FROM ELECTRONIC LINK JOURNEY – FEBRUARY 12, 2004

The T. Schreiber Studio

Presents

LANDSCAPE OF THE BODY
By John Guare

The T. Schreiber Studio

151 West 26th Street, 7th Floor, Between Sixth and Seventh Avenues, NYC

Tickets: TheatreMania at 212.352.3101 or www.t-s-s.org
Thursday, January 29 - Sunday, February 22, 2004

Thursday - Saturday at 8PM

Sunday & Saturday, February 21 at 3PM

The T. Schreiber Studio's current production of John Guare's Landscape of the Body is “Cabaret” meets “Kids” meets “Boogie Nights.” Set in an outrageous and brutal 1970s Greenwich Village, Landscape follows the surreal and tragic experiences of Betty and her son Bert, who come to the big city from Bangor, Maine to lure Betty's sister back home.  Instead, Betty herself is lured in by her sister's travel agent scam artist and porno film star lifestyle. When Betty's sister dies in a freak accident, Betty easily assumes her sister's identity, and as her relationship with her son dissolves, he embarks on an amoral journey that begins with petty crimes and ends with his own murder. Rosalie, Betty's dead sister, oversees it all, narrating the story with ironic comments, vaudevillian asides and sardonic songs.

Playing to the absurd, carnivalesque quality of this piece was the pre-show and intermission entertainment, complete with juggler, mime and drag queen, with requisite disco tunes throughout. The set, too, while minimal, was all mirrored stages and spray-painted walls, which simply summed up the dichotomy between the dual landscapes of the 

piece -- death and life, reality and imagination, outer life and inner life. 

As Rosalie, Betty's dead sister, Jessica Allen steals the show with her dynamic, cabaret-style narration, and closes it with tenderness and sensitivity in her final monologue.  Other standouts are Ian Campbell Dunn as the sensitive, but misguided Bert, Albert Insinnia as the tough cop turned failure, Captain Holahan, and Joseph Rodriguez as the shady, but comical and sympathetic travel agent Raulitio. 

Ultimately, Betty must choose between her sister's American nightmare and her own dawning vision of life as unpredictable and mysterious. And we must choose between seeing this Landscape and the landscape of our apartments during these cold February nights. Guare is an American master, as is Director Schreiber, and so we must venture out.

                         -- Kate Kolendo --

_____________________________________________________________________________________________________
From Talkin’ Pets – February 24, 2004

This is Frank J. Avella for Talkin’ Pets!


If you happen into NEW YORK CITY this weekend and want to bypass the messiness of the current Broadway season, an intriguing revival is being staged at the T. Schreiber Studio, masterfully directed by Terry Schreiber himself.  The play: LANDSCAPE OF THE BODY written in the 1970s by the brilliant John Guare, the authoer of SIX DEGREES OF SEPARATION and THE HOUSE OF BLUE LEAVES.


The ambitious work, which flipflops in time, centers on the death of a porn actress and contains the traditional Guare monologues and tragic-comedy style.  


The director rises to the play’s high ambitions even when some of the cast cannot.  The best scene in the production is played out by the two most impressive actors right before intermission.  Portraying an incestuous mother and son, Kimilee Bryant and Ian Campbell Dunn are shocking and riveting.  She in her mastering the Guare language.  He in what he conveys without speaking.  If the entire play were more like this scene it would have completely soared.  As it stands though, it is an exceptionally worthy piece of theatre.  Also worth mentioning in the cast is the gifted Jessica Allen who plays the dead woman.


For Talkin’ Pets, I’m Frank J. Avella.”

