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During the Oklahoma City Conven-
tion, we talked to members of Callerlab,
Roundalab, LEGACY, Single Squares
U.S.A., ASDA/Int., NASRDS (dealers),
and countless other federations and
associations.

The larger associations have arrived
on the square dance scene during the
seventies, one following the other, as
the possibility of filling the groups’
needs arose.

We also reminisced with folks like
Charlie Baldwin (New England Caller),
Manning Smith, and Bill and Mary
Jenkins about square dancing thirty
years ago, when the square dance as an
activity was pretty localized.

It is only twenty-seven years ago that
the first National Convention was held
with a few thousand in attendance.
Most of us in those days never dreamed
of traveling across the country (or the
world, as some did in 1978) to dance at
national conventions or to meet with
others interested in improving the
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square dance picture or solving common
problems.

Technological advances — smooth
interstate highways, convenient and
economical plane service; comfortable
campers and motor homes— have
brought about these changes. Perhaps,
too, sociological studies have taught us
the increased importance of human
communication. Problems can be solved
or overcome when approached face to
face or in group discussions. And when
the problem s insurmountable, we
develop a new respect for the people on
its other side. That helps, too.

All of the "‘new’’ national organiza-
tions are drawing people together to
find answers to certain needs: standar-
dization, recognition, consideration,
ethical practices. We think this is great!
The time is past when dancers in East
Overshoe can ignore those in Podunk,
U.S.A. By joining together, working
and talking together, we find new
directions, new dimensions and new
enrichment in the square dance hobby.

American Squaredance, July 1978
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After a period of inactivity in calling
and dancing, | recently renewed my
interest in this great activity of ours.
One very pleasant surprise came in the
mail today in the form of American
Squaredance magazine. | found myself
compulsively reading from cover to
cover non-stop. The magazine has
doubled in size from what | remem-
bered about four years ago. | am
enclosing a $1 check to cover the
increased subscription — a pretty good
bargain for twice the magazine.

Ed Millan
Jacksonville, Florida

We loved the May issue.

The technique to ‘*Repair the Square’’
makes a lot of sense to us. | have put an
excerpt of the article (with proper
reference) on the bulletin board at our
S/D center and will describe it in the
next issue of our association’s newslet-
ter. | think the experienced dancers in
our area will recognize the merits of this
method and soon adopt it. | wish callers
would teach us things like this.

‘*Squaring by the Numbers'' s
probably an excellent idea for many
situations. In Tucson, Luther Rhodes
uses such a system at his weekly
advanced workshop. Since some dan-
cers in this group are more skillful than
others, the experienced ones would
likely ‘‘clique up'’ ail night and the
newer members would break down
much more frequently if they all were
not assigned to squares at random.

The analogy between ‘'‘Traditional
Dancing'' and old furniture and gadgets
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was well drawn. Are there books that
contain popular singing calls of the
1940s, complete with melodies? Would
you dare present a medley of a few such
calls in place of one contemporary
singing call at the ASD subscription
dance here on Sept. 1? Last year |
taught one traditional dance (Buffalo
Boys) to a Cub Scout Pack and another
(Darling Nellie Gray) to a Girl Scout
troop. Our only music was group
singing of the entire call. The kids loved
it, but more important, it was all they
could bhandle with no prior S/D
instruction. Monica Silver

Tucson, Arizona

Enclosed check for subscription re-
newal. Thanks for running the picture
and story of the Bristol Pea Pickers Club
presenting us a plaque on the occasion
of the graduation of our fiftieth class.

We have had a memorable spring. At
the dance celebrating their twenty-
fourth anniversary, Kingsport Ameri-
can Legion Squares presented a plaque
naming us ‘‘Grandparents of Square
Dancing.”' Then at Fontana Fun Fest,
A.B. was the subject of a very clever
“‘roast.” A.B. & Pauline Coleman

Kingsport, Tennessee

My letter is directed to Frank W.
Ballard, Trenton, New Jersey (July
issue). He says, ‘‘Is not square dacning
for fun and enjoyment..... ?" “"Who'’s
fun is he referring to — his, or the other
three couples left standing in the square
when he can’t dance the calis? | say the
Jolly Promenaders have some coura-
geous officers!

