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Forget, or toss aside , any ide as you mi ght have about colonialism,  the pu rported thema tic

impe tus for Pink Mama  Theatre’s Jungle, and instead surrende r to the pointed wackiness, the

fruity pa ssion, the satiated ecs tasy and unde rlying pa in of what ma y well turn out to be  one of

the sharpest, strangest and mo st sensual da nce-theatre pr odu ctions on this year’s Fringe.

Polish choreographer Sławek Bendr at is , along with Domi nik Krawiecki , this Swiss compa ny's

artistic director. He certainly pu ts his sensationally good cast through their pa ces, plunging

them into pa tterns of staggeringly rhythmi c, gestural and repetitive mo tion often set to a dr iving

beat and pu nctuated by fragme nts of spoke n text. A handout pegs the borde rline cartoon

characters — embo died by Charlotte Mclean, Valentin Marku s Oppe rma nn (also responsible for

the infectiously heady mu sic), Izabela Orzelowska  and,  in a tour de  force performa nce, Tome k

Pome rsba ch — as, respectively, a British femi nist, a trauma tised Ame rican soldier, a lost mi ssionary (pr esuma bly so lost she

ma y be of unkn own origin) and a Venezuelan transwoma n.

Edinbu rgh, it turns out, is  only seeing half of this gob-sma cking steamr oller of a pr odu ction. That ma y be why the fema le

characters seem to be  given short shrift compa red to the me n. Never mi nd. Even cut down to 40 or so mi nutes the show

works  a treat. Its dr ama tic and cr eative watchwords  mi ght be  confession, violation and exaggeration. The bizarre, WTF beauty

and kick of Jungle is  pr edicated upon trusting that Bendr at and compa ny kn ow exactly what they’re doing even if you don’t

qu ite kn ow what’s going on, or being done to you. One to revel in.
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