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Are today's square dancers aware of 
their heritage? How can caller/Instruc-
tors include a sense of heritage in their 
classes? 

These questions were raised as part 
of a discussion at Legacy, and many of 
those attending discussed the American 
dance heritage, in groups and around 
the edges. 

We came home from Cleveland and 
began to assemble this issue, finding 
that we had scheduled the fiction selec-
tion, "Eye of the Beholder," for July. 
Originally, we thought that light read-
ing is good in a summer issue, and since 
"Eye" has a heroine, it would fit ideal-
ly into the Distaff issue. 

Then it occurred to us that the Leg-
acy discussions, in asking how caller/ 
teachers might pass on our heritage, 
may be adding one more burden to 
the callers. This seems to be an aspect 
of the total square dance picture where 
a magazine may fill a vital role. 

We think "Eye of the Beholder," in 
recreating the atmosphere of pioneer 
days, will pass on a sense of heritage. 

The story depicts dissenting factions 
with strong opinions about hoedowns, 
in a day when the church, barn-raisings, 
and occasional traveling fiddlers provi-
ded all the social life in rural communi-
ties. The romantic interest in the story 
is, of course, "frosting on the cake." 

The written word has the power to 
stimulate the imagination, transport 
the reader to another era, and portray 
vividly our American dance heritage. 
In future issues, we will try to empha-
size further this aspect of our activity. 

Here is our yearly Distaff issue, up 
this time to 76 pages, dedicated to the 
ladies on the square, and featuring new 
or favorite products from advertisers 
and shop owners. When you write or 
call these contributors, please tell them 
you saw their product in American 
Squaredance. 

And if you've contemplated open-
ing a little S/D business of your own, 
don't miss Dzidra Damerel's article, 
"All In A Day's Work." 	 • 
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NAME-CLUB-SPECIAL 
De[ron's BOX 364 

LEMON GROVE, CAL. 92045 

I was very surprised and pleased to 
see two of my patterns printed in your 
April issue. When you use the original 
record of "Popcorn," the lines up to 
and including 19 (Heads go forward.... 
home you go around the square) should 
be repeated between lines 27/28 (pop- 
corn, peanuts 	/don't stop 	I  

I'd like to tell you the history of 
both dances. A non-squaredancer chal-
lenged me by saying that you can't use 
this particular record (or other) for 
square dancing. By that time.... the 
record was very popular in Holland 
with the youngsters because of the 
sound (electronic music). 

Only to show him that it was pos-
sible to dance to its music and to 
more tunes than the originals, I made 
these patterns, more as a joke to me 
than as a repeater. In one way, he was 
right because singing to electronic mu-
sic is not easy while the sound is not 
beloved by older people. Personally I 
like music played by strings like the 
combination of violin, 5-string banjo, 
and (non-electric) guitar or bass. The 
modern "blue-grass" music will give 
most people great pleasure. 

Jac Fransen 
The Hague, Netherlands 

Thanks sincerely for the issues of 
American Squaredance magazine for 
our class. Would like to see every one 
of them subscribe to your very fine 
magazine. It certainly is a must for us. 

Bob & Ginny Duffey 
Covington, Kentucky 

Thanks for printing the information 
about "Ole Svenson." He was our 
"house guest" several years ago and 
we had a good time with him and en-
joyed being his grandparents. We had 
lost track of him — last we knew he 
was in Arizona. (April 1973) 

Jay Clark 
Portland, Oregon 

Please renew the subscription for 
one year to your fine magazine for 
Bill and Ethel Ford 	 This was given 
as a gift last year to them. Please take 
care of this as soon as possible so that 
they won't miss even one issue. 

Bill is caller for our Hoedowners 
Club. We think we have a very fine 
couple leading us in many hours of 
good fun and square dancing 	 they 
each have a birthday in June and this 
is their gift. 

We look forward each month to 
American Squaredance. 

Louise & Madison Barnes 
Greenville, Mississippi 

Here in Idaho and Utah we are 
working toward getting a square dance 
scene on the scenic check blanks. So 
if you think it worthwhile you can pass 
it on in your area. 

Here is the kind of stamp I used 
when I asked about the checks. 

