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As I write this, I’m thinking about an article I read in the Arts & Leisure section of The 
New York Times (City Folk Who Feel the Call of the Do-Si-Do, July, 15).  In addition 
to mentioning several square dance groups in the New York metropolitan area, it also 
touches upon the influence of English country and contradancing on the origins of 
square dance.  I’m reminded how many different kinds of dancing are to be enjoyed in 
our area, and the importance of welcoming and encouraging novices to our groups, who 
hopefully will help to grow our membership.  Though disappointed that the article 
didn’ t mention Scottish country dancing, I was happy for the square dancers at their 
good fortune in getting such good, free publicity.  As a member of the Publicity 
Committee, I feel it incumbent to write a letter to the editor, extolling the contributions 
of Scottish country dance to New York’s dance scene….you never know, a mention of 
RSCDS in The New York Times, however slight, could pay off.  It’s all about getting 
the word out, and letting people know who and where we are, and how much fun we 
have. 
 

It’s been a busy Spring and Summer.  This year’s Pawling Weekend was clearly one of 
the best, and the Pawling Committee Chairwomen, Ellen Sears and Sally Clayton, work 
tirelessly to make it better each year.  It’s hard to improve on, what I consider, a perfect 
weekend.  And what a Summerdance we had at the United Nations.  With a dance 
program, put together by Nancy Pryce, that cleverly capitalized on figures that would 
please the spectators (lots of tourist come through and stop to watch), the fact that it’s a 
benefit that raises money for UNICEF only makes the dance that much sweeter. 
 

I’d like to take a moment to welcome our new members to the Executive Committee of the New York Branch; Chris 
Ronald, as Corresponding Secretary, and new Members at Large, Patrick Athy, Timothy Higdon and Caroline Mills.  A 
very warm welcome to our new Newsletter Editor – Sue Ronald.  Please support her efforts by sending articles or bits her 
way, that you think will be of interest to our readers.   I’d like to thank returning members; Lorrie Rosario - Vice President, 
Estelle Ellis – Treasurer, Sabrina Kirkpatrick – Recording Secretary, Sheila Wilson – Membership Chair, John Horrell – 
Ex-Officio, and Sam Kearns and Teresa Perez – Members at Large. And of course, we’ re extremely lucky to have Jim 
Ferguson chairing the Teacher’s 
Committee. Lastly, I want to express my 
deep gratitude to outgoing members; Sally 
Freedman – Corresponding Secretary, and 
Nancy Pryce and Kachina Allen – 
Members at Large.  Sadly, we lost Rachel 
Singer – Member at Large – to cancer just a 
few weeks ago.  Rachel, who couldn’ t stay 
away from Pawling despite her illness, was 
an enthusiastic dancer, a vibrant spirit, and 
a valuable contributor to the Executive 
Committee and the branch.  She will be 
greatly missed. 
 

Remember, the branch is only as strong as 
it’s membership.  Spreading the word, 
making newcomers feel at ease, inviting 
new people to dance, getting involved and 
pitching in at even the simplest level….will 
all contribute to our growth and survival. 
 

“Take Partners!  
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Tom Marshall (right) with Mike Dora behind the bar at Pawling 2007. 
See Page 4 to read about Mike’s experiences  

serving with the United Nations in Dili. 
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Sally and Jerry Freedman moved to Baltimore in July.  
Sally has been a Scottish Country Dancer for many years 
and a stalwart contributor to the branch – she has worked 
on the website committee, almost single-handedly put 
out our wonderful branch newsletter, served as 
Corresponding Secretary, organized Summerdance and 
been ready to help with Branch work in many other 
ways. 
 

Sally and Jerry started SCD sometime in 1972.  They had 
been Square dancing around the country but found that, 
over time, it had become too specific.  They also tried to 
do International Folk dancing for a while but that didn©t 
take. Some friends, Lillian and Sol Schwartz, told them 
about Scottish country dancing in the neighborhood - at 
the YMCA in Brooklyn on Flatbush Avenue, so they 
gave it a try. This was a class of the New York Branch 
that Freddy Sverdlove, one of the founding members of 
the Branch, had started in 1970.  Sally remembers that 
they found the group very friendly and helpful; splitting 
them up and giving them experienced partners to dance 
with right off.  It was very reassuring.   They were in the 
beginner©s class with Lynne Lebow (see page 8), a new 
teacher.   
 
