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Capezids 
been dancing 

since 1887' 

Pussyfoot It In New 
Flexible Dance Shoes 
Capezio' comes up with 
two new folk and square 
dance shoes that are light, 
flexible and flattering. For 
women : the new U-Shell 
with leather upper, elk sole 	

r/V1 

11111111110 	4  4 - 
and one inch leather heel, in 	17,ffet 

white, black, red, N. M. W. 
sizes 4 to 10. For 	ti 	 _r 

men : the soft leather 
oxford with elk sole and 
rubber heel, in black or 	Z 
white, M, W, sizes 
7 to 12. 

For a free copy of our catalogue, please write: 
CapezioCiD Ballet Makers, Dept. ASD-4. 543 West 43rd Street, 

New York, New York 10036 
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CO-011-0E1ft 

This quote from Ralph Page in 
Northern Junket was recently printed in 
Hooleyann 

"Two organizations — Legacy and 
Callerlab are trying to knock some 
sanity into the movement and I certainly 
wish them both well but — there's too 
many fingers in the pie! And, they're 
both organizations from the top—
callers and leaders, not from the foot of 
the heap — the dancers." 

Before this is reprinted throughout 
the world, let's back up and take a good 
look at the statement. 

Many people will disagree with 
aspects of LEGACY and Callerlab and 
agree with others. This is a democracy; 
such disagreement is a healthy sign. 

But the aspect of the above that 
bothers us is the comment about 
"callers and leaders, not dancers". Let 
us remember that we are all dancers!!! 

Very few ever become callers who are 
not dancers first (perhaps a few 
musician-entertainers have). We can 
think of no "leader" in the square 
dance field who was or is not a dancer. 

Some taper oft dancing activity because 
of leadership involvement over the 
years but they are dancers. Leadership 
clinics and mini-Legacies are endeavor-
ing to cultivate more square dance lea-
dership from dancer ranks. 

Every field has people with abilities 
who take on various tasks. If one 
politician attains the presidency, he is 
still a politician— he has become the 
"leader" in his field. If Jonas Salk 
develops a new vaccine, he is still a 
doctor— but a doctor who is a "leader" 
in research. 

"Caller" seems to have become a 
derogatory term in some instances. We 
hope "leader" will not follow. Our 
activity will then have three factions, 
each set against the other: dancer, 
caller, leader. 

Let's recognize that this is an artificial 
division. Let's look instead to the one 
unifying element— we are all dancers. 
each contributing in his/her own way to 
make square and round dancing the 
best possible recreation for millions of 
others, 
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A subscription to American Squaredance 
is your answer to the search for 

an appropriate 

Attendance prize 
LJUVI 	ILC 

Gift to retiring officer 
Gift to caller 
Service to local library 
Service to doctors' 

offices 

Birthday present 
"Thank you" gift 
"Going away" present 
House-warming gift 
Anniversary 

remembrance 

,T WWII 
TRUST il111 

A NIERICAN SQUARE DANCE 
Please start my subscription NOW. My check (or money order) is enclosed. 

PO Box 788 

Sandusky, 

Ohio 44870 

n One Year at S6 
	 D Two Years at S10 

Canadian and f ()reign) add 50q per year postage. 

NAME 	  

ADDRESS 	  

CITY 	  

STATE 	  ZIP CODE 	  
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We still enjoy American Squaredance 
very much. It is always interesting 
reading the articles on different sub-
jects. The thing I like about It is not 90% 
advertising and only 10% information. 

I am enclosing my renewal for 
another two years. 

Keep up the good work. 
Earl & Kaye Paynter 

CFB Summerside, PEI 

Changing the subject, I think that you 
and Cathie are doing a great job with 
the magazine. I especially enjoy the 
"Feedback" and "Straight Talk" fea-
tures. You sure struck a responsive 
chord with Ed Butenhof's article. I 
agree with him all the way and join Lou 
Shapiro in the hope that you increase 
your emphasis on traditional dancing 
and the need to educate the callers (and 
dancers) on the importance of moving to 
music and selecting good music in the 
first place. Traditional square dancing, 
New England style, is flourishing in the 
Boston area, and this means live music 
at most dances and lots of contra 
dancing as well as zesty squares using 
less than 50 basics. 

