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DOWN ON THE FARM

A RURAL TWIST ON MANHATTAN.
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s you leave the hustle and bustle

of the busy streets of Manbattan

and enter a big red bam door, you
step into the fanciful world of The Art Farm.
Yes, the Upper East Side has it's own “farm,”
complete witha menagenie of fovable, cuddly,
crawly, sfippery, noksy and even besutiful in-
habitams of a very special place.

In the summer of 1995, Mari Linnman
opened The ArtFarmon a [00-acre farm where
horses, ducks and sheep lived harmoniousdy
with a few artists.

Thee bearn was filled
with theartiss’ art-
work and thus be-
came the birthplace
ofthe firs Art Farm
location. Mari
started with three
chiltiren and now,

children every
summer enjoy the
wonderful offer-
ings. Later, in the
summer of 2000,
the Mommy &Me
program  was
added so that
Mari's son, Jonas,
then §Omonthsold,
could enjoy the summer with her. A partner-
ship was formed when Vadentina Van Hise.a
mumcmdnd'tlrnzgﬂwmllmlyw;un‘md
ies with Mari to enh the g
Glmemdeﬂmfmmdnm.ﬂzrmgicbc-
gins. A feeling of being at home gneets you
and welcomes you to sit for a spell on ope of
the sweet white wicker chairs crisply dressed
in red and white gingham. But you won't sit
for long when you hear the music and laugh-

around the comer into the music/activity
roam, you see lush, green meadows sur-
rounding a pond with two dogs lazing in the

shade of & big old tree while the children and
a special furry or feathered or scaly “friend”™
are gathered to sing and dance and meet for

tiny hands. She also invites you to test one
of the cinnamon rolls. When not in use by
ﬂ?:pmu.i.ymmghdms,ﬂndmmﬂ

the finit time and every week thereaft

Just us your giggles subside, the aroma of
something beavenly catehes vour attention
and you can't resist your curiosity to see
what else might be cooking on the farm.
You've stumbled into a fiedd of sunflowers
brightly-colored tables and chairs in a huge,
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Some kidy like the salt water tank against
one wall housing the most beautiful fish
they've ever seen. Others crowd around the
bird aviary to talk with the amazing parrots,

berafi bom fr -
nations using paint, glue, clay, yam, crayon,
chalk, you name i

Delighted and eager, the sticky-faced kids
gather by the door to follow the leader. As
you walk along a path and pass through an-
other barn door, you can't believe your eyes!

s
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that this is where ordinary dough becomes 2

4
of fresh-baked ci

wooey-gooey treat when mixed just so by -

g jed by “p » with grazing
horses: off in the distance, your eyes caich
sight of something moving in a bed of straw.
More bunnies] And look, guinea pigs and
hamstens too!

THE ART FARM IS OPEN ALL YEAR!
THE ART FARM IS LOCATED AT 419 E. 915T ST,
BETWEEN YORK AND FIRST AVENUES.
ter coming, from “The Pond.” As you peck CALL (212)410-3117 TO BE PUT ON THE MAILING LIST.
THEY'RE LOOKING FORWARD TO SEEING YouU
“DOWN ON THE FARM.”

katiels or peach-faced love birds. Many
sejuirm just a bit when Jackson (the fantast-
cally colored parrot named after Jackson Pol-
lack) sits on their shoulder, but they fove ev-
ery second of it just the same. A small and
ety your d

you wander over 1o see the teeniest black
and white

finches flitting

from branch

branch. It looks

like they"re hav-

ing one big fam-

ily reunion and

they're all so

happy to see

each other. Fi-

nally, taking it all

in &5 you tum o

see what all the

commotion is

rosge-cheeked

children gath-

ered, enthusias-

tically staring at

a girl's shirn.

Moving closer, you see there is a chameleon

clinging 1o her collar and changing colors
right before your eyes!
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Robin Fiddle, mother of Cody, satys, “Tmus

sy The Art Parm i a breath of fresh country

air on the Upper East Side of Manhattsn,™

Victoria Collew is a resident wizard dis-
guiised as the program managey, smoothing
the bunps in At Farms s day-to-day business
with the latest magic wand twirling trick