The very first Jeannie Carmichael Ball Sally and Jerry 
attended was held in the Picnic House in Prospect Park, 
Brooklyn, NY.  Barbara McOwen and her band were the 
musicians.  The Baseball Series was on then and during 
the intermission and perhaps during the playing, 
someone in the band had a radio and was listening to the 
game.  All of a sudden a scream came out from the stage 
–– Sally doesn’ t remember who had won but guesses that 
it may have been Boston because the band was from 
Boston!  The dancers were escorted out of Prospect Park 
to their automobiles at various exits. There was jubilation 
in the Park that night – almost, says Sally, like the poem 
when Casey struck out.  Remember the poem……… 

     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

“ Oh, somewhere in this favored land 
 the sun is shining bright; 

    The band is playing somewhere,  
and somewhere hearts are light, 

    And somewhere men are laughing,  
and somewhere children shout; 

    But there is no joy in Mudville—mighty  
Casey has struck out.”  

 
Sally and Jerry were invited to attend an AGM.  They 
did so with trepidation and before they knew it were 
voted in to be on the Committee.  After some months 
Fergie became Corresponding Secretary to take over 
from Freddy Sverdlove.  A short time later the Branch 
President had to step down, Fergie was made President, 
and Sally was asked to step in as Corresponding 
Secretary.  Freddy offered to back her up so she 
accepted.  That is how Sally became Corresponding 
Secretary for all those years.  She modestly says, “Either 
I did a good job or nobody else wanted it!”   A group of 
dancers came from Brooklyn on Thursday evening to 
dance at the Branch.  Sally and Jerry danced two 
evenings a week until they were urged by Ann Hankins 
to come on Monday evening as well.  Sally worked in 
lower Manhattan at the time so walking up to 23rd Street 
was no big deal.  She and Jerry met on Mondays and 
Thursdays in the Village to have dinner and go to the 
dancing afterward.  In Sally’s words – “You might say, 
we joined the 3-days-a-week-SCDers.”   Sally inherited a 
dinky computer and wrote letters and annual reports on it 
until she retired from her job with the NYS Office of 
Court Administration.  Then, in 1995 she took over the 
newsletter from Danny Laitin and……...the rest is 
history. 

At this year’s Summerdance the 
Branch presented an 

RSCDS New York Apple 
to Sally to thank her for all her help 

and hard work over the years. 

Sally and Jerry Freedman 
Outside their Brooklyn  

home shortly before their  
move to Baltimore. 



 

                 
 

SUNSHINE SALLY   
        

A 32-bar strathspey for four couples in a four-couple set 
 

Music:   Auld Luckie (trad.) 
 
Bars 
1 - 8  1st couple, followed by 2nd, 3rd and 4th couples, who dance up the sidelines to begin, 

dance down the middle for four steps, and cast up to places.   
 
9 – 12 Taking hands on the sides, all set, then 1st and 2nd couples, and 3rd and 4th couples, 

right hands across half way 
 
13 - 16 Taking hands on the sides, all set, then 1st and 2nd couples, and 3rd and 4th couples, 

left hands across half way, to return to place. 
 
17 - 24  1st and 2nd couples, and 3rd and 4th couples, dance the Birl (Bourrel)1. On the last 

two bars, 2nd couple (at the top) turn with both hands and dance out to own side.  The 
bottom three couples turn three-quarters with right hand to finish in the centre in 
allemande hold facing up.   
 
Couples are now in order 2,1,4,3.  

 
25 - 32 1st, 4th and 3rd couples dance the Allemande.  Finish in order 2,3,4,1. 
 
  Repeat with new top couple.   
 
 
 
Commissioned by the RSCDS New York Branch, devised by Chris Ronald, March 2007, to honour 
long-time dancer and Branch stalwart, Sally Freedman.  The title was chosen as Sally has a collection 
of 'Suns' in her house.  Moreover, Sally always has a warm welcome for new people and new ideas.   

