
 

 

 

 

 

A composite photograph of Monkseaton at Thaxted, from the camera of Geoff Jerram 
 



 page 2                                                                                                                         Circular 47 

GREETINGS Gen- 
tlemen.  

I hope this missive finds 
you all fit and enjoying your 
dancing programme. Since  
the last Circular appeared, I 
have had a busy time visiting 
and dancing with sides from 
Cornwall to Whitby. 1 did 
manage to join my side 
Chanctonbury Ring on Good 
Friday for  Long rope Skip-
ping' a Sussex Easter tradi-
tion. I was with King John 
MM on the Saturday of their 
weekend of dance, all posing 
for photographs for a new cal-
endar! I also went down to 
Cornwall, to join Trigg MM on 
a Day of Dance; later in the 

 
 MY period as Squire  
Elect seems to have rushed by 
so very quickly. I was looking 
forward to Thaxted, 
shadowing Cliff, and  
picking up some points from 
him and carrying on my 
"hanging on the Bagman's ev-
ery word". Unfortunately, 
John was indisposed and in 
hospital at that time (he seems 
to be making a good recovery). 
During Thaxted I was hoping 
that I would have a reasonably 
easy ride and pick the Squire's 
brains re running the shows 
and conducting the proces-
sions, however I found myself 
running around checking on 
clubs and getting their dance 
choices for the shows. I would 
have preferred John to be 
there but whatever happens it 
was great fun. 

I am now looking forward 
to the Uttoxeter meeting and 
dancing in on Sunday at Ab-
bots Bromley. I am sure I have  

month I was in Horwich, 
meeting many of the North-
west sides for another Day of 
Dance. May morning saw me 
in Oxford for the May Carols, 
which was followed by a walk-
ing tour of the city; my thanks 
to Oxford City MM. 

The Dolphin Ring meeting 
was a very enjoyable weekend, 
I was a Wath-on-Dearne man 
for the meeting, supplying 
them with Melton Mowbray 
pork pies all day! Carol Curtis 
was invited to the feast; she is 
a lady who has supported the 
Morris Ring for 40 years, and 
has been to nearly every Ring 
Meeting in that time. The  

said this before in print, but 
thank you all, again, for your 
kind thoughts and wishes. We 
are now more or less slap-dab 
in the middle of the summer 
dancing season, even though 
when I look out of my window 
at the moment there is a storm 
raging, and yesterday was very 
hot sunshine ð still life's like 
that! I have been inundated 
with requests and invitations 
for events up and down the 
country, it still amazes me just 
how many "folk events" go on 
all over the place. 

To take a point from Daniel 
Fox, and to echo his words in 
the Circular when he was 
Squire: if I am invited to any 
event it will be on a first come 
first served basis, and I will 
endeavour in my second year 
to give priority to those sides I 
could not visit during my first 
year of office. So if you are 
planning an event please let me 
know as soon as possible, so 
that I can organise my diary.  

meeting was held in Sutton 
Bonnington, a village that has 
a pub with a very understand-
ing landlord!! I was invited by 
Goathland Ploughstots to the 
Whitby Sword Spectacular;  
an amazing weekend of Sword 
dancing, with sides from all 
over Europe plus 3 from the 
USA I will always remember 
the Gay Blades of Boston, a 
side I happened to share a 
room with. Early June always 
means Thaxted; Paul Reece 
(their Squire) and Dave 
Brewster (the bagman for the 
meeting) put on another great 
weekend. What was really 
good to see was Northwest, 
Rapper and Longsword, they 
all put on a fine show. I was 
most pleased to be invited to 
dance in with Chester City 
MM, a big thank you to them. 

July sees Bob Cross taking 
over as Squire, and me becom-
ing chairman of the Advisory 
Council. There is great deal of 
work to be done promoting our 
music and dance, and we  

The one thing I have been 
made aware of over the years, 
but more so since becoming 
Squire Elect, is that even with 
email becoming so popular 
clubs are not replying quickly 
enough to requests and invita-
tions from other teams. If the 
reader of this is the club bag-
man I hope I am not teaching 
Granny to suck eggs, but 
please bear in mind the frus-
tration of waiting for replies. 

Many clubs have spoken to 
me regarding their numbers, 
and their constant uphill 
struggle to attract new mem-
bers. If I had the answer to this 
problem I would be bottling it, 
and BFB would be selling it on 
the Morris Shop with un-
ashamed glee, but I don't have 
the answer. However during 
my next couple of years whilst 
visiting various sides I will try 
and find out how if teams have 
attracted new men they went 
about it. 

But for yourself as an indi-
vidual: next time you go out to 
dance, have a quick look in the 
mirror ð does your kit need 
updating? or has your hat seen 
better days? These may be  

all have to support Bob in any 
way we can. 

