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}  Two women, influenced
by each other and their
French Quarter houses.

By PENELOPE GREEN
MEW DRLEANS
RSY SCHWARTLE, a scullptar, and Jo-
sephine Sacabo, a photographer, are
old friends, reighbors and artistic
collnbormiors who live in the crumn-
bling village kncwn as the French
(Riarier, N howses (bl are exXem-
pirs of a certiam local fesihtic Com-

pesed ol egueal pans grandeur and mystery, funk-

and rot. They are also fomenters of the sort of
ime-traveling artwork that comes with o distinctly
Mew Orlesns point of vies,

in M= Schvariz's meeticuboos, mischiovods
poces — which might be peopled with tiny winged
figuires that have bird skulls in place of beads or
mice casl in broie — and in Ms Shcabd's
oy, srmoky fernale AEures, you can sée the cal-
pon of magec realism, allegory and surrealism.
‘s a1 territory of [nflen angels, omnivorous ances-
rs andl all manner of (pniastic creatures
The pwo mrtists are the subdect of side-by-side
trospectives, “Ersy: Architect of Dreams™ and
mie coei Ias Ogos [ Hear Me With Your Eves).”

Ehe New lork Eimes

Life and Art, Side by Side

MAGICAL REALISTS Ersy Schwartz, top left, and

Josephine Sacabo, right, use their houses in
Mew Cdeans as incubators for thelr artwork.
Above, Ma. Schwartz's bronee mice: right, a
photogmph by Me. Sacaba,

opening here Saturday af the Opden Museum of
Southern Ar

This 18 siEndecant nol jusl because i1's & cebebra-
tlan of two local heroes. (Although devotess of Ms.
Schwariz, n shy, grull woman who is clearly nd-
lergle to self-marketing, will find it satishing 1o see
four decades’ worth of her work in one place for
thee firgd time) 10 s adso an inlermezzo in the dra-
ma al real ke, wilsich his dealt same blows (0 both

wormen in the lasi decade, o period that has nol
been eosy for anvone in this besn

As Eyle Roberts, Ms. Schewartz's partner, said, it
similies @ memeng “wisen we cin ol exhnde.”

“Sorry about the dust” Ms. Schwanz wos saying
early last week, as she handed over a photograph
ol her grundmather decked out as Gueen of Comus
(thai®s high up in the caste sockety of Now Cricans,
@5 it plays out in Mardi Gras krewes),
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This reporter added it o & Hicle ple of oects
she kad sccumulated on the red velvel and rose
weood sola, par of A sudte of lurniture that in all
likelihood had occupicd the same spod in Ms
Schwnrtes  [ront |L'1F|III oinne 25, whon her
gmabdmother bought the place, which was built in
thie med-19th cemtury a8 & blkard house, an exten-
shon o the gnming club next doar,

There was also one of Ms Schwariz's cnst
bromze mice, in a horizontal arabesgise pose, and 5
painted metal parakeet, a prop in a practical joke
her father Iiked 10 play on her, wihbch imvoived hid-
ing her real parnkeet and replacing it with this tin-
n¥ simulacrum

“I hal & very odd childhood,” said M. Schwarre,
60, whose family moved imo the house when she
was 10, Indeed, her nther, an avid huntér who ran
& whotesale hardwane company, lked (o ose s
only daughter as targed practicn, shooting her with
Eis HE guin A9 she Fan back and torth on e [
lawm

“It diidin'e hoert.” she said unconvincingly

M5 Schwariz's childhood was mlso marked by
trapedies, melnding the early deaths of several
|'II'II'|}' members. Ina CHY where YO CXpeCl 3 goth-
i Enrrdly history, Ma Schwarte's stands ol

* I oy wiork: seems & ligke gram, i 5. she said,

Al Cooper Union, in Bianhatoan, where she
tnught for 20 yoors, Ms. Schwarte would harvest
the mice that sanitation workers [Tushasd oul from
uncler the stnike of Peter Cooper, She cast them in
bronze and tecked them inbo pieces like a chepse
grater fied oul on the inshls with spiky teeth and
tufted red volved — a luoorsns, ioothy calfin. (Al
1er Hurrcane Kairina, Ms Schwanz moarmed the

Coniinaoed on Page 4



“The house :|.|l.-l.'n]..-'. Wing, savs
Ersy Schwartz, who .tlalvm:[
during Hurricane Katrina and
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“Don’'t Walk,” but Mr. Wenk, & playwright and

theatér cntic, sadl these dnvs he tells peopls ii's
. Romanian Jewish
- =1 pot sick af telling ihe story,” he said. “And any
b way, | didn’t want peaple to think | diin't wont oo

b Jewish” (M Wank, 69, & alsa the suthor and il
3 lustrator of books ol fablés with a faundiced world-
¥ veew. “Lxperience (eaches nothing andil 8 i (oo
Inte® repcds the epipraph of ane b dedicatsd 1o Ms
Sctrwirtr s o hisr, who dbied in 2001, )

5. Sncabo, 80, wos rafsed Caih-
alic, o [oemal Latin [amidly
that was mot cverly thrilled by
ner choice of a hushand, Her
ther never really forgave her,
ahe sand, for marrying “oatside
ol my malsein” When he died,
her mether boight her the merchant*s hoise as o
kind of peace clfering. Shace the 10705, M. Sacabi
and her hishand had been living in an atmosplseric
rental mearty, pher 8 decade in the soulh of
France, where they'd had o (heater comgpany,

Mhasir new hoose hnd been owned by a reclosiee
archatecd who was a hoarder. He b covered tse
windows in black piastic, to save on air-condition
iy, and was camping in rwo rooms. The rest of the
house wis siuifed with rdeages of his own de
fign, brass chandelers, wooden shumers, old
doors, Wichen camnets, vacuuwm cleaners, spiral
Shrrases, cursous imn grilwork boxes and fire
s, Lo padoe o lew of his obsessioes. When hie
i, his fmmily sold the Isoiase foer about SIH0 G0,
contents included

*Thal wis the combition,” Ms. Spcabo said, = That
we clear all the juink oar. But lor people Bke s, it
wigs like sorme seriows Mea mork e,

Shi amid Mr. Wanl and Ms Schwarte made ihs
house hablcable, [aying in new plambing and wir-
g and pliestering and painting. Shllers becaines
closet doors: the wedrd mon baxes ane now plant-
ETH

“Wo were broko, Ersy wos broke, doh dak dak”
Me Sacabd said cheerfully, A catlle imberiiznce
tack i Laredo wns o windiall that paid for the
ERLChin, thomgh its cabmeis she fodnd e (o
mer (W 's stiash upstairs.

M Sehwnrtz bult the grand floor-fo-colling
Book<helves in the living room ond the simsos & i
ral staircase, with help from her Cooper Union stu-
dents. They pointed the Dvng roods Mour D, gn-
der Ma, Sacabo’s precise direction. [t looks like o
chmsty sky, and now that the pakil has peeled, ox-
postng the crumbly, waler-stgined plasier, it has
thnt distinct MNew Crienns patina. As in Yenkce, de
ciw is a desipn element here
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ADOPTED Josephin
Sacaba and her hus-
band, Dalt Waonk,
bowght an ofd mwer-
chant s house from
the family of an ac-
centric architect
who had Glled it with
a crush of abjects
that Ms. Sacabo and
Mr. Wonk culled 1o
furnish it. The cabi-
nets in the kitchen,
cenler, were part of
the former owisei’s
slash. Ms Schwarz
and her studenis
e the atair rail,
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