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AT THE THEATER WITH

John Heilpern

ne Man, Four Shows,

Three and a Half Raves

Awhileago, D wasina pubin Dublinand
kit conversation, turmed o ne
Wit i you dio foraiving ™

Freplied it | was a poumalbist, fo
can beaertic, Ui oumalist, s1

“Maybe so, vt he sl ]hlldu YOy
ol T

10w mmodesty, of course, Uit preveniod
e Troan responding to bas question s Lol
nightly as bonesty reguires, Butitseerns o me
dhat an e curment mini-mvasion of hese wize-
ards known s the new Trish drmatisis, the
o bag question ot being asked is, “Are they
any good

Iyou'ne Insh, yosnare terefire seen o be
not only o bom storyieller.
Touat a gereaat o ! You wall be
acchimedeverywhene. ex-
cept possibly indiscenung
Treland. Evenso, Pvees-
pressed more than a lew
reservations about Martin
MeDomagh's scclamed
Reanry Queeenof Lecnane.
with its gotli 1

Bloesd amld
by photde-
vives, (Don’tforget tode-
Trver the ketter w Maurcen
11 there’s ome thi
st oy, edearr 3 fin
the e
Dot v
o

Conor MuPliceson's Se,
Nicheds at Prmary
L with that wornder-
ful Scothish actor Brian
Con.coubl, perdiaps, haine
been conjured up only by
an Db, M Mol
st 20 year-obd Dublier, nelishes the wl
ol stones, Hiscurvent London b, Tl Werr, is
abvut pheot stores okl by the b of i Insh
sl Sn NG Rl Pl s Deen eviendied
through Apnl 25) is about—of all prophe!
whumit-out critic wwl vmpires.

Allstorytelhorsane buppy conme
=80 Nichedas 1 a play perdonned
7 M. MPherson has witien
“He only play some charscter s he docsan tsa
wwthimgout. He oy Andtorne.
s full of muischecl Toommchimectne? Yiu
Torve e impression e this talented young
drmatist is tirowing us weasing curveballs o
keep vur imterest from tlagging round the
warm glow of the tireside, or s it
way: Mr MePherson s good. Butdo we be-
lieve his story?

Fwaes with B call thee way antil e vaunpins,
b about a cynic -

r to Muawreen

1 b Jorgeting

ETA FITES

clivy

St Nivhelus is arall tab
hating dramacritic who's sttien by a vouny
awtress i bikd production of Salom That's

e et clrammna ernic o stagee is surely think-
1 know that mian. But he isatonge™ Ar
csporate ertic follows the ac
tress o Lomdon on o drunken odyssey i
searcholnstory of his own o sonie imner e
fe o hisown), He finbs bummsell procur

g victims e house Tull ol vaompies—id
s i uanbehevably erosd e fever thee wis
an. The theater critic and fallen hero of e
sty deeeat) s Bl i anvading. iy
theater, Why does e suddenly | seinvan-
pares—uncd covaly suburbonr virmpanes ot that'!

Ty shoukd we?
s wstretch. Bron Cox—who Ll

aw

ing-pot Amer|
122 through Ap

rath Wamer s production at the Natonal The-
ater—is so commandingly good, he alimost
T us believing i As the empty vessel of a
crtic, he has the gift of seeming o be both
cwotionally dead and utterly alivesimultane-
ously. Comempt s his chara
(Salvation his East hope.) Actors rarcly look
o in the eye, They pretend Lo, peening in-
\ILaJal)nurfnrdh..!d It's more comfortahle
that way. Mr. Cox is one of the very few actoes
whodares 1o look you squarely and nakedly in
the eve—daring you to disbelieve his story.
This assured viruoso British actor puossesses
the heft and voice—the Voice—that can
swoop gleefully onamorsel of spooky nam-

¢ the imipression it's a five-counse
Panguet. He plays with us masterfully for %0
are sk,
heaumved thene by comvidence. Mr Ln\uuu-
pels our attention—maore, ultimately. than the
nuschievous story of S Nelodes, the first
shaggy vampire story Lever heand.

Conor MePherson, and particularly Marun
M Domagh (whoanmownced alter five minues
i New York that he had m wbeathere),
should see Danny Hoch's brllant wd wou-

sling stories from another planet, Jaifs, Heos-
Higr-Fop, M Hochis suchan hon-
Junallecied storyieller, the Insdvdrumatists
seent self-consciously Tierary incompnison
Hos people from the mangms of the Amwerican
et are the ones we usually 1gnore,
He s saying Wous: “Listento these people you
aveonl Yot beand, via Mr Hoclvs alehe-
iy, we do not forget them,

Dranany Hoch, the urban griot,is more aso-
vial commentator than an entertainer, though
ofien he's both. There’s no one like him. He
o the awird-winning stage docidmus
i Deveare Smith look anch, the versa-
obiograplucal satire of John Legusaamo
seen show-bizzy, His talent is unigue and full
ol compussion. Simply put. the 29-year-old
v Hucliis the finest soloantistin Anienica