I would like to thank,  
again, all the officers of the 
Ring: especially John and 
Steve for all their efforts. 
Eddie Dunmore has put in a  
lot of time getting the new 
Morris Ring brochure to-
gether and printed: it has been 
well received and sales are go-
ing well. John and Eddie will 
be standing down at the next 
ARM: we need 2 volunteers to 
take over ð names please !! 

To finish, I would like you 
all to maintain contact with all 
the sides in your area; work to-
gether to improve the danc-
ing, and to promote our 
traditions. It has been an hon-
our to be your Squire . 

Merry is the hall where 
beards wag all! 

Wassail, 
Cliff  

small things, but I am sure ev-
ery little helps in making you 
noticed for the right reasons. 

2005 is going to be a very 
busy year for Ring Meetings 
and I'm sure this will be an-
other year that will fly by but I 
hope that the final half of 2004 
leaves you with good dancing 
memories. Just remember this 
as a final thought, cooperation 
with your local clubs is as im-
portant as within your own 
team. I have just received a 
phone call to confirm that my 
own club, Chalice, are being 
supported by men from two 
other clubs when a booking we 
had was made shaky by illness 
and injury within the team. I 
myself am looking forward to 
supporting Mendip Morris 
Men in Holland in a week or 
so, and I can tell you that good 
friendships are made by clubs 
cooperating. 

Best regards, and good 
dancing 

Bob 

G 
 

The Squire -elect  
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Hartley, May Day 2004  

 
Full English breakfast 

(and beer) followed, as usual, 
in our spiritual home the 
Rose and Crown in 
Wrotham, followed by a 
game of darts until our vin-
tage coach arrived just after 
9am. Being a Saturday we 
could  not  follow  our  usual  

At l0am Wadard joined us 
to dance on the Green at 
Hartley, this being the vil-
lage where Hartley were 
formed in 1952 by former 
members of the Stansted 
Morris Men. Interestingly, 
Wadard now hold their win-
ter  practices  in  the  local 

Hartley Green; Wadard dancing to Hartley's tune Farningham; Hartley dancing at the Pied Bull 

second largest audience of 
117 early risers (not includ-
ing the sun, which re- 
mained obscured by  
cloud). 

tour that normally includes 
local schools so this year we 
celebrated our roots which, 
like the Ring, go back to 
1934. 

Hartley dancing the sun up, at Coldrum Stones 

MAY 1st for Hartley         
commenced at  

Dawn (5.30 am), as it has 
done every year since 1975, 
by dancing at the Coldrum 

Stones, Trottiscliffe, a 
burial mound aligned to  
the sunrise on Mayday. 
This year, perhaps because 
it was Saturday, we had our 

Hartley Green; all the usual suspects 
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Wrotham; Hartley at home 

 
school and two of the men 
present from each team at-
tended Hartley practices in 
the village during the 1960's. 

Our next joint stand was 
at the Pied Bull, 
Farningham, as we were 
based there during the  
1970's and where Wadard 
were formed by some 
Hartley Men who got left be- 

celebrate the founding, in 
1934, of our predecessors, 
the Stansted Moms Men 
who, during 1936, were the 
37th team to join the Ring. 
Following lunch both sides 
led the May Queen's proces-
sion down to the recreation 
ground and danced at a 
pleasantly vintage tradi-
tional village fete. 

to our present adopted vil-
lage of Wrotham for a final 
performance outside the 
Rose and Crown. So it was 
that we came full circle fol-
lowing in the footsteps of our 
founders, the Stansted Mor- 
ris Men, who regularly  
danced in Wrotham during 
the 1930's. Further details of 
Hartley's history and pres- 

 

Stansted; Lads a' Bunchum Hartley at Goodman's Barn 

Wadard then retired to the 
pub as Hartley had been 
promised, by kind invitation 
of the present owner, an op-
portunity to view Goodmans 
Barn where the Stansted 
team practised during the 
1930's until the outbreak of 
war. We have a photo of the 
Stansted Men dancing  
Lads-a Bunchum so this was 
duly performed to the family 
before being invited inside 
what is now a superb private 
residence. 

Returning to the Black 
Horse, we left Wadard's 
mini-bus driver to try and 
extract them from the pub 
and return them from 
whence they came whilst the 
Hartley contingent returned  

ent activities are on 
www.hartleymorris.org.uk . 

Terry Heaslip 

Editor's Note 
OME of you may well 
suffer from a sense of 

deja vue, as this text ap-
peared in the Bagman's 
Newsletter. As Terry is a 
friend of 35+ years, I felt 
obliged to contact him and 
ask for an augmented ver-
sion. I hope you will agree 
that it deserved this presen-
tation. 

