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FOREWORD BY OUR FOUNDER 
 

THE BIRTH OF WAYFARERS AND THE EARLY YEARS. 
 
Some personal recollections by George Clapton 
It all began in 1963. I was 20 and, together with John Hobbins and John 
Arnold, dancing with Jockey Morris Men and sometimes Shakespeare 
Morris. We also went to the various Barn Dances held almost weekly in the 
Birmingham area at that time and it was at one of these we met Susan Ashby, 
Elaine Yarnall and Sue Wyatt. They told us of an International Youth festival 
that they had been to in Germany earlier that year and asked if we were 
interested in going there in 1964. 
 
After some discussion we decided to see if we could get a small team 
together. I approached a number of other friends including Gordon Hefford 
(Jockey), Robin Record (Uttoxeter Morris) Dick and Bruce (Shakespeare) 
Cynthia Ellison and others. The 3 girls also roped in a number of their friends 
including Kristin who spoke 6 different languages and would act as 
interpreter. We also made contact with Roy Foggin from Stockton on Tees 
who the girls had met in Germany and agreed to form a joint group with 
anyone he could interest. We agreed a number of dances that we could all 
perform, held a couple of joint rehearsals in Birmingham and in August 1964 
we went to Castle Ludwigstein in Germany using German Student Travel to 
get discounted rail fares. 
 
It was the start of a magical week. The setting was a stone castle on the top of 
a hill covered with cherry trees overlooking a river valley which formed the 
border between East and West Germany, The castle was home for a week to 
nearly 300 young people from 8 different countries from both the West and 
Eastern Europe. The weather was fantastic and the activities at the castle, 
which are described elsewhere, soon had us making friends with the other 
groups. As I recall Dick and Bruce found the Austrian girls particularly 
fascinating. I was particularly struck by the professionalism of some of the 
groups particularly those from Eastern Europe and the way in which they 
combined dance and song into their performances. It was during this week 
that I first met Renaat de Craenbroek from Belgian and we started a 
friendship that was to lead to many future contacts between many different 
Belgian and UK clubs over the next 4 decades. 
 
At the end of the week there were 2 public performances, the first outdoors in 
a Park in the nearby town of Witzenhausen and the second indoors at Borken, 
a prosperous town South of Kassel, the provincial capital. Each country was 
expected to provide a performance and we also co-operated in providing a 
massed performance of both song and dance. These were rehearsed through 
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the week at various workshops and had the objective of showing what 
harmony could be achieved when the youth of different countries worked 
together in co-operation with one another. 
 
After the final performance we were taken to stay overnight with German 
families before returning home the next day. In our case we were taken to 
stay in the little village of Besse where members of the local Folk Group 
acted as our hosts. Little did we know then that this would be the start of a 
longstanding relationship between our two Groups. 
 
On the way back to England a number of us resolved to return again the next 
year and to form a group of young people who would meet regularly so as to 
be able to practice sequences of dances in preparation for future festivals.  
This was done with the Birmingham based group growing in size and 
meeting at weekends several times throughout the following 12 months. Roy 
Foggin attended one of these meetings and agreed to ensure that the 
Stockport contingent of the group was made familiar with the programme. A 
particular problem encountered was the difficulty of getting all the members 
together when they were scattered at different universities and colleges across 
England. When the group finally met again at Ludwigstein in 1965 it was 
obvious that further rehearsals were needed before we would be ready to 
perform. This was done and we were able to do our show as planned but it 
did bring added pressures for all. Despite this we all thoroughly enjoyed our 
return to Ludwigstein where old friendships were renewed (Renaat/ Lange 
Wapper & Besse) and new ones forged (Roland Eriksson-Sweden/ Fagersta 
Group & Hasselt group). One year Renaat, Roland and I ran the dance 
workshop all week at no notice, when the intended leader fell ill and this 
resulted in a firm friendship developing. (Roland still refers to us as the 3 
Musketeers) 
 
Up to that time we were just known as the English group as we had not given 
our team a name. This was to change. On the way back to the UK we decided 
that a more distinctive costume than the standard EFDSS festival dress was 
needed and that we would start with a tabard for the men. John Arnold and I 
spent several hours at the back of the coach travelling back across Germany, 
drawing up different designs before settling on an octagonal wheel design 
intended to illustrate the roving nature of the intended group emblazoned on a 
blue tabard. 
On our return to England we started to plan for our next visit to Ludwigstein. 
A series of rehearsals was organised. We also agreed that we should give the 
group a name and try to build up membership in the Birmingham area so as 
to be able to field a self sufficient team without having to rely upon the 
Stockton contingent to make up numbers.  
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At a rehearsal held in March 1966 we voted to call the club the Wayfarers 
Folk Dance Club. Wayfarers had been born. That same afternoon we danced 
in public for the first time in Birmingham City Centre and collected from the 
crowd. When asking for permission for this I had to give the club a name in 
advance of the vote and chose the Cottagers, one of the other names put 
forward. This was the one and only time that name was used.  
 
The money from the street collections was used to pay for the initial hire of a 
school hall in the centre of Birmingham (Nelson Street School) and several of 
us attended as many Barn Dances as possible trying to recruit new members 
to the Club. Things were slow at first and after several weeks we decided to 
all make a weekly payment towards the cost of the hall so as to make the 
money that we had collected last longer and within a few months we had 
enough new members to be able to meet and dance on a regular basis without 
having to rely on those away at university to make up numbers. John 
Jefferies, Graham Spencer and Sue Bilson, joined around this time. The club 
was on its way up.  
 
Some of the men formed a rapper team and forged links with the Jug of 
Punch Folk Club in Digbeth where we also danced as the Jug of Punch 
Rapper Team a useful way to attract new recruits. We had some success in 
this (Dave Hidson, Vince and Tony as well as Gwyneth and others) I 
remember we once attracted a couple of rugby players for a while who had 
more strength than dancing skills. They were convinced it was the sword 
across my back that enabled the back somersault to be performed. The first 
time I danced with them at practice when I took off the ground I went over 
1½ times before landing with a crash on the floor, luckily I didn’t let go of 
the swords! We also went out on Sunday evenings dancing round various 
pubs collecting money to help subsidize the cost of travelling to Ludwigstein.  
 
I remember we were all rehearsing for Ludwigstein the afternoon that 
England won the World Cup. We were planning a Mummers play. St George 
would come on kicking a football and the Black Knight would have a shield 
with the Argentinean colours. When England won I was told very 
emphatically that we could not have St George kicking a football so that bit 
was dropped. In Germany however when I mentioned the idea to some of the 
Germans after we had done our show they told me that we should have done 
it as they didn’t dispute the result only the score!  
 
I was also keen that we should focus on more showmanship in our 
performances and it was around this time that we started incorporating some 
acting into our dance sequences. I remember one sequence of Dance and 
Song at Ludwigstein where we had a Tavern Setting. The girls took the part 
of serving wenches and jugs filled with cider which they served to the 
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audience before being progressively drawn into dances by the men. We also 
started to develop alternative costumes for different sequences and simple 
embellishment to existing costumes as well as a number of stage props so 
that we provided additional variety when putting on concerts and longer 
shows. Other sequences developed in those early years were the Wedding 
Sequence, Nautical Sequence, South West, North Country, Yorkshire, 
American, Welsh, Playford sequences etc. as well as sequences danced by the 
girls only as a foil to the Morris and Sword and a Broom Dance. In 1968 we 
introduced and started to specialise in Manx dances. I also remember dancing 
‘Lord of the Dance’ at the Towersey Folk Festival to the singing of the 
Yetties while carrying flower Garlands 
 
By the time we went to Czechoslovakia we had developed a complex medley 
sequence London Pride which opened as a street scene with street cries and 
ran the full range of dance and song while incorporating acting by everyone 
and the ability to do long complex shows with many costume changes and 
considerable variety. I remember during our visit to Melnik, the Czech Group 
leader telling me that he had been worried, after seeing us doing just simple 
sequences while busking during their visit to the UK, that our performance 
would be too simple but that we had excelled ourselves. I know I was a hard 
task master but the enthusiasm and dedication of all was the key to the 
successes achieved. In many ways we were ahead of our time which resulted 
in some critics. Ludwigstein was a major influence on the way the club 
developed; Hella Heynmoller and Roland Eriksson became godparents to my 
children; several internal marriages resulted. 
 
In 1967 a Constitution was developed specifying that we were a group for 
young people aged 18-30 and limiting the longest consecutive time that a 
Group leader could serve as 3 years. I guess things have changed over the 
years otherwise the group could not have continued. For my part pressure of 
family and work forced me to stop dancing with Wayfarers at the age of 32 
though I continue Morris to this day. Certainly the experience gained 
interacting positively with other nationalities served me well in later years as 
I became professionally active on the International stage and was in no small 
part responsible for my success in my chosen field. I now have friends all 
over Europe. 
 
I congratulate Wayfarers on their 40 years of dancing together and wish them 
many more successful years together                              
 
George Clapton 
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 ‘The destiny of a nation depends on the dances of the people’ 
Moliere 

 
INTRODUCTION BY DAVID HIDSON – GROUP LEADER 

 
 On the whole, I prefer to look forward, not back, but of course it is nice to 
reminisce and I have been 'persuaded' that Wayfarers should commemorate 
their up-coming 40 year anniversary. So here are a few assorted ramblings 
from yours truly. 
  
Actually, the 40 year anniversary date of 2007 is technically incorrect but I 
believe it dates from the 1st AGM in 1967 – and, having celebrated our 25th 
anniversary in 1992, we can hardly celebrate 40 years any earlier!  
  
I think I am the 'oldest' current member - not in terms of age but as regards 
how long I have been in Wayfarers, and also, I have the longest continuous 
membership 
. 
Further useless facts: I have been Group Leader more often than anyone else, 
for more years than anyone else, and I have the longest uninterrupted period 
as Group Leader. My current stint started, I think, in 1991. 
  
Where did it start?  For me, the catalyst was that a friend had bought an LP 
by the Clancy Brothers and Tommy Makem - that got us going to The Jug of 
Punch, run by Ian Campbell in Digbeth. There I met a certain George 
Clapton, who advised me that I would be welcome to join the Jug of Punch 
Rapper team, in exchange for a bit of rehearsal upstairs and the odd show 
(some very odd!). There was free admission - and as my motor bike always 
needed money spending on it, that was an attraction. 
  
Having checked my credentials, so to speak, George persuaded us to try 
Wayfarers of a Tuesday night at Nelson Street.  
  
Moment of Truth: One Tuesday rainy night, my friends said they weren’t 
bothered about going to Wayfarers. It would have been so easy not to go on 
my own, but something persuaded me to get togged up and see how I got on. 
Within a few months I was Treasurer and I have memories of long, arduous 
committee meetings involving, amongst others, George, of course, and a 
certain Keith Richards. 
  
Wayfarer’s Treasurer: I recall 'discussions', particularly with George, over 
expenses. We used to pay a mileage allowance to the car users: probably fair 
enough in those days because so few of us had cars - it wasn’t just Pat 
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needing a lift, it was most of us! Mind you, Pat wasn’t a member then 
anyway (sorry, Pat, no offence!) 
  
I also remember a drunken Robert Smyth waking me up at Ludwigstein in 
the middle of the night, requesting 'Tuppence for the bus fare, treas!' 
  
Glass Door: The same trip - I think it was 1967 - saw me walking through a 
glass door at a German roadhouse.  This occurred after midnight when I went 
looking for food to sustain me on the way home. These days, we would 
doubtless think of suing, and the owner would be scared of same, but in 
1967, the German Police stopped us 20 miles further on, after passing us 
TWICE because we were travelling too slowly to seem suspicious. They then 
bundled me in the back of their Police Beetle, took me back to the restaurant 
and I had to hand over a number of Deutschmarks before we were allowed to 
continue our journey - good job I was Treasurer! 
 
Marriage: In case of further confrontations with the German police, I 
thought I should learn some German. So in September 1974 I joined an 
Evening class. Whom should I meet there, but Janet; in May or June 1975 we 
started going out together and I quickly recruited her for Wayfarers. So she 
could see what we did, I invited her to Milverton's festival, where we were to 
dance in June 75. Egged on by Marion (who even then was mad about 
Norwegian men)  I took the hump-backed bridge at Lapworth at an 
injudicious speed, landing heavily. Later in the week, a garage repaired the 
sump of my Morris Marina! 
  
Jan and I were engaged in October and married in January 1976 - it was a 
cold day, and I do recall having to go round the back of the Church for 
reasons not unconnected with the lack of a toilet in the Church! Jan has been 
Secretary almost ever since. 
  
Pink Dresses: These were the cause of some trouble in 1989. Mike Green 
was Group Leader at the time and I was deputy. The club had, I recall, agreed 
to disband, due to dwindling numbers. 
  
Some members started 'Mainly Manx' on a Sunday and I think that they 
decided to accept an invitation from Besse for Wayfarers to visit them. 
Anyway, the club funds were splashed out on a new costume - the infamous 
pink dresses!  The trouble was we didn’t do anything formal. When I found 
out, I felt obliged to ask whether the still elected committee should have been 
consulted! This caused a few ripples! These recollections are a bit fuzzy so 
apologies if I get things wrong or libel any-one. But I think everyone's 
intentions were 'honourable', just at cross purposes. Anyway, effectively, the 
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Club put its differences aside – eventually - and the members having got the 
club together again, and Bill Kinsman having chaired a special meeting, we 
started planning for our 25th, at which stage it was suggested I may wish to 
be Group Leader again. After suitably democratic elections, this occurred. 
And we have met on a Sunday ever since. 
  
Foreign Visits: I have tried, with the Committee, to ensure that every year, 
we either visit a group abroad - well, overseas, anyway - or host one. This has 
been the case since 1992 and I am convinced it's what keeps the club going. 
For instance, in 2004 we hosted Oa-gillet again plus a 'new' group, 
discovered by Keith and Mary, from Kandersteg in Switzerland. 
  
As I write this in August 2005, we are fairly recently returned from a visit to 
the Malmo Group ('discovered' by Geoff Follows in 1976) and looking 
forward to a return trip to Kandersteg in September 2006. 
  
Which leads us on to 2007.......... 
  
Happy Dancing! 
  
Dave 
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Wayfarers – the first 40 years 
‘Wayfarers’ was originally set up as a folk dance group for young people 
specialising in traditional dances of the British Isles, with a few more modern 
ones thrown in.  It is a very friendly, sociable, group too, with great 
camaraderie, and a commitment to preserving our folk heritage through 
public performance of those dances, often as sequences. It also sought to 
develop and maintain links with similar groups in other parts of Europe 
particularly through the annual international festivals at Castle Ludwigstein 
that had been so instrumental in motivating the formation of the club in the 
first place. 

 
Early days - 1960s 

In many ways it all started with a visit to Castle Ludwigstein, near 
Witzenhousen, Hessen, West Germany, in 1963 by a small group from 
Kingstanding Girls School  
 
This was a purely youth festival, started in 1953, involving young people 
from various European countries, including Finland, France, Yugoslavia, 
Belgium, England and of course, Germany. Its aim was to foster international 
relationships between countries through developing a better understanding of 
one another’s cultures and customs and to help young people realise that it 
was OK to be different and still remain friends. The Festival programme 
comprised daily workshops in Singing, Dancing, Handicrafts, Music, and 
Current Affairs (called Political Discussion by the German organisers of the 
festival). A different country was responsible for leading these Groups each 
day and was also responsible for entertaining the other countries each 
evening. The week culminated in a number of Folk Dance displays to show 
case the work of the festival to the Public 
 
The overall aim was to nurture friendship between nations after the 
cataclysmic Second World War. 
 
The Kingstanding girls hadn’t realised they would be expected to perform 
something traditionally English, but were fortunately helped out by Roy 
Foggin a member of the Stockton on Tees Morris Men who happened to be at 
the Castle that year. He taught them some simple folk dances which they 
performed, and so were able to represent the UK in a small way.  
 
