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Clinton Irresistible Sound 
The Model P-400 "BOSS" is the Finest Professional Sound System 

Available. It has power enough for 300 squares yet is small and lightweight 
for quick convenient portability. 

FEATURES 
Floating pickup/turntable suspension so that an accidental bump will not 
cause needle skip. 
Dual speed control— normal and extended range (0-80 r.p.m.)— and 
automatic speed change from 33 to 45 r.p.m. 
Two separately adjustable microphone channels. 
BUILT-IN music-only monitor power amplifier. 
Optional remote music control. 
Tape Input and output. 
A $1000 value— but priced at Just $725! 
Call or write today for details. 

Say y^u Raw it r ASD Oati t b Jrd 

CLINTON INSTRUMENT COMPANY, PO BOX 505, CLINTON CT 06413 
Tel: 203-689-7548 
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Everyone's talking about the book by 
John Naisbett, Megatrends, so, being 
curious about the future, we read it, too. 
This book that describes the economy 
into which we are moving follows very 
closely the theories laid out in The Third 
Wave. Interesting speculation begins on 
what these trends to a future very dif-
ferent from our past will mean to the 
square dance activity. 

One of Naisbett's chapters is titled, 
"High Tech/High Touch." Anyone who 
reads the newspapers these days knows 
that "high tech" is the phrase describing 
the computer age in which we are now 
living and which will develop more rapid-
ly in the coming years. However, Nais-
bett says that as we become more and 
more involved in a high tech society, we 
need "high touch" for balance. Tran-
slated, this means "people need 
people." "We will want to use our hands 
and bodies more in leisure activities," he 
predicts, in contrast to the heavy use of 
our brains in the busine. of earning our 
livings. 

We add our own predictions: Activity 
that brings people together for fun and 
relaxation will be vital in the future. High 
tech has developed quickly in the last 
two decades; as it progresses, high 
touch will be more and more a necessity 
in the late eighties and the nineties. 
Perhaps this already accounts for the 
renaissance of traditional dancing 

Co cnITORIIIL 

among the computer-oriented genera-
tion of college students along the 
eastern seaboard. 

We also have to observe that high 
tech has moved into the square dance 
activity, too. Probably no aspect of our 
lives will be completely devoid of its in-
fluence. If you doubt this statement, 
look at the development of "computer 
squares" and the emphasis on "forma-
tion awareness" in the challenge pro-
grams. But the news is cheering: people 
need people, and will continue to need 
people, and square dancing is one great 
answer to that need! 

A HIT! TYROLEAN DANCER 
With Adjustable Laced Heidi Bodice 
With White Lace Trim in 65/35 Dacron/Cotton 
Easy-To-Care Fabric—Red, Navy, Brown 
Purple & Cranberry. Sizes 6 thru 18 
Makes a Nice Club Outfit! 

If you need longer or half sizes or larger than 18 
of different color or fabric. add $5 with instructions. 
Can be worn with Swiss Miss Blouse ($17.98), Pant Blouse 
(517.981. or White Dickie to pin in Bodice ($2.98) worn as a 
sleeveless dress. 
Send for Free Mail Order Catalog 

TRAKSHUN for slippery floors. $4.50 per can + 1.50 UPS. 

	. 	 -- 
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THE Summer Hours June. July 
August: Fri. & Sat. -11 ,  
Other Times by Appointmen) 

RUTH & REUEL deTURK 
1606 Hopmeadow Street 
Simsbury, Conn. 06070 

Routes 10 - 202 
Opp. Bowling Lanes at the 

GRANBY LINE 

Phone: 203-658-9417 



1 

\ 	THE BRIGHTEST IDEA EVER 

LISTEN FIRST - BUY LATER 

ft 

410-=-10 

• 

I 

ft 

Producer:  
DWIGHT L. MOODY. JR. 
Executwe Producers 
BILL WENTZ & AARON LOWDER "Lit%i 

( RECORDS 
(Founded 1962) ® 

6870A Newell Hickory Grove Rd.  
Charlotte NC 78212 

704-537-0133 

Callers, want to make a 
recording? Contact 
LAMON SOUND STU•  
DIOS 	for 	rates 

PANHANDLE RECORDS— A Division of Lemon Record, Inc.— Distributed by: 
Twelgrenn, PO Box 216, Bath OH 44210 

Hanhurst's, 3508 Palm Beach Blvd., Fort Myers FL 33905 
Old Timer Distributors, 10027 N 19th Ave., Phoenix AZ 85021 

