FOREWORD

Feeling couped up, almost claustrophobic (in an Art College),

producing objects, knowing that one would probably have to

dissemble them, so as to reuse the materials - resulting in:
quick disposable pieces, .
communicaﬁion with only
the few who happened to
be nearby when the piece

has its temporary existence,

nothing to give people,
and nothing to show people.

Monotonous routine - making objects, dissembling objects, the

same people, the same reactions.
Feeling dissatiéfied.
Wanting to satisfy one's sense for adventure.
Wanting to communicate on a larger scale.

Wanting to expose one's ideas to a general public as opposed

to a somewhat artistically informed public (as with the Gallery

system,

Wanting to experience different reactions, unpredictable

reactions.

Wanting to use one's town as a working area as opposed to the

confines of a room.
Wanting to push oneself into fields yet unexplored by oneself.

Wanting to revitalise one's ability to execute "labour and

particular care" demanding ideas.

Wanting to use and learn from all the materials and techniques
accessable to one.



What does one do in the above circumstances?

owing, is a documentation of what I did.

That which I did, happened, and is now over.

‘The document is not the piece but an effort to convey the
substance of, what to me was a very worthwhile experience
and, what is now a valuable memory. The hope of conveying

this, is my reason for choosing this as my thesis.

When executing the piece, I avoided presenting
it as an Art piece, so as to allow the individual himself
to categorise, if he so wished, and also a freedom of
interpretation, from which to draw his own conclusion,
similarly, I shall leave the conclusion of this thesis to the . ;
readex.



Introduction

Preparation

I made: I2TI pots (II sets of II)
I32 objects (II sets of I2)

I put I2T of the objects (II from each set) into the
I2I pots and called them "CUMOLLARES".




Bent Mirror

Triangles

Bag of salt water
sand, pebbles,
seaweed, from a
beach in Galway

Paint and plastic
cover
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Negative

~Sand with
aluminium cut-offs
and plastic cover

Chain

_Painted stone with
penetrated steel
rod



e eleven 6" cubes:

mirror cube

sand cube
ceramic clay cube
sponge cube
steel plate cube
stone cube

rubber cube
wooden cube
cloth cube

steel rod cube
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An imaginary or negative

cube
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Stone

Ceramic Clay

Steel Plate
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Rubber

Cloth

Wood




Mirror

Negative

Sand




I made a black brief-case with green velvet lining.
I designed it to hold II cumollares at one time and
so that I could suspend it from my neck by a strap.
The 1id of the case would hang in front of me. with
the notice "Free Cumollares" printed on its velvet
lining.




I painted II diagrams along a passage-way in the
National College of Art and Design (where I work) .

I tied 22 short pieces of rope together and extended
it through the diagrams in the passage-way, SO that
each diagram incorporated a knot in the rope. i
also placed a cube in each diagram. I put an
object on top of every cube, each object coming from
a seperate group (II sets of I2 objects, II of each
set for the pots, the remaining one of each set for
the tops of the cubes). The diagrams also had
space in which a person could stand.




I drew a spiral beginning from the
(G.P.0.) in O'Connell Street (City
ITI points on the spiral at increasing
e G.P.0O. outward. At each of these
. I painted a diagram identical to
ege.

|
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was to go to the diagrams in the town
me a case-load of cumollares for

n, plus a cube, its object and a piece
corporating a knot). They would be

m the diagrams in the College and replaced
grams in the town. I was to give away,
of charge, a full case-load of cumollares in
location. My dress was to be my everyday

ing clothes (denims) contrasted with bow-tie,

, e shirt with frills and a dress waistcoat. I
was to stand in the diagram while giving away the
cumollares, leaving the cube, object and piece of
rope behind in the diagram when I had finished.

I intended to do one location per day, starting at
ITI a.m. every morning - therefore, it was to last
II days.

I asked friends to take documentary photographs for
me and I was also to keep a written record of each
day.

I started at the G.P.O. on Friday, 3rd June, 1977
and worked my way outward along the spiral. I
finished on Monday, I3th June, I977.
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DSV - Friday, 3rd June, I977.

Location: General Post Office, O'Connell Street (City
' Centre) .

