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at the expense of comedy,
but Ms Linehan's comic ' " r'

timing antl the variety of her,...,,
' tones of .voice and gesture : r:. -

made her Performance a r' ' ,

treat.

@w6ffiBry$
#:...t;;*,i'l ., : r:: r..:. -....; :

fhr"e,atre',Reiiew

"HAPFYTDAYS,,'' 
'

*Barbican Centre
'': ' She was all Irish verbositY
[ii*" o** father sits in the runnins awav tifi i;;n;;;
?cil"it*A"o*-troi"ut"t ,,' timestearful-andthen' ' : :.
1:;fr;;*h;;rrt" -Mv motner lvrical. Most tetlinsly, she

Htoittbitoi to.fill ui the ' ' was bitinglv satirical with ' :

ilii;ffi*-;;aremark husbandWilie. '
toveitreai:A at the interval of ' Winnie: "Willie, what
;'The Gate's performance of would you say speaking of
Samuel Beckett's Happy the hair o.n your head, them

,;Davs at the Barbican . or it?"
rh;,;tr;.-- - -

''o.1twas proof that Beckett's . .. Winnie: "Oh, you'are going

:surreal play, in which a : ' . ., to talk to me today, thisis
i:ilma; il ;ftck in a hole in soins to be a happv dav." ' 

'i 
:

: the ground, gossiping to The resilience of Linehan's
ih;delf torelieve-boredom,''' WiirnietomymindmadeFer
*while her husband sits inhis ' performance superior to that 

'

[i]J*n ftote o.arbv hardly ever , of John Hurt in Beckett's
.rp""f.i"i, it grounaeO in Krapp's Last Tape earlier-in
l.'realitv. the week.
i', As i near monologue the ,' He was acclaimed as the " .

'lpfiv is ieriant on a sirong ' ' ". banana-devouring old 4an
l$;t";;il;t as the sarrrllous' plaving tapss qf himself as a'

I iWinnie and Rosaleen ' , younger man but I felt he was
| 
-Linehan was remarkable, too morose.

I "*oirvinE about the best ' i";' '; Krapp, as interpreted by
I'l"ib*"ent tor ner daity song, or-,1 Hurt, was so broken that he

takine crumbs of comfort hardly raised the energy to
:'iro- i"*"mbering snatches iniect the lines with the
;rt{d.;il;it'r^'i':':;:-;---- n,i*it-tt "*o.a 

to raise a '
j"''bn"-oaneei.with Beckett is : -laugh, whereas Linehan's

'to overemf.$aspg the 43thos:i'sarcasm directed at her ';

';, -' . 'i .':

husband broughti forth loud
laughter. ,: : .

WhenWillie crawled fr.!Iq' ,

his hole raising his hanal l: : -
yearnin gly towards Winnie,
she witheringly said:':Wcll, '
this is an unexpected ii'r;,: 

'pGasureri tter gdmbbvanii ' '
delivery, slightly Pompous,
was like a characterfrom -

OscarWilde. ' ..rt','',',. '. i'', ,.

Then, mocking his silence,
'she'saitl:"'Oh I know You..'l '

were never one to talk, I r" ,

worshiP You Winnie be rlins-
;aTd"1;;iltjtefromtliat :.'

.dayforth.'lTheilinewqq,;,., .

cutlingly and wittilY ' ,. . ,

delivered. :

Barry McGovern bad a ''
s plendidly shabby-genteel
appearance as Willie Proudly
plucking his walrus , . 'l

moustaChe. But his world is
sordid. Unable tq reach out to
Winnie he has onlY , t '
pornograptricpictures for ;

company,
- DirdctorKarel Re-isz,'who ,'
made the films Saturday

'Night SundaY Morning and '
TheFreachlieutenant's ::i'
Woman, created.an easy-on-
the-eye set design with bright
Mediterranean lighting, a -
jagged rocKace shaPed like a

'chunk of lreland'swest coast,
landa soft blue background. "IThenextmajorBeckett. r' :'
play in The Barbican's
complete staging of the
Irishman's work is Endgame

, from SePtember 15,to 18. i ,r :

Ring 0171 638 8891.
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