
DAVID C. BELLUSCI
ART GALLERY

Monster spider at the gallery.

A Bourgeois sculpture, facing

the cathedral. I wonder if she

waits for pious Church-goers, a

swift 8-legged attack, believers to

be swallowed. Female of this

species watches the proper Sunday-

dressed get up from their knees,

spring through the oak doors.

Easy targets. Another mother

looks down, holding her baby tight.

Even her boy is frightened by the

deadly monstrosity hoping

his mother will

step on it.