                                                
1 The Birl (also known as the Bourrel) is a figure of progression and goes as follows: 1st man and 2nd woman set 
advancing for 2 steps and turn with both hands half way, pivoting on the last bar and pulling right shoulder back to 
face partner in the middle of the set, men facing down women facing up.  Meanwhile their partners dance around 
them anticlockwise.  All set to partner on bars 5 and 6, and turn partner three-quarters on bars 7 and 8 to finish in 
progressed places.  In this dance, 3rd and 4th couples do likewise.  The Birl was devised by Bob Campbell of 
Oakville, Ontario.  
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Mike wrote this letter in April.  He is on mission with the United Nations in East Timor:- 

“ It's now been just over 6 months since I arrived in East Timor, and for all of that time we 
have been flat out building up the new mission here. We have an international police force of 
some 1600 cops (mainly from the Pacific region), patrolling the streets of the capital, Dili, 
and all the district and regional towns too. My job is chief of logistics support for all this, 
which has been a bit of a challenge.  We also have to support this year's Timorese elections, 
the Presidential Election on 9 April (with a possible run-off presidential election a month 
later), and the Legislature Elections in late June or early July. 

Despite all the inevitable challenges of a new mission (obtaining/refurbishing/constructing 
accommodation, delays in production & delivery of new vehicles, shortages of essential kit 
like radios etc etc), so far we have had no show-stoppers - largely thanks to the ingenuity, 
dedication and sheer hard work of our people. These are the usual heterogeneous bunch.  If I 
look at the list of my immediate team I see Philipino, Indian, Canadian (Quebecois), Slovak, 
New Zealander, Canadian (Anglo), Australian, English (well, Yorkshire), Aussie again, Irish, 
Kenyan. As you'll see, not surprisingly there is a strong Antipodean influence down here 
(love that word ). 
 
Most of my time is in the capital, Dili - I've only been out to the districts a couple of times. 
We reach those places with our helicopters—we have our own little aircraft fleet here of 4 
Russian-built and -operated medium helicopters, and one Canadian-built and -operated 
medium utility aeroplane. Dili itself is most of the time very peaceful; just occasionally 
things flare up for a short time then quieten down just as quickly. 
 
But life in Dili isn't too bad - certainly it's a lot more comfortable and convenient than some 
places I've been (and I don't mean just New Jersey).  We actually have functioning “ inter-
national" shops and restaurants here, that sell goods we recognise (for example I can 
actually buy my own brands of toothpaste & razor blades etc here), and of course we are 
only a couple of hours from Darwin & Bali. Darwin is like a small US/UK town, with 
"normal" streets, stores etc - except that they all have Aussie accents (which is kind of 
normal to my ears). The money even has the Queen's picture on it! Bali on the other hand is 
actually rather sad. I saw it first in '99, when I came here the first time - then it was 
"hoppin", lots of tourists, lots of life, elbow room only on the streets at night. Now it seems 
like half the hotels and restuarants are closed, the legacy of the terrorist attacks. 
 
I've included some pics to give you an idea of what the place looks like, showing my view at 
breakfast, my daily commuting view (beats the PATH train, eh?), and the "Christo Rey" 
beach area where we go to chill out for an afternoon at the weekend (if we're lucky.. it's 6-7 
days a week here, 10-12 hours/day - though usually we do manage do make the weekends a 
bit easier). 

Mike”  
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Were YOU at Summerdance 2007?Were YOU at Summerdance 2007?Were YOU at Summerdance 2007?   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Guess who! 
Adjacent to the area  

where we danced this year  
was a 3D display depicting 

the surface of Mars 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
�

Summerdance 2007 at the United Nations was a great success and dancers came from 
other districts to enjoy the dancing, contribute to the work of UNICEF, and join in the 
fun later at O’Neil’s on Third Avenue.   
 
One participant from Middletown, CT, Lucile Blanchard, writes in ‘Reel Time’ , the 
newsletter of the New Haven Branch……………… 
 

On Sunday, June 24, ten Connecticut dancers made their way to the United 
Nations to take part in the New York Branch’s annual Summerdance.  Each year there 
is a larger group and it is getting harder to fit all the sets into the space set aside for us. 

