








to heart. At one point The Extra explains to The Man why The
Frau uses her over and over to die in her films. "I have a talent
for dying inconspicuously," she says. The Man pauses briefly,
then replies, "That isn't a talent I aspire to," a devastating
reminder that for a man like him, real death in the real world is
biting at his heels.

Amazons and Their Men is directed with tremendous care and
intelligence by Ken Rus Schmoll, who completely gets Harrison's
writing and squeezes out every possible nuance from the play
and the actors. His staging is also imaginative, making powerful
use of the playing area's depth and scattered pillars. Sue Rees's
clever rolling platform and projections, Garin Marschall's delicate
lighting, and Leah Gelpe's subtle sound design all work together
to enhance the play even more, and Kirche Leigh Zeile's
sensible, specific costumes help to add layers for the actors of
the inner kind, as well as the outer. Kudos must also be given
to the Clubbed Thumb producing team, who have put together
and overseen a cadre of talented artists, resuiting in an
experience that doesn't seem as if it could be improved upon
anywhere else. The run of Amazons and Their Men is short, so
be sure to fly like Hermes down to the Ohio Theater in Soho to

~ see this beautiful work before it permanently fades to black.
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