Ted Sannella 
Wellesley Hills, MA 

We applaud all possible subject 
articles on teaching. My daughter, 
Cem, as a Legacy trustee, comments as 
follows: 

"Why should the caller do all of the 
teaching, or lack of it? Smooth dancing 
is best taught by the women who suffer 
from the "rough stuff". Why not tap 
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that unsung and unrecognized poten-
tial— the caller's wife?" 

I think Cem's comments deserve 
serious consideration for all callers who 
teach new dancers. 	Hugh Macey 

Bath, Ohio 

RE: your co-editorial on copyrights 
(Feb. Issue), and "How To Read A Cue 
Sheet" on page 17. 

It's too bad the Texas R/D Teacher's 
Association Newsletter used this mate-
rial without giving credit to the very fine 
source, for I'm sure you would insist on 
acknowledging the work of our fine 
Canadian dance friends. 

In "The Complete Book Of Square 
Dancing" (and Round Dancing) by 
Betty Casey (Doubleday) on page 125 
you will find the same article with a 
permission credit which reads: 

"The following excerpts were taken 
with permission from a booklet written 
by Alf and Elisabeth Evans, Burnaby, 
British Columbia, Canada, as a refer-
ence guide to their course in round 
dance basics. The excerpts are re-
printed through the courtesy of Canadi-
an Dancers News." 

The article was also printed with 
permission in Square Dancing magazine 
several issues back. 	Betty Casey 

Kerrville, TX 

The practice of the men shaking 
hands after a tip here in the East is a 
warm and friendly gesture, but....in 
recently returning from the West I'm 
comparing this technique with the one 
I've noticed being used out there. After 
a tip ALL participants in the set join 
hands together in a circle, with the 
hands extended in toward the center of 
the ring, first lowering the hands and 
then in unison while raising the hands 
together everyone shouts "Thank 
You". In mentioning this practice to my 
"corner" recently at a square dance 
here in Reading Massachusetts, she 
made this comment, "That was nice. 
Instead of my standing around while the 
men decide who to shake hands with, 
we ALL thanked each other together". 

Now with the lovely ladies contribut-
ing so much to the dancing pleasure it 
seems to me that the practice of joining 

Contined on Page 93 
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T.S. Eliot may have named April "the cruelest month," but he was talking about 
lilacs and rainfall. The ultimate cruelty today is that April becomes the month to 
speak of both vacations and taxes. As in January, we look two ways: Backward to 
calculate our taxable income and forward to spending our "relaxable" income. 

Allen Finkenaur has contributed another tax article dealing with callers' trans-
portation expense. It will be late for use by all but the eleventh hour taxpayers in 
1977 but perhaps will be a useful reference for future calculations. 

Don't miss the vacation listings, which have many authors. These free listings 
are included every April. Write to the contacts listed for more information on 
callers, costs and accommodations. 

Ken Clinefelter, a "caller-hauler'' for wife Jo, has written a three-parter on the 
mystery of the "disappearing dancer." In this first installment, he lays out the 
problem. Watch for the follow-up in the May issue. 

We may not travel to Atlantic City on the "Express" but after Peg Tirrell's 
description of the model, we want to see it during the convention. Peg and Doc are 
editors of Grand Square of New Jersey, but take time out for dancing, LEGACY, 
and more writing on the side. 

Valerie Titus spins a humorous tale around circumstances that most dancers 
experience sooner or later. And even a treasurer's report takes on a humorous slant 
for this April center-spread. Just a little spring fever, folks. 

Each year the Washington Seminar brings forth provocative talks by persons 
with a wealth of experience. Jack Leicht's thoughts on club organization are a case 
in point. Future issue will include more from the 1976 seminar. Another source of 
information is the panels at national conventions, which are attended by only a 
small segment of the dancer population. In this issue Walt Cole shares his 
comments from the round dance panel, "Viewpoint Exchange," of which he was a 
member last June. 

Again, this 108-page issue is chock-full of a variety of information. Let it be your 
guide to a happy 1977 vacation! 
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Orlando. Florida— February, 1977—
Three days of fun and frolic, work and 
play, talking and gawking — a Mickey 
Mouse mission that had serious over-
tones as well. 

