Delicately
Chosen Pixels

By David Frantz

My somewhat obsessive contra dance photography hobby
started 12 years ago in N. Charleston, South Carolina. At
the same time my partner Kerin McCormack and | started
attending dance weekends everywhere within a six-hour
drive. We were looking for something special, a place where
expression, gesture, emotion, and good light could intersect.

Challenging and unpredictable fast-moving subjects, in
poorly lit spaces, were frustrating subjects to capture but
irresistible. | learned to work with RAW images in Adobe
Lightroom, and | ignored many photography basics. My
equipment was, and still is, a second-hand Canon DSLR
with fast lenses (as cheap as possible), and a used laptop.
After a year, Georgie Schmidt, the organizer of Cabin Fe-
ver in Knoxville, Tennessee, invited us to dance without a
fee so long as | would take photographs, a pattern that has
been oft repeated at events like Foggy Moon in Monterey,
California, Dancing Bears Dance Camp near Wasilla, Alas-
ka, and many more. When we go to dances where my seri-
ous e ortsare super uous, | become an iPhone-ographer.

Publishing photos during or immediately after a dance
weekend results in a feeding frenzy of likes, tags, and
comments on my Facebook pages: David Frantz and
David Frantz Cameraman . Attention to those images
also comes months and years later as folks who are missing
dance will revisit the albums often in the middle of
the night and respond to my work. Public interest in
my photos led me to create photo books of dances and
wedding photography with dancers.

We expected our 2020 calendar to include a dance
weekend each month, and some local dances, too, but after
the Monday Night Dance in Asheville, North Carolina, on
March 9, the music died. Our dance shoes have not left
their bag since, and my shutter hasn t captured dance bliss.
While we don t have any interest in virtual dancing, we now
meet dance friends for kayaking, hiking, and to celebrate
each others company. I ve used this time of contra fasting
for surgeries and to adopt two ginger kittens whose antics
make me smile.
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ARTIST STATEMENT: My delicately chosen pixels display the

gurative ow of the joyful, with luminous souls displayed,
blissfully entangled limbs, spinning and giving weight, with
both gaze and touch. These instances of public intimacy,
moments, both warm and quirky, are preserved to share, to
savor, to bring back the old and draw in the new.






