Hypnagogi ¢ Art
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Film "...not if you ask ne!..." W see a vast field

of wheat. On the horizon are two or three small bl ack shapes

whi ch we recogni ze as farm buil dings. The scene is virtually

an abstract painting; the top third blue sky, the | ower two-

t hirds gol den wheat, and then the black shapes on the border

bet ween the two. But now, from behind the canera, we hear the
echoi ng sounds of an auto shop: the casual chatter of nen at

wor k, a hammer banging on netal, a tire rotating down to the

floor. The title is anong the words we hear spoken.