DuratETonMT2EO p.m. — 12.50 p.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram: Steel rod cube and dice.

Photographer: Mick O'Sullivan.

I was due to start handing out cumollares at II.O0OO0 a.m.
but due to circumstances beyond my control I was unable
to begin until I2.I0 p.m.

I stood in my position for a while and noticed that
people ignored me and no-one approached me of their own
free will. I decided to invite people to take a
cumollare, free. Even at that, there was hesitation
and suspicion. However, two young men stopped and then
a third. They asked questions such as "Did you make
them?" and "Are you really giving them away free?" etc.
They were very apprehensive about taking a cumollare,
but one asked what was in the one with the 1id, to which
I answered that he was welcome to have that one if he
wished to find out, so he took that one. The other two
young men would not take one and they went away.

A young lady I knew stopped and took the one with the 2
bundles of photographs.

A teenage boy passed me by, making gestures at my
photographer. When his attention was brought to me, he
took the cumollare with the chain.

Two elderly ladies stopped and one was quite Lloud but
friendly. As she asked her numerous questions a crowd
gathered around. She asked why I was giving them out
free, and not selling for charity. I told her I thought
it would be a nice gesture to give things away free. She
asked me would I take money if I was offered and my
negative reply seemed to puzzle her. She asked me if I
was very rich and I told her I wasn't. She wondered what
were they for and what are cumollares. I explained that
a person could use them for whatever they wanted, and
that the objects I was giving away were "cumollares", that
being the name I had given them. She eventually took one
(the one with the mirror) because, as she explained, she
felt I was sincere, and I was reacting against high prices,
that I was proving there were still nice people in the
world, but that I must be the only one. She wished she
had met me under different circumstances, where she could
approach me as a grandmother. Before she departed she
commented how nice I was all dressed up and she noticed
the rod cube, the dice, and the diagram on the pavement .,

She enquired if it had something to do with the devi
I assured her it hadn't. evil but
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time, others had taken cumollares. Some
ed at them and left them back. An elderly
the one with the sand and aluminium and
. there was a bomb in it. She didn't take it
I assured her there wasn't.

mes, people didn't like to take one because I'd
- none left, but I told them I had more.

A child who had previously got one returned for another
when they were just gone, and someone told me to give
him the case, but I replied I needed it. I was also
asked if I had money to give away, to which I gave the
obvious reply.

An elderly man asked if the idea was to make people ask
how could someone give away things free in these days
of high prices. I told him that was part of it.

I was surprised that the cumollares weren't snatched
up quicker in such a busy street, but I was very
pleased with the overall reaction.



Day 2: Saturday, 4th June, I977

Location: Mabbot Lane, off Gardiner St. (Tenement flat area).
Duration: II.00 a.m. - II.20 a.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram: Mirror Cube and Triangles.

Photographer: Ronan Campbell.

It was a Saturday morning so the place was very quiet; a
lot of people taking their sleep-in presumably. The

odd straggler seemed afraid to approach me though I
invited them to take a cumollare. I offered to a boy

of about eight years old but he declined. Later a

Young man came and viewed me from a distance. I offered
a cumollare to him but he still kept his distance. He
came closer and looked in the case. He tried to shift
the stones in the cumollare with the stones and he saw
they were stuck. I took up that cumollare and offered
1t teo  him. He took it in his hand, looked at it, and
asked what it was for. I told him it was for whatever
he wanted to do with it. He returned the cumollare to
its place in the case and departed. A few minutes later
he returned from a near-by building, where I suspect he
worked, with two middle-aged men. The two men liked the
cumollares and one took the one with the resined stones.
The other said he'd take one on his way home. The man
with the resined stones cumollare tried to persuade the
young man to take the one with the painted stone and he
handed it to him. The young man quizzed what could one
use them for. The older man explained that they'd have
something to do with "an art" and +that they could be used
for a "decoration". He handed it back to the older man
who kept that one also.

Children who had been playing nearby had gathered around
me at this stage and taken most of the cumollares.

