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McDonald's In Munich! Fried chicken 
from the colonel In Frankfurt! Fast 
foods are among the popular American 
exports to Europe. Square dancing, too, 
is one of our more popular exports, and 
we were proud to learn this was so. 

Square dancing has been adopted in 
an almost "pure" form. A stranger may 
dance anywhere, feeling confident as 
he/she swings through the familiar 
basics that all wave-related figures will 
be done "hands-up," that a do-sa-do is 
the real thing, and that to chain the 
ladies will end courteously. Perhaps this 
confidence is a fabulous factor in the fun 
of danoing abroad. We know the first 
moment of joining hands to circle in 
Christchurch (Dorset, England) brought 
a happy feeling that persisted through 
every squared-up experience abo ad. 

We realized that all the cliches are 
absolutely true: Square dancing is a 
smile put to music. Square dance is an 
International language. All square 
dancers are friends you haven't met yet. 

Somewhere during our recent trip 
(discussed thoroughly In "Meander-
ings," p. 8), we tried to put ourselves In 
the boots and slippers of our European 
friends upon visiting American square  

dances. Would we contuse them with 
our customs, baffle them with variations 
and stun them with the latest concoc-
tion? The ability to dance with ease in 
any area, state or country is one big plus 
in the square dance activity that should 
be safeguarded. Certainly it behooves 
Americans to protect and perpetuate 
our own dance as carefully as our 
neighbors have done. 

One adaptation of "friendliness" we 
found in Germany is the shaking of 
hands with everyone in the square, men 
and women, after each tip. When a 
latecomer enters the hall, he or she 
greets all who are not dancing. After the 
dance, most dancers shake hands again 
with the caller and his taw. Callers' 
wives are not ignored, but introduced 
and greeted along with the caller. 
Invitations to dance abound; it's hard to 
sit out a tip without turning down an 
offer. 

These, of course, are observations 
based on a quick trip (six dances this 
time, more on previous international 
forays). Strong sweeping generalities 
are easy to spout, so we'll resist the 
temptation to preach, and close by 
saying that perhaps we should in turn 
import the "little extras" with which 
our neighbors have embellished one of 
our best exports, the American square 
dance. 
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If Stan were to draw a cartoon of our biggest problem as publishers of American 
Squaredance during the last eight months, it would turn out exactly like the piece of 
clip art above. We have tried to keep subscription and ad rates at the same level 
and meet rising costs, too, and it has proven impossible. New ad prices went Into 
effect on February 1, 1978; most advertisers who had 1978 contracts previous to 
that date are now paying the new prices. With this issue, and regretfully, we are 
compelled to raise subscription prices as well, to $8 per year. 

Here are some factors we've observed that point out the inevitability of the price 
raise, even though this data will not make either the readers or your editors happy 
about the increase: 

• A recent flyer seeking magazine subscriptions listed not one 12-issue subscrip-
tion for under $7. The only 10-month subscription listed at $6.95 was a church-
subsidized publication. 
Government agencies reported prices have doubled since 1967. In 1967 Square 
Dance (now ASD) cost $5 for 12 issues; in 1973 the cost went to $6 and In 1977 
to $7. 

II Magazine printing costs have risen 1it per month for the last three months; 
paper costs rise steadily in proportion to its scarcity. Postage costs for mailing 
the magazine rose 46% in 1978 alone, and another boost is already set for 1979. 

• A series of quotes from printers using varying methods were higher than our 
present price. 

We want to continue the present size and quality of ASD; we also want to be a 
reputable business which operates in the black. We hope you will understand that 
we announce this reluctantly and that we have already postponed the increase for 
several months, hoping conditions would improve, No magic wand has waved to 
reduce costs and repair the economy, so we have bowed to the inevitable results of 
inflation. 

Each issue of ASD will now cost you 662,5 cents. Compare this with other 
magazines. At current prices, ASD is still a bargain, full of features, program 
ideas, products, fiction, puzzles! And we pledge to keep it chock-full of noteworthy 
news! 	 Stan & Cathie Burdick 

One Year at $8 
	

Two Years at $14 

Canadian and Foreign add $1. per year postage. 

