of double-decker buses appeared to be fatally attracted.
Throughout the performance I was contending with what
became a downpour of these beasts as they hit the light and
then fell onto my timpani, buzzing in their death throes,
producing a quiet but constant drum roll throughout the
duration of the piece.

To cap it all, when the baritone soloist began to sing, a monkey
in a nearby tree took this as a cue to begin chattering and
shouting at a previously unrecorded decibel level, thus
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Soirée 2007

Please note that there are a number of changes to
this year’s Soirée.

Firstly the venue has changed. We will be playing at
The Hub, Brock Way, Verwood. Directions below:-
� � � � � � � � � 	 
 � �� � 
 
 � �
 � � � � � � � 	 � �� � �� � � �� �� � �� � � 

�� � ��� � �� � ��� � �� �	 ��� 
 �	 
 
 ��� � �� � � �� � � ��� � � � � � �

The dates of the performances are as follows:-

Thurs 18th Oct, Fri 19th Oct, Mon 29th Oct, Tue30th
Oct, Wed 31st Oct, Thurs 1st Nov, Fri 2nd Nov, Sat
3rd Nov

Price of tickets £10.

Box office opens on Wednesday 1st August.

Postal bookings and e-mails only. Positively NO
PHONE BOOKINGS.

Please limit bookings to a maximum of 10 tickets
as the tables are in strict 10’s.

There will be no refund on tickets sold.

You must offer a choice of dates in order of
preference.

Box office address:- 10 Poulner Park, Ringwood,
Hants. BH 24 1TZ

e-mail address Soireesam1@aol.com

Cheques to made payable to ‘R.M.D.S. Soiree Account’
(Note the Change)

As a lot of you have got into the habit of bringing your own
picnic, we have obtained permission from the
management of The Hub for this to continue, so we would
encourage you to carry on doing this.

However, we ask you not to bring your own drinks into
the hall. The Hub management have made it quite clear
that as they run the bar they will not tolerate this. So
please observe this rule and do not damage our
relationship with the management. 

Message from the chairman

Everything changes, nothing stays the same. In
the 22 years I’ve been a member of RMDS there
have been some big changes in the way we live
our daily lives, and that has reflected in the way
the society runs its affairs.

Twenty-two years ago the Easter musical and
play were the main events which made for a
rather leisurely rehearsal schedule. People
seemed to have more spare time in those days
– shops still didn’t open on Sundays, for
goodness sake - so to fill up some of that time
the summer show was born and, quite a bit
later, the choir. Nowadays there’s not a month in
the year when someone isn’t planning,
rehearsing for or staging something.

The trouble is the pressures of everyday life
have increased as well - to such an extent that,
for most, it’s impossible to be involved in
everything all of time as we might once have
been.

Perhaps that’s why the summer show is so
popular. Quite apart from the fact it’s great fun,
of course, maybe people like being involved
because they can fit the shorter rehearsal
schedule into their busy lives.

Taking a fresh look at how we run rehearsals for
the Easter musical is something I’ll be
discussing with Pete, Jane and the
management team when we’re planning Follies.
I have a few ideas for a different approach to
rehearsals, but if you have any strong views -
whether we should compress rehearsals into a
shorter time or just keep things as they are -
please let me know when you see me around at
the summer show.

One thing has remained the same over the
years, however – the warmth and congeniality
available to all who make RMDS such a vibrant,
friendly society. In 2011 we’ll be 100 years
young – and that would never happen if people
hadn’t been enjoying themselves for the past 96
years.

I’ve no doubt there’ll be plenty of enjoyment for
the cast and audiences for this year’s summer
show. Having fun is what it’s all about. Good
luck to all.

  � �Julian Peckham
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Amazing views, dodgy stews and dreadful
loos

Anna Wallis’s
account of her
t r e k k i n g
experience in
the High Atlas
M ou nt a i ns ,
Morocco, May
07 – in aid of
Macmillan Cancer Unit Christchurch

When your sister calls you on a dark, mid-week,
November evening and asks “Fancy a holiday in
Morocco in May.... no men... no children... mid
70’s...”... your reply might well be “yes”.

