
Pat Renick really leans into her work as her latest sculpture nears completion. 

It's a plane? It's a dinosaur? No, it's a 
Triceracopter Americus! 

FIVE GRUELING flights up a wide, 
dirty stairwell, crunching through 

mounds of cracked paint, slightly 
off balance all the way up because 
of the worn condition of the stairs. 
Finally the fifth floor . A few steps 
inside, a look around, this can't be 
it . But a few more steps reveal a 
grayish blue pile of something way 
back in the corner of the empty, 
depressing-looking place . In the 
dim light you can make out some of 
the objects . A Volkswagen body, 
the head and legs of a dinosaur. 
Yes, this must be the place: the 
studio of sculptor and U.C. Assis
tant Professor in the College of 
Design, Architecture, and Art, 
Patricia Renick . 

Footsteps . Pat Renick bounds up 
full of energy . "Ah, you must be 
from Horizons," she says. She is a 
short woman with short black hair 
arranged in no special way. Pale 
blue eyes are warm and yet intense. 

20 

It is a hot July day and her heavy 
denim overalls are causing beads of 
perspiration to appear on her ruddy 
face . " Let me show you around," 
she says. 

We walk over to that grayish blue 
mass, and its suspected identity is 
confirmed . It is Pat Renick's Stego
wagenvolkssaurus, a fam i I iar sight 
to Cincinnati (Horizons , June, 1974). 

Renick talks a little about her 
frustration over $5800 worth of 
damages done to the sculpture 
during a recent tour to Chicago, but 
seems impatient to move on to 
another area of the studio to a new 
project, just as outrageous and 
about twice the size. 

This new project is what Horizons 
came to see, so we move on, 
leaving the Stegowagenvolkssaurus 
in a much warmer grave than the 
blistering cold of the Ice Age that 
claimed the bodies of its 
forefathers. 

Renick leads the way into another 
large room . Sawdust, pieces of 
styrofoam, nails, saws, hammers, 
files, and lots of other carpenter 
clutter are strewn all over the floor. 
We step through the debris and 
stand face to face with something 
not of this world . It is enormous. 
Another dinosaur but this one has 
the body of an army helicopter. The 
huge propeller protrudes from the 
top of the thing and it becomes 
difficult to tell if you are looking at 
the past, the future, or a science-
fiction movie. 

The $60,000 project is about 
$10,000 away from completion . 
With her personal savings depleted 
and many sources for donation 
already exhausted, Renick still re
mains somewhat confident in the 
burly beast's scheduled completion 
by December. 

" It's a psychic drain trying to get 
the money and materials to com
plete the project," Renick sighed . 
"But I think I can do it ." 

The list of materials is as stagger
ing as the giant sculpture itself. 
Some of the major ingredients 
include one army helicopter (this 
one has seen action in Vietnam). 
8,000 pounds of clay, 275 gallons of 
polyester resin , 500 pounds of 
welding fabrication, fifty 10' by 18" 
sheets of four-inch styrofoam, 
twenty gallons of glue, $300 worth 
.of plywood, and fifteen gallons of 
paint . 

The looming creature stands thir
teen feet tall , over thirty feet long 
and over eight feet wide. The rather 
portly reptile is Renick's symbol of 
her hope for the obsolescence of 
war machines. The Triceracopter 
Americus , aptly named by Renick, 
will go on display after its 
comp letion. 

Because of encouragement given 
the project by U .C. President 
Warren Bennis, Renick is consider
ing the U .C. campus as a possible 
site. If so, Horizons will be on the 
scene reporting the mass of fender
benders as Cincinnatians drive past 
the Clifton Campus. ~ 


