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SCENE
JOLE BLON

T
he cover of a book may 
have very little to do with 
the actual content that lies 
beneath it. Indeed some-

times it’s the cover, rather than 
the pages inside, that truly tells 
the story.

Bernard lovingly held onto 
the new lady, posing her in the 
gas station window so I could 
get a good look at her. My friend 
truly loved only three things 
in life — whiskey, women and 

fiddle music 
— and he lived 
every moment 
of his life with 
a passionate 
thirst for all of 
them.

Anybody 
could see how 
much he trea-
sured her, how 
proud he was 
to show her 
off. There was 
plenty to be 
proud of: She 

wore a one-piece bathing suit 
that drew all eyes to her long-
chorus-girl legs as they tapered 
down to her fine-high-heel-clad 
ankles; her blue eyes smiled like 
they wanted to be more than 
just friends and the rhinestone 
headband she wore in her hair 
sparkled above her blonde curls. 
This girl was a knockout. I 
stepped through the door to get 
a closer look.

Her beauty seemed like it 
belonged in another time and, 
for sure, in another place. I was 
mystified why someone with her 
looks and class would be hang-
ing around a gas station in a 
town like Reserve, New Mexico. 
I mean, even though it was the 
county seat and all, it was just 
not what you’d call a booming 
metropolis; it was more of a two 
bars, one jail, no stoplight kind 
of a town. In fact, the height of 
culture for miles around was 
the annual fiddle contest at the 
fairgrounds, Saturday jackpot 
ropings at Sam Trujillo’s place 
and the daily drama that played 
out at Uncle Bill’s Bar across 
the street.

“This is Jole,” he said by way 
of introduction, crowing and 
crackling the way he did when 
he was excited about something. 
“Jole Blon.” He said it boister-
ously, as if he was introducing 
her to a sold out house at the 
Grand Ole Opry. Wrapping his 
arm around her he strutted over 
to the doorway where I was 
standing. I tried not to stare. I 
stared.

“Wow! Where did she come 
from?” I asked with genuine 
amazement. I’d never seen 
something look so real that 
really wasn’t real. Here she 
was — a painted up, painted on 

pinup girl, the sort of image that 
belonged on the fuselage of an 
F4 fighter plane, smiling out at 
the world from the top of an old 
fiddle case.

He smiled to let me know 
there was a story coming.

“The old man picked her up 
when he was in the war and he 
got a [Japanese] POW to paint 
her on the case. She’s been wait-
ing a long time for you bud.” He 
gently handed her over to me.

I really had no choice. I gently 
opened up the case and found 
a plain looking violin lying 
inside.

“Play me a little of that Jole 
Blon,” he said, watching my 
every move.

The name, Jole Blon, referred 
to a Cajun waltz that had been 
released just as World War II 
was coming to an end. The song 
had left Louisiana, spread into 
East Texas and, ultimately, 
overtaken the warm rural heart 
of America.

I looked inside the fiddle 
for a name, found it, and read 
the word silently — Suzuki. 
Genuine Japanese, I thought to 
myself. I tuned her up and ros-
ined the bow as Bernard fidget-
ed in anticipation. The war had 
been over for 33 years and it’s 
probable that he’d been waiting 
for this moment ever since.

Lifting her up, I hit the strings 
a few times with the bow and 
started to saw the best I could, 
playing the song that had 
brought a boy’s dad home from 
a war with a pretty girl made of 
paint. The moment was power-
ful.

The fiddle was terrible. It 
sounded shallow, flat and had 
no character or tonal pull. It 
was for sure not the sort of 
instrument you’d waste any 
time thinking about ever play-
ing again. Nonetheless, I pushed 
on with my duty and finished 
the song. When I was done, I 
laid her down and looked up. 
Bernard was glowing.

“D---! The old man sure knew 
how to pick ‘em!”

He paused, waiting for my 
comments. They were com-
ments that never came.

“Tell you what; let’s all three 
head over and have us a little 
toddy to celebrate.”

Haltingly, regretfully, I 
walked with him across the 
street, knowing that I would 
soon be asked to perform with a 
pretender, a Japanese girl who 
wanted people to believe that 
she was French-Cajun, a pretty 
faced poser who had no heart.

I held my secret and my friend 
held his beauty. It was the kind 
that ran only case deep.

DAVE MUNSICK is a local musician and storyteller in 
Sheridan County.

Newbolds provide a kid-friendly tour of art history

SHERIDAN — What if?
It’s one of the great questions of 

children’s literature. What if you 
gave a mouse a cookie? What if 
a cat in a hat showed up on your 
doorstep and wanted to play? 
What if you could sail away to 
where the wild things are?

One day while visiting the 
Musee Picasso in Paris with her 
sisters, another irresistible “what 
if” question came into the mind of 
Utah-based author Amy Newbold.

“I said ‘I wonder what it would 
look like if Picasso painted 
a snowman,’” Amy Newbold 
recalled. “And my sister said 
‘That’s a picture book.’”

Indeed, it was. In fact, that one 
“what if” question paved the 
way for a series of three books, 
answering questions ranging 
from how Leonardo Da Vinci 
would paint a dinosaur to how 
Claude Monet would paint a mon-
ster. And Greg Newbold, Amy’s 
husband and illustrator, helped 
her answer those questions. Now, 
Greg’s art is being displayed at 
The Brinton Museum as part of 
its annual illustrator show spot-
lighting art from picture books.

