


There was once a small boy who
had no collection to show off at
school. His family had moved often

from place to place, limiting the pos-

sessions he could have. So for days
he fretted over the problem until the
day arrived, and he took to school a
packet of envelopes with postmarks
from all over the world. "What kind
of collection is that,” asked the other
children. ““Well, | collect friends,"’ said
the boy. And his collection was ad-
mired by everyone.

We also collect friends. And we've
found that this is the best collection
possible; maybe, the easiest for square
dancers to gather.

For an overwhelming experience in
friendliness, we suggest a square dance
trip to Alaska. Our recent quick jaunt
through the U.S.A.’s largest state will
never be forgotten, not because of the
smooth flights and beautiful weather,
or because of Mt. McKinlev the gla-
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ciers, the sea lions, the roast moose,
but because of the people we met and
danced with. Though these folks joke
about being three weeks behind the
times because of late-arriving maga-
zines and taped TV, they are up to the
minute on hospitality and fun and
square dancing.

Since Meanderings will deal with
our experiences, and the cartoons
front and back picture Alaskan glimp-
ses and impressions, we affectionately
dedicate this issue to the square dan-
cers of Alaska. Long may they dance!

*

July will be fashion issue time again
and we'd like to invite dancers who
have special matching club outfits to
send in pictures and descriptions of
them. Pictures should be black and
white, any size. Let us feature your
club dance costume — deadline is
June 1.
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a two-year subscription to your maga-
zine. It comes highly recommended by
a great caller from Greeley, Colo.—
Dale Casseday. He sent the November
1969 issue to me which includes a fine
article by another friend, Herb Egen-
der. My wife and | have been dancing
since 1947 in such places as Arizona,
New Mexico, Colorado, Japan, Taiwan,
and ltaly, Holly Moomaw

APO New York
Vaughn Parrish:
Thank you for saying, in a national
magazine, something which | feel needs
very badly to be said. Fifteen years ago
| began square dancing. | was com-
pletely away from square dancing from
1961 to 1968, and so am in an unusual
position to be aware of the changes in
the last decade. The very points which
you discussed have been bothering me
since | have been back in circulation. |
just hope that a lot of callers will take
your words to heart......

H. Orlo Hoadley

Rochester, N.Y.

...Sure enjoy Square Dance mag. |
look forward to receiving my copy
each month. Workshop section is
GREAT — and I'd sure like to read
more articles along the line of the
Vaughn Parrish article in your March
issue. Fred W. Staeben
Palmer Lake, Colorado

Enclosed check for our renewal to
your great magazine. It has improved
so much since you took it over, Mary
and | wouldn’t want to miss one copy.

I receive Willard Orlich’s material
but always enjoy his workshop in the
magazine.

It is a great way to find out what is
happening in the states through the
News

Enclosed is a flyer of our spring fes-
tival for you to put in your Events, as
last year we received many inquiries
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on it after you printed the notice.
Sonny & Mary Bess
Huntington, W. Va.

Just a note to tell you how much | en-
joy the good job you are doing with
your magazine. | enjoy all the articles
but in particular the workshop by Will
Orlich. | look forward to receiving the
magazine each month. | also would like
to ask if you could print the answer to
the crossword puzzles in the following
month’s magazine, as ! like to know if
| have the answers right. Thanks.

Steve Wettstein

Milwaukee, Wisc.

| truly enjoy your magazine. Keep up
the good work.... | greatly enjoyed
your articles on Keeping It Easy. |
think all us callers should strive to do
just that. We drive a lot of just-fair dan-
cers out of the movement.

George Pulju

Minneapolis, Minn.
As new square dancers, we read and
reread your article One Giant Step in
the January issue. It brings to atten-
tion many things that can be done to
further square dancing. We would both
like to be kept informed of the pro-
gress of One Giant Step as the year
passes by. Because we are both interes-
ted in square dancing we will do our
part to keep it alive and up and coming.

James & Ethel Alley

Rutland, Vt.

...l want to tell you | do so enjoy your
magazine so much. Since | am the cal-
ler in the family | enjoyed the bits
about women callers. | look forward
from one month to the next to receive
it. It has been most helpful.

Sue Autio

Orange, Mass.

Just a note to say thanks for featuring
the Don Belvin Fan Club badge among
those on the cover of the Feb. issue
and for the “honorable mention’’ on
page 10. I'm sure | speak for all of
Don’s fans wearing the badge. It's a
great magazine and enclosed is my sub-
scription. Charles Ford
McMinnville, Tenn.



