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N
O, they weren’t scouring the heavens for vagrant
U.F.O.’s. Patrons at the Daryl Roth Theater in Man-
hattan were experiencing close encounters of a
more conventional kind as they bumped in the

night, dodging showers of confetti that rained intermittently
onto their heads. 

The crowd, mostly college age, was drawn by the clublike
spectacle that is “Fuerza Bruta” (“Brute Force”), the long-
running show from the Argentine creators of “De La Guar-
da.” On a recent Saturday, the event, which invites a kind of
hectic participation, had audience members pogo-ing to a
techno beat or staring unabashedly at the demiclad perform-
ers splashing overhead. 

Some visitors amused themselves by trying to grope the
swimmers, who were sealed off by a layer of transparent
Mylar. Others were content to strike a pose, showing off gear
meant to ward off the “elements” — leather biker coats,
coiled mufflers or well-worn smocks, which protected them
from gusts of steam, smoke and the occasional watery geyser. 

Kirk Extrell, a crew member, bottom left, dressed “for
safety,” he said. He was turned out accordingly in a lab coat
accessorized with a trusty miner’s lamp — equipped, it
seemed, to save the revelers from themselves. 
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