The program, by Nancy Scott Pryce, was a lively selection of dances starting 
with Blue Bonnets and including Inchmickery, Montgomeries’Rant, Silver Tassie, The 
Linton Ploughman and The Abbotswell Jig which was new to many.  Fergie presented 
the funds raised for this event to the UNICEF representative, a check for $1,700, 
which pleased everyone.   

There were quite a few tourists in the building, many stopping to watch the 
dances.  I was particularly pleased when two of my grandchildren, who are working in 
the city this summer, came by to see what their grandmother really does with those 
men in kilts.  My granddaughter even brought along her roommate and three other 
college friends, a little claque. 

When the dance ended after four, fifty of the dancers walked over to Third 
Avenue for supper at O’Neil’s Pub where they gave us the whole second floor.  During 
the meal Calum Pasqua and his Canadian girlfriend took out their fiddles and played 
some wonderful tunes for us.  Later, Calum played a set of tunes on his pipes as well.  
Refreshed with food and drink, people crowded onto the small dance floor there for 
more dancing. 

When we were back at Grand Central Station, our men still in their kilts, a 
man asked one of them if he was there for the Gay Parade.  Then, a tattooed man told 
another of our well-dressed men that he was the sexiest man in the station! 
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Below are impressions of Pawling from two young dancers who attended this year. 
 
Firstly, Jaime Dr itt:-  
 

“This year I had the opportunity to go to the Pawling for 
the second time. I first went to Pawling when it was 
actually held at Pawling. This was my first time attending 
the full Pawling weekend on Sylvan Lake at Circle Lodge. 
I recommend Pawling to all Scottish country dancers! 
: 

Dance Workshops and Dances 
The weekend was broken up into two workshops on 
Saturday and one on Sunday, each about an hour-and-a-
half long. Dancers could attend either the Beginner, 
Intermediate, or Advanced-level workshops. The teachers 
included Ruth Jappy from Canada, Graham Donald from 
the U.K., and Mel Briscoe from Virginia. All three 
teachers were fantastic! Each teacher was very 
encouraging, talented, and clear in his or her instruction. 
They also imbued each class with humor and enjoyment 
for what they were teaching. The teachers clearly love 
Scottish country dancing and sharing what they know.  
I participated in the Intermediate-level workshops. At the 

Intermediate-level, we focused on 
our footwork and phrasing. Even 
though we had a class size of 
about 35 students, each teacher 
took the time to give us 
individual feedback. I’m now 
more aware of my phrasing 
during dances and footwork when 
completing a figure. I’ve carried 
away what I’ve learned over the 
weekend into my classes at 
Tenafly, NJ.  

Pawling was not just about the classes. There were dances 
every day. Friday began with a Welcome Dance to ease 
everyone’s feet into the weekend. Saturday night gave us 
the elegant Highland Ball and Sunday ended with a relaxed 
Tea Dance.  
 

Par ties and Ceilidh 
One of the best things about Pawling was that it gave 
people who otherwise wouldn’t see each other the 
opportunity to get together. The parties were definitely one 

of the highlights of the Pawling Weekend. There was 
something going on all 
night, every night. Food, 
drink, and conversation 
flowed very generously. 
Also, if someone wanted to 
expand into other dance 
genres, there were always 
other dancers who were 
willing to tango, cha-cha, or 
waltz. 
Another fun event at 
Pawling was the Ceilidh. 
The Ceilidh followed the 
Highland Ball on Saturday 
night. Since I was having so 
much fun, I allowed myself 
to be talked into doing a Ceilidh act. I performed a collage 
of dance moves with Adrian. I’m not a performer and I 
really hate being in front of people. Despite that, I had fun 
and nobody threw tomatoes at me. 
 

