
shapes? That’s how I felt. Like I
was looking into that art kaleido-
scope.

The person most responsible
for Ben Konis the artist may have
been his sister. Ben grew up very
poor he didn’t have a father so he
had to go to work when he was 7
or 8 years old. He was selling
newspapers and he never had any
painting supplies. When he was 12
years old his older sister, who is
still alive, asked him what he
wanted for Christmas?

He told her he wanted two sets
of boxing gloves, one set for him
and one set for whomever he was
going to fight. She said, “I’m not
going to buy you that. I’m going to
buy you an oil painting kit.” He

always loved art so she gave him
the oil painting set. “ It was a lit-
tle box with a couple of brushes
and a few tubes of paint.” With a
few small paintings it was gone.
But it was the first step of a life-
time.

Ben said, “It took time. I didn’t
begin to know what I was doing
until I was 18 or 20 years old. I did
a lot of drawing. I didn’t do much
of anything in color. Just paper
and a regular pencil. I still love to
draw. I really like to make car-
toons of my friends for birthday
cards.”

I thank his sister for all of us
… Thank you, Mae, for giving
Ben that oil painting set!
http://www.konis.com
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