The men beckoned to another young man on his way by, whom
they seemed to know and informed him that he could have

a cumollare free of charge, so he took the last one; the
one with the triangle object. He told me he had seen a
similar diagram outside the G.P.0. and asked if this was
what it was for. I told him it was, and that I had been

there the previous day. He told me he wondered about
ales

A middle-aged woman joined the little gathering and was
disappointed that there were none left but both the
gentleman with the two cumollares and the person who had
taken the last one, offered her one. I don't know
whose she took as I'd begun to leave.
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I wasn't taking the mirror

> object and the rope, so they asked
told them I was leaving them there

ok them immediately.

ed a short distance two little girls came
ne asked if she could have a different

e she didn't like the one she had -

h the 1id and the dice. She seemed to

one her friend had, namely the one with the
les of photographs. She was disappointed
ing that I'd no more left.

I was surprised but this time at the speed they
taken, since the area was so quiet and I found
eactions interesting.



Day 3: Sunday, 5th June, I977.

Location: Temple Street North, outside Children's Hospital
Semi-Commercial working class area.

Duration: II.00 a.m. - II.35 a.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram: Sponge cube and resined stones.

Photographer: Ray Murphy.

It was Whit Weekend and I should have had 3 case-loads of
cumollares prepared, i.e. for the Saturday, Sunday and
Monday. Due to circumstances beyond my control I only
had two case-loads. I decided to give out 5 on Sunday
and 6 on Monday, and to give out the complimentary 6 and

5 on a later date, so as not to break the II day sequence.

Per usual, lots of people were too apprehensive to
approach me. A man coming out of the hospital asked my
photographer what I was doing but he referred him to me.
He asked me and I told him I was giving cumollares away
free. He chose the one with the coloured stone and
offered me money but I insisted I didn't take donations.
He left the pot back in the case and said it wouldn't fit
in his pocket so he kept the object and went off.

Three young girls approached and chattered and giggled
among themselves trying to decide who'd pick the first
one but they never gathered the courage so they went
their way.

A woman and what seemed to be her daughter came and took
one each (i.e. the resined stones and the triangles)
without any fuss.

I coaxed two ladies (one pregnant) from across the road
to take two cumollares by lifting one out of the case to
let them see it. The pregnant lady took a look at the
sand and alluminium one and said "They'd scatter that
all over the house”. She took the empty pot left back
by the man who took the coloured stone. The other girl
took the mirror one.

A young boy took the last, the sand and aluminium one,

As I was leaving I saw a nurse coming out to see what I
was doing.

In relation to the little amount of passers-by, I feel
the 5 cumollares went reasonably quickly, I was amused
that one man offered me money. It could suggest he
thought they were worth something - and I like that.
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Date of Return: Thursday, 9th June, I977

Time and Duration: In the afternoon, IO minutes.

Photographer: Joe Butler.

Because I'd left the sponge cube and resined stones
object after me on the Sunday, I just stood in the
diagram without any cube or object.

The interesting thing about this session was that
nothing unusual happened in the giving out of the
cumollares: people either took one or refused to do
so, without much fuss.

Just as I was finished, an elderly man came up to me

and asked if it was me that was there on Sunday and did
I leave a piece of sponge with stones on top of it.

I told him it was me and he continued to tell me that
people thought it was a bomb when they saw it and they
used rush down the street past it. He informed me that
he took it and he uses it to clean the windows. He
said that the sisters in the hospital and everyone else
were glad to see it go.

I had hoped people wouldn't think my cubes to be bombs,
but it seems it was too much to expect with the trouble
in the north of Ireland.

e e =



Day 4: Monday, 6th June.

Location: Phibsborough Road. Across from C.I.E. Bus &

Freight Depot. (Semi-Industrial working-class area)

Duration: IT.00 a.m. — II.I5 a.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram: Wooden cube with bent mirror.

Photographer: Ronan Campbell.

I had only 6 cumollares to hand out today. The area was

very quiet and a good few people passed by and ignored
me.

One man who stopped asked why I was giving them out free
and I told him that I thought it would be a nice thing
to do. He asked what was in the one with the 1id and

I told him he could find out by taking that one if he
wished. He just laughed and went off.

Two children came, and one took the cumollare with the
chain.

