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A few Notes:
Included in This volume are ten performance art Ideas
I had, and then Decided "Nah" on. Some are gooD, but 
too impractical to execute. SOme aren't good ideas at 
all. You can decide which is which, I'm not the fuckin 
arbiter of good art, and they ALL might ACTUALLY 
suck. Such is the subjective nature of art etc. etc. 
etc....

For each idea, I depict 
myself DOING the 
performance. 

This was tricky, CAUSE it's 
hard to differentiate 
Between a Performance 
artist and some Weirdo.

First, i considered the Nude
Route, an established 
performance art trope, But 
it didn't really work for the 
non horny ones.

EGADS!
A freak in our 

art space!

This seems in 
poor taste...

EX: HYPOTHETICAL CONE PERFORMANCE



Fortunately, I devised the elegant solution of 
slapping a beret on myself and calling it a day. The 
Beret allows for outfits and props neccesary to the 
piece, While maintaining an immediate stereotypical, 
image of 

this FOOLPROOF 
APPROACH ONLY 
presents A 
problem IF I 
draw a piece 
that features a 
baguette, WHICH 
WOULD NEED A 
CERTAIN JE NE SAIS 
QUOI TO MITIGATE 
THE "FRENCH"
UNDERTONES. 

"THE ARTIST AT WORK."

Anyways, onto the 
actual stuff.

DANGEROUSLY FRENCH











































SHER
RY,

 NIL
ES? HMM

For the sake of transparency, I kind 
of just made up the previous 
paragraph, not that I haven't been 
doing that for every piece. I have no 
idea why I would do this performance. 
However, I felt the need to include 
this as the phrase "Frasier tulpa" has 
appeared over TWENTY individual times 
in my assorted art notes. On TWENTY 
separate occasions, I have thought this 
sounds like a very good idea. I do 
not remember why. Maybe if I 
actually do it, something important 
will be revealed to me about the 
nature of my art, the nature of 
reality. 



BUT ALSO, PROBABLY NOT.
IT'S FUCKING FRASIER.

MM....




