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Getting to the “Root” of Downtown Theatre Gossip

Letter from the Editor

Mes amis—
What can I say? I am thrilled to present The Rad-

ish to you. Siamo arrivati. We have arrived. In an age 
of tweets and twats, twits and snips, quips and blips, 
it is high time for a theatrical publication that is not 
only investigative and vital but also as relevant as it 
is revelatory. If you’ve craved journalism that is as 
fun-filled as it is fact-packed, you’ve come to the right 
root vegetable. Allora, just what is The Radish? Why, it 
is US Weekly and The Onion’s downtown theatre love 
step-child of course! That’s right. 

The Radish offers news, gossip, secrets + sightings 
as well as a myriad of photo features including “They’re 
Just Like Us,” “Who Wore It Best” along with essential 
games like “Who Said That?” and “Name that Show.” 
The Radish is devoted to the downtown, the local and the 
international...naturalmente. Your tips and scoops may  
be submitted at www.TheRadishMag.wordpress.com or 
kippywinstonmedia@gmail.com. Look for our next issue 
during the winter festival season in January. In the mean-
time, merry reading to you!   

—Kippy Winston, Editor-in-chief 
P.S. All typos and misinformations are intentional, wink!
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News

Elevator Repair Service to Adapt 
New and Old Testaments
The Group Tackles its Literary White Whale

The 22-year-old ensemble is unstoppable. Known 
for adaptations of such literary classics as “The Great 
Gatsby” (Gatz), “The Sun Also Rises” (The Select: The Sun 
Also Rises) and “The Sound and the Fury” (The Sound and 
the Fury: April Seventh, 1928), the group has decided to 
tackle the Bible, new and old.

“We figured the new and old testaments were the 
most epic literary forms available to us,” says artistic John 
Collins, between bites of pumpkin brown-butter spice 
cake, baked by actress main-squeeze Kristen Sieh, cur-
rently starring in RoosevElvis at the Bushwick Starr. “The 
Bible has kind of been our white whale, over the years.”

No doubt, the tentatively titled EmBible: The King 
James Edition will combine elements of slapstick comedy, 
hi and lo-tech design, literary and found text, as well as 
the group’s signature style of choreography. Mover and 
shaker ERS ensemble member Susie Sokol has begun 
researching ancient Mesopotamian and Babylonian dance 
moves on YouTube. “There’s a lot of good stuff out there, 
you just have to dig,” she says with wild gesticulation.
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Typical development cycles for ERS shows include 
4-6 intensive rehearsal chunks within a 2-year period, 
which concludes with work-in-progress showings. But 
for EmBible the group plans to take its time. “Why rush 
the Bible?” says ERS actor Kate Scelsa with a shrug. “We 
want to give these texts the attention they deserve,” con-
firms actor/sound designer Ben Williams. 

Scott Shepard, an ERS actor and linchpin of Gatz, 
declined to comment for this article after suffering from 
a urinary tract infection due to the millionth hour he 
logged while performing Gatz. An inside source tells 
The Radish that that ERS is in healthy competition with 
Nature Theatre of Oklahoma vying for longest run time/
most epic theatre piece, but when asked to confirm this 
Collins demurs, finishing off the last of the pumpkin 
spice cake. 

EmBible, which is slated to have a running time of 
six days running time, will give audiences and performers 
bathroom, meal, and sleeping breaks. “On the seventh 
day we rest,” says Collins with a wink.

To view ERS’s most recent oeuvre check out Arguendo 
playing now through Oct. 27 at the Pubic Theater.

Hair and There
From the Department of  
Asymmetrical Haircuts.

Playwright and Brooklyn College professor Erin 
Courtney has been sporting a new bob for fall. The styl-
ish asymmetrical cut features the playwright’s neck and 
chin and looks great with fall knits and colorful separates. 
“Just something different. To change things up a bit,” the 
Guggenheim winner says with a tussle of her famous salt 

Left: Maggie Gyllenhal. Right: Mac Wellman

and pepper hair. It is unclear if the choice to chop was 
inspired by Park Slope neighbor Maggie Gyllenhaal.

Speaking of neighbors on the hill, Mac Wellman, 
Courtney’s Brooklyn College colleague and noted Gug-
genheim winner, has also reportedly been trying out a 
new ‘do for fall. 

“You wanna look at what!?” Wellman is reported to 
have grumbled incredulously to inquiring journalists out-
side his office in Boylan Hall. “Look at this,” he said to 
paparazzi, making a Neopolatin gesture of brushing his 
chin with his finger tips. He added, “What is the logical 
form of that?” quoting the Italian economist Piero Sraffa 
linked to Wittgenstein. Wellman slammed the door as 
paparazzi continued to clamor.

Sources close to Wellman say that beneath his fisher-
man’s hat a fade has been sighted. But playwrights (and 
former Wellman students) featured in the recent Weasel 
Festival at CSC (among them Dennis A. Allen, Kim 
Davies and Amina Henry) remain tight lipped about hair 
trends at Brooklyn College. Jessica Almasy, however, was 
willing to speak. A producer for this year’s Weasel festival, 
who recently gave birth to a beautiful baby boy, Almasy 
says, “I’ll probably give my son a Mac fade, but first I 
gotta let his hair grow to more than just peach fuzz.” Area 
hairstylists could not be reached for comment.

Courtney’s Black Cat Lost will be presented by Theater 
Ninjas in Cleveland, OH later this month. Wellman’s 
Muazzez, performed by the inimitable Steve Mellor, will 
bow at the Chocolate Factory in January 2014.

When A Pie Hole Closes,  
Another Opens
Support Groups Sprout Up in the  
Absence of the Collapsable Hole 

After 13 years of hosting colossal acts of degradation, 
not to mention other salacious activities too scandalous 
for print in The Radish, the Collapsable Hole has shut its 
doors for good. A memorial service was held on a recent 
Saturday in Brooklyn.

Heartfelt eulogies cropped up on Facebook as well 
as what can only be described as out-of-control photos 
and video footage, which document a party so epic it 
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appeared to be nothing short of a rager. “I remember 
getting out the train and asking my friend, ‘Do you 
think that’s it?’” Brooklyn-based actress Emily Davis 
reports. “My friend thought it was an Italian street 
procession. But that was totally it. There were literally 
hundreds of people.” 

Representatives from Radiohole and Collapsable 
Giraffe were reportedly wearing funeral garb, or nothing 
at all, and leading onlookers in anti-Williamsburg cheers 
and chants. The sui-generis space was forced to close to 
spikes in rent. “We need another bar because Williams-
burg has so few,” said Eric Dyer with drole verve. “Could 
Manhattan venues outlast the ones in the boroughs?” 
an artistic director, who wished to remain anonymous, 
pondered to The Radish.

“It was absolutely wild,” Davis adds. “People were 
climbing on top of taxi cabs and stopping traffic.” Enver 
Chakartash, a costumer known for glittery confections, 
described a curtained off area of the party. “There was 
a curtain,” he says sottovoce. “I think people may have 
been doing drugs behind that curtain. It was incredible.”

Not everyone was 
pleased about the party, par-
ticularly those who missed 
it. “You know it’s a rager 
when you get a text from 
Annie B Parsons that just 
says, ‘Are you home learning 
lines?’” a Bushwick-based 
actor lamented in tones both sardonic and mournful. “I 
was in Philly. Philly,” sighed a Brooklyn-set designer, who 
for obvious reasons, wished to remain unidentified. 

Support groups for artists who missed the funeral-to-
end-all-funerals have been cropping up around Brooklyn. 
Meetings are held at various times of day and night to 
accomodate all schedules. “We’re trying to be open to 
everyone who may have missed the party,” an organizer 
said. “I want to organize with others who were foolish 
enough to miss this event. We can grieve together on our 
own terms. I missed out on some serious professional 
opportunities at that party, not to mention a helluva 
good time.”

In lieu of flowers donations can be made at  
www.radiohole.com or www.collapsablegiraffe.org. 

Picnic or Picket?
A Reading Turns Rowdy

A recent reading of Leah Nanako Winkler’s Diver-
sity Awareness Picnic at Playwrights Horizons SuperLab 
spurred protestors and picnicers. Attendees brought 
baskets filled with sandwiches and hand drawn signs on 
poster board. “I’m not really sure what I’m protesting but 
I’m outraged,” said one picketer who wished to remain 
unidentified. 

