






I am adding this insert, because I left something out.  Shortly after this show, I 
moved from Williamsburg into an apartment of my own at 46 West 85th Street, 
number 2B. 2B was clearly visible on the door and I recognized the humor of 
it immediately.  I became convinced that the meaning behind my obsession 
creating “B” paintings was simply to learn to “be”, (or to learn to be myself). 

Also, upon moving into apartment 2B, I received a UPS package from Wyoming.  
Inside the box was a smiling cow skull that had been found inside the house in 
which I had been held hostage.  The skull was sent to me as a gift of appreciation 
and closure with a mention that a trial against Max for assault had been won.

Twenty years later in rereading the story, I cringe at my own lack of awareness 
and am struck by how emotionally frozen I was at the time.   In retrospect, it is 
clear to me now that the meaning behind the paintings was the yearning “to be 
seen”.  For me, this is what the work is about.  The story still holds merit in that 
it illustrates how meanings may be decoded and processed through obsession. 
Today I would behave differently, but I still stand behind the work.  For me, the 
“B” paintings still resonate.

I am thinking of getting the “B” paintings out of storage for anyone who, like me, 
has trouble simply “being”, “being him/herself” and who realizes the importance 
of “being seen”.  Perhaps these works may provide visual inspiration to do so.

 




































































































































