And then the detailed email arrived.

No to luxury, pool, bar, air con, 5 minutes from
nearest restaurant, en suite or hire car included.

Still yes? Yes.

Yes to 66 km over 5 days walking up and down
rocky terrain across the High Atlas Mountains – an
amazing range – reaching heights of 3000 m, and
coping with local stews, dodgy loos and amazing
views.  And in return, raising over £2500 for a local
deserving charity.

I teamed up with five other ladies, including one

other from Ringwood – Janice Rosie.  Janice was a
great choice because she has a huge adventure
spirit and would get so much out of the opportunity.

Some of us met for the first time at Gatwick but we
were quick to bond – a great team.  I remember the
laughs, as there were many, thankfully!

At no time did we feel lonely or afraid on this
adventure.  It was very clear from the start that
someone was looking after us.  And this was the
fascinating part of it...  surrounded by a completely
different faith and culture, taken through remote

areas by our appointed guide, Abdul and the three
muleteers – all of whom were practising Muslims.
The muleteers were in charge of the three mules
who accompanied us everyday, carrying our
luggage from village to village.  They spoke no
English (the men – not the mules, whose English
was word perfect) so we relied on Abdul to translate.
Trust played a major role on this trek.  

It helped that Abdul was intelligent, kind, gentle and
very intuitive.  He joined us for our evening meal
each night, breaking bread and teaching us the
Berber ways and
manners.

Berbers are
t r a d i t i o n a l l y
Muslim, and
societies are quite
f r a g m e n t e d .
Berbers have had a
constant struggle
for power in North Africa with Arab tribes for
centuries. The Barbary Coast of North Africa was
named after the word Berber, and was known as a
place where Arab and Berber pirates would prey on
ships on the Mediterranean Sea.  Traditionally,
Berbers raised sheep and cattle. However, some
Berbers subsist by working in flour mills, doing
woodcarving, quarrying millstones, and making
pottery or jewellery. Women were generally involved
with housework, weaving, and pottery. Berbers
generally live in rural areas. Their housing is usually
clay huts or tents made out of goat hair. In larger
villages, however, houses are made of stone. 

After a long day which usually consisted of an eight
hour walk up a mountain, on the arrival at a Berber
village, we would be welcomed by a toothless village
“chief” who was clearly rich enough to invite tourists
into his home.  We were shown our accommodation
for the night which was usually a white-washed
room, around 30 m2, with coloured rugs  laid on the
floor from end to end.  

“Bagsy the window spot” someone would shout,
“bagsy nearest the en suite” another would add...
the en suite being a hole in the ground somewhere...

Whilst the villages were very poor, there was clearly
one-upmanship.  On one occasion the chief©s house
sported an enormous satellite dish situated on the
mud roof.  “What’s the point of that with no electricity
and tv?” I asked Abdul “He has been to the market
and has bought this in return for five goats.  This dish
is a symbol of modern material possessions, and of
wealth.  He does not care that he cannot use it,”  The
market is three days away.  There were no cars, no
real roads, and plenty of work to be done to ensure
every village had electricity – which was one of the
governments’ initiatives that year.

continued on p 6

   5 

  



their sheep. You can feel as if you have been
transported back in time.

What did we come away with?  The need for
greater tolerance and understanding
regarding the Muslim faith.  A time may
come in this country when Muslims out
number Christians within the UK and our
government will be run by those of a Muslim
faith.   Many are kind, gentle and peaceful
people, not extremists.

On a lighter note, the one thing we really did
miss was our families, especially during a

down day.  However, it was great not to have any
responsibilities other than trying to wash properly in
a shared bucket of water, remembering our sun
cream and water in-take and keeping the blisters at
bay.

Thank to all of you for your kind support and
sponsorship

  � �Anna Wallis.

