WICKENDEN GATE GOES OFF-BROADWAY

The Bell Street Chapel is hosting Wickenden
Gate Theatre's production of "Nightclub Cantata"
which composer Elizabeth Swados describes as
combining "the seriousness of a cantata with
the frivolousness of a nightclub." Prose and
poetry by contemporary writers of diverse eth-
nic backgrounds are set to even more divergent
styles of music, including Motown, a gypsy
dance, jazz, and raga. Under Judith Swift's
direction and Charles Cofone's musical direct-
ion, 12 actors use singing, dance, and creative
movement to "break down the defined territories
of theatre, concert, and nightclub."

Wickenden Gate has been bringing thought-—
provoking plays to Providence for the past 5
years, and recently received a R.I. Foundation
grant to hire a managing director. Mitch Howard
and the Executive Committee of Bell Street Cha-
pel have shown their support for the arts by
making space available.

"Nightculb Cantata" continues through July
16th, Wednesday through Saturday at 8 p.m. Call
421-9680 for reservations.

— Pitt Harding
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Summer Fiction YARD SALE

Back in 1988 there were yard sales and there
were dogs and babies and cats, some fixed and
some not, roaming the Armory District of Prov-
idence. Some babies had fancy strollers that
were padded everywhere and others were smacked
along the sidewalk by mothers who screamed
vile things at them. The neighborhood was mixed
and it was mixed-up and was the best place
to live in Providence if you were curious.

It was not the yard sale to end all yard
sales but there were things of interest. A
padded camera case for two dollars which he
looked and looked at but did not buy and a
row of light female clothing fluttering from
metal coat hangers hung on the chain link fence
in front of the house. These acted as the beacon
advertising the yard sale and he admired in
particular a reversible corduroy jacket that
was red on one side and purple on the other.

Holding it up for examination and to feel
its softness, it was of a very soft and narrow
wale, he considered buying it at the same time
hoping that one day he might find someone to
put inside it. Like the young woman who was
selling it.

Her hair was wavy and very black and it
shone like a country night in the bright sun-
light of this clear day. He knew she colored
it to make it blacker than it really was which
didn't bother him and that she wore tinted
contacts that did not make her eyes any bluer
than they already were. He knew this because
one day in the Hudson Street Market she'd
taken one out and he'd looked at both her eyes.

Because it was such a nice sunny day and
because she was there he sat down next to a
friend of his who had brought some things to
sell also. From this position and across the
width of the driveway separating them he con-
tentedly observed her who was willing to part
with her reversible jacket.

She was sitting down also in a chair amidst
her goods and spoke to him across the driveway.

"T never realized what nice legs you have,"
she told him.

continued on page 4

page 3 .







