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PLAYBILL

EURYDICE Selah and Micah,

dignified theatre enthusists

Yeah, we saw it.

Son of Memphis and Norma, little sweet penguin Mumble, played by Mick Smith, has a big
problem: he can’t sing a single note. In a world where everyone needs a heart song to attract
a soul mate, Muble feels he doesn’'t belong there. Our hero Mumble is the worst singer in
the world, but he can tap dance brilliantly.

The story of Mumble will teach even the most obstinate viewer the importance of self-ac-
ceptance and the value in being different.

A world where penguins can sing, let alone talk, is seemingly impossible, but Mick Smith’s
brilliant portayal of Mumble and emotion filled performance will make you want to believe
in the unbelievable.

Just looking at him, one would easily decipher that Smith can’t hold a tune, but his natural
lack of pitch brought an unmatched authenticity to the tone-deaf penguin.

It was almost impossible to not wonder where Smith’s connection to the role of Mumble
came from after such a gut-wrenchingly vulnerable performance. His interpretation of the
complex character, and his adaptation of animation on stage, should be studied by any and
every working actor today.

Audience members were left on the edge of their seats when young Mumble encounters a
group of hostile suka, narrowly escaping the hungry birds by falling in a crevice, and again,
as an adult, after escapting from both leopard seal and orca attack.

But what is a play without a set? Just people saying stuff? The stage design is what allowed
this story to truely come to life. The artistry behind the fake Antarctican icebergs made
them look cold to the touch. In fact, the theatre itself had a below-freezing ambience.

If the sets gave the story life, the choreography gave it a heartbeat. One would be curious

whether an amateur group such a this could handle the physical demands of tap, but the
passion of each actor and actress could be felt in each heel click and toe tap.

Penguins may be flightless, but the audience flew out of their seat for a standing ovation.




Griffin Conley, makes every-

GRIFFIN,S RESPONSE thing about himself

Huh. What's that above me? Seems like the underside of a bus...

The staft of the Bullsheet have really shown their true colors this week. To be on the receiving end of
the hate train - that is attention from the Carolines —-I have become nothing more than a little punch-
ing bag for my so-called fellow writers. I merely wanted to understand why we were printing Emmy’s
name TWICE a week as a deliverer of the Bullsheet. Because to me, delivering the sheet ONCE a week,
on top of editing seems too far, but that is something for Claire(& Mick? idk) to reflect on. So all I did
was ask around and tell Caroline Lopez. But clearly, I seemed to trigger something much deeper in the
heart of Caroline Concannon. In Thursday October 12’s edition I became her scapegoat. Caroline (still
Concannon) decided to publicly address a secret terror that I seemed to be unaware of. Apparently I
strike a timidity in the staft of this publication that causes hard earned recognition(OF CAROLINE C.)
to go unnoticed. But no, it does not end there. The one person who should be grateful that I pointed
out their name was being withheld decided to get personal. Caroline (yes Concanon) decided to cite
some things that bring me joy as weapons in my arsenal against this campus. If there is one thing I took
away from being Venezuela during a conference in which nations wanted to use oil sanctions as a pun-
ishment, I do not back down from my beliefs. So the next time a Brynn (Caroline C) comes for a Jenna
(yes, I do view myself as Jenna Lyons), I will not be as forgiving.

If you mess with a bull(sheeter) be prepared to get some horn in your side.
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Tobaccoville, NC

Do you wanna puf puff pass away the weekend? Enjoy
the hazy mornings of this Smokey Mountain getaway.

Toledo, OH
This seaside getaway is the perfect destination to put

your feet in the sand and get some much needed lake
time in.

Dublin, OH
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Craving Guiness? /{nama
. T

Nashville, TN

Wanna feel like you never left campus? Do where liter- &= Jesmm d 3 \‘13‘3“50"‘-‘"'9
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ally everyone else is going.
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