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Molly Crabapple: Drawing Blood before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time,
and all praised Drawing Blood:

2 of 2 people found the following review helpful. A mirror to lifeBy albionphaotol have an on/off love affair with the
book reviewsin "The Economist”. Sometimes | love the books they recommend and sometimes | loathe them.
Drawing Blood fallsinto the "it's great” category. Drawing Blood is Molly's personal memoir of her career so far, her
strugglesto be recognised as an artist, the people she's met and her political world view. It's unusual for ayoung artist
(b. 1983) to write amemoir so young but her life has been crammed with experiences that make this a meaningful,
thought provoking book. Some people will undoubtedly be horrified that Molly chose to work in the adult indiustry to
fund her early career but in noughties NY C that was, perhaps, the only way a struggling, working class, female artist
could maker her way without awealthy patron.Molly gives vivid descriptions of strip clubs, burlesque dancers, artists,
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protests, and alifestyle that many can only imagine. The characters leap off the pageillustrated by avivid written style
that draws in words as well as Molly makes art. The book has been described as an unflattering mirror held up to
conventional middle-class lives. Thisisatrue but harsh description. | don't sense that Molly regrets her life. Lifeisto
be enjoyed, struggles are to be overcome. If you have self-belief and talent Molly shows you can succeed.Isthisa
feminist tract? No! The point is made that it is harder for women to succeed in the art world just asit isin many other
endeavours. It is also too easy to sneer at the routes someone has to take before they reach a point of success. The
book starts out with an angry tone. It mellows towards the end but isincreasingly cynical about conventional political
society. The book islavishly illustrated and the drawings show an evolving artistic style that remains lush and
vivid.Here's to raising an absinthe to Molly Crabapple and her art and future success.8 of 9 people found the following
review helpful. This may not be an art catalogue but itrsquo;s probably the most beautifully illustrated memoir
Irsguo;ve ever readBy Charles O.ldquo;Art was a stranger making eyes through the smoke of aforeign dive
barrdquo;Drawing Blood is such an engaging read that | couldnrsgquo;t put the book down until | had devoured all of
its contents and yet, there were so many lines and passages to savor and to reread, so many artworks by Molly to let
your eyes linger over. This may not be an art catal ogue but itrsquo;s probably the most beautifully illustrated memoir
Irsquo;ve ever read. Some passages | had read in the reviews or articles by Molly over the past week but they were
even more enjoyable the second time around placed in context and elaborated on more fully.l came to Mollyrsgquo;s
work after she was both writing and creating visual works of art. She seemed so established, so sure by thetime |
encountered both her writing and her artworks that it was good to get the backstory on her journey as an artist and a
writer. Irsquo;ve never had the privilege of meeting Molly or attending an exhibition of her work but she and many of
the charactersin her book seem so familiar as part of my mental landscape that in some ways reading the book was
like visiting distant friends and filling in al the gaps of what theyrsquo;ve been up to between the various stories
theyrsquo;ve told you, you heard about, or read in their Facebook posts.Idgquo;Fear is a doorwayhellip;rdquo; Drawing
Blood isabook that by the time you finish yoursquo;ve aready thought of ten or twenty friends that yoursquo;d
recommend the book to: young nieces and nephews to encourage them to dream of travel to distant lands; artist,
writers, and poet friends who are toiling away in oblivion because it is either they must write, they must make art, or
they will die inside; friends who are politically active in fighting against the status quo, against the establishment;
friends whorsquo;ve grown cynical from the endless stream of headlines that make this feel like the darkest of times
growing darker; to friends who compulsively color outside the lines; to women young and old who are fighting the
patriarchy; and to friends who enjoy reading a good memoir.ldquo;l began to find the art that came from my flaws as
well as my virtues-that art asintrinsic and unfakeabl e as handwritingrdquo;In reading Mollyrsquo;s journey of
becoming an artist and awriter | thought of William Blakes lines, |dquo;I mprovement makes strait roads, but the
crooked roads without |mprovement, are roads of Geniusrdquo;. Molly didnrsquo;t follow anyone else's prescribed
path on her journey. She tested herself constantly and expanded herself by walking through the doors opened by facing
her fears. She followed her curiosity wherever it led her. She never |et anyone else define what it isto be awoman, to
be an artist, or to simply be human though she took in awide net of counsel.ldquo;Come back tomorrow, gorgeous.
Wersguo;ve always wanted our own Toulouse-L autrec.rdquo;l really had no clue about many of the scenes of the
playgrounds of the wealthy (why would I) Molly describes but wow isit delicious to see them through her critical
eyes. Irsquo;d want to time travel to these scenes just to see the art in the context for which they were created. Molly
though does awonderful job of recreating this for the reader. However, Mollyrsquo;s never some court artist.
Shersquo;s moved equally well in rural villagesin Turkey asin the wild excesses of The Box.Sometimes the muse
Idguo;shows up at your doorway wearing black stockingsties you to the bed.rdquo;lrsquo;m of the school of thought
that artist should be questioning the status quo, they should be pushing the boundaries of what society deems
acceptable, for by doing so they expand the space we al livein. Vicarious asit may beit was good to journey with
Molly as she pushed herself, as she put herself in situations where she wasnrsguo;t entirely comfortable and often not
entirely safe.ldquo; To see my art held on the streets meant more to me than to see it hanging in any
galleryrdquo;Molly has been identified as the Occupied movementrsguo;s most prominent artist. Drawing Blood helps
put that label into flesh and blood context. Itrsquo;rsquo;s not alabel Molly gives herself and she pushes back where
shersquo;s being given credit that is due to others. Even so, shersquo;s fully engaged with all her being in the times we
live in and doesnrsquo;t shy away from confronting the monsters and the hypocrisy rather she finds that inside herself
or on the street.l found so much to enjoy in Drawing Blood that Irsquo;ll be getting a second copy that | can mark up
an annotate on a second reading but | do want to keep one first edition spotless so that | can go back from time to time
and look at the art and remember the inspiring day | spent with Molly reading Drawing Blood from cover to cover. In
these dark times Drawing Blood is aray of hope, though itrsquo;s far from pollyannish.2 of 2 people found the
following review helpful. Is she a better writer or artist?By Virginia music loverl'm joining the chorus of raves here for
Molly Crabapple. | have followed her on Twitter where she writes about peace, civil liberties, and other important
issues. | was floored when | first saw her lively drawings of pictures from Guantanamo and of Muslim women. The
big debate one can have -- is she a better writer or a better artist? Sheis superb at both.Molly was arebel in school,
and as she detailsthat | think the reader will experience sympathy because we all wanted to run out of the building at



