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Something useless and beautiful 
It’s a shape that I like to look at and I want to make it. It will exist like never before not exactly. I’ll put all I can into it. You look inside of it, it floats and light glows over it.
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1pm Journal Entry

At around 12:05 I walked out of the control center in the lab and walked down the hall. I noticed that my  model had been destroyed, it was in pieces laying under the table and the table was pushed against the wall. The light had been taken away.  I walked back down the hall and back into the control room and told Kirsten that my model had just been destroyed. Back down the hall and through the  main doors into the main lab. I walked into lab and looked around sandy wasn’t there arie was. I asked what happened to my model he did not say mumbling not getting involved.  At some point I noticed Sandy walking down the hall with Chris’s model in hand heading down  the hall. At some point all of my drawings, supplies etc that were stored at the edge of the stage were also gone. Sandy tried to take down Kirstens model, she talked Sandy into letting her take it down herself.  I asked Sandy what was going on she said she was sorry it had to do with  her and Dr. Kerkowski. This was about her and not us she said. The  chair was on the way.   I saw who  I assume was the Chair of the college of comm. coming . They met. I went to move my car.  From what I was told by Kirsten my materials were across the hall and now locked up. Sandy came and told Arie, Kirsten and myself in the corner of the lab the story about how Dr. Kerkowsky  considered her projects a threat and so it seemed this was a retaliation aimed at her, she apoligzed  offered my a hug and said I could  put my model back together.  I went and  sat down and after a few minutes she apologized again and offered to buy me dinner and Kirsten too. It appears to me that she lost her temper and tore down my mode. This appears to be all about  her relationship with another professor.  I put a lot of effort into this model and intended to use this as a major part of my portfolio I can recreate it but I believe this is a major set back especially  psychologicly I have to continue  with both of these professors for the rest of the semester what can I do? 

This is bullshit I put a lot of effort into this project and to have it torn down in a fit of rage is totally unacceptable. What about the rules of conduct? I have to hear some excuse about a pickled baby pig being perceived as a threat and how this has something to do with my project what the fuck!  Some bullshit  politics I guess they are at war over the defunct actlab and so my sculpture is involved! Whatever. Just give me my degree now I’m sure there is not much I can learn from this part of the University. Destrtoying my hard work that I put myself into wholeheartedly what kind of university is that? I don’t  even know  how to think  of this I would never have imagined something like this  could have happened. I  feel a little bad for Sandy because  I know  the Actlab is her baby but  I feel like she had total disregar for me the  student and as far as I’m concerned and my hard earned dollars go is the most  important thing I expect a descent place  to learn. I  believe it is but this has had a profound effect on the way I precieve this university and especially this department. 

I Can Start Here 

I can start from any place even a piece of crap like this. That’s right this is a sculpture. Why because someone says it is. In truth it’s not even that it’s leftovers from an old project. It’s junk no one bothered to throw away. I might as well have found it in a dumpster somewhere. Interesting things in dumpsters so I hear truth is you have to go to industrial park dumpsters preferably on the west coast. I put this piece of junk in my car it sat there a long time, the army man fell off right away he was stuck to a rubber ball then the hot glued pieces fell off,  that doesn’t take so long, after that it just sat there. What is it? I asked myself not because it inspired the question, but because I had to. It doesn’t inspire jack it looks like anyone’s half ass model made by an amateur not even someone who was trying just someone who had to make a model maybe he was having fun who knows. Mine would be better it had to be. I knew what it was.  Around 1 a.m. I started looking at this thing, nothing, it was nothing to me. Earlier I had helped a friend think through her piece of junk model and it helped, it wasn’t a bunch of cd cases with a bent spatchela  it was  a train wreck half a second after impact the pieces flying into space.  It was two trains at the moment of impact the pieces frozen in space caught in evolution we imagined how they would change over time.  Chris was there too he’s a musician we talked about what it was, we looked at my sketches. It’s a piece of junk no it’s a parent and a child. It’s organic matter posing as artifical matter and some of it is artificial matter posing as organic. The plastic fishing worm was organic-looking but plastic, the straight edge grid was made of wood.  Which one was the cause, the effect? Who was more perfect the child or the parent, one had more stuff the other was trying to get away or to lead the other, maybe.  I took pictures of it I didn’t look at them just through the camera at the object, different angles, perspectives and landscapes I had already made 10 drawings of it.  What was it! Why was it?  Kirsten said it was inspired by Piet Mondrian she was there. I looked him up online. Piet Mondrian what was he? Who was he? Just now I found this website, did he make this?  Okay. I still don’t know. I want to but it’s gone. It’s leftover.  It’s a piece of unknown pottery out of place and has no reference. It’s free it has no reference no one loves it.  It’s the tree that fell in the forest. It’s the glued on army man that fell off in the hot car and no one saw.  It’s drifting through space and speaking of trees since  most of it is made from wood is it in a better state now than it was standing in a forest? Is this where that beautiful tree ends up. Fuck it I don’t know!  Also consider how you want to print your booklet. You can print it on a desktop printer, at a copy shop, or at a commercial printing service. In addition to your budget, the complexity of the publication—including whether you print it as a black and white or a color publication—will help determine the best method for printing your publication.