SINGING CALLS 
LR10078 Y'ALL COME, Bill Wentz 
LR10079 WANDERING EYES, Aaron Lowder 
PH•100 SHAKING A HEARTACHE, Bill Burnette 

HOEDOWNS 
LR10076 	BLUE RIDGE MT. MEMORIES (Clog) BIW 

MELODY HOEDOWN 
LR10077 COTTON EYE JOE (Texas Style) B/W 

LONG JOURNEY HOME 
	• 

BY-LINE 	

June Tripp's summer painting sets the 

	

 	mood for this August issue, with which 
we relax with a fiction bonus by Dale 
Van Wormer and look forward to the 

II 	
opening of a new s/d season. Stan first 

met June as a dancer in Montreal; we nave saved her canvas for an appropriate issue. 
Dale's story is fiction, but the problem and solution could be real. Don't miss it! 

Walt Cole and Mary Jenkins, both LEGACY trustees, suggest ways to enjoy our S/D 
activity more fully by enhancing the fellowship and sociability, and by developing our 
abilities as leaders. Mary Heisey, who is a regular contributor to "Rhyme Time," 
describes an antidote to "rainy summer blues." Looking at our current weather, she 
may have been a prophet, or an unconsciously good meteorologist. A special R/D article 
is excerpted from Fred Haury's "ABC's of Round Dancing, currently undergoing revision 
for re-publication. When August dog days set in, cool off in the shade and pick up some 
good reading— your current ASD issue! 

e 

/ 
/ 

/ 

/ 
/ 
/ 

/ 
/ 

The only way for a really "bright" caller to keep current with all 
the great new music coming out. Add to this the convenience 
and speed of toll free ordering of records, and you have the 
finest tape service anywhere in the world. 

• 3-Year S&R/D Calendars Available 	 F 

8 1/2 "x11", 1983, 1984, 1985 	
ft  

HANHURST'S 
3508 Palm Beach Blvd. 
Fort Myers, Florida 33905 

	 F 

(813) 332.4200 	 Need Records in a Hurry? Call Toll Free 1-800-237.2442 

      

  

N. 1.  	 S. 

   

Arrer,can .cluaredence. August 1983 
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Having been a square dancer for a few 
years, I am interested in obtaining 
copies of Sets In Order and American 
Squaredance magazines, prior to 1977, 
for my collection. If any readers have 
copies available, please respond to: 

Buffalo Bill Sherwood 
P.O. Box 24052 

Columbus OH 43224 

I have been elected the public rela-
tions officer for overseas visitors (of the 
S/D Society of New Soy `) Wales) and it 
would help me to do my job to your ad-
vantage if dancers coming to Australia, 
and Sydney in particular, could write to 
me ahead of time so that I could make 
arrangements to take them to clubs they 
would enjoy. If I have notice, I could ar-
range transport and hospitality for visi-
tors. Looking forward to entertaining 
dancers from overseas... 

Betty Johnston 
8/2 Albert St. 

Hornsby, NSW 2077 
Australia 

...I enjoy reading your magazine, 
especially tips from other clubs. I belong 
to a singles club where the females out-
number the males, 3 to 1. I would be in-
terested in hearing how other clubs han-
dle this out-of-balance situation. If you  

could put me in contact with clubs with 
solutions, I would appreciate it. 

Vickie Pashion 
3 Travis Circle 

Durham NC 27713 

Yes, I would like to have Nellebelle's 
recipe for grapefruit pie (May, 1983, p. 
11). But please, please tell all square 
dancers that the answer to question #10 
should be Yes! If I didn't like you per-
sonally, I would still recommend you for 
calling an engagement and I would rec-
ommend your magazine. I am sure that 
this was a mistake and not intentionally 
meant to be. I am not sure that Al Eblen 
didn't intentionally excite my taste buds 
and deliberately leave them in a state of 
expectation. Come on, Al and Nellebelle, 
are you gonna share or had your rather 
have an unexpected house guest this 
summer? 

Ray Hitt 
Trinity, Alabama 

We have just celebrated our club's 
silver anniversary, with the same caller 
for all of our 25 years. Dan and Jerrie 
Day started Cherry Knoll Squareaways 
in 1958 in Traverse City, Michigan. They 
have called all our dances twice a month 
and many benefit dances. Don and Jer-
rie also have been involved in several 
civic activities: Camp Ray-el (for han-
dicapped), Traverse City Regional Psy-
chiatric Center, Senior Citizens Center, 
Winter Special Olympics, Mich. Bell Kids 
Christmas Parties, the National Cherry 
Festival and the Duffers Golf Tourna-
ment. Cherry Knoll Squareaways 
celebrated with a special dinner dance 
on April 16.1 hope you can use this infor-
mation. We are very proud of our club 
and caller. 

