
The play is su logical, and so smooth
that you don't notice the plot shifts, as the
story tums f rom a relatively normal 'slice-
of -life' play to a rather ludicrous reversai of
roles, wbere three normal, career-oriented
wom-en consider murdering a rapist that
they have locked Up in their f ire place. c

1 could have used this review to
comment on tape and violence, and even
added my own pretehtious intérpreta-ton
on what 1 thought the playwright wanted tý
say, but 1 decided against it. This play ils
much mtore elegant -on the subject than 1

could ever be.
Extremities presents the audience with

an issue and let's us make Up our own ltle
warped minds. There's no dogma, and no
frMIs - no pompous trilis.

ln fact, by the end of the play 1 was
more than a Iite shaken up, and 1 wasn't
alone. The crowd trudged out more than a
uie drained and more than a littie slent.
The play succeeds on an emotional level as
welI as intellectually.

The production values of the Phoenix
Theatre match the vitality of the script. The
set was detailed and accu rate, without
being overpowering and gawdy (a represen-

tation of the women's bungalow complete
with flaking paint, difty wallpaper and
family snapshots on thefireplace). You get
the feeling that this could very weil be the
real living room-kltchen of an actual group
of working women.

Corne to think of it, there's nothingi1
didn't really like about this production. The,
acting was above reproach. The actors.
meshed well together with good cast
interaction and, no scene steaiing o
grandtadin by any one individual. Stage
direcion, lighting, costumes and make up
were as unobtrusive and natural as you
co uld ask for.


