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Frenzled

| state: Club
| Xatthe
State The-
atre draws
more than
2,000 people
for its dance
partieson
Saturday

d night.

BILL HANSEN

spirit than resources, -

On the cover: Megan and Jen-
All a good rave/dance party needs is

nifer Clark of Royal Oak get \ the

and industrial music.
Vh .

such

Raves are the

rage of the
tlance hall

caught up in the dance fever
sweeping this area at “The
Factory,” a weekly event on
Fridays at Industry in Pontiac.
Staff photographer Dan Dean
captured the action on the
floor.

BY LARRY O'CONNOR

dance parties stir the baser emotions.

“It’s the beat I like," says Tracic
Pickell, 21, of Troy, spending a night at
Club X in the State Theatre.

“] like a chance to go out and wear
crazy clothes,” adds Damion-Gabriel,
19, of Sterling Heights.

A fad? Perhaps, but the energy en-
gulfing the rage is more than self-sus-
taining and manages to supersede any
particular fashion, personalities or

a DJ, a decent turntable and stereo
system amply cranking out 180 beats a
minute and a level dance floor.

From there, it's merely a matter of
endurance. .

Jennifer Clark, 20, of Royal Oak says
it's not to dance top
two to three hours at a time.

“I compare it to a runner’s high,”
says Clark, who dences at Industry and
underground raves that pop up. “When

By Larry O'Connor

STAFF WaITER
I n a sea of flailing limbs and bobb-

ing heads, there is & moment of
surrender. Body takes over as the
mind is hypnotized by a repetitive yet
a pulsating beat and optic shattering
strobes,
Welcome to the rave.
| The dance phenomenon has hit this
fl aren — albeit a tad late — but with the
ferocity of a hatlstorm, -
. In certain context, the term rave is a
 misnomer. Technically, they are un-
derground dance affairs usually held
after-hours at unlikely venues such as
empty warchouses,
ll  Although established clubs such as
Industry, Club X ut the State Theatre

you're running, you go past the point of
feeling tired and you can't feel your
body anymore.”

After a hot, sweaty night at a night
club, the serious dance patrons turn up
at an underground rave at such places
as 1515 Brondway or the Bankle Build-
ing in Detroit.

At o recent rave at the Bankle Build-
ing, things were just getting started at
1am. c

People shuffle, flap.and gyrate to a
throbbing mixture of house and techno
music. The dance floor is illuminated
by black lights and by a washer and
dryer awash with dazzling neon paint.
Above the fray hang florescent Hula-

even the music itself.

Industry, a futuristic nightclub in
Pantiac, hosts induatrial dance parties
on Fridays.

‘The crowd is diverse in make up. On
this night, there’s black-clad alterna-
tive cognoscenti, youthful jean wearing
Bohemians and formal-wearing subur-
banites who look like they've stumbled
in from a wedding — al ing frenet
ically to tuncs spun by guest DJ Dimi-
try from the avant garde dance band
Deee-Lite.

'The scene is repeated on a massive
scale at the vibrantly antiquated State
‘Theatre as more than 2,600 patrons
fuel near-hysteria on the dance floor
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