Facilities 
My previous and only experience at Pawling gave me 
painful (though fun!) memories of dancing on a concrete 
floor. The floors at Sylvan Lake are wooden and springy. 
Since I had too much fun and too little sleep, I credit those 
floors with giving me the energy to dance all weekend.  
I confess that I was initially concerned about staying at a 
campground. I had visions of bugs, bears, bunk beds, and 
wild Boy Scouts running amuck through the camp. 
However, I was pleasantly surprised. I had an individual 
room. It was very clean and the staff brought us fresh 
towels everyday. Also, and perhaps most importantly, the 
food was delicious.  
 

It was nice to spend the weekend away on a quiet, peaceful 
lake setting. The teachers were excellent and the dancing 
was a lot of fun.   
I look forward to the chance of going to another Pawling 
weekend!”  
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From Sara Dickey who started dancing at the Branch in September 2006:- 
 
“ I want to start this essay with a thank you for the 
scholarship that allowed me to have a fabulous first 
Pawling experience. Thanks to your generosity I had one 
of the most entertaining and educational weekends of my 
experience (so far, anyway). 
   

The weekend started with a train trip that took us (my 
traveling companions, Kachina and Alex, and I) from 
bustling Grand Central Terminal past shining waters and 
picturesque towns to a quiet station where you could hear 
the wind in the trees and birds singing. After narrowly 
avoiding attendance to a Catholic pre-marriage seminar we 
were picked up by a wacky female cab driver who zoomed 
us up the hills (with a sizable detour to drop off a fellow 
commuter) accompanied by old school rock and a running 
commentary about her myriad of ex-boyfriends.  We 
(eventually) arrived at the camp, found our quaint little 
cabin, and requested our space heaters (K&S heart the 
heater boy).   We grabbed the last bit of dinner then made 
our way to the welcome ball. As a newbie I was amazed by 
the number and variety of the dancers present, the fact that 
they were all lovely and kind was no surprise.  From here 
we were treated to more fabulous food (those big chocolate 
cookies were to die for) and the after party.  Dancers are 
generally fun people who know how to get down and this 
group did not disappoint…………we finally called it quits 
@ 2am, you know, class in the morning.   

 

All the teachers were fabulous and I learned a lot. I also 
learned the quickest way to become the most unpopular 
person around is to organize the Ceilidh.  Kachina and I 

employed all our charms (short of torture) to arrange a 
program, and after the impressively beautiful ball we were 
fortunate enough to have a slate of talented and amusing 
participants who amazed the captive audience.  Dragging 
Kachina up the hill to our cabin at 4 am I was reminded of 
the old chestnut of a song “After the Ball” ; to paraphrase, 
‘After the ball is over, after 
the break of dawn (or very 
nearly), after the dancers 
leaving, after the stars are 
gone ( or the birds start 
singing), many a (foot) is 
aching, if you could read 
them all, many the (sleep) 
that are banished, after the 
ball.”  

 

Thankfully our last day 
dawned warm and sunny 
and we were finally able to 
fully appreciate the beauty 
of the lake and woods 
around us. We even saw a 
chipmunk!  And a bumblebee! We were treated to a 
convertible ride to the Pawling train station and the weary 
travelers arrived to Grand Central about the same time we 
had left it on Friday.  It was a most excellent and enjoyable 
weekend, even though I got about 8 total hours of sleep. 
Thanks again and remember, if you want to win the raffle 
you have to run the Ceilidh!”  

 
¨ ¨ ¨ ¨ ¨ ¨ ¨ ¨  
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Lois Goldberg writes, “This is my athletic summer. I climbed Mt. Washington three weeks ago and made the summit (Took 
the cog railway down).  The following weekend I participated in a circumnavigation of Manhattan. 40 to 45 kayaks did the 
33-mile circuit.  We embarked at 6:30 am and returned at 5:30/6pm!  Of that time seven hours were spent in the boats and 
the rest waiting resting and waiting for the tide to turn. I was exhausted by the end, but surprisingly ok the next day.”   

 
�
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Congratulations to all who took part in the Tartan Day parade and festivities in  
New York in April this year – great weather, great dancing, and great publicity for RSCDS too!   

Tartan Day next year takes place on Saturday, April 5th – mark your calendar now! 
 
