Anthony the Student                                                                                                 Social Dance 1



Most people love Ballroom dancing but when it comes to adding a little more flavor into the mix, others tend to crave Salsa at it’s best. The DF Dance Studio on State Street is where I decided to attend a Beginning Salsa class for adults Monday night. It was around 7:00PM when I arrived at the studio and paid $15.00 to get in. As the class was warming-up and mimicking the instructor’s movements in the mirror, I looked at their syllabus and noticed they prefer people to enroll in a six-week session instead of dropping-in at anytime like I did. Five-minutes after jumping into the steps, the instructor (Maria Ivanova) was getting upset with me because I was slowing the class down. She quickly escorted me to the side of the studio while trying to discourage me from staying; suddenly I had flashbacks to how most of the women in my Social Dance II class acted when they met me for the first time. 


However, Maria was a beautiful and talented Latin woman who at the same time was extremely stern and frightening. There was no room to act like an idiot in her class because she mentally gave her students the impression she would throw them out the window if they behaved out-of-line; in a way she kind of reminded me of my ex-wife.


Nevertheless, the instructor taught us the Basic Right Turns, the Left Turns and the Cross Body Lead as she rotated the women around the men for a solid hour. Overall, the students were not hostile towards me like they were over at the Murray Arts Center. Every single student in this class was serious about being there, mostly because they were paying $60.00 for the course. 


In conclusion, Maria gave me her business card and offered to teach me private lessons to help get me caught up when the class ended. I thought it was nice of her but I really don’t see myself returning anytime soon. The students were friendly, but I don’t think I ever want to run the risk of getting on Maria’s bad side. But at the same time I wonder if the rewards of being a great dancer would exceed the costs of being intimidated? 
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