Bums on Seats – Jubilee Centre, 5 – 7 Sept 07
Review by Jane Dickerson - Curtain Call magazine.

I so wanted to like this production.  It sounded different from the usual run of the mill amateur theatre stuff and I like how The Bunbury Players provide an evening of entertainment and not just the show.  For this particular show we had to guess who owned the bum from the photos given, and as usual there was a cheap bar and even a few nibbles on the tables.  Unfortunately the show did not live up to its hype.
Now I don’t blame The Bunbury Players totally for this, although of course they did choose the script and that’s where the problem lay.  Oh don’t get me wrong, I can see the appeal; large cast, good parts for women, catchy word in the title, billed as an adult comedy, suicidal rabbits ... But ... It is aimed at a very specific audience, one who loves theatre enough to understand and get all the jokes.  Of course, the play is based around a “typical” day at a shabby provincial theatre, but that’s no excuse for the stereotyping and very “in” jokes.  I understood the reference to trapeezes and A Midsummer Night’s Dream, but not many of the audience did, including my companion.  (Peter Brook broke theatre tradition in 1970 with his staging of A Midsummer Night’s Dream which as well as being set in a white box, included stilts, trapeezes and the whole cast juggling. - But then I’m a Drama Graduate and should know this sort of trivia.)
The cast and director did their best with what they had.  The set was excellent and the whole show moved well.  Darren Mather was particularly good as Hugo and his solo spot was excellent, well rehearsed and with enough emotion to keep audience engaged.  Gareth Lloyd as Benedict Thursh did well with his stereotyped character and Sarah Flint as Estelle Nettlebank was a delight.
I particularly loved the theatre seats at the end and how they were used for the curtain call, and to think all that had to come down on the last night before anyone could have a drink!

With eight female roles and six male roles, you can understand why this would appeal to a larger group, but I’m sorry Bunbury Players - it just didn’t work for me.
Jane Dickerson