Mr. Ballard doesn’t have to give up
square dancing altogether. He can find
a club that dances to his level (or go
back to class if he can’'t dance any
level). That is the purpose of having
levels. Linda Frazier

Fort Thomas, Kentucky

Enclosed is check for 2 years of
American Square Dance magazine.

Look forward to it each month and
always find there are articles of
particular interest. As an officer of our
club, | am always looking for new ideas
and also solutions to problems and how

Continued on Page 55
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Our very unusual and distinctive cover painting
this month was created especially for ASD by Ruth
Staeben, wife of caller Fred Staeben of Paimer Lake,
Colorado. We feel she has captured the essence of a
square dance with color and motion, sans detail. The
original work is in oils, close to four feet high.

Ruth originally came from Alabama but she has now been in Colorado since 1958.
She was a secretary at the Pentagon, and has held similar positions in many parts of
the globe previous to Fred's retirement from the Air Force. Ruth teaches painting
to many area residents of Colorado Springs and Palmer Lake and has started
working in pottery. Red Rock Ranch, nestled at the foot of the Rockies, makes a
very inspiring setting for Ruth’s artistic endeavors.

This August issue has a collection of short news articles about square dancers
going places (Japan) and doing things (dancing with the symphony and building
square dance halls). Perhaps the ‘‘Noah'' story on Page 11 ties right in with this
theme: if no one is willing to tackie the big jobs, we accomplish nothing. Even
“'Finish Line’’ carries out the theme established by articles by Cleo and Cy Schmitz,
Al Eblen, Harriette Parker and Dewey Glass.

I“anhu rsf:‘ outxu’rvsenv'ce

TAPE AND RECORD SERVICE

P.0. BOX 3299 POUGHKEEPSIE, M. Y. 12603 DEPENDAB[E

',wu.ht mi
(314) 297-3230




Just look at that beautiful, yard-wide,
intricately-carved maple plaque from
Nova Scotia, presented to me at the 14th
Annual Atlantic Jamboree in early May,
away up northeast of Maine, where
you'll tind some of the smoothest-
dancin’, friendliest folk in all of North
America.

It was a weekend to remember
forever, and I'm itching to etch this
sketch to getcha better versed on that
special peninsular province.

A perfect weekend. Sunny. Mild.
Winter had gone, thank goodness.
Nothing like that aborted trip of last
winter to the neighboring province of
New Brunswick (which | hope to
reschedule soon).

After several days of real relaxation at
our ‘‘second home' on Lake George.
New York, | flew from Albany through
Boston to Halifax. Caller Art Blumsum
met me there. Next there was dinner
with him, served by Margaret in their
home overlooking the scenic bay that
separates the twin cities of Dartmouth
and Halifax. Wilf and Ethe! Logan
joined us. They're presidents of the
Metro Council, which conducts the
Jamboree each spring.

Other hosting arrangements were
made by caller Lorne and Audrey Tyler,
who *‘put up with me’' for two nights
and toted me to the tourist mecca of the
southern coast., Peggy's Cove, an
unspoiled natural wonder that literally
left me speechless. (That's hard to
believe. Co-ed.)

As one stands beside that lonesome
lighthouse on twenty acres of solid rock.
carved by centuries of pounding surf,
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one imagines the mighty sea below as a
raging monster, waiting for a chance to
pluck an unwary victim into its
fathomless depths. That sordid scene
has been enacted a few times on that
spot, unfortunately, but more common-
ly the majestic giant merely spits a
frothy spray towards the human intru-
ders and contents itself with a raised
eyebrow-whitecap now and then.
Peggy's Cove contains a rustic little
collection of brightly painted fishing
boats (just to appeal to the visitors),
lobster pots, catwalks, nets strung out
to dry, weathered shacks, unattended
and un-catalogued outhouses, art shops
and gift shops. It was mainly '*‘Maine"’
to me., but a Scotian would certainly
scotch that idea. You'll not see as many
rocks in the whole of Vermont as you’ll
see on that coast. There are hundreds of
“‘balancing rocks’" dotting the hillsides,
upright rocks in rows that resemble
tombstones, and broad ‘‘whaleback'’
rocks everywhere. Is it possible that
rocks actually ‘grow’’ there like trees?
(Sounds as if you developed rocks in the

