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It’s growing,
flowing, Gone!

By CLIVE BARNES

AROLE Armitage
might have used a
Imore encouraging
tense than Armi-

tage Gonel, the name of
the troupe that opaned
its season Tuesday at
the Joyce Theater.
Perhaps Armitage
Newly Arriving! could
have done the trick. But
whatever the name, her
new program is far out
and altogether terrific,
When Armirage — 2
Wisconsin native who

“Ligeti Essays,” sot to
music by the great Hun-
garian composer Gyorgi
Ligeti, wha died last
vear. Much of it was
camposed before he
came to the West in
1956, and has a strong
folkloric base.

Tt is cerie, macabre
stuff, clusters of sound,
whether vocal or instru-
mental that erupt in
Armitage’s sparse stage
pictures suggesting a
bleak emotional waste-
land like a Samuel Beck-
ett play,
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‘WO years fuses

ago, I
showered her with ili-
disguised contempt.

The faugh's on me.
The new and guite dif-
ferent program at the
Joyce is fascinating and
her enlarged company
of dancers all extremely
accomplished, making
me happily ear humble
n1e.

Choreographically,
Armitage, once a stu-
dent of the School of
American Ballet, talks a
totally individual dialect
of its founding father,
Ceorge Balanchine — at
jeast the Balanchine of
“Episodes” and “Agon.”
Hers is classically
sianred -— though
rhere’s no pointe work

with a faultless ac-
cent that stresses muast-
cal dynamics,

The world premiere
was the hourlong ballet

with the
explosive clusters of Li-
geti’s musical imagina-
THOTL

‘The program had
opened with a brief
light-hearted joke. *Pig.”
with a gigantic porker
(an inflated balloon cos-
tume by Jeff Koons) and
a ballerina, the first por-
cine pas de deux since
Nureyev danced a TV
duet with Miss Piggy on
“The Muppet Show.”

It ended with another
handsomely danced and
hrilliantly conceived
nicce. this time fo an-
other Hungartan. Bela
Bartok, a shortened ver-
sion of Armitage's
ho of an
Axce Within a Wood.” It
had a succinet beauty or
time and space that be-
Hed its pompous title.




