back views and profils perdus. When she stood erect she took
naturally one of the attitudes in which court-painters represent
queens and princesses; so that | found nyself wondering whether,
to draw out this acconplishment, | couldn't get the editor of the
Cheapside to publish a really royal remance, "4 Tale of Buckingham
Palace."  Sometimes, however, the real thing and the make-believe
came into contact; by which | nean that Miss Churm keeping an
appointment or coming to mke one on days when | had nmuch work in
hand, encountered her invidious rivals. The encounter was not on
their part, for they noticed her no nore than if she had been the
housemai d; not from intentional [loftiness, but sinply because, as
yet, professionally, they didn't know how to fraternise, as | could
guess that they would have like - or at least that the Major would.
They couldn't talk about the omibus ~ they always walked; gnd
they didntt know what else to try - she wasn't interested in good
trains or cheap claret. Besides, they nust have felt = in the air -
that she was anused at them secretly derisive of their ever know ng
how. She was not a person to coneal her scepticism if she had had a
chance to show it. On the other hand Mrs.Yonarch didn't think her
tidy; for why else did she take pains to say to me (it was going out
of the way, for Mrs.Monarch), that she didn't like dirty women?

One day when ny young lady happened to be present with ny
other sitters (she even dropped in, when it was convenient, for a
chat), | asked her to be so good as to lend a hand in getting tea

a service with'which she.was familiar and which was one of a class
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that, living as | did in a small way, wth slender donestic
resources, | often appealed to ny nodels to render. They Iiked
to lay hands on ny property, to break the sitting, and sonetines
the china - | nade them feel Boheman. The next tine | saw Mss
Churm after this incident she surprised ne greatly by naking a
scene about it = she accused nme of having wished to humliate her.
She had not resented the outrage at the tine, but had seemed
obliging and anused, enjoying the comedy of asking Mrs.Monarch,
who sat vague and silent, whether she would have cream and sugar,
and putting an exaggerated sinmper into the question. She had tried
intonations = as if she too wished to pass for the real thing; till
| was afraid ny other visitors would take offence.

On, they were determined not to do this; and their touching
patience was the nmeasure of their great need. They would sit by
the hour, uncomplaining, till | was ready to use them they would

come back on the chance of being wanted and would walk away cheerfully

if they were not. | used to go to the door with them to see in what
magni ficent order they retreated. | tried to find other enployment
for them - | introduced them to several artists. But they didn't

ntake," for reasons | could appreciate, and | becane conscious,
rather anxiously, that after such disappointnents they fell back
upon me with a heavier weight. They did ne the honour to think
that it was | who was nost their form They were not picturesque
enough for the painters, and in those days there were not so nany

serious workers in black and white. Besides, they had an eye to
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the -great job | 'had nentioned to them = they had secretly set

their hearts on supplying the right essence for ny pictorial
vindication of our fine novelist. They knew that for this under-
taking | shoul d want no costune-effects, none of the frippery of
past ages - that it was a case in which everything would be contem
porary and satirical and, presumably, genteel. If | could work
theminto it their future woul d be assured, for the labour woul d of
course be long and the occupation steady.

One day Mrs.Monareh came W thout her hushand - she expl ai ned
hi s absence by his having had to go to the Gty. While she sat there
I n her usual anxious stiffness there canme, at the door, a knock which
| imediately recognised as the subdued appeal of a nodel out of work.
[t was followed by the entrance of a young man whom | easily perceived
to be a foreigner and who proved in fact an Italian acquainted with no
English word but my name, which he uttered in a way that made it seem
to include all others. | had not then visited his country, nor was |
proficient in his tongue; but as he was not so neanly constituted -
what Italian is? - as to depend only on that nenber for expression he
conveyed to ne, in famliar but graceful nimicry, that he was in
search of exactly the enployment in which the lady before me was
engaged. | was not struck with him at first, and while | continued
to draw | emtted rough sounds of discouragenent and dismssal. He
stood his ground, however, not inportunately, but with a dunb, dog-
like fidelity in his eyes which anounted to innocent inpudence =~ the

manner of a devoted servant (he m ght have been in the house for years),
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unj ustly suspected. Suddenly I saw that this very attitude and
expression made a picture, whereupon | told him to sit down and

wait till | should be free. There was another picture in the

way he obeyed me, and | observed as | worked that there were others
still in the way he looked wonderingly, with his head thrown back
about the high studio. He mght have been crossing hinself in
St.Peter's. Before | finished | said to nyself: "The fellow's a
bankrupt orangenonger, but he's a treasure."

