Show puts her in
' mind of “Three
 Tall Women’

Chvontie et £
Chranicle Arts Editor

What M reminded me of,
e lhalmdm was Three Tall
Women, what | consider one of the high-
ext paints in the 11-vear history of the
Adirendack Theatre Festival in Glens
Falls.

Muodagascar, ATF a3 current prodoec-
tion, which closes this company’s sum-
mer season this week, lacks, finally, the
emotional of Threwe Toll Wamen,
but that was Albee's Pulitzer
winner, by gosh,

This one comes cloge In terms of sx-
cellent struchuring and poetic writing.

Sed in a fine hotel room overlooking
the 5 Steps in Rome. the play
wels characters — Lilian, a mid-
le- woman. her grown dau
.L?un:ﬁdnd Nathan, a good friend of the
famiily — Inte one space, but ot differ-
ent tmes.

Each ks there at a particular time,
however — five years ago. three days
a@: and tu:n:la].' — and for a specific rea-

in monobkees, bl as
1‘11&1.- r-eruernl.h-er back into the past, the
other actors step forvmand bricfly to play
themselves or other characters — a
on & bus, a taxd driver. The ebb
Aow of this is niechy navigated.
The play unwinds its secrets gradual-
, bt it Is more than simply a puzzle
the andience o solve — just as
ATF s carlier offering of the season,
High [hve, was so much more than an
audience-participation show, although
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Theae valces — harl Parkar Lea. Mary
Bafh Pedl and Lamy Pine in Modogasoar
b LT, Rogers.

it used that element to great effect.
“People disa . 15 the theme of
the first mo
anymﬂwrﬂlrmraaltwﬂlﬁ re out
soon enough how the pleces of the pue-
Zle probably At together. What [ found.
ralber surprisingly, was that the exact
detadls felt less im te me than
u&ﬁmummmmmﬂ

piece.
In Eact, plararight J.T. Regers leaves

aa & rj,u:aﬂma as he answers by

an. w.rlmtrt;mdr Three Tall \‘.ﬁ:rﬂ'ta
‘t'FIE:‘:v: ol lilemtune, Lo imldned,
E:r::ﬂn stunninghy t:atimﬂj:‘:vand TEED-
nant final scene, when the three char-
acters stand er, &8 anc, mekling
time, space spirit.

This show, for all its u:tuue ele-
mEnls, NEVER Crosses rd the purely
literal, in terms of the characters” ecpe-
mm What we are beft with, however

TibGSL Eﬁﬂﬂlﬂﬁ? are questions
about how le relate to one another,
what P:in;m!:.r what makes the
truth, secrets and mysterles — and

ogue of the prologue, and !

Adk. Theatre Fest’s ‘I‘Iadagascar

what makes
I it enou I’huilg.r o lay these three
Dhmam:munl'h:tn]:rl: examine

them, their relationships, thelr lost
bowves and bost moments? Is it enough to
see, Anally, how three lves ravel and
unravel at extreme moments? s it
enough to have listened in at these crit-
ical moments in the three characters’
lives, and to have heard their thowghis
on life and love and what 1= lost?
What [ loved was the iterany
expericnce of the play, how words and
phirases and even whole scenes curved
and snaked around themsehes, in amd
out ol different charscters’ mouths, as in
a particularly fine novel or poem.
All was enhanced by a thowghiful
prnducumbe with director Gus
it o

L. an o g

which included & gorgecus]
ﬁ'{xs;qll'urlill:ﬂnnrﬁ:n'lhtlﬂlm‘xlumri.':

Mary Beth Peil, as the patrician
mu[ht-r brings a clipped reserve. a
woundesd heart but sharp o the
role, Sherrd Parker Lee, as the da
Jurrs, was luminous in g white
shift, yet glowed with a sadness, too
that put her slightly out of reach.

Pine, to my mind, was the find
of the evendng. A familiar face on screen
and televiston. here Mr. Pine brought to
bear a warm masculine voloe, nﬁﬂ:
appreciated counter to the two
vabces, and a Fece 5o expressive that you
mu]ﬂdhlllntu;;.‘"ﬁnggy'hmcﬂbchrl
WES I‘H.ﬂ'ﬁl‘l.ﬂ , tho his demeanor
was hardhy mﬂw-ﬁm He's soame-
thing of & usurper, we e, Anally, yet
his was the e volce of the evening.

o

continues at the
k Theaire Festival tonight,
Thuradmy, July 28, through Saturdzy,
Jiely 30, af & poo at the Charles R
W Theceler in dowentoust Glens Fells,
Tickets cost 525, Box gffice; FE8-WIOOD,



