
Foreword……

Congratulations and thank you to the
Soirée Team 2005.   Two weeks of the run
are over with just the first week in
November to complete another year’s
success – giving a great night out to
approximately 2,500 people.   But this
week is play week and our warmest
wishes go to Annette, the cast and all
involved in t he product ion of  The
Philadelphia Story.   This is always a busy
and exciting time of year with the play
and Soirée running during the same few
weeks and  the choir well into rehearsal
for Christmas concerts, not to mention
rehearsals for the Easter musical braced to
commence immediately  t he current
productions end.   There always seems to
be an end of term feel at the end of the
Summer Show, but there are always
plenty of rehearsals happening in August.   This
summer there have been more than usual small ‘one
of f ’  entert ainments in addi t ion t o our major
productions usually at the request of organisations in
the area.   Some have had a WW II slant to coincide
with the 60th anniversary of the end of the war - one
was a guest spot with Hyde Band.

Talking of the Summer Show – what a cracking effort
this year.   It was felt by many to be one of our very
best, if not the best ever.   There were some
memorable moments as usual but the three sections
overall were great and many comments have been
received from the audience – all very complimentary.
M y favourite moments included the boy band ‘Fake
That’  and the great harmony singing in the ‘Love’
songs, the exuberance and verve in the clever little
musical that was ‘Labours’  and the amazingly
moving ‘Lest We Forget’  item in the ingenious show
‘Lost’ .   Well done Suzy, Jenny and Richard and to
everybody involved,  thank you for a great week.   As
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always thank you as well to all the boys and girls who
rallied round to ensure that the mechanics of the evenings
ran smoothly, especially Sue and Jacqui who organised
and ran the bar.   Thank you also to Greyfriars for their
usual co-operation and the delicious f inger buffet.

There are some revised dates on page 11 for rehearsals,
audit ions etc. for South Pacific.   Pease make careful note
of the changes from the last Stagetalk.

The weather and the traff ic arrangements spoilt  Ellingham
Show this year, but we provided a service to the
Committee and the paying public and it looks as if  we
made a worthwhile sum of money if not quite as much as
usual.   Well done and thank you everybody.

Thank you for your contributions to this edit ion of your
magazine – please keep them coming.   Lastly we send our
love and congratulations to our new Mumsand Dads listed
in the Grapevine and we warmly welcome their lit t le
babies.   We look forward to a new chorus line (or
principals) in f if teen years or so!

  � �Bobs

Five Happy Gi rls on Hol iday - See page 3
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FROM  THE  CHAIR

I felt very proud to attend the Daily Echo Curtain Call Awards
evening on Saturday 8th October knowing that several of our
members had been nominated as the ‘ best’  in some of the chosen
categories.   And although actually winning an award has proved
over the years to be something of a lottery, nevertheless our
congratulations must go to Rachel Eales, who thoroughly
deserved to be chosen as the “ Best Supporting Actress in a
Musical” following her dual role as Lois/Bianca in “ Kiss Me
Kate” – well done Rachel!   I think I had better start saving now
for next year’ s bash!

I was rather surprised that our Summer Show at Greyfriars did
not get a nomination.   So many of our patrons and friends have
said that they felt it was one of our best ever entertainments, and
I have received letters from the general public endorsing that
view as well.   We are deeply grateful to Bobs who takes the
responsibil ity for the show and also to the producers, Suzy,
Richard and Jenny who, by their very clever interpretation of
Love, Labour and Lost, provided us with three very different,
but equally bril l iant entertainments on the night.   I should also
like to thank everyone else involved in helping to make the
Summer Show such a runaway success!

My mind springs next to the Ell ingham Show and my thanks
once again to all those who worked so hard to provide ale for
thirsty spectators!   It was a great day if you got there by 7.00
am!   I have had a letter from Lord Normanton apologising to all
those members and friends who were caught up in the severe
traffic jams – I am assured that the problems will be sorted out
and that the traffic wil l be re-routed next year.   The good news
is that, despite the monsoon rains we experienced in the
afternoon we sti l l  made a healthy profit of £1100.   Thank you
Sue, Jacqui, Val and everybody else who came along and
worked their stint – or stints – in the bar with unfail ing
cheerfulness.

I was pleased to be invited along to the AGM of the choir and to
meet some of our new members.   I think the number wishing to
join and sing under the baton of our new Musical Directors,
Chris and Ivy, has surprised even Anita.   We welcome them all
however and look forward to their forthcoming Christmas
Concerts in December.

The Soiree team has again swung into action and is once more
playing to packed houses!   The audiences are raucous at times
but appreciative of the humour and sheer professionalism of
these very able performers – what a hugely talented group they
are!   Charitable causes have greatly benefited from all their
efforts too, so we all have much to thank them for.