Two youths stopped on bicycles, and took the ones with
the photos and the water bag. They informed me they
saw the diagram outside the G.P.O, The two children
who had taken the one with the chain returned with two
youths. One of the youths asked if I had any smaller
chains but I told him all I had left was in the case,
He asked what was in the one with the 1id. I told him
he could have it if he wished to find out. He took
that one and when he saw the dice he said it was a good
idea. The other youth took the cumollare with the
paint. One of the children asked if I was giving out
the things on the ground and I told him I wasn't. (T
wanted to leave them there after me, rather than give
them away) .

Today all the cumollares went to children and youths,
I was somewhat disappointed because I prefer a mixture.







The Complimentary Five Cumollares.

Date of Return: Thursday, 9th June, I977

Time and Duration:

In the late Afternoon, IO minutes.

Photographer: Joe Butler.

There were some girls across the road at a bus-stop

who kept attention to what was happening but they were
either afraid or too shy to come over.

Again it was all children who took the cumollares.

One asked me what do they cost if one was to buy them
and I told her I didn't know. When I was leaving,
three of the children ran up to me and asked me what
did I say was their name. I told them and they went
off, one saying to the other "Mammy won't believe it".




Day 5: Tuesday, 7th June.

Location: St. Augustine St. (0]
Z5 area) .

Duration: II.OO a.m. - I2.50 p.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram: Cloth cube and chain.

Photographer: Padraic Tierney.

The area was very quiet and there was only the odd

straggler. It was very difficult to give away the
cumollares.

The first lady who took one, took the one with the
resined stones, the second the coloured stone one and
the third lady who had two children with her, took the
one with the chain. From a friend on-looker I heard
that that lady (i.e. the one who took the chain
cumollare) made her two children kiss the chain before
she put it in her bag.

There was a little company across the road from me and
a lot of white-collar workers drove up in cars at
different stages. None of them showed any interest
though I invited them to take cumollares free of charge.

A group of workers from the firm came over to me at one
stage but they didn't take any cumollares. The general
consensus was that they were no good. You couldn't use
them for anything. This happened quite frequently
today: people wouldn't take cumollares becuase they had
no use.

A man came and accepted a cumollare without much fuss,

thanked me for it and went off. He then came back and
asked me what exactly did cumollare mean. I answered

"a pot with an object”.

Another man came along and for the life of ?1m he
couldn't accept that a person coul% give t?tngs ?way
Ereer He made statements like: Y?u won 't %%’L?' -
business long like thata, "There'musc pe a cafcg in“¢
somewhere", "People just don't give things Ouf”irhi'iki
and "It doesn't happen". He hung on for a while ta -£D9
to me and asking questions but he_@ld? t seem“to comeb 2
any understanding. He asked me 1t'I d accept money bu
I told him I wouldn't, and that really added to his 1
confusion about the whole thing. As hguwasIlEaYQngim1$
said "Look, do you want a couple_of bob? " ol k A 1
didn't but he proceeded to take 50p. out o .ll§ pocke
and toss it in the case. Helleft Wl?hOUL Eak}ng a
cumollare. T called after him I don't want 1it. He

replied "Hold on to 1£",

ff Usher's Quay (Working-class
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More people approached me from the firm across the

ro:di geigiggqgiize% Me up for a while and asked what
wa ut of it. I said j
e 0 the enjoyment of

They then acquired the attitude that ! i

me a favour if they took a cumollare.the¥h2yb§ig§%2g
CakeRanyibecause they felt they had no use for them and
they thought it would be better to leave them for
people who would have a use for them.

Later one came back again and asked what good would it
do him to take one but I said that that was up to him.

On the whole they seemed to like what I was doing
because they said things like: "It's a hard thing to
do", "Fair play to you boss" and "Take care, boss”.

Two children came and took one each.

A secretary from the firm came across to me and she took

the last one, the one with the mirror. One of the men
shouted over "Will that not be on your conscience
tonight" and she told him it wouldn't. She went away

saying (rather pleased I felt) "not bad for nothing”.

When I was going the men from the firm waved me goodbye
and bid me "Take care, boss".

I was very surprised at today's reactions, especially
with the man's who gave me the 50p. He had con?radlcued
all he had been saying to me by giving me something for
nothing. He reacted to me by doing what I was doing.

I also thought the men in the firm would eventually take

one.