The occasion was the periodic con-
vening of three venerable square dance 
publication editors (Bob Osgood, Char-
lie Baldwin and yours truly) engaged in 
a crackerbarrel jawfest of no great 
consequence, except to afford a trio of 
old friends a forum — a think-tank — a 
"show and tell" spell. 

The setting was well-chosen, if not a 
mite flamboyant for three "squares" 
with printer's ink running through their 
veins. 

Disney World is a place that "kids" 
up to the age of 99 will enjoy. It appeals 
to that ever-lovin', never-dying little bit 
of "kid" in each one of us. Walt Disney 
was an ageless genius who invented a 
foolproof "zipper" to close the genera-
tion gap. 

Now that I've viewed both Disneyland 
in Anaheim, California, last summer (as 
many of you did at the National 
Convention) and Disney World in 
Florida, I'd say that the former is a 
cocoon and the latter is a Monarch. 
Disneyland was the blueprint but 
Disney World is the finished creation. 

Contemporary Hotel, where we met, 
is the largest A-frame building in the  

world 	a beautiful work of architec- 
ture. That monorail that runs smack-
dab through its innards with hardly a 
wink of warning like the "touchy' of a 
sabre thrust in a bygone century. is 
something very unique. 

The shows, the parade, the rides, the 
food and foolish fancies throughout the 
vast Magic Kingdom have to be seen to 
be believed, and we "drank it all in" 
around the edges of our discussions. 

I can't begin to report all we talked 
about and some interesting conclusions 
we reached, but they'll surface on these 
pages from time to time. 

Suffice it to say we did some direct 
and delicate double-dip dabbling in a 
deliberate gab-fest of glib glad-tidings 
galore, and manufactured some many--
faceted mainfestations with a focus on 
the future of an action activity. (That 
sounds like a brimful barrel of bread 
crumbs to me. Co-ed.) 

We did a little comparative measur-
ing of old Grand Dame Square Dance to 
see if she's fat and sassy, slim and 
slipping, or chic and charming. Often in 
the past this has triggered a little 
developmental interaction to repair a 
"leak in the dike,'' or prompted a more 
ordinary stance of repeating, reflecting 
and reporting. 

At any rate, it was a productive 
meeting, and I left Orlando with a full 
notepad, as did the other two of the 
triumphant triumvirate. 
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Now a change of setting and a change 
of mood 	 

I must take a few lines to honor a 
friend who is no longer with us, but who 
left an example to all of us, both in his 
humble personality and in his ability to 
overcome obstacles. Mick Howard was 
one of a kind. We first met him at 
Fontana, years ago, where his big 
stature, all-around calling ability, and 
everyday, even temperament made him 
a hit with the dancers and a favorite of 
ours. 

Sometime later, Mick buttonholed me 
at a National Convention and wanted to 
talk about a "project." So we huddled 
in a forgotten corner and he spelled it 
out. I don't remember what was said, 
but I encouraged him heartily. Many 
have faltered in the low profit-high risk 
area of record production but I knew 
Mick could do it. He did. "Thunder-
bird" records came on strong, particu-
larly the hoedowns, as all callers know. 

The last time I saw Mick, a couple of 
years ago, he had dropped in at the 
Land-of-the-Sky Festival in Asheville, 
North Carolina, where I was one of the 
staff callers. He told me how well his 
little project had worked out. He stood 
mighty tall in that striking powder blue 
suit with the thunderbird emblem on its 
pocket, I thought. Top o' the world. 
Cloud Nine. I complimented him both 
on his success and his appearance. He 
grinned that wide grin of his. 

Then suddenly, quietly, he was struck 
down. Mick knew for many months that 
the end was near. But he didn't want 
anyone else to know. That was his 
nature. The square dance world has just 
lost a really "big" guy 	 

Pardon my jumping from subject to 
subject like an errant bullfrog on a 
series of slippery lily pads, but I'm still 
very excited about our forthcoming trip 
in mid-July to the South Pacific, and I'll 
simply say this about that: Come with 
us— there's still room in our small tour 
group — you'll have fifteen days of 
glorious memories which can't be 
measured in dollars or doubloons, 
pounds or pesos. That's the last word 
until it's a memory, and then I'll 
probably yak on and on. 