By the time you read this article the autumn play will be in full
production.   So much hard work, so much time and effort goes
into making this a success and we do thank Annette and her
team, and all the members of the cast for giving us The
Philadelphia Story to enjoy – I am sure it wil l be a source of
pleasure to us all!

And so finally we look forward to the production of our next
musical, South Pacific.   I am told it is 41 years since the Society
first tackled this show so we look forward with great anticipation
to see what the production team of Bobs, Jane and Sheryle will
do with their interpretation of this great favourite.   Please
remember too that if anyone feels unwanted on the stage there
are so many other ways in which you can be involved – the
RMDS needs YOU!   Come and join us – join in!

  � � Tom Glasson
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Five go to Crete

We have it on good authority that certain male
members of RMDS wanted to be flies on the wall
for our girlie trip to Crete or perhaps even to join
us, and whilst what goes on tour stays on tour as
far as girls' holidays go I thought I would share a
few of the repeatable moments with you.

After a w eek of w intry August w eather (w here
hailstones actually settled to look like snow ) the girlies
w ere all the more anxious to f ind the sun. We
travelled through the night and eventually found
w armth w ithout the sun at 5 am on landing at the
airport w here the pilot announced to us it w as 25º C –
w hoopee! On arriving at our apartment over looking
the bright blue sea the sun w as certainly up and raring
to go. Just one problem though, having not slept most
of the girlies felt like f lopping. So after struggling up a
steep hill w ith our luggage to our apartment (w here
are men w hen you need them?) all but one of the
girlies did just that. Meanw hile, the other girly w ent
exploring to f ind a supermarket. Dozy girls aw oke to
find a kitchen f illed w ith food and drink thinking that
the fairies must have visited! Well done Lucy, thank
you. Lucy explained that she couldn’t possibly have
had a snooze as ‘once I’m up, I’m up’. I don’t think she
quite grasped the concept that w e hadn’t actually
been to bed!

The follow ing day w e w ere feeling much brighter
thankfully. We took a boat over to Spinalonga – a
small island w hich used to be a leper colony. It w as
hard to understand how  just over a century ago these
poor people w ere discriminated against and secluded
from society. Anyw ay the fun came in climbing the old
ruins. Ali and I w ere in stitches w atching the others
trying to climb dow n it w as hilarious and photos are
available!

We continued our cultural education a few days later when
we visited Knossos, the ruins of a castle that existed in
2000 BC or something. As you can tell we weren’t too
impressed, however the photos we took are very amusing
as we were advised to wear hats and looked rather sil ly to
say the least! As a treat afterwards we set off to find a water
park. Lucy and I were desperate to play, however I’m not
sure the others were very keen, so thank you for agreeing
to go! Eventually, after driving down roads that just
suddenly stopped in the mountains and numerous stops to
ask directions, we found the water park.  We had a great
time and some of us lost all fear – well apart from the panic
when we thought our bikini bottoms might fall off! I was
thril led to find there was a ride where I could fly then let go
to fall in to the pool! As you can probably imagine I did this
in true style with my legs in the splits! Just before leaving
Michelle suggested that Lucy and I should go on one last
ride. We sat ourselves in a dingy and set off on our
adventure. Let’s just say there was an awful lot of
screaming going on. It’s hard to explain but first there was a
sudden drop then we flew around the sides of, I suppose, a

giant funnel, which gave us whiplash! We missed the hole
of the funnel first time around (I think I steered us away
because I didn’t want to drop at such a speed) then
managed to drop in to the pool the second time passing –
phew! I’m sure none of that makes sense but just take it we
were scared and shaking for quite a while afterwards! I’m
not sure if Michelle will be forgiven?

Everywhere we visited was beautiful, sunny and hot.
However, we were rather disgusted with the whole toilet
situation! Without going in to too much detail – nothing was
allowed down the toilets, therefore paper had to be put in a
bin adjacent to the toilet. This took quite a bit of getting
used to both when we were in Crete and when we came
home again! We started a toilet inspection service grading
each toilet we visited out of ten. We then had a brainwave
and thought we should write a book: Crete’s Good Toilet
Guide. However, we did not have time to inspect the entire
island in a week so that has been put on hold. We were
ecstatic to find a 10/10 toilet on our last night! 

As five single glamorous girl ies we received a great deal of
attention from the waiters in restaurants. Lucy definitely
scored with one of the waiters who kept on playing practical
jokes on her, including attacking her with a feather duster –
those of you who know Lucy can imagine how she reacted!
Meanwhile Ali was receiving numerous texts and phone
calls from certain male members of RMDS – you know who
you are!

Near the end of the week we discovered a superb cocktail
bar. Ali had countless ‘orgasms’ whilst Lucy and I found
you can’t beat ‘sex on the beach’. Michelle experimented
with a few varieties whilst Sarah – being the ‘grown up’
member of the group tended to stick to non-alcoholic drinks
so that she would be able to carry us home! I won’t go into
the effects of these cocktails because quite frankly I don’t
remember much, except that Michelle would really make a
fantastic Mary Poppins!

