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Gale Jesl's “Mommy's Boy/Daddy's Girl" a bronzed little suit and dress,

Girl,” but has yet to come across a
little boy's suit Inbeled its “hinary
opposite,” “Mommy's Boy.” Won-
der why.

Donna Han's “World of My.

Own" is a lsbor-intensive wall-
plece that features hundreds of lit-
tle dolls made from scraps of cloth
and left-over buttons and baubles.
Hung among the daolls are neo-psy-
chedelic drawinga in day-glo eolors
that underscore her work's harror
vacui. In her effigies, cach of which
makes it own unigque fashion
statement, Han captures the drive
toward self-definition that is at the
heart of sslf-adomment.

In “S/he Wore,” Marisa Her-

nandez continues her exploration
of velvet, a material she is fast
making her own, (1 can see the ad
campaign now — MARISA HEHR-

MNANDEZ IS VELVET!) Heman-
dez's process is to eroticize a metal
object, often purchased in a hard-
ware store, with that most sensu-
ous of fabrics. “Torch” is typical.
Hermnandez has taken a common
metal work light and stuffed it with
purple velvet, a simple enough ac-
tion that creates a charged fetish
ohject. *Ball Fouch,” in which
three ball bearings dangle from &
construction of bunched green vel-
vet with pink satin lining held to-
gether with fve metal key chains,
is perhaps the most erotic of all
My favorite work here is the
installation “Shams,” in which
Philadelphin-based artists Virgil
Marti and Stuart Netsky reinvent
camp for a post-Stonewall, post-
ALDS, post-disco, post-post gener-
ation. Many of the old lcons are
acknowledged — Bette Davis rules
— but with a new spin based on the
fact that the closet hoas been ex-
ploded, and anyone who wants is
now privy to what used to be in-

You have o mount the stains to
the small upstairs gallery, and
when you do, weary of the climb,
you confront Jecqueline Susann's

omment: the fll of it all

immortal words from “Valley of
the Dolls™; “You've got to climb to
the top of Mount Everest to reach
the Valley of the Dolls . . ." Across
the room on the wall is pinned a
posteard of Bette Davis holding a
pillow embroidered with the adege,
“Old Age Ain't No Place for
Sissies.”

And in the center of the room
piled high as Everest is a mound of
pillows, esch vying for the prize of
“Most Garish,” inscribed i la Davis
with words of camp wisdom. The
sources are identified only by the
guthor's initials, but half the fun is
figuring out who uttered what out-
rageous sentiment,

For those who can't make it to
the Artand district by Saturday,
here follows & sampler:

“It is only shallow people who
do not judge by appesrance.” —
0.W.

“Mice girls don't wear cha-cha
hisels,” — unattributed.

“As far a8 I'm concerned, being
any gender is a drag.” — P.5.

“Too much of a good thing can
b wonderful.” — M.W.

“It's necessary in order to at-
tract atiention, to dazzle at all

costs, to be disapproved of by seri-
ous piaple, and quoted by the fool-
ih,” — J..

“The trouble with some women

is that they get all excited about

nothing — and then they marry

him.” — C.

Answers will not run in the Sun-

day paper,




