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890 Queen St. W., 416-530-0444

drian Williams, one of
A the six founding mem-

bers of Winnipeg’s Royal
Art Lodge (that free-wheeling,
homespun, art-making gath-
ering of friends and relatives
which met every Wednesday
night from 1996 until 2003
and spawned the now interna-
tionally celebrated Marcel Dza-
ma), has been out on his own
for a few years now. He is cur-
rently making large construct-
ed paintings - heterodox
elements of the work (stickers,
bits of cloth, passages of
wood-grain papers, bits of
wood and plastic) are glued
and sometimes nailed onto
panels.

The happy results are pic-
tures that tell often inexplic-
able stories, that teem with
anecdote, that jangle the eye
with the artist’s original use of
odd and unlikely materials. Of
the four Williams works in the
exhibition here, It’s Just Not
There Marco Polo - the artist’s
most recent work - is a wonky
kind of masterpiece.

Phil Irish’s sensuously
wrought paintings, while they
lack the pop-punch of the Wil-
liams works, possess an insin-
uating and ultimately winning
poetry that lends them great
freshness and charm. Irish’s
Tree Fort, with its succulently
rendered tree and the fort it-
self, magically defined in space
by what look like gaily
coloured tapes wrapped about
the branches, is unforgettable.

~ Gary Michael Dault



