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There is still something great about 
being a square. We've said it; the key 
note speaker at the Louisville Conven-
tion said it; and a late spring TV show 
said it, in a rather tongue-in-cheek way. 

Two lonely newcomers in a large 
city answered an ad for "swingers" to 
attend a party. "That's great," said the 
couple, "we love to square dance, and 
we want to make friends here." They 
walked into a group that was not quite 
what they expected, with naive com-
ments that "we can't square up, you 
only have three couples " and assuran 
ces that the man would call a few 
"when the crowd arrived." In spite of 
the efforts of the real "swingers" to 
show up the ignorance and unsophisti-
cation of the new couple, the "squares" 
stood with integrity and conviction for 
their own ideals and for their concern 
with each other, managing at the end 
to outwit their hosts and swap their 
pickup truck for a late-model car. 

We were glad 'to see the "squares" 
come through for a happy ending, al-
though we did feel at the outset that 
the naivete of the couple was some- 

what overdone, perhaps to make the 
point. What was really surprising to 
us was the fact that somewhere there 
are producers, directors and writers 
behind the TV scene who are not rea-
dy to condemn everything "square." 

Take heart — if we continue to up-
hold the values we believe in, which 
most square dancers seem to have in 
common, and if we live them, there's 
hope yet that we "squares" may in-
fluence the world around us. 

For two years we've hoped for a 
fictional story about dancing to add 
variety to these pages. This month we 
have a semi-fictional account of a be-
ginner's first class. Written in the style 
of a short story, we know that there is 
hidden fact in the account, but the 
author has taken some liberty in his 
description of the class teaching. We 
hope you will enjoy reading it. 
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I enjoyed the September issue of 
SQUARE DANCE and wish you many 
more successful years. There was much 
"meat" of special interest to Adolph 
and me in so many of the articles. 

Anne Weinstock 
Rolling Prairie, Indiana 

We are not sure when our subscrip-
tion to SQUARE DANCE is due but 
feel it is soon, so enclosed is a money 
order 	 We look forward to receiving 
it each month and don't want to miss 
a copy. You are doing an excellent 
job of giving both dancers and callers 
something they want. 

Bob & Jane Jaff ray 
Ennismore, Ontario 

Your September issue was very good. 
The article about treating the first-
nighter in such a way that he (or she) 
will be inspired to come again because 
there is just enough newness to intrigue 
but not enough to discourage — that is 
good philosophy. 

Then the thoughts by Perley Ayer 
give us a correct attitude toward the 
person who needs our understanding. 

Square dancing is, or should be, an 
activity that leaves no one out. All join 
in. There are no "wall-flowers," but if 
a person feels out of it, rejected, or 
misunderstood, he is the one who 
needs especially our consideration. As 
Perley Ayer says, "We live in a world 
where if you are different you are 
automatically considered inferior. It 
is vital that we try to develop personal 
sensitivity to people one by one who-
ever they are and wherever they come 
from." 

Once some time ago I was invited 
to attend a meeting of ministers in a 
neighboring city. What could I offer 
them out of my, different world — my 
limited experience? In my frustration 
I was about to retire into my shell like 
a clam or oyster. Then a genial old 
Jewish rabbi spoke to me, asked me  

how I was, how my work was going, 
and showed an interest in me as a per-
son. My embarrassment evaporated 
and we had an interesting talk. Need-
less to say, we became good friends. 

The feeling of strangeness or rejec-
tion is hard to overcome, but it can be 
done if you will show some interest in 
someone else who is having the same 
trouble. Ask some simple question, if 
only about the weather. If the person 
responds, and he usually will, a con-
versation springs up, and you both for- 
get your strangeness. You may even 
become the center of several people 
who feel the need of forgetting them-
selves in a general conversation. 

P.S.B. 
Waterford, Conn. 

Just a note to tell you how much 
we've missed your magazine, and also 
to tell you to please renew our sub- 
scription. Never have I come so close 
to divorce until I let it run out. It was 
almost worth it just to see the darling 
reminders you send — they are the 
greatest. We have shown them to all 
the club members and they agree. 
Each day Dick asked me if I renewed 
our subscription; then the day we got 
the one about Wanted: A Caller, that 
took the cake. So here is a money or-
der and please date our subscription 
back to our last issue. We enjoy the 
magazine so much and Dick being a 
caller, missed not having Willard Or- 
lich's material. He thinks he has the 
greatest choreography there is. You 
have a fine magazine — keep up the 
good work. 

Betty & Dick Parrish 
Hobbs, New Mexico 

I realize I am late with my renewal 
but please make every effort to rush 
this through so I will not miss my next 
issue. As a caller I look forward to each 
issue very much and I value the ma-
terial in them very highly. 

Bob Huttes 
Pana, Illinois 
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HAVE YOU HEARD ABOUT ABOUT OUR "PACKAGE PLAN" 
FOR GROUP SUBSCRIPTIONS? HERE'S HOW IT WORKS --
IF YOU AS A CALLER OR CLUB REPRESENTATIVE SEND A 
GROUP OF 10 OR MORE SUBSCRIPTIONS AT THE SAME 
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Please start my subscription NOW. My check (or money order) is enclosed. 