~ Cube and Object for Diagram:

Wednesday, 8th June, I977.

Stephen's Green e
st i
(Commercial Area) + OPposite An Damer

___EEEQE: IT.30 a.m. - S S m

Stone cube and bag of sea water.
Photographer: Frank Flood.

I started late due to unforeseen complications

The first few cumollares went quickly but then it slowed
down.

The first lady to which I offered wanted me to give her
a lucky one. I gave her one which I said a lot of
ladies liked i.e. the resined stones. She really
liked it and thought it was very nice to get something
for nothing. She said it made her day. She noticed
my photographer and wanted her photo taken standing
beside me. When the photo was taken I told her we'd
send one on to her also free of charge and she was very
pleased. As we were taking her address another friend
came along and told the lady we'd be sending her a bill
of £50 and that he wouldn't advise her to take a
cumollare. She expressed alarm, but I assured her
there'd be no bill, and the only reason we were taking
her address was so that we could send on a photograph.
She accepted that and happily went her way.

A priest‘said he'd take one but he'd have to be carrying
it around all day-. He tossed IOp. into the case but
I insisted I didn't take money.

A couple quizzed me up a lot and sgiq they dldnéﬁiilke
to take any thing off me without giving me some i dls

I explained it was my pleasure to give thim oge i
they'd accept one, so they even&ually too Ogduasked e
they were talking to me a "wino" came ovei am_\d Laad
for a cigarette. T gave him one and heffuiiﬁ e
couple and said "Buy the fucking thing © Bl
ya". They had been trying to offer me money

wouldn't accept it. They wanted to ;Egiﬁzibgiii 3
I could continue what I was d21ﬁginq was I trying to get

asked me lots of questions in 1 e
i the Nationa
as I going toO = ! :
2% giﬁe kngzg’aigg :aid she didn't llk?ttoazaZTr?githigg
for noéhing, put I persuaded her that 1t wat
take one. :
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other lady stopped ang asked me directions but
. wouldn't take one.

Again I noticed that the collar ang tie workers
ignored me.

I very much enjoyed the firs
I considered it a compliment
couple who wanted to Sgbscrib
continue what I was doing.

a positive reaction.

t lady's reaction; and
as with the one of the

e to me so as T could

Overall I felt it was




Day 7: Thursday, 9th June, 1977

Location: Lime St., off Sir g
A ook area) . ohn Rodgerson's Quay.

M: IT.00 a.m. - I2.1I5 a.m.

Cube and Object for Diagram:

| Ceramic clay cube and "sand and
| aluminium".
1 Photographer: Michael Cunningham.

The area was very quiet. Most of the peopl
e wh
were workers of some sort. The CumOIlireg wentovzi;sed

consistently. They went much quicker that I
th
they would, for that area. S

Two men, one on a forklift, working not far from me,

came over and started asking me questions after I had
given out a few cumollares. They concluded that it

was funny that they didn't want to take anything when
someone was giving things away free.

A man who passed in a truck parked along the quay and
came back. He enquired about the cumollare with the
1id but when I wouldn't let him look in it, he said

he's be afraid to take it but that he'd send someone

back for it. I don't know if he did send someone back
for@itor not. That man did, however, take one.

A man passing sweeping the road seemed intere§ted. i ‘
offered him a cumollare and he said "I:m afraldll haven't
a screed". He took one when I told him I wasn't

accepting money.
Another man took the empty one because it would be useful
for feeding his birds.

i tarted
The man on the forklift truck dropped Ey agi;ngzgg zway
conversation. He told me about a.fel owt the Art College
money on London Bridge. I told him abou

‘ : Then a man stopped up
and what I was doing in gener?iothe conversation.  The

in a car, got out and joined n Bridge.
forklitt mam also told him about the miﬁeoisﬁgrlldguestiogs-
The man from the car went through all et e
The forklift man told him if he toi?n; one. The
have a pot, but he left without t?d been wondering about
forklift man told me about how L nd then he left.

the diagram. He took a cumollare &

d a man jumped out and asked me

Later a truck stopped an d he took the last two

what I was doing. I toldaliis gnone for his friend in
cumollares - one for himself an
the truck.