 

 
IN MEMORIUM: 

 
LYNNE LIBOW 
Lynne Libow, former teacher of the RSCDS New York Branch Brooklyn class, passed away peacefully on March 14th 
surrounded by family after a prolonged struggle with Parkinson’s Disease.   
Lynne was born on July 19th, 1922 in Brooklyn, NY.  She graduated with honors from Baruch College in NYC in 1946 and 
later received her Masters of Education degree from Brooklyn College of the City University of New York.   For many 
years Lynne taught business skills at a private school that enabled adults with special needs to enter the business world.  
She later became an Adjunct Professor at Staten Island Community College.   
Lynne met her husband, Ben, while in college and they were married in 1942 just prior to his army service in World War II.  
They remained happily married for over 64 years and Ben remained at her side as her admirer, helper and lifelong 
companion until the very end.  She was a student of modern dance and discovered a passion for international folk dance 
which she began teaching in the 1960s.  In the 1970s Lynne became a certified teacher of Scottish Country Dance which 
brought her great joy and numerous, long-lasting friendships.    
 
ISOBEL KERR JACKSON………..from her husband, Will. 
It is with deepest regret that I wish to inform the NY RSCDS that Isobel passed over on April 3, 2007. She was hospitalized 
in Halifax Hospital mid February for an operation which was successful. Unfortunately her cancer later returned and she 
succumbed to it. We were together in Hospital for 40 days and had a real closeness. She never complained once and we 
were both looking forward to us getting home.   
Isobel loved attending the New York classes and enjoyed many close friends there. She also enjoyed her Heightstown class 
on Monday nights. We retired to New Smyrna Beach after her operation in July 2004 and even with a walker Isobel 
organized and taught the New Smyrna Beach branch of the RSCDS. We had a great 3 years together and attended many of 
the Florida dances and Balls.  
She was a loving person and had so many friends down here as well.  She was particularly proud and honored that Terry 
Glasspool wrote a dance in her honor - "This One©s For Isobel", and she danced it at Cranbury in her last year there. He 
listed it on the internet under the above, and perhaps you can dance it sometime and remember her. She loved her dancing 
and teaching and was so involved in the RSCDS. 
Isobel is survived by our son, Liam (and Ritta), who live in London, and our daughter, Grace (and Joe), who built a house 
1/2 mile away to be close to us. She was very proud of her family, their closeness in heart, and their achievements. She had 
left instructions for her funeral service, Bible verses, hymns, and even the bagpipe tunes to be played. A great number of 
friends from all over Florida attended the service. She was well loved by all. She is sorely missed. 
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Rachel Singer Memorial Scholarship 

 

Rachel Singer was a Volunteer in Batangas from 1963-65 and worked for the Peace Corps in 
Washington D.C. for several years after her return.   

For the past nearly 25 years, Rachel was a pivotal player at the New York Blood Center.   
In addition to her duties as Assistant to the President, she often served as a bone marrow courier, 

bringing that life source to people all over the world.   
Rachel was a talented singer who originally stirred our souls in Manila’s pubs, an avid folk dancer, 

tennis player, runner, and aspiring golfer.   
But most of all, she was a good friend to all who knew and loved her.   

At the time of her death from stomach cancer on June 29, 2007 at the age of 67, she was planning a 
return trip to the Philippines.   

This scholarship honors her memory and is intended to help complete that circle for her. 
 

 

 

It was a great shock to all New York Branch members to learn recently that 
Rachel Singer had been diagnosed with stomach cancer, and an even 
greater shock when she died so suddenly on June 29th.   
 
Rachel was an enthusiastic dancer and participated in many dance groups.  
Scottish country dancing was a favorite of hers and, despite difficulties, she 
came to the Pawling weekend and did her best to dance as many dances as 
she could.  At right she can be seen dancing with her usual smile and sense 
of fun behind Sally Freedman and Graham Donald on Pawling Sunday 
morning.  
 
A scholarship to honor Rachel has been set up and $100 has been sent from 
the New York Branch in her memory. 
 
For anyone wishing to make an individual contribution, donations can be 
made online through the website  

http://rpcvphilippines.org/ 
or by mailing a check to: 

PCAFPD, Box 10014, Arlington, VA 20010.   
Please include a note that your donation is intended for the Rachel Singer 
Memorial Scholarship. 
 