Mr. & Mrs. Leonard Wren 
Heyburn, Idaho 

)Enclosed was one of Bill Crawford's square 
dance seals. Ed.) 
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well like to 

pass the buck 

...if you would like to save one! 

The rising cost of printing, paper, and other supplies has forced us 
to raise our subscription prices. As of September 1, 1973, the sub-
scription rate will be $6.00 for one year, $10.00 for two years. 

We are announcing this now because YOU may SAVE by renewing 
your subscription now at the regular price of $5 for one or $9 for 
two years. Regardless of your expiration date, we will renew and 
extend your subscription. 

In these days of inflationary increases, we are glad that we have 
been able to operate for five years at the same subscription rate. 

We know you appreciate the present economic situation which is 
neccessitating this move. 

Stan & Cathie 

A M E RICAN SQUARE DRNCE P 0 BOX 788 
SANDUSKY. OHIO 

44870 

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

111 One Year at SS. 	 H, Two Years at $9.00 
Canadian and Foreign add 50c a year for 1*,<itaee 	Purviv 

NAME 	  

ADDRESS 	  

CITY 	  

STATE 	  ZIP CODE 	  
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Great golden gobs of Grecian gar-
goyle gravy! What a spectacular month 
of three-ring showin' and goin' and 
runnin' and funnin' I've had! It's 
enough to make old P.T. Barnum en-
vious. 

First, there was Legacy — a historic 
meeting of a cool hundred outstanding 
leaders of our esteemed activity today, 
in Cleveland, Ohio. It was sensational. 

But, by prior agreement, I can't breathe 
a word more about this event until our 
next issue. 

There were rumblings and ramblings 
which you'll read about directly (hold 
yer hosses!), the most quote-worthy 
of which was my 7,000 mile north-
western excursion by plane and rental 
car. 

At this moment little butterflies of 
anticipation start their flip-flop flurry 
deep down here, as we begin to think 
of our involvement in the National 
Convention in Salt Lake, almost upon 
us. 

This is our annual Distaff issue. Hey 
gals — you wonderful, indispensable 
creatures — don't read a word of these 
next few lines, please (little chance of 
that edict to stick) because we want to 
address this to men only. Men — why 
does it often take a ton of bricks 
to fall on us to make us realize 
how important those lovely part- 
ners are 	to us — both on 
and off the dance floor? Let's hereby 
decree July to be GIVE A TREAT to 
the oft MISTREATED month (spell 
it MISS-treated or MRS-treated). Give 
her a bouquet Or beads or bangles or 
a buss or a bus — whatever suits your 
means and turns her on. She deserves 
a lot more than she gets. Gosh, this 
magazine would never get up out of its 
dummy sheets if it weren't for the 
night-and-day work of Cathie, princi-
pally, and a crew of good office gals. 

How can I begin to recount the 
priceless memories experienced in my 
late-May-early-June interlude in the 
great northwest? It was a rapturous 
rhapsody of color, sound and spirit. 
Following are mere IMPRESSIONS, 
noted as they come to mind: 

CALGARY-INNISFAIL (Alberta, 
Canada) — Unbelievably short flight 
from Cleveland. Save two hours with 
time change. Meet Jim (& Marie) Hop-
kins in time for lunch. Holiday Ranch—
scenery to make Cezanne drool. Tall 
pines, wide-open country. Seventeen 
horses plus a couple of colts. Outdoor 
steak barbecue. Plenty of camper sites 
at the ranch, plus beautiful hall. Many 
camp 'n dance weekends planned there 
this summer plus callers' college next 
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summer. Go Northwest! Brief snowfall 
in the morning — end of May! At the 
dance I was awarded a special Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police badge —
which might even give me extra pres-
tige in crossing borders easily! How 
about that? 

EDMONTON (Alberta, Canada) —
Fun, frolic, fabulous hospitality at 
the Dreger home, a showplace. 
The dance was a blast, with good 
people from far and near at- 

tending. 	"Far-and-near" 	neigh- 
bors of Canada are never, never con-
sidered "FOREIGN-near" neighbors. 
They're as American as Americans, and 
as close as your corner in the square! 