: eople to
: ting enough for peok

d interes so friendly.
gt:gsiglzirthEdItiggig and that everyone was ;
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N4 .
Day 8: Friday, Ioth June
4

I1977.
EQEEEEQEi Clonliffe Road (Lower middle-class )
area) .
puration:  IT.30 a.m. - I2.30 p.p

cube and Object for Diagram:

Rusty steel cube and paint.

Photographer: Charlie Molloy. '

Started late because of trouble with buses

. : Th

was fairly quiet and lots of housewives refused ioarea
accept cumollares. A youth seemed interested but he
said "I've only got IOp. for my bus fare". I told

him I wasn't accepting money so he took one. One
woman said she'd be afraid of her life to take one.
Another said she'd leave them for someone with some
use for them.

A child of about six years old came to me and took one.
I got the impression that someone who had seen me
earlier told him about me. He stayed with me for a
while asking questions like what was this for and what
was that for, and did I make this and did I make that.
I answered his questions and he said I was good at
making things. He asked if he could take one for his
sister but I told him to bring down his sister so she
could choose one herself. He returned with a 11tt1§
3 year-old girl. He chose one for her. He was going
to take the one with the sand and aluminium but he
decided it would be too dangerous so he took the empty
one for her.

d took the one with the

p 1 intereste 8
wo youths who were i1 what was in it.

1id because I wouldn't let them see

I felt nothing of real interest took place today.

interested
The reactions seemed to be of a dead and un

nature. I was disappointed.






pay 9: Saturday, IIth June, 1977

Location: Hanlon's Corner, gy
T

ncti
and North Circular Tl OiEge

Road.
puration: RN mes = TI1.20 a.m,

ld cabra Road
(Mlddle—class area),

cube and Object for Diagram:

Rubber cube and coloured stone.
Photographer: Padraic Tierney.

We arrived at the diagram early and si : :

front of a pub and it was misting ang ggiylgoygswénwent
in and had a drink. My photographer Padraic left the
pub before I did to get a light reading. When I came
out he had been talking to two men about me and what T
was going to do. One looked like a bus conductor and
when he saw me coming he called after his friend who had
just left that what was going to happen was right up

his alley. I learned after from Padraic that the men
asked him if he was from the press, to which he told
them he was just doing photographic documentation for
me. They also asked if I was "nuts". One of the men
said that he thought the diagram was a plan for a
telephone box. |

When I set myself up the two men took cumollares without b
any hesitation. They took the ones with the photos and
the one with the chain.

There was a lot of traffic and it was very noisy which
tended to drown out my invitations to take the s g
cumollares. One of the men explained to me that o é
come on a week day there'd be a Ot ok peopss arguﬁet

and I wouldn't have to wait as long 1n the coid anLater' k
He then bid us good luck and went into the ?ut.ok

he came out with a few more men and they all to
cumollares.

: i a cumollare,
Anyone who passed me by without taklngr through lack of

either through not hearing my Do ne or both of the
interest, were stopped up by eEnCTIS as a general rule,
men and recommended to take One€y and,
they used to take one. o e
r sai o
When I had only one left, the bus ;OE?EZEZd it to a lady
"I'1] get rid of that for you': . 5 and the bus
who just kept walking past taklﬁgrnwhat T was doing.
conductor stopped her and told deit towards her. S
He took the cumollare and hande o ought his
backed away. He showed her hlSr This
friend out of the pub to shoy hio sh dic R thiyone.
convinced her that it was Sake were e Eon
eally free. I told her the¥

ne and br
his oneé-.
e aske
free sO S

b and I heard

conductor called that we
the cube etc. I told b

. to the PY the
When I finished I went baciuln pafwel Lets ;gihgﬁz 1ites
n . i ¥ he ma O in SO
That's him, that's t e forgettl g en there_-

im I was leavind






lng by on the bus I
was gone from the diagram.

y most enjoyable day and the
ing and lively.




e e

sunday, I2th June, I977.

pays LY
. . Eugene St. Dolphin's Barn (Working-class area).
Locatiof
BEEEEEE: EseeNaemes = 12,72 p.m.
and Object for Diagram: The negative cube and negative
Gube object.
Photogra her: Padraic Tierney.
The area was very dquiet. It's a cul-de-sac and I was
up near the end which made me worry that there wouldn't
pe a lot of people passing. It was misting and very

cold and I thought I might have to leave the cumollares
pehind in the diagram after me which was my last resort
plan. With people coming and going to Mass I gave
them all away quicker than I expected.

