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The Blue Bird 
by Ginny Zoraster

Missed cues, poor lighting, forgotten lines 
and opening night jitters aside, The Blue 
Bird at the Studio Theatre is still really bad. 
The story follows a brother and sister, Tyltyl 
and Mytyl, who go out to search for a blue 
bird because some old lady breaks into their 
house and tells them to. The brother is 
given a hat with a plastic keychain that, if 
turned allows the children to see the truth. 
Apparently, truth means that the cat and 
the dog, as well as the fire, bread, water 
and light can talk. Light leads them, and us, 
for two painful hours to find out that, in the 
end, happiness is in your own home. 

During the performance, many of the 
actors seemed very ill at ease in their 
characters and with their lines. Movements 
and speech was awkward, and everyone 
seemed a little unsure of what to do. On top 
of that, music cues were handled by a 
person (Ann Greyson - the Producer of the 
show) in view of the audience sitting in 
front of a stereo, shuffling tapes with a 
curtain draped over them. Scene changes 
took a long time, and lights often went up 
with crew still on stage. The scenes, 
however, were so poorly lit the audience 
couldn’t see much of the haphazard set. 

The only thing worth mentioning 
here is the two actors that played the cat 
and the dog. The animals were written as 
pure stereotypes — the cat is sneaky and 
two-faced, the dog stupid and loyal. Lisa 
Zee Ziembicki as the cat Tylette was 
perfectly evil and Mike Kersey as the dog 
Tylo fell into the role of man’s best friend 
with ease.

The play, written by Maurice 
Maeterlinck, was originally produced in 1908 
in Russian. It also was made into a film in 
1940 with Shirley Temple. Hopefully Shirley 
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Temple did a better job of playing 
Mytyl than Annabelle Lanyon did. She over-
enunciated every word and spoke in a 
childish lilt, as though she was imitating 
Shirley Temple. Baby talk isn’t cute on a 
pouting child and it wasn’t cute on a grown 
woman either.

The Blue Bird is one journey I would 
have been a lot happier to miss. The play is 
scheduled to run until January 31 at the 
Studio Theatre, 3433 Cahuenga Blvd. West 
in Los Angeles. Tickets are $10 and can be 
purchased by calling (213) 660-TKTS.




