
Triangular Brush: The Darker Half 

A residency of destruction, guising and 

prediction, once darkness has fallen. 

The Darker Half: Last Feast 1 

Gorging for one last time 

The Darker Half: Guising 2 

This year Triangular Brush: Art Jazz 

Band has been on tour. Using this 

deliberately ridiculous name we have 

been coming together as individuals3 

to create exhibitions, events and 

publications, which embrace the 

temporary and celebrate the oblique. 

With the ethos of ‘let’s make the show 

right here’, we have used alternative 

networks and a variety of art and non-

art spaces to investigate collaborative 

exhibition making through one-night-

only events. We have shown our own 

work and sometimes the work of 

others, in Dublin, Budapest, Kosovo 

and across London. 

‘Well it’s alright now,’ 

We sent Triangular Brush: Art Jazz 

Band to die in Galway. Taking our 

inspiration from Jazz Bands, super 

heroes and rock stars and their alter 

egos, we wanted to use the spirit of 

Samhain and celebrate a year together 

1 Materials: projection of all Triangular Brush 

Publications, laptop and projection of 

https://triangularbrush.wordpress.com/ and  

http://pinksolethings.tumblr.com/, pink light, 

photographic printouts of the first and last 

Triangular Brush productions of the tour 

attached with white gaffer tape, Purple and 

Gold: The Patrons Edition Publication, cave 

sound and cave blanket, ‘Pink Sole’ press release 

performance leftovers, play list from the 

‘Unofficial Parade’, 3 printed publication pages 

worked on with silver, ‘Pink Sole’ Budapest 

Publication rolled up, a snack table with mulled 

wine served by interns. 

2 Materials: edited digital publication pages in 

greyscale projected at an angle, blue light, black 

and white photos of triangular brush meetings, 

exhibition leftovers and publications wrapped in 

white plastic and white gaffer tape, grey and 

silver publication pages with eyeholes on chairs, 

black and white film with flames and explosions, 

smoke machine, grey face paint, a list of all the 

things we could be, want to be, or might be in 

black ink on blue paper, cling filmed snack table 

with vodka - self-served. 

3 Triangular Brush are: Annelie Fawke (UK) 

Jojo Hynes (IRE) & Joanne Newman (UK) 

as Triangular Brush on tour, to kill off 

our Art Jazz Band guise and to try on 

new ones. In the mood of the season, 

we wanted to mark an ending and 

think about the future. 

‘I’ve learnt my lesson well,’ 

We put on a show called ‘Last Feast’4 

using the leftovers from previous 

exhibitions. And then we had a rest. 

We drove up and down The Wild 

Atlantic Coast and listened to the 

radio. We got inanimate objects to 

make love on a coral beach; we put 

our lip under it.  We stopped for food 

and beer. We watched the sunsets and 

had meetings to talk about what we 

had done and what we might want to 

do. At first we had nothing to say so 

we just pretended to have meetings, 

until eventually we were having real 

meetings.5 We asked questions but we 

came to no conclusions. We thought 

about all the things we could be, want 

to be, might be, won’t be...6  

4

5

6 Fisherwoman 

Oilrig diver 

Not public sector 

Private sector executive realness 

Duck-egg incubator 

A good person 

Artist 

Co-Operative 

Religious Leader 

Cryrogenicist 

Application Linguist 

Space 

Opera singer 

Baker of sweet tarts like your mum 

...What does it mean to work together, 

to not work together, to work together 

this way or that way. And without 

earnestness (because our name sounds 

like a pubic mound) we tried on some 

guises, but nothing really fit. “It’s 

irresponsible”, yeah we’re aware. It’s 

not the thing, it’s the aside, it’s 

obscurity as a position (and that’s 

position with a small p). It’s taken a lot 

of work and sometimes you have to 

place it carefully and sometimes you 

just have to kick it. 

‘You see, you can’t please everyone,’ 

We couldn’t or wouldn’t or avoided a 

decision and so we went out guising in 

temporary grey. We edited our 

publications and turned them into 

greyscale, made a film, set it on fire 

and blew it up, printed publication 

pages and smothered them in grey 

paint, gilded them with silver and cut 

out some eye holes, wrapped up the 

leftovers in white bin bags and the 

table in cling film, made the light cold, 

covered our faces in grey, filled the 

room with smoke and then we drank 

some vodka.7 Brian came too.  

So we drew a veil, we put it on ice. 

Cue fog8, cue sparkles.  

 ‘So you’ve got to please yourself.’ 9

Tech support 

Be money 

Farmer 

IVF Art Bank 

7

8 ‘The Met Office is warning the fog is likely to build up 
again after dark, becoming especially thick in parts’ - 
BBC Weather 

9 Garden Party, Rick Nelson, 1972 

https://triangularbrush.wordpress.com/
http://pinksolethings.tumblr.com/



