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Men in Underwear 
 
The American Painter Robert Feintuch at the Akira Ikeda Gallery 
 
By Ingeborg Ruthe 
 
What otherworldly behavior. A simple dim-witted man, barefoot, 
wearing only his underpants and with a flabby upper body, 
insinuates with his arm movements a poor gymnastics scene. In his 
right hand he holds a club, insignia of the manly battles of 
antiquity, something from Hercules, and in his left a plump vine, of 
a white variety of grapes, also known as “Bacchus” or Fruhe 
Scheurebe, for people from the field, a cross between Sylvaner, 
Riesling and Muller- Thurgau. “Cro-Magnon Bacchus” is the title 
given by the painter Robert Feintuch to the portrait of an unathletic, 
rather ectomorphic, hen-breasted type. The club itself dangles 
down like a languid phallus. 
 
What a contrast to the Bacchus motifs of the old masters. They 
portrayed the Greek god of wine and intoxication as much more 
athletic than the painter from New York, born in 1953. Feintuch 
also shows in Berlin, other thought provoking, memorable, and 
otherworldly lit, photo-realistic and at the same time surreal scenes 
of powerless fighters, of brutes sinking in bed. Michelangelo's 
marble god of wine, in contrast, is bursting with sensual muscle; 
Titian’s Bacchus in spite of his drunkenness is undeniably 
powerful. Rubens and his pupil Anthony van Dyck provided the 
hero of the orgy with biceps, bulging calves, and a six-pack, as if 
he just returned from the fitness center. Perhaps Feintuch’s slouch 
ought to go there sometime too. 
 