Our alcohol free evenings would
be spent eating the local dish,
mainly chicken (rooster one
night!), lamb or goat, with
couscous.  We were taught to eat
with our right hands only, sharing a
large tangine and learning to take
from our designated “eighth”.  If
you strayed into someone else’s
share to grab a succulent piece of
meat, you were ousted from dinner
altogether.  

After dinner we would drink mint
tea and talk for ages about our different religions and
lives. There was nothing else to do, no electricity, no
TV, no internet! 

Berber Muslim facts:

Women in this region do not pray as much as men
and certainly not when they are pregnant or during
their cycle.

A law passed in 2004 raised the marrying age to 18

The birth control pill is allowed

Boys and girls finish their education at
12

Country life is hard, the children often
do much of the physical labour

In every settlement there is a
mosque.  

Boys learn the Koran off by heart at
the age of 7

If any of you haven’t experienced
being called to prayer - the Koran
being sung through a loudspeaker
next to your bedroom window at 5am
in the morning, you’d love it!  The
sound eeriely reaches every corner of
the village and mountain ensuring
that everyone is included.

Morocco is a wonderful tapestry of
colours. In the mountains, brown
slopes contrast with both the snow on the peaks and
the green valleys far below, while in the desert the
amazing quality of the light makes the scree covered
slopes change from orange, to gold, to blue.. Even
the food is colourful, featuring courgettes,
aubergines and red peppers.

The trails that we followed in the High Atlas
mountains have linked villages since they were built
and are still used by muleteers and shepherds. As
you walk, you pass men selling goods from baskets
strapped to the backs of donkeys, or mining salt as
they have done for generations, and women working
the fields by hand, gathering firewood or tending to

continued from p 5

The Committee Meeting

We welcome Maureen and Archie Peters
as our  new Box Office staff. We are very
grateful to them for  taking on this busy job
and thank you once again to Ron for
continuing until a replacement has been
found and for  the ten years you have so
efficiently   dealt with the bookings.
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My Desert Island Discs

This was always going to be an impossible task, but I’ve had a stab at it. Next week, of course, my choices would be
entirely different! So here, in no particular order, are the tracks I’d like to take to my island.

1. Virginia Plain

Roxy Music’s first hit and in 1972 a favourite at Le Cardinal, the disco in Bournemouth where we students from the
College were often to be found, having first consumed copious amounts of Saxon Ale at 10p a pint in the Union Bar,
which was really a room at the rear of the Territorial Army Drill Hall. It was small, but it was ours.

2. Money’s Too Tight To Mention

This track was very apt when Simply Red released it in 1985. Jude gave it to me as a birthday present just a few
days after we had opened ‘Hollywood!’, our restaurant in Westbourne. We opened on a shoestring and had a very
quiet and unprofitable first Saturday night since it just happened to coincide with the original Live Aid concert!

3. Someone To Watch Over Me

I like a lot of Gershwin tunes, but this one is hard to beat. There are so many great versions of it, Ella Fitzgerald;
Nina Simone; Frank Sinatra. There was an especially memorable one by Suzy Collins, with Colin Billings on the
piano, which was in my Sealing Wax section of the 1998 Summer Show. But my favourite version was sung by Julie
Andrews in the movie ‘Star!’ Sorry Suze!

4. Lily Of Laguna

This music hall song was a favourite of my father’s. Pop only sang in two situations; in church and while washing up,
though as a choirboy in Devon the ‘church’ had once been Exeter Cathedral.  Laura & Ali know it now, because I
sang it to them as a lullaby when they were babies. It can still bring a lump to my throat.

5. Alice’s Restaurant

This is the title track, and as I recall, the entire first side of an album by Arlo Guthrie. My brother Ray sent it to me
from Canada when I was a sixth former and for a very brief period it made me ‘cool’ in the eyes of my
contemporaries. ‘You can get anything you want at Alice’s restaurant – excepting Alice!’

6. Albatross 

This was an instrumental single from Fleetwood Mac when Peter Green was still in the band. This was playing
when I had my first slow dance with a real, live girl. It was at the Baptist youth club in Ashford, Kent where I grew up.
Sad to say I can’t now remember the unfortunate girl’s name. Oh, well.

7. Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas

This is my all-time favourite Christmas song as sung by Judy Garland in the film ‘Meet Me In St Louis’ It’s a
sentimental, melacholy lyric, made even more memorable for me when my daughter Laura learned it on the clarinet
and played it specially for me one Christmas.

8. The Flower Duet 

I don’t know much about opera, but I know what I like, and I like this.  This piece from the opera ‘Lakme’ by Delibes
first came to public notice, I think, when British Airways used it in their TV commercials. I know it would be classier
if I’d heard first it in an opera house, but what the hell? It was on a compilation tape and I loved it straightaway. The
voices still send shivers down my spine.

9. In My Life

I grew up listening to the Beatles (I virtually besieged Burnage’s, Ashford’s excuse for a record shop, waiting to
collect the ‘Help!’ album which took three weeks to arrive!) and there are just so many tracks I could have chosen,
for all sorts of reasons, but this one is special. Even Sean Connery couldn’t spoil it when he spoke/sang it on Sir
George Martin’s album of new versions of classic Beatles numbers.

10. I’ll Have To Say I Love You In A Song 

This one’s for Judy. This song by Jim Croce has been with us since we first got together. And that’s all you need to
know!

Book - A bit of a cheat, but I’d like a compendium of all Terry Pratchett’s Discworld novels. These wonderful books
make me laugh out loud even after several reads and the scope of Pratchett’s wit and invention means that there is
always something new to find each time you read one.

Luxury - Well, hammocks, bunks, sleeping bags, caves, branches and jungle floors are all very well, but I do like a
comfortable bed. And make mine a double!

Thanks for inviting me to do this Bobs. It’s been fun.

Rich Bennett
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A Close Run Thing!

42nd Street was a resounding success!   It gave audiences great pleasure and the cast and production team great
satisfaction.   There are pictures of the show in this issue.

The show gave parts to many people and everyone did splendidly – without singling any one person out, the principals
all came up trumps – not a weak link among them and the dancing was beautifully performed with great choreography
by Jane.   Altogether a tonic of a show!

It was a difficult show with a lot of hard work required and Jane, the MD and Pete, the Director must have had a
sleepless night or two because going into the last week of rehearsals it looked as if this time it would never get there!
‘One week would it ever be right?’  was never a more appropriate quote and many of us thought that it wouldn’t be right
– but we could not have been more wrong.   Miraculously on the Dress Rehearsal low and behold, there was a lovely
Show.   Well done to all of you.

‘Allo Allo’
Following a very gratifying audition which took place over two evenings, a strong cast was finally arrived
at.   The competition for many of the parts was intense with five or six people auditioning.   A couple of
rehearsals have already taken place, but they will start in earnest as soon as the Summer holidays are over.

The cast is as follows:-
Rene  Richard Bennett
Edith  Poppy Garvey
Yvette  Claire Broach
Leclerc  Peter Ansell
Michelle  Hazel Burgess
Mimi  Claire Freeman
Piano Player  Patrick Lee

You may not recognise a few of the names on the list – we are delighted to welcome some people who have not worked
with us before and hope they thoroughly enjoy taking part in ‘Allo Allo’ .   In fact we wish all the cast happy rehearsals
under Sheryle’s direction with Simon as co-director.

Quite a lot of suitable props and costumes will be  required for this play – if you think you can help in any way (you must
have seen the TV show so know roughly what will be involved) please contact Denise Beardsworth Tel: 01202 765836.

It has been decided that, due to the anticipated demand for tickets for this particular production, an extra performance will
be given.   The opening night will therefore be Wednesday 24th October.

The play for 2008 is already chosen and it is one we were hoping to do this year, but it was withdrawn for amateurs at the
time of decision.   It is called ‘The Shell Seekers’ .   Many of you will have read the book – a lovely family saga.

