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Studio Training.

I had never taken root in Bedford oput I rapidly took
root in London. St. John's Wood School was chosen for me. I
enjoyed every day of the year that I spent in Highgate with
Graham. I entered heart and soul into the work at St. John's
Wood Studios. Although now I criticise the me hod of instruc-
tion given I did not criticise it then or, if I did venture
so far, I knew tha the teachers were tied, that I was in a
cramming school and that the aim of the masters was 10 pass
as many pupils as possible into the Academy Schools. I wanted
to get into them so I must needs submit to the spending of so
much time in copying antique statues in black chalk elaborately
stippled. For me history cast a glamour over the R.A. schools.
Where Turner had worked as a boy I would work. The Institude
dd which Sir Joshua Reynolds had been President I would enter.

I only went to St. John's Wood Schools every otner day
for the year that I lived at Highgate. On the alternateve days
I was free to do what I liked. My brother went off early to
his work at the Admiralty and I went off early to explore
London, to haunt its meseums and galleries and 1o sketch any-
thing that I facied. I was always back in the late afternoon
to be ready to meet my brother at supper. Some of my relations,
hearing of my having penetrated into little known parfs of
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London, Expostulated with Graham but he expressed his con-
viction that all would go well with me even if I were left
free to wander unattended where I would., I only lost myself
once and then I reached our lodgings very late., I did think
he might be a little anxious. Perhaps he was, but I found him
sitting reading by the fire. He had had his supper which was
Still set on the table. He looked up in welcome but only said:-
" I knew you would turn up. I suppose you lost your way". I
was very thankful for my brother's trust and calmness.

There were fewer omnibuses in those days and all were

drawn by horses. I had very little money to spend and so had
10 do a great deal of walking but I found walking easier in
the air of London than in the air of Bedford. Every day but
Sunday I only had a bun and coffee lunch. There were few res-
taurants then so I generally took something with me hoping
that I could find a place where I could get coffee. Sometimes
I had enough money for a dinner-lunch and then I would spend
the whole day in the Victoria and Albert Museum and have it
there. This seemed to me the height of luxury. When I go
there for a lunch now I do not expect to enjoy it as a lunch.
I enjoy it because I never fail to feel again a festive glow
as I push open those glass swing doors. I look up at the big,
palely~tinted, confused windows of the studenils restaurgnt
with my old delight., When I sit in the visitors' "Rosetti
room" T still puzzle over what the ladies can possibly be

doing that are represented in the stained glass that lights
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up our tadbles so dimly and I woider what the plants are that
are painted on the jloomy panels. They aount make me feel dull
or gloomy, I am a student unce more, I pass tnrough the fure
niture and picture galleries noting every change made. The
British Museum I cant see with the same young eyes for it has
changed so much. When I firet went there, which was long ve=
fore I was a student, the Natural History Collection was housed
in it. I visited the stuffed Lyre Bird sent from Australia
Dy that celetrated convict, largaret Catchpole. My father
Deing a Suffolk man, had told me about her. For his sake I
greeted tne bird,

I knew well all the London galleries and museums and on
Sundays Graham and I made encnanting expeditions to Kew, Greea~
wich, Dulwicu etc. or paid calls. I was always fresh for my
work on Monday mornings. T made friends at the Studios and
was very happy in their friendship - gloriously happy - such
intercourse being so new to me. I wus conscious, although mmky
I was only & beginner, that my new friends had little artistie
talent, They were struggling with me to get into the Royal
Academy Schools and certainly would get in Dy dint of patient ,
ucmﬁo work and eloborate stipple. I recognised toat a few
had telent but they were in the higher class ready for their
passing into the R.A, Schools so I could not belong to tueir
@ircle. Among my friende was a strange, hot natured New Zeae=
land girl who mux interested me and yet rather alarmed me,

She had second sight and knew when I was going to call on her
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before I came and would put my cup and plate ready for me to
have tea with her. She had also, what would be called now,
violent reactions to all sortw of events and ideas. I dont
deal in reactions and she declared my coolness bothered her,