She was really an enthusiastic 
dancer. 
She enjoyed every kind of dance.   
She was always positive and loved 
her job. 
Her office was close to my apartment 
house and I was picked up sometimes. 
 I respect her as an independent 
woman. 
 I miss and I will miss her for several 
years.  
 
Hisako Sugimoto 

She was an intelligent and 
intriguing woman.  Like a few 
other of our dancers, she 
managed to get me involved in 
several dances that I might have 
avoided in the absence of her 
invitation to dance with her, and 
I'm grateful for that.  I'll miss 
her.  It's hard to believe she's 
gone. 
 
Sam Kerns 
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Classes of the RSCDS NEW YORK BRANCH 

 
  

Location 
Day and 
Time 

 
Contact 

 
email 

New York City Holy Cross School 
332 West 43rd Street  
(bet. 8th & 9th Aves.)  
NYC 

Thursdays, 
7:30PM 

Sheila Wilson,  
212-849-8282 

info@rscdsnewyork.org 

Brooklyn Homecrest Presbyterian Church 
Avenue T & E.15th St.  
Brooklyn,  
NY 

Tuesdays, 
7:30PM 

Nancy Pryce,  
718-376-8303   
Dave Goldberg,  
516-295-2327  

Alectum@aol.com 
 
grebdlog@verizon.net 

Nassau County 
 

Temple Emanuel 
3315 Hillside Avenue 
New Hyde Park,  
NY  
(1/2 block west of Herricks Rd.) 

Thursdays, 
7:30PM 

Ann Smith,  
631-271-5740 
Dave Goldberg,  
516-295-2327 

hplever@nyc.rr.com 
 
grebdlog@verizon.net 

Smithtown, 
Long Island 

Epenetus Smith Brush Barn 
Route 25 East of Route 111  
Smithtown 

Tuesdays 
7:30PM 

Ann Smith 
631-271-5740 

 

 
www.rscdsnewyork.org 

 
New York Branch Hot Line is: 212-849-8282 – Call for up-to-date info. 

 
Upcoming Events 

 
Sept. 6 NY Branch Pre-Season 

Party 
 

 Nov. 15 End of 1st Series Party 

Sept. 8 New Haven Branch 
Nutmeg Workshop 
Info. (860) 347-0278 
 

 Dec. 1 John Drewry Evening 
Brooklyn 
 

Sept. 13 NY Branch 1st Series begins 
 

 Dec. 20 Holiday Party 

Sept. 16 NJ Alpine Picnic 
 

 Dec. 31 Westchester Hogmanay 

Sept. 29 A Day of English and 
Scottish Country Dancing 
Info. (212) 634-8084 
 

 Jan.  24 Robert Burns Night at the Branch 

Nov. 3-4 Jeannie Carmichael Ball, 
West Point 
 

 Feb. 14 End of 2nd Series 
 

  
The RSCDS New York Branch publishes Scottish Country Dancer NY, three times a year. The editor reserves the right to edit materials for reasons of 
clarity, style or space. Editors of other newsletters may use this material. Please credit author and source. The New York Scottish Country Dancer is 
distributed free, by email, to members of the New York Branch.   
If you would like a paper copy please contact Sue Ronald at the address below. 
In order to get the RSCDS magazine “SCOTTISH COUNTRY DANCER”  from the headquarters of the RSCDS in Edinburgh you must pay your RSCDS 
membership by end of September. You will get two issues for the year, one of which wil l contain dances. 
Individual subscription for this Newsletter is $7.00 per year. HAVE YOU PAID YET? 
Make check payable to: RSCDS New York Branch, Send $30.00 (full membership) or $7.00 (newsletter only) to 
Membership Secretary, Sheila Wilson, at 901 Lexington Ave., New York, NY 10065.  
Correspondence, including announcements of dance events in your area, should be sent to the new editor: Sue Ronald, 605 Chase Court, Edgewater, NJ 
07020, tel. 201 941 5821, e-mail address: info@rscdsnewyork.org or Sue280@aol.com. 