The other day we took a little trip,
Cathie and 1. We went 5000 air miles,
maybe more. All within 6 days. Ameri-
ca’s last frontier, Alaska, had beckoned
us to be seen and believed just about a
year ago as we ate our Seattle apples
and looked longingly northward. The
travel bug really bit us to the core, |
reckon; cause ‘them apples’’ were not
just tasty, pal, they were positively
goin’ on ‘‘temptantalizing’’ and we ea-
gerly chomped our way through a

bushel O’ negotiating to bring the ex-

perience to fruition. We dotted our
I's, crossed our T’s, blinked our eyes,
sipped our teas, spun our tops, squared
our barges, and even scraped our bar-

rels a little to make the dream a reality.

So this column — yea, verily, this
whole tissue book issue — will provide
a glimpse or two of the great state
from the widened eyes of a pair of
"‘cheechakos’’ (square, naive “‘dudes’)
who now know that there are no ig-
loos in downtown Fairbanks and no
polar bears walking the streets of Sit-
ka. (How could anyone be that myth-
guided?)

Looking back, it still seems un-
fathomable. Six days. 5000 miles. Sev-
en planes. Three cities. Seven dance
events. Several hundred of the most
personable people we've met. Memo-
ries to last a lifetime. The strengthened
realization that this hobby of ours can
bind people to people like nothing else
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by STAN BURDICK

under the sun. That's the kind of “‘gold”’
we discovered in Alaska.

A dragnet-style log of events would
run roughly thusly:

Wednesday, March 18 —Drive to
Chicago. Arrive midnight. Stay at mo-
tel, dream of huskies racing across the
tundra. Chew an ice cube for condi-
tioning.

Thursday, AM— Grab plane to Se-
attle. Pleasant trip. Great anticipation.
Great letdown in terminal waiting for
Alaska Airlines to crank up giant super-
jet for on-the-minute take-off. Wait
one hour. Wait two hours. Wait three
hours. Wait five hours. Discover this is
not unusual for the line. Travelers
merely shrug and set up pup tents in
the lobby or go yesterday for tomor-
row’s engagement. Finally arrive one
half hour late and get whisked by un-
derstanding dance committee to the
dance location in Juneau. Call dance
after dressing in teachers’ lounge of
school — good exuberant dancers —
so spirited you'd think they think
every second has got to be relished,
lest square dancing disappear tomor-
row. This spirit was prevalent through-
out the state — probably a quality in-
herent in the hardy stock of the am-
bitious folks who fear not to ““pioneer!”

Thursday, late evening— We are dri-
ven a few dozen miles out to the com-
fortable, rustic home of the Bonys for
night’s lodging, nestied on the bay, sur-
rounded by high mountains, offering
spectacular view,

Friday— Treated to moose steak by
our hosts as we watched little black and
white scoters glide across the placid bay
and a sea lion surface and plunge inter-
mittently in the deeper water. Saw a
display in the state bio lab that depic-
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ted the importance of salmon and the
kingcrab (a fellow big enough to shake
claws with) to the economy of Alaskans
Missed a tour to see the nearby glacier
because of more plane schedule prob-
lems (this time with Wein Airlines) and
had to hurry off by alternate flight (we
hitched a lift from an accomodating
bald eagle) to Anchorage and on to
Fairbanks, our tour “headquarters’’ ci-
ty for three days.

Distances are deceptive in so vast a
country when you fly from one point
to another. From Anchorage to Fair-
banks was just a “short hop’ of less

than an hour duration, but actually
400 miles of wilderness lies between
the two cities. I’d hate to do it by dog
sled in typical mid-state winter weather
of 50-p|us degress below zero.

>COOCODCODCT

Our hosts in Fairbanks were the
Therriaults (say Terry-o) Hector and
Jeanette, who literally made us “‘mem-
bers of the family’ in every way. Hec-
tor is a caller, respensible for a lot of
good dancing, area dance coordination
and management of the most beautiful
rustic hall a caller would call for if a
caller could call for a hall to call in any-
where.

There are not many callers in Alas-
ka {you can just about number them
on the combined fingers of you and
your partner) but thay are competent
.and diligent. They claim they must de-
pend on material they find in the ma-
jor square dance magazines, since wide
visitation is difficult, and this made
your editors feel all the more responsi-
ble. It is a rare occasion when a travel-
ing caller visits Alaska, and this be-
comes an event that “everybody’’
scrambles out to attend. Guys like
Bob Page, Tex Brownlee, Bob Osgood,
Ernie Kinney, Jerry Haag, and Vaughn
Parrish were mentioned as just about
the only stars visiting from the “lower
48."

