New Squire enjoys first public events 
Rutland Morris Three Counties Weekend of Dance 
Personal commitments prevented me from getting to Exton in Rutland for the traditional Friday evening social so it was bright and early on the Saturday morning that I set sail from God's county of Yorkshire arriving in Exton in time to shake a few hands and board the coach for a glorious tour around the borders of Rutland, Northants and Leicestershire. 

The sun shone upon us pretty well all day as we meandered through the three counties, receiving a warm and enthusiastic welcome from the locals, sampling a few halves (quite a few halves) and displaying our Morris dancing skills to a splendid standard. 

As G K Chesterton so poetically put it, “The rolling English drunkard made the rolling English road”, amply demonstrated as the coach weaved three times under the famous one kilometre long Welland Viaduct. A rolling English Morris drunkard was heard to comment how fortunate is Rutland to have three such wondrous viaducts in its county – multum in parvo I say! 

Morris lunches tend to be variable in quality and full marks to the Fox at Hallaton for keeping it simple - cottage pie & apple pie prepared to a high standard and ample in quantity. This did however make the nine choruses of Bonny Green Garters round the duck pond at Barrowden something of a chore. 

A pleasant evening feast and the ensuing dancing & singing saw us all worn out and retiring to bed before midnight – now that has to be a record. 

My thanks once more to Rutland for their generous hospitality and apologies for scooting off on Sunday morning to …