His previous 1993 solo, Some People, wis
ially abeut language—the English lan-
gunge is e.;ml.u:b - Jammaicans, Jews, Pucito
L Cubaus, Aftican-atnencans, i uw
fractured and blurred ethnic world according
1o Danny Hoch, What's the identiry behind

e Then, and o,
kg "\\lhi.ln.‘ vou?" Withanea ll\lﬂ\
weeestion: " Wit e you?™

Jails, Hospitalsed Hip-Hop.developad by
durector Jo Bonney at downtown's Perfor-
m Space 122, creates a mesinenzing
wurld ol culiure clashes awd styles—from e
camest Cuban student speaking gangsta mpin
Spanish with an American tourist, to the
youreripplod Puetto Ric inststing he's avool
dancer. 1o the heroin addict with AIDS con-
stinied by rage ina New York pason, 1o the
soldtonth sell-out rp staron Late Show Widh
David Lettermm, toother fantasists from the
shetiounderclass, of survivors fromihe king

(=3

(&S

hoans ol the host

Me Hoch pertorms as Timself only omve—
s, endeaning by, e sn'tas good as bemescll,
Who,we \u'l\k'rdnn s Dugny Hoch? Buthis
story about how he was fired as a goest per-
foner onSevafed fiells wa g dead abost bum
Gl aabsout that dopee Jemry Seintehd), He was
\u|‘|u|\.u|.1.-1|1.|\. vl swimeng pool
ndant with a \p..n:\h sevent ramed Ra
o, bt found b coubdn't Bee it When the
peent came, be qust vouldn’s face selling
oun, The olfended Jeny Semtelbdibngetita
all. "They didn’t want the real thing.” Mr
Huch explamed to us. “They wanted some-
buady whocould chythe read g sond sull e e
ol them.”

Tt rmight it b oo giwd
Fisr his bank balunce, but
we're awfully ghid be s’y
one of them. Me Hoch's
show is grheanet youny pev-
ple. He miakes 50 seats
avanlable each night 1w
young atSitancket
The mgh mided the
s the studiospoce wis
packed with yuung people
whar i tum repre:
very weleome cross-sec-
tion of New' York, At
LT level, N
Howh, the whine boy from
Quects. s lahng theater m
exawtly the muluetic di-
revtion e is s Tuture. His
brilliant work has hitle or
mling i convimin with
th U)\.r\l\\.'\ldh o
the mielue . Joln
Legutamin. m- hyper
M Leguizammn’s tribal autoliogriphy inthe
hit Broadway one-mian s L hudes
jokes, forone thirg. He tells the tile of hisdad
reanding s the Bedtime story o “Rasd Rid-
oo And she lived Biappily ever alter
e fuck asdeep!™
ain, there s been g enerkable s
formation in the asdience. The producer of
Freak, Gregory Mosher (formwerly boss of
Lancoln Center Theater ) has isisted that one-
thrdof the Coet T1 s M¥pseats
b put o sabe cach gl for # $17.50amd bess
Pl s o st Dsggan, whisch his b it e
2of thes audenoe donnio 3 ye
ool fromn o Broadway average of 102 Aad
Mr. Leguizamm is playing Lo apacity

Mesars. Hoeh, Leguizamo and Cox are
all good deals and good guys. But 1 can’t
close without mentioning my favonte trans-
vestte oneath, e one uhln'ﬂ\ Elche Lesard,
His solo perfonmance, Diess ter Kell. at the
Westbeth Theater Center in the West Village,
15 the hilarously sureal e we've come
toespedt from the cherub i the chanming
chirods womie. There s noone like bam, cither
(AN his show s also avinual sellout) The
sty at hod o onthee flocr with Bwgheer was
his  msane il on how
Humperdinek got his naume

Dk they vrginally think of Bi
Hempledonk? Or was it Geldebert Hine
ledink? Then, for sone reason. Fadie decid-
et gran ety o us Ui bre nod just leanmeed
that  ve cvenmng  that  Engelben
Humperdinek wasdead. Well, naurilly. there
wars i bt ol @ hush, Bt then be s, and
sl “Nal s o joke, Tsetiue.” And then
wtiilly, s rue, He'sdead ™ And then
Andihen . Tm

wda

notreally ...

For some mivstenions resson, the routine
tichbed us all. EHe g so leard thiat
T justabout abbe iorcognt the number of oo
Iwe e the “He's dealalive” story, Itwas

aacd us fau

20, Conor MePherson of St Necfwdeas likes 1o
sany hutt it o e ks a1 good story, But Lean
sy that I ve sevn Eakdie Lezaud el the ssune lie

26 tmes iabout thee minutes sl have us be-
lieve itevery tunee. That's sose achievenwnt,
arkl that's nio lie:



