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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 
and one inch leather heel, in 
white, black, red. N. M. W, 
sizes 4 to 10. For 
men: the soft leather 
oxford with elk sole and 
rubber heel, in black or 
white, M, W, sizes 
7 to 12. 

Capezio's 
been dancing 

since 1887 

For a tree copy of our catalogue, please write 
Capezio® Ballet Makers, Dept. ASD-8. 543 West 43rd Street, 

New York, New York 10036 
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Paper, printing and postage are 
constantly rising in cost. Postage Is now 
more than double (per magazine) than it 
was nine years ago, and, of course, each 
magazine is also double the size of the 
ones you paid $5 in 1968-69 when we 
became your editors. 

About five years ago the price went to 
$6 for twelve Issues. Now we are facing 
the inevitable and prices must go up 
again. But consider how many items 
have doubled In cost over the last nine 
years, and ASD is still a bargain! 
Consider 100 or 108 pages each month 
for $7 per year against 44 or 50 for $5 
nine years ago— very much a bargain I 
Consider that the only magazine (in a 
recent promotional folder we received) 
which sold for under $6 was a 
church-subsidized one costing $5.95 for 
10 issues. 

With the July 1st raise In second class 
postal rates, comes the word (via 
newspaper) that the Postal Service is 
"in good shape". Surely, the thousands 
of people not receiving their mail could 
dispute this, and we should. We must 
enter written statements concerning 
non-delivery, destruction and careless-
ness. If the response is strong, we may 
have some effect on future plans. The 
present "shape" of the Postal System is 
a frustration to all of us. At least five 
percent of one staffer's time is spent 
explaining to our readers that the 
causes of their problems lie in the P.O., 
not in our office. Here are some facts 
you all should know: 

magazines are mailed from our  

office at once, not in sections and not 
alphabetically. 

No magazine or bundle of same may 
sit in a P.O. over 24 hours. Yet our own 
takes a week to travel from Sandusky to 
the Mansfield distribution center and 
back to our hometown of Huron. 3 post 
offices = 1 week. 

Readers should change addresses 
promptly. The P.O. does not forward 
periodicals even if requested. The P.O. 
may or may not send the cover back to 
us with your new address, but if they 
do, we must accept it (for 25it each). 
Often their "new" addresses are 
incorrect. Do the job yourselves— send 
in changes at once. 

We change all addresses received 
within a day or two, always before the 
next mailing. If your change arrives just 
after one issue is sent, you will miss that 
issue unless you have a friend at the 
P.O. Issues are mailed between the 
23rd and the 26th of each month. 

Use zip codes. The postman may not 
pay much attention to them but will not 
touch books or letters without them. (A 
letter to us in Huron 44839 went to 
Hiram and back to sender, even though 
the zip was correct.) 

Continued on Page 91 
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Starting September first, subscriptions will be $7.00 per year. But you can get in 
"under the fence' .  by renewing now (no matter when your subscription expires) at 
the lower rate. Send $6. for one year renewal, or $10 for two, and we'll do the rest. 

Look at the value you're getting 	 

American Squaredance magazine has definitely improved in quality. 32 pages nine 
years ago. 108 pages each month today. Dozens of features bring you the best 
square dance information you could desire. 

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

0 One Year at S6 	 0 Two Years at S10 
Canadian and Foreign add 500 per year postage. 

PO Box 788 
Sandusky, 
Ohio 44870 

NAME 	  

ADDRESS 	  

CITY 	  

STATE 	  ZIP CODE 	  
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You can't imagine how much we look 
forward to each month's issue of this 
fine publication. When one lives in the 
boondocks (deep-in-the-forest to you) it 
brings a breath of the world beyond as 
well as our beloved square and round 
dance activities and new things in the 
field. 

We especially enjoy and find always 
useful, the Easy Level pages by Bob 
Howell. He recently visited us and 
helped instruct and call for our annual 
Dogwood Ball. He and Phyllis are much 
loved by us and our dancers: we have 
worked together for many years. Keep 
the magazine coming and your squares 
square. 