A number of the girls enjoyed themselves so much that they determined to 
return. So, the following year, they set about roping in some males to go back 
with them and help.  This was where George Clapton, and several others 
came in, and in the longer term was the basis for the formation of Wayfarers. 
They, along with a small group from Stockton on Tees, did joint rehearsals.  
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Dances from Wales, England and the Isle of Man were performed, often as a 
sequence of dances, drawing off experience gained at Birmingham Festivals 
at the Central Hall organised by Ken and Sybil Clark.  
 
Initial help was given by Ken Clark (Midland Area Organiser of the English 
Folk Dance and Song Society) with advice on country dance sequences, Stan 
Belfield (Jockey Morris Men) with Morris and Sword, and David Rendell 
(Green Man Morris and Sword) with music.  
 
Initially the group called themselves the Cottagers Folk Dance Club, but after 
just one public performance, a vote was taken for a change of name to 
Wayfarers Folk Dance Club in March 1966.  The first officially recorded 
meeting of Wayfarers was Tuesday March 29th 1967, and membership of the 
English Folk Dance and Song Society dates from October 1967. 
 
Manx dancing was first tried in January 1969 and proved to be very 
successful, still being included in shows to date. Duckett Larson and Tony 
Hill helped with these workshops. 
 
Then there was tutoring in North Country Step dancing with Tony 
Foxworthy, and Morris with Ken Smith. 
 
The first meetings were held on Tuesday evenings at Nelson Street School, 
Birmingham 1, then several other venues including St Matthews School, 
Nechells, St Aidan’s Church Hall, Selly Park Methodist Church Hall, Friends 
Institute Moseley Road, Carrs Lane Church and the MEB club, Henrietta 
Street.  Grove Tenants Hall in Grove Lane, Harborne, Birmingham is the 
present venue. 
 
George, who was heavily involved with Wayfarers arrangements, worked at 
the Gas Board and Keith remembers phoning one day.  The telephonist 
answered ‘Wayfarers Booking Service’!   
 
Choreographers have an important role and included George Clapton, Keith 
Richards, Maureen Peel / Hill, Maureen Yates / Cashmore, Ken and Kath 
Smith, Liz Green, Graham and Sue Spencer and Dick Hosking.  Apologies if 
I have omitted anyone. 
 
Bill Kinsman has been President for most of the time. 
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Summer Festival etc 
Wayfarers ran an Annual Summer Festival, featuring guest foreign teams, 
starting in 1968 and continuing until 1973.   
 
This was inspired as a direct result of the Ludwigstein Festival, and built 
upon suggestions that participants should continue to develop the friendships 
formed at Ludwigstein through further bilateral contacts; the aim being to 
further International Relationships and International Co-operation and so 
work towards World Peace.  Many of the visiting teams involved, including 
the Czechs, Belgians, Besse Group from Germany, Rumanians and Swedes, 
first met at the Ludwigstein festivals.  Local groups were also included, such 
as Jockey Men’s Morris, Craib Muire is Padraig Irish Dancers, Royal 
Scottish Country Dance Society,   Punjab Bhangra dancers, BAI ladies dance 
group, handbell ringers,  Michael Snailham - a clog dancer, Bob Lines, The 
Smith Family, Eddie Ravenhall & Ian Moody, John Swift and Dave Phillips– 
folk singers.  Headington Quarry Morris Men, Shakespeare Morris, and 
Mount Pleasant Indian Dancers were also involved. 
 
Wayfarers participated in many Milverton Festivals, Lucas Sports Days (with 
cream teas!) For many years the Cannon Hill Park Tulip Festivals became a 
central part of the Wayfarers Summer Folk Festival after George negotiated a 
substantial fee from the Parks Department to facilitate the provision of daily 
performances by International Folk Groups and Wayfarers throughout the 
Tulip festival week.  Warwick Castle and Sudeley Castle were also firm 
favourites, and there are too many garden parties etc to mention though many 
are included in the club’s scrapbooks.  Cotswold tours each year were 
popular 
 
Warwick Castle – we used to dance outside the gates as part of the Cotswold 
Tour, but eventually were asked to dance inside instead, and then regularly 
booked to appear there, and this led over the years to folk dancing becoming 
a regular summer weekend feature at the Castle.  The contact with Warwick 
Castle resulted in them recommending Wayfarers to Sudeley Castle owners. 
 
Many dances were organised too over the years, with callers such as John 
Chapman and John Harris, with The Country Custom Band. 
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Overseas visitors 
The first teams to come here were ‘de Langeman’ from Hasselt, Belgium, 
and  ‘Lied und Spielkreis’ - from Besse in Germany. In addition a local 
group, Clara School of Irish Dancing, from Birmingham also took part in the 
first Summer Festival in 1968. 
 
The Wayfarers first met the Czech group from Melnik at Ludwigstein in 
1968 during the ‘Prague Spring. They were a superb group of dancers and so 
we invited them to visit Birmingham in 1969. Wayfarers in turn were invited 
to visit Melnik in 1970. The Czechs came over in July 1969 but by then the 
Russians had invaded and this put a number of constraints on the ease of 
organising, and spending money in the UK was a particular problem. To 
assist with this it was agreed to advance a sum of money (pocket money) to 
each of the Czechs in £ Stirling with an equivalent rate in Czech currency to 
be provided to Wayfarers when they visited Czechoslovakia.  They also 
brought various records, dolls, pottery etc with them to sell to supplement 
this pocket money. 
 
There were rather more members than anticipated – 40 in number! They 
came by coach travelling non-stop through the night to avoid accommodation 
costs in the West and were tired and hungry on arrival in Birmingham. 
Accommodation was a particular problem, to put it mildly as most Wayfarers 
still lived at home or in small rented accommodation. George had more than 
a dozen sleeping in his flat at one point with men sleeping in rows on the 
floor in one room, and ladies in the other!  Suzanne Bigley and others did the 
same although with smaller numbers. Over the week the numbers staying 
with George were gradually reduced in numbers as they were found 
accommodation in other houses, sometimes those of complete strangers who 
offered accommodation having seen the Czechs dance.   
 
A second bus was hired to help transport them to and from their various hosts 
around Birmingham, and a round trip of 43 miles was needed to collect them 
all every morning!  This bus had not been budgeted for, and Keith found 
himself paying for it out of his own pocket!  (This was refunded gradually). 
 
The Czechs were used to dancing highly choreographed performances 
involving dance and song and tailored principally for stage performances, so 
they found the concept of dancing in the Bull Ring in Birmingham, Bancroft 
Gardens in Stratford upon Avon, various Cotswold Villages and the Jug of 
Punch folk club novel, to put it mildly, and not at all what they were used to.  
 
During the week a problem occurred with paying for petrol for the coach 
(their responsibility) and they decided that they had to visit the Czech 
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embassy in London to try to sort things out. George remembers having to 
pack the Czech Group Leader and two other senior members (all big men) 
into Margaret’s Mini and driving them down to London on the Thursday, 
while the rest of the group went off to Shrewsbury for the day. He then had to 
get them back to Shrewsbury in time for the evening performance at a 
Ceilidh organised by Suzanne Bigley, this meant driving through the evening 
rush hour traffic around Birmingham. When they finally arrived in the nick 
of time, the Czechs told George he should have been an airline Pilot! They 
could not believe that they had managed to do everything and travel so far in 
the time. 
 
An interesting aspect of this journey was that the Czechs really opened up 
during the drive, confident that Margaret’s mini had not been bugged. They 
told George that they had only been allowed to come to Birmingham by the 
Russians ‘because they wanted to demonstrate that nothing had changed 
since the invasion,’ but that they had also been told that any further 
exchanges would only be allowed with Eastern block countries!  Despite all 
the challenges presented by the visit it proved to be a great success and was 
thoroughly enjoyed by all. 
 
Trips abroad 
Jugendburg Ludwigstein .  The first visit was in 1966, the 1964 and 1965 
visits being before Wayfarers official formation although the original mens’ 
blue tabards were designed and worn for the first time during this period. 
(See page 2)  
 
There were, at various times, teams from Finland, Belgium, Portugal, 
Sweden, Germany and Yugoslavia and Czechoslovakia too.  This was where 
Wayfarers first met up with the Besse Group, with whom they have had a 
long and happy association. 
 
The programme was based upon a variety of sequences of English traditional 
dances based upon various themes including sailors’ hornpipe and sea 
shanties. It was interspersed with Irish dances in kilts, a dance over crossed 
clay pipes by a solo dancer, (Bacca Pipes Jig), rapper and longsword dancing 
and Cotswold Morris dancing, as well. There were also interludes of Folk 
Songs and Instrumental items by the musicians. 
Further visits were in 1967, 1968, 1969, 1971, 1973 and 1979.   Ludwigstein 
celebrated their Silver Jubilee in 1980 and greetings were sent from 
Birmingham’s Lord Mayor. 
 
Liz recalls dancing ‘Return the Blow’ with George, who was several inches 
shorter than her!  Quite difficult to aim!   
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Czechoslovakia, October 1969 
Four members of Wayfarers were invited to celebrate Melnik Group’s 20th 
(25th?) anniversary celebrations at very short notice. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
GERMANY 
 
 
CASTLE LUDWIGSTEIN 
This was a very important place in the history of Wayfarers, as it was the 
original raison d’etre.  Many visits were made and accommodation was 
usually in the Castle itself, which was a youth hostel.  For one week they had 
to be content with Youth Hostel meals and forget their own eating customs.  
After all they didn’t come to just to eat, but to get acquainted with the 
language and ideas (mentalities) of other countries. i.e. to contribute to the 
European Community of Nations. 
 
It was true that they had to rise at 7 o’clock, flags of participating countries 
were raised at 8 o’clock, followed by breakfast, then singing at 9.  At 10 one 
was able to choose between European discussion, sporting activities or 
rehearse the programme, or even to simply go shopping in the nearby village. 
 
After lunch one was free until 3, when there were more work groups to 
attend. Then, after the evening meal there was a concert or show given by 
whichever country(s) had been given responsibility for leading that day to 
entertain the others in the Hall, before everyone went together into the Castle 
courtyard to sing a goodnight song. 
 
Some further memories of Castle Ludwigstein. 
On one occasion Wayfarers decided to hire a coach to take them to the 
Ludwigstein Festival but numbers going were only just into double figures so 
the coach was not full. It was decided to try sell off the empty places on the 
coach to non Wayfarers wishing cheap transportation to Germany. The local 
paper was contacted and an article published offering places on the coach at 
cost.   This, unfortunately, was abbreviated so much, in subsequent editions 
that it finally appeared as a FREE trip!  George had a long queue outside his 
flat when he arrived home from work!  Mike and Doreen Stenson joined the 
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group as a result of this initiative and a number of others joined the coach 
party helping to reduce the cost to individual club members.. 
 
 On one occasion the Nautical Sequence finished with a sea shanty sung by 
men turning a capstan (The Sword Lock) to which was attached a long rope, 
eventually pulling in one of the girls. Gwyneth on a sledge’ hurriedly 
changed’ into a mermaid who then gave out the gifts to the other Groups 
much to the delight of all the audience.  
 
This same rope was later used to smuggle some cases of beer into the Castle 
for a party. It was a Youth Hostel and so teetotal. The beer was swung up a 
hundred foot castle wall, through the windows of a small meeting room 
where the party was to be held.  Later that evening Robert was found lying 
across the doorway to the Romanian girls’ bedroom!  He asked to be left 
there as he wanted to be a doormat!! 
 
This festival was intended as a cultural exchange, and each group was 
expected to send at least one representative to all workshops - these 
including, song, orchestra, handicrafts, dance and current affairs (Political 
Discussion). George remembers that at a dance workshop run by the Czechs, 
Maureen Hill timed him lapping the Hall in 13.5 seconds while doing a 
Polka. (Apparently she was laughing too much at the time to dance herself) 
 
Sometimes the ‘events’ held during each country’s ‘day’ involved playing 
traditional games. On one occasion the Belgians played a game in which each 
person in turn was blindfolded and given a wooden sword with which they 
had three attempts to cut off the head of a dead chicken which was dangled 
on a rope in front of them.  Whoever succeeded in this task was the winner.  
 
Wayfarers introduced the other teams to the gentle art of Welly Wanging, 
and on another occasion one of the Wayfarers girls, ‘Amy’, decided to teach 
everyone the old English custom of Dwile Flonking. This proved to be 
extremely popular with some of the foreign men taking part, possibly a result 
of the very wet T Shirt that Amy ended up wearing!! 
 
One year one of the Irish girls accidentally posted her passport with her 
postcards. Another girl crossed the road on a red light and was put in jail with 
a £75 fine.  This was more than the whole team could raise.  Fortunately the 
British Ambassador in Bonn was able to help in both cases, and actually had 
the post box opened up to retrieve the passport!  (There was a query as to 
whether this fine was so much for this particular offence, or if it was for 
jaywalking) 
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Another year George suggested that we tried doing some busking in a local 
town, Bad Sooden-Allendorf, and at the same time promote the festival at 
Castle Ludwigstein. While we were dancing the local Mayor came up to us, 
congratulated us on our performance and welcomed us to his town, 
presenting George with a town shield and other memorabilia.   
 
This was the same year that we had to adapt some of the Cotswold Morris to 
be done by 4 men as we did not have 6 men able to Morris Dance.  In a 
specially adapted version of Bledington ‘Leapfrog’ the dance finished with 
George Clapton and John Arnold  leap frogging over the shoulders of the 
other 2 men while they were standing upright rather than bent over as 
normally happened.  At one performance this nearly resulted in them 
leapfrogging clear off the raised stage on which they were dancing, into the 
audience below!! Another Morris variant was the time Gwyneth sang ‘The 
Nutting Girl’ while George Clapton and John Arnold danced a double Jig as 
she sang. 
  
On one occasion there were so many people attending the festival that the 
castle was full, and an overflow camp was set up in tents outside the wall. 
This almost led to an international incident when, at a daily Group Leaders 
meeting, Hella Heynmoller opened with her traditional, ‘Gutten Morgen, 
schlaffen sie gut?’ Everyone answered affirmatively at which point Hella 
slammed her fists down on the table and shouted ‘well I didn’t! Apparently 
the previous evening some of the campers returned from the local hostelry 
well after the castle gates had shut for the night (10.00pm) and started singing 
– loudly.  Hella had gone onto the castle wall and shouted at them to be quiet 
and had been greeted with a fairly choice Anglo Saxon response. The English 
were the prime suspects! George pretended not to understand what had 
happened and insisted that the situation be explained to him through the 
Interpreter 3 times before pointing out that all the English team were sleeping 
inside the castle, by this time Hella had had time to calm down a bit and the 
situation passed off without further incident. (in fact it was probably the 
Belgians who were responsible). Hella though was not fooled by George’s 
tactic, since at a reception a few days later, someone said to her that it was a 
pity that George didn’t speak much German, and she was overheard to reply 
with a snort, ‘George’s German is as good as he wants it to be!’ 
 
In 1979 George and Margaret Clapton and their 2 sons Richard (age 8) and 
David (age 5) accompanied the group. Hella Heynmoller arranged for the 
family to stay at the Orphanage in the village at the bottom of the mountain 
instead of the Castle! Both boys took part in some of the presentations 
dressed in ragged jackets, breeches and riding hobby horses, stealing the 
show on several occasions 
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VOLKSTANZGRUPPE BESSE 
Wayfarers first met the Besse group in 1965 when they danced at the final 
Public Performance at Borken (the Solihull of that part of Germany), 
afterwards they hosted Wayfarers overnight and a firm friendship was 
created..  
 
The following year, although Besse were not invited to take part in the 
Ludwigstein festival, the two groups met up in Witzenhausen for a meal, 
during which the double-handled Ansells Bitterman mug used in the 
Wedding Sequence was filled full of schnapps and  went round the table 
several times as a loving cup. It obviously worked too, since one Wayfarer 
(Alan Rudd), married one of the Besse girls (Christa Lange) some years later! 
The friendship between the two groups lasts to this day! 
 
The 20th (25th?) anniversary celebrations in Czechoslovakia were followed by 
a few days in Besse. (see page 24) 
 
On another occasion, an impromptu Abbots Bromley Horn Dance performed 
at the local Gasthaus in Besse was accompanied by a triangle made of a beer 
glass played with a spoon, which was okay, until the glass broke! 
 

