"BLUEBEARD"

IS A HOUSE

OF PAIN

A REVIEW BY ROB STEVENS

According to the program notes for the
current production of Charles Ludlam’s “Bluebeard”
at the Hollywood Court Theatre, the New York
Times proclaimed the play a “lunatic parody.” The
producers should find out what the Times reviewer
was smoking and pass it out to audience members.
It could only help. Written as a “witty,
melodramatic-vaudeville farce” by Ludlam for his
own Ridiculous Theatre Company, the current
production elicits few laughs. Most of the them
come from hearing familiar lines such as “It’s alive,”
“Don’t quibble, Sybil,” and “No, no, not the House
of Pain,” used in different circumstances.

The cast and director are not at fault here
except in their choice of material. They give it the
old college try but this script would probably defeat
the Royal Shakespeare Company. Ludlam has
written an amalgam of the oft-married Bluebeard
character and the crazy scientist Dr. Moreau and his
island of Lost Souls’ creatures. Bluebeard here
marries first then operates on his wives in an
attempt to create a third genital organ. Ludlam’s
writing is beyond nonsensical. From one line to the
next, this script makes no sense.

The clunky scenic and lighting design further
tax the patience. The cast flails away at the dialogue
but to no avail. Carolyn Chiodini seems to have
flair for campy damsels in distress and should excel
with better material. Kara Maria Miller has the
exotic look to go with her character of the Leopard

Woman.

Hollywood Court Theatre, 6817 Franklin Ave. in
Hollywood. (213) 480-3232, Thru Dec. 30.
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