
Artist's nightmargt

BY the Art Critic

NTO SAVON.A,ROLA or John Knox' thundering from their
I \  rcspec t iv .  pu lp i t " .  cou ld  l rave  enunc ia led  l l re  s ins  o l
-urr in ioo". deiail-and with nrore fanatical zeal than Harold
Rubin hae done without't{ 'ords in lt is drawings at Studio l0l
(Rand Central, Jeppe Street ).

Many of these subJects are so
lepulsive, even narlseating, that it
is difficult to vlew them with a
detached eye a,s wolks, ol art-
thowh this some oi then un-
doubtedly ore.

The series o{ aeven large dra'w-
ings "The Burden of the Beostl
is maatedv. Dense black and
dezzl ing shite, '  purposeful
drawhtsmalship (and distortion )
gaterrash ttte mind $ith a vision

loi unendurable pain, humiliaiioo,
i viciousn€ss end cruelty.

I INSPIBED IOUCH

I t stin tnint his "co&lbearers,"

lwith that lnspircd touch oI r€d
lloof.top a,Rd the . inenplicable
I woman in suspension above, is gne
lof hls most powedul Bta$ings.
I There is &hgther group (includ-
' ing- "I lqrk! H&rk! The. dogs do
iba!k") in vhich he achieves full-
; scale eflects of luminosity aqd
;variety without any colour s,t all.
i Hls "F,aiders," ilr briliiont colour.
llack the unity and ha,rmoDy of

vision of life

these tonal dra,wlngs.
One picturc both revolts and

sttnF "vtth a whip of scor.
,pions." It al€picts the Cruci.
fiiio!, .with-in place of the
cro$n of thorns-what a,ppears
to be a t&walry Christmas cap.
gorbehovr this exhibitiofr evokes

irnages of The Plgrim's Progress
es Rubin migbt illushabe it. With
s'hat gusto he rould tackle Apol,
lyon atld Mr. and Mrs. Worldlv-
Wiseman and;fil'ralrn with tte

T,tin,i1o?'#*ffi$s, n" or",