NAME 	  

ADDRESS 	  

CITY 	  

STATE 	 ZIP CODE 	  
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We gave a subscription to your 
magazine for a prize in our guessing 
game at our Dance 'N 'fun Weekend in 
Wyoming, and the following is the 
application for the winner. 

Johnny LeClair 
Riverton, Wyoming 

I just read "Hem-Line" in the 
October issue of American Squaredance 
on how to lengthen a petticoat. I have  

lengthened petticoats in a similar 
manner but much easier and quicker for 
me. 

To lengthen a petticoat, cut the top 
section (waist) of the petticoat off one 
inch below the elastic band. Sew onto 
the top section some matching batiste 
the length and width needed. Sew the 
botton section of the petticoat to the 
strip added and the petticoat is ready to 
wear, with no need to make a new 
casing for the elastic. 

Leta Betsson 
Seattle. Washington 

Enclosed is my check for that Holiday 
Special you offered. Really appreciated 
receiving the offer! And you may be 
sure I will enjoy reading ASD as I have 
in the past and keeping up with the latest 
in square and round dancing. Thank you 
again and have a happy holiday. 

Vivian S. deBrueys 
Slidell. Louisiana 

Ed. Note: The Holiday Special Mrs. de 
Brueys refers to was a special mailing to 
subscribers of several years' standing 
whose subscriptions lapsed in 1978. 

Deluxe Travel's Square Dancing Sailors 
Join the Fun on One of our Deluxe Cruises 

CUNARD PRINCESS 
7 Days — February 24th 

Featuring Caller 
Joe & Carol Prystupa 

From: $688.00 PIP Double 
Note 	3rd Person in cabin $52.00 

FLAVIA 
4 Days — 3 Nights 

April 20th  
Featuring Roland Dion on Squares 

Virginia & Torsten Coiling on Rounds 

From: $195.00 P/P Double 

CUNARD PRINCESS 
7 Days — July 21st 

Featuring: R.J. & Joan Hogan 	 From: $657.00 PIP Double 

Write or call 	 DELUXE TRAVEL, INC. 
Phone 

for 	 10039 Carrollwood Center 
813-961-0928 

Further Information: 	 Tampa FL 33618 
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Circumstances have decreed that fewer authors are represented this month in 
ASD, although the pages are as full of copy as ever. The Burdicks' recent calling 
excursion to England and Germany resulted in six pages of "meanderings" in 
stead of three. The trip indirectly was responsible for the "1978 Index" being 
included here rather than in the December 1978 issue. Blame it on jet lag, a bad 
cold or an aging memory; Cathie forgot to compile it. And there is the horrible truth 
— in black and white forever. 

Our lead profile this month is editorially written and features a prominent figure 
in today's square dance world. "Grand Square" features another caller-dancer and 
was written by Bob Latshaw, a newspaperman for forty years before his retirement 
to the Ozarks. He wrote about the Petersons "because George and Toots are 
enabling the many dancers in the area to enjoy good sound and square dancing." 

Helen Ganster has written a spoof of square dancing as it might be seen by the 
uninitiated in ''Strangest Game." She and husband Leo have been dancing in the 
metropolitan Washington area for three and a half years. 

Ruth Adler recommends folk dancing for fun and health. Remember that square 
dancing is a form of American folk dance as you read her article. Authorities have 
recently stated that fifteen minutes of brisk jogging is great exercise for any age, 
especially the over-fifty crowd; think what two and a half hours of shuffling shoes 
does for us all. 
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It was mid-October and the long-an-
ticipated European excursion was about 
to begin. We would visit square dancers 
in England and Germany. I would call 
six dances and do one caller's clinic 
abroad. Our itinerary would also include 
France and possibly Switzerland, al-
though as it happened we had to scratch 
Switzerland for reasons of health (i.e., a 
simple malady overrules on Alpine 
melody). 