One Year at $5. 	 Two Years at $9.00 
and F.drign add is 	• • .1 f. • 	 F • • 

NAME 	  
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CITY 

STATE 	  

    

    

   

ZIP CODE 
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by STAN BURDICK 

o 

Here we go again with some T. and 
T. (This and That) from sources ad in-
finitum for you to R. and R., (Read 
and Reject). 

As a matter of fact, the other day a 
caller wrote and said, in effect, that 
what I write in Meanderings is "gar-
bage." You know, he's probably right. 
Golly, Molly, I'm surely glad that nei-
ther he nor I will have to eat those 
words! One thing that habitual Mean-
derings readers have found is that they 
will surely get indigestion if they swal-
low whole everything they read in this 
column. They've learned to carry a 
big salt shaker as they wade through 
my potpourri of platitudinous para-
graphs. Why, sometimes my tongue is 
so far into my cheek as I speak, it be-
comes necessary to fetch it with a pair 
of dentist's forceps — literally speaking! 

Isn't it fortunate that every phono-
graph record has a flipside. That's a 
second chance to test its likeability! 
Maybe we shouldn't be quick to judge 
a person as we hear one side of his per-
sonality. Turn him over and "listen" to 
that other side, friends. 

Everyone has opinions. Trouble is, 
they often are the kind of 'pinions 
used to "clip somebody's wings," ra-
ther than to make a lasting contribu-
tion to anything. 

Telling the officers of a callers' as-
sociation that they're so wrapped up 
in business meetings there is no time 
for programs of self-improvement is 
like telling your mother-in-law that 
there is something wrong with your 
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wife. Nevertheless, I recently did it, 
and here I stand holding my saddle to 
make being ridden our of the area on 
a rail a little more comfortable. 

Let's turn to the Indispensable In-
dividual Department. Frank Bedell is 
a wonderfully fresh Florida "orange," 
whose calling talents should be given 
wider interstate exposure. It's a plea-
sure to be billed with him. He's a genu-
ine product. If a caller working with 
him feels upstaged, I reckon it's only 
because that caller can't "slice it" like 
Frank can. (Hmm. I'll place the knife 
here... and cut downward... no, side-
wise... oh, well...). 

From our "Crying on the Inside 
Dept." comes this word — it appears 
inevitable that the beginner-to-club jet 
course will no longer be a part of Sep-
temberfest in Kentucky. This omission 
is due to very valid reasons, but we're 
a mite sorrowful anyway (See Novem-
ber 1969 Meanderings). Maybe another 
festival program somewhere in the 
country or continent will pick up this 
unique and challenging project. Keep 
us posted. 

Again and again we hear of case: 
where tragedy strikes in a family am; 
square dancing has been a catalyst to 
restore some composure and order and 
joy in living. The accounts are too per 
sonal to describe in detail, but it is a 
credit to our hobby and the folks asso-
ciated with it, that these incidents hap-
pen as often as they do. 
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I was recently thinking (once in a 
while I do that in moderation — it's a 
bad habit taught to me by a college 
professor years ago) about the extreme-
ly varied settings for square dances that 
we often take for granted, but which 
make interesting conversation. In re-
cent months, for example, I've danced 
and called in an airy armory, in many 
bouncing "ball"-rooms (school gyms), 
in heavenly church recreation rooms, 
in a striking converted bowling alley in 
southern Ohio, on the swaying deck of 
a steaming cruise boat in N.Y., in a 
camping area shelter house, in the mall 
of a shopping plaza, in a Grange hall, a 
YMCA gym, a Civic Center, a college 
student center, a couple of halls built 
especially for square dancing, and a 
basement in a home. 

Down at Mt. Lake, Va. I drove se-
ven miles to the top of a mountain 
and called at a delightful festival in a 
rustic stone mansion that must have 
cost a private fortune to build. 

In western Kentucky the setting 
was a lakeside resort recreation hall 
flanked by woodlands that could have 
been an inspiration to Audubon. 

In western Ohio a unique indoor-
outdoor type hall (Vollmer's Park) 
with a turn-of-the-century metal ceil-
ing caught my fancy. Why dance, 
gang — let's just look at the ceiling. 

And so it goes. Square dancing has 
come a long way since it was tradi-
tionally done in a barn! 

It was with great delight that we 
read the remarks of Charlie Thomas in 
Volume I, No. 1 of American Squares 
(September 1945) as editors of the 
same publication twenty five years la-
ter. 

He says, "Well, here it is, making its 
maiden bow to the waiting square 
dance world, American Squares! We 
hope you like it. Launched on a shoe-
string, you'll have to like it, or we'll 
fold up. Let us know what you want 
in this periodical and we'll put it into 
effect -- provided it doesn't cost too 
much.... If too many bucks are not 
forthcoming (S1.00 subscription price) 
you'll never see another issue. So cough 
up, please!" 

