Talk given at the Boynton Beach Historical Society January 18th. 2010   (3,225 words)
When I first moved to Boynton Beach it appeared to consist of 4 petrol stations and a small parade of shops – including Stevens Drugs, the `5 and dime` and the Movie Theatre on US1. The theatre had an upstairs balcony (because of segregation) and the children delighted in the noise of empty cans rolling down the aisles! When it was torn down, Stevens Drugs enlarged their premises. On Ocean Avenue there was the  Mason`s Hall, another drugstore, The Post Office, Oyers Insurance & Lou and Marty`s soda bar – oh yes, it also had an active train station for shipping produce (citrus fruit, pineapples, tomatoes, peppers, and gladioli) up north. The nearest nod towards `culture` was the beautiful Women`s Club, which sat much further back before the widening of US1. 
I fell into establishing my dance studio in Boynton Beach quite by a happy accident. 

To give you a little background –  I trained in England at a place called `Arts Educational Schools`, situated in Tring Park, Hertfordshire, in a beautiful Rothchild Mansion. After leaving school, I established a dancing class in a rented hall in a London suburb, but I needed a full time job to pay the bills. I had the misfortune to hurt my knee once again and decided to recuperate in Miami Beach where my Mother was resident. I sold my dancing school in the UK in 1956 and came to Florida on a `Visitors Visa`.  Whilst there, I applied to give ballroom exhibitions and teach ballroom and Latin American dancing at one of the large hotels on Collins Avenue called the DeLido . The studio owner (Bernie Sager) was most anxious to learn the British style of ballroom dancing and signed my immigration papers. However, I really wanted to establish myself in the ballet and stage community. After a few months I was approached by a studio that was opening on Sunrise Avenue in Palm Beach. They needed someone who had an English qualification as they had advertised that they could obtain scholarships to the UK. The person on whom they had based that claim was not a current member of the society, so they asked me to join `Imperial Studios`, which I gladly did! I couldn`t afford a car, but I was lucky enough to find a garage apartment right across the road from the studio on Sunrise, halfway to Sunset Avenue – so I nick-named it Horizon Avenue. I was able to shop in West Palm Beach because, in those days, there was a ferry that went from the Biltmore dock. I would shop at the Kwik Chek and drag my groceries back on the ferry to Palm Beach. No black people were allowed on the island after sunset. This caused great anxiety when some professional friends arrived from the Bahamas. We ended up going to Ft.Lauderdale before we found anywhere that we could go for dinner and dancing, which we had always enjoyed in Nassau without giving it a second thought. It wasn`t only blacks who were discriminated against, but also Jewish people, who could not even enter the Everglades Club. For them we had a separate adult ballet called `Palm Beach Private` and then the regular one without restrictions – it is hard to believe that now. Anyway, things at Imperial Studios did not go as planned and I left after a year of low wages and incredibly long hours. I did not have much money saved and I would have returned to the UK, except for an invitation from the parents of two students – Laura Lee and Ernie Monroe who lived in Boynton  - right near the present Holiday Inn Express. They had already advanced me some money to buy a `53 Chevy which I called `Melody`. I paid them back by teaching their daughter to play the piano and giving her a little bit of cultural polish. They asked me to spend the Xmas holidays with them and consider their offer of help to establish a dancing school in Boynton, teaching their two  children and encouraging others to join them. 

That is how this saga began, and it lasted for 25 years when Boynton expanded from a sleepy town of 8,000 people, to what it was in 1983, when I married and returned to England. 
During that time I taught just about every family in Boynton - which is true, up to a point. .. When I started my school there was complete segregation. By the time that I received enquiries from those black families who became interested in the arts, I was able to place them in my class at the Civic Centre in Delray Beach. I was invited to all their homes (the Barnes and Haddock families) and treated as someone very special, especially when I drove them home in my sports car! There was a young teenager, Wamon Howard who played for class. I think that his father was a pastor and his parents were very much involved with the church and music and the arts were very much a part of their lives. I was able to encourage him in that regard. By the time I sold my studio in 1983, we were completely integrated to reflect the change in the lifestyle of the greatly enlarged BB. I was thrilled to run into one of my civic center students working at Lurias in the 1990`s who told me how much her daughter loved ballet as a result of her exposure to my classes.