According to Barbara McNab, 
curator of exhibitions at The 
Brinton, Greg Newbold’s art was 
an easy choice for this year’s 
exhibit — because it’s delightful 
on its own merit and because it 
provides an opportunity to intro-
duce Sheridan County students to 
some of the greatest artists of all 
time.

“What’s great about the work of 
Greg and Amy is it provides this 
fun way to talk about art history,” 
McNab said. “There’s a mini art 
history lecture behind every pic-
ture, and as a museum dedicated 
to introducing the next generation 
to art, I couldn’t think of a better 
subject for a show.”

Greg Newbold said he was hon-
ored to have his work displayed 
at The Brinton, but when his wife 
first brought up the idea for “If 
Picasso Painted a Snowman,” he 
initially struggled with how to 
pay homage to some of the great-
est artists of all time.

“It absolutely was intimidating 
at first,” Greg Newbold said. “The 
first time Amy told me about the 
idea, I didn’t even see how I could 
make it work. But I really took 
some time to dig in and under-
stand how each artist created 
their pieces. I learned more about 
their techniques and their pro-
cesses and identified the finger-
prints of each artist’s individual 
style. I didn’t necessarily want to 
copy them, but to create an hom-
age — something that feels like it 
could have been created by them.”

Once he understood the works 
he was paying homage to, Greg 

Newbold was able to let loose and 
have fun. He describes one of the 
paintings in the snowman book — 
imagining what a snowman paint-
ed by Jackson Pollock would look 
like — as “maybe the most fun 
I’ve had as an illustrator.” Pollock 
was known for his drip technique 
of pouring or splashing paint onto 
a canvas.

“I put my canvas on the ground 
and walked around it as I flipped 
paint,” Greg Newbold said. “It 
was just a fun process to paint 
like Jackson Pollock. There were 
people who actually thought it 
was a Jackson Pollock so I know I 
got it pretty close.”

Amy Newbold said writing and 
illustrating picture books is spe-
cial because “your book might be 
the first experience a child has 
with your subject matter.” She 
said she hoped her books sparked 
children’s interest in art history 
but also showed them there is no 
one right way to create art.

“What I wanted was to show 
kids a lot of different artistic 
styles and let them know there 
are so many different ways you 
can create,” Amy Newbold said. 
“There is value in learning the 
rules of art, and all of the artists 
we reference in these books mas-
tered those. But they also pushed 
further and developed their own 
voice and style. I want kids to 
know that they can create in their 
own style and that’s totally valid.”

Greg Newbold agreed.
“I’ve watched so many kids get 

to a certain point in school or life 
when someone told them they 
weren’t doing it right, and they 
quit creating because they didn’t 
feel successful,” Greg Newbold 
said.  “I want to give these kids 
permission to just create because 
there are no right or wrong 
answers when it comes to creat-
ing. You can create a new way of 
painting and that’s entirely fine…
At the end of our presentations 
to kids, I give the kids their own 
artistic license with an air high 
five. It’s me giving them permis-
sion to create their art however 
they want because there is no 
wrong way. I think that’s empow-
ering for kids to hear.”

Greg Newbold’s art will be dis-
played at The Brinton through 
March 27.  The Newbolds will be 
in residence at The Brinton from 
March 15-17. In addition to giving 
presentations to local schools, the 
Newbolds will hold a meet-and-
greet reception March 17 at 4:30 
p.m. 

The reception is free and open 
to the public.
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Local artist earns award in Capitol Art Exhibition
DAYTON — Seven artists were recognized 

with awards at the Governor’s Capitol Arts 
Exhibition Reception Feb. 24, including a 
Dayton-based artist.

Five artists were selected to receive Capitol 
Art Collection Purchase Awards, including 
David McDougall of Dayton, for his piece 
“Please Don’t Murder Me.” These works will 
be purchased for the Capitol Art Collection and 
will be displayed in public offices of state agen-
cies. Other artists receiving purchase awards 
are:

• Justin Hayward of Casper, for his piece 
“Pronghorn”

• Robert Martinez of Riverton, for his piece 
“Young Warrior”

• Bria Hammock of Cheyenne, for her piece 
“Ruth the Cowgal”

• Sue Sommers of Pinedale, for her piece 
“Angus Bull and Cowdog”

Gerald Anthony Shippen of Cody received 
the Governor’s Choice Award for his piece 
“The Indians Pony.” Ricki Klages of Laramie 
received the Juror’s Choice Award for her 
piece “Ridge.”

The exhibition will be on view through Aug. 
14 in the Wyoming State Capitol, which is open 
to the public Monday through Friday from 8 
a.m. to 5 p.m. Works in the show can also be 
viewed and purchased online at wyoming-
statemuseum.square.site/shop/gcae-2022/6.
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Governor’s Capitol Art Exhibition Purchase Award winners pause for a photo at the reception in Cheyenne Thursday, Feb. 24, 2022. Pictured, from 
left, are Gov. Mark Gordon, Sue Sommers, Robert Martinez, Bria Hammock, David McDougall and First Lady Jennie Gordon.
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A piece from Amy and Greg Newbold’s 
“If Monet Painted a Monster” imag-
ines what monsters would look like 
if drawn by French painter Henri 
Rousseau. 
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The husband-wife team of Greg and Amy Newbold have written a series of 
three picture books introducing kids to great artists by imagining subjects like 
dinosaurs, snowmen and monsters drawn in their art styles.