ED 

S 

 

Å 

Farningham, the Pied Bull; and the band played on .. 

hind when we relocated to 
our present adopted village 
of Wrotham in 1978. We 
toured the pub's old Coach 
House where practices were 
held. Once a thriving Folk 
Club but now disused and 
desolate with plans to turn it 
into hotel accommodation. 

Lunch was taken at the 
Black  Horse,  Stansted,  to 

http://www.hartleymorris.org.uk/
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Thaxted 2004  
as being responsible for my 
lack of resemblance to the 
named individual. 

Friday evening continued 
with visits to The Star and 
The Swan before returning to 
The Rose & Crown, and it 
was near enough 3 am before 
I fell into bed. I can report 
that the occupant of the other 
bed in the room, our 

Stebbing; Bedford dance Hinton, "Getting Upstairs". Stebbing; Etcetera dance "Step & Fetch Her". 

hen I arrived at  
the "Rose & 

Crown", I was greeted by 
the landlady, who asked me 
if I was "Bob". My denial of 
this was reinforced by BFB, 
who had obviously over-
heard the conversation. 
Various other long-time ac-
quaintances drifted in, 
mainly in search of the Fri-
day evening meal, and BFB 
went off to get our tickets. 
This was fortunate, because 
Thaxted were unaware of 
my attendance, a fact en-
tirely due to my failure to 
give them any sort of warn-
ing (for which my humble 
apologies are due to the 
Thaxted directorate). 
However, as John Frearson 

W 

was confined to 
his hospital bed 
for at least the 
weekend, I was 
given his tick-ets. 
This meant that, 
every time  
I proffered a 
ticket, I had to 
claim  a  face-lift  

 

.ó7 

¶  

Stebbing; Men o' Wight dance "Skirmish", Bledington-style. 
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own Treasurer, does not 
snore or otherwise disturb a 
roommate's sleep. 

The Saturday dawn cho-
rus ensured that I was awake 
before BFB's alarm went off. 
After a light breakfast in the 
room, we strolled down to 
the Post Office, where I 
bought my Saturday paper -
just in case the conversation 
in our transport flagged dur-
ing our tour of dancing  
spots. As it turned out, being 
a co-passenger with our pres-
ent and future Squires and 
BFB, the conversation never 
did flag. 

The first stop of the 
Squire's Tour was at 
Stebbing (The White Hart), 
and we got there before the 

coach. This caused us to be 
pounced on by the German 
television crew (with a Chi-
nese director), who were also 
waiting for the action to  
start. The coach arrived well 
within acceptable parame-
ters for tardiness, and the 
dancing commenced. First  
up were Bedford, who  
treated us to a performance 
of Getting Upstairs, from 
Hinton; Dolphin then  
showed Balance the Straw, 
and Etcetera danced Step  
and Fetch Her. Men of  
Wight then demonstrated 
their virility with Skirmish, 

and Bedford went on again, 
this time with Nutting Girl. 

The next stop was at The 
Plough at Radwinter, where  
a Thaxted side were waiting 
in company with East Sur-
rey, Headington Quarry and 
Monkseaton. My picture 
shows Constant Billy being 
danced by HQMD. From  
The Plough, we were driven 
to the Rose & Crown, 
Ashdon, where we met 
Belchamp St. Paul, Cam Val- 
ley, Lincoln & 
Micklebarrow, Mayflower 
and Ripley. We stayed with 
this tour as far as Castle 
Camps, before moving on to 
the lunch spot. 

Lunch was taken at The 
Coach & Horses, Newport,  

in  company wi th Cam-  
bridge, Letchworth, 
Standon, Whitchurch  
(whose Mike Chandler in-
sisted that Bob Cross & I 
should lead the "Greeny 
Off"). It occurred to me to 
wonder why the midday  
meal should be beefsteak pie, 
complete with a genuine suet 
crust, when we were all going 
to sit down to the Saturday 
Feast at 19:30. Notwith-
standing this caveat, the  
meal was well cooked and 
tasty, although I did feel 
somewhat somnolent during 

Past Squire Bert Cleaver watched by Squire Elect Bob Cross 

Radwinter; HQMD dance "Constant billy" outside The Plough 

Great Bardfield; the Squire joins Chester outside The Bell 
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Thaxted; Second evening show, Monkseaton dancing 

 

the afternoon, as will be-
come apparent. 

Eventually the time to 
move on was signalled, and 
we drove to Great Bardfield. 
Being early once again, we 
were able to get in a round of 
drinks, in The Bell, before  
the dancers' coach turned up 
with its payload of Chester 
City, East Suffolk and Jockey 
and Stafford, and the danc- 
ing could restart. 