It has been decided to enter a float in Ringwood Carnival on 15th September of this year and to use the opportunity to
advertise the play at the same time by reproducing Rene’s café with characters from the play (not necessarily the chosen
cast).   Help will be needed for the building which will be on Saturdays 1st and 8th September and 14th, which is the evening
before the Carnival.   Please contact Rich Bennett with offers of help, queries etc. Tel 01425 476949.

Colonel Kurt Von Strohm Bernie Langosz
Capt. Bertorelli Andy Steeds
Herr Otto Flick Angus Collins
Helga   Julie Lax
Lieut. Gruber  Josh Reynolds
General Von Schmelling Nathan East
Crabtree  Simon Sketchley

Ready for  Take Off! Did you really mean the Birdie Dance?
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Following the ‘True or False’  section in our
last issue – here is a follow-up.   The
participants are the production teams of
each of the Summer Shows.   The only
difference is, not only do you have to spot
the only true statement about each of them,
but one of them has submitted all true
statements – but which person has done
that?

Charley Hockey

1. As a young girl my life, together with my
sisters’ , revolved around ballet classes and exams.
Imagine my excitement when, at the age of eleven
I was picked to be a dancing Licorice Allsort in the
Royal Ballet’ s production of ‘The Nutcracker’  at the Mayflower in Southampton.

2. Now for some namedropping!   Once I dined at the same table as, not one celebrity – not two celebrities - but three!   Johnny
Briggs (Mike Baldwin of Coronation Street)   Richard O’Sullivan (1970’s sitcom Robin’ s Nest) and Barry Took.

3. I have blown Roy Castle’ s trumpet.

I vy

1. After a concert in Bangkok, while I was a member of the ASEAN Youth Orchestra, a l iveried flunkey arrived with a large
bouquet and a command from the Crown Prince of Thailand to have dinner with him (the Prince, not the flunkey).   Of course I
accepted – had dinner with the Prince, and that, my friends, is the end of the story!

2. The biggest social event of the year in Singapore was a Fancy Dress Ball.   I decided one year to make myself into a hamburger
and when I had finished making it, it was enormous!   On arrival (fashionably late) I got stuck fast in the doorway, where it took the
noisy efforts of three waiters to release me, flat on my face into a ballroom of astonished guests resplendent in dinner jackets,
ballgowns and tiaras staring at me.   It was then I discovered that it was no longer a fancy dress event!

3 . Pre-revolution the Singapore Symphony Orchestra was touring The Philippines.   After one concert a rather self-important lady
appeared backstage and invited a few of us to ‘ take tea’  with her.   It transpired that the lady was Imelda Marcos, so the following
day we attended the palace and ‘ took tea’ .  An hour in her company proved her to be a rather uninspiring conversationalist.   After
all, there’ s only so much you can say about shoes.

Dave and Cindy Wischy

1. We met at the wedding of some mutual friends and immediately were attracted to each other.   After a year of courtship we were
married in the same place and at almost the same time twelve months later.

2. When Dave joined the army he was sixteen years old and he had to relinquish his paper round.   He found out by chance and
much later that the person who had taken over his round on his departure was none other than – yes, you’ve guessed it – Cindy

3. When Cindy passed her motor cycle test, she began searching for a bike for herself.   She was surprised and delighted to discover
that the bike which Dave had sold about a year earlier was back on the market – so she bought it.

Stuart Darling

1. I was interviewed because of my weight loss.   I had been slightly overweight for some time and realised that I must make a
determined effort to address this problem.   After 11 months I had lost 9 stone!

2. I was interviewed because, while visiting a Natural History park in Cheshire a monkey stole and ran off with my glasses.   They
were eventually retrieved only a l ittle scratched.   The monkey was unharmed.   (Although he wouldn’ t have been if I could have
laid my hands on him!)

3. Once I was rehearsing for a gig in a room at a venue in Cardiff.   There was something going on in the room next to mine.   Then
came the unmistakable sound of Tom Jones’s voice.   He was in there but I did not see him – just heard him singing’ - then he was
interviewed. 

Jemma Wright

1. One day when I was busy writing during my work at the BIC as a customer assistant, I was conscious of someone watching me
– imagine my confusion when I looked up and recognised the smiling face of Russell Watson.

