THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING “DADA”

to the radiant region of “Joie de Vivre”, and find
that life and art are one and the same thing, re-
sembling each other so closely in reality, that it is
never a question of whether it shall or must be set
down on paper or canvas, or given any greater de-
gree of expression than we give to a morning walk
or a pleasant bath, or an ordinary rest in the sunlight.

Art is then a matter of how one is to take life
now, and not by any means a matter of how the
Greeks or the Egyptians or any other race has shown
it to be for their own needs and satisfaction. If
art was necessary to them, it is unnecessary to us
now, therefore it is free to express itself as it will.
You will find, therefore, that if you are aware of
yourself, you will be your own perfect dada-ist, in
that you are for the first time riding your own hobby-
horse into infinity of sensation through experience,
and that you are one more satisfactory vaudevillian
among the multitudes of dancing legs and flying wits.
You will learn after all that the bugaboo called
LIFE is a matter of the tightrope and that the stars
will shine their frisky approval as you glide, if you
glide sensibly, with an eye on the fun in the per-
formance. That is what art is to be, must come to
in the consciousness of the artist most of all, he is
perhaps the greatest offender in matters of judgment
and taste; and the next greatest offender is the
dreadful go-between or ‘“middleman” esthete who
so glibly contributes effete values to our present day
conceptions.
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