 
SCHLOSS LUDWIGSTEIN – August 1965  
Memories of John Underwood 
 

Folk dance and song was a world in which I spent many memorable, and 
very happy, carefree years in the 1960s, before getting married! 
 
I began singing folk when Geoffrey, my brother-in-law gave me his guitar 
before marrying my sister Sheila.  Several years later, after playing with John 
Cash’s ‘Magpies Folk Dance Band’ for three years, I stopped playing 
because I was due to be wed.  Thankfully I have now found that it is possible 
to have a relationship with a musical instrument inside a marriage. 
 
Apart from singing and playing, dancing was always great fun, whether 
learning, teaching or just enjoying it in the company of friends or strangers 
wherever I went, and always to good music.  Although mainly doing couple 
dances, I belonged to the Jockey Men’s Morris Club for a while and dancing 
the ‘29th of May’ on the 29th of May in Stratford-upon-Avon is one 
treasured memory from the 1960s. 
Another happy time from that decade was spent at the International Folk 
Festival at Schloss Ludwigstein, West Germany, in August 1965.  The month 
I discovered through finding the labelled slides in the loft, though I know the 
year as I recall buying a brand new ‘C’ registered beige Vauxhall Viva. In 



 17 

that car John Hobbins accompanied me on a long overnight round trip to 
Stockton-on-Tees to bring back someone who would teach rapper to our 
Morris team for the Ludwigstein Festival.  My main memory of Stockton was 
enjoying a full English breakfast cooked by our instructor’s mother at some 
unearthly hour of the morning. 
 
Having been taught enough of the exciting rapper to get us through the 
Festival’s display, along with the couple dancing, we were all ready to travel 
by coach, ferry and train to the eastern edge of West Germany, as it was then.  
There we raised our Union Jack alongside flags of dancers and musicians 
from France, Austria, Sweden, West Germany, Finland, Belgium and the 
Ukraine. 
 
Many details have faded from my mind but I clearly remember that on a 
sunny Sunday morning all of us snaked our way through the countryside to a 
river at the East/West German border.  Just the ends of a bridge remained, the 
section on the opposite side being surrounded by barbed wire and manned by 
armed guards.  We stood in an eerie silence gazing at that stark reality of 
oppression.  It gave us much to think about when we retraced our steps. 
 
The rest of the time was very happy.  There were displays in national 
costume, and each country was allocated a day to promote their nation’s 
dances and music.  A representative flavour of the festival was even 
broadcast when a radio station set up microphones in the courtyard. 
 
I am so pleased that I had the opportunity to be part of that trip which was 
fun to do and enjoyable to remember.     
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FIRST EXPERIENCES  by Vera Haines 
One Wednesday evening in the Autumn of 1967, we were enjoying ourselves 
at a Barn Dance at the Y.M.C.A. Snow Hill, Birmingham when the 
announcement was made that a group called Wayfarers, which had recently 
formed, needed more members – especially girls!! – so Dorothy and myself 
decided to give it a try.  The Wayfarers Group had rented a school hall in 
Sandpits, and I can remember very clearly walking in and being greeted by 
George Clapton calling to the other members ‘ Look chaps – girls!’  We were 
made very welcome by everyone.  Some of the members who were there on 
that night, if my memory serves me right, were George, Robert playing the 
accordion, Cynthia, Dave Hidson, John Harris, Gordon Hefford and Fred.  
We so enjoyed the evening, and so began a new experience for us.  More 
people soon joined and within a few months it was decided that we would 
take part in a show at a Ceilidh.  Eight of us had to dress in costume to 
represent a profession – I was dressed as a nurse.  We were all very nervous 
as this was the first time most of us had danced in a show; only George 
seemed to have any confidence.  To our relief the performance went quite 
well, although we realised we were ‘running before we could walk’ 
 
After a few more weeks George told us of further ideas he had for the Group.  
He thought it would be a good idea of we all made (or had made) folk 
dancing costumes, and the plan was to tour the Cotswolds at bank holidays or 
weekends, dancing in different villages.  This sounded a great idea, and so 
began a very happy experience for me.  In the spring of 1968 we did our first 
tour – Chipping Campden, Broadway, Lower Slaughter, Bourton-on-the-
Water and Stratford.  To my amazement we attracted quite a large crowd and 
people were always appreciative of our dancing and many wanted to chat 
with us afterwards.  We were even asked by some Americans if we were 
interested in touring the States!  Unfortunately nothing further was heard of 
that suggestion!!  George was always very enthusiastic, with plenty of 
energy, and always wanted us to dance in more villages than we were 
prepared to do, and so there were many protests towards the end of the day.  
Sometimes George won – sometimes we did!! 
 
I have memories of AGMs.  I had never previously enjoyed AGMs until I 
joined Wayfarers.  We had a very good President – Bill Kinsman.  There 
were some strong characters amongst the members, all with their own ideas, 
and so there were many heated discussions, and when ‘sparks’ began to fly, 
Bill would intervene and say something funny, and we would all dissolve 
into laughter.  We couldn’t have had a better President.  Thank you Bill! 
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CHEERS GEORGE!  by Heather Bexon 
Having been asked to write my memories of the Wayfarers I've had a think 
and decided that it isn't that easy.  Is it the ageing process with accompanying 
memory loss that is causing the blurring of the few memories I have, or is it 
that each event itself was blurry - George's homemade wine, an introduction 
to Schnapps, Slivovitch and others (that I can't remember) having their part to 
play? 
I'll never know! 
 
I do know that George is at the root of most of my memories.  He was the 
driving force that took the Wayfarers to many places and made sure we were 
ready.  Tireless himself, we were worked hard both in practice and 
performance, and my first and only experience of shin splits was gained 
during a day of dancing - Stratford-on-Avon I think. 
 
What made an impact on my teenage brain were the trips abroad, especially 
to Castle Ludwigstein where in a whirlwind of new sights, sounds 
and experiences we drank in the music, song and dance of other cultures.  It 
was exciting, breathtaking, exhausting, sometimes funny and sometimes 
moving.  
 
Here are a few small glimpses of these times, not in any chronological order 
and with no real details. 
 
The large antlers that got removed from the walls of a pub in Besse and were 
used to demonstrate the Abbots Bromley Horn Dance - at least I think that's 
what they were doing! 
 
The way George let me slap him in the face for real in one of the 
demonstration dances (who enjoyed it the most I wonder?) 
 
The time when George led us on a long hot dusty walk to find a pond to 
swim in (and I mean a pond, complete with mud, weed and biting things) and 
how his bites became infected. 
 
The double-decker bus that went to Frankfurt, full of people that represented 
Birmingham, including the Wayfarers, the Lord Mayor of Birmingham's 
assistant secretary  - male - (who I rather took a fancy to) and some 
policemen who in full uniform performed the unadulterated version, with 
actions, of Old McDonald's Farm complete with the bulls bulling here etc 
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The peppermint tea and acorn coffee, and the way that the little Belgian man 
taught us to sing rounds every morning in different languages. 
 
The time (or was it more than once) that George made us dance between the 
rows of cars waiting to get on the ferry - while he went round collecting 
money from the trapped audience! 
 
And on board a heaving ship, trying to deal with the problems of ranting on a 
deck that was never where you left it, as yet again George drove us to 
perform where most sensible people were resting. 
 
And a very special memory, is that of all the people of the seven countries 
involved in the merging of nationalities at Ludwigstein standing in what I 
think was the war graveyard, singing "Dona Nobis Pacem" - Give us Peace. 
Yes, I had a lot of good times with the Wayfarers - cheers George!  
 
 
CZECHOSLOVAKIA FOR THE WEEKEND?  by George Clapton 
Soubor-Kapitanva-Jaras Folk Dance group from Melnik first met Wayfarers 
at Ludwigstein in 1968 and subsequently visited Birmingham in May 1969 as 
the guests of Wayfarers who were to visit Czechoslovakia in turn in 1970. 
 
The group’s 20th  (25th?)Anniversary in 1969 brought a surprise invitation for 
us to attend the festivities. Once it had been established that a representative 
was required, not all of Wayfarers, we decided to send four Wayfarers to join 
the celebrations – in ONE WEEK’S TIME!!!!  George, Cynthia, Margaret 
and Fred (Curly) rushed around getting ready. Margaret took a day off work 
to drive to London with all the Passports to get visas from Czech Embassy in 
London, on the Tuesday, and on the Thursday evening the group set off in 
Fred’s car to drive to Czechoslovakia, aiming to be there for the first event on 
the Friday evening. Fred and I had agreed to share the driving as Fred had 
never driven abroad. Fred drove down to Dover to catch the night ferry and I 
then took over on the other side of the Channel at which point Fred promptly 
went to sleep, leaving me, (kept awake by Margaret), to drive through the 
night.. 
 
Finally, having driven as far as Nuremburg without any significant break I 
decided I had to stop to get some sleep so I pulled onto a garage forecourt 
around 5.00am and crashed out. When we woke some few hours later we 
found ourselves the subject of great amusement to a number of Germans 
queuing at an adjacent bus stop. Travelling onward we finally got to the 
Czech border at around 11.30 am  
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 At the border post there was an enormous stationary queue, with 4 long lines 
of cars. In despair at a timetable shot to pieces, we drove to the shortest 
queue and settled down to wait. The border guards were pacing up and down 
looking bored and nothing moved. Then one came to about 20 metres from 
the car, registered that it wasn’t a German car and came briskly forward. At 
10 metres he stopped again, took a long hard look at us, and then ran to the 
car and asked for our passports. He then promptly waved us to the front of 
the queue, where our passports were inspected and we were waved through. 
Not another car had moved the whole time. With hindsight they were, 
obviously, looking for someone important.  It was us! We were travelling on 
special VIP Visa’s as a cultural exchange.  We still don’t know what the 
impact was on Anglo German relations as a result of this! 
 
The drive through Czechoslovakia was not without its incidents due to the 
significantly poorer roads and it took 3 attempts to find the correct road out 
of Prague towards Melnik where we finally arrived just in time for the 
celebratory first Concert on Friday evening. A most enjoyable performance 
by our host was followed by an invitation to join the other VIP’s on the stage 
for a glass of the local Melnik champagne (Melnik was in the heart of Czech 
wine growing country)  
 
Then it was off to bed at a local hostel where another slight problem arose 
when Hella Heynmoller,  the lady responsible for organising the Ludwigstein 
festival, refused to share a room with Cynthia. This was eventually resolved 
by Cynthia finally sleeping in the same room as Margaret and myself, though 
not in the same bed! 
 
The next day, Saturday, we woke up to a glorious sunny autumn day, and, 
after breakfast we were taken on a tour of the local wine cellars where we 
were invited to taste the local wines. This done, we were then taken to 
Melnik Castle sitting on the top of a hill surrounded by vineyards, where we 
found we were guests at a celebratory lunch. This started with welcoming 
cocktails and then a seven course meal, each course served with a different 
wine, and then finally a glass of red and then white champagne followed by 
local brandy. After this we were told that we had the afternoon free, and 
found that we had just enough energy left to walk out of the castle, down the 
hill to a grassy glade amongst the vines, where we settled down in the warm 
sunshine and slept for a while. 
We awoke late afternoon, fully refreshed and in good time for the evening’s 
festivities which involved another concert, this time with some dancing for 
all, and another late night but many happy memories of time spent with our 
Czech friends.   
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On the Sunday morning we had time to do a little exploration of the local 
area and drove several miles in bright sunshine through hilly countryside 
covered in trees full of autumn glory to visit a Bohemian hilltop castle that 
could easily have provided the set for a Dracula film. After lunch it was time 
to leave so we set off back to the UK, but this time instead of driving straight 
back, we made a detour to Besse, where we had arranged to stay overnight. 
 
When we arrived in Besse we were delighted to see so many of our friends 
waiting for us and we were soon all sitting round the table at the local 
Gasthaus  swapping tales and renewing acquaintances. Another late night 
ensued of course, but that didn’t stop us leaving on time the next morning for 
the Ferry.  
 
When we arrived at the Channel Ports however, we found that gales were 
blowing in the Channel with the result that ferry crossings had been 
cancelled. When we finally sailed 6 hrs late the crossing was a wild one. Not 
only did it take us 6 hours to cross from Zeebrugge to Dover but the waves 
broke 12 windows during the crossing. We spent the whole crossing sitting at 
a table in the bar, moving only to get food and drink. It was a good thing that 
we were all good sailors! 
 
Finally arriving in the UK on the Tuesday morning nearly 12 hours later than 
planned, the first thing we had to do was phone into work to explain why we 
would not be in that day! It was however a memorable weekend that I would 
not have missed for anything . 
 
 

1970s 
Volkskunstgroep ‘Lange Wapper’ from Antwerp visited in August 1970 
 
‘de Vlier’ group from Nederokkerzeel in Belgium came over at the end of 
October 1970 
 
July 1971 saw the ‘Fagersta Folk Ensemble’ from Sweden here, for the 4th 
Wayfarers Summer Festival including a festival day at Warwick Castle, and a 
‘Pop ‘n Jazz’ Festival in Small Heath Park. 
 
There were a few problems when the Romanian Folk Ensemble ‘Doina’  
from Pitesti, came over in May 1973. We arranged for the Romanian Team to 
stay at the Norfolk House Hotel on the Hagley Road and each day George 
went to pick up the orchestra’s instruments, which included a Double Bass 
and a dismantle-able Cymbalon (piano played with handheld hammers) and 
other instruments, in order to take them to Cannon Hill Park for the Summer 
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Festival. On one occasion George was driving to the park with the 
instruments and 3 Romanians including the team leader and the ‘Political 
Commissar’ (minder). While George drove, the Romanians were talking to 
one another and appeared to have made a joke. When George laughed 
spontaneously at the punch line they all stopped talking and said ‘did you 
understand that?’ at which point George said ‘ yes I think so, wasn’t it a joke 
about…’. The rest of the journey was conducted in complete silence. 
(Romanian has a lot of similarity with Latin which may explain why George 
appeared to understand more Romanian than he really did) 
 
The Romanian group appeared to be ruled with a rod of iron. On one 
occasion, two of the girls turned up 5 minutes after the agreed assembly time 
at Cannon Hill Park and were ‘punished’ by being told that they could not 
have any lunch that day. We quietly smuggled food to them in the changing 
tent while the minder was not looking. 
 
The time that they really let their hair down was at a party at the end of the 
week when George concocted a large bowl of home made wine punch. The 
Romanians were quite dismissive of English home made wine when they 
learned that it was made from fruit rather than grapes, but it proved much 
stronger than they were expecting and the party became quite riotous as they 
lost their inhibitions. 
 
At the end of the week the minder approached George and asked us to 
provide them with receipts for the accommodation that had be paid for by 
Wayfarers as agreed, so that he could claim the expenses back from the 
Romanian Government (for himself) George refused, which did not go down 
too well. Not the best foreign exchange experience that we had, although the 
shows generally went well overall.    See also page 56. 
 
June 1977 was the turn of Stryn Ungdomslag from Norway. 
 
August 1978. Second visit here of Besse group taking in Hartlebury Castle, 
Chatsworth, Lichfield group, Oxford and Warwick Castle.  Again in 1992 for 
our 25th Anniversary, and 2001.  During the visit to Oxford the coach load of 
dancers stopped at George’s parents’ house in Oxford for a buffet/tea which 
resulted in dancers sitting in pairs all the way up the stairs to eat their food, as 
well as in every room of the semi detached house. 
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Trips Abroad 
1970 A return visit was made to the Melnik Group in Czechoslovakia with 
the full team, and included an Irish dance team.  The journey was broken by 
three days in Besse  
 
Frankfurt 1970 
 
Besse was visited in 1974. 
 
Visits to Besse and Malmo in July/August 1977 
 
Frankfurt 1970 (or 6 days on a City of Birmingham Double Decker Bus) 
Birmingham City Council was asked to send representatives of various sports 
to Hochst festival in Frankfurt. Birmingham is twinned with Frankfurt.  
 
There were footballers, a hockey team, swimmers, two tennis players, three 
police constables and Wayfarers.  The policemen were very popular and one 
was offered £11 for his helmet! 
 
