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WE CAN’T LOSE #6
DANCING AT THE LINDENDALE BALLROOM! Eleanor Schumacher

A year ago, I wrote a few articles about 
life as lived out East on 143, and the 
adventures we have at the Millersburg 
General Store. I’ll update you on that 
in a minute, but first, I want to tell you 
how much fun we’ve had dancing this 
winter at the Lindendale Ballroom!

Late winter is the season of dance 
and gathering! Have you ever gone 
ballroom dancing? Every year in 
Highland, Nancy Gramlich organizes 
six weekly courses, which end in a 
fabulously romantic Valentine’s Day 
no-pressure potluck at the Linden-
dale Ballroom. Peg Bellm teaches 
the course, a wonderful, energetic 
teacher, so fun and encouraging. 
One of the sweetest pass-times you 
can find, flowing around the dance 
floor in the arms of a friend or the 
one you love, with Peg upping your 
game, and helping you improve your 
moves. If you never danced in your 
life, after 6 weeks with Peg, you’ll 
never want to stop. She could teach 
a log to dance, she is so magical.

Even more exciting news is that Nan-
cy, Peg, and the Nice n Easy band 
with Virgil Straeter have brought back 
Sunday dancing at the Lindendale 
Ballroom. If you missed the January 
and February dances, don’t despair! 
The final Sunday dance will be held on 
March 24th, from 2pm to 5pm. Nancy 
Gramlich says “As long as we have 
a crowd that shows up to dance, we 
can keep dancing at the Lindendale 
Ballroom. The more people we have, 
the more dances we’ll schedule.”

Myself, I love to dance any chance I 
get. But on the night of the January 
Lindendale dance, my husband Rafe 
and I already had concert tickets for 
later in the evening. Being dairy farm-
ers, we couldn’t afford the time for 
both. It was one or the other: dance 
at Lindendale with our cousin Virgil 
Straeter’s Nice n Easy band or ven-
ture to St. Louis to see the virtuoso 
guitar playing of Eric Johnson at the 
Pageant. Rafe, being the perfect 
husband that he is, didn’t want me 
to have to choose. We decided to go 
to St. Louis, but he also found me a 
date to take me dancing at Lindendale! 
He called our friend Gary Plog, who 
said “Of course I will take her to the 
dance! She’s like a daughter to me.” 

I was so excited, I told my friend Becky 
at work. She decided she wanted to 

go along. I knew just the bachelor to 
take her - Cowboy Bob! I knew Cow-
boy Bob was a good dancer because 
of an incident that happened seven 
years ago, when the whole Millersburg 
crowd took a jamboree weekend get-
away at the Grand Magnuson in Carl-
inville. The Grand Magnuson is fancy, 
and busy. They must have a conven-
tion of some kind every weekend. The 
weekend of our jamboree, a corporate 
function was also underway. They oc-
cupied the main ballroom, and had a 
slick DJ. Of course Bob and I had to 
crash their party when we heard the 
song “I’m Too Sexy”. We were inno-
cently tearing up the dance floor when 
we were promptly asked to stay out of 
the corporate function. That’s OK, be-
cause “I’m Too Sexy” is on the jukebox 
at the Millersburg Store. Now, don’t 
get the idea that Sunday Dances at 
the Lindendale Ballroom are loud and 
modern. Au contraire. Sunday Dances 
are as they historically were - Clas-
sic Ballroom (with a little country).

When Becky and I arrived at the Lin-
dendale, we were pleased to see our 
dapper dates! As I’ve said before, 
Millersburg people dress to impress, 
and both Gary and Bob looked very 
striking, and rather more country than 
everyone else with their modern west-
ern hats, pins, and leather vests. We 
all danced the polka, two-step, fox trot, 
even the boot scoot boogie. But with all 
the fun we were having, we were the 
lesser dancers on the floor. There was 
such talent out there - and these great 
dancers were willing to demonstrate 
some of the finer moves so that those 
of us stumbling around had a chance 
to pick up more style. One such kind 
couple was Louise and Elmer Emig. 
Louise was so pretty and lovely and 
Elmer so tall! They danced beautifully. 
I got talking to Louise. “Elmer and I go 
dancing every chance we get. We’ve 
always come to dances at the Linden-
dale Ballroom. We especially loved the 
San Antonio country band from around 
Belleville, and we’d catch them in Ger-
mantown too. More people should take 
up dancing! There’s nothing like an eve-
ning of dancing with your sweetheart!”

