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My studio in Garden Alley is not very far from the Roman
catholic Charch. When T uded t pass it on my way from the
tovn tO my WOIK, and when there was sun, and the sun was shin-
ing from the right direction, I could read fairly easily an
inscription carved in stione over tne windows of the nave; It
;s cut in such highly ornamented letters that ewveh then they
slightly confuced my eyes. Now the stone has been blackened
oy the smoke of raids and the crevices have lost the sharpness
of their cut so that it has become far more difficult to meke
out and T certainly could not read it if I did not know it.
This is the inscription - "Pray for the good estate of Yolande
Marie louise Lyne-Stephens, foundress of this Church.

Long ago, when I was a girl, T drove down & country lane
vith Mr, Widnall, The road was near Lynford, a small village
in Norfolk not far from the borders of Cambridgeshire. How
I happened to be with him so far from Grantchester I do not
&now, My memory is often a blenk before and after a conversa=
bion or event which is as clear in my mind as if it happened

! week, The road, as I recall jt, was shaded Dy trees and

o0 one 8ide the trees seemed to border a park and the park

- Separated from the road by iron railings. MNr. Widnall
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not much need for him to do
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i KOow Lhat I was star=

theme A go0od many of the tooa ar
“UPS and standards were gilded
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3 that atiracted me 1or I thought tney lookec

{ngs in the front of Buckingham Palace put noiuqtii:: ::ef::f.
He said that he would tell me the stor ' A

aid pot begin the story in the way I hidoix;::t:i:'::b:eb::l:.
gsked me if I had noticed the building of the new Roman Catho=
1i¢ Church that was being erected at Hyde Park Corner in Came
pridge.0f course I had and then he seemed to forget tae railings
in order to tell me how an old wall used t0 run round the

gerden where the church was being built and how he and many
other people would stand 1n Summer under the shade of the old
poplar tree that grew in the pavement by the wall and listen
mingaha singing in the garden. His voice was sad
ﬁuw tha the nightingales would De heard no mores I
felt this was wandering from the boint and brought him dack tor

m partly to induce him 10 gpeak in his usual cheer-
. I did not succeed. He nodded gloomily To the perk.

park", he said, wpehind those reailings, in a fine
roman Catholic

lives the lady who is building the

They call it a Cathedral put, thank Heaven § it will -

tht {* He spoke with gr im emp
| aprful of anything ROman.

nasis for he was a strong

I said "She -
and very fe
spining standards

very rieh", but I was chinking of the




189,

ap much as oL the Churcp, o 1€ 18 ve

te .
wﬁ /&LJ lluﬂ, I exPect

s ettlng a l PdC in'dﬂc e AE Ak )
ghe Was & -ole belore she married Mr. Lyne-

stephens £OT she was & dancer on the Paris stage. She is B

erenchwoman and a Dallet dancer | | | Three marks of exclamas
yion are necessary L0 give something of the emphasis of his
qoices Now he went on with his story quickly for he was warmed
up 1o it. "They say thal she danced at the Opera and was a
ster dancer and mi.ht have married any Frenchmam nobleman
among the many who wanted her yet che chose an Englishman. He
yes'nt young, he was a Church of England man but he was very
riche

Here he made a pause. When he spoke again it was more
cheerfully. “They say that he was a manufacturer of glass eyes.
liot glass eyes for human beings only, = that would'nt meke him
very rich - but for stuffed animals, birds and above all Tor
e eyes of wax dolls. Perhaps he invented those eyes and every
little girl all over Europe was wild to have a doll with glass

€yes. You longed for one, not §0 very many years age and they

wm then a new joy. Nr. Lyne-Stephens died more than

enty years ago and I am sure that his memory should De blessed

% 811 1t11¢ girls, Mrs. Stephens must have g

“‘: ¥ hie will he did not seem afraid that she would marry
something else, He was

still young

m He was apparently afraid o:
m that gshe might refuse 10 live in
huzht sell it, let it, or ghut it up and 1

nis big house her'es

jve in a small
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o # ©lie where she was building

, churche Fearing this he tied nig money up carefully so that
che could not touch the capital , only the interest and not aIl
of ShBt. A certain sum must be spent on the estate and the sum
a8 o large and the estate s0 well kept up that it became a
guzzle to Mrs. Stephens how 1o spend it. So that is why she
wes driven to spend it on gilded railings."

I have no more memory of what Mr. Widnall said and for

years after I only occasionally thought about the story he told
nm vhen I went to Garden Alley I could hear the chimes and

‘hee the spire of her church and my fancy began to play
5 lady who built it. I wondered whether Yolande was

PRy Bngland and how she liked having 10 manage & big estate.
d she build churches in a foreign count ? Was it just

wpa darntony

fr theart of it or from devotion ? Did she think of vhat “she

!

A z  do waiTe-she-was dancing ? During her airlest turns, -

d by admiring crowds, did she say 1V nerself, "I do this

o € one day I may be able to prove how much I love our Lad

e | . -
888 1ike the acrobat in the legend Who wighed toiua QTS
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| f‘ ghow his dove for the Holy Mother and
£ .n.ed and tumbled

¢ t night and ds
the virgin ? He wished 10

therefore had hin-

ked into a cathedral a

'°°nlisht begore the image of .
~ \ 1p tnlnsl
r the very best he could do. I could not help %4
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(Y gome Of I'sell had g ined was in the - -
urch 10 Cambridge and that it was not all built from the money
;;rought' her Dy her nusband. She must have oeen glad that so --
guch of his 1ncome was gained Ly making things that gave pleasure

to children.

