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Snow Day:  A recent heavy snowfall inspired my latest work. While working for myself from home means I no longer get to take a snow day, I still get that cozy comfortable feeling when I glance out my bedroom window in the morning to find the world outside covered in white.
Kiss Me Senator:  (Cover Image for the Novel Nothing Personal) I typically have more ideas for paintings than my schedule allows, so I jot them down to browse later for inspiration. Having recently done a piece on same-sex marriage, I probably would not have revisited that subject again quite so soon. However a few weeks ago I was contacted by Scott & Scott at Romentics about using "In the Face of Darkness" for the cover of their new book. After reflecting on what they had told me of the story, I described to them the concept I already had for "Kiss Me Senator". And as the saying goes, the rest is history.

Dirty Laundry:  When I started this piece, all I initially had in mind was a guy in his underwear, an element missing from my art during the past six months. That's a long time for someone with a pretty big underwear fetish. I also wanted the setting to be one of those every day moments, but something that could easily be made sensual or erotic. Then a friend suggested a day at the laundromat. And while a box of detergent sits right there on the washer, I actually managed to omit those fun-to-draw soap bubbles.

Alan In Blue:  (Features Writer/Photographer Alan Ilagan) I first spoke with Alan Bennett Ilagan in November 2003, when he emailed me about my artwork. I was very flattered by what had to say, and he invited me to visit his website, to read his writings and take a look at his photos. I'll admit I was instantly drawn to his sensual good looks. But a pretty face has never been able to hold my attention for very long. What kept me coming back were his writings on gay life. I was able to relate to so much that he had to say, that I came away feeling as though I had found a kindred spirit.  I had so much fun doing this piece. And not just because Alan is so incredibly hot. That certainly helped. But all of the effects were so much fun. If working with paint I would probably need an airbrush to get the reflective effect of the bars. But pastels just make it so easy. Then there is the sunlight hitting the body in different places, and the wet feet print on the cement. Being my first work completed in my new home, I am glad it was such a positive experience.

Summer Moved On:  (Cover Image for the Novel Surf n Turf) I was in the mood to work on a piece featuring the sun-bleached faded colors that remind me so much of Cape Cod. I try to put myself in the painting's setting, imagining the sound of the waves, the smell of the ocean, the feel of the sand under my bare feet... and then incorporating those elements into the work.
Northern Exposure:  This work marked the fourth time I asked visitors to my online studio for help with a name. I really like what we came up with.  The days are short, the air chilled, everything green is buried under several inches of white, and you’re feeling gray.  This is a northern winter.  Are the days of stepping outside, shedding all your clothes and slipping into warm blue water just a faded summer memory?  Not at all.  Enjoy a little northern exposure, get out, get naked, get wet, and stay warm!
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Crave:  When starting work on a new piece I don't always predetermine all the details, nor do I think to myself that the background should be this color or that color to invoke a certain mood or meaning. I make those decisions based simply on what seems to work, what the picture is calling for. When I am working, the emotional forces seem to rule. It is only afterwards that I see how those forces played out. A golden glow reflects the intimacy; the red satin sheets the passion. Even the 'x' shape in the headboard, which at the time was just a way to break up its solid shape, seems to echo the sexually explicit tone of the illustration.  It can start as subtle stimulation, like a sports car ad on television, the scent of a freshly baked pie, or the tantalizing touch of a lovers tongue.  That tingling feeling within grows into a wanting, a yearning.  Though you may try to quell your desires, the intensity can sometimes build until nothing can seem to stop it.  Ultimately you reach the point where you gotta have it!  But after all, it’s sometimes best to indulge in the things you crave.

