Anthony The Student                                                                                                 Social Dance 2


I still remember the moment I walked into the Murray Arts Center Friday night, the weather was fair as the pheromones of spring haunted the air. No sooner than my first step into the building did I instantly sense hostility from all the men as they mentally locked onto my location and assumed their defensive positions around their girl friends. I already knew I was only there to conduct a reflection paper, however, the guys didn’t know this because they quickly surrounded me with their ladies and started to dance and shout very loudly in a juvenile attempt to mark their territory. Nonetheless, these tactics were not very impressive; one of the guys accidentally dropped his woman on the floor while trying to dip her in an effort to show-off.

It was around 8:30PM when a talented dance instructor by the name of Kim Leung told everyone to listen to him as he taught us the West Coast Swing. At this moment the alpha males were forced to accept my company as their women unexpectedly came over and started to smile and dance with me.  

West Coast Swing is an interesting style of dance maneuvers, unlike Ballroom where the decoration hands are found at the eye-level; they keep the hands down at the waist level. Kim also said, “It’s not the man’s job to lead in West Coast Swing, the gentleman is suppose to shift the women from side to side while letting her move around him to avoid a crash.” 

Some of the dance steps I learned that night were the starter step, the throw out, the push break, the under arm turn and the left side pass. After using these moves for a solid hour, I started to swing my partners around with ease while tossing some nice Cuban action in the mix. 

In conclusion, the Murray Arts Center was also holding a Cha-cha competition at 10:30PM. However by that time, I was all alone, the situation made me wonder if I should have taken someone from class for this assignment; mostly because nothing could be more embarrassing than having to dance the Cha-cha all by yourself.
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