When Mrs.Monarch wthdrew he passed across the room like a
flash to open the door for her, standing there with the rapt, pure
gaze of the young Dante spellbound by the young Beatrice. As |
never insisted, in such situations, on the blankness of the British
domestic, | reflected that he had the making of a servant (and
needed one, but couldn't pay him to be only thatj, as well as of a
model; in short | mde up ny nmind to adopt ny bright adventurer if
he would agree to officiate in the double capacity. He junped at
ny offer, and in the event ny rashness (for I-had known nothing
about him was not brought home to me. He proved a synpathetic
though a desultory ministrant, and had in a wonderful degree the
sentiment de la pose. It was uncultivated, instinctive; a part of
the happy instinct which had guided him to ny door and helped him
to spell out ny name on the card nailed to it. He had had no other
introduction to me than a guess, from the shape of ny high north
window, seen outside, that nmy place was a studio and that as a

studio it would contain an artist. He had wandered to England in
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search of fortune, like other itinerants, and had enbarked, with
a partner and a small green handcart, on the sale of penny ices.
The ices had nelted away and the partner had dissolved in their
train. My young man wore tight yellow trousers with reddish stripes
and his name was Oronte. He was sallow but fair, and when | put him
into some old clothes of ny own he |ooked Iike an Englishman. He
was as good as Mss Churm who could | 00k, when required, like an
Italian.
|v

| thought Mrs.Monarch's face slightly convulsed when, on
her com ng back with her husband, she found Oronte installed. It
was strange to have to recognise in a scrap of a lazzarone a
conpetitor to her magnificent Mjor. It was she who scented
danger first, for the Major was anecdotical |y unconscious. But
Oonte gave us tea, with a hundred eager confusions (he had never
seen such a queer process), and | think she thought better of ne
for having at last an "establishment." They saw a couple of
drawi ngs that | had made of the establishnent, and Mrs.Monarch
hinted that it never would have struck her that he had sat for them
"Now the draw ngs you make fromus, they ook exactly |ike us," she
remnded ne, smling in triump; and | recognised that this was
indeed just their defect. When | drew the Mnarchs | couldn't, sone-
how, get away fromthem= get into the character | wanted to repre-

sent; and | had not the least desire my nodel should be discoverable
in ny picture. Mss Churmnever was, and Mrs.Monarch thought | hid

her, very properly, because she was vul gar; whereas if she was lest
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it was only as the dead who go to heaven are lost « in the gain
of an angel the more.

By this time | had got a certain start with "Rutland
Ramsay," the first novel in the great projected series; that is,
| had produced a dozen drawings, several wth the help of the
Major and his wife, and | had sent them in for approval. My under-
standing with the publishers, as | have already hinted, had been
that | was to be left to do my work, in this particular case, as |
liked, with the whole book commtted to me; but ny connection wth
the rest of the series was only contingent. There were nonents
when, frankly, it was a confort to have the real thing under one's
hand; for there were characters in "Rutland Ramsay" that were very
mich like it. There were people presumably as straight as the
Major and woment of as good a fashion as Mrs.¥onarch. There was a
great deal of country-house 'life = treated, it is true, in a fine,
fanciful, ironical, generalised way - and there was a considerable
inplication of knickerbockers and kilts. There were certain things
| had to settle at the outset; such things for instance as the
exact appearance of the hero, the particular bloom of the heroine.

the author of course gave me a lead, but there was a mrgin for

interpretation. | took the HMonarchs into ny confidence, | told
them frankly what | was about, | nentioned my enbarrassments and
alternatives. "Oh, take him!" Mrs.Menarch murnured sweetly, |ook-

ing at her husband; and Wat could you want better than ny wfe?"

the Myjor inquired, with the confortable ecandour that now prevailed
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between us

| was not obliged to answer these remarks = | was only
obliged to place my sitters. | was not easy in mnd, and | post-
poned, a little timdly perhaps, the solution of the question. The
book was a large canvas, the other figures were nunerous, and |
worked off at first some of the episodes in which the hero and the
heroine were not concerned. ‘when once | had set them up | should
have to stick to thema= | couldn't make ny young man seven feet
high in one place and five feet nine in another. | inclined on
the whole to the latter measurenent, though the Mjor nore than
once remnded me that he l|ooked about as young as anyone. Tt was
indeed quite possible to arrange him for the figure, so that it
woul d have been difficult to detect his age. After the spontaneous
Oronte had been with me a nonth, and after | had given him to under-
stand several different times that his native exuberance would
presently constitute an insurmountable barrier to our further inter-
course, | waked to a sense of his heroic capacity. He was only five
feet seven, but the remaining inches were latent. | tried him al nost
secretly at first, for | was really rather afraid of the judgment ny
other nodels would pass on such a choice. If they regarded Miss
Churm as little better than a snare, what would they think of the
representation by a person so little the real thing as an Italian
street-vendor of a protagonist formed by a public school?

