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A sweep through Sam Anderson’s exhibition
did not so much bring to mind its namesake
play by Lanford Wilson as stir memaries of
Don Quixote, a text | became familiar with
not by choice but by the impaosition of a
curriculum deaf to the restless toe-tapping,
where reading that | am now grateful to have been
Mother’s Tankstation, 41-43  forced to endure. Talley’s Folly consists
Watling Street, Dublin 8. maostly of sculptures of figures on donkeys,
01 671 7654 some of which are on miniature snooker
tables. That none of the donkeys have tails,
an obvious allusion to that constant at
when children’s parties, is another suggestion that
Until May 23rd pastimes are of particular interest here. To
have fun during a game is to welcome the
how much thrilling possibility of radically unpredictable
Free changes in fortune. The idea that something
positive might derive from the absence of
full control is one this exhibition seems Lo
endorse. / Olen Bajarias




