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Her father’s struggle — but her long ride

Lisa Kron's ‘2.5
Minute Ride’ at
Adk. Theatre Fest

By Cathy DeDe
Chronlcle Arts Editor

“Tarp-prodnit-five minutes is & long time
om a roller coaster. When you think
L1 Inthtrl |.-EI dying next to you, iUs A
really, really long
e e THEATRE S
crux of 2.5 Minute
Ride, the brilliant
Gic-woman show
by Lisa Kron, on
atage at the thndalih T%:m&r: F':-':I'.;-;IHJ
tonight, Thursday, July 12, through Sat-
un;];%r\]':.lr:]'ﬂ 14 r-:ll?ux & ?95““&10{3

“Crux.” because, what the actress-
writer dHscovered is that, although she
meant 1o tell her father's story — she's
really telling her own, of course.

what seemed like an cternity of ter-
rar to Ma, Bron on that roller coasier
turmed oul to be a warld of fun for her
ther. Through a certain lens, what
ahe's talking shout s how excruciat-
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jng'l.!.' diffieult it I8 O 81t hext o s0me-
one you care about, who you belleve 1o
he suffering — even if that journcy 18
Lhede 0w

Stmdlardy, Ms, Kromn, worred thai
she might have to “mother” her father
when they finally arrive at the concen-
tration camp that (s their destination
glzewhere In the story, finds thal she is
ihe one brought to her knees, wrached
with tears, when father and danghter
travel together to Auschwitz, the camp
where his mother and fther died. He
survived, sent to American by way of
the Kindertrains before his parents
wone 5 Ren away.

She's mystified to learn that he con-
siders himsesll hicky to have been born
a Jew In Germany, rather than to hane
had to make the moral chedcs to join or
not join the Hitler youth, for example.
His is an entirely different ride, you see
— he's not having fun, exactly, but he's

¢ & kind of straightforwand pluck and

umor that she cant quite match,

Your loved one i8 in what vou imag-
ire to be nsurmountable pain — and
all you can do 1% stand by in fathom-
bess drend. Maybe, like Ms. Kron's
father, that Joved one will get off the
ride with a euphoric cry: "Want to go
agaln?!™ But she still has her pain and
worry — thats hers, connecied but not
at all the same as his experlence,

However, 2.5 Minetes 1s not all dark-
ness, doom and dread. Ms. Kron is as
engaging a storyteller as you could wish
for, with a sharp and dry wit, a knack
fior the telling detail a.n?m: long pause,
and & greal way Eh;ghl’;'hdl?g between
segments of & seem rate atory
in make up & whole thar.:s-.sctI:m.tmnwn
the eliche, far grealer than fis paris. Her
giorics of relatives wha traved countless
hours in an anmal pligrimage o an
armusement park (mainly for the food),
are fabulously funny. Her incredulity at
an aunt who can for a hamburger at
10 in the morning — hilarbous, Sooms-
how it ties tngether with the story of Ms.
Fron's leshian partner, the friond who's
trying to fllm Ms, Kron's father to save
his stortes for posterity, (he Midwestern
brother who's aboulto marry his Intermnégt
tride from Brookhym. That Lasl 15 a mo-
ment that turns surprisingly ant for
M=, Krot, as she :em it, partieularly as
she's gone into the wedding with & huge
dose of cynieism — and nol even enough
hane far the counle (o buy @ new calr of

Lisa Kron in ber ars=waornan show 25
minute fge. Can you fell here fhal shea’s
chonnaling e alchety fathar?

The plece was a huge success when it
played in New York, and Ms. Kron has
roused it 30 moch, she satd in a phoree
interview last weckend before the open-
ing, that she’s nearly oul of new places
to perform it. This ATF gl she sald,
was a welcome eppartunity. T'm glad we
could afford her the occaslon.

Meanwhile, ‘365 |
Days’ and “Tick... |
* gets started

The short version: Suzan Lork-Parks
iteckded, just after winning the Pulitzer
for Top Dog/Underdog. Lo wrile a play &
day for a year. One year later, the very
sharl plays are being peformed in week:
| borg ot theaters around the coun-
try; ATF has "Week 35." July 9 to 16.

Performances continue at approd-
mately 9:30 pom, nighily, alter the Lisa
Kron [sae 1&ft), at the Wood Theater. It's
free. Info: TAS-WOOD,

The serles comes with an added trio
of playlets, 1o which the greatest domes- |
tic bliss cecurs belwesn sUROEETS N &
train. Actor David Girard — & reglonal
gtar from Hubbard Hall. the iy in

; amd B eq nu-
ﬁn}amﬂl mﬁniggsm 1Y npmﬁél?m.

The July 9 “play du jour” was a silly
plece aboul a president and pupgpets,
which Mr. Girard played all-out, tohis
credit, Sari Bobbin, too, was fearless
in the thankless role of a woman who
15 either remarksbly endearing or dis-

gumnf.ywbeth:;w;l ;
Me, this kind of stuff, and ['m

ed to see what each I's play
S‘l’i‘tf\.“I imagine s the au:ﬂu] i
Amally, that a certain Kind nfi
meaning o such a p b i B
NT¥ opens the an Larson -
Hﬂﬂﬂ‘r‘mm mn & :
‘view on , June |
E?.nl ] B .This one is Ilkr.ij.?'m be a
ular favortte, coming from the' late,
revered composer of Rents _ g, pebe




