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"Ridin’ Dirty Face" Thursday, August 30

Ridin' Dirty Face"
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In the hierarchy of wayward youth, those who ride the rails instead of a patch of sidewalk on Haight or Telegraph
streets hold an exalted position. If they get drunk enough, they can argue they are upholding a unique American
tradition. Perhaps, but Depression-era men took to the hobo life because they couldn’t work, not because they
couldn’t work at Jack in the Box. And few old-timers sealed their fate by giving themselves facial tattoos. @cal
body 1:Photographer Mike Brodie feels right at home in boxcars and forested shacks, given that his friends
currently reside there. As “the Polaroid Kidd,” he had the slam-dunk notion to start taking pictures of them. His
solo exhibit “Ridin’ Dirty Face” features addictive portraits of the modern downtrodden, from hobos and punks to
carnival folk and the heavily soiled. His pictures are so raw and greasy, you can almost smell them -- depending on
who shows up at tonight’s closing, you just might. In November, Brodie has a show in Paris with Swoon, and we’re guessing he’ll come back a hero,
given how the city collapsed over JT LeRoy (the French just adore their American outcasts). Tonight’s meet-and-greet features Brodie and musician
Dr. Cambells, aka “Soup.” Soup also appears in the exhibit, turned out like a 1900s dockside musician while squatting in a grimy room so
demoralized it’s probably haunted. Needles & Pens, 3253 16th St. (at Guerrero) , San Francisco

'Shakespeare: Un-Scripted Friday, August 31

If you thought improv was pretty much confined to smoky nightclubs populated with hack comics -- or that rare
talent displayed at performance festivals -- then you're obviously unfamiliar with the Un-Scripted Theater
Company. Yup, it's all improv, but not the regurgitated, off-the-cuff, see-how-smart-I-am stuff that makes most
people wince at the mere thought. After all, these guys have their own theater company, and they do the regular
six or seven plays a season, but with a catch: It's all extempore, baby. Shakespeare: Un-Scripted ups the ante on
the Bard's verbal gymnastics and dramatic gravitas, but considering the genre, it's more of a loose homage than a
8] strict adaptation. Borne along by a tide of audience suggestions, the players act out completely improvised plays
each night while drawing on Shakespeare's leitmotifs of flesh, death, and star-crossed lovers. And no element is
too small or too random -- spiders, trapeze artists, Q-tips ... you tell “em, and they'll somehow smash it all
together into a full-length masterpiece, iambic pentameter and all. Even after several seasons of the show, Shakespeare's turbines are still
whirring. SF Playhouse, 533 Sutter (at Powell) , San Francisco

San Francisco Underground Short Film Festival September 1

Christ Almighty

Labeling your film fest "underground” is not much of a lure, since movies created down there can often be
uninspiring, uninteresting, unwatchable -- hence its location. But put your faith in the San Francisco Underground
Short Film Festival. It's a Peaches Christ deal, and that lady knows a thing or two about hosting sordid cinema,
having presided over Midnight Mass for years. She's packaged a unique batch of films with co-organizer Vinsantos,
including T. Arthur Cottam's Filthy Food, in which a woman with red lipstick has massive oral sex with her lunch
(bananas, hot dogs, cookie dough) and then gets squirted by heavy cream. It's like porn with food, with a heavy
emphasis on the porn. Laura Dean's Arnold Hearts Hummer concerns what the governor does to his SUV when he's
feeling randy (and we do not mean he washes it). Sadie Lune, local sex artist/performer/model extraordinaire,
directs Yum. We don't know what Yum is about, but we do know what Lune is about, so scoot low in your chair and
get comfortable. And then there's Placenta Ovaries' No Fatties, which appears to be about vomiting. OK!
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