times even if we were basically obedient. She was not, however. Now she is grown up and still making waves -- and
beautiful art.

Art was my dearest friend.To draw was trouble and safety, adventure and freedom.In that four-cornered kingdom of
paper, | lived as| pleased.Thisisthe story of agirl and her sketchbook.In language that is fresh, visceral, and deeply
movingmdash;and illustrations that are irreverent and gorgeousmdash;here is a memoir that will change the way you
think about art, sex, politics, and survival in our times.From ayoung age, Molly Crabapple had the eye of an artist and
the spirit of aradical. After arestless childhood on New Y ork's Long Island, she left Americato see Europe and the
Near East, ayoung artist plunging into unfamiliar cultures, notebook always in hand, drawing what she
observed.Returning to New Y ork City after 9/11 to study art, she posed nude for sketch artists and sketchy
photographers, danced burlesgue, and modeled for the world famous Suicide Girls. Frustrated with the academy and
the conventional art world, she eventually landed a post as house artist at Simon Hammerstein's legendary nightclub
The Box, the epicenter of decadent Manhattan nightlife before the financial crisis of 2008. There she had aringside
seat for the pitched battle between the bankers of Wall Street and the entertainers who walked among themmdash;a
scandalous, drug-fueled circus of mutual exploitation that she captured in her tart and knowing illustrations. Then,
after the crash, awave of protest movementsmdash;from student demonstrations in London to Occupy Wall Street in
her own backyardmdash;led Molly to turn her talents to a new form of witness journalism, reporting from places such
as Guantanamo, Syria, Rikers Island, and the labor camps of Abu Dhabi. Using both words and artwork to shed light
on the darker corners of American empire, she has swiftly become one of the most original and galvanizing voices on
the cultural stage.Now, with the same blend of honesty, fierce insight, and indelible imagery that is her signature,
Molly offers her own story: an unforgettable memoir of artistic exploration, political awakening, and personal
transformation.

"Compelling reading about how art gave the author ‘away to see, to record, to fight and interrogate?o find joy where
once | could see only ash." ---KirkusFrom the Back Coverldguo;Mally Crabapple could be this generationrsquo;s
Charles Bukowski. Shersquo;sagreat artist whose life is also awork of art.rdquo;mdash;Matt Taibbiln language that
isfresh, visceral, and deeply movingmdash;and with illustrations that are irreverent and gorgeousmdash;hereis a
memoir that will change the way you think about art, sex, palitics, and survival in our times.From a young age, Molly
Crabapple had the eye of an artist and the spirit of aradical. After arestless childhood on New Y orkrsgquo;s Long
Island, she left Americato see Europe and the Near East, a young artist plunging into unfamiliar cultures, notebook
always in hand, drawing what she observed.Returning to New Y ork City just before 9/11 to study art, she posed nude
for sketch artists and sketchy photographers, danced burlesque, and modeled for the world-famous Suicide Girls.
Frustrated with the academy and the conventional art world, she eventually landed a post as house artist at Simon
Hammersteinrsquo;s legendary nightclub the Box, the epicenter of decadent Manhattan nightlife before the financial
crisisof 2008. There she had aringside seat for the pitched battle between the bankers of Wall Street and the
entertainers who walked among themmdash;a scandalous, drug-fueled circus of mutual exploitation that she captured
in her tart and knowing illustrations. Then, after the crash, awave of protest movementsmdash;from student
demonstrationsin London to Occupy Wall Street in her own backyardmdash;led Molly to turn her talentsto a new
form of witness journalism, reporting from places such as Guantaacute;namo, Syria, Rikers Island, and the labor
camps of Abu Dhabi. Using both words and artwork to shed light on the darker corners of the American empire, she
has swiftly become one of the most original and galvanizing voices on the cultural stage.Now, with the same blend of
honesty, fierce insight, and indelible imagery that is her signature, Molly offers her own story: an unforgettable
memoir of artistic exploration, political awakening, and personal transformation.About the AuthorMolly Crabappleis
an artist and writer living in New Y ork City. Sheis a contributing editor for Vice, and she has written for publications
including the New Y ork Times, the Paris, and Vanity Fair. Her work isin the permanent collection of the Museum of
Modern Art.Jorjeana Marie has narrated over seventy audiobooks, performed in hundreds of commercials, and starred
in Listen to Grandpa, Andy Ling with Elliott Gould. Sheis also a stand-up comic who has opened for Richard Lewis,
Louie Anderson, and Kathleen Madigan.



