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Sketches artfully rapped

string of doggerel hlp—
htp T St
you migl
think — mdeed I Sld my-
self just so think — that,
heck, kid, this is no adult
entertainment. Let me out!
Then, just a minute or so
later, Danny Hoch — for
that's who it is — moves
into gear with the smooth-
est of arias about some poor
hick immigrant landing on
Rikers Island icked up for
selling impson T-
shirts mthout a license.
Now he’s on an instant
roll with this sweet, crazy
and politically ironic mono-
logue about the illegal T-
giurt hs:alesman whi) took as
8 shining example sim
our ngncan way of rty
typified by that princess of

HE opens with a ragged

an

honest ca tahsm the little
irl on who's selling
omemade lemonade on
her stoop.

Did she have a license, he
moans. Was she arrested?
Sure, it’s funny, but what
makes it much more than
funny is Hoch’s indelible

Thester review

Clive
Barnes

JALS, HOSPITALS,
HIP-HOP

Written and performed by Danny
Hoch. Developed and directed by
Jo Bonney. Setting: George Xenos.
Lighting: Stan Pressner. At Per-
formance Space 122, 150 First
Ave., at Ninth Street; (212) 477-
5288.

and unshakable belief in
the character, ranking him
with the likes of En:ﬁ}ogo-
sian and John Leguizamo.
Hoch’s way with language
— the sprung rhythms of
modern argot, the mindless
jazzy spins of rapger rap in-
terspersed with the gentler,

- lamer diction of the dispos-

sessed and misfitted
helps him create his own
world.

A kid fantasizing about

Jay Leno’s “Tonight Shaw"
while living in white con-
formity who can say, “I still
have the ghetto” in my
heart”; the corrections offi-
cer who is under psychiat-
ric evaluation for roughing
up a prisoner but is most
worried about his child visi-
tation rights following”his
broken marriage; an. en-
raged drug addict pnson in-
mate with AIDS; or Victar,
a sad little Puerto Rican
quadriplegic looking for life
and love: This is a great
gallery.

e i ‘““”’Hmft
parts o evening is 8

story of how he was

th.hout being
“Seinfeld” after he redﬁmed to

putonanHmpamcaooentto

lay a bath attendant.
bantgunmsat b Pk
Hoch says he responded: “ Az:
cents are not funny; people
are funny.”
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