For this occasion the West Midlands Transport Department decided to send a 
blue and yellow, double-decker bus, and this was stripped down and rebuilt 
completely beforehand.  There was a disadvantage with no fuel gauge, as 
buses are always taken into garage every night to be refilled normally.  It also 
proved too high for the normal ferry and had to be diverted to a different 
boat, where it had to reverse on. It also turned out that the bus speed restrictor 
was left on the bus, so that we had a maximum speed of 40 mph! This meant 
that it took us 2 whole days to get to Frankfurt and the same time to get back.  
Fortunately we were given 3 bus drivers who took turns to drive. 
 
Most of the first day was spent getting down to the coast and across the 
Channel and the first night was spent at a French seaside resort. Not one to 
miss an opportunity George had everyone rehearsing on the Promenade after 
breakfast the next morning while the bus was being loaded. 
The long journey time meant that we had to occupy ourselves somehow, and 
many different solutions were found, including ribald song sessions led by 
the Police, and a jam session upstairs led by Wayfarers musicians. There was 
a slight accident when the bus stopped suddenly at the border post, causing a 
car to go into the back.  The driver was not too happy, until it was explained 
to him that Birmingham City Council would pay for any repairs!  Stopping 
suddenly caused all the cases piled up on the back seat to cascade over the 
policeman sitting in front of them.  All that could be seen was a waving arm! 
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As we approached Frankfurt, we were met by the German Police and 
escorted into Frankfurt by a Police car, as, on occasions, we had to drive on 
the wrong side of the road so as to get the bus under bridges etc. All of this 
took time and we were all instructed to get changed so as to be ready to meet 
the British Consul and various other VIP’s. Wayfarers changed into their 
costumes and the Police put on their uniforms. Shortly after we had done this, 
a speeding sports car overtook the bus and cut it up badly.  At traffic lights a 
bit further on, as it was still waiting, the three policemen got off the bus, 
pocket books in hand, and walked over to surround the car standing one each 
side, one in front, looking exceedingly threatening – they were all over six 
feet tall!  The policeman standing in front of the car then very deliberately 
took out his pocket book and a pencil, licked the point and started to write. 
The driver turned pale and slid down his seat till his head was level with the 
driving wheel. When the lights finally changed he drove very slowly on! 
  
The main event on the Saturday was a procession through the town. This took 
place in temperatures of over 100 degrees and lasted nearly 3 hours.  
Wayfarers danced throughout, first in procession and then, when the 
procession stopped as it did from time to time, they danced one of their 
sequences of set dances. We really were all very fit in those days! We were 
followed in the procession by the Queen’s Piper who was piping in front of a 
cart carrying a 50 gallon barrel of whiskey. (a gift from the Scottish Distillers 
Association).  This was handed out liberally to the crowd in plastic cups. On 
occasion as we stopped we were also given some to drink. It was only later 
on that the Queens Piper warned the girls at the back of the column that it 
was 150% proof whiskey, they promptly passed their cups on down the 
column of dancers, unfortunately the message about the strength of the 
whisky took longer and we worked out later that several Wayfarers, 
especially those at the front, had the equivalent of a bottle each!!! Fortunately 
we were all working so hard and sweating so much that it didn’t affect us, at 
least not then! 
 
When we finally finished the procession, the British Consul asked what we 
wanted to do next. He was told, ‘go for a swim’, so he promptly organised a 
fleet of taxis to whisk us off to the swimming pool. It was then, when George 
dived into the pool and was gliding along underwater that he realised how 
much he had drunk when he felt he didn’t need to come up for air! Heather 
also caused a mini sensation when she appeared in a light brown bikini which 
exactly matched the colour of her tan. Several men also had a race during 
which Tony managed to swim out of his trunks and had to find them again 
before he could get out of the pool. 
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On the Sunday we were scheduled to dance at various points around the City. 
This caused its own challenges, since Mike Stenson had pulled a muscle in 
his leg during the procession the previous afternoon, which meant that we 
had only 5 men left available to dance, so George had to make some last 
minute adaptations to the sequences. However despite the problems, we were 
able to meet all our dancing commitments. 
  
We finished the day with a final performance at the official farewell event 
which went on until the early hours. As the event finished there was a mini 
drama when we discovered that our double-decker bus had vanished. After 
some urgent enquiries by the British Consul it was discovered that the bus 
had been towed away to the local pound by the Frankfurt police as a ‘joke’ 
played on their English colleagues! It was swiftly recovered in time for us to 
set off as planned the next morning on the long journey home - the end of a 
memorable weekend for all of us! 
 
A comment from the official report says –  
The Wayfarers Club were admired not only for the interest and quality of 
their dances, but also for their infectious enthusiasm for their hobby and 
complete lack of ‘twee-ness’.  Plainly not all youth is devoted only to ‘pop’, 
‘pot’, and ‘protest’.  Although the club’s keenness to do long shows made 
some of the programme organisers sweat at times, even they said afterwards, 
‘but that was very much better than if they had been unenthusiastic and had 
looked on their visit to Hochst as a boring, duty performance’. 
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Melnick Group 1970 
 
A return visit was made by more Wayfarers to Melnik, in July/August 1970, 
including also a Birmingham group of Irish dancers and the Swift’s as 
singers. In preparation for this and mindful that most of our performances 
were likely to be on a stage, George had developed an ambitious set of 
different sequences which incorporated not only dance (Folk, Morris, 
Sword), but also song, and even some limited acting, as well as a number of 
‘props’ to use on the stage such as a self assembly church doorway for the 
wedding sequence, and various different costumes for use in different 
sequences: - the aim being to have a change of costume or type of act 
between each individual part of each show.    
 
We travelled out by coach. On the long journey there, George made everyone 
practice one of the songs that the Czechs had taught us in Ludwigstein in 
1968. There was some opposition to this at first, but in the end everyone co-
operated. Robert spent a lot of the journey practicing his Czech and learning 
useful expressions such as ‘it looks like rain’. That was when he was not 
playing in the many jam sessions of course! 
 
Our first show was in a cinema/theatre hall dancing on the stage to a packed 
audience. Not only was every seat filled, but every aisle was packed solid 
with people standing, and the doors at the entrance were left open so that 
those standing in the lobby could also see. This was also packed full of 
people and gave a whole new meaning to capacity audience. The team 
responded to this and rose to the occasion, giving one of the best shows they 
had ever done up to that time. 
 
When we danced the Wedding sequence which incorporated Margaret 
coming out of the church through an archway of long sword while church 
bells chimed, (taped), before dancing Peter O’Tavy with George and Graham 
and Sue Spencer,  followed by other dances and songs, it was noticed that 
most of the women in the front 6 rows were in tears! 
 
After a 3 hour show the whole team came onto the stage for the finale at the 
end of which they started to sing the Czech song that everyone had practiced. 
The whole audience stood up and joined in, so when we reached the end of 
what we had been taught we started to sing it a second time, while the 
audience started to sing the second verse! After a short moment or two of 
confusion the audience started to sing the first verse with us (again) and we 
ended up singing it through 5 times! 
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The wonderful audience made a fantastic start to our visit to Melnik but we 
were brought down to earth with a bump when the next day we were told that 
half of our scheduled performances had been cancelled (because we were too 
popular!) 
 
On another occasion the show was in a small village.  This was a tobacco 
growing area.  The local hall was filled to capacity with about 500 spectators, 
but the show was not allowed to start, and Wayfarers couldn’t see why, 
although it looked like rain.  Then suddenly, down came torrential rain, and 
the hall emptied as if by magic, as all the inhabitants rushed out to rescue the 
tobacco leaves left out to dry.  That done, the show could start! 
 
Towards the end of the week we had a 4 hour non-stop show with a costume 
change between each item, all of them being scheduled to allow time for the 
necessary changes to take place. On this occasion the changes of costume 
took place in the restaurant attached to the Hall where we were performing 
and where there were several tables of bemused diners eating their meals!  A 
new type of strip show? 
 
As you may imagine the bus was full of costumes, especially as Wayfarers 
had three main changes each! as well as Morris, Sword and other minor 
variants. 
 
The Czech border guards were armed with Sten guns.  Everyone was warned 
not to leave the coach, but, being very hot weather, some daredevils did, only 
to be immediately surrounded and sent scurrying back on board!  It was 
amazing what influence a letter from the Ministry of Social Culture and Art 
had though, in speeding the journey through the border!!  
 
The roads were horrendous, having potholes the bus could almost disappear 
into.  Consequently the average speed was about 6 mph! 
 
It had proved extremely difficult to find a coach which was prepared to travel 
to Eastern Europe, because of the ‘cold war’, and eventually a coach firm in 
Surrey agreed to go.  Unfortunately the coach was not in great shape, and had 
to have some new diesel pipes fitted before travelling next day!  Fortunately 
the factory was in Birmingham, and though there was no mechanic on site, 
Keith was skilled enough to be able to make them.  They took them with 
them, and while others explored the delights of Vienna, Keith and the driver 
spent their break fitting the pipes. 
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The musicians took two complete sets of instruments with them.  The normal 
one of two accordions, drum and guitar, then another one with bowed 
psaltery, recorder, lute and mandolin. 
 
On the way back to the west the coach had to stop at a level crossing to make 
way for a goods train pulling what looked like a whole battalion of tanks. 
Several people took photos of it but fortunately no one got arrested. Finally 
having left Czechoslovakia we made our way to Besse for a joyful reunion 
with our many friends there, and several nights of dance and song, before 
heading back to the UK 
 
At the border post at Aachen on the way back we pulled up behind a coach 
full of Turkish Folk dancers. They got out to do a show.  George immediately 
followed suit with everyone rushing into costume. Arriving finally back in 
the UK we split into 2 groups with some of us going off to dance as 
Wayfarers at the Sidmouth Folk Festival, while the rest of the party 
continued back to Birmingham with the coach. 
 
Memories of Czechoslovakia – some fantastic welcoming audiences, visits to 
numerous locations around the country, trying to find some way to spend the 
Czech ‘pocket money’ that we had been given as part of the exchange 
agreement before we left the country, (most ‘tourist’ shops only accepted 
western currency), being approached by black marketeers offering (illegal) 
currency exchange opportunities, the long queues seen at bakeries and other 
food shops that we saw as we passed through villages and towns, the smelly 
toilets (some sort of Harpic smell), the local brandy and the 17% proof beer. 
 
 
EARLY MEMORIES OF WAYFARERS   by Jenny Carr 
I sometimes wonder how my life would have differed had I not joined 
Wayfarers.  Membership has made possible some wonderful experiences – 
countries visited, insight into other peoples’ lives, in addition to the dancing.  
Over the years, on Wayfarers holidays, I have been accommodated in an 
amazing variety of places.  I have stayed in a house deep in the woods in 
Norway, in a house on a beautiful island, in comfortable apartments in 
Malmo, and on farms in Germany and Holland. 
 
My first taste of country dancing was on a Holiday Fellowship walking 
holiday when we did ‘Strip the Willow’.  I later saw an advert for Wayfarers 
in ‘What’s on in Birmingham’.  (At that time the publication was just an A4 
sized piece of paper folded in half!).  I went along to St Matthew’s School 
Hall in Nechells. 
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During my first year the group were visiting Castle Ludwigstein (1971), and I 
was invited to go.  This proved to be a wonderful experience, and I was 
fortunate to go on two occasions. 
 
Castle Ludwigstein is situated very close to what was then the border 
between West and East Germany.  One day we went to see the border – a 
barren strip with a fence on either side crossing the fields as far as you could 
see.  The purpose of the Ludwigstein festival was to bring together young 
people from many countries after the war, and this it did.   
 
Each country was allocated a day.  On ‘Our Day’ we got up early to decorate 
the central courtyard, a sloping cobbled area.  Before breakfast everyone 
congregated here, danced, then walked in procession led by the country of the 
day, out of the courtyard and round to an area where the flag of the country 
was raised, and there was more dancing.  Everyone then returned to a 
communal breakfast.  I don’t remember much about the food, but I was 
introduced here to my first taste of herb or fruit tea (there was no ordinary 
tea, and certainly no coffee) – I was not very impressed! 
 
During the morning there were optional activities.  One could attend sessions 
singing, a choir, workshops or political discussions.  We all had jobs to do at 
some time during the day.  The highlight was in the evening when ‘The 
Country’ presented a performance of their dancing to the audience of dancers 
from other countries. 
 
On my first visit I was in a dormitory with the other female Wayfarers, and 
we had hot water in the washroom.  The second time, we were late arriving, 
and I was allocated a bed in a room with ladies from the Russian group.  
They were not unfriendly but could not speak any English, and I knew no 
Russian.  I did not mind this so much, but here we only had cold water!  
Some groups (especially from Eastern Europe) were very professional 
dancers, and at home were paid for their dancing, whereas others, like the 
British, only danced as a hobby. 
 
The week ended with a service, when two representatives from each group 
went in costume in the procession.  These visits were a marvellous 
experience, nothing like anything I had ever experienced before.  Music and 
dancing certainly break down barriers.  I consider myself very lucky to have 
been able to take part 
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OBJECTS AND PLACES  by Elizabeth Green 
 
A Wooden Clothes Peg 
- a present from one of the group days in the courtyard at Ludwigstein. 
 
 We were a very small group the year that I went. I travelled with Ron Miller 
and Anne Crawford in my Mighty purple Mini. We missed the ferry at 
Felixstowe and had to sleep in the mini overnight on the dock. Then it was a 
long drive arriving after dark to a locked Castle and a night in a dormitory 
there. We moved down into the village the next day to the orphanage where 
George and Margaret were staying. There are many memories – singing in 
the multi-nation choir, practising Return the Blow with George (slight 
difference in height), the Country days in the courtyard at the Castle, 
performing on the terrace and in the theatre at a nearby town, sewing bells 
onto Ron’s costume so that he could dance Lumps of Plum Pudding, the 
minders with the Yugoslavs…… The Clothes Peg? – it has written on it in 
pokerwork ‘D.L.G.  Witz ’79. 
 
Tomato Soup 
Wayfarers were practising at Duddeston Manor School when I first found 
them. I had been in Birmingham for a month and having enjoyed folk 
dancing in Cambridge, including taking part in a show in Suffolk for Kenyan 
Refugees, thought I might have a go. I couldn’t rant at all, although I had 
been dancing for several years, and there were several dances that needed it. 
Oivind took me in hand, dead easy, he said, the rhythm is To-Ma-To-Soup. 
He danced me round and round the room, several weeks in a row and he’s 
right, it works! 
 
Cadbury Field Day 
 There were races and ice cream and other wonders and there were 
Wayfarers. We were ambitious then - changing costumes mid show to match 
the dances – moving from Maritime to Scottish to Welsh within a 20 minute 
show and then to milkmaid for the next with a 10 minute break. We all 
shared a tiny tent, and it was usually a hot day, so it was an experience not to 
be forgotten - better than a car park, which was a usual place to change. This 
all took place on the playing field in front of the factory off Linden Road.  
 
Chintz and Green Velvet 
The milkmaid costumes had seen better days, the group was getting smaller 
and those of us that were hanging in there decided that we would go for 
broke and have a new costume in the hope that it helped attract new people. 
Vicky and I spent many hours researching costume. We felt that the men’s 
blue waistcoat was a very attractive design so we started to make them in 
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green velvet. Then we planned a new shirt, initially with a tie cravat, but 
most of the men thought that was a step too far. We found a design for a 
ladies costume in the Queen Anne style, which was the same period as the 
waistcoat. Then the chintz was found in Laura Ashley curtaining and the pink 
cloth in the Fancy Silk store. Yes, it did attract new members and some of the 
old ones too and was much admired when we used it first on a trip to Besse. 
That’s the trip where some of us stayed up all night dancing and drinking – 
but that’s another story.  
 
A Washing Machine 
One year Wayfarers joined with other dance groups to host several teams 
from Europe for a citywide dance festival. We were host to a group from 
Bolzano in Italy. I looked after three young Italian men who had thick cotton 
shirts that needed washing during the week and I had no washing machine. It 
seemed to fall to me to get these things clean so I spent several happy hours 
at the laundrette. I got my own machine very soon after that. 
 