With such a friendly crowd, my friends 
and I didn’t worry about our clumsi-
ness on the floor. We danced on as 
Virgil and his great three-piece band 
played old and new country songs like 
“Dumas Walker” and “Good Times’, 
to classics like “Edelweiss”, “Tennes-

see Waltz”, and “Room Full of Roses.”

Back at the table, Louise had a big 
group of friends. “We used to go to 
wedding dances,” she said. “Things 
were different. You didn’t have to 
be invited to a wedding to go to the 
dance. You showed up after the meal 
was over and met all your friends. 
Cheap date, right? That was how I 
learned country and line dancing. 
Then I taught Elmer - he really caught 
on. He’s got pretty good rhythm.”

I found a Millersburg connection at 
Louise’s table, Betty and Bob Van-
inger, grandparents of Josh of the 
Green Finned Hippy Farm, which sits 
about next to the Millersburg Store. 
They’re responsible for the acre of 
free-range chickens behind the Mill-
ersburg Store - happy hippy chickens. 
Bob Vaninger told me what it was 
once like to dance at the ballroom so 
many years ago. “You see out on the 
dance floor here, the big Swiss Cross? 
That was the original footprint of the 
dance floor. And there were great 
big drop-down doors on both sides. 
There was no air conditioning, but 
in the summertime, you could drop 
the doors, and they ran a fan, and a 
breeze came through.” Bob and Betty 
recalled all of their dance moves over 
the decades. “I learned to dance here,” 
said Bob, “The Bunny Hop, Mexican 
Hat Dance....the Conga. Yes, and the 
Broom Waltz... and  Grandpa Waltz...”

“What are you talking about?” I 
said “Surely you’re making that up!”

“No!” said Bob. “It started with some-
one who’s partner sat down - that per-
son still dancing picked up the broom. 
The broom got handed off from person 
to person, and partners changed. If 
you’re left holding the broom then YOU 
have to sit down. The Grandpa Waltz 
was like that, only someone on the 
floor was Grandpa, and he kind of got 
passed around - well, Grandpa would 
slap a guy on the back, a guy dancing 
with his partner, and then that guy be-
comes Grandpa and moves forward. So 
you’re looking out for Grandpa, to see 
if he’s coming to tap you on the back.”

I wondered how hard it would be, to 
bring back the Grandpa Waltz. I looked 
at Gary Plog, dressed so Western 
and handsomely, with his Shriners 
pins on his hat, and his longish mous-
tache and goatee. Maybe at the next 
dance, I could pat him on the back... 

On the dance floor, in a corner sat a 
dignified looking couple. “If you want 
to know about the history of danc-
ing in Highland, ask those two over 
there,” said Louise. I went over to 
meet Roland Harris and his wife Lorna. 
“We’ve been dancing here since July 
4th, 1943. I met her right here on this 
dance floor and I asked her on a date. 
I spent three years in the service, in 
the Philippines. I finished college and 
then we got married in June of ‘47. 

“Many a dance became popular out 
here at Lindendale Park. This was 
the place to be. I remember one of 
my favorite musicians, Russ Morgan 
from Chicago. He came with a big 
band. And there was great local tal-
ent, like the Joe Ladd Orchestra from 
Edwardsville, and our very own Boots 
Wilhawk and his Buddies from High-
land. I’m happy that Highland is start-
ing up again with ballroom dancing. 
We hope you’ll spread the word!” Then 
I learned I was talking to a Highland 
celebrity. Aside from being the cura-
tor of the Highland Home Museum, 
Mr. Harris writes the “Thoughts to 
Remember” column for the Highland 
News Leader. He invited me to see 
his museum, open the first Saturday of 
the month, and by special appointment 
by calling (618)  654 - 5005. “Come 
on a tour!” he said. “Everything is al-
phabetical - until you get to Pierron.” 