head. Co-ed.)
m' .-t
4 k- 3
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The whole marine panorama was
fresh and beautiful. The clouds. The
sky. The sea. It's a place where the
natural environment envelops one. The
wheeling and reeling herring gulls are
beautiful in the sunlight. (Aw, I'll bet
you say that to all the gulls. Co-ed.)

The Jamboree was held in St. Peter's
School in Dartmouth, sponsored by the
Metro (11-Club) Council. On Friday
night there was a First-Year Roundup
{Mainstream) for newer dancers, then a
Saturday afternoon workshop, and the
Jamboree Saturday evening. | also
conducted a clinic for the ANSS&R/DT
{Don't ask me.) group of callers on
Sunday afternoon before flying home.
What an experience! |I'll never forget it.
Folks, you haven't lived yet....y'gotta

scoot to j Scotia!
-

LS

Now let's see....We left off last
month right after the plane whisked me
away from bustling Milwaukee across

the lake to merry Muskegon, a
Michigan city | always like to visit,
where | call with heavy-equipment
operator Ken Gilmare, a guy who deftly
cranes an |-beam on the job, or neatly
manipulates people at play. Ken's a
sharp caller.

Next came a Pinto pounce downstate
in Ohio to upstate West Virginia to the
Star City fire hall near Morgantown
where the Buckwheat Stompers and the
Western Stars collectively collaborated
to conduct an ASD dance, first notched
in Kingwood. The caller in them-thar
parts is Dennis Fisher.

Next stop was a car-hop east to the
Shefftield fire hall {that's near Warren)
in Pennsylvania, where the Apple-
Siders sliced a tasty dance fare for the
old ASD department. Good fun-day
Sunday.

Now it was mid-May, and the old
“*sched’’ said, ''Go West,"' so West |
went, following the sun in a series of big
grey '‘birds,'' starting in Burlington,
lowa, where Bill and Charlotte Kunze
always make me feel welcome at the
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Square-N-Aders club on the ‘‘old
Miss.'" That was the beginning of ten
days on the road and | was in a ‘‘rarin’
to go'" mood.

Next airport, next day, next club
encounter: Shiloh Swingers of Spring-
dale, Arkansas, after landing in Fay-
etteville and being picked up by caller
Dave Baker. Thanks to hosts Dub and
Maggie Hayes and to ''Cuz."’ Dub has
quite a story to tell about his surprise
trip and calling engagements in Saudi
Arabia. Ask him. Did you ever call a
dance with a gun pointed at the back of
your head? 1| did. Right there in
Springdale. You guessed it. At the
armory. (I wonder if the dancers got
"‘shot down’' with both ‘‘barrels’’ that
night.— Co-ed.)

Off we go again. Another leg west. |
landed at Dallas-Ft. Worth and rented a
car for what turned out to be a
thousand-mile road circuit during five
days and five cities. The first connection
was Kerrville where veteran caller Louis
and Peggy Dominguez (He's also a
surveyor/engineer) set up an ASD
dance, hosted me, and exchanged tall
tales. The dance was sponsored by the
Hill Country Promenaders at an attrac-
tive wind-swept River Front Park
campground slab-shelter combao.

Off again, Hot day. Good thing all
Texas rental cars have ‘‘air.”’ At noon |
pulled into a restaurant in the tiny town
of Junction, and enjoyed steak with
some ‘‘wheels’’ at their Rotary eat-meet
meeting. They enjoy steak every
Thursday noon. Betcha can't guess
what Junction is famous for. Guess
again. Mohair! True. They have a little
mohair factory. Wish |'d had time to
bag me a "'mo’’ and sell the hair there.
(Your readers will soon wish there
were no ‘'mo’’ of you....and don't you
wish you had a little mo' hair yourself.