It re-occured to me as | presided at
acaller clinic (analy-hash session) there
that local callers like Hector are so vi-
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tal to the activity — without them
square dancing would not flourish as
it does today — they need a regular pat
on the back.

Fairbanks is a city of 30,000-plus
potential square dancers (that’s the
way to measure population, podner.)
For a city that shivered a little at a
temperature of —579 more than once
during the winter, it was most unsea-
sonable for them and a surprise to us
to find 40 high level degrees to warm
our bones the whole time we were
there in mid-March. Fairbanks is the
“jumping off" city to the rich newly-
discovered oil field 400 miles north at
the north slope, and also the bustling
hub of the great Alaskan interior. We
saw rig after rig carrying sections of the
huge 48-inch pipe northward to form
a trans-Alaska oil artery.

While there we saw the little squat-
ty log cabin homes typical of the old
Fairbanks, built before the industrial
boom. We saw lots of moose horns
mounted on garages. We noted the air-
port terminal expansion work, to ac-
commodate the industrial influx. We
experienced a slight earthquake tre-
mor, which just couldn’t have been
staged by the Chamber of Commerce,
no how! | enjoyed an invigorating

snowmobile ride, admired the Indian-
border decorations and parka-topped
square dance dresses sometimes worn
by the gals, but had the nose-rubbing
myth exploded for me, pronto.

;.{yi; - )(i » )(

The dancing was exuberant but
smooth, neither exorbitant nor exhibi-
tionistic. A good ‘‘operational’”’ pace
seemed to suit them best — nothing
“way out!” Their timing seems so na-
tural it was like they inherited it. In
Fairbanks that continual forward-and-
back maneuver on the interludes prior
to the first command was interesting.
| asked them if that's the way they




shake off the icicles brought indoors
on winter evenings. | wondered whe-
ther or not a “‘better timing revolu-
tion” would permeate the individual
movement of an entire dance move-
ment if every dancer would “keep his
motor running’’ in a similar way.
Someone in Fairbanks told us that
in the dead of winter it is common
practice to call a cab for jump-cable
assistance to get your car started.
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Monday, AM — Reluctantly, leave
Fairbanks. Fly to Anchorage, Alaska’s
largest city, called the ‘‘crossroads of
air world’’ {we wondered if planes ever
get hi-jacked to Russia from here.)
Toured the city with a host of swell
hosts, among whom were the loanins
(respected area caller/leaders) and ag-
ain found hospitality superb. This mo-
dern city of 115,000 only had 4
blocks of paved streets a scant 20 years
ago. We visited Earthquake Park, a 135
acre site ravaged by the 1964 earth-
quake. We coincidentally saw “Miss
Alaska’ of 1970. We observed Mt. Mc-
Kinley, highest peak on the North
American continent, with an elevation
of 20,300 feet. Again we marveled at
the warm greeting, the big festive dance
event arranged for us to share, and the
enthusiasm that Anchoragites displayed
for their hobby. Mike-side responsibili-
ties were a pure delight.

- - -

The state has become organized for
interclub dance events such as the
State Festival (see page 52) and has its
federation. However, there is still a
wide-open frontier for square dance
expansion. OK, you callers, if you're
feeling ““in a rut” in your restrictive re-
gions, wherever you may be, try set-
tling in Alaska and hang out your pro-
fessional shingle! Better tuck a reliable
P.A. unit under your arm, a warm par-
ka, a lunch to last a good while and a
little old airplane with skis. Then give

awhistle when you need one more two,
and we'll mush ‘n slush our way back
on snowshoes at the drop of an “alle-
mande’’ to fill up your square in that
glorious country. So help us, Hannah!
Monday (through the wee hours)—
Fly to Juneau. Fly to Seattle.
Tuesday— Fly to Chicago. Drive
home. Add 5 hours on total return trip,
but manage to adjust. Who needs rest?
And so we're back in Ohio. Blink-
ing back recollections before they fade.

Rich with memories of the caliber of
people we met. Happy that such a fra-
ternity of square dancing folks exists,
continent-wide, world-wide.

And there really isn’t any such
thing as penguin pie, nor penquins in
the Arctic, for that matter, nor Sour-
dough Jack, nor the lliamna monster,
friends.

However, there were moose steaks
in Juneau, good home cookin’ in Fair-
banks (what a potluck!}) and gourmet
garnished beef in an Anchorage res-
taurant. Being treated so rovyally in all
cities caused us to recall the lyric lines
of a popular singing call tune: “All |
can say is Wow, look where 1 am —
Holy Cow, if my friends could see me
now!’* Alaska, we love you!











































































































