To start with I rented hall (with a wooden floor) by the hour – paying a total of $15 for the first month, as the owner said that there was no demand for that balleTT around here. There was an interesting story as to how that hall came to be there. It was originally located in Lantana and the story goes that 2 fellows stopped by when it was being auctioned and before they knew it, they had bought it! One of them owned `The Mug` Drive-In with an empty lot behind and somehow they took it down and re-erected it behind `The Mug`. It was used for barn dances and various meetings, but, at that time it was in the middle of nowhere – the nearest building being the drive in movie theatre. I gradually built up classes in various age groups, (The Winsbergs, Stevens, Dutch, Raborns, Hays, a lovely following from `Gulfstream School`, even Henry Johnson from the `Town Tavern`,  and of course the Monroes) but my wish was to be in Boynton proper, where children could walk from school. During this time the `National Ballet of Canada` made a quick trip to Miami. With fear, I HIRED a greyhound bus for $490 (the largest studio cheque that I had ever written) and sold tickets to all the students AND their Parents, most of whom had never attended a ballet. They were amazed that you could actually hear the dancers sliding and boureeing on their toes! The first dancing display consisted of 20 students who performed for the `American Finnish Club` in Lantana – that way, we were assured of a larger audience. A few years later, it was hard to accommodate just the parents and friends. One of those dancers, Judith McAllister, went on to establish a school in the St. Louis area, which is still going strong after 30yrs. Her daughter now does a lot of the teaching and I hear from her every year, without fail! Her twin granddaughters are also enjoying their dancing classes and will probably carry on the tradition.
One day I saw a warehouse being built near the railway track, and I spoke to the owner, Mr.Engleman. He offered to build another one for a studio, IF I signed a long lease. It was quite a gamble, but by 1975 I had bought a little house for $10,500 on Glen Arbor Terrace and my mortgage payments were $76.20 per month, (plus taxes) which was half what I had been paying in rent for a house in the newly built Royal Palm Village. Charlie Boos held my 2nd. Mortgage for Glen Arbor ($15.20!) and that was used for collateral. When I moved to that area, Congress was just a dirt track, Laniers dairy was on Lawrence Road and you could buy fresh eggs and have milk delivery (although I didn`t need it for just one) In the 1950s, one could even race around on the back of a boy friend`s motor bike without being stopped! There were several nurseries and citrus groves, including the famous Knollwood, which lasted well into this century. Another interesting fact is that I was unable to initiate a mortgage because I was a single woman! I couldn`t even get credit because I didn`t have any debt history!
With home ownership, came other expenses, such as attaching to the sewers, (we originally had cesspits) for over $1,000 I believe. That was done by Archie Plumbing, whose daughter was at Miss G`s, so I could make a part-trade off! Another `trade off` was a beautiful sign by the famous artist, Bernard Thomas – unfortunately it was on the wall and couldn`t be transferred when I moved studios. We could also rely on him for help with props etc., even antlers, if asked sweetly by his daughter, Sarah Jane!
I placed some adverts in the Boynton News and also the wonderful `Shopper` which was located above Lou & Marty`s on Ocean Avenue and was mimeographed and thrown to every house on Friday, I think. One of the first students to respond was Betty Thomas who came to join the adult evening exercise and pretty soon afterwards, Sarah Jane was enrolled and her brother Lloyd. I also had the good fortune to be approached by Mrs.Hulda Baker who asked whether I needed a pianist – oh boy! was that a lucky break; she stayed with me until she was in her 90s! Then the Weavers, Dubois, Knuths, Weems, Weeks, Eschenburgs, Merkels, Forlaws, Shortleys, Astlers, Oyers, Lymans, Traylors, Bollenbachers, VanEpps, Scheurers, Allens & DeMarcos and so many more started attending - and classes began to increase. It was interesting to note that, after Castro came to power in Cuba, there was a noticeable increase in Spanish students as they migrated up from Miami. The population of Boynton and Florida was growing so rapidly that a motorway was needed and I.95 was started. I remember when they were clearing the area, the rattlesnakes came out of hiding and were very numerous. Another incident was a chlorine gas leak with police sirens screaming in the middle of the night. We all had to leave our homes in our nighties with coats hastily thrown on! A lot of the restaurants opened up to serve us hot drinks.
At that time there were loads of nurseries on US1- Hayden`s Mangoes, Merkel`s Orchids, various citrus nurseries and a wonderful mess of buildings, gardens and nurseries on the corner of US1 and Woolbright. I believe it was owned by an old couple by the name of King, but I`m not sure. One day I arrived to see a `going out of business sign`. I had known them for a good few years so we started chatting and they told me that they had been offered THE MOST INCREDIBLE PRICE for their property  – I think that it was something like $250,00 and they just couldn`t see HOW it could be worth THAT much! That became part of `Sunshine Square`. Oh! If only they could see it now – or maybe it is better that they can`t after the way it has been overbuilt with ugliness compared with their beautiful fruit trees, ferns and flowers.
I was contracted to teach a bi-weekly `Cotillion` for teenage ladies and gentlemen at the `Sailfish Club`, Palm Beach during the winter season, earning an unbelievable $150 for two and a half hours work. The only other time I earned so much was when I posed in my tutu for the artist Barrie Bart in Delray. A Palm Beach artist, Whitney Cushing, didn`t pay me, but after the final showing at `LaCoquuille` in Manalapan, (where the `Ritz Carlton now stands) he gave me the painting, which I have to this day. I also provided various students for the professional `Musicarnival` which, for several years, brought some wonderful productions to WPB under a big top at the polo grounds, west of town. More locally there was the Miss Boynton Beach contest held at the Woman`s Club and I had several entrants over the years. It was compeered by at TV personality – Chuck Zink. I remember one year he brought the house down when he misread `candy striper at Bethesda` for `Candy Stripper`! One of the highlights of each year was the `Frolics` which was organised by the Woman`s Club and held in the auditorium at Briny Breezes. I did the choreography and very often performed as well. My students danced for all the clubs in the area – British, French, German, Spanish etc. and at all the nursing homes as well. We also appeared on local TV – especially the `Lori and Eve show` on ch.12, West Palm Beach, run by two British characters.