Reader, I hope you will join us for 
dancing at the Lindendale Ballroom 
- AND the Millersburg General Store! 
I’m sorry I didn’t get this article out in 
time to invite you to Cowboy Bob’s 
birthday party at the Millersburg Store. 
But Becky from work came and we all 
danced again (and sang karaoke)! We 
still have our Bluegrass Open Jam-
borees every Sunday, starting just 
before dinner time. Banjos are wel-
come! Come meet the new family, Joe 
and Rhonda’s cousin Matt Lager who 
bought the Millersburg Store, allow-
ing Joe and Rhonda Rench their well-
earned retirement. We like Matt and 
his family so much. Matt is a foodie, 
with a dream of opening a steak house. 
Joe told him “Come on and have your 
steak house right here!” We admit, we 
are grateful that our precious Millers-
burg General Store can continue on in 
it’s same fashion, with great people, 
great food, and the heart and soul of 
the community that has lived here, 
farmed here, and built this tiny sliver 
of America here, right next to Shoal 
Creek, 15 minutes East of Highland.

FOR YOUR 
INFORMATION
The following is a list of 
telephone prefixes and 

towns frequently used in 
the Shopper’s Review.

224 - Trenton
227 - Beckemeyer

228 - Aviston
248 - Albers

288 - Glen Carbon
326 - Mulberry Grove

344, 345 & 346 - Collinsville
459 - Worden

488 - Alhambra
523 - Germantown

526 - Breese
537 - Lebanon

566 - Mascoutah
588 - New Baden

624, 632 & 973 - O’Fallon
633 - Hamel

635 & 637 - Staunton
637 - Livingston
644 - St. Jacob

651, 654 & 882 - Highland 
& Pierron

656 & 692 - Edwardsville
664 - Greenville

667- Troy
669 - Pocahontas 

& Millersburg
675 - Grantfork
765 - Bartelso
887 - Marine

934 - Summerfield

272 - Sorento
456 - New Douglas
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Did you know we offer 

$5 Display Ads 
WITH A PICTURE!

(Approx. 2” w x 1 1/2” tall)

Sell your 
car, boat, motorcycle, 

furniture, etc.
(NO Real Estate)

Just bring a picture 
and description to the

1200 12th St., Highland
Add color to the ad 

for an addl. $3

REACH 15,066
POTENTIAL BUYERS!

WANTED:  Round bale hay feed-
ers; cattle equipment & leftover 
cattle hay.  618-250-3982. 26-1

FOR SALE:  2001 F-150 Su-
percrew, V8, automatic, 2WD, 
220,xxx miles, mostly hwy.  Very 
dependable truck, many extras, 
$3,800 OBO.  Cell 618-367-
2493, Home: 618-283-9198.  
  27-1

FREE:  Beginner Beekeeping 
classes, empty starter hives, 
nucleus colonies, package bees, 
local honey.  Call Tim 618-780-
3772. 28-1

HOM E OWN E R ASSISTANT        
Retired Electrician, no job too 
small.  217-710-5931. 18-1

ROCK:  Any type delivered & 
tailgate spread.  618-292-5380. 
  21-1

WANTED:  Sewing & Alterations, 
45 years experience.  618-664-
9580. 8-1
FOR SALE:  Mobile Homes, Keye-
sport, IL.  Call 618-604-6195.  
  21-1

FOR SALE:  Sickle & new drive belt 
for IH 1190 hay cond., $50; 200 
bale 2 cutting alfalfa, $6 per bale.  
618-664-3559. 28-1

FOR SALE:  Queen pillow top 
mattress set, NEW still in plastic, 
$195, can deliver.  618-772-
2710. 23-1

FARMLAND FOR SALE:  49 acres 
4 miles west of Ramsey, IL on 
County Road 2625 N.  618-423-
2719. 28-1

FOR SALE:  Antique wood side 
chair w/arms & caned bottom, 
$50; cute tall maple telephone 
table, $60;  lots of pictures - vari-
ous prints - prices vary.  Please call 
618-224-7032.

HOUSE FOR SALE BY OWNER:  
New Minden.  2 bedroom, newly 
remodeled home on .25 acre lot.  
Nashville Schools.  Good location, 
great starter home.  Full basement.  
795 N. Main.  618-407-9096.  
Possible owner finance, $62,000. 
(62263) zip code.

WANTED:  Transmission for a 
1994 S-10 pickup.  PH 618-971-
3079.

FOR SALE:  FRESH PECANS.  
Medium sizes in shell, $1.50 per 
lb.  PH 618-526-7471.

FOR SALE:  Jet-Flow 42 foot auger, 
6 inch diameter.  618-887-4412.

FOR SALE:  Distributor for IHC = 
H or M tractor.  618-887-4412.
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