She liked me in spite of my disadvantages and as she was well
Off she gave me an order to paint a large picturey,in oilsy of
London from Parliament Hill. E£he had seen a study I had taken
and wanted to carry such a picture back with her to New Zealand.
One side of Parliament Hill was in those days a lonely
Place, The view from it was fine and a railway line curving
round in the foreground took away the confusion of the scene
and made a composition good for a picture., St.Pauls stood up
well above the blue smoke. I worked hard at this subjeet, much
of my work on it was done on the spot. One day a Japanese or
Chinese young man passed by. He saw me painting, looked at my
canvas for a moment and then sat down on the grass beside me,
He said nothing. I said nothing. I went on with my work
quietly for an hour and he still sat by me but got pp when I
got up to go, I said good-bye., He did not follow me but stood
looking at me as I retreated with such pathetic, appealing
eyes that he remains in my mind as the type of lonely foreigmer.
The whole family came, afier a year, and settled in
Stanley Gardens, Hampstead, I now attended St.John's Wood
Schools every day and at the end of a year and a half T was
passed for probation for entry into the Schools of the Royal
Academy., Probation lasted a month, Onc of the exhibition
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galleries was set apart for the sudents wnose drawings had
oeen chosen. There were about twelve st udents that year wio
were tested with me, most of tinem IfTom 5t. John'a Wood S5t idio,
and tne others frou different Schools in Bngland. AR upright,
1ifesized cast from one of the Greek statues was in the gallery.
The gallery was of course lighted evenly all round frou nigh
winiowe made to show off oictures hung on all four walls. The
poor cast therefore could receive no shadow and guite lost its
solidity. We were virtually in prison during the working
hours - we were locked in - for fear, I sup.ose, lesi any in=-
structed person might come in and give help. Ve spent our
month over just one drawing, elaborately finished, of that
glaringly white upright figure. It had not & shred of drapery
on it, or, as far as I remember, near it, to give a helpful
shadow or a chance of texture., I felt sick in body, mina and
soul at the end of the montu, I was surprised to find, when
it w.s over, that my drawing, done in a mood of such rebellion,
had been actually approved of by the Royal Academicians. Yet
another term or two must be spent by ihe Students in the same
method of study before a pass could Le gained into the prelim-
inary painting schools. The gszing at colourless casts, copy-
ing them in black chalk and finishing them by the aid of opera
gl.sses ( we all carried opera glasses) took from me for ever
a sense of the beauty of classic statuary. It also sent me
to the occulist and my eyes often remind me thal they were once
pedly treated. The occulist told me never again to work in
black and white, If such styles of painting as futurism and
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surrealism had existed then I suppose I should have L.rown
myself headlong into tueir cult. As it was I saved my soul
by studies of London,

The R.A. classes at Burlingtom House are held in its
cellars, partly under ground and rather dark., Tae dressing
rooms were then infested with rats and when I sometimes remai.ed
there to touch up some sketch of London that I was working at
I had to sing all tihe time to keep the rats from my feet., I
ought to say that that was put right ( and also the drains).
Things like that were part of .he adventure and as for rais
I had not lived in a house by a river for notning.

According to the rules of the Royal Academy an annual
inspe-tion of the class rooms is to be made by the President
accompanied by some of the R.As. The day it took place, the
only time when I happened to be there, we students were reques-
ted to go into the dressing rooms and to remain out of sight.
This was the custom, No student was ever to be seen by the
President. The girls made coffee. I left the coffee and opened
the door slightly. I saw Sir Frederic Leighton followed by
his train of R.As. and A.R.AS8. making a kingly march through
the class room. During the time I was peeping through the
door he did not stop for g moment nor did he speak nor did he
even secem to look with the least interest at anything.

