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GALLERIES—DOWNTOWN

HOLLY LYNTON

Exploring the possibilities for fantasy in her own
back yard, Lynton turns it into a wild kingdom for
a series of color photographs that assume the point
of view of a playful and inquisitive child. Lynton’s
nearly naked little girl and a bare-chested friend take
on a fairy-tale presence in a landscape rendered mys-
terious by worm’s-eye-view closeups. He’s a giant
seen through a scrim of leaves; she’s a sprite, crouch-
ing to catch a sprinkler’s spray in her mouth. But
some of the most intriguing images are unpopulated:
a tunnel in the snow; a bird caught behind the net-
ting on a raspberry bush; leaves, petals, dead bees,
and dry ice floating in a plastlc pool Through Oct.
28. (Bekman, 6 Spring St. 212-219-0166.)
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