During the week I was keeping a ‘tooting tally’. This
involved keeping a count of the number of ‘toots’ each girl
received from men in their cars. All I can say is the one’s
who wander around in their bikinis (Lucy and I walked in to
town in our bikinis in order to satisfy ice cream cravings)
and the shortest skirts won! 

It goes without saying that both Dinah and especially Tracy
Lord spent the majority of the holiday engrossed in their
scripts. Michelle did a splendid job of acting out Uncle
Will ie for us – think Peter has got some competition there!
Lucy on the other hand pranced around the pool singing to
herself rehearsing for the soirée! Aren’t we dedicated? 

The only let down to the week was the journey home. We
left our apartment at midnight and our plane was delayed
until 12.30 pm! Lucy and Ali slept l ike babies on the airport
floor for a few hours; meanwhile Michelle was working to
get compensation from the airl ine company! 

We are currently accepting applications from anyone who
would like to join us next year. Please note that applicants
must be capable of carrying extensive luggage, inspecting
toilets and having a laugh!

Thank you girl ies for a great week!

  � � Victoria Richardson
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Nigel and Peter found themselves amongst
about 30 other tenors who all seemed to know
what they were doing.   There were probably
about 45 basses who made a wonderful sound,
and an alto section which outnumbered the
s opranos  for a  change.   There was  a
tremendous mix of age and ability, including a
group of students from Sheffield University
Singing Society (they all wore T shirts with the
logo “Sing Soc - Choral Sex”.  They presented
Malcolm with one of these and I am sure he will
wear it with pride!) as well as members who had
sung in all 31 of the MFC concerts!   The overall
sound was amazing - even when the voice
sections were mixed up - a true test of how well
we knew the music!

Malcolm as ever worked his magic to get the
best out of the 200 strong choir - his relaxation
and warm up techniques are great fun - singing a
scale with certain notes missing always induces
an element of hysteria and after the lunch break
the relaxation technique included massaging the
shoulders of your neighbour - Nigel and Peter
were in Jeannie’s line of vision and she was
doubled up at their somewhat vigorous and
dubious physio techniques - on each other, I
should add!   We returned home feeling more
confident about our abilities and looking forward
to the concert the following week.

All too soon it was time to travel to Worcester
again.   Nigel was the driver again with Peter as
the travel organiser and (sometimes reliable)
navigator.   Of course there was also Jeannie,
Doreen and I as helpful back seat drivers!   We
left early as I had requested a spot of retail
therapy and very much wanted to visit the Royal
Worcester Porcelain Factory.   Peter had booked
us into a very comfortable hotel in the centre of
Worcester for both of the weekends, so this time
we knew the ropes and were quite blasé about
the journey and finding a good pub for lunch
(note for Jenny - the excellent pub we stopped at
twice en route was decorated with all sorts of old
bric-a-brac, including a whole shelf full of old
fashioned typewriters which would have been
just right for the office of Crumbs Biscuit
Factory!) and a comfortable restaurant for dinner
in the evening.

On concert day we rehearsed in Worcester
Cathedral itself, meeting in the Chapter House
which is vast and easily accommodated all 200+

How  do you pr onounc e a “ G w i t h  an
Aspirant ” ?

This is just one of the questions that was vexing
Nigel, Jeannie and Doreen Alvis, Peter and I as
we travelled to Worcester to join the Midland
Festival Chorus (MFC) on the first rehearsal day
of their production of FranzJoseph Haydn‘s “Die
Schopfung”.

You might well ask, what on earth were we doing
travelling all that way to sing?   In fact Nigel and
Jeannie have been asking that ever since we
signed up for this event at the start of the year!   It
is a long story, but suffice to say that Peter and I
had enjoyed singing in three choral workshops in
Guernsey where Malcolm Goldring had been the
musical director.   Malcolm is also the musical
director for the MFC.   We jumped at the
opportunity to sing again under Malcolm’s
direction, with a large choir and with professional
soloists and orchestra.   We persuaded Nigel and
Jeannie to join us, and Doreen (Nigel’s Mum
from Guernsey, who had also sung with Malcolm
on m any occas ions ) thought i t a  great
opportunity to sing en famille, so she came
across from Guernsey to join the party.   

With the exception of Doreen, we had probably
all under estimated the amount of work we would
have to put in as the MFC production this year
was to be sung in German and apart from
Jeannie who had learnt some German at school,
none of us had a clue about the language!
However the MFC came up trumps as they
provided a rehearsal CD or cassette tape for
each voice part and this contained firstly a
section on German pronunciation for the text we
had to sing, then the voice part played on the
piano and finally an orchestral excerpt for each
chorus.   Wundabar!!