2. Once I was a Christmas fairy in Santa’ s Grotto.   A charming little boy approached Father Christmas who spoke to him enquiring
what he would l ike for Christmas.   After gaining no response, only a smile, Santa realised that this l ittle boy was deaf.   I was able
to come to Santa’ s rescue by teaching him a few signs to use to be able to communicate.

3. When I was in New Zealand I had to do a bungie jump didn’ t I?   Where from?   The oldest bungie site in the world!
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Impor tant dates for  the coming season – Please enter  them in your  diar ies:

Building Carnival Float
(See‘Allo Allo’  in this issue)  Saturdays 1st, 8th and Friday 14th September

First meeting for ‘FOLLIES’    Mon. 10th September – Poulner Hall   7.45

Dates of subsequent rehearsals, auditions etc will be announced.  
Rehearsals will be on Mondays and Wednesdays as usual.

First Choir rehearsal  Tuesday 11th September – Trinity Church 7.45

Soirée Dates   Thursday 18th Oct. and Friday 19th Oct

   Monday 29th October to Saturday 3rd November

‘Allo ‘Allo   Wednesday 24th to Saturday 27th October Ringwood School Theatre  

   NOTE  EXTRA  PERFORMANCE

Christmas Choir Concerts  Tuesday 18th December – Trinity Church

   Thursday 20th December – Ellingham Church

   Saturday 22nd December – Ringwood Parish Church

I t has become the practice of RMDS to E-mail
members with information etc.   I f you do not
wish this to continue for  you, please telephone
Denise – Tel: 01202 765836.   Please inform her
also of any change of E-mail.
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The 8 Stages of Man

At the age  of   4   -  not wetting your pants

At the age  of  12 - having friends

At the age  of  17 - having a driving licence

At the age  of  35 - having money

At the age  of  50 - having money

At the age  of  70 - having a driving licence

At the age  of 75 - having friends

At the age  of 80 - not wetting your pants

RMDS ‘Knocks ‘em Out’  at Ringwood Festival

On the afternoon of Saturday, 7th July a team from
our Society entered the ‘ I t’ s a Knockout’
Competition on a partially sodden Bickerley.   A good
handful of enthusiastic supporters watched as Vicky
Richardson, Claire Freeman, Charlotte Hockey, Angus
Collins, our Chairman Julian Peckham and captain Andy
Steeds battled against teams from David Lloyd,
Ringwood Junior School PTA (The Custard Creams)
King’s Crusaders and Ladies Circle.   Each team had a
human Joker, ours was Mark Amos dressed as a
sunflower!   He won the prize for the best dressed Joker!

The various games ranged from catapulting water
balloons to a race for three on skis and ended with - you
know a bouncy castle, well it was a bouncy assault
course.   As the competition approached its conclusion
Custard Creams were in the lead with RMDS second.
The finale, as we thespians say, was a combination of all
the preceding games but they were to include the Joker,
who had previously been standing on the sidelines.   He
and the whole team played a blinder and we finished in
winning position.

Captain Andy and the team were presented with a cup –
the cup that was presented by Tom to a previous It’s a
Knockout Competition of many years ago.   Well done all
of you – great fun to watch!

The One that got away!
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This was written for inclusion in our last issue so is slightly out
of date – interesting reading though!

Business Suits to Bir thday Suits – Par t 1

Most of you probably already know that Mark, Sheba and myself
are setting off for sunnier climes.  The plan being that we hope to
create a new life for ourselves in Greece eventually.  However we
are going to take one year at a time!

It started last May when Mark returned to Kefalonia to renew his
Skipper Instructor©s licences and his flight home was cancelled due
to strikes.  Peeved he may have been by the delay, but he used this
extra time to visit the resort where he had worked for Sunsail,
Vigla Village.  Sunsail left a few years ago, but he promptly fell in love with it again and when he eventually came
home he was itching to rush back with family in tow to run it as a resort of his own.

