Wolfman Museum of Art

Ouarantine

THE WFINITE 1§ DEFINITE

Print Exchange




Quarantine Print Exchange Group Show

A collection of prints made during the first month of the 2020 Covid-19 lockdown. 15 artists
participated in a print exchange, each making 15 prints inspired by quarantine and made over a
15-day period.

Prompt:
In 1606, William Shakespeare is reported to have completed writing King Lear, Antony and
Cleopatra, and Macbeth, all while under quarantine to protect himself from the plague.

- Connor Smith & Atticus Ludwig, Print Exchange Organizers

Material Prompt

Theme: Quarantine

Due Date: Postmarked by the 31st. (15 days)

Edition: Edition of 16 Minimum (No upper limit, but has to be editioned)

Finished Size: 5.5 x 7.5” (easy to get from one sheet of 22x30” paper)

Medium: Anything finished on paper.

Paper: Reasonably Thick paper, western printmaking paper. ~80gsm at least. Thinner papers are
able to be used, but must be mounted.



Quarantine Print Exchange
Participating Artists

Caroline Absher

carolineeleanor.com
@carolineleanor

Zack Blomquist
zackblomquist.com
@zackgranted

Bob Civil
whoisbobcivil.com
@whoisbobcivil

Eleanor Gollin
@el__sneak

Peter Hopkins
@keepitholy

Max Klausner
@max_klausner

Asa Lory

asalory.com
@asasayshi

Atticus Ludwig
atticusludwig.com
@atticusludwig

Kevin Mathein
kevinmathein.com

Aidan Romick
aidanromick.com
@aidanromick

Rebecca Shapass
rebeccashapass.com

@rshapass

Connor Smith
connorsmith.work
@connorinspace

Mike Stark
iammikestark.com
@pinklinepress

Justin Tolbert
@justin_tolbert_art

David VeLasco
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Max Klausner
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As Winter raveled its fast string,

And critters cloistered in their room
To hide from some great unseen Thing,
They seemed to miss the spark of Spring.

! ‘But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surpfus fiope withdrawn,
How causelss was their sense of gloom;

The Thing was gone,
And Spring had Gloomedi

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered i their room
To fide from some great unseen Thin
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With afl their surplis fiope withdrawn,
Howscauselss was heir sense of glooms
The Thing was gone,
And Spring had Gloomedi

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
T fide from some great unseen Thing,
They seemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplis fiope withdrawn,
How causeless was their sense of glooms
The Thing was gone,

And Spring had boomed:

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
T hide from some great unseen Thing,
They seemed to miss the spark of Spring.
Bur after weoks inside their tomb,
With all their surpfus fope withdrawn,
How causeless was their sense of gloom;
The Thing was gone,

And Spring fad bloomedt
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As Winter raveled its (ast string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To hide from some great wnseen Thing,
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus fope withidrawn,
How causeless was e sense o glooms;
The Thing was gone,

And Spring had Gloomedi

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
T fide from some great unscen Thing,
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
‘But after weeks inside their tom,
With all their surplus fope withdrawn,
How causelss was their sense of oo
The Thing was gone,
And Spring fiad bloomed!

| —Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To fide from some great wnscen Thing,
They seemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus ope withdrawn,
How causelss was their sense of glooms
The Thing was gone,

And Spring had bloomed!

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To hide from some great unscen Thing,
Thiey scemed to miss the spark of Spring
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surpfus hope withidrawn,
How causelss was thieir sense of glooms
The Thing was gone,
And Spring fiad bloomed!

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its fast string,
And critters cloistered in their room
T fide from some great wnseen Thing,
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus ope withdrawn,
How causeles was their snse of glooms
The Thing was gone,

And Spring fiad bloomed!

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And criters cloistered in their room
To fiide from some great unseen Thing,
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplis fope withdrawn,
How causeles was their sense of gloom:
The Thing was gone,

And Spring fad bloomed!

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To hide from some great unseen Thing.
They scemed o miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surpfus fope withdrawn,
How causeless was tieir sense of glooms
The Thing was gone,

And Spring had Gloomed

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To hide from some great unseen Thing,
They seemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus ope withdrawn,
How causeliss was heir sense of gloom;
The Thing was gone,

And Spring fad bloomed!

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To fiide from some great unseen Thing,
They scemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus Rope withdrawn,
How causaliss was their sense of glooms
Thie Thing was gone,

And Spring fad boomed:

—Maxwell Klausner

As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
T i from some great wnseen Thing,
Thiey seemed to miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surpfus hope withdrawn,
How causeless was e sense o glooms;
The Thing was gone,

And Spring had Gloomedi

—Maxwell Klausner
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As Winter raveled its last string,
And critters cloistered in their room
To fide from some great unseen Thing,
They seemedto miss the spark of Spring.
But after weeks inside their tomb,
With all their surplus ope withdrawn,
How causeless was their sense of gloom;
The Thing was gone,

And Spring fiad Gloomedi

—Maxwell Klausner
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