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Tom	Phillips’		A	Humument		



A	Humument		



A	Humument		



A	Humument		



There’s	an	ap	for	that	



Tom	Phillips	at	work	



Radi	os	
Ronald	Johnson		



Ronald	Johnson’s	Radi	os	



Radi	os	
Ronald	Johnson		



A	Li0le	White	Shadow	
Mary	Ruefle	



A	Li0le	White	Shadow	
Mary	Ruefle	



A	Li0le	White	Shadow	
Mary	Ruefle	



A	Li0le	White	Shadow	
Mary	Ruefle	



RAHOWA!		The	Planet	is	Ours	
Racial	Holy	War	

White	Supremacist	Bible	







Ariana	Boussard-Reifel	
Between	the	Lines	(2007)	



Ariana	Boussard-Reifel	
Between	the	Lines	(2007)	



Ariana	Boussard-Reifel	
Between	the	Lines	(2007)	



Jen	Bervin	
Nets	









The	ms	of	my	kin		
Janet	Holmes		



The	ms	of	my	kin		
Janet	Holmes		



The	ms	of	my	kin		
Janet	Holmes		



Gentle	Reader!	
	Joshua	Beckman,	Anthony	McCann,		

&	MaRhew	Rohrer	







Voyager	
Srikanth	Reddy	



Now	I	realize	that,	in	the	theatres	of	neutrality,	
the	heart	freezes.	This	is	a	difficult	problem.	
Everybody	watches	the	wheel	as	it	turns...	
I	embraced	a	new	work.	It	was	
engendered	in	my	dream.	It	was	built	of	desire.	
Experience	taught	me	that,	in	the	final	analysis,	
nothing	ends.	The	first	steps	must	follow.	



UnDtled	[Is	is]	
Srikanth	Reddy		

Is	is.		

There	is	no	dis[nc[on	between	ideology	and	image.	

One.	

He	records	his	name	on	a	gold	medallion.	

	Two.		

The	philosopher	must	say	is.	

	The	world	is	legion.	

	The	self	is	a	suffering	form	

	Is	is.		

Waves	rise	and	fall,	but	the	sea	remains.		



Tree	of	Codes	
Jonathan	Safran	Foer	









Adrian	Piper	
Calling	Cards	



Adrian	Piper	
Calling	Cards	



Paul	Pfeiffer	
Four	Horsemen	of	the	Apocolypse	



Paul	Pfeiffer	
Four	Horsemen	of	the	Apocolypse	





Paul	Pfeiffer	
Four	Horesemen	



















Lucy	Fitch	Perkins	
The	Pickaninny	Twins	



Robin	Coste	Lewis	
The	Pickaninny	Wins!	











The	Sweet	Flypaper	of	Life	
Langston	Hughes	and	Roy	Decarava	



Lucy	
your secret book	
that you leaned over and wrote just in the dirt–	
Not having to have an ending	
Not having to last	

–Jean Valentine	


