March 2011 Old Girls’ Bulletin
By now you should all have received a copy of the Headmistress’s newsletter with details of this year’s reunion. If you have not received a copy do contact Terry via lavantexchange@aol.com so she can make sure you have all the details.  

What are they doing now?

Charlie (Charlotte ) Elmy-Britton (nee Kirk-Elmy), a Lavant Girl from 1987-1998 and one of our former Head Girls has just got married! Her wedding was on the 15th January at Goodwood House when she married Paul Britton, a property developer with a local building company called Driftwood Contracting. Since she left Lavant House Charlie has been focusing on fashion and for the last few years has had her own ladies Boutique in Petworth called Sloanes Boutique (see the website at http://www.sloanesfashions.com/). Nobody will be surprised that she was not only a beautiful bride but also a wonderfully dressed one!
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Stephie (Stephanie) Clark (née Bowles), a Lavant girl from 1963-1969 has recently been sought by (and re-connected with) one of her old friends from Lavant. Terry immediately hinted (very heavily) that she wanted to learn about what Stephie has been doing since leaving Lavant House and as you can read she has been very busy indeed!  “After doing “A” levels, I did a secretarial course in Jersey where my parents had moved in 1970.  Following that I went to the Loire valley for a 3 month course at a kind of finishing school to learn to speak French along with five other English girls.  It was hard not slipping into English when we were alone but we tried!  Whilst there, friends of the people running the school needed help with the grape harvest, on their property near St. Emilion, so we English girls headed off down there and after 10 days we had all learned more French than we had done in the previous month - the family had 5 sons and many friends and cousins so it wasn’t difficult!  Having fallen in love with France and the French way of life I decided to go back and live in Bordeaux in 1973 working as a nanny and of course doing the grape harvest again!  When I eventually left France I was often mistaken for being French which was the best compliment of all.

Then I thought I had better knuckle down to some proper work and had various secretarial jobs back in Jersey.  When I had saved enough I decided to pay Pandora (Winks née Smaragdis) a visit in South Africa and had a wonderful time in that beautiful country during 1975, eventually ending up in Johannesburg doing secretarial work.  Upon returning to the UK in 1976 I went to live in London doing a variety of jobs and the best job I had was working for J. Walter Thompson, the advertising agency, from 1982 until 1988 when I was offered a job in their Chicago office!  That was truly exciting and I spent a wonderful six and a half years in that beautiful city. My boss, Jack Tukey, is such a lovely man and become a sort of father figure to me (my own father died in 1982). When I got married he, and his wife, came to our wedding and he did me the honour of walking me down the aisle.  When the vicar asked “Who gives this woman to this man”, Jack said “Her mother and I do” which I thought was such a lovely touch.

It was while in Chicago that I discovered Balkan folk dancing.  I needed to make friends out of the office and one day on the bus I noticed an adult education/evening class free magazine and found a “Beginning Folk Dancing Course” therein.  I have always loved dancing (ballet and especially Scottish dancing at Lavant with Miss Roberts!) so went along and never looked back.  The Balkan rhythms are very unusual and the dances range from easy walking ones to very tricky ones and I was hooked.  I realised slowly that there was a folk dance group meeting almost every night of the week somewhere in Chicago and you could usually find me at one of them!  I eventually got good enough to join the local performing group “Balkanske Igre” which means Balkan Dance in Macedonian and we performed around the city at various functions which was huge fun.  We even danced at the 1994 Soccer World Cup opening ceremony - 2 billion people saw us on TV including my darling mother back in the UK.  What a thrill!   Each dance group represented one of the teams and we were all introduced by Oprah Winfrey and running out onto the stage at Soldier Field Football stadium in front of all those people, including Bill Clinton (!) was so exhilarating and the noise from the crowd was so loud that we were all screaming with excitement.
Sadly my work visa eventually expired and I had to return to the UK.  However, I’m glad I did because that’s where I met my darling husband Alistair!  I was living back in the Cotswolds with my mother and Alistair was working at the Royal Agricultural College in Cirencester and we met locally.  I had given up hope of finding Mr Right so could not believe my luck, and still can’t.  He is a wonderful man and we live a very happy life in a small Cotswold village with our dear little lurcher dog Holly. When I returned to the UK I was pleased to find that there is a flourishing Balkan dance community in the UK so I went along to the nearest group to me in Oxford.  The group was quite small when I first joined but is now really growing.  We regularly have guest teachers (mostly Bulgarian because that’s the style we love the best) over from Chicago and Bulgaria to give workshops - both in London and Oxford - and due to all the wonderful teaching I had in Chicago, and having been exposed to so many truly ethnic dancers there, I now do all the teaching for our group which I thoroughly enjoy.”  Stephie caught up with Mary Brooke last year, and a couple of years before that with Diana Hewson.  She is also in contact with Linda Ridout every Christmas, has briefly touched (email) base with Jane Newson-Smith and of course has never lost touch with Pandora. She says that she noted that there will be a special anniversary at Lavant House to celebrate its 60th year in 2012 “and I’ve been musing to myself what fun it would be if we could all arrange to meet up then….!”
 