This could be the business idea we had been looking for, especially as Mark already knows the owners.  But how
could we compete with First Choice and Thomson budget holidays?  What specialised holiday market could we tap
into without too much cost outlay but could warrant charging more than your First Choice holiday to make it a viable
business venture?  Sailing? – No, large initial outlays.  Cooking? – No, too hot at peak season.  Painting? – No, not
something we can learn quickly.

That is when the idea of Vigla Natura was born.  Mad though it may sound; Naturist holidays are the way ahead! A
large European market with a lack of good quality accommodation in Greece. We worked hard for two months
bringing on board two UK travel agents, one large Dutch agent, a TV company, the support of the British Naturist
Society and the Young British Naturists movement.  The ripples and whispers running through the tight knit
community about Vigla, has been positively exciting.

Whilst we would have loved to lease the 17 villas, pool, restaurant and bar resort for 2006, despite our best efforts, a
few pieces of the puzzle did not fit into place in time to ensure we had a business that could run this year and therefore
we were unable to sign the lease in November.

Disheartened not, we planned to move out to Kefalonia this year anyhow to be in the right place to work on our dream and we
plan to open in 2007!

We hear that The Full Monty and Calendar Girls are on the agenda for RMDS future shows, so you know where to come to get the
all important all over tan!  Check us out at www.sea-trek.co.uk
and www.ionianislandholidays.com, but don’ t forget to plot our
progress at www.viglanatura.com and stay in touch with us at
our email address holidays@viglanatura.com.

Watch this space for another update at the summer show -
hopefully this will be the first of a few updates if we don’ t lose
track of time in possibly the most laid back country in Europe!

We look forward to anyone who fancies holidaying in Kefalonia
this year – we’ ll love the visitors!

  � �Love Mark, Sam and Sheba

Thanks Mark, Sam and Sheba – can’ t wait for the next
instalment.   Our love  to you and we hope you have lots of fun
and success with your new venture in the sun.   I’m sure lots of
people will visit you – I would love to, but I’m b……d if I’m
taking my clothes off!   Ed.
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ANSWERS– to True of False on Page 9

