BUGSY MALONE

Bugsy Malone hit the spotlight with the release of the film in 1976. This film was the third film that year in a busy and somewhat weird sequence of appearances for fourteen year-old Jodie Foster; Freaky Friday for Disney and Taxi Driver for Scorsese the other two. At first the notion seems alarming: a gangster play cast entirely with kids, especially when we learn that Bugsy Malone was not intended as a kid’s movie but more a comment on childlike values and behaviour in classic Hollywood crime films. Last weekend, Bugsy Malone’s toe-tapping score and comedy script were the ingredients for three contiguous performances packed with energy and a profusion of talent by Episkopi’s S.P.A.C.E. Youth Theatre, directed by Nand Cassily. Nand’s experienced hand ensured the stage version had just the right mix of sensitivity, gusto and verve. 
This is a story of warring gangs set in the prohibition era battling for turf in the streets of New York. Bugsy Malone, admirably played by Adam Parsons, introduces us to Fat Sam (Josh Cooper) and Dandy Dan (Deian Ashworth) - the rivals.  Off stage, slim, mild-mannered, Josh, bore no relation to his character…on stage, Italian looking Josh is a most convincing ‘heavy’! If there was a winner amongst winners, Josh and Adam were it. The stage persona of all the ‘gangsters’ bore little resemblance to the young actors in real life – a tribute to their ability, dedication and zest for the play.
The Action…

It’s 1929! Bugsy shows up at Sam’s popular but illegal sarsaparilla bar, meeting Blousy Brown (Krissy Ferguson) who wants to be a star. When the speakeasy is raided, dapper Dandy Dan breaks out the new weapon of choice, the ‘Splurge Gun’. This custard pie replacement shoots a sort of sugary, non-sticky toothpaste that emerges from the barrel, like spaghetti being ejected from a mincing machine at Mach 2. What joy for players and audience alike as the weapon is used with relish throughout the play - the victims, turned into a kind of giant knickerbocker glory covered in stringy goo, are sombrely removed by undertakers Steve Cassily and John Hall.
Dandy, with his cutie-pie Louella never far away (Lydia Ellis Feather), begins to wipe out Sam’s gang. I particularly enjoyed the buffoonery of Fat Sam’s gang and the international reporters getting gunged.
And the Molls were splendidly alluring too. Jodie Foster’s Tallulah (My name is Tallulah…) takes some beating but in an uncanny sort of way Ruby Cassily’s sexy vamp version hits the spot. She sings like a bird and has sufficient ‘attitude’ to convince she is no push over. She too catches the eye of Bugsy much to the chagrin of Blousy, another impressive singer.
Claire Milford’s engaging choreography managed the trick of first-rate routines without stretching beyond the boys and girls ability to deliver. And we will all remember diminutive Steve Hill as Fizzy the cleaner – charming the socks off the audience with a delightful song and tap dance routine (Tomorrow Never Comes…)
The cameos were particularly well done. The audition and boxing sequences from Rhys Williams, Matt Stanley, Celyn Ashworth, Joe Newman and Tom Mills were memorable. Rhys is a real find as Knuckles. Clearly, Stage Manager George Beevers organised the many scene changes nicely: it was clear all those involved had worked hard on their show as acting, music and costume all came together.
The original songs by pop maestro Paul Williams are well known and the trio of John Kille (keyboards), Alan Churcher (bass guitar) and Brian Liddell (drums) captured the live-band dimension to William’s score well.
When kids play its real. That’s one of the things we lose when we grow up: the ability to turn our garden into the OK Corral. But for the kids (or rather young adults) in S.P.A.C.E.’s Bugsy Malone, the material was neither camp nor put-on. For them, the engaging silliness is real – especially the indignity of catching a custard pie in the ear. Bugsy Malone is a pastiche of all those nineteen-thirties gangster movies starring Humphrey Bogart or James Cagney. 
The wistfully optimistic finale, “You Give a Little Love” ended the show. S.P.A.C.E. Youth Theatre certainly knew how to give a little love to all those who came to their wonderful theatre last weekend. 
