empty bottle lit with glowsticks rests
on the hull of a boat, asif it is leading
usinto the dark, murky body of water.
Another photo captures a whiskey
bottle with the word emergency
scrawled across it in black marker.
The image celebrates drunken stupor
through a dazzling light emanating
from the top of the bottle, as if Jack
Daniel’s leads toward transcendence.
Schiff’s artificial environments rejoice
in the self-destruction associated with
rebellion, but it would be wrong to
equate them with defiance. Instead,
her photos are meditative reflections
that embrace simple moments of
beauty. In this respect, the casual
subjects of a windowsill or an empty
studio excel beyond derived unruly
performances.—/ohn McKinnon

Untitled (cases), 2005.
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