Birmingham pubs 
The year I joined Wayfarers the group was going off to Germany and we 
worked hard to raise money for the trip. We spent two or three evenings 
doing a pub crawl, dancing not boozing, in Cotteridge, Stirchley and 
Northfield. There isn’t much room in a pub for dancing but we managed and 
earned some good money to share out. The trip was a great success. 
 
There are many more objects and places to be talked about and I’m sure 
many happy evenings of reminiscence to come. 
 
 
SWEDEN 
An excerpt from a local newspaper on the occasion of Wayfarers first visit to 
Sweden in July 1972: - 
 
‘The first performance for the English folk dance group, Wayfarers, was held 
in Skinnskatteberg on Monday evening.  On the lawn at the mansion they 
showed their dances with magnificent style.  The dances were presented to 
the accompaniment of two tremolostuned accordions. 
 
300 persons gave a volley of clapping for the guests who gave an excellent 
performance, in scenery where the old dances appeared to advantage.  
Wayfarers will continue in the same style during the whole tour.  It will 
surely bring a lot of ‘column roses’ before it will be time to return to England 
at the end of next week.’ 
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A FEW MEMORIES   by Dennis Carr 
I joined Wayfarers in 1971 having seen a notice in What’s On.  The club met 
at a school in Duddeston Manor Road.  I thought it was a sort of social club 
with dancing.  I knew nothing about giving shows.  However, I was made 
welcome and I went to see the club performing at the Tulip Festival in 
Cannon Hill Park.  I remember watching Llanover Reel.  I was quite 
impressed by the music and the dancing.  To my surprise I was invited to join 
the party going to Sweden, and so it all got started.  People were very 
friendly.  I was given a present by Marion who is now in Norway, a pair of 
musical spoons.  The good Marion gave me a lesson in playing them.  These 
spoons have seen many a club or pub in several countries and they haven’t 
yet gone out of tune! 
 
The visit to the Fagersta Group in Sweden was my first folk dancing holiday 
and it was a memorable experience.  The Swedish group were mostly young, 
lively, happy-go-lucky people who lived close to nature.  I remember 
Boudille and her polka-dot dress.  I was impressed with the Swedish dancing 
and costumes, and the music, especially the violins – a description of the 
music by Alan Rudd – “a lovely mixture of happiness and sadness”.  The first 
week was spent with Marianne and her family in Skinskatterberg together 
with Paul Bevington.  For the second week they took us to a cottage in 
Dalarna, a particularly attractive part of Sweden.  The cottage had a well in 
the garden.  We had fish from Lake Silyan and hjortron berries from the 
woods. 
 
It was on that holiday that I made my first attempts at the Swedish language. 
 
In subsequent visits Jenny and I have often stayed with Arvid and Ingrid 
Kristoffersson.  On one visit I was using a grey notebook to write down new 
Swedish words as encountered.  One day, with Arvid, I went to a second-
hand book shop.  The good-looking saleswoman is remembered!  As we 
looked along the rows and rows of books I must have put down my grey 
notebook, as when we arrived back at the apartment there was the notebook – 
gone!  We returned to the bookshop in haste to recover the notebook.  There 
was a different person serving but she was helpful and we looked for quite a 
time amongst all the thousands of books on the shelves, then, suddenly, we 
realised that we were in the wrong shop!  Eventually we tracked down the 
notebook in the other shop, so all ended well. 
 
A Swedish proverb:- 
Delad gladje ar dubbel gladje 
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Bob Lines recalls the first trip to Sweden. 
With (wrongly) preconceived ideas about Swedish promiscuity, he 
remembers how Swedish houses were very well insulated and windows were 
never opened.  Therefore, at night, bedroom doors were left ajar to allow the 
air to circulate, which he found rather disconcerting! 

 
DANCING THROUGH SWEDEN – a report by Maureen Peel 
In 1972 we paid a return visit to folk dancers who live in Sweden.  Our party 
of 27 people and one baby travelled in 7 cars; we spent 2 nights and one day 
on the ferry.  A whole day with nothing to do but watch the sea and swim in 
the pool!  At least,  the other passengers did this – we had two rehearsals.  
No-one minded, rehearsals are an expected hazard on a Wayfarers holiday, 
and the other passengers seemed interested in the entertainment.  The first 
rehearsal was on the deck in the afternoon which the rapper team found a bit 
disconcerting, as when George did the back somersault, he found that the 
deck had moved when he came back down. The second ‘rehearsal’ was a 
show in the evening in the bar/ballroom after George had negotiated 
permission from the Captain for us to do a show for the other  passengers. 
 
The ferry docked at 6 a.m. and we were soon trying to find our way out of 
Gothenburg on our journey northwards.  The weather became hotter as the 
day progressed, and the scenery became more beautiful.  We passed through 
countryside of forests and farmland, small villages and farms painted a 
curiously red colour, picnic areas off the roads, lakes and lakes, many with 
swimming facilities. The side roads were tracks through the forest, but the 
main roads were good, and we arrived at our destination, the village of 
Skinskatteburg, 700 km from Gothenburg, in the early afternoon.  Three 
hours later the rest of the party had arrived, some having leapt into every lake 
they had passed, unable to resist the clear crystal water, and we were all 
settling in with our hosts.  We lived in and around Skinskatteburg and the 
next town, Fagersta. 
 
During our stay we travelled north to Sollerton on Lake Siljan, and we were 
impressed by the extent of forest land, lakes, wooden chalets and folk lore.  
We visited a copper mine and learned that the wooden houses were preserved 
by a red paint made from the sludge from the mine. 
 
We were surprised by the purity of the air, the price of the food – very 
expensive – and that our hosts took all the wonderful scenery for granted. 
 
The days were spent sightseeing but we had been invited to Sweden to give 
shows of our folkdances and songs, so we performed every evening at many 
different places.  The performances were out of doors and we were all 
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attacked by the local mosquitoes – the Mygs!  Many English medicine chests 
must now contain Swedish ‘Myg spray’ – souvenirs of our performances! 
 
It was a time of travelling through the night, seeing the light disappear in the 
western sky only to appear shortly in the east.  Our memories of Sweden are: 
– fields and verges full of wild flowers, endless pine trees, lakes, mosquitoes 
and wonderful hospitality.  Our souvenirs include wooden horses, dogs, one 
broken windscreen from a Swedish stony road, various other car ailments, 
Myg bites and crumpled costumes, but we all agreed it was the best holiday 
ever! 
 
On returning back to the UK it was striking how ‘dirty’ the grass looked 
compared to what we had become accustomed in Sweden. 
 
 
COTSWOLD TOURS -  Jenny Carr 
These really were TOURS in those days (1970s). 
We danced at five or six locations in one day.  My first dance in public was at 
Chipping Camden.  I was hesitant, and afterwards said perhaps I should wait 
until I knew the dances better, but there was no chance of that!  There was no 
programme in those days, no dance instruction sheets.  We just arrived at the 
site, George announced the next dance we would do, people found a partner, 
and did the dance.  I wouldn’t want to return to that method but it worked at 
the time.  I think Maureen Hill was the first to introduce a programme – a 
much fairer method. 
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1980s 
1980 August 2nd to 9th.  Birmingham International Folk Dance Festival was 
organized by Birmingham RSCDS and we hosted the Italian Group, Firlinfeu 
from Milan area, also participating in the festival ourselves.  There were also 
dancers from Hoechster Schlossgarde from Frankfurt and Cnas Dou Sole 
from Les Roceys in the Champagne region of France 
 
1981 Spring Bank Holiday saw Malmo group here, and having a civic 
reception.  Geoff and Edna Follows introduced the Malmo Group to 
Wayfarers and they have had a strong association since.   
 
1982 May was the turn of the Manx Folk Dance Society to visit us, all ladies, 
including Joan Cowell and Brenda Bridson – still active members in 2005.  
1984 was the next visit here, then, 1995 and 2003.   
 
1987 Trachtengruppe Gronegau from Melle in West Germany 
 
Trips Abroad 
 
1982 August 
Visit to Norway and Sweden.  Bonde ung Domslaget Sarpsborg and Malmo. 
 
Besse in 1989 for their 25th anniversary. 
 
 
IMPRESSIONS OF A FIRST VISIT ABROAD WITH WAYFARERS  
by Pat Hoban 
 
Four people crammed into a car loaded with four lots of ordinary luggage for 
two weeks, three changes of costume for three ladies, plus shared food for the 
first two days! 
 
This was my introduction to a visit to Sarpsborg, Norway, and Malmo, 
Sweden, in August 1982. 
 
First night spent at Maureen’s aunt’s house in Newcastle – three in a bed!  
Who slept in the middle?  Maureen!!! 
 
Met other Wayfarers at the docks, and so to Oslo with overnight on board.  
Marion and Oivind met us, and we had a night in a camp of wooden huts.  
Eventually, convoys of cars to Sarpsborg and a week later to Malmo. 
 
Plenty of sightseeing, dancing at various places, social dancing, learning 
about the countries, and living with people in their own homes. 
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1990s 
1994 in August brought the Sannidal Ungdomslag group from Norway who 
had a Hardangar fiddle player with them, Heidi Lovland.. 
 
1999 The De Hoolter Daansers came from Holten, Holland, and Oa-Gillet 
from the Ockero islands near Gothenburg in Sweden 
 
Trips Abroad 
 
Malmo was visited again in 1991 
Besse again in 1995 
Isle of Man 1998 
 
 
SANNIDAL UNGDOMSLAG – NORWAY - visiting Birmingham in 
1994  (from their publicity leaflet) 
 
Sannidal Ungdomslag – Sannidal Youth Group, came into being in 1908 at 
the time when Norwegians were seeking their national identity after over 500 
years of Danish and Swedish rule.  Like many other groups which try to 
promote and conserve a rich folk tradition, Norwegian Folk Dance is the 
main interest. 
 
Although they have taken part in many dance festivals, the visit to 
Birmingham in 1994 was the first to the British Isles. 
 
The village of Sannidal is in the borough of Kragero, a popular holiday town 
on Norway’s south coast between Oslo and Kristiansand.  As they belong to 
the region of Telemark, most of their dances are from this area and so are the 
costumes.  There is no single national costume in Norway, but every region 
in the country has a typical costume used in that area.  Because the costumes 
are hand sewn and embroidered and decorated with pure silver buttons and 
brooches, they are taken good care of and are often passed on to the next 
generation. 
 
A speciality of Norwegian folk dance, and that of the Faroe Islands, is the 
‘song dance’ where dance steps have been set to well-known folk songs.  Due 
to influence from neighbouring countries, much of the music and dance has 
roots abroad – so those of you who know a bit about dancing will recognise 
some of the dances as ‘Norwegian version’ of something they may have seen 
in Germany, Poland, Finland or even Scotland.  In fact their six-hand reel is 
danced to the tune ‘Soldiers Joy’ which is known in most English speaking 
countries. 
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Their musicians on this visit played accordion and Hardanger fiddle which 
has four underlying resonating strings tuned to give a drone effect as with 
bagpipes. 
 
 
BESSE       1995       by Joanna Harris 
 
Some of Wayfarers had been to Besse before, but for me this was the first 
time. 
 
It had a lot to live up to, as two years previously I had gone abroad for the 
first time, to Norway, which was a spectacular country.  I wasn’t sure if I 
would ever find a place as beautiful as Norway again, but, thankfully, Besse 
did not disappoint. 
 
As a family, we drove towards Besse along a country road which cut through 
fields.  I remember getting more and more excited as we spotted the signs for 
the village.  My first view of Besse was from the top of a hill, looking down 
on the village.  Surrounded by greenery, and with the sun beaming down on 
it, it was truly a beautiful sight, and one I will never forget. 
 
As we entered Besse I was overcome by the village atmosphere, as we passed 
beautiful-looking houses, farm buildings, and meeting a tractor on a narrow 
street was certainly a reminder that we were in the country.  It is safe to say 
that I fell in love with Besse the moment I saw it, with its quiet streets, pretty 
gardens, nice houses and the beautiful centre-piece, the church. 
 
All this happened before we even met up with the Besse Group.  I had met a 
few of them when they visited England in 1992, but I hadn’t spoken to them 
much on that visit, so I didn’t know any of them very well.  The Besse Group 
are some of the friendliest and kindest people I have ever met, and they made 
a rather shy thirteen year old feel very welcome.  Everyone was very 
encouraging and made sure I got to dance as much as possible, and I found 
the German dances most enjoyable to dance and watch. 
 
In more recent years I have returned to Besse, with Wayfarers, while passing 
through on holiday with my family, with the Manx Folk Dance Society, and 
on a solo trip to the village, and each time I have had the same great welcome 
and a lovely time.  It is a place I hope to visit many more times in the future, 
if my friends will have me back! 
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LOST AND FOUND!    by Barry Selwood 
I am noted for untidiness and leaving items behind.  The longest loss of 
possession concerns shoes and lunch box left on the top deck of the 
Gothenburg Group's coach following a day outing during their visit to us.  
These items were only found when the driver cleared the coach after the 
Swedish Group arrived home! 
 
Nothing more was heard until the Farewell party at the end of Wayfarers next 
visit to Gothenburg a year later.  The shoes and lunchbox were returned with 
great ceremony during the final presentations, much to my embarrassment!. 
 
There was a shorter loss on our 1993 visit to Norway when I  shared a boat 
cabin with  school teachers and they  took my shoes by mistake.  I reported 
the loss to the Purser during the next leg of the journey: but the school party 
had already disembarked.  The Purser contacted the school, in Tonbridge, 
Kent and my shoes were posted back to me when the school returned in 
September.  Unluckily I had other pairs of shoes but they were brown - not 
the WF colour!  So Jan and I spent half the first day searching Kragero for 
replacements rather than sight seeing.  Jan was not pleased.  There was one 
benefit - I did get introduced to Ecco brand shoes which are now available in 
Britain; I have bought several more pairs of Ecco shoes as I  find  them so 
comfortable. 
 
I am frequently reminded about dancing as 4th man in Mona’s Delight in 
Kragero market place in my new Ecco shoes. I stepped into a sunken 
rainwater grating and toppled over.  I got up, muddy and dazed, but 
immediately joined  the  line again to continue the dance.  My ankle was 
sprained slightly, but not enough to prevent  further dancing that visit.  
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2000s 
 
Trips Abroad 
 
2000 We visited Oa-Gillet in Sweden 
 
2003 A return visit to the De Hoolter Daansers 
 
Besse again in 2004 for their 40thanniversary together with the Manx and 
Malmo groups. 
 
2004 Trachtengruppe Kandersteg visited us from Switzerland, introduced by 
Keith Richards 
 
2005 Malmo was visited again  
 
2006  A return visit to Trachtengruppe Kandersteg, Switzerland   
 
 
HOLIDAY MEMORIES – Oa-Gillet of the Ockero islands near 
Gothenburg, Sweden July/August 2000  by Gill Bonner 
 
Friday 28th July 
A Chapter of Accidents! 
Gerald and Novello, Mike and Sheila arrived first.  Their flight from London 
was an hour late arriving in Gothenburg.  The carousel with the luggage on 
jammed but that was just the start of it. 
 
Gill’s flight from Birmingham to Paris was delayed by the Air Traffic 
Controllers in Paris, which meant she missed her connection to Gothenburg.  
Having been advised to alter watches an hour, she duly put hers back and 
thought she had plenty of time, so, when the board said the gate was closed 
she thought it wasn’t yet open!  Seasoned travellers will know that you 
should then rush to the desk to see if it is possible to still board.  Gill is now a 
seasoned traveller and knows that!  But at the time………!   So she sat and 
read her book, looked again later for her flight, and found it had 
disappeared!!!  Panic set in and she rushed to the Air France desk where they 
advised her she had missed it!  So, downstairs to get a transfer flight.  After 
waiting an hour she finally got to the desk, arranged a flight eight hours later, 
and got a message to Gothenburg advising Lars that she would not be on the 
expected flight!  Unfortunately it wasn’t Lars meeting her, and Elizabeth and 
Linda didn’t get the message!  They wondered where the hell she was!  
Having also, fortunately got two phone numbers of hosts with her, she also 
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phoned Elizabeth’s answer phone and Krister’s.  Krister was home by a 
stroke of luck.  He eventually collected her at 10 o’clock at night!  These 
poor hosts were dashing up and down to the airport for two days and it was 
an hour each way!  And this wasn’t the end of it! 
 
