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As one of those annoying and agendaless hangers-on at 
the Outsider Art Fair these last few years, I couldn’t resist 
the additional prospect of artist/socialite Takashi 
Murakami making time between his mass-market 
endeavors to oversee a large-scale group exhibition of 
around two hundred sculptural works by approximately 
60 visionary and vernacular folk artists from around the 
world, entitled Super-Rough (contra “Superflat”, 
Murakami’s coinage for Japanese graphic art, anime and 
manga-inspired pop culture.) 


This collaboration with the regular art fair dealers 
and Andrew Edlin Gallery presents us with a jammed 
highway of anti-slick, yet no less seductive, surfaces. 
Perhaps what keeps us coming back and back to this 
genre of art resides in the way each artist responds to 
their societal exclusion through skillful compulsion and 
manic devotion. It gets dark, it can be joyful, it tells 
extraordinary stories, more than we can handle here. 


Daniel Swanigan Snow, Dragon, 2021, plastic, metal, paint, tree branch 
body, nail teeth, phosphorescent eyes, electric light (Courtesy 
Cathouse Proper)



One of many things I appreciated about this presentation was the absence of your usual suspects such 
as Henry Darger and Thornton Dial who, while certainly important, have already had a lot of airplay and 
institutional praise over the years. This decision makes room for new and unexpected discoveries. 


For the purposes of this selective listicle, I will assume the role of hypothetical art advisor to any 
Outsider-inclined collector with spare chunks of change. Here are a few things I would accept as a gift in 
return for my services of discernment:


1. Forget your garden variety garden gnome! This lurid green alligator/dragon fly thing with a rusting 
slave chain around its neck is one of the first things you encounter upon entry to the storefront 
space. Daniel Swanigan Snow is not only a master of menacingly kinetic assemblages, he is also highly 
quotable: 


“A piece or a person is born or manufactured to perform a 
certain function, if they do that successfully, then they have 
a professional period of being a widget or being a doctor or 
whatever. When they cease to be productive widget, or a 
productive doctor or widget, a smart person will find 
another function, if they’re lucky….”  

And: 


“There’s no such thing as artist’s block, if you’re a real 
artist.” 

Swanigan Snow’s Dragon sculpture is accompanied by a cake tray with a smiley face in the neighboring 
window with a fluttering fly made with a metal valve. His gallerist, David Dixon of Cathouse Proper, first 
met Swanigan Snow as an actor and they worked together on Dixon’s mockumentary David Dixon is 
dead. In the film, Swanigan Snow plays dual roles of Malevolent Messiah / Slave Trader, a crazed 
philosophizing toad-licker who keeps fresh bloodied craniums in his beer esky. After working for years as 
a charismatic character actor, Swanigan Snow became an artist at the age of 54 (it’s never too late to 
make a start, folks!). He has no problem admitting the cathartic elements of making work. Refreshing. 
Apparently his live/work space is in Dyker Heights, and if you’re lucky enough, you may get a private 
tour of the courtyard.


https://www.cathouseproper.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FuFI7zkwQg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4FuFI7zkwQg

