The Soul of Tango

I would like to debunk a common mythology about Argentine tango.   Most of the younger professional Argentine dancers are highly skilled in dance.  They have alignment, strength, balance, pace, grace, flexibility, accuracy, and speed.   However most of the older Argentine dancers have practiced only social dance.  They have never benefited from the physical training, exercise, or discipline that extend the range and enable the subtleties we expect from current dancers.   And they are often fat.  Those who cannot dance well emphasize the emotional parts of tango.  (Truth in writing: I have to include myself solidly in this.)  Argentines, particularly older Argentines, will natter on about the connection to their partners and the music.  But if you watch them, they are not leading or following each other closely, and their association with the music is as much like irrelevance than collaboration.  As near as I can tell, they are faking it.
So you will see two kinds of Argentines teaching tango, and performing the obligatory demonstration dances at milongas.  Young, athletic ones who depart widely from social tango, but move with strength and drama.  And older ones who you would instantly classify as “permanent intermediate” dancers, if you had not just heard the worshipful hype from the sponsor who just introduced them.  Many of these older dancers have dropped into parodies of their own, younger selves.  They have become comic, or tragic, depending on how you take them.  Just do not take them too seriously.

Having said that, tango is a personal dance.  Something is lost in a partner who can take up with a total stranger and execute neat steps within the first beats of the tanda.   You can pay attention to the steps.  You can pay attention to the courtesies.  You can pay attention to the manners and mannerisms of the higher-class tango world.  But if you are not paying attention to your partner, and this goes for the women as well as the men, you are just dancing.  You are not doing tango.  
That is MY bullshit line.  To go with the lines of the fabled Argentines who travel the world and teach the mystique of tango, when they can no longer dance it.  Yes I believe it.  But I also believe that dance is a skill that has to be earned with training, focus, and repetition.  You have to have something to give your partner, beyond goodwill.
