E.S. Vandam

100 Vandam Street
New York, New York 10013
(1 block north of Spring Street between Greenwich and Hudson) ® Place

Telephone 212.924.8189
Fax 212.366.4925

® Place
Janurary 11 through February 3, 1996

Opening Reception:
Thursday January 11 - 6 to 8 pm

Hours:
Thursday, Friday, Saturday 12 to 6 pm
or by appointment

......... . Mary Hambleton
_____ Sharon Horvath

— . —= SUzanne Bocanegra
Robin Hill




C aptmm For Imaginary Postcards

Mary Hambtatun

'F:rst there’ s the sun {wmch IS ecitpsed by the
moon {the moon itself obscured by wisps of
clouds} haloed by a luminous corona) which
is a ball of gas (whrch is a state of matter
characterized by the lowest density and
viscosity). All this, in the corner of the stamp
(the whorls of raised ink {exaclly t;ke the oily
_restdue of thumb prints left by your
_mrrespandent} of printing, expanding fike a
gas {expanding until evenly distributed within
'_tts mntamer} te rls eﬂge) near the seivage :

----The Churr.heﬁ ﬁf - 3.5 .

:";in addmﬂn m thme prctur' hcrf: nunmrﬂusf
-:ﬂthﬁr denﬂm;nanms haw: 1argc ﬁne ediﬁces at

;_irehginus cmtcr far a vcry largc 'ﬁrea

Shamn HnN&ﬂ'l .

ESprmg ftnds hundreds gatherad here to stand
for sametmng else The parhc;pants

remember to Qbsewe and tha observers

remember to parhctpatei  Everyone
remembers to remember! A lock of hair
becomes a copse of trees; a ﬁngema:l turns
into a placid lake. At the reception, you are
encouraged to sample canapes of your own
fingers but forget, until you remember, you
have no way of picking up your fingers! And
later, they unfold the mapi its scale is 1:1! It
corresponds exactly and fits like skm* M 1s
your skml

:ammal spemmms
reproduction of their natumi ﬂnﬂmnmﬂnt T‘hm
;15 the f:lf:pham scctiﬁn | |

U Battleship Fleet by Night
Hampton Roads, Old Pﬂitlt Comfort, Va. This

beautiful body of water adjoining Fort Monroc

is the favorite rendezvous for battleships.

Tht: animals live in a

Sh(}t T{bwer

Fj__;_-;.,_;_ttfr and Front Stwﬁs

J;Eaziy records show that it was s bullt in 1323 fﬂr.

the manufacturc of shot and that thc'

;_Cﬁmerstﬂnc was iald by Chaxles Larrnﬁ {}f'
}Carmllton It 15234 ff:et hlgh o

 The Hame Of Pium Watﬁr .

~ French Lick Springs Hﬂtﬁl -
' French Lick, Ind.

"French: Lle is but a few m_iles from the

population center of the United States.

California World's Fair .
The beautiful Court of the Moon and its
sweeping vista showing the Palace of Mines,
Metals and Machinery on the left and the Palace
of Foods and Beverages on the right, and,

bcyﬂnd the Tower of the Sun together with the
languid pools and high shooting fountains.

| Chmr Pa.radc at Night
Aﬂantic Clt}* N}

Dﬂf:p Sﬂﬂttd rﬂlimg chairs. How restﬁﬂ m'tn.

thrilling, with a sense of luxury to glide along

‘the herringbone trail, monarch of all you
survey. The soothing swmh swish of the ocean.

W&:kiwacht:e Spring

The world's only underwater theatre where
beautiful ﬂlﬁl‘maldﬁ put on undcrwater shaws'

dﬂﬂ)’ o

o F.chﬂ Rﬁ’ﬂf L
Mammath Cave szucky

'Espcciﬁﬁ crf éfcie:ss ﬁsh' -

;:am,s Summit House on vaem Bve

Ptkes Pf::-lk Alt. 14 109 Ft.

Qﬁﬁ ma} try to imagme tht: appcamnw f;}f |
Colorado’s !ﬂft} places lncked in thr:: gﬂp of

wmter hut 1t is h.;u'd m rttdhm

Portal and Tunnel
 Pennsylvania Turnpike

At night sodium vapor lights the tunnel
approaches illuminating the roadway and
portal buildings. Inside, mercury vapor lights
are used which produce a daylight effect
forming a perfect contrast and silhouette the
entrance. ' '

descnbed pfedicate
bemg has gust come mta bemg An am can't
even smp!y SIt since Stt

' gj.frﬁécopa -The | “puck

Suzanne Bocanegra

the recently dtsmvered and
Here the verb Gf

Plctured

hasn't been

invented yet The local population is,

however, mtr:guecl They've begun to “be.”
They have been naming things for decades,
are on the verge of naming, “have been
naming,” a verb. Some "nNouns, " like “name,”
are not just nouns but verbs alsa Shown sn
the inset: T hmgs thay have named The

' The' “pustle.” The:
The quatahaﬁ_g

ﬁbmxt thﬂ ycar 19% twenty-fﬂur rOOLSs mm

hﬁtaned now thousands of hh:»ssams bloom ail .
summer except when thcy Cl{}st: up t.:ach day '
':abﬂut thmc pm -

~ Robin Hill

"Wh@ clreamed us here‘?“ the mhabstants of

this village ask In their dreams. They try,
upon waking, to renegotiate the covenanis
inherited from their ancestors—the dazzling
hue of their houses, the shifting distribution of

the nelghborhaads Their unclreamed
dreams accumulate, cloud the black, black
night with sparks of color. They f{}rget to ask.
They ask. They forget they've asked. They
ask. Who smudged out the road that was
never there? Who erased the sense of a
sense of direction? They dream: "Who
dreamed us here?” “Did yc}u’?’* they ask. “Did
you?" |

Michael Martone, 199‘3
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