


NINA. "What are you rvliting'/"

'f ItlGOl{lN. "Just nraking a rtote.
A sullject tbr a short story (puts

notcbook away). A yotrrtg girl like
yorr, has lived on the sltores of a

lake siuce she was a clrild. Slre loves
.the lake, just like a seagull. llut a

lllar) sees IIer......"

ln the Seagull, as in all h s, fllrekhov reveals

his wry yet cotnpasslon rcerrr lilr ltttntatt
theatre ltas insltiretlnature. I lis evocative sty

dircstor and actor alike, ffiil autliettces itt ritpt
attention - and sonretintff'exasperated tltertt!
Written at the end ol-the'l9tlr cenluly his plays
conlirtue to be pertbrtuetl acrrlss llte years artcl

to atlract audiences all over tlre Worltl.

On Wed,'l'lutrs, Irti,,Sal April23 - 2o 
1t 

7.-l5prtt-.. .

at]'lreCornpass.llteatrc,lckcttltattt
Ilox Otlrce 95,1 7169'l'ickets 16.50, Concs 15.50

l'rosccuirrtr u lllrlialcrl lo llurutr .\lls Colur;il atrl is I rcgislclcrl cl,nrilr''rxrll(ll ll