Saturday 29th July 
Dennis and Jenny and Geoff and Edna arrived OK, but their luggage was 
missing!  What would they do for the show next day? 
 
Maureen and Martin didn’t arrive on time.  Their flight from Manchester 
airport was cancelled and they had a six hour wait there.  Then they were 
flown first class via Paris and arrived eventually at midnight!  Fortunately the 
lost luggage had arrived by then too, so that solved that problem.  Mike and 
Liz were lucky.  They had no problem that we heard about! 
 
All the car people arrived at the service station as arranged on time, thank 
goodness 
 
What a start to our first visit to Oa-Gillet! 
 
Fortunately all the disasters happened at the start of our trip. 
 
The islands – Hono, Ockero and Kalvsund – were to be our homes for the 
week.  They were the most beautiful places.  Kalvsund was mainly bare rock 
rising out of the sea, the trees having been used for shipbuilding long ago as 
they were bent to a suitable shape by the winds.  No cars were allowed on 
this island – it was very small – so everyone had some means of transporting 
goods to the ferry, such as old prams, pushchairs, wheelbarrows etc.  The 
ferry system was excellent, very regular and FREE! 
 
Our hosts were so attentive and took us to many interesting places. 
 
We danced at many of the venues, as did they.  Marstrand Castle was great 
and we had a mediaeval style banquet there, drinking out of horn cups.  
Another day was spent in Gothenburg, going on the river and around the 
docks (mind your heads under the bridges!) and visiting the Botanical 
Gardens.  Then a second visit took us to the Liseberg Theme Park with some 
fountains dancing to music, lovely gardens - some elephants in topiary -  and 
hairy fairground rides.  There was something for everyone. 
 
Oa-gillet’s costumes were very attractive.  The ladies all had small 
embroidered caps, some of which were very old, and big flounced collared 
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blouses, aprons and long skirts, while the whole team had waistcoats.  The 
men wore flat caps. 
 
There were some very gifted craftsmen and women in the group.  During the 
long dark winter nights some of the men did carving, making beautiful bowls 
and spoons from wood.  The ladies did very fine drawn-thread work on linen 
table runners, embellished with self-colour embroidery, which they sold.  
Some of the men were fishermen, and we had a wonderful traditional feast of 
crayfish, caught fresh, and cooked by them, accompanied by Schnapps!  Red 
noses all round! 
 
Our hosts smoked their own fish in a special oven. 
 
We had a sports day - great fun - especially the grass ski-ing for four people 
on one pair of skis!  Can’t remember who won, but John’s team were 
definitely last! 
 
 
 
BEING A WAYFARER  by Marion Lines 
 
Skills required – 

 
W –Willingness 
 
A - Ability 
 
Y - Yearning 
 
F - Friendliness 
 
A - Adaptability 
 
R - Resilience 
 
E - Exuberance 
 
R - Resourcefulness 
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Kalvsund, Ockero, Halso, Hono 
All are names we did not know. 
Chasing round the countryside 
Meeting Wayfarers from far and wide. 
Oa-Gillet worried not 
All their timetables gone to pot, 
Rushing down the motorway 
Everybody going astray! 
Help!  They’ve lost our cases too! 
Be easier to go to the zoo! 
 
Then at last it all calms down 
Peace and quiet ease the frown, 
Music now to sooth the soul, 
Food and drink to make men whole. 
Let the dancing now begin – 
All together we’ll all join in. 
 
What a lovely place we’re at 
Sun and sea and rocks and chat. 
No cars, just bikes.  The ferry runs 
us round to Kalvsund. 
Krister, Yvonnne, Linda, Liz and Ebbe – 
How can we repay you?  Come to us mebbe? 
Kindest and hardworking hosts 
Taking us from pillar to post. 
Feeding us some gorgeous grub  
 – better than the village pub! 
 
Thank you, thanks, and thanks again 
For the sunshine (and the rain). 
Dancing friends, you’re just the best! 
When we’ve gone you will have rest! 
 
Novello, Gerald, Martin, John, 
Gill and Maureen, all now gone 
Dreaming of our happy days 
Wending home our various ways. 
Oa-Gillet breathed a sigh 
As they waved us all goodbye.                              Gill Bonner   August 2000 
 
 

 
ISLE OF MAN  2005  by  Maggie Hosking 
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From Mainland to Manxland 
 
Mountains, glens, rocky shores, a fairy bridge and a warm welcome awaited 
the Wayfarers on the Isle of Man as they reinforced their twinning friendship 
with Manx Folk Dance Society.  As many of you know, Wayfarers’ 
repertoire contains many Manx dances but on this occasion we had to keep to 
dances from ‘the mainland’.   

The weather, well, I’d describe as typical for a Bank Holiday – all four 
seasons in one weekend.  Nevertheless this didn’t deter the intrepid dancers 
even if, on occasion, our audience only consisted of the other dancers and, 
believe it or not, a very nosey cockerel voicing its approval!  Either that or he 
was responding with a mating call to Liz’s recorder playing!   

Now, whilst we on “the mainland” often bemoan the lack of young dancers, 
the Manx heritage seems to be in good hands.  Many of the Manx F.D.S. 
members are teachers and they greatly encourage the children in their schools 
to learn and enjoy their unique style of dance.  This was evident as we 
enjoyed displays by two separate children’s groups with energetic dancing 
and precision stepping.  Possibly, there are less distractions on the Island for 
young people.  For the visitor there’s so much to enjoy.   

We were enthralled as the mythological sea god, Manannan, guided us 
through the Island’s rich Celtic, Viking and Maritime past at Peel’s House of 
Manannan.  Then, to the cries of “Order, order!  Those in favour say ‘Aye’, 
those against ‘No’!”, we became members of the old House of Keys debating 
and deciding upon momentous issues from Manx political history.  Should 
women be given the vote?  Should motor racing be allowed on Manx public 
roads?  We listened to the arguments and then cast our vote.  The ‘Ayes’ had 
it on both these issues.  The Manx actually gave women the vote nearly 30 
years before us on the mainland.   

Sunday morning we were privileged to meet Mervyn Coates the driving force 
behind the painstaking restoration of the Gaiety Theatre, Douglas.  We 
explored back stage, under stage, up in the gods of this remarkable Victorian 
theatre as Mervyn and his assistants brought the era back to life – for me it 
was mesmeric.   

May Day celebrations took place at Cregneash Folk Village on the south of 
the island including music, dance and Manx language activities. This time we 
were interested bystanders.  I’m sure you will gather from the above that we 
had a fascinating visit enjoying the hospitality of our Manx hosts.  Now I’m 
just waiting for the call from the Manx Tourist Board to ask if I’ll be their 
‘mainland’ agent!                   



 45 

MANCHESTER AIRPORT INCIDENT 2005 
 
On the way to Malmo  by Marion Lines 
 
A visit to Sweden seemed a good idea. A way to see another country, meet 
likeminded people who enjoyed dancing, so we signed up for the trip. 
 
However, six of us wondered if we had done the right thing at the start of the 
trip. 
 
We had all decided for various reasons, such as cost and timing, to fly to 
Copenhagen and take the train to Malmo.  No problem, so we were assured 
by other members going via other various routes and modes of transport. 
 
A couple of hours to drive to Manchester, that’s all it takes.   Our car was 
setting off from Bromsgrove with Alan and me and Pat, who had been picked 
up the night before so that we could have a nice early start.   The other three 
were coming from Wellesbourne, picking up Mike and instrument on the 
way. 
 
Well we started off optimistically, managed to get through the dreaded 
Junctions 8 – 10 on the M6; we should make it in plenty of time. 
 
Well from Junction 15 onwards we got slower and slower.   No accidents, 
just volume of traffic and road works.  Of course by now the early morning 
rush had started as well.  A sly look at the car clock every now and then 
confirmed we should be ok.   Then we turned off at J19 on to the road to the 
M56.   Talk about slow, I was so anxious I felt I could walk quicker, but 
didn’t want to alarm anyone.   All the traffic lights seemed to only let three or 
four cars through at a time, and it wasn’t any quicker when we had got 
through them, the approach to the roundabout before the M56 was getting 
really stressful, we should just make it, we thought.  Then there seemed to be 
four lanes of traffic all trying to get into one to negotiate the roundabout, and 
the M56 seemed endless.   Finally the Airport Junction came up, thank 
goodness, we should just about make checking in before boarding.   The 
instructions for the car park were good and we pulled into the compound to 
find a queue.   What shall we do!   I said I’ll go and get in the queue at the 
office whilst you wait here in this queue.  On looking up at the car in front, 
who should leap out but Dick.   What a coincidence.   What a relief, at least 
we weren’t the only ones, panic ensued. 
 
With papers in hand and hand luggage I dashed into the office queue, I could 
see luggage, including a mandolin, being deposited outside with the 
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passengers from that car and then the cars drove off.   The problem was my 
turn was coming up in the queue and I realised I needed the keys to hand in.  
At this time there were buses outside being loaded to take people to the 
terminals, surely we will make it. 
 
Anxiously looking out I was jumping up and down trying to see Alan without 
losing my place.  Oh there he was standing with the others quite calm 
chatting away whilst I was waving like fury trying to attract his attention, my 
turn getting nearer and nearer. 
 
At last he saw me, “what do you want” he mouthed. “the keys”, “the keys”, 
so in he strolled, “give me the keys now”. Just in time, except they wanted to 
know where he had put the car and by this time he had gone back out, “over 
there somewhere” I said rather impatiently, watching the buses fill up.   Just 
as I got outside the buses all pulled away. 
 
Shouldn’t be long for another one should it??  It seemed an absolute age.   By 
now the time was getting really tight.   Never mind we were leaving from 
Terminal 1, should be the first stop.    Oh NO!   We turned off for Terminals 
2 and 3, came back to the roundabout, held our breaths, YES, we turned for 
Terminal 1.  Shall we make it? 
 
At the terminal, we leapt off the bus, poor Pat was hassled, her case almost 
thrown off at her, and we all set off at a trot, through the doors, which way?   
Over here - desk 29, the absolutely furthest desk from where we were, with 
loads of other queues in the way.   After much weaving and dodging we 
made it.   CLOSED.     It can’t be can it? 
 
Now what?   Some airport staff assured us we had missed the flight, the desk 
was closed nothing could be done.  But there are six of us surely something 
could be done to get us on?  Oh NO was the reply.    Then some chappie 
came to see what the problem was.    You need to go to the Airline desk and 
ask if they are still boarding and if they will let you on.   “Where’s the desk?”  
“Through there and on your right” he said pointing to the other end of the 
building.  Everyone sighed and picked up their cased, “NO you will have to 
put your cases on here”, and so just two of us went to the airline desk.   After 
speaking to several ladies, they agreed to phone through, the wait seemed 
interminable.   “YES if we run we will be able to board”  “YIPEE, but “your 
cases might not make it”! 
 
As quickly as we could the two of us ran back to the others, “yes we can go” 
The other staff put our cases on the machine, no time to worry about size or 
weight “but they might not get there” we were informed again.   Pat 
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panicked, my toothbrush, my nighty are in there.   “I’m sure your hosts will 
be able to lend you anything you need” I assured her, feeling just as 
dismayed myself.   Gate 14, through there, and hurry we were told.   
  
On entering the next area our hearts sank, the whole place was full of 
queuing people to go through the bag check.   Well there was nothing for it.   
“Follow me” so straight down the outside we all went,  “excuse us”   “excuse 
us”  
”we have five minutes to catch our plane”  “you don’t mind do you”  “there 
are six of us” No-one had time to object we just all followed through the 
mass of astonished faces not quite believing what was happening.   Our bags 
were virtually thrown through the x-ray machine; Alan nearly lost his cash 
and things.  Pat had no time to think before her bag was on and going through 
together with her warm coat. ‘There’s no time to check in that bag now Pat’     
Please don’t let the bleep go when we walk through. 
 
This way to gate 14 – you have probably guessed by now, Gate 14 was as far 
down the corridor as you could go.   We were really moving now, no time to 
get on the escalator, come on, quickly. Gate 14 at last.  The corridor down to 
the plane seemed nearly as long as the corridor to the Gate.   Then at last we 
could see the bottom, and some people were just boarding,  WE HAD MADE 
IT.  A big sigh of relief went up. 
 
We found our seats and sat down.   Then we all thought - ARE OUR BAGS 
ON!!!!  ‘Mike – you can see out the window, have our bags gone on?’  
  
A few minutes later - ‘there goes the mandolin!  YES it looks like our bags 
are with us!’ what a relief.   For the first time in about two hours we were all 
able to relax and begin to enjoy the trip.  We were so pleased to see the 
drinks trolley come up the aisle. 
 
 
MALMO 2005  
 
Midsommarafton (Midsummer Eve) Celebrations  by Maggie Hosking 
 
When travelling through Sweden one cannot fail to notice the Midsummer 
Eve poles positioned in the centre of virtually every community.  As music 
and dance play a major part in the celebrations, we were thrilled when 
Wayfarers were invited by Hembygsgillet of Malmo to join them in this 
year’s celebrations.  A youthful Wayfarers first made contact with this 
Malmo dance group 30 years ago and some of the original dancers made this 
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year’s return visit.  Strangely enough, Midsummer Eve (a public holiday) is 
always celebrated on the Friday following 21st June. 
This year the weather was dry, warm and sunny – the first time in thirteen 
years, so we were all set for one very memorable day.  Mid-morning we 
assembled in costume together with children wearing floral headdresses and 
local folk in Sunday best, awaiting fiddlers to lead us into church for an all 
age service of thanks.  We didn’t need to understand Swedish to be involved 
– the joy and warmth of the occasion was infectious.  Our fiddlers led us out 
of the beautifully decorated church into the sunshine, through the village, and 
on to the green for the pole ceremony.  The 20+ ft pole is a cross with two 
rings hanging from the horizontal crossbar.  The pole is fully covered with 
branches from a species of birch indigenous to Sweden, with wild flowers 
woven in between.  The ceremony originates from Viking times with fertility 
rites associated.  Today the pole is decorated and raised as a symbol of 
thanks. 
 
Our pole was raised among much whooping and cheering, the musicians 
struck and the dancing began.  The local kindergarten performed singing and 
dancing games around the pole, followed by Swedish and English dance 
displays – all enthusiastically received by a very jolly audience. 
 
Early evening we all sat outside at trestle tables, together with friends, family 
and neighbours of our various hosts, to enjoy the traditional Midsummer Eve 
meal of fish prepared in various ways, followed by strawberries.  If you 
didn’t fancy the fish – there was always Swedish meatballs (their staple diet).  
‘Games’ were on the itinerary – these included relay races of a blindfolded 
man pushing a woman in a wheelbarrow around a course with the woman 
shouting directions.  Dave Hidson and Jean Davies were last seen heading 
towards the Oresund Bridge and Copenhagen!  Needless to say, the Swedes 
won.  Singing followed – it’s amazing how our Swedish and confidence 
improved after a few glasses of Schnapps.  11.0 p.m. – time for bed?  Oh no 
– the barbecue had just been lit and guests were making their way to the barn 
for more food and festivities. 
 
Eventually we made our way to bed on Midsummer Day having shared a 
truly wonderful day with friends old and new.  It is believed that if a young 
girl puts a posy of flowers under her pillow that night, she will dream of her 
husband to be! 
 
This was only one day out of a fantastic six-day visit and only endorsed our 
love of Sweden, its traditions and, especially, its people. 
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TRIP TO KANDERSTEG – September 2006 by Janet  Hidson 
 
When I offered to write a piece about Wayfarers recent trip to Switzerland, 
David York (Milverton Medley Editor) tactfully said " it needn’t be too long" 
so the short version is "Wow, what stunning views!" 
  
