CHA-CHA and EUGENE

[Cha-Cha standing near Eugene. Dance music is playing.]

CHA-CHA: Hey, did you come here to dance or didn’t ya?

EUGENE: Of course, but | never learned how to do this dance.

CHA-CHA: Ah, there’s nothing to it. I'm gonna teach “ballroom” at the C.Y.O. (She grabs EUGENE
in dance position.) Now, one-two-cha-cha-cha! Three-four-cha-cha-cha! Very-good- cha-cha-chal
Keep-it-up-cha-cha-cha!

EUGENE: You certainly dance well.

CHA-CHA: Thanks, ya can hold me a little tighter, | won’t bite ‘cha. (She grabs him in a bear hug.
Music ends.)

EUGENE: Excuse me, it was nice meeting you.

CHA-CHA: Hey, wait a minute . . . don’tcha want my phone number or something’?

EUGENE (nervously, and to PATTY who is offstage): Patty, you promised to be my partner for the
dance contest, remember?



