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Davies, just Dave Davies 
to millions within the Kink 
Kingdom, was born on Feb
ruary 3, 1947, in Muswell Hill. 
Green eyes, dark brown hair, 
tallish, thinnish, enthusiastic 
about bizarre clothes, keen on 
church organ music, substan
tially talented on guitar, piano 
and banjo. 

Which is about all one can 
amass about D. Davies in 
terms of predictable profile 
material. Except to say that 
Dave has been involved in hit 
records since "You Really Got 
Me" swept into the charts 
back in August, 1964. But, 
nevertheless, Dave is one of 
the most interesting charac
ters on the pop scene. 

He's explosive-no doubt about that. 
He has a knack of getting caught up in 
weird situations ... most of which must 
remain untold . One that came out was 
when he was knocked out by one of 
Mick Avory's cymbals on tour, in 1965, 
and everybody thought that was TH E 
END of the Kinks. It wasn't. Nor was it 
when Ray Davies, the dutiful elder 
brother, said HE was leaving the group 
to concentrateon writing and producing. 
He didn't leave, of course. 

CENTRE 
And now it's Dave who is the centre 

of chat. "Death Of A Clown" was his 
first solo release and it was a number 
one. Now it is "Susannah's Still Alive". 
Says Dave : "I'm not putting you on 
when I say that I'm very surprised that 
these records have done so well. 
People think it's all part of a scheme to 
get me out of the shadows of Ray's 
influence . Rubbish. We are the Kinks, 
like we always have been. But there 
must be developments within the 
group-an addition to our perfor
mances. Right now it 's me. We'll get 
round to the others." 

Because Dave persistently wears his 
hair very long and wears outfits that 
literally stab at the eyeballs, he is the 
target for both criticism and abuse. 
He's keen on football, for instance, but 
in charity games is quite likely to take 
rough treatment from opposing "sports
men". He recalls one game where three 

or fou r of the other team kept hacki ng 
at him . Dave is tough, however ; per
fectly capable of looking after himself. 
He tried to kick his way out. Result: 
HE was sent off. 

VOLCANIC 

In public-houses, he's been asked to 
leave on the grounds that he might 
upset the regulars. He keeps his temper 
surprisingly well ... most of the time. 
When he erupts, though, he's volcanic. 

Dave knows that brother Ray has 
long been regarded as THE voice and 
talent of the Kinks . He hasn't minded . 
But as he's got older , he's tried to 
develop his own talents, particularly as 

a writer . No collusion between the 
brothers most of the time ; they have 
separate views on how to go about 
composition. 

Dave smiles a lot but it seems a rather 
agonised smile. He has moments of deep 
depression. He keeps planning to "clean 
up" his image; retire bashfully to his 
home and just work . But D. Davies is an 
inborn social man. He likes a rave-up; 
isolation is not for him. 

Beneath it all , there is a confessed 
Lord of the Manor feeling . He'd like to 
lord it over an estate or a castle . But 
fi rst, he feels, there's a lot to carryon 
doing in the music business . And on 
comes that agonised smile again . 
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