Winkler, known as Winky to friends, is no stranger 
to scuffles. “I’m always getting into fights on Facebook,” 
she admitted sheepishly and with a shrug. “People seem 
to have a problem with the fact that Leah is a talented 
young playwright who also just so happens to be really 
pretty,” Teddy Nicholas said between sips of a cappuc-
cino. “Ugh!” he fumed. “People freak about this shit,” 
Maria Strair of Clubbed Thumb concurred, while mov-
ing a box her intern had forgotten to lift.

 Not everyone was doing heavy lifting, or protest-
ing for that matter. Picnicers included the likes of Dave 
Malloy and Rachel Chavkin, the wünderkids behind 
Natasha, Pierre and the Great Comic of 1812. “We’re here 
to support [Comic actors] Pippa Soo and Nick Choksi,” 
said Chavkin, referring to the Comic stars who also took  
turns playing roles in Winkler’s Diversity Awareness Pic-
nic. “Oh, is a play happening?” Malloy was confused. “I 
came for the couscous salmon. I was misinformed.” 

For more News, including recent 
weddings and engagements, visit: 
www.TheRadishMag.wordpress.com
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Gossip 

Young Jean Lee is Having a Baby

Her “worst idea yet” has become a reality. The playwright 
subscribes to a most unusual artistic philosophy. “My maxim 
is to try and think of the worst idea for a show I could possibly 
think of, like the last show in the world I would ever want to 
make. And then I force myself to make it,” says Young Jean Lee 
with an air of merry masochism. Sources say Lee is due to give 
birth to her baby—a play about straight white men—in the 
coming months. “I’m really hoping it’s a Gemini,” the play-
wright says chewing a nail. “I think it’d be cool to be the same 
Zodiac sign as my kid.”

Is the structural sweater a fashion choice, or is the 
playwright cleverly hiding a baby bump?

Jay Scheib Trapped in His  
Own Simulated Simulacrum

Scheib, known for his Simulated Cities/Simulated 
Systems series, was mixing multimedia with what Time 
Out New York describes as “deadpan cool—and some very 
sexy actors”—when he entered a rabbit hole spin cycle 
turned simulated simulacrum. “If someone could get me 
out of here in time for the premiere of Platonov, or the 
Disinherited at the Kitchen in January, I’d really appreci-
ate it,” the director/auteur said in measured tones. 

Workers try to free Scheib from the simulated  
simulacrum in which he is stuck.
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Mike Daisey Gets His Period  
After Performing in All the  
Faces of the Moon

The monologist complained of cramping and bloat-
ing but dismissed it as indigestion and indulgence in 
too much lactose. “I do love cheese,” he was overheard 
joking to artistic director Oskar Eustis. (Eustis didn’t 
have a tampon but did commission Daisey’s 29-night 
performance cycle.) “This explains the pimple on my 
chin and yesterday’s foul mood,” Daisey said with a 
signature mix of cheer and gloom. “Does this mean I 
need to get one of those moon cycle applications for 
my smart phone?” Playwright Sybil Kempson, who 
happened to be walking her dog by the Pubic Theater, 
chimed in about moon horoscopes. “Moon Deluxe is 
the best application. Everyone should get it. Sometimes 
it even recommends you eat cheese!” 

The Village Voice Vows to Publish 
Entire Chain of Production Emails 
for An Octoroon

Branden Jacobs-Jenkins’s An Octoroon will 
bow at Soho Rep in April/May next year. 
When a version of the play was presented 

at PS 122 in 2010, a cast member sent an email screed 
so vitriolic that the Village Voice reprinted it in full and 
opened it for comments. (This is the kind of journalism 
we at The Radish love to abhor and hate to adore!) What 
followed was Theatre of the Internet in which jokesters 
and pokesters posted a dizzying amount of comments in 
dismay over the Voice’s practice, in protest and support 
of the play, as well as some hilarious joke posts by people 
like “Shakespeare” (duh, the Bard is dead!). Sadly these 
comments have been taken down. 