So, there we all were, travelling in a vaguely
north-wes terly d i rection, fee l ing d is tinctly
nervous about whether we were “note perfect” as
the MFC had requested and still questioning
some of our German - notably the words ewig
and ewigkeit.   Jeannie had been told the “g” was
followed by an aspirant, but this is extremely
difficult to achieve when singing, particularly
without spitting all over your book and the singer
in front of you!!

We really need not have worried, the preparation
had paid off and the rehearsal day went well.

continued on p 5
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of us.   Seating, even in the huge cathedral was a problem and most of us had
to sit on benches and almost breathe by numbers - fortunately when standing
up there was a little more room but it was a tight squeeze.   However the sound
was wonderful and many visitors stopped to watch and listen.   In the afternoon
we were joined by the orchestra and the three soloists who were Rebecca
Outram (soprano), Richard Edgar-Wilson (tenor) and Adrian Powter (bass).
They were all wonderful (and so were their voices!).   The orchestra was the
18th Century Concert Orchestra -
very interesting as they used
instruments similar to those that
would have been p layed in
Haydn’s day.   There was a “forte
piano”, the successor to the
harps ichord (apparently the
musical cognoscenti of the day
thought it made a terrible sound
and would never catch on!),
flutes made of wood, some brass
looking like a tangle of metal and
the only contra bassoon of this
period which exists in the UK -
this made a very weird burping sound when it was played!   Overall the orchestral sound was
wonderfully warm and mellow and was pitched slightly lower than it would have been with modern
instruments.   As none of us have perfect pitch, this didn’t bother us, in fact it must have made the
top notes slightly easier than usual!

The evening performance w as a joy - the audience w as appreciative and Malcolm seemed very pleased
w ith the choir’s efforts.     It w as just sad that, as ever w ith these things, it passed in a f lash and after all the
effort involved in learning and grow ing to love a big choral w ork, it is such a pity that there can only be one
performance.   How ever Nigel w as heard to say that after the f inal “Amen”
he had heaved a sigh of relief and felt he could start the rest of his life!   

After the concert there w as mulled w ine and some socialising in the
Cathedral Cloisters and then it w as back to our hotel for a late sandw ich
supper and more drinks before a good nights sleep - for once
uninterrupted by dreams of German pronunciation - particularly that
w retched “G” follow ed by an Aspirant!   Oh, and for anyone still w ondering,
Die Schopfung means The Creation!

  � �Denise Beardsworth

from p 4
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HOLY  JOKES

M ost of you have met Liz Glasson, the lovely lady
who is married to our Chairman, Tom.   Well after
three years hard training and study, in a moving
service at Winchester Cathedral she became a
licensed Reader in the Church of England.   Since
then, three years ago, Liz has been preaching
regularly in local churches.   With this in mind,
enclosed is an invitation recently from Johnny and
M imi Parry, two of our precious Patrons, came this
list of delightful little “ holy jokes” which we thought
you might find amusing –

JESUS’S  DAD’S  NAME

A Sunday school teacher asked her class “ What was
Jesus’s mother’s name?”   One child answered
“ M ary.”   The teacher then asked, “ Who knows what
Jesus’s father’s name was?”   A little kid said,
“ Verge.”   Confused, the teacher asked, “ Where did
you get that?”   The child said, “ Well you know they
are always talking about Verge’n M ary.”

KIDS IN CHURCH

3 year old Reese:- “ Our Father, Who does art in
heaven, Harold is His name.   Amen.”

A little boy was overheard praying:-  Lord, if you
can’ t make me a better boy, don’ t worry about it.
I’m having a real good time as I am.”

A Sunday school class was studying the Ten
Commandments.   They were ready to discuss the
last one.   The teacher asked if anyone could tell her
what it was.   M aisie raised her hand, stood tall, and
quoted, “ Thou shall not take the covers off the
neighbour’s wife.”

After the christening of his baby brother in church,
Jason sobbed all the way home in the back seat of
the car.   His father asked him three times what was
wrong.   Finally, the boy replied, “ That preacher said
he wanted us brought up in a Christian home, and I
wanted to stay with you guys.”

I had been teaching my three year old daughter,
Caitlin, the Lord’s Prayer for several evenings at
bedtime and she would repeat after me the lines
from the prayer.  Finally she decided to go solo.   I
listened with pride as she carefully enunciated each
word right up to the end of the prayer:  “ Lead us not
into temptation,” she prayed, “ but deliver us some
E-mail .”

One particular four year old prayed “ And forgive us

our trash baskets as we forgive those who put trash
into our baskets.”

A Sunday school teacher asked her children, as they
were on their way to church service “ And why is it
necessary to be quiet in church?”   One bright little
girl replied, “ Because people are sleeping.”

Six-year-old Angie and her brother Joel were sitting
together in church.   Joel giggled, sang and talked
out loud.   Finally his big sister had had enough.
“ You’ re not supposed to talk out loud in church.”
“ Why?   Who’s going to stop me?”  Joel asked.
Angie pointed to the back of the church and said,
“ See those two men standing by the door?   They’ re
hushers.”

