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Gern en regalia is pleased to announce Planet Elliptic, a duo exhibition of new works by Eva
Nelson & Rumor Ballet. Regular Gallery Hours are 1-6pm Thursday through Saturday and by
appointment. Contact gern.en.regalia@gmail.com with any inquiries. 

  

Rumor Ballet
2025 maps of the unseen
b. 1990
 
And Eva M. Nelson 
2025 pencil/paper 
also b. 1990 
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from eva’s notes app: 
 
I heard thru the grapevine Rumor described our work as 
‘Same universe, different planets’
 
Planet elliptic 
 
Waffle me this, spotlight machine. In this universe some planets are cages. The bars are made of
poison dreams and fried dopamine receptors. Yesterday’s America on tomorrow’s dying planet. Why
did you come here if not to be judged? The talent, the star, the hero, the politician, the puppet, the
fool, the jester, the stage, the grass, the angel, the shaman, the magic done just right. Cosmic lovers
and star fuckers. Celestial suckers and the Fool’s lover. The tree you hug while being fucked by a
truth seeker, a true believer, a man of god, the man in charge, the main character, not a man at all (or
human for that matter), a party animal, a sex machine. An object with a clear function. A vessel
with an uncertain destination. The jelly of a dead man. THE JELLY OF A DEAD MAN. Grief never
dies. The electric sheep has never lived. Falling backwards in time. Or sideways? Or drifting in its
nonlinear existence. Maybe just a brief stumble off the stage. Whats down there? Darkness, filth,
trash, piss, shit, sweat, cum, soil, water, oxygen, grass, sprout, tree, life, love, light. The shiniest
thing you’ve ever seen. How is it so shiny? A king’s jewels, guarded gold? No. An orb of light on
the freeway and no license to drive. Yes. The glowing eyes peering out from the toy chest. It isn’t a
shiny thing at all. It’s just light. Where does it come from? Mom said guardian angel, I said demon.
1996. 2016. Enough talk about clocks and cocks and cages and stages. My mind feels geometric and
I want to hear about magic. My mind feels ridged and I wanna see a soft like nature. Art nouveau.
Metal is nature as polyester is man. Soft. Hard. Graphite. Grey. Heather grey tee shirt from DII is at
least 10% polyester. 
 
~Eva M. Nelson 
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