[f | went a little in fear of them it was not because they
bullied ne, because they had got an oppressive foothold, but because

in their really pathetic decorum and nysteriously permanent newness
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they counted on nme so intensely. | was therefore very glad when

Jack Haw ey cane honme: he was always of such good counsel. He

painted badly hinself, but there was no one like him for putting

his finger on the place. He had been absent from England for a

year; he had been somewhere - | don't renenber where - to get a

fresh eye. | was in a good deal of dread of any such organ, but

we were old friends; he had been away for nonths and a sense of

enptiness was creeping into ny life. | hadn't dodged a mssile for

a year.

He came back with a fresh eye, but wth the same old black

velvet blouse, and the first evening he spent in ny studio we snmoked

cigarettes till the smll hours. He had done no work hinself, he

had only got the eye; so the field was clear for the production of

ny
but

little things. He wanted to see what | had done for the Cheapside,

he was disappointed in the exhibition. That at least seemed the

nmeaning of two or three conprehensive groans which, as he |ounged on

ny big divan, on a folded leg, looking at ny latest draw ngs, issued

from his lips with the smoke of the cigarette.

Wat's the natter wth you?t*t | asked.
Wat's the natter with you!"
"MNothing save that I'm mystified.n

"You are indeed. You're quite off the hinge. Wat's the

neaning of this new fad?" And he tossed ne, wth visible irreverence,

a drawing in which | happened to have depicted both my majestic nodels.

asked if he didn't think it good, and he replied that it struck him
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as execrable, given the sort of thing | had always represented
nyself to him as wishing to arrive at; but | let that pass, | was
S0 anxious to see exactly what he meant. The two figures in the
picture looked colossal, but | supposed this was not what he neant,
i nasmuch as, for aught he knew to the contrary, | might have been
trying for that. | nmmintained that | was working exactly in the
sane way as when he |ast had done me the honour to commend ne.

"Well, there's a big hole sonewhere," he answered; "wait a bit and
1111 discover it." | depended upon himto do so; where else was the
fresh eye? But he produced at last nothing nore |umnous than "I
don't know ~ | don't like your types." This was lame, for a critic
who had never consented to discuss with me anything but the question
of execution, the direction of strokes and the nystery of val ues.

"In the drawi ngs you' ve been [ ooking at | think ny types
are very handsone."

"Oh, they won't do!™"

"Ttve had a couple of new models,™

"I see you have. They won't do."

"Are yOU very sure of that?"

"Absolutely - they're stupid.”

"You mean | am=- for | ought to get round that.”

"YQU can't = With such people. W are they?"

| told him as .far as was necessary, and he decl ared,

heartlessly: mce sont des gens qutil faut nettre ala porte,"
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"You've never seen them they're awfully good," | conpassion-
ately objected.

"Not seen then? Why, all this recent work of yours droups to
pieces with them TItts all | want to see of them."

"No one else has said anything against it = the Cheapside
people are pleased.”

"Everyone else is an ass, and the Cheapside people the
biggest asses of all. Cone, don't pretend, at this tine of day, to
have pretty illusions about the public, especially about publishers
and editors. It's not for such aninmals you work « itts for those
who know, coloroc che sanno; so keep straight for ne if you can't
keep straight for yourself. There's a certain sort of thing you
tried for from the first - and a very good thing it is. But this
twaddle isn't in it." \hen | talked with Haw ey later about
"Rufland Ramsay" and its possible successors he declared that |
must get back into ny boat again or | would go to the bottom Hs
voice in short was the voice of warning.