1 found out Mrs. Lyne-Stlephens maiden name, She was Mlle
puvernsy and was, as Mr. Widnall had told me, a star dancer in -
the Opera house 1n Paris and it was said that she made a fortune
there. She was charming and intellectual as well as peing a
wpremiere Danseuse". Surely, I thought, no church has ever
peen built on the proceeds of such joy given to others.

I never mentioned these wandering thoughts about the lady
of the church until I was passing it with Eva, more than forty
years after the church was opened. Eva said : * Find oul more
about her n,

I have four Roman Catholic friends so I went tO them on-
Purpose to find out more. They cid not know as much as I knew.
1 8pplied to the Canon Rector. He knew little more that they
%4 but was hunting up all the knowledge he could and promised

to Share it with me. Ynly the other day he sent me a magazine

L ¥hich was an article by him on Mrs. Lyne-Stephens. However

b he coula give did not tnrow much light on her character
Or
8% she looked like but I was

lateg,

&%y, )
l O which che also endowed, gshe 1l

girateful for his facts and
money & church

. . . £ her
She had puilt from the interesr Ol i€

ad paid for the erection
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of 8€ given large sums

jtals before sihe commenced her grestec ]
0 hosp sHLtU Der greatest work - the churca

pridge. She had Leen a widovw for mor 18
C “Ul Lo more than twenty years

pefore she planned it.

That is how il came about that it was buil. here. There
486 iB Cambridge only a very small Roman Catholic Chapel. The
priest's name was Canon Scott. A site for a church had been
given by the Duke of Norfolk but il seemed impossible to get
the money 10O build one on it. I believe Canon Scott acciden-
tzlly heard of Mrs. Lyne-Stephens and was told that she wished
to give money for another church. He went at once o Lynford -
Jell and laid the claims of Cambridge before her. She listened
ani was convinced that Cambridge - a University Town - would
be her best choice.

I was anxious to be able 10 picture her in my mind. Canon
shall, the Rector, gave me a paper which contained a& I'€pro-- -
ion ( very small) of an oil painting of her as an 0ld lady,

_did not satisfy me and hearing that there was & sculp-
the church I went 10 examine-

Ured head of her in the porch of
was good., The head was also a representation of her as
d lady but she had a very interesting face. Certainly

9id not erect churches as an exphation. <the 1ids of \iie

lowered in gorrow for any

, frank eyes were never
ound ana all the 1lin
ag slightly

es am little
OUS gin, The cheeks were T

\l
Showed tha. she could 1augh ana hed mouth




nd bl‘e e Jl llbu 1 ‘-‘ é S 1 l’ A ;}.ll : wer 7[' o] ..L(. lb g. (= he
\ A e A\ ) A'-l,_,

ope

2ol conversation. When young

g agoonfaced darling' but with syep

Ml exyression of confident

ess she could always have been trusted to taze care of

herself no matter what career she Look up, Her nose was straight
snd the nostrils open and raised as if gne vere of'ten amused,
fhe MOSL noticeable featire in her face was & stepong dimpled
chine Her hair was cut square across her forehead, hidden by
s cap or shawl of' lace.
Another light was thrown on my lady when I was told that
jirs. Stephens insisted on coming occasionally to Cambridge to
see for herself how the building of the church was getting on.

the ladder from scaffold to scaffold would she go and no

sitor would cause more anxiety. Any accident to her
evitably stop the whole work for she had no power to

,, Architect, foreman and workmen must test ropes, -

s and platforms. The master builder, Mr. Kett, must have

'>.,“:Progress with some misgivings especially when the
t her ample skirt and billowing mantle. Perhaps he
. with relief that she had Dbeen a great dancer and so

be sure footed.
go to Lynford Hall and I would

n" made by Mrs Lyne=

- have a great wish to
®De allowed to seec the "French Garde
i + of .he garden which

It covers five acres and 15 part of che garden i
we been for

hundred acres.,, What & change it must heé
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5 ofter her lite €XCllement ang triumph to be buried in
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JMoNy & people without the warmth

y anner of her compatriots, 7

ing her ovn little homeland,

M Sure that she felt joy in- - -

She must have found it difficult

o make & mimic France in Norfolk, In France the trees are so —-

Jighty they look as if they lived on sang and sun and in Norfoll,
Lore than in any other county, they look as if .hey lived on -

ey - peef and beer. I hear that Yolande's garden is still

-

gept up @8 a French garden but now in this war time Lynford lies
in the forbidden zone and I must wait before T g0 there,

~ The foundation stone of her church in Cambridge was laid
gg% and it was opened inl390. Her great hope was to live
ng anoughto endow it but that was not to be. Death won the

Stephens drove on Assumption da_y t0 the tiny

‘which was all they had then and found him with some
‘asked him to lay the choice rlowerd she ‘had

;;‘.ﬁ: altar and then turned and, as if their consent

| y to her, she said to the children :» "Will you -

e to build you a church ?" Mrs. Stephens died on Assump-

years after its opening,

T wrdte this T have see,mot only the oil portrait

. _y drawing made of her
) 8n 0ld lady, but a print from a

| : licate but
Cer at, the Opera, It was & print from & delicat
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on it inscription Dy mhat was evidently another of her numerous

cristian names - Pauline Duvernay,

I place her among '"the people I have met", Although I
nave never actaally seen her, yet I have thought very much of
urs. Yolande Marie Louise Pauline Duvernay Lyne-Stephens.