A mother was preparing pancakes for her sons,
Kevin 5 and Ryan 3.   The boys began to argue over
who would get the first pancake.   Their mother saw
the opportunity for a moral lesson.   “ If Jesus were
sitting here, He would say “ Let my brother have the
first pancake, I can wait.”   Kevin turned to his
younger brother and said “ Ryan, you be Jesus!”

A father was at the beach with his children when the
four-year-old son ran up to him, grabbed his hand,
and led him to the shore where a seagull lay dead in
the sand.   “ Daddy, what happened to him?” the son
asked.   “ He died and went to heaven,” the Dad
replied.   The boy thought for a minute and then said,
“ Did God throw him back down?”

A wife invited some people to dinner.   At the table,
she turned to their six-year-old daughter and said,
“ Would you like to say the blessing?”   “ I wouldn’ t
know what to say” the girl replied.   “  Just say what
you hear M ummy say,”  the wife answered.   The
daughter bowed her head and said “ Lord, why did I
invite all these people to dinner?”

  � � Thanks Liz and Johnnie and Mimi.

Hi ldaDixon

Older and long standing members have been
saddened to hear of the death of HildaDixonafter a
very long and tragic illness.   She and her late
husband, Jack, were a much loved and attractive
couple, who were Society members for many years,
beginning in the late 1940s.   He was one of the
earliest Soirée members and they were both in
numerous shows.   With many happy memories we
send our condolences to Hilda’s sister and the
family.
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DESERT  ISLAND  DISCS
The castaway this time is Simon Sketchley.   He mistakenly (he says! ) chose 10 pieces of music instead of eight – but, as he is a
really good egg we have allowed him to get away with it!    Thanks for being our castaway Simon.

Although Mr Peckham chose many of the best tunes, there are sti l l  one or two he missed out!  I am a great believer in any form
of entertainment touching a chord. Whether it is a fi lm, a play, a musical, and especially a piece of music – it must be something
that “ moves” me.  Therefore, a piece of music is an excellent example of a medium which is capable of “ moving” me to laughter
or  sadness, fear or pride, pity or joy, etc etc…. Onto the selection:-

1. The first choice has to be something from my youth and as an “ old” rocker, I have chosen a number bound to get the
blood racing and bring solace on my lonely desert island. Being an island, the volume can be yanked up without worrying about
the neighbours – which is just as well as it comes from the bad boys of rock. It is “ Paranoid” from Black Sabbath. Amazing
how Ozzy and Sharon are now household names 40 years later – but that is rock and roll for you!!

2. Whilst on my desert island without television (which I doubt if I shall miss much!), I would l ike to remember a classic
movie or two. What better than the theme tune to L awrence of  Arabia by Maurice Jarre – who incidentally also wrote the
theme to another of my favourite fi lms Doctor Zhivago which Julian snaffled last issue. The fi lm was memorable enough but the
theme tune was also a powerful piece.

3. From music and fi lms, we now move to the stage. The amateur to be precise – an important part of my life. There is one
particular piece of music that wil l remind me of RMDS (and hence the excellent body of talented individuals within). It is Ar
Hyd y Nos(All Through The Night) by Edward Jones. 

Why? Because that demon play director, Annette Arnold, made me learn it for a part in Chorus of Disapproval by Alan
Ayckbourn. She did not just want it in English - oh no! Annette wanted it sung in Welsh. I do not remember the script now – but
that song sung in Welsh has stuck!! On the Last Night Of The Proms this year, it was with great joy that I switched on the TV
and the BEEB were visiting Wales and yes you’ ve guessed it, a massed Welsh choir were singing this very song in Welsh.
Fantastic!!

4. A change of style is called for otherwise life would get boring. Some punk and one which reflects my liking for pubs and
Real Ale. This is a track by Jimmy Pursey and Sham69 called Hurry Up Harry. It’ s almost an anthem and the line “ We’ re
going down the pub” should be sung at full volume as demonstrated by Lorne and Angus at every RMDS party!

5. Who Do You Think You Are? Never heard of it?? Not surprising really as it was performed by a group called Caravan
– a band from the 60’ s headed up by Richard Sinclair and Pye Hastings. Like Soft Machine, they were based in Canterbury. 

Why this song? Again it is a memory stimulant and reminds me of many a party in the late 60’ s where we had a just a strobe and
played the same three “ head banging” songs over and over again. This was one – my first choice was another and the next choice
is the third.

6. Black Night by Deep Purple. Same reasons and sentiments as 5). N.B. Thought I would leave “ Smoke on the Water” to
Wischy.