| noted the warning, but | didn't turn ny friends out of
doors.  They bored nme a good deal; but the very fact that they
bored me adnonished me not to sacrifice them - if there was anything
to be done with them - sinply to irritation. As | look back at this
phase they seem to me to have pervaded ny life not a little. | have
a vision of them as nmost of the time in ny studio, seated, against

the wall, on an old velvet bench to be out of the way, and |ooking
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like a pair of patient courtiers in a royal ante-chanber. | am
convinced that during the coldest weeks of the wnter they held
their ground because it saved themfire. Their newness was | o0sing
its gloss, and it was inpossible not to feel that they were objects
of charity. ‘henever Miss Churmarrived they went away, and after
| was fairly launched in "Rutland Ramsay" M SS Churm arrived pretty
often.  They managed to express to me tacitly that they supposed |
wanted her for the low life of the book, and | let them suppose it,
since they had attenpted to study the work - it was lying about the
studio = without discovering that it dealt only wth the highest
circles.  They had dipped into the most brilliant of our novelists
without deciphering mny passages. | still took an hour from them
now and again, in spite of Jack Hawley's warning: it would be tine

enough to dismss them if dismssal should be necessary, when the

rigour of the season was over. Hawey had nade their acquaintance
he had net themat my fireside -~ and thought them a ridiculous pair.
Learning that he was a painter they tried to approach him to show
him too that they were the real thing, but he |ooked at them across
the big room as if they were mles away: they were a conpendium of
everything that he nost objected to in the social systemof his
country.  Such people as that, all convention and patentleather,
with ejaculations that stopped conversation, had no business in a
studio. A studio was a place to learn to see, end how could you

see through a pair of feather beds?
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The main inconvenience I suffered at their hands was that,
at first, | was shy of letting them discover how ny artful little
servant had begun to sit to ne for "Rutland Ramsay." They knew
that | had been odd enough (they were prepared by this time to allow
oddity to artists,) to pick a foreign vagabond out of the streets,
when | might have had a person with whiskers and credentials; but it
was some time before they learned how high | rated his acconplish-
ments.  They found him in an attitude nore than one but they never
doubted | was doing him as an organ-grinder. There were several
things they never guessed, and one of them was that for a striking
scene in the novel, in which a footman briefly figured, it occurred
to ne to make use of Major Monarch as the nenial. | kept putting
this off, | didn't like to ask him to don the livery - besides the
difficuty of finding a livery to fit him At last, one day late in
the winter, when | was at work on the despised Cronte (he caught
one's idea in an instant), and was in the glow of feeling that | was
going very straight, they came in, the Major and his wife, with
their society laugh about nothing (there was less and less to laugh
at), like country-callers = they always remnded ne of that -~ who
have walked avos the park after church and are presently persuaded
to stay to luncheon. Luncheon was over, but they could stay to tea -
| knew they wanted it. The fit was on ne, however, and | couldn't
let ny ardour cool and ny work wait, with the fading daylight, while
ny model prepared it. So | asked Mrs.Monarch if she would mnd

laying it out = a request which, for an instant, brought all the
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blood to her face. Her eyes were on her hushand's for a second,
and some nute telegraphy passed between them Their folly was over
the next instant; his cheerful shrewdness put an end to it. So far
from pitying their wounded pride, | nust add, | was moved to give
it as conplete a lesson as 1 could. They bustled about together and
got out the cups and saucersand made the kettle boil. | know they
felt as if they were waiting on ny servant, and when the tea was
prpared | said: "He'll have a cup, please - he's tired." Mrs.Monarch
brought him one where he stood, and he took it from her as if he had
been a gentleman at a party, squeezing a crush-hat with an elbow

Then it came over me that she had made a great effort for
me - mde it wth a kind of nobleness - and that | owed her a com
pensation.  Eaeh time | saw her after this | wondered what the com
pensation could be. | couldn't go on doing the wong thing to oblige
them Ch, it was the wong thing, the stanp of the work for which
they sat « Haw ey was not the only person to say it now. | sent in
a largenunmber of the drawings | had made for "Rutland Ramsay," and
| received a warning that was nore to the point than Hawley's. The
artistic adviser of the house for which | was working was of opinion
that many of my illustrations were not what had been | ooked for. Most
of these illustrations were the subjects in which the Monarchs had
figured.  “ithout going into the question of what had been | ooked for
| sawat this rate | shouldn't get the other books to do. | hurled
nysel f in despair upon Miss Churm, | put her through all her paces.
| not only adopted Qronte publicly as ny hero, but one morning when

the 4ajor looked in to see if I didn't require himto finish a figure
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for the Cheapside, for which he had begun to sit the week before,
| told him that | had changed ny mnd = | would do the drawing fram
my man. At this ny visitor turned pale and stood |ooking at ne.
"Is he your idea of an English gentleman?' he asked.

| was disappointed, | was nervous, | wanted to get on wth
my work; so | replied with irritation: nOh, ny dear Myjor = | can't
be ruined for yourn