Burnie & Leota Meredith 
File Lake, Michigan 

1:3MC00111 MIMI CLASSICS 
WW109 King of the Road 
WW112 Walking in the Sunshine 
WW113 Gentle on My Mind 
WW201 Hey Li Lee Li Lee 
WW206 Shindig in the Barn 

FREE INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
For a sampling of Wagon Wheel Recordings send for a free introductory package of 
records. Include $1.00 for postage (U.S. only). Outside the U.S. include $3.00 for 

postage. Limited time offer. 

BOB RUFF-WAGON WHEEL RECORDS. 8459 Edmaru Ave Whittier CA 90605 Ph. 213-693-5976 

WW303 Love in the Country 
WW311 Glendale Train 
WW600 If They Could See Me Now 
WW602 Your Time Hasn't Come Yet 
WW603 Mississippi 
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Nashville, Tennessee— Easy drive 
back to the Music City, my point of ori-
gin. Caller Gary Kincade (ASD, Sept. '81, 
p. 70) met me at the terminal, Anne 
showed me to Shoneys for foamy, ho-
mey cookery, followed by the dance, 
where we boosted the rooster in a cen-
tral Tenne-scenic setting sensibly, at a 
soft-Plus pitch. I like that recently-
coined term soft Plus, which can load 
your boat and spin your gears without 
blowing your mind. 

A hot month like August is a good 
time to talk about that imposing, monu-
mental, natural wonder, the Devil's 
Tower in Wyoming, which I ogled at a 
distance for the very first time, as I 
traveled between Rapid City and Gillette 
in mid-May. What a hunk o' turf! Remem-
ber Close Encounters? Funny that it 
should look strangely like a nuclear 
power cooling tower, without the billow-
ing white smoke topside. 

Change of subject in mid-steam: 
another edifice, this one man-made, is 
now 100 years old— the Brooklyn 
Bridge. There's an engineering marvel. 
Rust in peace, old bridge; may you strut 
and sway through another century. 
Splendid span. 

One of the longest continuous tours 
of my 35-year calling career happened in 
May, when I rode about 30 airline legs (I 
thought only the stewardesses had legs. 
—Co-ed.), rented a half dozen cars, and 
was gone a solid three weeks on a fly-
drive tour westward to everywhere. Hold 
them hosses, podner, while I give you 
the scoop... 

Jackson, Tennessee— It was a bit pro-
phetic (and maybe pathetic, too— Co-
ed) that a USAir DC-9 was the first big 
bird to launch me on my faltering way. I 
landed in Nashville, and a silver Che-
vette from Avis took me on to Jackson 
for a choice ASDance with the Golden 
Circle 8's where Ed Fullerton spun a 
round a dozen times, and caller Ray and 
Bettye Hopper hosted me high on the 
hog (No, it was beef, I reckon, with all the 
yummy south'n fixin's to go with it, y'all.) 
That night I slept like a pig in a poke, 
dreaming of all the ham-lets ahead of 
me. 

Amerman Sguaredance, August 1983 

St. Louis, Missouri— Off I flew next 
morning to the gateway city to meet 
Cathie and Mary Fabik at the Marriott 
where we communed in tune with LEG-
ACY for the next four days solid (See 
ASD, July, p. 35). 

Madison, South Dakota— I laid over 
an extra day in St. Louis after seeing 
Mary and Cathie off PDQ on TWA with 
promises to RSVP faithfuly ASAP. Now 
it was time to fly via Omaha to Sioux 
Falls where caller Don Newgent waited 
to whisk me north to Madison. Don and 
Bev hosted me. Town and Country P's 
meet at the high school in town, starting 
at 9 to accomodate the area farmers. It 
had rained so much this spring it took 
clutches of Clydesdales to yank those 
poor Deeres out of the muddy fields. We 
even observed an isolated farm made ac-
cessible only by canoe. Can-U top that 
one? 

Rapid City, South Dakota— Next day, 
off I rushed with the birds (Burdick and 
birds are synonymous— Co-ed.) to Rush-
more country where the Jet Sets (Ells-
worth AFB) had set one up at that lovely 
4-H building again. Caller Nathan and 
Jackie Denholm billeted me, skilleted 
me, billowed me and pillowed me softly 
and loftily on their lavish waterbed. I was 
reminded by the presence of Carol and 
Harry Brunson at the dance that it was 
exactly ten years ago that I made my 
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first trip to Rapid, along with my 
daughter, Sue, and (dare we mention 
this?) there had been and has been a lot 
of water over the dam since that time. 

