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Both storytelling ond sculpture o,. ,..ftexes of on euenttoUy human thing: the ability to Of'der and expreu the paradox of experience. They ore 
of different l'Mdio. one uses words, the other is o longuoge without words. 8ut they ore infonned by the some forces; intent, melody, o complex 
syritox of reocoJrring shopes and 1moges, argumef"'. This is the work of the cognitive mind, the imoginotio~ "o gdd-feothe<ed bird ." 

These stoMt ore from o group of stories that come ovt of on orol trodition. They ore r....ilingi.. They ore only marit.d by the storyt.iler, not 
Klvented, like wind which uses the topography of the earth. The wind itsetf hos no votce, only force. And they ore not stories about the shape of 
the world but obovt the Winer shell, the shope of human nature. 

RETELLINGS 

There wos o mon out walking in the woods. Towords 
evening he gathered htmsetf ond turned to head bock towards 
home. He hod come to the woods to get rid of o bitterness he 
found inside himself. It wos in him like the acrid smoke of o 
doused fire . TMre wos o woman he hod won .. d . He hod 
bffn bringing her gifts, food, d elicate beaded scarfs oncl 
gloves ond smoM feathered tools. But she would not occept 
th.,,,. She wovkl not o«ept his favor and hod tumed hWn 
away. She hod bMn very cold to him. It dilquiet9d him. He 
could not settle it. And so he went into the woods to rest 
himself and towards evening, when the light began to chonoe, 
he turned bod. As he wos wollr.ing he come on o womon 
standing among the trees. It wos this woman. He was surprised 
to see her there, and uneasy. She stood quietfy unril she sow 
thot ho k,,... hor. ond then 1ho loughod. Tho oound for him 
was like water runNng over river stone. She seemed to be 
happy to see him, so he went up to her and, indeed, she was 
hoppy to see him and to be with him. He felt both awe and o 
...,,. of ordo'" Ho tolkod with h0< ond •ho •••pondod ond he 
found it good to be with her. Now ihe wos very beoutiful ond 
she wore o ~ fringed dress of beaded dMnkin, os wpple 
os ;f it hod bffn mode for her in childhood and hod grown 
with her. He moved dose to her ond felt it ogoinst his s.kin. 
They walked along among the pine trees in the evening wood. 
The evening seemed to slay itself. The light foded like o long 
M050n initeod of a doy. 

Now the mon w~ o piece of bratded r-ope around his 
arm., o piece of rawhide he kept with him becoute he feh on 
affinity for it. As they walked. he hod tole.en the thong in his 
hand ond laced it through the lodng holes in the "eeve of her 
.We. 

They walked together through the stand of trHS and long 
shadows ployed ot their feet &ke wind. 8ut then, over the top 
of o hiM come o child with a dog. When the dog sow the 
woman hi.s hCKJnc:hes went up. He barked ond bellowed and 
puled at the rope he wos hekl by. 

The womon wos os Mrrified. Uke lightening she pulled owoy 
from the mon, ond tried to bolt. He sow that the skin of her 
dres.s wos covered with s-weot. He saw thot he/ eyes were 
large ond filled with fear. He saw thot she wos not o woman 
but o dMt. h wo.s o doe, o white .. oited dffr. But at the ioint 
of hltf' foreleg the man's thong was loced. In her struggle to 
get owoy she pulled it to o le.not ond he hetd her fast. The 
mon knew he hod b.en b4tior .. d. He was filted with rage. He 
to<* his knife from its sheoth ond would hove kilted her but 
s.M nt0ved so ogilety agoinst hi.s rage thot he could not strike 
hM. Then his first anger ran down. When lie wcu still, she 
spoke, and again ouumed the shape 9 f o woman. She 
pleaded, "let me go now. It is enough. Be calm and let me 
go. tt wos you who called me. N This mode the man weary. He 
waS stricken, he let the thong go. She ran into the wood.s, 
flying as o frightened dfft" flies, with its hoo ... es borety 
touching ground, leaping, tighter than the worid around it, 
even thon the l:>irds who th&mselves must use wings. And s.he 
wos gone. The mon then become very sick .. He wos nauseous. 
He lay down on the ground and feh the lost light of the day 

like o burning heat. He coutd not find his woy. How he got 
home he d id not know. His peope found him wandering, in o 
feYer. 

In the doys ofter he wos found he become wane. He wos 
Ike o wild onimol. When he spoke he whistled like o deer, 
and when he moved he pranced like o Peet. His people kw-eel 
him ond were sadde* by his lickMSS ond by the los.s of him 
to them. They mode some ceremonies for hNn and they 
purified him. It seemed to calm him. So they hod hope ond 
thoy triod otho• thing• thot thoy k,,... to do fo• col~ng 
MJmeone bodt. In thetr attention to him, he r9Covered. 

Thoy "';d ho wo• olwoyi quMI ond sol;to<y omong th0<n 
oft., thot, but he hod o woy with hones. They soid it wos her 
gift to him. He olwoys hod very fine horses, beautiful wild 
onimok, strong oncf fast, with natures like wo .. rs in the spring 
when ~ snow is metring in the high mountains and the rive11 
glisten like silver bonds of light . 