A different R.,A., Or A,R.A. came to .riticise our work
every month. They varied very much in their teaching and I
learnt little from it but independent judgement. The month
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however that Richmond taught was an exeption., Il was my
golden month. He gave me courage and inspiration., I made
many friends among the sudents and from tvwo who visited me
from higher classes I learnt a great deal, Mr. Calderon, tne
Keeper, suddenly made a rule that no one from a higher class
should visit a lower, Iy friends said good=-bye to me and I
have never seen them again. Mr.Calderon was foreign in his
ngiionality and foreign in his outlook. He would have liked
gg keep a strickt surveillance over us., Up to tue time when
# entered the Schools I had lived in an atmosphere of freedom
fand trust. The dark cellars and the influence of lir.Calderon's
pergbnality did not tend to mske me happy latterly. I did not
vi?%!to remain for the second period of three yesrs allowed
1n' he Schools.

' es As it was made a rule that no former student shiould
allowed to vieit the old school I have never seen it a_ain

do I know what changes have taken place in it. No doubt
: %¥:his and many other rules have Deen altcred as well as

Mhethod of Ctlﬁyo)
[ Helen wanted to study French and music in Paris, so we

3 together. We did not know how to set about it so we
 ¢5 absolutely vrong start.

' Helen had been working under a governess and the gover-
s, who was an ildorly, untravelled and ratuer narow-mindied
iLdy, took a great in}erest in the plan, especially thiuking
,,4t it from the point of view of her pupil's safety in morals.

¥

/
She strongly recommended us to go Lo a Protestant scnool in
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the North of Paris that she had he.xd of. Helen could tuere
share in the music lessons and learn French while I went to
the Studios If I could get to the R.A. Scnools from Hampstead,
& suburd of London, wiy should I not as easily get to tue Studio
from Colompe, a suburb of Paris ? The plan sounded well. liadame
X. was written to and we st rted off. We crossed the Cuannel
Dy a night journey from Newhaven to Dieppe for that was the
Cheapest route. We decided to sit up on deck for we could not
Dear the air down beRow. That night there was a re:zl storme
The lovely basket of provisions that our mother had packed for
us was washed overboard when a big wave struck the ship. I
8up.0se we were in danger of being wasned away for a sailor
rushed to Helen and carried her down for shelter and I was
treated in the same way by an.ther sailor,

At long last we arrived at the school house in a northern
outlying suburb of Paris, Madame X. welcomed us. We had a
very plain neal with the children who did not look up to the
standard of our elemantary children of that time. The one
teacher boaido liadame X. would certainly not know as much
music as Helen and I doubt if music was taught at all., There
was no manner of means to get to the Studios from Colombe
&t an early hour and all studio work in Paris begins at eight.
Helen oaid that she would die if I left her in such company
all day long and in a house we knew was insanitary, We must
leave but where to go and how to £0 was tuie burning question,

I had settled to atiend Colorossi's Studios. In spite
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of the strong disapproval of Madame we started off to go to

the Latin Quarter. We found, working in the studio, a St.Joha's
Wood student and we told her our woes., - She advised us to take
a room at once in the Hotel Haute Loire - a students hotel =
and 10 give a week's notice to Madame., We took our room in

the Haute Loire and went back and gave Madame a week's notice.
ller astonishment ani horror were unbounded, OChe would not

take our notice, as she declared that we had no power to give
it. We should be lost souls if we went to an hotel alone. OShe
would notl believe that where we wisned to go we mi_nt go., Ier
husband was 0f course told when he returned from his work.

We had to go to the schoolroom for the evening prayers which

he con.ucted., We were made extremely uncomfortable Dy his
STaying for us two poor English girls. He prayed fervently

for a change of our hearts. We were made still more uncomfor-
table when we rose from our knees by having to face the staring
eyes of more than thirty children,

We spent the next few days in wandering about the northern
outskirts of Paris and all along that part of the Seine. We
lived only on little cakes or rolls that we could buy and still
we did not care to eat our supper at night. One day we were
t00 tired to explore and yet would not remain in a smelly
house s0 we took our campstools, book and sketc..block to tho'
road outeside the School and I started to draw the house and
Helen to read her book beside me. The road was bordered Dy
trees and was 80 quiet that we sat in the midadle of it. I
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thought a drawing of the school might be taken &as & compliment
and lead to peace. A8 I drew I saw that the windows of the
School House were suddenly filled witn cnildrens' heads with
eyes directed to us. The teacuner hurried from the house with
a message from Madame. We were ordered to go in at once S
was so accustomed to sketching freely about London that it
never entered my head that it could be considered wronge. I
only thought some procession would perhaps pass. I asked if
I could have ien minutes grace. The answer was that liadame
said we must go in at_once for the sake of our reputations.
This so astonished us that we forgot our politness ana laughed.
I worked on for ten minutes and then went in, It was like
facing a bad'tnunderstorm when we did go in., Madame was indeed
in a rage and said that she would lock up our trunks and that
we should not go away fram»her care.