The first to go was the resined stones one to a lady

with her husband and two children. The chose it and
gave it to the children. They asked if it might have
something to do with voodoo but I assured them it hadn't.

A man on a motor-bike stopped and enquired as to what I
was doing, but he didn't take a cumollare. Three

youths came over to me and one of them took the cumollare
with the chain (when leaving I saw him swinging, and
playing with, the chain) but the other two wouldn't take
any. Later one of them returned and took the one with

the mirror. He didn't want the pot so he left it in the
gJutter beside me.

One child, from the house behind me came to see what I
Was doing, but she wouldn't take one. Later her sister
came out and took the one with the photos. She left her
house again to buy a newspaper from a man in the street

and when she returned she thanked me for the "lovely
Photos™,

Zérgirl Passing took one and later she returned with a
end who wanted one. Her friend was too shy to actually

PEYSically take one out of the case so her friend performed
€ needful for her.

A
fan took one after I assured him there was no catch but

= Beel e couldn't understand it.
A man ap ,
Paper bod a boy came up the street selling papers and the

Y took the last i.e. the water bag.

e

pa‘iqn::;slon 1 was asked quite frequently today was why I
the diagram to stand in, to which I answered that

If q
€Lt it Gsserteq my space or area.

Todg
c:aus}ze’dlbfelt had its own quality which was, I imagine,
re&ﬁj@ Y the closge structure of the street. The

NS were ones of reservation, I felt, but that

Seem
Etoire oot the attitude of the people.









_D_é_Y,..I—I—:—-fMODday' I3th June, I977.

:on: Northumberland Rd. near junction wi i
_L’O,CELEL-— Rd. (Upper-class area). St

11.00 a.m. - I12.20 p.m.

puration

cube and object for Diagram: Sand Cube and Photos.
MKmogragher: Oliver Whelan.

It was a mild day. I was near a set of traffic lights
so there was Tots ©f noise. At times it was quite
gseless inviting people to take cumollares because they
couldn't hear me. They hurried by, so as not to get

roped into buying something.

Today was a repeat of what happened on other days. No
real conversation got going at all.

The first to go was the "plain one" (i.e. the empty

cumollare) as the man who +ook it called it. One girl

wanted to buy one from me rather than take one for

nothing until I explained that it was my pleasure giving

her one for nothing. A German man took one after he
interpreted what I was saying. An American hitch-hiker

said he'd leave them for those who'd have more use for

them. A man who got out of a van and asked me directions |
accepted one. A young lady asked me if they were |
"absolutely free" so she didn't hesitate to take one

when she discovered there was no charge: |

strians just passed DY l

s motorists and people
t of the windows .

I found it interesting that pede
seemingly not interested, wherea

in buses strained themselves looking out i ndow
| One youth on a bus went SO far as Sioﬁizgg“out ;hiigigd
{ at n w71 ou o c
} me, "Hey, what are you glvlggheld it up to let him

a cumollare out of the case an
see.

little disappointed that t

\
i
; OniEhe overall the sessien wae i







College Diagrams:

the diagrams on the bassage-way in the
College of Art and Design (where T work)
ay, 3Ist May, I977. Until I layed out
es, objects, and rope in the diagrams, the
iagrams were being used for games of hop, skip
._';Bmfjﬂmp' This lasted for 3 days.

: i layed 01:1t the cubes, objects and rope, the
hop, skip and jump stopped, but people kept
disturbing the position of the rope.

I was surprised to find that very little damage was
done to the cubes, objects and rope. The sand
cube was knocked and one of the bundles of photos
was lost. :

I didn't expect the sand cube to last as long as
it did and I was aware that some of the objects on
the cubes might be taken or lost.




objects and ROPE-
cubest e ion +o follow—up what hapgened to
wasnotrﬂylb.ects after I'd finished handing out
It esandOJ do know what happened to some .

