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APRIL 1998 PERFORMANCE K U C H A R - I A

The Absurdist melodramas of the Kuchar Brothers are the epitome of art-as-
performance. The indomiable spirits that has produced hundreds of narrative
films began in The Bronx in the early 60’s. Mike and George’s earliest films
(like 'A Town Called Tempest'—A not-so-innocent-Kansas town destroyed bt a
killer tornado...photographed entirely on the streets of the Bronx) were origi-
nally shot in 8mm. Here we present two evenings of tittitating early classics-

EVENING ONE

Hold Me While Im Naked (1966) COLOR 16mm George Kuchar 15mins.
The hilarious and touching story of people who have each other, people
who want each other and people who will never have the one they want.,,

Sins of the Fleshapoids (1966) (43 mins.)
Mike himself describes his masterpiece as “Love, a million years in the

future...in a world that plunges iteif into the abyss of erotic pleasure
and stomach churning hate”