Dena & Elwyn Fresh 
Bella Vista, AR 

I want to thank you so much for the 
nice article on the Saddle-ites' doub-
loon, which appeared in your recent 
magazine 	Opal sends best regards to 
you and Cathie. 

Chuck Goodman 
St, Rose, Louisiana 

Following my hospitalization and 
operation in Memphis (during LEGA-
CY) we were air-evacuated to San 
Antonio and after spending one week in 
Wilford Hall, I was discharged for 
further convalescence at home. I think 
the prognosis is good — I managed to 
take a look at my medical records and 
one very short statement read: "Ex-
tremities show full ROM." Now I don't 
know what that means in medical terms, 
but in round dance terms, any round of  

the month (ROM) is sure to make its 
mark on me from the top of my head to 
the tips of my toes. My medical records 
also revealed that I was "an affable, 
oriented male, with positive physical 
findings...." Well, I cannot see how I 
could be anything else but affable when 
I think of all of you wonderful, 
thoughtful friends and the myriad 
encouraging well wishes you sent. 
Paulette and I are looking forward 
anxiously to the squares and circles in 
which we shall personally convey our 
heartfelt thanks. But since that may 
take some time, please accept these 
words of gratitude for being our friends 
in need and in deed. Bless your happy 
hearts and dancing feet. 

Corky & Paulette Pell 
San Antonio, Texas 

Wouldn't want to miss an issue. For a 
caller, your magazine is a must. Keep 
up the good work. Extend my subscrip-
tion two years. 

Joe Loberger 
Menasha, Wisconsin 

You really hurt me deeply when you 
left my name off the Callerlab Executive 
Committee picture (but) I promise to 
feed you (anyway) the next time you 
come! 

Cal Golden 
Hot Springs, Arkansas 

Ed. Note: We're sorry about the 
omission. Cal is indeed a member of the 
Callerlab Executive Committee for the 
coming year. 

In the article "Ride-Offs," April 
issue of American Squaredance, it says 
these new rules on travel expense go 
into effect after June 30, 1977. This date 
has recently been extended by the IRS 
to after September 30, 1977. 

Allen Finkenaur 
Trumbull, Connecticut 

FLASH! 
Just at press time we received word 

that 48 Georgia dancers have been invi-
ted to dance July 20 at the White House 
with the Carters and for visiting 
dignitaries. Rod Blaylock will call: the 
McDonalds and Starnes are coordina-
ting the trip. 
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HEAR. 

August is a hot summer month when we look forward to resuming dance activity 
full swing— no pun intended. This month's articles concern the operation of our 
clubs. 

"Keep club operation simple", is a square dance maxim. What may seem 
difficult in tax accountant Allen Finkenaur's article on club money plans will seem 
simple to a dancer with financial training. Use the people resources in your club and 
start the year with a realistic and attainable budget. 

Marilyn Ryan gives good advice on the club p.r. chairman's job, not the snap 
position it's sometimes held to be. Forewarned is forearmed, so be sure your club 
scribe (whatever the title) sees Marilyn's tips. 

To add to the club information, this month Cathie B. has collated rules for banner 
stealing in the ASD files to help groups form their own standards. Recent requests 
for such information show that this is becoming a concern once again. 

Callers Al Eblen and Tom Trainor appear again in these pages. Al describes his 
love for dancing— it's evident in his words and in the years of devotion he and 
Nellebelle have given to it. Tom is concerned about "dancing", rather than 
"learning figures", as other authors have been. Is anyone out there listening as 
more and more echoes of "Let's dance!" resound? We'll invite Tom to do a 
followup on his new group. 

Ken Flory photographed the Jay Bar Farm hall and Gladys sent the story about 
its construction. Obviously the Florys share another interest besides square 
dancing. We thank them for the highlight on another in the fast-growing number of 
"homes" for s/d clubs. 
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On the Boardwalk at Atlantic 
rings the melody down 

through the years, across the land, and 
over the broad span of cherished 
memories neatly cubicled in our 
crowded cranium. 