II 

There wos o mon who wos out hunting. He cought and 
killed two de .... He wos on ~ edge of on escarpment above 
the floor of a wide voUey, leoning ogoirttt the rocks with tM 
sun on him. He hod deaned ond prepared his kil and wos 
res.ting and listening to the sounds of the wind whose voice 
wos in the m<>Yement of the heated a ir os it l'Of9 ond mingled 
with the broken surloce of the hiltside. This is the way that the 
rocks hove o voic:e. Suddenly o womon come around the 
corner of the escarpment. She wos very beoutifu-1 and he 
wonde<ed where her people were ond what she wos doing 
out here in the wilderness owoy fr0m her comp. He recogniud 
hM. She wos of hk people ond he hod at one time tried to 
court her but she hod turned him awoy. He felt the memory of 
the bitterness os stie come ond sot down beside him, klughing 
and looking ot him out of the com.,. of her dart eyes. He did 
not look ot her ond wos very silent. 8vt she sat beside him. 

Now he remembered slOties of enchantment, he remem· 
bered stories of o deer·womon who coutd trap men inside 
their own spirit by puMing from them the shope of their desire. 
He was very silent and he d id not speok to her. He looked ot 
her, glancing ot her withovt turning hi.s head. He saw thot she 
hod o jeweled neddoce. He sow the jewets resembled the 
calyx of o lity. He saw that she wore o beautiful, supple ton 
robe. He sow that there was sweat on it. Then he looked down 
ot her s.hodow ond tow thot it wos not the shadow of o 
woman but of ci deer. And he drew his knife from its sheath 
by his side. 8ut she guessed him, ond Red like the wind or li'.ke 
o stone rolling down o steep escorpment, foster than even 
-Mnged onimoli, ond bounding. 8y his lkle wos the vine of o 
wild morning g lory. 

Now he remembered stories of enchantment, he remem
bered stories of o deer-woman who wos lilt:e the dear cold 
spring streoms, quicksilver ond filled with light. 

J. M. McDonough 
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CATALOGUI ILLUSTRATIONS 

Poo• 3 

Poge4 

Pogo S 

Poge 6 

o.o..;ng: ....... - 6/ 5/ '6 
0.<4, cfio,cool, ..... 5tflooropNc ........... 
and O>loo• on pope<, Y1' • 38" 
c-y Sp...... w .......... .... 

l ihlol -/Sy-a 1916 ~Mtolotion de!O;!) 
Wood ond ltont, r a 30' a 30' 
~Sp...... WetlwOi.r, In<. 

lltual Seri• / Syn1 .. 1916 fon>IOllotlon detoi~ 
Wood ond stone, 7' • 30' x 30' 
Courtesy Sperone WeJtwoter, Inc. 

O.Owing: 7 - 111 ... 1 s.n. 7/ 21/ 15 
Chalk, cllo«ool, point, l~hogrophic .. ..,....,, 
ond cologe on poper. 19" a W 
Private colection 
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PREVIOUS EXHIBITIONS AT THE 
ART GALLERY 

,,,, fAOJlJY fX"9110N 
1t76 MIO«LU: STUM'T 

ttf:QNT OlAW1HG$ (AN AH.!~ "OUA'10H 01-
..... fXte!OON) 

SAlYATOftf ltOMAHO 
1t77 ,,.,;l PO:ARS«Y 

AJOffH 8(1tN$19N 
HEIM:ltT IA'fflt (Alf~ PIDllt.AJICN 

01- MT$ Dt9TlC>I) 
1t71 lfOHGOWI 
~ Ml1$1$ AIOM NfW QI --oowwrr ....... 
M SISIU CMANl 

l97t SMllfY Gem:ua. ..... """"" 
IOW'AtOEHA PINDlll 

"°' UO<TENS-
ltlO IENN'f' ANOIEWS .... ...,, 

EIGKT MOM HEW 'r'OllC 
AATISTS i:.oM OUffNS 
ono ....... 
STONY MOOl. 11, TH! STUOIO ,ACVlTY 

1 .. 1 AUCt NEfl 
S$ M(fKD:- 10 sa.urotS 
JOHN UTTlf .... __ 
""" """ """" 

"" fCIUt '°""""' aa.E ..... 

"'° ............... ,.,,......,,. 
THE SlONY llOOlt MUNH ltMJA.n()HA.I. 
AHM l'«<Jr 

1tlS THE WAI. SK:lW 
atA.WC Dltf:CTICNS.: A~ CMIMfW 
CJH(Y( ........... 

THE f AOJlJY SHOW 
1"4 IEll:HAtO APTOAA: MT ANO l'CtmCS 

lllC STAllfl: LIGHT YlAI$ 
ftC)l.MAN 9U..lf'Wt SfVIH fllOM , ... SfYfHTIES 
IECWMD COUNTlY 1'21·1 ... CNll_....,... 

I_, lfWI$ tlNf: .. NICft: Wll • l tlt 
RAHCISC 1Cltll6: mtCI OI OlOllT 
HC::IMAGE lO QOIOWSl'Y; 19)$·1tl1 
fttROOM 'ft'ITMM: 'MmNOI l'f ~ SNo04E1/ 

t6TAWJ10N l'f MMtOO JAM 
Al$TUC Plt.NT»I() •DfFMO 

tte6 KlfEGf:: MfTAl SOJll'T\M£ 
n»Y IUONAGUltlC>. StlfCTID WOta 
YANG Ya..~ AND ZIHO SHAN.QING 
EIGHT URtAN PAINTEtS: CONT~ ARTISTS 

Of THE EAST VILLAOf 
IV: Mt0U0H THE \()Ol{H) GlAS$ 
~N AA'MTS Of TH! SUltlllAUST ""'1fM&lf 

1M7 HAHS lfltoet MC>Cl'YPAl Clr.tiOIAMS 
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