Estevan, Saskatchewan— A plane 
from Rapid to Minot, moving straight as 
an Apache arrow northerly, made Cana-
da easily accessible from there, a la 
tulip-hued shivering Chevette. I crossed 
the border with ease. The Dipsy Doodles 
billeted me in the Derrick Motor Hotel, 
where the dance was also scheduled 
(say "shed...," Fred) and what a smooth 
dancin' MS bunch came out. Festive and 
fun. Thanks, Don Mortenson, for nifty 
noise boxes, Maxine for Q-ing quite ade-
cutely, and Jim and Irene Woodhouse as 
well as Joan and Ray Wock for a full 
range of arrangements. 

Minot, North Dakota— The two-hour 
drive back down across the border to 
Minot put me in the Magic City in good 
time to add a "plus" to my skipping 
sked, and a Plus dance (as a bonus) with 
callerihosts Arnold an-4  Nobuko Strebe. 
Barrel of fun in that little Dakota Square 
mall hall where we had a small ball. 
Caller Allan and Irene Roth came a hun-
dred miles from Mandan, others came as 
far. If you're looking for a magic city, 
why-not Minot? "Why magic?" you ask. 

Well, here's the C of C pitch: Railroad 
crews of the Great Northern in the 1800's 
settled there to make the city grow "like 
magic" when bitter winter in the hinter 
splintered progress. There's even a Bur-
dick Expressway there. 

Gillete, Wyoming— A big bouquet to 
my hosts, Bill and Irene Moser, who 
drove all the way (three hours) east to 
Rapid City (where my Minot-to-Rapid 
plane landed) to retrace their treads to 
Gillette. The first-time ASDance in 
Gillette produced a dozen :'s. Our '83 
Caribbean shipmates were there. Caller/ 
cuer Kim and Betty Hohnholt set sound, 
did rounds. Extra help was given by 
Crowleys, Presleys. The Levis and Laces 
seemed to nave more spirit that night in 
the Campbell County Fairgrounds than 
ten jumping jackrabbits, lots of loping 
antelopes and a brace of bounding bron- 

cos, creatures to be seen the next morn-
ing on the way to the airport. 

Los Angeles, California— From the 
Gold Rush to the Paper Chase to the 
Silicon Valley sally, it seems half the US 
population wants to go west to Califor-
nia at some time or other, and I'm no ex-
ception. So, from Gillette I flew a proper 
Pioneer prop-popper south to Denver, 
then jetted joyfully relaxed to LAX. Vete-
ran caller and Rose Parade float co-
founder John Fogg snatched me out of 
the terminal clutches of LAX, along with 
Floyd Oppenheimer, and we braved the 
freeways to a Southgate motel, near 
where I was booked for a two-day stint. 
This included an ASDance in Hollydale 
Hall, cosponsored by Busy Bees and 
Peanut Squares, plus a clinic for the 
SDCASC, the "grandaddy" of callers' 
associations/note service publications. 
Here's the lineup for the choice Satur-
day hoedown: Art and Daisy Daniels 
cued; son Art Jr. sang a call; Jon Jolley 
cued a dozen cloggers between alter-
nate tips; Bruce Phillips from George 
AFB "hashed" one with me; Alberta 
Pearce covered the door; Cleo and Dick 
Long plugged and photog'd it. Whatta 
night. 

At last I got to do a clinic for the 
prestigious Square Dance Callers of 
Southern California, Sunday afternoon 
(after an unfortunate date SNAFU about 
five years ago). The encounter with that 
triple dozen dance masters was nothing 
short of super-California-fantastic. We 
surely parlayed a lotta vous and ground 
a lotta grist in our theoretical Windmill 
there in the Girls Clubhouse. Nice buffet 
after. Thanks especially to Jack and 
Ruby Drake, plus John, Ernie, Floyd, Bob 
and the whole gang for a pos-hosp-mem-
sem (That means positively hospitable 
memorable seminar.) (We really didn't 
want to know.— Co-ed.) 

Kennewick, Washington— My Wes-
tern flight from L.A. to Seattle was due 
to go on to Alaska. Likewise, the Denver 
to L.A. flight I had been on two days 
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earlier was due to go on to Hawaii. Two 
guesses as to what two wishes I was 
wishing. 