It was a beautiful experience. The 
tables were turned. Anaheim and the 
"25th" had been a slight disappoint-
ment, as we had previously reported 
(and got our horny hands summarily 
slapped for it by those in high places), 
but Atlantic City was like a drink of 
spring water. The 26th National Square 
Dance Convention in June was like 
setting a diamond in place of a 
rhinestone. 

So there you have it— you know now 
we had a "ball" at the "26th"— a real 
BEACHball. It was better than finding a 
red ear at a corn-husking party. It was 
better 'n an old fashioned taffy 
"pull"— SALT WATER taffy, that Is. 

Congratulations to Steve and Dorothy 
Musial, general chairmen, and to all 
their respective red pin-striped and pale 
blue chairmen, plus workers down the 
line, for pulling off the best taffy pull 
anybody could whomp up. 

Elsewhere in this issue (Just peek a 
coupla pages past this drivel— Co-ed.) 
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you'll find an In-depth report of the 
"26th", but if you don't mind, I'll take a 
few paragraphs to promenade around 
the periphery, as it were. 

Speaking of Boardwalks, a fact that'll 
splinter yer splat-back rocker for sure is 
this: "Boardwalk" was named for the 
enterpreneur who started to tack a few 
furring strips adjacent to one another 
out in front of a store, so customers 
could stamp off the sand before they 
entered. The idea just spread like a 
kindling fire from merchant to merchant 
because each one wanted to SPRUCE 
up his place. Believe it or not the guy's 
name was Boardman. Read it and 
Balsam. 



The weather was made-to-order for 
this event. Constant cool breezes off the 
Atlantic and sunny days got us in the 
spirit of it. 

We had arrived on Tuesday in our 
ASD van from Ohio (Jo Homyak of our 
staff, Cathie, Sue and I), ready and 
eager for the action, fun, and business, 
too. "Home" was the La Concha Hotel, 
and it could have been called "La 
Cucaracha" but we won't discuss that. 

Wednesday was booth set-up day. 
The location was good. We had more 
books than ever to display, and as usual 
we sold out on several books the second 
day. Both books and subscriptions sold 
better than at any previous convention. 
They went like flapjacks at a lumber-
man's breakfast. 

One of the side benefits we always 
feel is the opportunity to chat, Jaw, 
jabber, yak, flap and chew the fat with 
so many of you good subscribers who 
cluster around our booth at these 
conventions. Keep doin' It. We love it. 

The Press Breakfast Thursday morn-
ing was a lovely affair, set in one of 
those elegant old time ballrooms 
(Haddon Hall) that seem to abound at 
this city of beautiful women, Just an 
hour's drive from the city of brotherly 
love. 

We press people in the media world 
of square dancing— the floundering 
fourth estate— got congratulated in the 
first order. Of course our collective 
thanks goes boomeranging right back to 
Ray and Bobbie Kauffman plus the 
Musials and others who made our 
literary splashes as simple as duck 
soup. Rev. Earle ("Smell the Roses") 
Winters addressed the group in a 
rib-tickling way. A veteran in the 
business, our friend and respected  

mentor, Charlie Baldwin, passed on a 
few choice words. Your humble ASD 
editors also got their turn, and 
presented a not-so-fictitious scene 
depicting a harassed SID editor, 
topped off with an original poem that 
goes about like this: 

"IF" 
(with apologies to Rudyard Kipling) 

If you can "keep your cool" 
When all about you are blowing the'-s, 
And blaming it on you; 
If you can shrink a ten page story 
To two lines and make sense anyway; 
If you can type a typical topic tersely, 
Pick a peck of poorly punctuated Odd'. 
And give it polish in the proper pica, tc.., 
If you can read a proof correctly, 
In a world where proving anything 
Is mighty hard to do; 
If you can wrestle a deadline, stretch a 