I'm quickly closing the travel gap 
before the spectre of sexageneration 
comes knocking on my door. (Sex—
what? Co-ed.) 

What I mean is: before I'm sixty I'd 
like to visit every part of the square 
dance world. (Oh, thanks for clearing 
that up. Co-ed.) I've just received a 
pretty good assurance of a visit to Nova 
Scotia, one of "my" last remaining 
provinces. I've chalked up all the states 
(most many times). I wonder if they 
dance in squares or cubes in Antarcti-
ca...(Ugh, not very good! Co-ed.) 

Now, before I'm chased by the 
spectre of deadline/space require-
ments, I must get on to the travel 
reports. 
Reno, Nevada — A thrill to return, in 
order to mix a little "wheeling and 
dealing" with a little wheeling and 
dealing. My fee was based on a straight 
percentage and the gamble paid off, 
with a good turnout. (Cal Golden tipped 
me off to that trick, and he's got other 
good ones up his sleeve.) Hope a return 
is "in the cards" for me. 

Los Alamos, New Mexico — Up the 
"alley" from Albuquerque, to Santa Fe, 
to the "Alamos" I drove in my li'l ole 
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WHEN IT COMES TO 

;0---VI  TRAVEL 
- 	IT'S 

TWICE 
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FUN 

WITH OTHER 

SQUARE DANCERS 

rental car, and loved every minute in 
the dry, chilly, nuclear-test territory, 
where they love to dance, and "ex-
plode" with enthusiasm. I think of New 
Mexico as being hot weather country, 
but in that northern sector Ohio can't 
hold an icicle to them. 

Corpus Christi, Texas — Hosts Ken and 
Judy Curtis had me come back to call for 
their fine "just above mainstream" 
Patter Cats, which was a treat. Co-hosts 
were Jim and Maxine Welch, active 
leaders in that area. 

Scottsburg, Indiana— A page in last 
month's issue (See "LEGACY Spinoff") 
was devoted to that great KSDA group 
of Louisville leaders, so I'll say simply it 
was an exciting weekend. 

Big Spring, Texas — "Frenchie" and 
Erma Steward are well-known state 
leaders and fine hosts. Their club 
sponsored an ASD subscription dance 
and gave me a hearty Texas welcome. 

Fort Wayne, Indiana — That B&B 
Guest Callers dance was almost a 
casualty to the elements like some 
others reported last month, but I made 
the three-hour drive in about SIX, and 
was well-rewarded for my efforts. (Look 
for more soon about that club and that 
special hall.) 

Virginia Beach, Virginia — They did it! 
The leaders in ASD subscription 
dances, the Riptides, topped their own 
winning record of last year with 44 sets 
this year, and again we had a 
mini-festival. Caller Al Stevens as well 
as leaders Warren and June Berglund 
and others say they'll hit an even fifty 
next year. 

Westerly, Rhode Island— By coinci-
dence I called for the Surfside 8's just 
one block away from the spot I was born 
(Westerly Hospital) about half a century 
later. Isn't Nostalgia wonderful? (Who 
is she? Co-ed.) 

Salem, Massachusetts — It was a 
thrill also to call in historic Salem for the 
Lancers, where "witches" still appear 
at the club in a special ceremony for 
banner stealers and other dignitaries. I 
wonder how many callers can say 
they've been kissed by a witch. (It's a 
warlock for me. Co-ed.) 

East Bridgewater, Massachusetts— The 
Old Colony Callers doubled it up with a 
clinic and an ASD dance for us at the 
celebrated Square Acres, known as 
"Hogie's" to a generation of square 
dancers in eastern circles. Thanks 
especially to veteran caller Dick Davis 
("Squire," too) for the hospitality and 
fun. 

A communications expert once said 
that if you don't "strike oil" in the first 
five minutes of a talk or an article, it 
would be best to shut up and stop 
BORING— so I will! (I'd say that's very 
WELL-founded advice. Co-ed.) 
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