


HIT SINGLES
is printed on the occasion of

ASSISTED LIVING
recent works by James Huckenpahler

presented at REVOLVE
in Asheville, NC
February, 2026

IVI4HL HONIW



Ei oo —-—-—I— — '
S 00053 2|

q

1















OD

m \" ""-Di




“You the one did that?’ says the policeman, There’s
something half-incredulous in it.

“Yo, Dan!” calls out a man in a car, holding at a light. He
s}ifcks his head out the window, cocks his thumb, roars, tears
off.

“Yeah, but I've been arrested for it already.”

“That’s you”' the cop says again. It’s as if he hasn’t

heard. He's pointing at the graffiti with his mghtstick. He
seems in a strange suspension. Along with incredulity, there
may now be something else, the barest whiff, in the police-
man's tone; awe. If this is the real Dan, the guy’s a certifiable
D.C. legend. He's everywhere, illicitly of course.
“Yeah, but it was a long time ago, officer. It's not re-
The lawman shakes his head. He's become a disgusted
parent. What's to do? He hasn't caught somebody in the
splash act of painting his name on a building that doesn't be-
long to him. This may not even be the guy, just some poseur.
The two policemen, still head-shaking, move off down H
Street, through other diversions of the wicked city.

After they're out of earshot Cool Disco Dan says,
“Thought for a minute | was guing to have to get the hell out
of Dodge.” Little bubbles of sweat have popped out on his
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Just a month after his triumphant return to the art
world, ‘Washington artist Carroll Sockwell, ‘49, died
Thursday after a fall from Rock Creek Park Bndge. not
far from Foggy Bottom, where he grew up.

It was the end of a brilliant but spuradlc and troubled
career complicated by alcchol. Sockwell's much-
praised current exhibition of abstract paintings, draw-
ings and constructions at Washington Project for the
-Arts was his first here in nearly a decade. o

“He was an absolutely beautiful artist,” said longtune
supporter Walter Hopps, the former Corcoran director
who's now at the Menil Collection in Houston, “I would
count him among the three most difficult artists I've
worked with in 40 years—and that didn't matter
These kind of difficulties tend to subvert the kmd 'Of
_recognition these people deserve.”

Police had not determined yesterday whether Sacke
well jumped, fell or was.pushed from the Pennsylvania
Avenue overpass near:26th St. NW on Thursday mght
His body remained unidentified until a fnend Rofnn
Bull, read in yesterday’s Washington Post that a mati’s-
body had been found in Rock Creek, and called police:




Few residences transcend their
original functions of hearth and
home in as splendidly public fash-
ion as 3030 Chain Bridge Rd. NW.

When fire gutted Peggy Cooper
Cafritz’s house Wednesday night,
1t wasn'’t just a woman losing her
abode. A neighborhood lost its
signature architectural landmark,
styled like a summer manse with
its gables, columns and big, wel-
coming porch. A city lost one of
its more memorable artistic, polit-
ical and social salons — a vital in-
terracial crossroads where prob-
lem-solvers and creators could
mingle and brainstorm.

The international arts commu-
nity lost a stunning assemblage of
African and African American art
that Cafritz displayed throughout
the eight-bedroom house. And a
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a refuge where they
ed and inspired, anc
art was sometimes
patrons and admirer
Fire officials said 1
still under investigat
The blaze also r
cerns over D.C. firefi
to access sufficient w
to extinguish fires i1
city’s higher-elevati
hoods. Officials fror
ment and from the D
Sewer Authority arg
over who was to bla
ed delays in getting v
flames. Residents o
neighborhood were |
more facet of loss ~
own sense of safety.

See CAFRITZ, Page 4
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lor's degree in fine arts and a mas-
ter’s degree in film and video.

In California, Mr. Holmes was a
free-lance photographer, graphic
designer and set designer in the
film and fashion industries. He also
did this work in the Washington
area, and he had a one-man show of
his photographs at the Red Gallery
here.

From 1979 to 1984, Mr. Holmes
also was the art director and assist-
ant to the owner of the 9:30 night-
club at 930 F St. NW.
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