Metamorphosis: Being different can feel very lonely.  But from our cocoons we struggle to emerge.  Reborn, we take flight on gossamer wings, and embrace who we are.  I started this piece several years ago. I hung onto it, but never thought I'd finish it. While going through some stuff recently, I came across it again and something just clicked; I was ready to see what I could make of it. The face, torso, and wings needed to be reworked and refreshed. Then I added a background and the foreground elements. After being dormant for so long, it was great to see my 'butterfly guy' reborn. Plus, it offered me a chance to revisit the fantasy realm.
A Summer Treat:  Every hot afternoon, he takes a break from working on the summer cottage. He swaggers across the stream of vacation traffic to the towny’s ice cream shop. He doesn't quite know which flavor he'll get, but he knows he will be greeted by a big grin from the young guy behind the counter. And for a few moments, they each get to indulge in A Summer Treat. With the last few days being so hot and muggy, there's really no need to explain my inspiration for this piece. I'm just glad I got to work on it indoors with the ac running.
Come Monday:  (Cover Image of the upcoming 2009 Calendar) He arrives from the city Friday night to a tight embrace and fierce kiss.  The weekend is here!  It is filled with playing at the beach, a trek into town for some window shopping and dinners out, a little adventuring and just lounging around, romantic walks and laughter.  A wonderful weekend with a long distance lover…unfortunately it is bittersweet as it must always end, come Monday. Having experienced long distance relationships myself, it was easy to be in that frame of mind with this piece. Though I guess it is just my nature and optimism, but I tend to lean more to the sweet side of the situation. I know it's not a situation exclusive to gay men and women, but I do think it is more prevalent with us. Perhaps because it is harder to meet someone locally, especially if you are living in a small town. So when you find a person you connect with, treasure it and don't let distance stand in the way of happiness.
Afterglow:  (Features Genre Magazine 2007 Man of the Year Adi Zilberberg) After an intense experience is a period where your mind and body relax; you feel at peace, and contentment washes over you.  Most often the experience is quite pleasurable, such as a personal triumph or sex.  It’s important to take a moment and allow yourself to bask in the afterglow. 
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"Afterglow" came about as a result of being contacted by Adi Zilberberg. He expressed an interest in being captured in one of my pastels. While most of the men in my works are fantasy creations, I definitely think Adi has a great look and it was fun to create an illustration around him. Adi's story adds a bit of subtext to the afterglow theme. After being outed to his family by his brother, he was subsequently disowned. Though a traumatic experience rather than a pleasant one, the process of coming out does provide a sense of relief and inner peace. No more hiding and denying who you are, living in fear of exposure.
Full Service:  Taking the back roads on a hot summer day, it is still possible to find a gas station that offers full service.  You pull up to the pumps where you notice a young sweaty attendant trying to keep his cool by licking on a Popsicle.  As you roll down the window the icy a/c gives way to the hot billowing summer air.  You can’t help but let your mind wander as he asks “Fill it?” with his glistening cherry flavored lips. I've spent a lot of time on the road this summer. Not such a bad thing I guess, as it has inspired me to explore and render some roadside fantasies. I hope you enjoy seeing them as much as I enjoy creating them.
The Steps:  Whether it’s finding a cool spot from the midday heat, quiet from the chaotic noise of the city, or just a short break from a busy day, we all need a moment to sit in peaceful solitude. I don't often realize exactly what motivates me to draw what I do. Yes, I have an idea or a concept for the picture before I begin. But I have a lot of ideas. What makes me choose a particular one to do at that particular time? The answer often comes to me after I finish the piece. I recently experienced what seemed to be a stressful run of bad luck. I think my desire to escape, to find a quiet place inspired this drawing.
Dunes:  It is always a nice surprise when a leisurely stroll along the beach turns into a chance encounter with someone more interested in some fun than just working on his tan. This piece was inspired by an upcoming trip and memories of past visits to Ogunquit. While there are no nude beaches there, it is the Fire Island or Provincetown of Maine. So guys baring all is not an uncommon sight.
Rope:  The handsome cowboy wields his rope with a honed skill as the tightly woven braids become an extension of his sinewy forearms and powerful hands.  A cowboy with a lasso against a cloudy sky... seemed simply enough. No complicated background, one lone figure, not even much clothing. I did not anticipate the complexity and the tedium involved with rendering rope in pastel. I do much of the work with my fingers, but here I needed to also employ quite a bit of pencil work to get that braided look of rope. Usually areas that need that intricate touch are small, whereas this just seemed to go on for miles.