7. This selection is not in order of preference and although at 7, does not reflect its ranking. My Dad died when I was 21
having had a lung removed due to smoking and a tough time in a prisoner of war camp. In those days young men like myself,
were rebels and did not relate in the same way that families do today. Consequently I missed out. The one song I remember my
Dad singing round the house at the top of his voice was “ Some Enchanted Evening” from South Pacific – his favourite
musical! It is probably for me, one of the most thought provoking song in my life and I always urge anyone to communicate
with their parents now before it becomes too late; find out their stories now – there will be plenty!!!

So that is my childhood musical memory.

8. “ Nelly the Elephant” by Toy Dolls – yet another memory stimulant. Why? Well because both Samantha and Caroline
used to love having friends round for parties. Later on it was for vodka and frolics but earlier, at “ party dress” age, it included
standing round on the edge of our “ pit” in the bar area (many will remember the stage diving at one party or other!!) and singing
this song before leaping into the middle onto the bean bags. It is not the quiet children’ s ballad you might be thinking it
is………!! !!

9. Choice number 9 is “ Nessun Dorma” sung by Pavarotti. As mentioned before, I l ike something that stimulates me.
Although almost a “ pop” song and having strong football connotations, it is sti l l  a favourite, there is at least one note towards the
end that has the capacity to make the hairs on the back of my neck to stand on end. Wow!!  

10. The final choice comes from Robby Will iams. Although not being an ardent fan, there are three of his songs that strike a
cord. “ Let Me Entertain You” and “ Angels” are two but “ Feel” is the one that really gets me going. The words are second to
none. 

The luxury item? Something that wil l produce food – it could even be a Hop plant!! 

A Book? It has to be The Da Vinci Code. Whether you believe none, some or the whole it has sti l l  got to be the best read so far
this year.

It has been wonderful to dig deep for those nostalgic “ musical gems” and I thank Bobs for giving me the opportunity to do some
delving

  � � Simon Sketchley
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RMDS AFLOAT

One early September evening as the sun
began to set over the yardarm, about sixty
members and guests assembled on Poole
Quay for an evening aboard the Luxury
Cruise Ship ‘M aid of The Islands’  (rather a
small tub). Passengers were welcomed at the
top of the perilous gangplank by Captain
Hook (Andy, in costume complete with hook)
and the highly experienced crew, Colin and
Luke (probably doing a school holiday job).
We must have looked a happy bunch as
several people on the quay asked if they could
join us (or they had noticed how much booze
went on board). Departure was slightly
delayed by the late arrival of Andy Batchelor
who after plea bargaining was spared the
punishment of keel-hauling.

We sailed gently round Brownsea Island towards the
harbour mouth, arguing mildly about which island is
which and waving to fellow sailors, especially those
in lesser craft. After about an hour, all that sea air had
made us ready for the promised al fresco dining
exper i ence ( f i sh and chi ps)  whi ch was most
eff iciently loaded during a brief stop at Sandbanks
Quay (bit of a shock for Cindy, who thought she
would be eating on terra f irma). The ship’ s victuals
were delicious and enjoyed whilst gawping at the
premium properties on the Sandbanks peninsula
which “ no-one would really like to live in” !! Passing
Evening Hill, there was the further treat of a Cordon
Bleu Dessert (choc ices).

Captain Hook aka the Entertainment Off icer then
welcomed us to the f irst event –
“ M aggot  Raci ng” . T hi s was
pret t y  di sgust i ng but  t hank
goodness the competitors had
been kept hidden in the hold until
af t er  eat i ng. T he successf ul
punters were rewarded with a
prize from the Captain’ s Treasure
Chest. This was followed by a
rat her  cerebral l y  chal l engi ng
M ar i t i me Qui z wi t h several
part icipants tying for f irst place
(they managed a couple of correct
answers).

A l l  t oo soon i t  was
disembarkation t ime (Bobs had
finished the bott le of red wine she had clutched all evening) with our only t iny regret that we had not had the fairy
lights aloft that decorated some larger members of the f leet. Two dozen party animals then moved on to one of
Poole’ s hottest nightspots (Chez Alvi) for coffee and petit  fours (biscuits). 

What comes next?    RMDS GOES TO THE DOGS on November 12th        Be there!!

  � � Jeannie Alvis
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Congratulations Rachel!
A good night was had by all on 8th October at the annual
Curtain Call Dinner Dance, when awards were presented
by Bournemouth Echo in numerous categories of amateur
theatre.   A dozen or so people attended from RM DS this
year – a smaller party then usual because it clashed with
Soirée and other events.   The dinner was good considering there were 450
people from many societies attending and the service was excellent.   It was
altogether a very well run occasion with the usual high levels of excitement!

RMDS had several nominations this year, mostly for “ Kiss Me Kate”  and all well
deserved.   Dave Wischhusen and Chrissie Peckham were nominated for best actor and actress in a Musical, Rachel
Eales for best supporting actress in a Musical, Poppy Garvey and Jane Lee as best Director and Musical Director in a
Musical, Cindy Wischhusens best choreographer in a Musical and “ Kiss Me Kate”  itself was nominated as best
musical show.   Bobs was nominated for best supporting actress in a play for her part in “ Billy Liar” .   In the event the
only winner was Rachel – we’ re delighted for her – Well done!