Seattle is always clean and green. 
(Due largely to all that rain, I guess. 
That's why their monumental mountain 
is named Rainier.) I landed before noon 
and grabbed a Sears and Roanbuck 
steed at SeaTac for a three-day trot to 
the very core of the aptly named apple 
state. First stop was Kennewick (tri-city 
area) for a double date in the famous 
Shufflers Shanty (mentioned in earlier 
ASD issues) where the dancers did a no-
fuss Plus the first night and remained 
totally non-Plussed the next. Tom and 
Ida Serface cued both nights. My hosts 
were Bob and Audrey Orr, key people in 
WA state S/D circles. George and Virgi- 
nia Bauer made up the official swell-
come-ittee. Tuesday noon I Rotarooted 
with the rich wheels of Richland. I'll 
hope to break pizza again soon with that 
great group. By the way, they're looking 
for a good caller to move to that area to 
replace one who's leaving. Any takers? 
See "People," this issue, and Bill Cooke 
ad. 

Mt. Vernon, Washington— Caller 
Johnny Kozol of Issaquah set up an AS- 
Dance north of Seattle for the Skagits of 
Mt. Vernon in a wood-beamed, rustic hall 
just right for dancing. Driving up with 
Johnny we passed some of the finest 
acreage of tall timber you ever saw (or 
sawed). Earlier Isabelle fixed dinner for a 
bunch of us, including caller Mike DeSis- 
to and Jack and LaVern Riley. Lots of 
chit-chat with Johnny about potential 
Ponderosa projects that may make quite 
a northwestern states roar, it the tiger 
he's got by the tail doesn't shake loose. 
(See p. 79, this issue.) 

Blackfoot, Idaho— As the hawk flies 
over the rain-swollen Snake River south- 
east to the mountains of lower Idaho, it 
may be 500 miles but my airborne route 
was more devious. I flew all the way to 
Salt Lake City, met Walt Cole of Ogden, 
and we hot-trotted north to tiny 
Blackfoot, where a callers clinic/ 
dance was on tap. Both were choice 
events, but working with Ken, Mike, Pat 
was a Penny's worth of genuine joy. In- 
cidently, there's nobody prompter than 
Sir Walter de Co/everly. (Stan, maybe 
you should just stick to your receding 
hare-line contra gag.— Co-ed.) 

Jacksonville, Illinois— As daylight 
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crept into the Blackfoot motel room the 
second day, we rose, rolled back down 
to the SLC airport, and I rode the air 
waves to St. Louis, then got Pontiac-
tivated toward Jacksonville, about 75 
miles north. Funny. I've called in Jack- 
son, Ohio; Jackson, Tenn. (on this very 
trip); Jacksonville, Florida, and more. 
(Try Jackson Hole, Wy.— Co-ed.) The 
Yellowrockers are a rock-'em, sock 'em 
bunch. Millie says, "Hi, Bob Howell." 
(Glad to pass on a howl to Howell.) There 
were only a few hours to sleep fast 
before the next day's long trip. 

Butler Missouri— In addition to the 
long, barren six-hour drive facing me to- 
day, I had barely gotten out of J-ville 
before of Smokey gave me grayer hair 
than one should rarely bear without a 
prayer, so sayeth the sayer. Oh well, I'm 
a vulnerable victim of the road, and 
that's a cop-out. 

About 270 miles westward, north of 
Nevada, lies a pimple of a town, Butler, 
where Don Malcom, the "Missouri 
Maverick," annually runs the Ozark 
Callers Academy. Ten fledgling mike- 
sters made a marvelous showing before 
their peers and these two seers amid 
fears, sans tears. Love those symmetric 
seminars. Three of them on this trip were 
richly rewarding (L.S., Idaho, and this 
one). Good luck, Betty, Don, Don (dou-
ble), Dale, Del, Shane, Roger, Wayne and 
Ken. 

Hometown, Ohio— Wow! Great to get 
back to Huron on Memorial Day after 
those country-wide, far-out three weeks 
of dizzy dashing. Cathie picked me up 
(Literally!— Co-ed) from a TWA plane in 
Cleveland and we spun home to our own 
Lighthouse Club that night, where Eddie 
Ramsey of Memphis came to call. Ed- 
die's a CPA. That stands for Call-
ing/Prompting/Accounting. (Hmm. May-
be he'd do well with Ledger.— Co-ed.) 

Time to close the log book. We'll jaw 
through June/July next month. I won't 
say where, but this actually happened in 
May. After a dance I stood before a long 
line of refreshments, at that moment 
looking down at some undistinguishable 
cold cuts. The guy behind me said, "We 
really put on the dog for you at this af- 
fair, Stan. Well, old Fido wouldn't have 
lasted another spring, anyway." Need-
less to say, I walked past the cold cuts, 
just in case that bit of mutt-ering by that 
local wag told a tail of double entendre. 
(It's a dog-eat-dog world, Stan!— Co-err.) 
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