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The image is just an instant. An instant is but a crumble from eternity. The table cloth stops in midair, 
just before extending itself on the sand. Its shadow announces the extent of the fall after the flight. 
The sea shore fluctuates; the horizon is rigid. It emerges from the accomplice conjunction of sea and 
sky. The squaring of the canvas points to the limits of the painting on the wall, but the gaze never 
goes beyond the horizon. Its unalterable line takes us to the beach and to the figures in motion of a 
boy kneeling down and a girl standing up. The boy stumbles upon his shadow on the swollen table-
cloth; the girl calculates the distance which separates them from the languishing waves undone on 
the foam, like shreds of clouds which are knocked down just before being reabsorbed by the sand. 
You can guess the sea murmur in the green reminiscences which are expanded on the golden 
silence masked by the brushstrokes. And, suddenly, there is the sea once again, in another painting, 
where the happiness of the splash bursts in. There is a boy who shuns the splashing. Foam spurts, 
tuned in with laughter, in a happy surging that contrasts with a yellow sky and a winding horizon, 
where traces of a storm are suspected. Either the squall has gone by or dusk is setting in. In either 
case, the threat does not interfere with the joy of the moment. On the contrary, it accentuates it. The 
family is happy because they are playing together. The water is cold and exudes light. 
There is a mystery that pretends to be an everyday event, as a way to exorcise the vertigo from 
times past or from times yet to come; there is a sadness that flows with a sensual chastity; there is a 
fond complicity in the look at the observer. It is a request for affection and protection, before turning 
away or getting absorbed or lying down with pleasure to be caressed by the brush. There is an 
extreme cautiousness which exacerbates the sensitivity. Here you have a secret and seductive 
world, Northern and nearby, a reality unveiled by the subtle, polite and deep talent of an exceptional 
painter: Mariana Laín. All those who want to get closer to her should do it on tiptoe in order not to 
disturb the quietness of the air surrounding her, as well as the emanation of thoughts and memories. 
Shortly thereafter, we will feel as though we belonged to the same family. We will be immersed in her 
paintings. That is where her secret magic lies. 
	   	  