Charley  Statement 2 is the true one

Ivy  They are all true

Dave and Cindy  Statement 3 is the true one

Stuart  Statement 1  is the true one

Jemma  Statement 2  is the true one
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� �
I can’ t believe it is time for another Summer Show and therefore another column of this gibberish nonsense.  All the
material this time seems to come from either end of the age spectrum, the very young and the not very young at all!!
·  Two famous RMDS couples have recently become grandparents.  Keith and Anita Rosser were presented with their
fourth grandchild when their daughter, Michelle, gave birth to a baby girl named Kate.  Alan and Jeannie Seymour became
grandparents for the first time when their son, Edward and his wife, Davina, had a baby boy, Jacob, a few weeks ago.
Congratulations to all of you.
·  Sam Lauril la who is in Dave and Cindy’s Summer Show section, has won a nationwide Girl Guides singing
competition and before you ask, no she did not have to sing “Ging Gang Goolie”  What an achievement, well done Sam.
·  Now, about Lindsay Habbin …. (it’ s OK Linds, I’m not going to mention birthdays or anything!)  She was overheard
in the pub after a choir rehearsal suggesting that all the girls should be holding whips!  Now if that doesn’ t encourage a few
more men to join, nothing will!
·  Our ex – leader, Tom has recently celebrated his 70th birthday and has requested that we all sing “Happy Birthday”  to
him whenever we see him during the week of the Summer Show so don’ t forget.  Many Happy Returns Tommy!
·  The recent Treasure Hunt / Picnic / Bbq at Guys Farm was a roaring success with 4 groups going out to do the
Treasure Hunt (we’ ll make it easier next time!) and everyone else sitting and drinking!  A search party had to be sent out to
look for Jenny Elward and her team of Under 10’s who got lost on the 1 mile walk!  When Chris turned up he showed all
the expected anxiety at his wife’ s disappearance when he uttered “You didn’ t ask her to follow a map did you?”   The party
reached an exciting climax when little Oscar Steeds relieved himself on the runner beans in the vegetable patch, his father
tried to look shocked but we could all tell that deep down he was as proud as punch, ”That’ s my boy!”
·  Many of our new (and not so new), young members have been performing in other shows in the area in the last
couple of weeks, (it makes me feel tired just to think about it!)  The BLTS performance of “Spotlight ‘ 07”  at Bournemouth
Pavilion starred Lorna Bews, Adam Davies and Jodie Dodington.  Ringwood School’ s production of “Pirates of Penzance”
included David Stoker (playing an excellent Pirate King) Sam Lauril la, Laura Bennett, Charlie Daniels, Timothy Skelley
and Maryke Walraven with Sheryle as Assistant Director.  Congratulations to you all, they were both fantastic shows.
·  Now on to more important matters, you may remember a couple of years ago, that I commented on Sonny’s bottom
dance.  Well, guess what?  He has another unique talent.  He told me that he could whistle from his throat without using his
mouth and that he used to be able to cause havoc in the classroom by doing so.  Unfortunately, he wasn’ t able to
demonstrate because he hasn’ t done it for so many years that his throat has sealed up!  But, I’m sure you will agree that it
deserves a mention anyway.  Well done Sonny!
·  A quote from Ivy to the men of the choir; “Hold it in until I cut it off!”   (Don’ t let it put you off men, she won’ t
really!)
·  The RMDS team who took part in the Ringwood Festival “ It’ s a knockout”  did bril l iantly well, they catapulted and
caught water bombs, took part in a 3 man sack race, raced in groups with planks of wood strapped to their feet finally
winning the overall event and receiving the cup at the end.  The team, consisting of Vicky Richardson, Claire Freeman,
Charlie Hockey, Angus Collins, Julian Peckham and Andy Steeds were encouraged by their Joker, Mark Amos who was
dressed in his usual Saturday afternoon attire, a daisy costume!  They did the society proud when they were disqualified
from 1 event for cheating!!  Well done chaps!
·  Guess which of the following statements are true and which are false?                
The Green Room Summer outing, a boat trip from Poole Quay up the river to Wareham was an evening that wil l not be

easily forgotten by all those who attended.  T /F?                                                                                              
We sat on deck sipping our drinks watching the sun set and the beautiful scenery slip by on a balmy evening….bliss! T /F?
We all got soaking wet, couldn’ t see much for the pouring rain and had to go into a pub at Wareham to drink coffee and get
warmed up. T/F?
Andy and his committee kept us reasonably happy by feeding us fish and chips and organising a nautical quiz. T/F?  
We’d like to do it all over again! T./F?  
·  I received this E mail from Denise B and will include it as it stands as it makes for highly entertaining reading!
The casts of Friends and Romans were slightly bemused to be greeted by a very inebriated fellow on their arrival at
rehearsal.  He had apparently been thrown out of the London Tavern and in his alcoholic state had wandered up the lane
and seeing activity at Poulner Hall had come in and settled himself down to watch (and try to join in) the rehearsals!!
The Romans (as all good Romans would) reacted swiftly and efficiently by shutting him out of their hall and he then
attached himself to the much smaller group of Friends who were using the Tofield Room.   Polite requests by the male
members of the cast were met with aggression and it looked as if a good old fashioned brawl was about to ensue!
The girls then stepped in and tried to charm/cajole/weedle him off the premises but to no avail!   
Matters were brought to a head when Abi Guy finally lost patience and floored him with a rugby charge worthy of Johnny
Wilkinson (for those of you who don©t know Abi she is all of 5 foot and not many inches tall!).   This enabled Andy
Batchelor to haul the somewhat shaken inebriated one to his feet, dust him off and bundle him into his van - driving him far
enough away so that he could not find his way back!!!!   We©re not sure how Andy managed to get him out of his van
(probably had to open the door and push) but he did return alone - thankfully!!
Rehearsal finally started about 30 minutes late when the general commotion and hysterical laughter had died down!
Is this another "First" for RMDS?!"
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