VANCOUVER (British Columbia, 
Canada) — Positively one of North 
America's most beautiful cities! Dick 
and Jean Cameron of White Rock hos-
ted me again in their tasteful home 
overlooking Irish green valleys just a 
stone's throw from the U.S. border. 
Nice summer kickoff dance. Picked up 
some pointers on nature and ecology. 
Dick's a versatile caller. The party was 
over too quickly and I was airbound 
again for an appealing apple-landing 
in Seattle. 

SEATTLE (Washington) — Grabbed 
a new rented Chrysler Newport for the 
next 1500 swinging miles. First stop —
Ranch Corral for a chat and a check of 
new record releases. Clean city — site 
of fond memories. Called at Rondo-
lairs Club. Friendships renewed. Same 
night, pointed old Newport's nose 
sou th 

CORVALLIS-ALBANY (Oregon)—
Sophisti-Kats gave me a royal welcome. 
Buffet lunch and the works. The club 
is make up of all-over Oregonians, up 
and down the pike. At the dance we 
were treated to a preview of the Mini-
squares exhibition, slated for the Na-
tional. Summer weather really struck 
today. Our dancing can survive with-
out ACEY-DEUCY, but without A/C 
in our cars and halls, we'd feel D/C 
as a dingbat. 

LEWISTON-CLARKSTON (on the 
Idaho-Washington line) — It was gorge- 

ous dashing through the gorges. Lewis 
and Clark must have been spellbound. 
The dance overflowed with Dick 
Spooner's spirited bunch. Otto Grun-
thal honored me with a "moose hol-
der" in preparation for my next ant-
lered encounter. Enjoyed a "no-host" 
(our Eastern dutch-treat) dinner. 

BOISE-NAMPA (Idaho) — En route 

from northern to southern Idaho (how 
else does one cross it to really see it?) 
I thrilled and chilled to hairpin turns 
on a two-lane road, sans guardrails, 
overlooking breathtaking cliffs leading 
into Whitebird. I had to stop to "drink 
in" the turbulent Salmon River. In 
Nampa, big Doug Hyslop (he's a taller 
caller) swears he'll run those pesky pea-
cocks off his ranch someday, but I 
think they're as pretty as the gay garb 
worn by the gals in the squares. Steaks 
'n salad. Rolling farm land. Eat an Ida-
ho potato a day and you'll live a hun-
dred years. The dancers were spirited. 
The little hall rocked. 

SALT LAKE-OGDEN (Utah)— How 
lucky I am! A chance to meet all the 
"brass" of the National Convention 
(who came out almost 100% for a 

moment of frolic before bracing for 
the BIG EVENT) just a scant three 
weeks prior to the "22nd" in the same 
city. There were uncounted hundreds 
of dancers out for the occasion. Walt 
Cole, my host (see his feature in this 
issue) presented his Contra Bees, a uni-
que exhibition group you'll enjoy at 
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Carol Zebrowski, from the Posse 
S/D Club in Illinois, wrote recently that 
the club caller's taw experienced her 
first flight via jumbo jet on a holiday 
to Arizona a while back. Impressed at 
the plane's size, she commented, "Why, 
there's room for five squares on one 
wing alone!" 

CONFUSION SAY: 

GETTING together is a beginning. 

KEEPING together is progress. 

WORKING together is success. 

the National more than once. 
This last stop was a sensational con-

clusion to my northwestern tour in 
every way, and I hated to fly back to 
rainy Ohio, but in the mere flip of a 
FLIP-45, I'll be back! 

And that's the end of some rippin' 
good trippin' for the month. 

LEADERS A DANCERS 
CLUBS 	 CALLERS 

BADGES THAT SAY HELLO—Any 
size, shape or design, 50 colors in stock. 

: Can copy any design or motif, or de-
sign a new badge for you. Send in 
sketch for free club samples. 

Write for new free 284 goofy saying and 
296 fun qualifying badge booklets, just re: 
leased. Badges: standard $1.10; deluxe $1.35. 

