














-]
FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK

Ah, Spring! Did you wonder if it would
ever arrive? And now that it s here, are you
wondering how you could have forgotten
that ghastly yellow-green powder that covers
everything and in icts great misery on you?
Let s look on the bright side, shall we?
Spring is gorgeous and the yellow powder
has such an intriguing hue to it that we should
hie ourselves away to our studios and try to
duplicate that color on our palettes, all the
while enjoying the view from our shut tight
windows. Spring also seems to bring out the
hibernating scam artists along with the pollen.
Nefarious characters who are, if nothing, more
abundant than the grains of yellow oating
around. Yvonne Boone of Poquoson reported
a scammer operating on the internet under the
pseudonym of Susan Miles with a company
named Maxim Light International, Inc. She
received a fake check from the company for
purchase of her paintings written for twice the
amount and smelled a rat. Yvonne directed
her uneasy questions to Karen Schwartz, our
indomitable web mistress, who told her that
her instincts were right. So, dear members,
forewarned is forearmed. Be suspicious of
anyone asking to buy your paintings which are
shown on the internet. All is not what it seems.

This is the last Waterlogue before Exhibit
XXX in Lorton. | hope you are all making
plans to enter the competition and/or attend
the weekend events. Rachel and Gwen
and their committee(s) have been working
overtime to bring you a rst class art weekend
in a great area for the arts. The Smithsonian s
American Art Museum is up and running again
in Washington and is well worth a visit if you
have the time. All the old friends are back
from O Keefes Manhattan Morning to Dan
Quayle Trips Over His Tongue by Anders Luade
to James Hampton s astonishing The Throne
of the Third Heaven of the Nations Milennium
General Assembly. Stella, deKooning, Kline,
Diebenkorn and Thiebaud are back, better
than ever. And let s not forget Edward Hoppers
Cape Cod Morning which is exactly how
| feel this spring of 2009 barricaded in my
studio against the cloud of pollen dancing
outside my windows. | am that lonely woman,
leaning forward into the light. But not for
long; | am escaping to France next week.

| hope to see you in Lorton in September.
Have a good summer! And be sure to
send me your good painting news.
Pam Ogden
Editor

e artist is a receptacle for the emotions that come from

all over the place: from the sky, from the earth, from a scrap
of paper, from a passing shape, from a spider's web.”

-Pablo Picasso