In that same issue, a mimeographed 
sheet, Charlie gets himself into immedi-
ate "trouble" by making a strong stand 
for American square dances versus the 
predominately popular European folk 
dances done in his area at that time, 
which causes him to lose a staff writer 
right away. But from that explosive be-
ginning, when the first national square 
dance magazine was launched in a spirit 
of determination against the controver-
sy of dance preferences, what a change 
there has been. 

That's our historic highlight of the 
month, my fellow bearded fanciers of 
memorabilia and ye noble curators of 
antiquitarticles. (No, Zeke, I didn't 
swear at you). 

On the radio the other day the 
announcer fell apart when he mistaken-
ly alluded to a letter of "condemna-
tion" (commendation) for a leading 
local citizen. It reminded me of the 
dozens of times I've tripped over my 
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tongue and almost taken a bite out of 
the mike. I wonder how many callers 
have gotten strange looks from dancers 
when they've told them to "barge the 

square" or "box the gnat" or "grand 
square thru" or "spin chain the top." 
It should be noted that sometimes the 
square that breaks down is the one 
behind the mike. 

Bennett Cerf in little doses can be a 
good night time sleep-inducer in case 
you 're all psyched-up after a dance and 
need a mild sedative. 

For instance, he tells us what hap-
pens to teachers who retire. They lose 
their principals. And to principals who 
retire. They lost their faculties. And to 
professional basketball players who re. 
tire. Nothing. They just go on drib-
bling. We already know that old callers 
never die — they just blow their tops. 

A record shop in Columbus, Ohio 
advertised, "Used phonograph for sale 
for sale for sale." 

A generous back yard chef wanted 
his friends to know that the "Bastings 
in Life are Free." And an optometrist 
wanted to outdo his competition with 
a "bifocal built for two." A reducing 
salon in London charged patrons to 
"Stop, Look and Lessen" and a res-
taurant specializing in low calorie food 
promised, "Lunches to take your 
breadth away." 

State pride comes through loud and 
clear on the sign in a restaurant in 
Alaska: Clam chowder, 50t. Texas 
size bowl, 25t. 

Women with bad legs should stick 
to the maxi-skirts, according to Jess 
Birnbaum, because they cover a multi-
tude of shins. 

And judging from the yawns, we'd 
better turn off the Cerf, 

And maybe we ought to wrap things 
up with a cartoon quote from the New 

•Recortl. 
DEALERS 
ARIZONA 

Clay's Barn 
P.O. Box 1863 
Sierra Vista 85635 

Dancer's accessories, caller's equipment 

GEORGIA 
Record Center 
2581 Piedmont Rd. N.E. 
Atlanta 30324 

ILLINOIS 
Andy's Record Center 
1614 N. Pulaski Rd. 
Chicago 60639 

Ask about our bonus plan 

INDIANA 
Whirlaway News & Records 
CALLERS DREAM 
13261 Chippewa Blvd. 
Mishawaka 46544 

MASSACHUSETTS 
Jerry's Record Service 
48 Grove St. 
Springfield 01107 

OHIO 
F & S Western Shop 
1553 Western Ave. 
Toledo 43609 

WASHINGTON 
Aqua Barn Western Shop 
1230%, Westlake Ave. N. 
Seattle 

Kappie's Record Korral 
10400 Renton Ave. So. 
Seattle 98178 

Tango Bongo & Truck Stop available. 

England Caller that says a mouthful 
(Thanks, Charlie Baldwin, for letting 
me quote) - 

Two children are talking. One says 
to the other: "I've finally figured out 
what square dancing is all about — it's 
a beaut with her beau and a boot with 
a bowl" 
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One cold February morning John 
stood in the bathroom staring through 
the steam at the mirror, misted and 
streaked with condensed water vapor. 
He had a decision to make. The house 
was still asleep and the only noises to 
distract him were the sounds of run-
ning water and the indiscriminate clat-
ter of shaving utensils. 

As John applied a generous helping 
of lather to his face, he paused, look-
ing thoughtful. For over a week now  

ly liked crowds. He always seemed so 
out of place, as if everyone were watch-
ing him. The thought of being a com-
plete stranger in a large group horrified 
him, and neither he nor Mary knew 
many people in Plattsburgh. They had 
just recently married and moved into 
the city. On the other hand, John was 
out of college now with a good job 
that left most of his evenings free. 
Both he and Mary liked to dance. John 
smiled as he remembered the special 

THE 

Square% 
by Anthony Tyrell 

his wife, Mary, had been quietly urging 
him to join a western square dance 
club. He remembered that a year ago 
the same subject came up but with 
John still in college, busy with books 
and piles of paper, it was impossible to 
join. "Maybe when I've graduated, 
honey," was his answer then. Now he 
had to come up with a concrete ans-
wer to satisfy her insistence. 

John carefully weighed each factor 
in the issue — he had never particular- 

songs they had swayed to during their 
engagement. 

An interesting turn of events had 
taken place at work earlier. A fellow 
science teacher had approached John 
about joining the square dance class. 
He had explained the club's activities 
to John with so much enthusiasm that 
John was left with the impression that 
he might be missing something worth 
while. "Anyway, you've got nothing 
to lose," Charlie had said. "They are 
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