Now 
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 Did anyone love it I wonder this now.  This guy found it and brought it on stage he hot glued random things to it said it was left over from some other project. Just another piece of disposable art from a disposable world ahhh. Now that I think about it we need to recycle all this material.  What would I do with it when it was no longer necessary I wonder this now as I write what will I do with it but at the time I didn’t care only that I had to find out what it was. Give it a life and then what? 
Design
The objective, I’m so sure to make something beautiful. Something useless and beautiful. I realize this also describes lots of car commercials but somehow this is different, isn’t it?  Isn’t this more important because I care about it? Yes goddamn it! I care about this piece of crap. I could love this inanimate object. I could fall in love with this even though I’m a survivor of genocide even though I live in oppression even though right now bad monkeys are hitting and shooting each other with high powered rock throwers. Even though right now on PBS some jerk is explaining how love doesn’t really exists.  But we know it does and on some other channel Jane Goodall is explaining how sometimes apes stop and stair at waterfalls for hours. I’m ranting. I ask again, what is this? It’s a shape that I like to look at and I want to make it. It will exist like never before not exactly. I’ll put all I can into it. You look inside of it, it floats and light glows over it, it’s name is Pagosah.  It’s an American Indian word, in Ute it means healing waters they invented this word and I honor them with my efforts. It’s not for me it’s for the Utes of southern Colorado and for all the other beautiful people on this once beautiful continent- genocide!  Genocide! Peace. Peace. 
It lived less than a day 

No need to feel sorry for it. It was born in a lab and destroyed by accident. In case you care too. It lived less than a day not even a whole day.  It got caught in a tornado of emotions misdirected maybe or maybe it was too beautiful and it had to be destroyed or maybe it was just in the wrong place at the wrong time, if that happens.  She did it, we all did it. She said she was sorry but it was for her and that was wrong.  I’m glad it died in it’s prime in all it’s glory! On display shining bright.  Dozens of people saw it. Did anyone like it?  I took over one hundred pictures.  It seemed to float above the room. It had no purpose. 

Production  
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 Right from the start I felt very strongly about the specific shape conoid.  It’s very elegant and I could imagine myself working with it.  What bothered me was how I was going to build it and still have the sense of space on both sides of the form. I didn’t like the idea of building all the supports I thought were needed to hold it together too much clutter. My friend Ivan made a test it worked fine on a smaller scale but I wasn’t sure if it would work as the weight of the paper and wood added up in a larger size. I shaped the wood using heat so that it supported itself.  The shape was constructed on foam core and held in place with pins while the glue dried.  I did have some trouble with the back corners staying together so I decided to add a brace in each of the corners and added a piece of ??? paper cut into a forty-five degree angle. Next came the skin.  Originally I thought velum might work, too rigid, too slick and it didn’t let enough light through. I decided on ???? paper. When light hit the paper it seemed like it was Luminas and the texture was more organic looking, just right.  I cut holes in the shape of box patterns using a template of boxes the holes formed a pattern from front to back down the center. I attached the paper from top center around the arch then from the center in the back and to the sides. The bottom piece was easiest being a solid sheet of paper.  The holes cut into the top added a degree of difficulty making the paper less rigid and likely to warp I never completely solved this problem. I made a tool (still taped to the bottom of the display table) to smooth out the warp it worked well enough. With Kirstens help I dropped four pieces of monophilament line two feet across front to back four pieces in all, it’s about fifteen feet to the ceiling. Held in place with black clips it floated on lines. I looked at it without clips but no they should stay on. I decided to leave on the clips, they worked. It reoriented itself just a little bit when I moved the clips around and after that it wasn’t quite a perfect view. By this I mean when you walk down the CMB hall to the studio and you look just before you turn into the lab it looked just right. I got the angle back but still something was off just a touch, maybe the height? So there it was. But is no more.

Tech Specs

	Photo:
	Hasselblad 501c 50 mm lens Kodak E11F daylight transparency normal exposure
 

	Set size:
	2 x 3 pieces; 15x16, 10x21 and 12.5x12
 

	Transport: 
	Artic lorry
 

	Locations:
	Cambridge and Singleton South Downs, Sussex


The Team
	Photo:
	Rupert Truman, Chris Jelly, Dylan Collard and Darren Hall
 

	Docu photo:
	Sam Brooks
 

	Sets:
	Hothouse - Greg Lawrence, Tom Simmons Peter Sellars and Ben Weller
 

	Totem transport: 
	Steve
 

	Actors:
	Langley Iddens, Miles Anthony, Dan Abbott, John Mosely, Kira and Donna Whittaker, Mark
 

	Props:
	Bill Thorgerson and Sean Winstanley
 

	Video:
	Mark Griffiths
 

	Production:
	Rupert Truman and Sam Brooks
 

	Director:
	Storm Thorgerson
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