Thank you once again to Linda Kirkman and her team for a great night.

Saturday 12th November – Greyhound Racing

Time: Meet from 6.30pm- 7.00pmoutside main entrance.
Venue: Poole Stadium, WimborneRoad, Poole (2 minswalk from Poole bus and railway
station)
Price : £12.00 per head
Age limit - over 18©sonly
What the price includes:

Admission, basket meal with chips, two drinks, a £1 tote bet,
race card, free return admission and racecard - BARGAIN...!
This is a "notify and pay" in advance event. Lists will be up
back stage during the play and available during the f irst get
together for South Pacif ic, otherwise Tel. Andy 01425
477990.

If you are not currently receiving e-mail notif ications of
Green Room events (and you would like to) please e-mail
your name to RMDSGreenroom@aol.com and we can soon
fix that!

CHOIR  CHRISTMAS  CONCERTS

Thursday  15th December @ 7.30     Ellingham Church

M onday,  19th December @ 7.30      Trinity Church

Tuesday 20th December @ 7.30      M eeting House

� � � �� � � �� � � �� � � �
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“ Show Me the Way to go Home”

Having spent a splendid evening on the Wednesday
night at the Summer Show operating as “ Red
Leader”, I finished off my final pint of shandy and,
with the raucous strains of “ I’ve Lost M y M ummy’
still ringing in my ears, headed down to my car,
which was in the public car park at the back of
Greyfriars.   Climbed aboard, seat belt on – loud tap
on the window; frightened the wits out of me!   There
was a lady, who I think was a lit t le older then me (it  is
becoming increasingly diff icult these days to f ind people
older than me).   She said that she was in diff iculty and
since I was Red Leader I might be able to help her!   She
indicated that she had lost her motor car.   She had
apparently arrived early, put her Nissan Micra in a car

park and then promptly forgotten where she had put it .   (She kept on saying
how much she had enjoyed the show which, I am sure, was deflecting her
memory).   I  asked her if  she could remember how she drove into Greyfriars
but she couldn’ t.  

We walked all around the public Car Park and into every nook and cranny
thereof.   No Nissan Micra.   We then walked up to the site of the Library
and she had a good look there but to no avail.   We walked back down to the
through road at the side of Greyfriars down by the Activity Centre;  she
didn’ t remember that at all.   She pointed out that her husband was fairly
severely disabled and she had had to leave him at the Greyfriars building
and then try to f ind her car.   I t  dawned on me suddenly that she had
probably parked on the left hand side as one drives into Greyfriars.   I  told
her to go back to the main entrance at the side of Greyfriars, stand on the
steps, look directly across and there would be her car.   That actually rang a
bell.   She insisted that I should not accompany her to try and f ind it  because
she could remember coming in off a lit t le roundabout and f inding a car park
very quickly and reversing in.   Off she went back up to the main building
and then suddenly stopped and said to me “ I do have another problem” .
“ What’ s that”  said I.    “ I ’ ve forgotten where I left my husband!”   

She thought the show was fantastic though!

  � � John Truman

� � � � � �� � � � � �� � � � � �� � � � � �
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Dear Stagetalk……….

South Pacific
For this show we will be needing two children – well two teams of two children actually, due to
the laws governing performers under a certain age.   Ngana and Jerome are described as being
eleven and eight respectively and are Eurasian.   They must be dark, but make-up and wigs if
necessary could  provide the effect.   These children must be young enough to be appealing in a
child-like way but there could if necessary be some scope for altering ages or swapping the ages
so that the boy is the elder instead of the girl,  if we have to, to get the best effect.   They have to sing a song and all their l ines
are in French!   These can be learned parrot fashion and will be no problem I’ m sure.   There aren’ t too many lines involved.
They appear in three scenes, one at the beginning, one in the middle and one at the end!   Their scenes are all with three other
principals and I would l ike, if possible to rehearse them at the start of the evenings, or even some weekends if necessary, so that
up ti l l  much nearer the time, it won’ t be necessary for them to have to hang about for the whole evening.

We have decided to approach the local Junior school to see if there are any promising would-be performers and possibly a local
drama school, but first of all I would l ike to give our own members the first opportunity to suggest their own children, so please
give me a ring within the next few days before we go further afield.   The casting will probably be done within a workshop
rather than a formal auditioning process.   Bearing in mind the size of the school theatre and the need for projection, please
don’ t raise their hopes if they can’ t sing or have only a very quiet voice – it wil l be bad enough having to disappoint some – we
don’ t want too many broken hearts – I couldn’ t bear it!   Grown ups are bad enough!

Thanks for your co-operation.  

  � � Bobs.

