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it's sasy for Ron Burns 1o find ingpiration for his arwork
of appealing animals ha has sean in no-kill ghelters anc of

All he has 10
rursg! 1raveis
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Arizona artist’s pound puppies are cats’

By Scott Craven
Sl wter

he secret 1o Roen Bums
world s s¢ COlar wivere
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With wade bryush and broad
svokes, Bume fills his life with purs
sie puppacs. cnmson kittes, pint
pius and canary cows. Red coltides
With green, Ornge Wages war o
wngeise, The canvas banietisld
Jooks hike one huse nyess.

Bun stand beck. and Bums™ vi-
sion takes shape. In the swird of col-
ors. 0 fioppyezared dog. oF peThaps
he doleful stsre of a bulldog. might
mutenahize

|-ew armists atespe 1o scmmble
the color wheel as throughdy as

Burng. and fewer still have eadied on
that snvie 10 paine pa: porfrs, Yt
the Sadona artist i 0 the
brink of. well, pupein
his peculiar (eccsty
His technicolar
boardrooms and he
been reproduced «
greeting cards, Wha
hc-b“n 1S oW A bu“'lu
While he drant

PIAT OF his work

fill the camas, the 3
comes from his subsects. Man of
those he's camm 4 m :r"‘ lics were

Bums frcqucn.lv v mrs 0 h.
ing for H\Spllal‘"'l

ers. Bums typreally will toke an
hour ¢ 30 10 visit the local anmat
shalier. Ha akes with him a carmnen
and quack sxphanatroa for any curn-
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He'lt stroll slowiv down the aisle
laoking mto 2ach pen. veaming
ke each home but knonvng, with
three dogs and a cat alread)y po o
Iv. Ive has (o sentle for o

e the film is developad Bum
will smudy the pants, each one -
: ihe memony of an all-too-
sounser. His mands eve dis-

man

stoodd Bonween them a4 he tries 10
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o¥% to one of his oets, Surns also keens snapshots
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Inner beauty comes out

unagine the paticular dog or cat as
someone’s
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trade are scattered along a folding table
!I.m looks: like a m:ugcc from an

canvas or perhaps the dairy cow he
happened ‘to spy while driving in
Cottonwood. Or hek working on a
commissioned pet portuit, which goes
beyond simply copying @ photo with
paint and brush.

“I hope this doesn't sound New
Agey, but [ try 10 get into the animal’s
personality,” Bums says. “Sometimes
owners will send me a note about the
and why they love him so much,
I reccived a videotape. The more
, the better.” ey ko
years ago color in
" world was corporate blue, He
his design firm, working
ith ‘companies to produce everything
from packaging to annual reports. He
created. many things, but nothing he
would call art,

To escape the drabness, he retreated
during rare off-hours to his easel,
painting bloated blue-clad executives
nto a pastel comer. The works, more
therapy than art, are kept for memones
than inherent worth.

Bums had atways had talent, but his
father, an ever-practical factory wotker,

a weekly paycheck.

Bums clianneled his an o come
mercial design, meeting his fathers
expectations more than his own. He
was successful enougl to stact his own
business in Los Angeles, at one point
employing 12 people.

That was before the u‘:h ?Md A
1987 quake damaged his office to a
point where building officials con-
demned it. Bums and his wite evemiu-
ally moved to Sedona, where the
biggest ratural disaster might be a
malfunctioning vortex, He mn lus
business out of his home, nuking
weekly trips o LA 1o mest clients,

As his interest in commercial an
dwindled, so did his business. He spent
mare time on his art, finding his pets
eminently better subjects than faceless
executives.

Visitors 1o the Bumses' home ad-
mired his work, some 1o the point of
buying it on the spot,

“Thats when 1 realized | migin be
able to do something I've always
dreamed about,” Bums says. Do
something | love wrd noke good

money.

He closed what was left of his
business in 1991 to focus his attention,
and his talen, on painting pastel pets.

-Bums has branched mio sill life,
bringing his electric to toasters
and coffee cups. He come 1o seek
images drained of color s0 he can
infuse themn with vibeancy.
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 plastic jars of acrylic paint are wedged
<tightly among paint-stained rags. At
the other, a dozen brushes are lined up
next to Bums® palettes — five paper
plates spattered by an acrylic minbow.
. He might work six hours a day,
committing an orphaned animal to

L] i
soopic highway will kead but as fong
as it's to a world where there are more
flea collars than dauk suits, he'll be
happy.
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