For whatever reason, I 
managed to fall asleep when 
we got back to The Rose & 
Crown in Thaxted, with the 
result that I missed the ma-
jority of the early evening 
show. All too soon we were 
wandering back up the hill to 
the school, and filing in to 

take our allotted places. I 
was directed to the top table, 
and found myself between 
BFB and the Thaxted vicar. I 
think the latter was quite 
pleased with this arrange-
ment, as it meant that he got 
to share in the bottles of El 
Bombero, and Le 15 du 
President that I were part of 
my survival kit (Cliff & Bob 

also benefited from this fa-
cility). For the second time  
in the day, the food was good 
quality; a bonus was that I  
got my cheese & biscuits 
early because I passed on the 
dessert. 

After the usual formali-
ties, it was back on to the 
street and on with the second 
show. There was a massed 
Banks of the Dee, followed 
by Dolphin dancing the 
Chingford variant of Upton 
upon Severn. Ripley danced 
a six-man version of the 
Nutting Girl. Wyvern Jubi-
lee were followed by Lincoln 
& Micklebarrow dancing 
Stanton Harcourt; Chester 
City did their thing, Jockey 
danced Jockey to the Fair, 

and Westminster danced 
Fieldtown Shepherds' Hey. 

The crowd fell silent in 
the gathering dusk for the 
climax of the show; right on 
cue, we heard a distant 
violin playing that tune that 
Abbotts Bromley disown, 
and on came the Thaxted 
Horn Dance. As a piece of 
street theatre, it can't be bet- 

 

Thaxted; Dolphin dancing the Chingford version of the 
Upton-upon-Severn dance 

 

Thaxted; Westminster dancing Fieldtown "Shepherds' 
Hey". 
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Thaxted, late evening; Abbotts Bromley lead-in 

Thaxted, late evening; the highlight of the 
show, the Abbotts Bromley Horn Dance 

tered. It held the audience's 
attention right through, and 
was precisely the way that 
most of us wish it could have 
been, although the cold light 
of day tends to induce scepti-
cism. Nonetheless, the only 
sounds came from the fiddle, 
the stepping, and the snap-
ping of the bow until they 
had all vanished from sight: 
then everyone applauded an 
impressive performance. 

Sadly, I had to leave early 
next morning to be back in 
Croydon for a gig at the site  

of the Crystal Palace. The 
journey home took just 75 
minutes, not the 3 hours 30 
of Friday afternoon. My 
thanks are due to Thaxted 
generally, for an impressive 
demonstration of a well-or-
ganised weekend, and in par-
ticular, to Peter French, who 
drove the Squire's Tour 
around with unfailing good 
humour and efficiency. 

ED 

Thaxted, late evening; two of the "bit players". 
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Milton dancing Balance the Straw, Brackley 

 

Milton dancing Banbury Bill, Bampton 

 

"I sowed the seeds of Love"  

MILTON Morris received 
an invitation to take part in 
the opening concert of a 
week long celebration of 
English music at Clare 
College, Cambridge. The 
concert celebrated 100 
years of Cecil Sharp's 
songs. Sharp, of course 
attended Clare College and 
his original manuscripts 
were on display as well as a 
written and pictorial history 
of his life at Clare. 

Arrangements were made 
with musical director, Tim 
Brown, to dance in the col-
lege's courtyard but due to 
cool weather and the porter's 
aversion to people treading 
on the beautiful lawn it was 
decided that the dancing 
would take place inside the 
Chapel. The setting was re-
ally impressive and unlike 
anywhere Milton had danced 
before. The anti-Chapel was 
used for the display of 
Sharp's manuscripts and 
college history, which was 
interesting to all. As the 
chapel started to fill  

college dignitaries, including 
the Dean and many photos 
were taken of Keith for the 
college archive. The concert 
started with "I sowed the 
seeds of love" by soloist 
Harvey Brough, it was a 
very beautiful and haunting 
version. Clare College Choir 
including a bass player and 
pianist gave a memorable 
performance and after an in-
terval glass of wine Milton 
performed. The ances, 
Bampton's Highland Mary, 
Banbury Bill and Step and 
Fetch Her were performed 
as close to Sharp's notes as 
possible and were very well 
received. During the second 
half Milton's bagman, Mar-
tin Cove performed 
Bampton's Lumps of Plum 
Pudding jig. 

"It was altogether a memo-
rable concert and your 
contribution to it was very 
special. You quite blew the 
minds of my students". Stated 
the musical director, Tim 
Brown afterwards. 

At the end of the concert 
the men found their way to 

Apres-concert; replaci 

with people it came to light 
that Milton's musician, vio- 
lin player Keith Hayward, 

was a chorister at Clare as far 
back as 1939. This caused 
much interest amongst the 