Co-edA) ﬁnﬁ'\(—-—\
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San Angelo was the next dusty-nation
on my itinerant itinerary. Jim & Betty
Jenkins had set up a subscription dance
for us in this military base town
and it turned out to be a cool, refreshing
interlude on the trip. Jim is a
knowledgeable young caller who is
going places (both with the military and
in the square dance activity).

Next destination — Denton. Great
encounter of the first order to visit with
caller Toby and Judy Thomason again
and visit the north Texas dancers, who
get a good share of circulates and
coordinates from Toby and plenty of
good ‘‘gospel'’ acoording to Harold
Scripture, too.

Down toward Waco, Texas, there's a
hall built by and for square dancers,
Allemande Hall, and that was the site of
the next ASD dance, sponsored by the
McGregor Grand Squares and negotia-
ted through caller Paul and Amanda
Greer of Temple (soon moving to
Florida).

Regular readers will remember how
we raved about one of the prettiest
square dance halls in the country a
couple of years ago, and we had a
chance to return to it next on this trip —
that's Swingtime Center in Fort Worth,
Texas. Melton and Sue Luttrell are still
the proud caller/managers, and it's
busy every night.

Enough for the Lone Star state. Time
to run in the little Hertz squirt in Dallas
and jump toward bigger ventures — a
big bird to Los Angeies, a rental car
signed out for the San Bernardino area,
and a hike to Highland, where | worked
an ASD dance with hosts Johnnie and
Lou Scott (See ASD, June, p. 64) and
Buck Baragry for the Guys and Dolls at
one more neat hall called Square Dance
Land.

The next day it was ‘'‘cross-the-
country-time'" for old Buzzard Burdick
who'll fly ANYWHERE, and after
fighting the freeway traffic to turn in the
rental car in Los Angeles, | flew to
Rochester, New York, to do one for the
Tecumseh Squares with Bruce and
Shirley Shaw. Bruce is a young
go-gettum caller, raising a family,
building a new home this summer,
working full time, and calling most
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every night. Whew. | got tired just
thinking about it.

One more night on the road. | picked
up another car and drove to Peterboro,
Ontario, where Bob and Jane Jaffray
hosted me again and set up a magazine
dance with the Lift Lock Squares
(named for the high-lift boat lock that is
so spectacular). | think [I'll start
collecting locks. (Maybe you need a lock
of mo’ hair to cover that balding head.
Co-ed.)

After a few days rest, | flew to
Philadelphia, to be a part of the 6th
Annual Pen-Del District Spring Frolic at
Widener College in Chester, a marve-
lous affair, working with John Marshall
and Rick and Joyce McGlynn. A few
days later, | took the same route again
to do the first in a summer series for the
Yearlings at the Lenola Fire Hall over
Moorestown, New Jersey way. When
that club says they can dance Pilus 1 and
2 they mean it!

Following that came a four-day fly
and drive tour, still in early June. First
stop was Mountain Home, Arkansas,
which is hard to get to from New Jersey.
| landed in Harrison and was taken by
my hosts, caller J.K. and Genevieve
Fancher on the hour-long drive over-
land. Thanks again to caller Murel and
Almedia Partee.

From there it was a straight shot
through the ciouds to Birmingham,
Alabama. The Dixie Chain Gang rustled
up a terrific ASD dance on short notice.
Thanks, Hughes, Livelys, Jameses and
y'all.

When | landed in Memphis on
Saturday, June 10, to go on to Grenada,
Mississippi, for the Promenaders ASD
dance, | was met by young caller Trent
Keith. (He publishes a Note Service for
callers) and transported both ways.
What service! When | arrived in
Grenada a bank sign with flashing
letters as big as a Yak column spelled
out a greeting. Thanks to all those fine
North Mississippi callers again.

Now, in closing, | want to predict
what you'll be reading in this column
next month. |'ll start with a trip to
Georgia. How about that? I'm tele-
pathetic. (You spelled it right —
telePATHETIC! Co-ed.)

American Squaredance, Augus! 1978
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