Visions of castles on the Rhine were 
faintly fashioned in the fleeting effer-
vescence of mere ginger ale held aloft 
on that first Monday afternoon Cleve-
land to New York flight. Night fell with 
the roar of a British Airways 747 
superjet as Cathie and I settled down for 
an all-night flight from Kennedy to 
Heathrow. London was only six-and-
half hours away, and now we could 
almost smell the roasting chestnuts at 
Picadilly. Cramped quarters. Half-
sleepless night. Two meals served. Add 
five hours to our watches. 

It was now 9:30 a.m. as we passed 
thru customs and carted our five bags 
out of the airport and on a bus to 
Woking, then on a train to New Milton, 
a couple of hours distant. At that point 
we were met by Renee Hayes for a short 
car hop to the Hayes home in Christ-
church (southern England), where I was 
due to call the subscription dance. 

Christchurch, England— Johnny 
Hayes kicked off the New Forest 
"special" with the first tip for twelve 
sets at the Brockenhurst College 
setting. Dancers came from points as 
distant as London. It was a smashing 
good time, really. All the name badges 
had first names only— oh, yes, I 
remembered that custom from our last 
visit, three years ago. Renee did the 
rounds. Both she and Johnny are busy 
at least three nights a week with square 
dance activity. I could call any "M" and 
"M-X" material from Callerlab. Very 
reassuring. This was true in both 
England and Germany. A spot of tea at 
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a mid-dance break was welcome, along 
with cookies and candy bars. Inciden-
tally, later on, after drinking strong 
German and French coffee, I could 
appreciate why the English stick to tea. 
Incidentally, the "sister" club of this 
one is in Christchurch, New Zealand, 
which we also visited a year ago. 

Stowmarket, England— Renee mo-
tored us from Christchurch to the 
Oxford "roundabout" the next day, 
where Malcolm and Evelyn Davis met 
us and took us thence to their home in 
March, a good bit of a distance, and 
thence to Stowmarket, where the East 
Anglian Federation (of the BAASDC) 
sponsored a special dance with about 
fifteen sets of eager, responsive danc-
ers. Some groups of dancers feel "just 
right" when you "put them on", like an 
old glove. These did. 

March, England— Malcolm and 
Evelyn had set up a dance for us in 
March with the rabbit logo'd March 
Mixers, just as they had done three 
years before. They also hosted us for 
two days, and we loved that— like going 
back "home". He's one of the foremost 
callers in England, I'd say. The dance 
was a pleasure, but other little episodes 
keep floating back. 

Dashing along that little one-lane 
road across the fens with Malcolm was 
exciting. As you do it, you pray you 
don't meet another car. If you do, you 
play a game of English "chicken", and 
someone has to "opt" for the ditch. If 
he's a lorry or anything bigger than you, 
it is best if you do the "opting," or the 
situation could get clumsy, old chap, 
really. The fens are perpetually-drained 
swamp lands, trying to revert to their 
original state. Like Alaskan tundra, 
there's an unsettled, buoyant acreage 
underneath you, and the roads are as 
rough as a washboard. 

By the way, can you interpret this 
road sign? 

American Squaredance, January 1979 

Silly, that means rough roads! What 
else? 

Again, Cathie and I shopped in the 
little village of March. Our pounds were 
well-spent. Our bodies were well-spent. 
In the town of St. Ives there is a unique 
bridge with a chapel astride it. That's 
old Oliver's home town. (Why Oliver 
Cromwell, of course.) Conceived by 
Alan of Walsingham (You remember 
Alan) over 600 years ago, the magnifi-
cent cathedral at Ely, a stronghold 
against William the Conquerer, rises 
out of the soft fenlands. 

And out there in the fields, beyond 
the clumps of sugar beets being 
harvested, stands a silent reminder of a 
more recent would-be invasion— a 
stone "pillbox". 

London, England— Although we 
didn't have a dance in London this time, 
we took the train from Huntingdon to 
King's Cross in the center of the old city 
to meet Viv Cannon and spend the night 
at his apartment. We took in the 
original Madame Toussard's Wax Mu-
seum and a panoramic show called the 
London Experience. Great fun. 

