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Reviews

THEATRE Throwing out the blasted hatred bag

1 The Dance of Death, Edgar,
the old $DldE=r el us bt
when he was young, he rl'ud a

“hutpliation hkg: i which

he thrustall shameful incidents

before throwing it into the sea.

Steindberg's play could be called

wrm © du with the hate, let alone
itoverboard

THE DESIRE TO SHOCK is not
enough, says Kate Kellaway,
as Strindberg gives a lesson
in emotional extremity

Edgar and !uu

IDM ness wil
aciagay ench e,
without irony, that they
lknow how to be alone as
they sit together. The
production brings out theis
aggressive affinity, but
makesthem almost

show

" When Alice and Edgat pledged

irselfiher hateful or dll. Peer
rmare’s solution is to make it

o, 6pesd up despat— by

nature slow — and to make boredom

frisky. He also gives us only Part

One of the play. This dance of death

is 2 quick step.

We first cocounter Alice and
Edgaras cuoss clowns, pcking their
teeth and getting at each ot
Edgar wonders: s life serious oris
ita farce? Do laughter and teas
amount to much the same thing?
Here they o, and it's an approach
justified by the text which Is full of
black eockroachy jokes (though

Meyer's translation is
unsmuuly jaunty and modern,
using words Like ‘scumbag?),

&s Alicc, Gemma Jones's face
works hard for her, tacidy showing
fixed despair, then tovic glee. She
can appeat compliant whilc
undermining this with 2 look of
liquid danger. And she has a
sesture thit s almotta Landmark,

a nervy throwing of han
hat would suggeac surrender [F
performed with less speed. As it is,
it's botha protest and a yielding -
Later, the same
ifclocryngly

ure conver
Elwauuw:hmu
e Dy U end, shes wasbed
up:She loaksfke an agely

Fragonard, an unquiet bride on her
knees .um prospeet of a silver
weddinganniversary ndtead of s
funeral. iy ending the play w

he does, Stormare leaves s with the
biter business of life going on and
s Siindber 00 Clckhov.

Kurt, & friend from the
past, at first cncourages 2
‘misplaced relief in the
audicnee: he seems a good
spokesman for our
feclings. But Anthony
O'Donnell reveals him 1o
be as ghastlyas his friends.
He's played with cloqueat
resecve, his actions exclin
for him. He springs to kis
feet w express dissent,
knocks overa.
release his rage; he bites
into Alice’
confused monstcr at last,

ning is admirable
and there mustbe manya
worse place to be unhappily
married in than Patrick
Watkinson's decorous
drawing coom
its chaise longue, its.
and its drinks cabinet. But,
inthe end, this production
spares its audience oo much and
sacelfices raedy o pce fox Tt

Dance of Death is a drama of

leading actors) positioned his cast
ai the edge of the stage. But there
was never enough of a sense of
being on the cxreme verges of e
ty-three ml old Sarah
Karc's Blasted o windberg
scem like The Iujdy Bear's Picnic.

It does not deserve
attention, but it
demands t. it made
mae feel sickand
giggly with shock

eniall
i even i s ckm0a]
almast indecenty fit,

w0 sympathetic 1o be at

sy poinecliling
There e I)«.

firion wheo Edgar
o full uniform;

e healhy looking
hyis pony til, we are merely
o by i ey dress,

ntion,
but it demands it, it made me feel
sick, and gigsly with shock, After
the press night, strangers were
walking to each other, Sarah Kane
will hope that this is an inverted
ubuteto the piece T se< f more
as the sudden soli

Donaghy). it's clear from the start
that 1an is a sicko: bigoted, sadistic,
a boozer and an abuser of everyonc,
inchiding himself.1tis one
remaining | iddicd wich
cancer. He wears a gun sling over
his unbuttoned nylon shirt at all
times. He rapes Cate ina soul
destroying hotel room in Leeds
(designed by Franzisks Wilcken)
ithasigraatic wallpapes. T only i
could s g

e piey o

corn
ceds is, ineaplicably, under sicge
A foreign soldier bresks ato che
hotel room. He bugge
Ian and then eats W cpebal
Cate comes in with a dying baby.
She offers up a redundan prayer
thatthe dead baby will not come
to any harm 1an picks upthe
baby and starts to cat it. [fthe
playhas any message
death s preferable o I
James Macdonald's production
serves the play all wo well; the
actors are couragcous and Sarzh
Kane does know how o write. |
bope that she wakes up out of the
ber own imaginati

descends when people have been
involved in the same calamity,

Cate (Kate Ashfield) isa reiarded
tecnager who has got invalved
with lan, 2 tabloid ‘mu‘nausl @ip

By comparison, Dangerous.
Gonwer, | B Pricsteys v oy,
written in 1932, scems adocably
Yafc and alacst abegrdly wel
crafted. Whara tonic for a sick

criie! s theme is truch and
whether it is wise to tell it. The
subjeet is timeless, the teatment
delightfully dated

ces two hours in one room

.unnmﬂuum Bamma Jones in The
th. Fhotograph: el Libbort

on asingle evening for Robert
(Keith Baxter, who also directs) to
i e wrecke ring the
twasn'ttiming it,
Ry birin 1
every ten minutes (like trains
couring into a station: betrayals,
passions, aceidents with guns).

‘The company is in evening dress,
and, no matter how wnuﬂdmg their
infidelitics, they make:
s0und aenai. They have & pasa-the-
olives patina nmsmm iy
e bing, ora mass
otibreak of headaches, This

self-consciousnes
cecitation of pastsins.
ayle Huanicutt's Freda, in

is beiefand elegant. Her hair-do
remains undisturbed a all simes.
Robert laoks Like a handsome
penguin, stpidly indignant

n

ifit were an object of prey.
ut most :n|uyab!= e end

of the play. This [s where

JB Priestley used his skilis most

‘magically: to do in the theatre what

can't be done in lite, to go back,

do it all again — but differently.

The Danee of Death unti 4 March
at the Almeida The ondon N1
(0171 359-4404),
4 Feb at the Theatre Upstairs, Royal
Court, London SW1 (0171 730-1745),
Dangorous Comer unti 11 March
at the Whitehall Theatre,

London 5W1 (0171 36917351

“FANTASTIC
FRESH AND
lIIIEHlV ALIVE

"$0 BRILLIANT,
S0 INTELLIGENT"

A RINGING TESTAMENT T0
THE GIDDY ECSTASY OF LOVE"
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