pastepot, 
Find a filler, juggle a galley, draw a 

straight line, 
Work for free, kill a printing gremlin, 

eat your words, 
Smile sweetly when you'd like to club 

a whole club, 
Or call a caller names, appease a 

disgruntled reader, 
Fathom the mystical workings of the 

U.S. Postal System, 
Take heart, dear heart, 
You're a square dance editor, 

through and through. 
When 25,000 people from all corners 

of the continent and abroad get together 
for a gay-nineties-flavored shindig, it's 
bound to have a rich appeal. It did. 
Sound was good, thanks to Jim Hilton 
and crew. Dancing space was adequate. 
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Programming was fairly well-balanced. 
Dancing followed the Callerlab-
prescribed levels (finally) from Basic to 
Challenge. Beyond that, at informal 
hotel sprees, there were even some 
other levels noted, such as Super 
Challenge, Stand, and Long Standing. 
All the halls in the huge convention 
center were occupied with dancing most 
of the time, and the overflow of swirling 
denim, gingham, and crinolines spilled 
out on to the thick thumpin' timbers of 
the Boardwalk. It was really thumpin' to 
see! 

Late evening hours were aglow with 
after-parties. I dropped in at Ken-
tucky's, Tennessee's, Georgia's, and a 
New England Contra Party that was 
simply beautiful, with live music, and a 
very danceable rhythm, and fair maids 
all in a row. Eat your heart out, Gibson, 
these square dancin' gals that invaded 
Atlantic City the end of June are some 
of the prettiest who ever cavorted down 
the Boardwalk. 

You avid fanciers of facts and figures. 
forms and fashions, will be interested to 
know that during a flock of free, fleeting 
moments, I made my own skin-depth 
study of that sometimes splendid, 
sometimes gross mass of humanity that 
constantly parades up and down the 
four miles of Boardwalk, year in and 
year out, and produced some interes-
ting conclusions. 

You can literally see EVERYTHING 
on the Boardwalk and coming up from 
the wide, white beach. All possible 
shapes, ages, sizes, colors, attire, and 
non-attire. Can you . imagine what 
blushes, stern looks, screams, ohs and 
ahs would ensue if bathers from the 
1920's could walk the "Walk" today 
and see the scene? 

Here's the way it was (from the 26th 
National Program Book): 

"No seashore resort can be complete 
without its share of bathers. Custom, as 
well as city rules, made it necessary in 
the early days to cover the entire body 
except for the face and hands when on 
the beach or in bathing. Because it was 
socially unacceptable, very few people 
wanted to get tanned. As a result, 
bathers wore voluminous suits of wool 
flannel with stockings and canvas 

shoes, and most of them even wore 
straw hats. Women's bathing suits took 
seven yards of cloth with skirts and 
trunks reaching the ankles. Some of the 
younger women attempted to discard 
stockings in 1907 but beach superinten-
dent John Beckwith issued an order that 
no female would be allowed on the 
beach without them. This order held 
until 1921 when another attempt at 
rolling down stockings was made by 
some pageant beauties. This was 
winked at by the authorities, so long as 
they were rolled only a few inches below 
the knee. This started a trend and the 
ladies all then began rolling 'em down 
and finally overcame the prejudice of 
the authorities. By 1928 nobody made 
serious objections to bare legs (although 
the word legs was not used. Limbs was 
the more accepted term). For several 
years in the early 1920's the ci-
ty employed beach censors whose duty 
It was to see that not too much 
skin was displayed on the beach. 
The censors carried tape measures and 
skirts and trunks were rated at a set 
length not more than a few inches above 
the knee. Men were not allowed to 
discard their shirts until 1940." 

Ah, yes, the "good old days" 	who 
needs 'em? I'd rather wrap a thirsty 
tongue around the super-slendid 
"double-dip'' delights of TODAY —
this day, this hour, this minute —
containing a full scoop of square dance 
fun and friendship alongside all the other 
good business and pleasurable pursuits 
that life offers, holding firmly and 
fondly to the "cone" of past tradition, 
remembering that the cone is only a 
container. The real nourishment and 
pleasure comes from savoring the 
fleeting gifts of the present, one of 
which is the National Square Dance 
Convention. Atlantic City was one sweet 
summer strawberry surprise. 

Happy chomping, chums! 
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