Frankfurt, Germany— At last, Ger-
many was a reality for us, after Viv 
drove us to west Kensington, we 
boarded a big BA double-decker bus 
(with a U-haul-type trailer behind for 
baggage), and then the BA flight from 
Heathrow to Frankfurt. We were met at 
the airport by Holger Willm and his girl 
friend Petra, and dashed off to Holger's 
apartment in the little town of Seeheim. 
Sightseeing visits included the beautiful 
mountain landmark, the Lufthansa 
Training Center for airline personnel; 
the famous Five Fingers Tower in 
Darmstadt along with the art center and 
Russian chapel; a rural guest house 
where we had a small clinic for callers; 
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and pizza in a little Italian restaurant. 
Fifteen sets turned up for the Beaux 

& Belles subscription dance. The 
decorations (Silver Dollar Saloon motif) 
were unbelievably lavish. Dancers were 
there from four countries, including all 
the "brass" from ECTA, EAASDC, and 
etcetera. There was a full course meal 
afterparty with ten kinds of potato 
salad. 

But now we were "munchin' on the 
bit" to go to Muenchen on the Rhine 
Express 	 

We especially enjoyed watching the 
fall scenery go by as we shot through 
the German landscape on that bullet-
like train. Let me take you for a ride. 

Look over there. See the stubby-
steepled brown sandstone churches 
with bright, gold-gilded clocks com-
pletely dominating those pretty little 
villages, all nestled amid hillsides 
sprinkled with fall dress-up colors. 
Notice the great, double-tiered, cascad-
ing tile roofs, some wedge-shaped and 
some like inverted cones, many punctu-
ated by dormers and punctured by 
skylights. Those massive roofs seem to 
dwarf the box-like stucco buildings 
beneath. The occupants are proud 
people indeed— see the little flower 
boxes and garden plots. 

Bigger apartment buildings and 
factories flew by, looking centuries old, 
with staid grey exteriors and countless 
lead-laced windows, topped by crowns 
of marble or gently-arching bricks. 
Occasionally there is a touch of Tudor, 
reminiscent of England, and a labyrinth 
of "gingerbread" in the eves, reminis-
cent of turn-of-the-century American 
architecture. 

Irni=3U1231"  
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I'd like to say a word about travel in 
Europe if you'll give me a moment. (Do 
we have a choice?— Co-ed.) 

The train systems are fabulous. 
These electric monsters are fast, 
efficient, clean, and on time to the 
minute. One has to scurry like a flushed 
bobwhite to get on and off, however; 
they wait for no one. Rest in the six-man 
compartments was easy— they float on 
Persian rugs, it seems. Five bags 
shuttled on and off frequently caused 
our only discomfort. The train stations 
in Germany and England were as clean 
as a hospital ward, but stations in 
France are dirty and as catastrophic as 
the lowest slums of Brooklyn. 

In England one drives on the left 
hand side of the road, of course, but in 
Germany and France the autos move to 
the right. The superhighways in Ger-
many are called autobahns and there 
seems to be no enforced speed limit. I 
suspect German drivers merely shut' 
their eyes and push the pedal to the 
floor. 

Incidentally, I have it on good 
authority that Germans set their 
priorities this way: first, their cars; 
secondly, their dogs; thirdly, their 
wives. Ooops— please don't write 
letters, I'm spoofing you. Actually the 
dogs often have first priority! 

It is best to shut your eyes when 
riding in a taxi in Paris. You might die of 
fright. I observed that the auto horns 
there sound a little like loud baby 
chicks, or very nasal ducklings. 

Munich (Muenchen), Germany— 
They came all the way from Augsburg 

(one hour drive) and similarly distant 
"burgs" to the special dance staged by 
the Dip 'n Divers for our visit to one of 
West Germany's largest cities: Munich, 
on the threshold of the southern section, 
the proud state of Bavaria (Bayern). 

Club president Hans-Dieter Keh 
picked us up at the rain-stained train 
station (bahnhof) the night before the 
dance. He and Annaliese welcomed us 
in their home on the city perimeter, a 

Continued on Page 93 
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