ADVENTURES IN THE ARTS

presence alone. There is no violence in the work of
Davies. It is the appreciable relation of harmony
and counterpoint in the human heart and mind. It is
the logic of rhythmical equation felt there, almost
exclusively. It is the condition of music that art
in the lyrical state has seemed to suggest.

The artistic versatility of Davies is too familiar
to comment upon. He has no distress with mediums.
His exceptional sensitivity to substance and texture
gives him the requisite rapport with all species of
mediums to which the artist has access. One might
be inclined to think of him as a virtuoso in pastel
possibly, and his paintings in the medium of oil sug-
gest this sort of richness. He is nevertheless at
home in all ways. All these are issues waved away
to my mind, in view of his acute leaning to the poet
that leads the artist away from problems other than
that of Greek rhythmical perfection. It is essen-
tially a Platonic expression, the desire of the perfect
union of one thing with another. That is its final
consummation, so it seems to me.
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