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 . . .And Katie Miller’s “Children Watching TV” is probably the most catholic item of view, but it’s also the one that stays 

with you the longest. This oil-on-canvas painting almost looks like a suburban snapshot: Two tow-heads sit on a 
brown leather couch watching television on a sunny afternoon. You can tell they’re well-off because this room is 
well-apportioned; out the back window you can see into a nicely wooded backyard, a corner of a patio table’s 
umbrella poking into view. And yet they sit there, bathed in a cathode-ray blue that dusts their fair skin with 
stillborn ash, with the look of abject horror at what they’re seeing. It’s a moment of quiet revulsion, like 
something out of the roiling worlds of Nic Nicosia or Gregory Crewdson, where the most benignly numb settings 
harbor the most visceral of ills. You have no idea what these two kids are watching – and yet you leave the 
painting with the brain turning cartwheels trying to imagine what could possibly cause such disquieting looks to 
be frozen on such young faces.  
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