In a goodwill effort the Voice has promised to publish 
the entire chain of emails among the production team 
at Soho Rep which go back as far at 2011. “The internet 
is infinite,” a source from the Voice enthused. Jacobs-
Jenkins remains cautious. “I’d better get an Obie for this. 
Are those even still happening?”

Ganter’s preferred brand  
of raspberry lime  

rickey? AJ Stephans.

Vol. 1, Issue 1: Oct 2 – 4, 2013             The Radish                          5

Vallejo Gantner Requests 
Eliza Bent’s Friendship  
on Facebook

“I’m not exactly sure 
who she is, must have been 
one of those ‘People You 
May Know’ click throughs” 
the artistic director admitted 
between sips of a raspberry 
lime rickey while strolling 
through the East Village. 
“I mean the name sounds 
familiar, but who is she? 
What does she do?” 

Bent could not be 
reached for comment, but 
sources confirm that though 
she accepted Gantner’s 
request, Bent vowed to never 
again reintroduce herself 
to the Australian mover and shaker outside of theatres 
before or after shows.

All the phases of the moon have caught up  
to Daisey’s moon cycle. 
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“How do women put 
up with this shit?”



Artistic directors eat kale too!

Sarah Benson at Whole Foods

He drinks Red Stripe on days off!

Ilan Bachrach at a Bodega

He does laundry when the wife’s away!

Alec Duffy Picking Up Laundry

They love ramen!

Samara Naeymi and Brendan 
Regimbal Eating Ramen

They’re Just Like Us 

This Radish exclusive peaks into  
the daily lives of theatre stars 
...they really are just like us!
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Playwrights buy prêt-a-porter too!

Richard Foreman at Top Shop

She rides the A/C/E too!

Susan Bernfield at 14th Street Subway

Vol. 1, Issue 1: Oct 2 – 4, 2013             The Radish                         7

A Call for Scoops…
…Ends in Poops

In an effort to promote transparency, and engage in 
that elusive practice of so-called “audience engagement,” 
The Radish took to the Internet, the great equalizer of 
our age. An informal poll asked friends and colleagues on 
Facebook for any scoops that may be fit for pages of the 
The Radish. 

The post yielded 10 “likes” and the following  
comments:

Laura von Holt:  
I have lots of scoops about myself. I’ll be send-
ing them all in, don’t you worry! 

Andrew Ondrejcak:  
I am sleeping with myself ... such a slut ! 

Ken Greller:  
Everyone who liked this status is having a baby

Individuals who “liked” this com-
ment include Susan Bernfield, Jody 
Christopherson, Caleb Hammons, 
Nikki Calonge, Becky D. Yamamoto, 
Adam R. Burnett, Mallery Avidon, 
Sarah Rose Leonard, Dave Malloy, 
Ruben Saanich (aka Brad Krumholz) 
and Bess Rowen. Sources cannot 
confirm if any of the people who 
clicked “like” are in fact pregnant. 

As of press time, playwright 
pundit Ken Greller is reported to 
have text messaged The Radish with 
the newsy scoop that Tennessee 
Williams was on Grindr. This is an 
absurd claim because obviously Ten-
nessee Williams would have  
used Scruff.  
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Secrets + Sightings 

Secret Agent: Antje Oegel

She may be agent to the 
(downtown theatre) stars, 
but the perennially well put 
together Oegel has been hid-
ing a big secret: She’s actually 
from Detroit.

A source close to Oegel 
reveals that she went to a 
Montessori school in her 
youth and learned German 
from a very young age. “I mean, her German is flawless, 
she speaks it really well,” the source says. “But that slight 
German inflection, and feigned cluelessness regarding 80s 
sitcoms? It’s all a hoax.”

The source, who requested to remain anonymous, 
admits Oegel pulls it off well. “I think Antje thought 
pretending to be from East Germany would give her a leg 
up, a kind of cool authenticity that would establish her 
reputation among artists as a solid connector to European 
festivals and presenters. I mean, it’s definitely worked.” 

A birth document reveals Oegel’s real name to be 
“Anne Osmond.” Says the close friend, “It breaks my 
heart that Annie won’t come clean about her Mid-West 
upbringing. It’s nothing to be ashamed of.” Oegel/
Osmond could not be reached for comment. 

A vacation look or a painful disguise of her true identity?