REVISED REHEARSAL DATES FOR SOUTH PACIFIC

M on.  7th  Nov First M eeting
Wed.  9th  Singing rehearsal and workshop for all
M on.  14th      Singing & practice for principal & chorus auditions
Wed.  16th       Singing rehearsal and workshop for all
M on.  21st      Chorus auditions
Wed.  23rd       Principal auditions
M on.  28th       No Rehearsal
Wed.  30th       No Rehearsal
M on.   5th  Dec Production rehearsals commence, all cast stand by
Wed.   7th        Principals to be advised
M on.  12th       Principals to be advised
Wed.  14th      All cast – Rehearsal then mince pies etc. – pub – Break for Christmas
M on.   2nd  Jan  Rehearsals recommence - Schedule later - M ondays and Wednesdays as usual

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

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

   11 

  



Grapevine

Lots and lots of babies to tell you about! All those pregnant ladies I last wrote about are now, I imagine, looking
slimmer, happier and far more knackered!  CONGRATULATIONS TO ……

· Alison and Dave Brewster who welcomed their baby son called Oliver in August.

· Caroline and Chris Tanner who gave birth to a l ittle girl, Amy Bethan also in August.

· Katherine and James Coleman who had a little girl called Jessica Eve at the beginning of September.

· And Jason and Nicky Taylor who gave birth to their daughter, Amelia, at the end of September.  All mothers and babies
are well I believe.

OTHER NEWS NOW…..

· Liese Parish, who was in several shows a few years ago and who sti l l  helps out behind the bar when she can, is now
training to be a dental hygienist in Portsmouth and is l iving in Southsea.

· Did you know that Cindy Wischhusen is now a driving instructor?  Very useful for those of you with teenage children.
(No, she won’ t be taking clients out in the Cadillac!)

· On the subject of the Wischhusens, their daughter, Hayley will be marrying James on November 5th.  I am sure we all
wish them the very best for a memorable day and a long and happy future together.  (Bet the Father of the Bride seizes an
opportunity to sing at the wedding!) 

· A quote from Jenny Elward to the boys of the ‘ Labours’  Summer Show section on opening night:  “ I keep all my bits and
bobs in my top drawer and you can have a look any time!”  I had a look once boys and it wasn’ t that exciting!

· The changing facil ities in the youth hall were so cramped that any hopes of modesty were impossible. This attitude
obviously affected some performances starting with Richard singing his Elvis number with his fl ies undone, (You could have
worn white pants Rich!)  But he was well and truly upstaged when Val whipped her skirt off in the “ Keep young and beautiful
number” to reveal black fishnets but no shorts!  The lengths some people will go to get noticed.

· Jeannie Alvis particularly enjoyed this year’ s Summer Show as she travelled home in the back seat of the Bournemouth
car each night with the gorgeous Dan.  (Rumour has it that she had to fight Denisefor this prime spot!)

· Dave Wisch has spent every working day since the beginning of June at Bobs’  house building the garage and extension.
It is uncanny how just spending time there can allow him to pick up certain ‘ Lou’  type traits.  He seems to be whistl ing more,
shouting “ bugger” periodically and Bobs even caught him peeing in the hedge one day!  Incidentally, I’ ve heard that the ‘ soon
to be’  residents of Green Lane are not great party-goers and will not be keen to host After Show Parties!

· Which member of the Soirée Bar Team managed to go the whole evening without drying a single glass do you think?
Yes…… you’ ve guessed it, our Chairman, Tom Glasson!

· Spotted in a magazine, this advert for an amateur choir   “ SingSoc – it’ s choral sex!”  Can the same be said for the RMDS
Choir?  Well, with Ivy at the helm, the Tenors and Basses may think so but I’ m not so sure!

· Charlie and Guy Hockey both reached the grand old age of 40 in October!  Now we are all in our 40’ s, I think it’ s
probably time some of the more senior members stopped referring to us as “ The young ones!”  Oh dear, that’ s a rather sad note
to end on, sorry!

  � � Suzy Collins

LYRIC PUZZLE

The following lines come from well-known songs in musical theatre. How many do you recognise? 

You need both the song title and the musical to score the maximum 20 points.

Answers can be found on the ‘What’s New?’  page of the RM DS websiteat www.rmds.org.uk
1. Suddenly I ’ ve found how wonderful a sound can be.
2. Wouldn’ t you like to know what going on in my mind?
3. A lady wouldn’ t leave her escort. I t  isn’ t fair. I t  isn’ t nice.
4. He had it coming. He only had himself to blame.
5. Try not to get worried. Try not to turn on to problems that upset you.
6. Who has the right as master of the house to have the f inal word at home?
7. Come on you sinners. You’ re all too full of expensive dinners.
8. Old man trouble – I don’ t mind him. You won’ t f ind him ‘ round my door.
9. The beautiful Indian country that I love.
10. Pussy on the t iles is wreathed in smiles.
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