TR
of f Gardiner St.

the
¢ion No- 2: Mabbot Lane,
T was finished handing out +he cumollares,
£ ked what I was doing with the things
leaving them after

i 1dren as
chil I told them I was

gome

. diagrafm. i ‘
lzzgijmaghildren grabbed the mirrort cube), Erlangies
gﬁem:and rope, and went Qi

3: Temple St. North, outside Children's
Hospital.

EEEQQEJEE__
when I returned to this area the second time with
joad of cumollares, an elderly man told me he

the case~
d that he is using it for

took the sponge cube an
cleaning the windows.
An Damer.

Location No. 6: Stephen's Green West, opposite

to my flat, sO the day I
ning to my flat
The piece

s burst.

I pass this area going
handed out the cumollares I was retur
at 5.00 p.m. and the stone cube was gone.
of rope was thrown aside and the bag of water wa

Locati .
ion No. 9: Hanlon's Corner, Junction of 01d Cabra Rd.

and North Circular Rd.

When I had finished handing out the cumollares in
o that L

thi

vmés"zgiaéti?d was leaving, a man shouted to m :
e e something". I told him I wW8° leaving
the rubb e Five minutes later passing by om @ bus,
er cube and the coloured stone was gone:

a what happened but
ow.

As £
Pnlgirzhe other locations I've no ide
the cubesand objects are gone 1957 2



Report on Painting Street Diagra
ms

s ———cJnans
: d the diagrams on th
I painte e street
May, and on Wednesday, Ist June, 1977On Tuesday, 314t

MM: G.P.O0. O'Connell st,

while painting the diagram outsj
ide

crowd of people gathered around me waitinghiog.P.o. 2

do something but I left without saying or doi me to .

when I'd finished. ng anything

Location No. 2: Mabbot Lane, off Gardiner St.

I was approached by some children wh A
the diagram, and they asked what I was doiig'Palgtigg{d
them I was making a diagram. One child asked a youth
what was a diagram. The youth told him that what I
was doing was a diagram. The child looked at me for
an explanation. I told him that what I'd just painted
was a diagram and I left.

Location No. 3: Children's Hospital, Temple St. North.

I asked to do my activity in the foyer of the
hospital but they ignored my request, sO I painted the
diagram outside the hospital. When I had it finished
the porter of the hospital came out and told me that
the Mother Superior would probably have it washed off.
A taxi driver who was waiting at the hospital for someone
saw me painting the diagram and asked me what did it
mean. I told him it meant nothing yet, but it would
later. He seemed quite disturbed and said I'd no right
to paint on the pavement. A doctor approached me and
asked what did the "secret sign" mean and I told him
it meant nothing. Everyone seemed a little angry.

1
Location No. 7: Lime.Sta, offfSingicn Rogerson's Quay.

inting the diagram

Sil ] when pa
I found it amusing that P el o

on the footpath, a painter came along and pa
sign-post beside me.

Location No. 8: Clonliffe Rd.

i d
._+ing the diagram an
A woman passed when I was Palntlhg olections (there

asked if it had something to do with t 1 told her that
was a general election of I6th June)-
it had nothing to do with it.

th
Rd. and Nor
Location No. 9: Junction of old Cabra

Circular Rd. . this location, &
When handing out the cumo;LlEf‘resa;nwas a |planfror @

mantold me that he thought rhcRCics

telephone box.

was
in the other areas
s

The painting of the diagranm

eventless ;

--,~

——




AFTERWORD .

TIs, that of which this is g SSowing \
10n, Art?

. i it?
1f it is not, what 1s 1tz Some people mig] S o
tr

ip performance’, 'An Activity' or 'A Happening', but doe
it really matter what it is? >
For me it was a personal reaction ang statement
to a set of circumstances. I gained from its Preparation,
exececution and aftermath. It was the embodiment of
several ideas and a conclusion to a particular phase in
dealing with objects. I look on it as a foundation from
which my present and future ideas take direction and
influence, and look forward with anticipation to see its

effect on me, manifest itself.

Having read this document, if the reader should
feel he has benefited either by comprehending my experience
(as it reactivates it for me), or by his own interpretation,
then this thesis serves its purpose, and the gesture need

not be defined or categorised.

.‘_\_