He stood another noment; then, without a word, he quitted
the studio. | drew a long breath when he was gone, for | said to
myself that | shouldn't see him again. | had not told him definitely
that | was in danger of having ny work rejected, but | was vexed at
his not having felt the catastrophe in the air, read with me the
nmoral of our fruitless collaboration, the lesson that, in the decep-
tive atmosphere of art, even the highest respectability may fail of
being plastic.

| didnt*t owe ny friends noney, but | did see them again.
They re-appeared together, three days later, and under the circum
stances there was sonething tragic in the fact. It was a proof to
me that they could find nothing else in life to do. They had
threshed the matter out in a dismal conference = they had digested
the bad news that they were not in for the series. If they were not
useful to me even for the Cheapside their function seemed difficult
to determne, and | could only judge at first that they had cone,
forgivingly, decorously, to take a last leave. This nade ne rejoice

in secret that | had little leisure for a scene; for | had placed
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both ny other models in position together and | was pegging away

at a drawing fram which | hoped to derive glory. It had been
suggested by the passage in which Rutland Ramsay, drawing up a
chair to Artemisia's piano-stool, says extraordinary things to her
while she ostensibly fingers out a difficult piece of msic. | had
done Hss Churmat the piano before = it was an attitude in which
she knew how to take on an absol utely poetic grace. | wished the
two figures to mcomposer together, intensely, and my little Italian
had entered perfectly into ny conception. The pair were vividly
before me, the piano had been pulled out; it was a charmng picture
of blended youth and murnured | ove, which | had only to catch and
keep. M visitors stood and |ooked at it, and | was friendly to them
over ny shoul der,

They made no response, but | was used to silent conpany and
went on with ny work, only a little disconcerted (even though exhil-
arated by the sense that this was at least the ideal thing), at not
having got rid of themafter all. Presently | heard irs.Monarch's
sweet voi ce beside, orrather above me: "I wish her hair was a little
better don.® | looked up and she was staring with a strange fixedness
at Mss Churm whose back was turned to her. "Do you mind ny just
touching it?" she went on - a question which made mespring up for
an instant, as wth the instinctive fear that she mght do the young
lady a harm But she quieted ne with a glance | shall never forget -
| confess | should like to have been able to paint that - and went

for a noment to my model. She spoke to her softly, laying a hand
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upon her shoulder and bending over her; and as the girl, under-
standingly, gratefully assented, she disposed her rough curls,
with a few quick passes, in such a way as to make Miss Churm's
head twice as charmng. It was one of the nost heroic persona
services | have ever seen rendered. Then Mrs.Monarch turned away
with a low sigh and, looking about her as if for something to do,
stooped to the floor with a noble humlity and picked up a dirty
rag that had dropped out of my paint-box.

The Mjor neanwhile had also been looking for something to
do and, wandering to the other end of the studio, saw before him ny
breakfast things, neglected, unremoved. "I say, can't | be useful
here?" he called out to nme wth an irrepressible quaver. | assented
with a laugh that | fear was awkward and for the next ten mnutes,
while | worked, | heard the light clatter of china and the tinkle of
spoons and glass. Mrs.Monarch assisted her husband -~ they washed up
ny crockery, they put it away. They wandered off into ny little
scullery, and | afterwards found that they had cleaned ny knives and
that ny slender stock of plate had an unprecedented surface. Vhen
it came over ne, the latent eloquence of what they were doing, |
confess that ny drawing was'blurred for a noment - the picture swam
They had accepted their failure, but they couldn't accept their fate
They had bowed their heads in bewlderment to be perverse and crue
law in virtue of which the real thing could be so nmuch less precious

than the wunreal; but they didn't want to starve. If ny servants
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were ny nmodel s, ny nodel s might be ny servants. They woul d reverse
the parts - the others would sit for the |adies and gentlenent and
they would do the work. They would still be in the studio - it was
an intense dunb appeal to me not to turn themout. "Take us on,"
they wanted to say = "we'll do anything."

Wien a1l this hung before ne the afflatus vanished = ny
pencil dropped frommy hand. My sitting was spoiled and | got rid
of ny sitters, who were also evidently rather nystified and awestruck.
Then, alone with the Mjor and his wfe, | had a most unconfortable
monent. He put their prayer into a single sentence: "I say, you know =
just let us do for you, can't you?" | couldn't = it was dreadful to
see them enptying ny slops; but | pretended | could, to oblige them
for about a week. Then | gave them a sum of noney to go away, and
| never saw them again. | obtained the remining books, but ny friend
Hawl ey repeats that Major and Mrs.Monarch did ne a pernanent harm got
m into a second-rate trick. If it be true | amcontent to have paid

the price « for the menory.