These were my first words when stepping outside our hosts' farmhouse in 
Kandersteg.  Sixteen of us were fortunate enough to make the six day trip at 
the beginning of September. The Kandersteg group had visited us for a short 
stay two years ago, and we were all eager to make the return trip when 
invited. Farming and Tourism are the main occupations in the area, so our 
hosts were often busy but we found them friendly and very generous. The 
only complaint I heard was that they wouldn’t let us spend any money!  
  
As someone who is not over keen on heights, I soon became quite blasé 
about being crammed into cable cars. The views of mountains and lakes in 
the sun and clear air were fantastic. Everyone's cameras were working 
overtime. 
  
We did quite a lot of walking; most walks were interrupted by a picnic or a 
visit to a mountainside restaurant. 

Oh, we did do some dancing as well - one outdoor show on top of a 
restaurant at 2000 metres, breathtaking quite literally. Then a show at the 
Congress Hall in Kandersteg. This we shared with the Kandersteg dance 
group and a Male Yodelling group. This had been well publicised in the 
village and quite a lot of the audience were English and American. After this 
we retired to the hotel next door for more refreshments. 
  
While we were staying with the Rosti family 2 calves were born, named 
Dave and Janet  I'm not looking forward to becoming a beef burger !. 
  
Given the chance to visit our new friends in Kandersteg again, my case is 
already packed! 
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HOSTING 
 
Wayfarers - not so much a hobby, more a way of life - by Janet Hidson 
(Secretary)             (written summer 2005) 
 
I first became involved with Wayfarers, and David Hidson, who has been 
Group Leader for most of the 30 years since we met, in the summer of 1975. 
 
We married in January 1976, and I had my first taste of hosting in May of 
that year, along with my parents who had also been roped in to help.  Geoff 
and Edna Follows had met Hembydsgillet Y Malmo on one of their trips to 
Sweden, and, in turn, put Wayfarers in touch. 
 
I remember boarding a coach which was to take us to London where we had 
agreed to meet up with Hembydsgillet.  All went well.  We had a whistle-stop 
tour of the sights of London with Keith Richards in charge.  Then it was back 
home to Halesowen for us, and an evening meal.  When we arrived home I 
was expecting to be greeted by the smell of the casserole which was in the 
oven.  Not so, I’d forgotten to set the timer! 
 
The rest of the week went without a hitch;  we hosted a lovely couple, Kjell 
and Birgitta.  Mom and Dad fussed over Bert-Ove, who now plays keyboard 
for Hembydsgillet. 
 
Looking through our old photos I see we danced at the Tulip Festival at 
Cannon Hill Park, Carrs Lane Church Centre and Coventry, and held a 
skittles evening at Stottesdon where we celebrated Kjell and Birgitta’s, and 
Ursula and Atle’s 10th wedding anniversaries. 
 
This friendship with Hembydsgillet has continued over the years.  We have 
had several visits to one another, in fact we have not long returned from six 
wonderful days with them in Malmo, where we celebrated Midsummer.  The 
weather did us proud.  It’s lovely to see some of the same dancers from both 
groups who were there at the first meeting in 1976. 
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Mike and Sheila 
Some of our memories of Wayfarers start with the Italian group which we 
helped to host. They were due to arrive at approx 2.15 at the scout hut in 
Shirley in the afternoon. 
 
They finally were 'found' by the police at Digbeth police station at 2.15 in the 
middle of the night and sent to our house. From there phone calls were made 
for everyone to come and collect their guests. Of course numbers don't mean 
anything to the Italians and they had brought 2 or 3 extras, including the 
driver's wife with them. Our box room floor had never had so many bodies 
sleeping on mattresses. 
  
The reason, apparently, that the Italians were very late, was that they had 
arrived very early at Ostend and all went shopping in town. A group went for 
an ice cream at a large store and had to go upstairs for it. They were coming 
down in the lift when it broke down, and they were stuck for a while, long 
enough for them to miss their ferry booking. They had to wait 12 hours 
before they could get on another ferry - anyway, that was the story as we 
understood it. 
  
A second incident was when Oa-Gillet came to stay, Rose Marie Ollindsson 
went upstairs and came back down with the comment.....'What a little house'. 
We thought we had quite a reasonable sized house.  
 
A third incident was when the people came from Besse. We had a 
family with two small children stay with us, Philippe, was 4 years old and on 
the second morning said he knew that our cuckoo clock had a plastic bird in 
it, because when nobody was around and the clock was due to chime, he 
climbed on the back of the settee to look at the bird as it came out to call the 
hour. A very intelligent little boy. 
 
 
Further hosting memories 
 
The Romanians were a particularly awkward team to host.    
 
They had been stopped at the Romanian border and all money taken from 
them, and some team members refused exit.  The remainder only had the 
sandwiches brought from home to eat on the journey and were starving by 
the time they arrived, tired and bedraggled, in Birmingham at 1.30 am.  
 
Some members of the group stayed in private homes and Barbara Kinsman 
recalls picking three of them up from New Street Station in the middle of the 
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night.  The three men she was driving, not being used to women drivers and 
very nervous, were going bananas in the back, thinking she was driving on 
the wrong side of the road! 
 
She remembers making an omelette for her starving visitor at 2.30 am. 
 
The rest of the group stayed at the Norfolk Hotel with their political 
‘minders’ (KGB?) 
 
Their Ministry of Social Culture and Art put many restrictions in place. 
Their coach engendered some interest as it had a trailer on the back, 
especially made for the cymbalon! 
 
They were allowed to bring trinkets in to sell, but apart from that they had 
nothing, and were probably expecting to be paid, especially as they were 
professional dancers and musicians. 
 
They expected a proper bought meal every day. 
 
One evening show had to be cancelled as the ‘minders’ decided they had to 
go, even before eating!  Fish and chips had already been ordered!  George is 
believed to have frozen the uneaten ones for a future date!! 
 
 
Jenny Carr and the Romanians 
 
Following a wonderful weekend at Halsway Manor with Dick Witt (May 
1973), we returned home on the Sunday evening, the day the Romanian 
Group arrived.  I was having two young ladies to stay (my first experience of 
hosting).  They were rather surprised to be delivered by Arnold to my house 
where there was apparently only a man (my father) living, and understanding 
no English, the situation could not be explained.  Fortunately it was not too 
long before I arrived home. 
 
The group gave a wonderful concert at Carrs Lane Church, but my most vivid 
memory of their visit is discovering, the evening before they left, just before 
going to bed, that they had washed their quite thick costumes!  I had to leave 
the gas fire on all night in our living room to get the costumes dry for when 
they left in the morning! 
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 The following is taken from the Scrapbooks - about 1970 
 
The Morris and Sword Dances of England – 

as interpreted by Wayfarers Folk Dance Club 
 
Some years ago, in Merrie England, a set of unique and priceless manuscripts 
were discovered deep in the heart of Needwood Forest, buried beneath an 
ancient chestnut tree, wrapped in a Marks and Spencer’s bag. 
 
The young man who made this historic discovery (he was participating in an 
ancient fertility rite at the time) smuggled the manuscripts back to 
Birmingham where he showed them to Ken C. Lark, who promptly fainted. 
 
Radio carbon dating proved conclusively that the manuscripts dated back to 
the period circa A.D. 1967.  The original copy is now installed in the British 
Museum, under lock and key, though Photostat copies may be obtained 
through the Birmingham Reference Library and the strong room at Cecil 
Sharp House. 
 
This discovery, which revolutionised the English Folk scene, is still being 
fiercely argued by the countries leading folk experts such as Ken C. Lark and 
Sy. Bell-Lark. 
 
A few of the controversial facts brought to light were: - 
 
1  Hogsbottom Morris 
This is usually danced by a maximum number of 4 men, sometimes less, and 
bears a striking resemblance to Cotswold Morris.  Indeed, Ken C. Lark 
maintains that the Cotswold Morris is derived from the Hogsbottom Morris, 
while Sy. Bell-Lark maintains that the reverse is true.  The Hogsbottom 
Morris sides are often accompanied by a Fool/Betty who is familiarly known 
as B.O. 
 
A particularly interesting dance is the Stoke Pound Double Stick Dance, 
which is performed by two men, each with two sticks.  (In the neighbouring 
village of Stoketown-on-Tease a variant is performed by two men with two 
sticks in each hand) 
 
Another related dance is the famous Chestnut Morris, a fertility dance 
performed by a team of three men and three girls.  Unfortunately the origins 
of this dance have been lost, but Sy. Bell-Lark believes it had its roots in the 
ancient folk game of ‘Nuts in May’, which was played by young virgins and 
youths on May Eve during the Middle Ages. 
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2  The Ambleback Rapper Dance 
This dance is renowned for its highly intricate finale.  The team performs a 
simultaneous back-somersault for all 5 men. 
 
This figure is so complex that very few teams attempt it – and even fewer 
teams repeat it!! 
 
 
THE TEN GOLDEN RULES OF WAYFARING 
1  Thou shalt not perform the Morris with more than 4 persons 
 
2  Thou shalt not dance more than 3 traditional figures consecutively 
 
3  Thou shalt stick out thy back-side when performing ye Rapper dance, so 
that ye nut is not held high enough to break ye chandelier at ye Hare and 
Hounds 
 
4  Thou shalt revere the name of Sy. Bell-Lark as ye would that of ye 
National Development Officer 
 
5 Thou shalt not argue with ye Group Leader, Choreographer, Secretary, 
Treasurer or any of ye club members 
 
6 Ye shall pay ye subs regularly, for ye Treasurer hath great needs of thy 
money  -  as he wants to buy a new car !! 
 
7  Thou shalt not pretend to be a doormat outside ye Czech girls’ room at 1 
o’clock in the morning 
 
8  Thou shalt not covet thy neighbours Port wine, nor break ye Schnapps 
bottle on ye stone floor at 2 o’clock in ye morning 
 
9 Thou shalt not walk through plate-glass doors, nor conduct thyself 
unseemingly at parties, nor shout abuse at ye Hella Heynmoller at 3 o’clock 
in ye morning 
 
10  Thou shalt not pick up thy bed and leave ye aforesaid parties, nor shall ye 
ask ye Treasurer for tuppence bus fare home 
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Costume designs through the years  by Maureen Hill 
 
There were two costumes used in the early days when we put on shows with 
costume changes.  Nautical – consisted of long black skirts for the women 
with white blouses, dark neckerchiefs and boaters made of card.  The men 
wore white trousers – ex hospital ones provided by Robert Smyth - and navy 
pullovers.  The effect was quite fetching!  The same black skirts plus aprons 
mob caps and plaid shawls made a costume for The Hebridean Weaving Lilt, 
the men wearing the navy pullovers with their black breeches. Likewise a 
pseudo Welsh costume was devised for the two’ Yellow Sheepskin’ dancers 
– black skirt, white blouse, gingham apron, crochet shawl, mob cap and tall 
black Welsh hat made of card and felt. 
 
In the 60s, most display teams wore a version of the EFDSS festival costume, 
Wayfarers’ consisted of blue tabards for the men with the wayfarers’ logo, a 
stylised yellow wheel with a Tudor rose in the centre, on the front and back, 
white shirt and socks and black breeches.  The women wore the usual circular 
felt skirts, white blouses and, I believe, sleeveless black waistcoats. (the logo, 
- designed on the back of the coach returning from Ludwigstein by George 
Clapton, John Hobbins and possibly John Arnold too) 
 
I joined the club in 1969 after seeing them display in their new costumes. The 
women wore simple long dresses with ¾ length sleeves in brightly coloured 
moss crepe, with long white embroidered and tucked aprons and mob caps.  
The men had medium length waistcoats in corded velvet and a white cravat 
tied in a bow with their white shirts and black breeches (page Error! 
Bookmark not defined.). It was like a breath of fresh air, this was a team 
with innovative ideas.     
( Margaret Clapton and Sue Spencer were responsible for the design.) 
 
The sketch – Festival Square – shows the costume. (Page 26) 
 
By 1970 the women were dancing Manx in short circular skirts white 
blouses, neck scarves and aprons.  The men had blue cummerbunds with the 
wayfarers’ logo as well as tabards.  See the sketch Peter O Tavy. (Page 
Error! Bookmark not defined.) 
 
In 1971 we felt the need for a shorter more peasant style alternative to the 
long dresses. The milkmaid costume, based on late 17th century working 
dress, was devised by Maureen Hill (nee Peel) and Margaret Clapton. The 
men had blue woollen longer length waistcoats while the women wore white 
blouses and bonnets, petticoats and overdresses with the skirts tucked into the 
petticoat waist band.  The top dress and petticoat were of different colours 
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chosen from brown, yellow, stone, green, blue, grey and tan material which 
was purchased by the club. (Fairy Reel sketch, Page Error! Bookmark not 
defined.) 

 
 

Martin and I moved to Bedfordshire in 1975 and, except for the occasional 
visit, we didn’t dance with Wayfarers again until 1989. During this time the 
women added an apron to the milkmaid costume and a new women’s 
costume was devised.  Sketch – Hunt the Wren (Front cover) shows the tiered 
skirt and waistcoat in a print material of different colours and a skull cap.  
The men continued to wear their 17th century waistcoats.  
 
When we rejoined, a new women’s costume, based on the fashion at the time 
of Queen Ann, was being designed by Liz Green. The 18 year old blue 
peasant waistcoats were still going strong for the men but the women were 
dressed in a more upmarket design - Laura Ashley pink dresses with white 
stomachers over print petticoats (page Error! Bookmark not defined.).  
Small Queen Ann style caps with lappets, designed by Maureen Hill 
completed the ensemble.  Later the men’s waistcoats were replaced by 
similar ones in green velvet. (Weaving Lilt sketch Page Error! Bookmark 
not defined.).  The women individualised the dresses with ribbons and 
embroidery of their own choice. 
 
By 1993, the need for a shorter, more practical costume became apparent. At 
least, the women wanted a change again!  Maureen Hill had been given three 
bin liners of strange crimplene material. Some was plain and a lot was 
striped. There was enough to make skirts for the women and waistcoats for 
the men. (The Train sketch, Page Error! Bookmark not defined.) The 
women’s costume evolved adding aprons and jackets, the main theme being a 
costume which would compare well with that worn by other European 
dancers.  Striped skirts are quite common in European costumes as is the 
apron. The short sleeved jackets were inspired by those worn by Welsh and 
Breton dancers, An embroidered motif,  based on 17th century English 
embroidery, was added to the back of the jacket and the women were 
encouraged to wear embroidered blouses of their own choice to personalise 
the costume. White bonnets or caps were also suggested but rejected by the 
majority! 
 
Now, I believe sleeveless waist coats and circular skirts are the latest fashion, 
sounds familiar.  Have we come full circle?!!  
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Bill and Barbara Kinsman remember- 
 
National Gathering at Cecil Sharp House 
 
Unfortunately some of the team due to do a display were delayed and Nibs 
had to be asked to move the show from first to second place, then second to 
third!  This did not go down well as you may imagine! 
 
Then the room, having an audience all round the outside, did not suit the 
shape of the display, so George had to ask everyone on one side to move 
across!  Again, not popular. 
 
In those days it was considered unsuitable for traditional dances to be 
choreographed – another black mark!  The final straw was a sword dance 
with four men!  Unheard of!!  Why did we not get another invitation? 
 
 
Visiting teams were expensive to host, so shows were arranged to raise funds.  
One particular one comes to mind – the rapper team – went to various pubs, 
amongst them the ‘Green Man’ in Erdington.  Unwittingly treading on Green 
Man Morris and Sword Club’s toes!  Clang! 
 

