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Center for Contemporary 30 Year Anniversary
Printmaking

Visual Identity, Graphic
Non-profit organization  Design & Illustration
dedicated to supporting,
preserving and advancing
the art of print.
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PROJECT: #002 2024 The Fairy & The Witch Self-initiated

[Mlustrated fairytale about Illustration, Graphic Design
stars, comets, storytelling, & Writing
and seeing.

I

R

h




PROJECT: #0022

Z nd so every night, after the day’s
work was done, the people would
stare out into the night sky. “What will
it be tonight?” they would exclaim, “T
think a Fairy,” the one would say. “No,
tonight will be a Witch,” said another.

“Perbaps neither”, said their neighbor.
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°m¢ upon a ftime, long ago,
when people looked at the
sky and saw a comet they would say
to themselves, “there goes a Fairy!”

Chey would see how lush and wibrant
their garden has grown and say “ibe
Fairy bas brought fruit and life!” The
people, Tilled with Torfune, could be
beard singing songs of joy and praise

Towards the sky [il blackened by the night.
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n that same time, long age, when
they Iooked up and saw a meteor they
would say, “there goes a wicked Witch!™

Che Fairy lived up in the stars, She sal
around all day reading from a book of
fortungs. On cheery nights, she would come
down carrying ber book. Flying above the
townspeople, she would fear oui ifs pages,
letting them flutter down onto fhe carth,
0 be next day, good forfune could be
found all throughout the township.

ryandavismakesart@gmail.com
ryandavismakesart.com

I EEE R RN R E N

-

Mistortune Tollowed the Witch, She paced
around the moon, back and forth, back
and Torth, Tn ber arms she carried her
pot in which she brewed a wicked stew,
On hapléss nights, she would come down
lugging ber pot. $he flew above the fown
and poured out the stew onfo the earth,
letting its wickedness seep info fhe soil.

e

Chey stared into the niaht.




PROJECT: #003 2024 Plan Adviser OSC Year in Review

Editorial illustrations INustration
on the retirement
advisement sector.




PROJECT: #004

A History of Filipino
Graphic Design
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Noli Me Tangere Coursework

Traceing the history of Graphic Design
colonization, resistance,

and independance in Overseen by Ben Kiel
the Phillipines through

graphic design materials.
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WhiY I3 I IMDOFTAntT What ang the
banafits of understanding K7 It
MEANE wa Wil achieve freedom from
e, ‘resdom from sufferng and
freadom from panic, becaiss when we
Imow things am not going o last, wa
ana fres from any Tear, apony o pain
0 03INg something or Someons.
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Al Thinggs st pass

Two of the best ways N
of counte |
anger 18 patience
acceprance.
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MOTHER sat by her little child; she
was very sad, for she feared it would
die.It was quite pale, and its little eyes
f ]a : were closed, and sometimes it drew a
heavy deep breath, almost like a sigh;
and then the mother gazed more sadly than ever on the

poor little creature.

Someone knocked at the door, and a poor old man
walked in, wishing to escape the cold. The old man sat
by the mother, and watch the child rock in the cradle.

“You think I shall keep him, do you not?” she said. “Our
all-merciful God will surely not take him away from me.”

The old man, who was indeed Death himself, nodded his

head in a peculiar manner; and the mother cast down her
eyes, while the tears rolled down her cheeks. Then her head
became heavy, for she had not closed her eyes for three days
and nights, and she slept, but only for a moment.
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