Event: ASUC Fall Dance

Type: Themed dance

Date: October 2, 2004

Hosted by: Associated Students of the University of California (ASUC)

Required: $5 ($8 after September 27)
Recommended: Picket signs and a bottle of aspirin

Fall dance? What dance?

Pop quiz. If you went to the ASUC Fall “Dance” on Saturday, you would have been left with: a) a pounding headache, b) $5 less, c) a huge disappointment, d) an urge to instigate a riot or e) all of the above. If you chose the last option, you either knew the dance really sucked, or you are probably the type of person who always chooses “all of the above.”

Whichever you chose, there is nothing worse than having high expectations knocked to the ground, kicked several times in the groin and subjected to a Sunday punch. That was exactly how I felt twenty minutes into the dance. Trying to get details about the dance was a hassle enough. I was expecting to find various fliers posted around campus, but I could only find one after looking high and low. Due to the lack of publicity, I could find almost no information about the dance. Of course, this could all have been forgiven had the dance been at least satisfactory, in which case it was not.

The ASUC folks were charging $5 for each ticket, and those who purchased them after the 27th had to pay $8. Since I had trouble finding information about the dance, I was unable to get a ticket until after the early bird deadline. Although I bought mine right before the dance started, I still had to pay only the original price of $5. It seems the ASUC had decided to drop the $3 surcharge for our troubles. Good deal, yes?

Well, after an hour into the dance, a whopping (cough) 25 people had showed up. This may come as a surprise, but the lack of attendance was not the only downside of the dance. One thing I dislike about dances is that DJs often play too much rap. This was true for many of the dances at my high school. While there was very little rap at this one (thank goodness), the songs were repetitive and none of them were very good. There was almost no variety in the music. Twice during the dance, the stereo suddenly stopped playing. Oops! You were supposed to dress like you would in the 80s for this shindig, but nobody actually did that. I also saw my friend Albert there, and even though he likes dances, it was no surprise that he left early.

I started playing the piano just outside the ballroom before I was told that the piano was off-limits. There was also Internet access downstairs, except there was - you guessed it - a rule against using the computer kiosks. It is pretty obvious the ASUC does not want you to have fun.

Guests were not allowed to bring backpacks for security reasons. As such, we could not bring our own food and drinks. However, failure to provide refreshments to the guests is utterly stupid. The only redeeming thing was that they gave out free bottles of water at the end of the dance. In comparison, the free Dance & Casino Night (rating: 66%) hosted by the RHA had tons of free food and beverages.

The dance itself ended forty minutes early when most people lost interest and started leaving. There was one slow song near the end, but as you would expect, it was not something that would go down in history as the “best slow song ever.” It was funny, and I mean stupidly funny, to see almost nobody dancing to it. A few people did form a group and dance in a circle, but that was it. The shortage of slow songs was actually a plus in this case; if I asked any of the girls to dance with me to that crappy music, I doubt they’d ever want to talk to me again. The ASUC hired Wild 94.9 to DJ the dance. Now, Wild 94.9 is a competent radio station and its DJs generally do everything professionally, but the planning of the dance on the ASUC’s part could have been better. Much, much better.

If I had known, I would not have gone to the dance even if it were free. If you stripped yourself naked, smeared yourself with honey, duct-taped raw steaks to your ass and jumped into a cage filled with rabid grizzly bears, you’d be having more fun than being at the ASUC Fall Dance. I’m serious. And no, those aren’t Cal Bears I’m talking about. Shame on you, ASUC.


-- Danny Chia

	Final verdict: 6% / Don’t Bother
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 Highs: No $3 extra charge; free bottle of water
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 Lows: No refreshments; stupid rules; guest population density comparable to that of the Nevada deserts; repetitive music; ended early

	Bottom line: Photocopy this review and post it on any bulletin board you could find within a 600-mile radius.
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