In the 1960`s – 80`s the `Boynton Beach News` was our mouthpiece. When I made my annual trip to England, I would write to all my students via the letter page. I would take films of the students to show my teachers in England and introduce them to the beauties of Boynton Beach. They could not believe the blue of the sky and the sea and all the birds and wildlife.
One year I took Laura Lee Monroe and Jane Henderson to Michigan for Cecchetti ballet exams. This lead to Jane being accepted for full time training with the National Ballet of Canada. I even organised Cecchetti Ballet exams in Boynton – possibly the first and maybe the last in Florida! It was very hard work and everyone had to attend daily classes all through the hot summer months. However, the rewards were well worth it as all my students passed with flying colours. Each year I put on a large Dancing Display and raised money for local causes - the swimming pool at Seacrest (Atlantic), an industrial fan and lighting for Boynton Elementary, curtains and more lighting for the stage at Congress Elementary and, after the 1970s, yearly donations to WHRS and WXEL radio. That became one of my main interests and I would lend them my classical record collection when I made my annual trip to England. Those of you who received a newsletter with my MGM  photo`s will realise that I was well suited for work at such a facility, especially when I started doing on air radio and TV fund raising. However, I will save the details about that because I have been asked to give a talk on WXEL Radio & TV in 2011!
One year my Father came to visit me and he looked over my lease with Mr.Engelmann. He pointed out that I had already paid at least ten times the value of that warehouse and if he wanted a further 3yr. lease, he would have to reduce the payments. Only my dear Pappa could have accomplished that when everything else was on the increase! So I stayed there for a few more years but I was already looking for a lot to build my very own studio. I had designed the one for the warehouse so I knew what worked and what needed altering! In 1972 spoke to Anne Barratt at Coast Line Realty – she had been there for ever! - and she found a lot on the other side of the railway, close to where the original city hall was located on US1, near the Allen Insurance building and the dog pound. It was being sold by Mr.& Mrs.Schaap for $3,000, I believe. However, I was just about to leave for my annual trip to England and I couldn`t raise the money immediately. So Anne asked them to wait and she negotiated with me in London. When I came back, much to my surprise, she said that they wouldn`t accept a penny less than $2,500 and I managed to raise that amount as soon as I returned. The address could either be 522 or 524 N.E.4th.St., so I chose 5tutu! It was not easy to finance a new building, but the initial monies came from a re-mortgage on my greatly appreciated property on Glen Arbor. I moved in with friends and rented my house for the season, which was very lucrative, if a little inconvenient. I also took a job dancing in a German cabaret at the week ends in the `Old Heidelburg Restaurant` on US1 in Delray. This paid quite well and also provided lovely bratwurst etc. after the show. It was a very lively place, full of German character and drawing audiences from all over the area. I was sad to read that it burned down several years ago under suspicious circumstances.
The new studio project was very exciting - George Davis was the architect & Joseph Barbara was the builder. George suggested that I invested in brick facing to add character to the entrance – it was very expensive to me - $200 extra, but he finally talked me into it and I was very glad as it made the plain white building look distinctive. I was over there all the time making sure that things went as I visualised them and raising more money as each draw became due! During that time, I taught classes at the Women`s Club as my old studio building was rented before the new building was ready. All the students contributed towards a large mirror to cover most of one wall, which is probably still there to this day! I was very worried when a train ran into a gas container at the railway siding and exploded near to the studio. I was concerned that the mirror would crack and bring us bad luck! Finally, we received certification for the move and a new chapter dawned in what was then renamed  `The Boynton Beach Dance Academy`.
Things moved along as before, with shows and trips to England. Then I had the good fortune to meet my dear Richard who was over here in 1979 on a business trip. He was everything that I could have asked for and he even played for some of my classes when he was here – Mrs.Baker was in her 90`s by then and didn`t play for every class. It took us quite some time to work out the logistics, but in 1983 my Father lead me down the boardwalk (like a rusalka/mermaid Richard said) and we were married in the Everglades to my wedding march, which I had composed when I was 14. We also had a religious service at St.Joseph`s Church with the 5th. graders acting as our witnesses. 

I sold my studio and returned to England, but we spent several months each year in Boynton and I continued teaching Adult ballet (with Richard as pianist) until 2005. I also taught children at St.Joseph`s and Gulfstream School. When I finally retired, I had taught three generations of many families in the area.  
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