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'HOUSEBROKEN' AT BRANSTEN

June 29, 2002

By Kenneth Baker

The gray zone between comfort and discomfort in which Palmbach works also cuts through "Housebroken" at Rena Bransten, a show organized by San Francisco critic and independent curator Glen Helfand. 

Canadian architect An Te Liu turns in a tight grid of rectangular colored sponges, a kitchen -- and kitsch -- imitation of Ellsworth Kelly's arrays of color rectangles. 

The aesthetics of clean abstraction also come in for comic abuse by the sculptor team castaneda/reiman, who favor industrial materials available to any homeowner. Their wall installation elegantly mocks the utopian strain in De Stijl and other early modernist tendencies. Their two floor pieces evoke a desperate impaction: tumors of domesticity fed by deranged nesting impulses. 

But Kate Pocrass nearly steals the show with her dozens of photographs of "Stolen Soaps, 1999-2002." 

Encompassing everything from a still-wrapped Clinton/Gore bar to nibs smooth as river rocks that look like a form of folk sculpture, the pilfered soaps make a touching symbolic group portrait. 