¥We wandered again in the afternoon and made plans for
getting away with our luggage and, if it were indeed locked
up, we decided to appeal to the English Consul. We came Dack
to find a cab at the door. Two girls and a lady got out and
went into the School. We went down to prayers as usual bdut
" that night we von prayed for differently. <There were dangers
ahead of us, it was true. Monsieur feared for us but yet we
should be allowed to go with his and Madame's Dlessings. We
were much relieved and we were glad indeed when we got off
the next morning - luggage and all. Adieus were showered on
usy I am sure they were really glad to get rid of us. As
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we left the house two new scholars arrived to take our xo0m,

Poor girls | We were soon at the Haute Loire and took posession

of our little "appartement',
We were now close to Colorossi's Studios. The work
there suited me. The visiting professors, Courtois and Prinetl,

were permanent and came regularly to eriticise. ielen's lessons

were soon arranged. Our days became full anu we made many
friends,

We were very happy but very poor. We made our own break-
fast and went out to cremeries for lunch and supper. We were
half starved byt we managed, on next to nothing, to get good
1ésaons, painting materials, books, music an. to make wonder-
ful expeditions, I recovered my spiriie which I had lost in
th§ cellars of the R.A. and I began to look as if the hot air
of the Studios was as good as seaside air,

I think T must be one of the few people left in the
ubrmg who have had the chance and the priviledge of seeing

Manet's picture of the "Execution of the Emperor Maximilian

of Mexico" before so much of it was burnt. Many who g0 to the
National Ballery and the Tate see, and admire, tie two remnants
that England is lucky enough to posess. They, however, can
only note the bold teghnique with which he painted the grave
soldierghandling their guns but I can see also the pale face
of the distent Emperor standing in front of a white sheet
walting for the shots that are to send him to Eternity.

I was taken by a friend to see the picture. In my
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memory, in order to get to it, I was led Lorougn a sort of

pack garden to a shed where it was standing againsi a walle

It w:s painted on a very large canvas., 1 know that I tremobleu

as I looked at it and the horror and tue sadness it gave me
is almost as great now, when I remember it, as when I really
stood Defore it.

I once saw Sarah Bernhardt in Paris not as an aclress
but a8 a social gathering. Helen and I were given tickets for
the private view of the Salon., We were walking round a gallery
that opened at one end on to a balcony looking over t.e en=
trance hall, Quite suddenly there was a hum of excitea voices
to be heard from the hall and at oncé people in the gallery
surged to the balcony. We happened L0 De near it and we were
pressed forward ﬁntil we were against the pillared railings,
Some from our gallery dashed down the balcony stairs to join
the excited, hat-waving, handkerchief-waving, shouting sea
of people below, In the centre of the crowd, like a queen bDee
in a swarm, was a lady, She was wearing in her hat a plume
of bright feathers like those of a cock's tail. We could see
at once that it was Sarah Bernhardt. It was her first appear-
after a long stay away, chiefly in England,. This was
ier welcome back and it was good to see her as the darling of

nation,

I have returned to Paris several times since tue end of
f.f those periods of study but only for short visits to the
Ptudics. ( The family home was decided to be Harston House),
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When I came back the last time from that enchanted ¢ity I
knew that my Student days were over,

When I reached Harston my future was a blank., What did
comé was unsought and unthought of by me. Perhaps I was wrong
in aceepting what came, making no effort to get into surround-

ings that would give me more chances of artistic success - and
perhaps I was right,