New and used sound equipment—all 
makes and power sizes, featuring Bo-
gen, Califone and Newcomb. Mikes: 
AKG, Electro-Voice, Norelco, Shure; 
Sony and Vega Wireless Mikes. Sony 
tape recorders. Recording Tape Audio-
Sony - Reel - Cartridge - Cassette. 
S/D Magnetic CAR SIGN: Red, Blue, Black 

Figure. $1.75 ea; S3.45 pr. plus 24! postage. 

Other equipment: sound columns, mo- 
nitors, mike and speaker stands, 7" re- 

I

cord  envelopes: clear plastic & green 
stock, Speedup & SloDown for floors. 
S/D Boosters bumper strips, auto an- 
tenna flags, decals, license plates. 

I Plastic Engraving Service—S Bob Rottman 
11041 S. Tatman Ave., Chicago, III. 60655 

Beverly 3-5527 or 233-5527 

S fit* 

AMERICAN SQUAREDANCE subscription 

dances. Write for details about organizing one. 

THERE IS NO RISK ON YOUR PART 

MINERVA, N.Y., Wednesday, Aug. 8 

Contact Bill & Mary Jenkins 

HARRISBURG, ARKANSAS; Monday, Aug. 13 

Contact: Glen Turpin 

TOLEDO, Ohio area Sun. Sept. 9 
Contact Jim & Mary Batema 

MIDDLEFIELD, OHIO, Tuesday, Sept. 18 

Contact: Ray Marsch 

CARTHAGE, N.C., Friday, Oct. 12 

Contact Walter Spivey 

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 

Monday, Nov. 12, Contact Garnet May 

APPLETON, WISCONSIN, Sat. Jan.5, 1974 

Contact Bruce & Bonnie Busch 

OAK RIDGE, TENN., Friday, Mar. 29, 1974 

Contact Bob Baker 

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH area 
Fri. Oct.4 '74, Contact Israel Wilson 

PETERBOROUGH, ONTARIO, CANADA 

Sat., Mar. 1, 1975, Bob & Jane Jaffray 

ASK HOW YOU CAN BE A 

ROOSTER—BOOSTER 

E'Letti,go-,; 
8/1011g 
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by Nancy Cooley 
Lubbock, Texas 

eke ege 
leitddelt 

ranner picked up a slender green pod 
of blackeyed peas from her lap and 
dealt it a vicious snap. Her blue eyes 
hardened into twin agates as Pappy 
pursued his favorite harangue. 

"Campbellites! 	They don't hold 
nothin' sacred - the very idea of a man 
interpreting the Scriptures for hisself 
according to his own conscience. 
They even think it's all right to dance" 

John Stewart spat out the last word 
through his graying heard as though 
it were too dirty to hold in his mouth, 
eyeing his eldest daughter expectantly. 

"Pappy, you know I don't believe 
things are evil of themselves - only 
when people make them so. Wrong-
doing, like beauty, is in the eye of the 
beholder." 

The assurance in Tanner's voice lent 
a dignity beyond her eighteen years to 
the slight figure trailing homespun in 
the central Texas dust of the porch 
steps. An impatient toss of her head 
swept back the strands of fine brown 
hair straying across sun-ripened cheeks. 

Big John Stewart r:lamped down  

hard on his plug of tobacco, discom-
fited that his sketchy formal education 
left him helpless to refute the newfang-
led philosophy Tanner had gleaned at 
Sam Houston State Normal. He con-
tinued as though she had not spoken. 

"I bet them Coleman boys are as 
wild as coyotes since they been off to 
Thorpe Spring to that Campbellite 
college. Neither one of 'em likely fit 
for wolf bait!" 

Tanner's voice barely masked defi-
ance. "I reckon Campbellites aren't 
any worse than some narrow-minded, 
hard-headed Baptists I know." 

"Elizabeth Tanner Stewart" Pappy 
was stung. "Don't let me hear you 
speak thataway agin." 

Temporarily bested in the game he 
enjoyed most, argument for the sake 
of argument, Pappy stalked off toward 
the smokehouse, leaving Tanner to 
contemplate the small world in which 
she moved. It was a world peopled 
with stockmen and farmers; militant 
Baptists, Methodists and Campbellites-
and Drew Coleman. 
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