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A hadE) &

Baren Quarterly
Woodblock Print Exchange
#35 - FAIRY TALES

Medium: woodblock print (hand rubbed or pulled on a press,
B&W or colour, any pigments, any paper)

Theme: Fairy Tales

Paper: Oban, about 15 x 10 inches (38 x 25.5 cm).
Registration period: One month starting October 1, 2007
Deadline for finished prints: February 1, 2008

Mike Lyon (coordinator),
Claudia G Coonen, Aya Rosen, Barbara Patera, John Center, Tiberiu Chelcea,
Lana Lambert, Connie Pierson, Steffan Ziegler, Peter Kocak, Jennifer Schmitt,
Barbara Carr, Michael Gaffney, Tom Kristensen, Gillyin Gatto, Mary Grassell,
Ned Rosen, Bobette Mccarthy, Diane Cutter, Annette Haines, Viza Arlington,
George Jarvis, Sharen Linder, Ivan Locke, Sylvia Taylor, Mellissa Read-Devine,
Chris Blank, Julio Rodriguez

Baren

The discussion forum for
Woodblock Printmaking
www.barenforum.org
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with halberds barred his way and
wouldn't allow him to pass until,
eventually, his wife, the queen of
the castle, finally ordered them to
bring him in. She looked very
royal in her fancy velvet clothes
with gold embroidery and jeweled
crown and scepter and the fisher-
man was afraid even to look at
her. So he tried very hard to make
himself small and beneath any-
one’s notice and he hoped that
his wife would now be content.

But it wasn't long before she
sent the guards to find him and
bring him before her. And he was
made to kneel down as she com-
manded him to row back out to
sea and she gave him her very
precise orders.

As the little fisherman rowed
out in his little boat, the skies
grew very dark and the wind
howled and lightening flashed all
around and the waves were so
huge they threatened to overturn
the boat at any moment. But he
called out anyway, "Fishy, fishy, in
the sea, won't you grant a wish
for me?"

And after a while the fish
popped his head out of the waves
and said quite angrily, "Well, fish-
erman, what do you want this
time?"

And the little fisherman was so
frightened he could barely speak
at all, but he managed to explain
that his wife was no longer satis-
fied just being queen. Now she
wanted to be ruler of the universe
and lord of creation. And at this,
so much lightening crackled all
around that the little fisherman
was truly in fear for his life.

But the fish just blinked once
and said, "Go home, fisherman,
your wife has what she deserves."

Moku-hanga (traditional Japanese woodblock print). Five blocks printed in fifteen
impressions using hon-baren. Dry pigment, pigment suspension, rice paste, sumi.
Iwano Ichibei (Japanese Living National Treasure of papermaking) hosho. The blocks
were carved in June 1996 in parody of Hiroshige's 100 Views of Edo (mimicking point
of view and red/yellow/blue palette, with black cartoony outlines. I'd never really edi-
tioned these blocks and hadn't gotten great prints from them, either - but | like the
design and it fit the fairy tale theme, so | improved the carving to reduce blotching and
have reprinted the original color scheme but with now greater facility in the medium.
These are more or less my original intention actually - it's only taken a dozen years!

And the little fisherman rowed
back to shore and instead of the
huge castle, there was a filthy lit-
tle falling-down hovel and his wife

standing outside dressed in

her

old rags, and it was there they

spent the rest of their days.
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