@ times2

Dance

If We Go On

Touring

ok s s

Donald Hutera
hatalotof problems the
sevenbraveperformersin
Vincent Dance Theatre’s
latest production must

endure. Theyareall, in the word of a cast
member, afflicted with “second-hand
steps and third-rate thoughts”. It gets
worse. “Wedon’tknow if we even made a
showatall,” another laments,

Onthe contrary, they and the
choreographer Charlotte Vincent have
assembled what is, at times, a strong show.
Working primarily fromatextby Wendy
Houstoun that mixes cynical moaningand
navel-gazing nihilism to often humorous
effect, Vincent’s dancers and musicians
posequestionsrelating, on thesurface, to
creative despair. On amore crucial, -
metaphorical, level the showis about the
difficulties we encounter when ascribing
meaningto ourlives.

Lasting about 80 minutes, If We Go Onis
touring Britain until the end of November.
Itstarts out with arecitation of negatives
thatriff on the choreographer Yvonne
Rainer’s infamous “No” manifesto from
the mid-1960s. “No more dancing,”
declares Patrycja Kujawska, spurred on by
themouse-like yet militant Aurora Lubos.
“Nomoreseduction, no moresuccess.”
Thetwo women are an amusing
double-act until Kujawska starts
screaminginto a microphone, backed by a
punk rock instrumental.

There’s more shoutinglater, and deeply
unappealingitistoo. “Thisis really me,”
Kujawska brays, underminingany
observations being made about the thin
linebetween reality and theatrical artifice.
Butyou dowonderwhat Vincent and
company are so angry about. At thesame
timeitfeels asifthe Pirandellian conceits
could have been pushed further. And
wouldn’t agreater acknowledgment of the
pleasuresof performance have expanded
thepiece’s mock-miserable premise?

This abrasive performance has abit of
song and some brief, edgy dance, plusa
few, blessed moments of stillness. Atits
best ittries to digat psychological states
thatfew other dancesdo.

Patrick Centre, Birmingham, tonight;
The Place, London, WC2, Fri, Sat
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