Jeff Jones: A Hidden Past 

Advanced Google 
research reveals that Jeff 
Jones, one of downtown’s 
premiere playwrights, is in 
fact a former centerfold. “Ya 
got me,” Jones says in mock 
stick-em-up posture, hands 
waving in the air.

These days the play-
wright is best known for 
sporting business suits (he 
works by day at Golden Sacks) and a white tuxedo coat 
when hosting “Little Theatre,” a monthly performance 
series at Dixon Place. “I did the modeling stuff in college, 
ok? It was just to pay some bills,” he reveals.

“I never knew,” 
says Little Theatre 
co-curator Nor-
mandy Raven Sher-
wood. “Obviously 
he’s photogenic, 
but this is definitely 
a shock.” Scott 
Adkins, another 
co-curator, says with 
a slow and drawn 
out nod. “I had my 
suspicions. Oh yes. 
I had many suspi-
cions.”

Jones admits to having fond memories of his model-
ing career. “I got to know all kinds of designers. Calvin 
[Klein] and Ralph [Lauren] and I still play golf. Karl 
Lagerfeld and I had a falling out, but who didn’t with 
that one? Let’s see: Diane Von Furstenberg and I had a 
love affair. Same with Anna Wintour. Total ice queen! 
Back then I went by the moniker El Jeffe. I don’t think 
any of them knew or know I’m a playwright.” Would 
he ever consider a return to the runway? “Sure, if I were 
approached to do another campaign today I’d probably 
do it. Who doesn’t want somma this?” he says with a 
waggish shimmy. 

Should “Little Theatre” be retitled  
“Little Runway”?
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Sightings

Under the Radar’s Mark Russell was reportedly last seen 
in the Zurich airport eating a Toblerone. Sources cannot 
confirm whether or not he had a flight. One thing’s sure: 
he wasn’t watching theatre.

Notable dramaturg Morgan Jenness recently spotted 
sun tanning at Jones Beach. Sources say she uses Neu-
trogena SPF 40 and was reading a copy of Virginia 
Woolf ’s The Waves.

Dan Safer, Kaz Phillips, Michael De Angelis and Mike 
Mikos of Witness Relocation and ANIMALS were last 
seen on the top floor of Abu Dhabi’s Rosewood hotel 
taking part in an amateur juggling club. Drinks courtesy 
of NYU.

Matt Maher, star of Anne Washburn’s Mr. Burns, 
last seen on 9th Ave and 44th Street eating a giant 
chocolate chip cookie and talking on the phone with 
main squeeze actress Rebecca Henderson. A passerby 
reports the star to have said, “I gotta go babe. I’m late 
for fight call.”

Clubbed Thumb’s Maria Striar was recently sighted at 
the 34th Street post office. Prelude curator Caleb Ham-
mons spotted her, but was unable to say hello due to the 
throng of people and the fact that he’d already mailed his 
package. 

Actor Karl Allen was recently seen in New York City. 
Evidently he no longer resides in the sixth borough, 
the Philadelphia city of cream cheese. Casting direc-
tors take note.

Aaron Landsman was recently sighted in Park Slope 
helping an elderly woman cross the street and carrying 
her groceries. The two were discussing the changes in  
the neighborhood.

Theresa Buccheister was last seen entering a butcher 
shop in the East Village and requesting a pound of  
bologna. “This for some play?” the butcher was  
reported to have asked.

Games

Who Said That?  
(Real People Edition)

The following are real, unedited posts copied and 
pasted from Facebook. (You’re correct in surmising that 
we are indeed very high tech at The Radish. No luddites 
allowed!) Can you guess which glitterati penned the post?
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“A New York City story: Yesterday, someone ripped me off, to 
the tune of several hundred bucks, and as I was sitting there 
futilely gnashing my teeth over it, I suddenly realized that 
for that much money, I could have gone to see Kinky Boots. 
And I felt better.”

“OMG ANOTHER IMPORTANT INTERVIEW TOMOR-
ROW!!!! AHHHH!!!!!!”

“Is it possible that I’m the Forrest Gump of the American 
Theater?”

“Watched Les Mis last night, but I’ve been listening to 
Parade on repeat for the past few weeks. The two have com-
bined in my brain into the weirdest musical.” 