**** 
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Chronological list of events 
 

1964/65/66 July Ludwigstein                                                                                                       
1967 March 28th First official meeting of Wayfarers 

July Visit to Ludvigstein 
October 28th Accepted as a registered group of the English 

Folk Dance and Song Society 
1968 Easter Tour to Stratford on Avon, Leamington and 

Chipping Norton 
July Ludwigstein, along with Portugal,  France, 

Germany and Czechoslovakia 
July 30th/ Aug 4th Birmingham Summer Festival with de Langeman, 

Hasselt, Belgium and Leid und Spielkreis, Besse, 
Germany 

October 26th Wedding of Jean Mather and Robin Record 
November 2nd Area Gathering, Lichfield 
December Dance at West Midlands Gas Board with shows 
December 23rd Show at Good Hope Hospital, Sutton Coldfield 

1969 February 14th Valentines Night Ceilidh at St Matthews School 
Nechells Green 

April 26th Wedding of George Clapton and Margaret Darby 
Easter  Tour to Cotswolds 
April 30th Dance at Yorks Wood with Bill Kinsman 
July 2nd/8th 2nd Birmingham Summer Festival with Melnick 

Group from Czechoslovakia 
July 5th Grand Barn Dance at Wolseley Club Drews Lane 
July 26th/ Aug 3rd  Ludwigstein 
August 16th Show at Perry Hall Annual Gala 
Oct 31st / Nov 2nd Melnik Czechoslovakia 20th (25th?) Anniversary 

Celebrations 
1970 January Manx workshop  

March 28th/30th  Easter tour of Birmingham centre, Warwickshire 
and  Cotswolds 

April 11th Display at District Ceilidh, Ladywood 
May 1st May Day dance at The Wheatsheaf Coventry 

Road Sheldon 
May 22nd 23rd  24th B’ham, Warwickshire & Cotswold tour 
May 30th/ 31st Manx weekend with Tony Hill 
July 10th / 14th  Hochst Schlossfest in Frankfurt  
August 9th/ 15th  Visit to Melnik, Czechoslovakia, breaking the 

journey in Besse and Belgium 
August 23rd Lange Wapper from Belgium visit Birmingham for 

3rd Summer Festival 
September 27th Tour and feast in Cotswolds 
Oct 30th/ Nov 1st Visit of De Vlier group from Nederokkerzeel, 

Belgium 
1971 Easter Tour Coventry, Warwick, Kenilworth and Cotswolds 

May  Whitsun Tour Tour to Coventry & Warwick Castle  
July 18th / 24th 4th Summer Festival with Fagersta from Sweden 
July 24th Pop ‘n Jazz Festival Small Heath Park 
July 24th / Aug 1st Ludwigstein 
November Area Gathering 
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1972 January 15th Manx workshop with George Clapton 
February 11th/ 13th Group visit to Halsway Manor with Dick Witt and 

the Weston Band 
April Easter Tour  to Cotswolds and Warwickshire 
May Danced at Leamington Festival 
May 27th / Jun 3rd  5th Summer Festival 
Jun 17th Lucas Sports Day 
July 21st / Aug 6th Visit to Fagersta 
October 14th Square Dance workshop with Dick Witt 
November 18th Danced at National Gathering of English Folk 

Dance and Song society 
November 18th Danced at Area Gathering 
December 16th Wedding of Mary Andrews and Keith Richards 

1973 April 14th Wedding of Maureen Peel and Martin Hill 
May 18th/ 20th Wayfarers’  weekend at Halsway Manor 
May 20th/ 29th 6th Summer Festival with Doina from Rumania 
June 16th BRS day at Warwick Castle and Lucas Sports 

Day 
July 6th / 16th Ludwigstein 
September 9th Tour and Feast 
November 10th National Gathering 

1974 January 25th / 27th Weekend at Halsway Manor 
Easter Cotswold Tour 
May 12th Warwick Castle 
May 18th Kinver Arts Festival 
May 18th/ 28th Tulip Festival Cannon Hill Park 
May 26th Siege of Warwick Castle 
June 2nd Warwick Castle 
June 15th Lucas Sports Day 
June 22nd Milverton Festival 
July 7th / 19th Besse visit Birmingham 
September 1st Warwick Castle 
September 8th Tour and Feast in Derbyshire 
September 14th Wedding of Robert Smyth and Vicky Palmer 

1975 Easter  March 31st Cotswold tour 
May 17th – 23rd Tulip Festival Cannon Hill Park 
 Several visits to Warwick Castle 
May 25th & 26th Sudeley Castle and Mediaeval feast at Kinsfield 

Farmhouse, Hanham, Bristol (cost £1) !!! 
July 27th Sudeley Castle 
August 1st / 8th Group visit to Sidmouth Folk Festival 21st 

anniversary 
1976 January David Hidson and Janet wedding 

February Dave and Chris Lloyd wedding 
Easter tour  
May 23rd / 30th Hembygdsgillet group from Malmo Sweden here 
June 12th Lucas sports day 
August Dennis & Jenny wedding 
November Marion & Oivind wedding 
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1977 Easter tour Coventry and Great Alne 
May 28th National Children’s’ Home Garden Fete, Sutton 

Coldfield 
June 6th / 11th Stryn Ungdomslag from Norway 
June 11th Cannon Hill Festival for Queen’s Silver Jubilee 
June 16th Wedding of Frances and Ian 
June Cotswold Tour 
June 25th Milverton Festival 
July 17th Warwick Castle 
July/August Visit to Besse and Malmo 
August Tour and feast – Warwick and Stratford finishing 

at the Plough, Monkspath 
1978 Easter Cotswold tour – Chipping Campden, Lower 

Slaughter and Bourton on the Water 
May 3rd St Bede’s, Greet 
May 27th / June 3rd Cannon Hill Festival 
June 17th Lucas Sports Day 
July 2nd East Birmingham Hospital Sports Day 
August 18th/ 26th Besse  first visit here 
Sept 2nd Show at Sutton Library 
December 30th John and Dorothy married 

1979 Easter Cotswold tour 
May 26th/ June 2nd Cannon Hill Park Spring Festival 
July Ludwigstein 
August Warwick Castle 
September Alan Rudd married Christa Lange of Besse group 
November Cannon Hill Park 

1980 Easter Tour to Alcester and Stratford 
May 5th Ragley Hall and Knowle Festival 
June 14th Lucas Sports Day 
June 29th Milverton Festival 
July 27th Warwick Castle 
August 2nd/ 9th International Folk Dance Festival arranged by 

Birmingham Royal Scottish Country  
Dance Society.  Hosting Italian group, Firlinfeu, 
from near Milan. 

 Ludwigstein 25th Anniversary 
1981 April 10th Matrix Hall 

Start of publicity drive 
Spring Bank Holiday Malmo group here 
July 11th Hodge Hill Summer Fair 
July 11th Digbeth Civic Hall dance with Bill Kinsman and 

Country Custom 
April Bournville Musical Society 

1982 May Visit of Manx Folk Dance Society 
May 15th Ley Hill School Summer Fete 
August Visit to Norway (Sarpsborg) and Sweden (Malmo) 

1985 August 4th Dudley Show @ Himley Hall 
September 1st Chatsworth Country Fair 
September 14th Croft Castle Mediaeval Fair 
October 22nd Springfield OAP Club 
Boxing Day Farewell to Hilary – off to work in Hong Kong 
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1986 April Broadcast on Radio WM by Robert & Norman 
May 2nd / 5th Isle of Man 
June 14th Watson House Children’s’ Home 
June 21st Leamington Festival 
June 28th Bewdley Craft Fair 
June 29th Meriden Festival 
June 29th Warwick Castle 
July 6th Botanical Gardens 
September 14th  Bourton on the Water inc lunch at Duke of 

Wellington Inn 
1987 March 24th Mike and Doreen married 

April 25th Worcester 
May 24th Cotswolds and Botanical Gardens 
June 16th Hippodrome to see Georgian State Dancers 
July 5th / 6th  Visit of Trachtengruppe Gronegau from Melle 

West Germany 
July 24th/ 31st Visit of Hembygdsgillet from Malmo 

1988  Club almost foundered 
1989 Feb to June inc Manx Workshops 

Summer Visit to Besse for 25th Anniversary Celebrations 
1990 May Warwick Castle/Stratford on Avon 

September 29th/30th Middleton Hall Victorian Weekend 
1991 June 15th/16th Aston Folk Dance Festival 

July 27th/ August 3rd Visit to Malmo 
1992 April 20th Botanical Gardens 

April 25th Stratford 
April 26th Hatton Country World 
May 10th Stratford 
May 17th Sudeley Castle 
June 13th Harborne Show 
June 14th Aston Dance Festival 
June 28th Hatton 
July 4th Earlswood Methodist Church 
July 5th Donkey Derby at Little Sisters of the Poor and St 

Mary’s Parish, Harborne 
July 24th / 31st  25th Anniversary – visits by Besse, Malmo and 

Isle of Man 
 Trips to Stratford/Gloucester Docks/Black 

Country Museum/Mell Square Solihull 
Sudeley Castle/ Warwick Castle 

September 12th Stratford 
September 20th Middleton Hall Victorian Weekend 
October Central library ‘Midland Folk’ exhibition 

1993 January 19th Show at Servite Court 
April 12th Botanical Gardens 
April 24th Stratford 
May 1st  Angie and Andrews wedding 
May 9th Sudeley 
June 5th Show at Bidford dance 
June 20th Stratford 
June 13th Aston Festival 
July 3rd Earlswood Methodist Church Fete 
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1993 July 4th Sudeley 
July 11th Donkey Derby at Harborne 
July 14th Festival of Cultures at King Edward V1 School 

Aston 
July 18th Hatton 
July/August Norway – Sannidal 
September 5th Cotswold Tour and Feast 
September 19th Strollerthon 93 in aid of Save the Children Fund 

raised £109 
October 2nd Grove Tenants Hall Open Day 
November 6th/ 7th Weekend with Maureen and Martin at Hesketh 

Bank. Blackpool lights and dance at Leyland 
1994 Easter Kristina from Malmo and Frank from Besse marry 

April 23rd Stratford for Shakespeare’s Birthday 
May 8th Crich Tramway Museum 
June 25th Maney Hill School Summer Fair 
June 19th Vintage Tractor Rally Studley 
June 26th Hatton Country World 
July 10th Donkey Derby at Harborne 
July 31st Stratford 
August 4th / 12th Visit by Sannidal Ungdomslag from Norway.  

Cotswolds, Solihull, B’ham discovery 
 Day, Friendly Folk, Stratford, Baddesley Clinton 

August 29th Botanical Gardens and Middleton Hall 
September 11th Ellesmere Festival as guests of Madcaps 

Progress 
September 17th Grove Tenants Hall Open Day 

1995 January 21st Maureen and Gordon’s Wedding 
April 17th Botanical Gardens 
April 22nd Shakespeare’s Birthday Celebrations, Stratford 
April 23rd Hatton Country World 
May 5th/ 8th Manx group visit, dancing at  Monyash, Crich 

Tramway Museum, Solihull and Packwood House 
May 13th Kinver Country Fayre 
June 17th Packington Carnival 
June 24th Milverton Festival 
July 16th Stratford/Baddesley Clinton 
August 2nd/ 9th Besse 
August 28th Botanical Gardens/ Middleton Hall 
September 10th  Tour and feast 

1996 February 17th Sandwell Fun Day 
February 23rd/25th Weekend in Lancashire 
April 8th Easter Botanical Gardens/Baddesley Clinton 
April 27th  Shakespeare’s Birthday 
May 12th Hatton 
June 9th Charlecote and Coughton Court 
June 22nd Wilson Stuart School Garden Party & Dunnington 

School Fete 
July 5th Hearing Concern 
July 7th Hatton 
July 13th Show in aid of ‘Helping Eastern European 

Teachers’ 
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1996 July 22nd to 29th Visit to Malmo 
August 26th Botanical Gardens and Middleton Hall 
September 8th Lathkill Dale 

1997 May 5th Hartlebury Castle 
May 18th Baddesley Clinton 
June 8th Charlecote Park 
June 28th Milverton Festival 
July 5th Sudbury Day of Dance 
July 12th St Faith & St Laurence Harborne 
July 24th to 31st 30th Anniversary with Malmo visiting 
September 14th Cheshire – tour and feast to Little Moreton Hall 

and Gawsworth Hall 
November 15th Manx workshop for Worcestershire Folk 

1998 January 11th Pat’s 70th birthday party 
April 25th Shakespeare’s birthday 
May 22nd / 25th Isle of Man 
June 28th Baddesley Clinton 
July 26th Botanical Gardens & Baddesley 
September Broadway and Bourton on the Water 
October 17th/ 18th  Toddington Steam Gala 
November 28th Handsworth Central Club 

1999 30th April/ 4th May De Hoolter Daansers 
May 15th Baddesley 
June 19th Milverton Festival 
July 19th/ 26th Oa-Gillet from Sweden 
September 12th Stratford and Charlecote 
October 14th Studley Ladies Group 
November 10th Queen Mother Court Selly Oak 
December 3rd Bidford Christmas Dance 

2000 February 21st Mike and Sheila Southgate’s party 
March 25th Dancing Folk, Millennium event 
April 29th  Shakespeare’ birthday 
June 11th Baddesley Clinton/ Meriden 
June 25th Botanical Gardens 
July 1st Our Lady & St Hubert RC Church 
July 29th /  August 6th Oa-Gillet on the Ockero Islands, Sweden 
September 17th Dudmaston Hall 
November 18th Day of Movement and Dance, Leamington 

2001 January 4th Acocks Green 
January 19th David and Janet’s Silver Wedding party 
March 15th Studley Ladies Group 
April 28th Shakespeare’s birthday 
May 6th Middleton Hall 
May 7th Hartlebury 
June 23rd Leamington Festival 
July 4th Show for German singers and gardeners at 

Britannia Hotel organised by Alan 
July 25th Margaret Gillett’s 90th birthday party 
July 24th/ 31st Besse visit 
October 13th Manx workshop at Marple Festival 
December 1st Bidford Christmas Dance 
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2002 February 18th Friendly Folk 
April 7th Middleton Hall 
April 20th Shakespeare’s birthday 
May 3rd/ 6th  Manx visit 
September 21st Gordon and Vicky married 
October 2nd Queen Mother Court 

2003 February 10th Friendly Folk 
April 23rd Shakespeare’s birthday 
April 27th Middleton Hall 
June 27th/ July 1st Visit to De Hoolter Daansers 
July 12th Solihull Hospital 
August 3rd Bridgnorth Festival 
August 12th Solihull Hospital Fete 
September 14th Bridgnorth/Dudmaston Hall 
December 12th Cadbury Social Club 
December 13th Bournville Carillon Christmas celebrations 

2004 February 5th RAFA Shirley 
February 11th Queen Mother Court 
February 16th Friendly Folk 
February 28th Gill’s 70th birthday party 
March 5th Oak Cottage Primary School 
April 13th/ 16th Trachtengruppe Kandersteg from Switzerland 
April 24th Shakespeare’s birthday 
May 20th/ 23rd Visit to Besse 40th anniversary 
June 15th John Chapman memorial bench dedication 
July 3rd Earlswood Methodist Church Fete 
July 19th/ 26th Oa-Gillet visit us 
Sep 12th Tour & feast – Bridgnorth & Ironbridge 
Dec 11th Bournville Carol Service 

2005 Jan 26th Queen Mother Court 
Feb 21st Friendly Folk, Solihull, show 
April 23rd Shakespeare’s Birthday Stratford 
April 29th to May 3rd  Isle of Man visit 
May 15th Classic Car Club at Charlecote Pheasant 
June 20th to 26th Visit to Malmo for Midsummer celebrations 
Dec 17th Bournville 

2006 June Shows at Meriden  Nursery, Allesley, & St Mary’s 
Hospice 

July 16th Middleton Hall 
Mar 27th Friendly Folk 
Sep 8th to 15th  Visit to Kandersteg 
  

2007  Malmo, Besse and Isle of Man Groups visit to 
celebrate our 40 years 

 
 
 

© Gill Bonner 2007 
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The information in this book was collected and compiled by me with the help 
of members past and present, without whom it would not have been possible.  
Many thanks for their time and effort. 
 
Thanks to:- 
Maureen Hill who did all the costume illustrations and descriptions.  
George Clapton who spent many hours editing and adding his memories 
Paul Davis who kindly stepped in and offered to include photos etc and put 
on CD Rom when I was on the verge of giving up! 
 
Details in the calendar are hopefully correct!  I apologise for any 
discrepancies in that and the text. 
 
Dancing has always given me great joy, and it certainly has done the same 
for many others. 
 
Gill Bonner  2007 
 