“Ah. I’m soooooo busy. I’m soooo busy and SO TIRED. 
I’m busy and tired and SO BUSY WITH ALL THESE 
OPPORTUNITIES. SOMEONE. CAN SOMEONE 
PLEASE GIVE ME MONEY FOR AN ASSISTANT? Ah! 
Even then, I would just be too busy! I would just be so darn 
busy. and tired. I’m so tired and busy and my plate is just 
CHALK FULL of all the things that make me busy. I’m so 
jam packed I barely had time to finish this facebook po—

“Jeremy Bloom! You are amazing! Thank you for donating 
to An American Family Takes A Lover. I could hang out on 
balconies with you every night. xoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxo”

Knud Adams, Rick Burkhardt, Morgan Gould, Amina 
Henry, Teddy Nicholas, Katie Rose McLaughlin O’Neil. 
answers at www.TheRadishMag.wordpress.com
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Who Said That?  
(Critic Edition)

The following are real, unedited lines from 
reviews. Match the quote to the publication. 
Extra points if you know the show!

Quote: Publication: 

The New Yorker, Hilton Als in  
 a review of Romeo and Juliet  

on Broadway

Time Out New York, Helen Shaw  
in a review of Lucy Thurber’s Hill 
Town Plays.

The L Magazine, Dan Callahan’s review  
 of The Recommendation at the Flea.

The Village Voice, Miriam Felton-Dan-
sky in a review of the Amoralists The 
Cheaters Club.

The New York Times, Charles Isher-
wood in his review of The Life and 
Times Episode 4.5 and 5.
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To play Name That Show,  
visit www.TheRadishMag.wordpress.com
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“Playwrights, take heed. As if there 
weren’t enough to look out for, now  
you must beware artistic directors  
bearing gifts.”

“An Italian guy, a gay guy, a black  
guy, and a girl show up in Savannah 
looking for action. If that sounds like 
the setup for a bad joke, it is—or rather, 
it’s the setup for two and a half hours 
of bad jokes courtesy of [NAME OF 
ENSEMBLE].” 

“A further shock awaited in the after-
word. I had been wondering who the 
man and the woman in the illustrations 
were meant to be. They were clearly too 
old to be the heroine and the local bad 
boy who deflowered her and then disap-
peared. Turns out they were [NAME OF 
THEATRE MAKER] and [NAME OF 
THEATRE MAKER]. (Yikes!) Talk  
about commitment.” 

“Case in point is [Name of Playwright’s] 
[Name of Show], a play and production 
that exhibit the best qualities of fresh tal-
ent—as well as fresh problems that still 
need solving.” 

“What happens when you pimp  
out the pop in a pop masterpiece?  
Does it cheapen the original work  
by association?”



Unscramble the Phrase and Guess if 
it’s Insult or Compliment

These statements have been overheard near and far 
from theatres. Identities are concealed. Can you 
unscramble the phrase? For extra fun guess if the 
phrase is a compliment or insult!

Clue: Tabla Toady Paw Shy 
(This is an insult, unequivocally!)
Answer: 

Clue: Hesitance Stew
(Probably a compliment. But possibly an  
insult. Depends on the context and  
intonation of the speaker.)
Answer: 

Clue: 
Barf Onto Putdown
(Zing!)
Answer: 

Clue: Watts Aw How
(Both a compliment and possibly an insult. A catch 
all for shows that wow you in all kinds of directions)
Answer: 

Clue: A Dab Wordy Poetry Forgot
(Double zing!)
Answer: 

Clue: A Salting Crouton 
Answer: Congratulations. 
(Some say this is an insult. Others say it’s a compli-
ment. Only the speaker can know.)

Clue: Do Gym Oh, A Stanza Wham  
Hogs Wit. (A Swathing Matzoh Saw)
(Certainly a compliment, especially if said wistfully.)
Answer: 

Yo, that play was bad.

The set was nice.

Not bad. For uptown.

 That was...wow!

Pretty good. For Broadway. 

Oh my god, that show was amazing.
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Who Wore It Best

 Becca   vs.   Jess
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Jess Barbagallo and Becca Blackwell, two of downtown’s favorite red heads, face off in a fashion war.


