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,LIFE AND LETTERS

oF

WILLIAM BEWICK.

CHAPTER 1

LETTER TO MR. CHATFIELD — IMPRESSIONS OF GENOA— WORKS
OF ART—OF PAUL VERONESE—COLLECTION IN THE PALAZZO
BRIGNOLE—FIRST IMPRESSIONS ON LANDING-—HEAD-DRESS
OF GENOESE LADIES — GENOESE °BEAU NASH' —SPEZIA—
ITALIAN SERVANT-GIRL— REMINISCENCES OF HOME—THE
CAMPAGNA—CROSSING THE TIBER— DISTANT VIEW OF ROME
—8T. PETER'S—INN AT TIVOLI— RUINS OF ADRIAN'S VILLA
~—LETTERS TO HIS SISTER.

TaE following letter to Mr. Chatfield gives a
very minute account of Bewick’s temporary
sojourn at Genoa, and of the impressions pro-
duced upon him by that city.

Rome, September 21st, 1826.

At Genoa, I arrived wearied with a six-
weeks’ voyage by sea. Here I remained for a
VOL. IL B
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30 SCALE OF THE PICTURES.

-The Prophet Jeremiah, too, is begun, the full size

of the fresco, on a canvas eleven feet high.
After finishing the outline with dark colour, the
size and grandeur of the proportions were quite
striking when near the eye. In these figures
each head is upon a scale of about two English
feet.
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CHAPTER IL

MR BEWICK'S ILLNESS — LANDLADY WITH A GLASS EYE — LADY
WESTMINSTER—TABLEAUX VIVANTS—MRS. CHENIE—LIVING
IN ROME — SCOTCH AND ENGLISH IN ROME—WILKIE — THE
HOLY WEEK—EASTER SUNDAY—MAGNIFICENT PROCESSION
—THE CARNIVAL — PRACTICAL JOKING— THE FUN OF CAR-
NIVAL—MASKED BALL.
IN the latter part of this year, as may be seen
from the previous letters, we find Mr. Bewick
in Rome, and, amid all the novelty and in-
terest of the scenes by which he was surrounded,
eager for news from home. The marble palaces,
the gorgeous processions, the magnificent art-
collections of the Eternal City, could not efface
the feeling with which he looked back to familiar
Darlington, and the relatives he had left there.
By this time he was diligently at work in the
Sistine Chapel, where, partly from mischance,
- and partly through his own imprudence, he con-
tracted an illness which must have interfered
greatly with the manual practice of his art.








































































THE WEATHER. 55

by return of post, in the same way as you did
before. I dined with a friend on Sunday, on lamb
and green peas ; lamb is 13d. per Ib. Remember
me to all the family, and believe me,
Yours,
WiLLiaM Bewick.

Direct to me, Via del Gambero, 30 Piazzo,
Rome.

The weather has been rather wet for a few
days, and I feel my right hand and foot inclined
to twinges of rheumatism, but I hope the hot
sun will take it away again.


































































SIR THOMAS LAWRENCE. 77

sbout like so many mutes, saying nothing, but
looking and going away again in decent and
speechless quiet. I went to see the lake of
Terni, but was disappointed. The day was not
fine, nor was the scenery so beautiful as I ex-
pected. Thave received a letter from Sir Thomas
Lawrence, with a remittance which will serve me
for some time. Have you been to Croft or
Middleton much? I hope the Rev. J. Dalton
and his amiable family are quite well. What is
the news at Darlington? How are dear mother
and father, and all my sisters? How are Mr.
Botcherby, Mr. Janson, Mr. Mewburn, and Dr.
Hodgson, and all friends ? Sir Thomas Lawrence
has written me a very kind and flattering letter.

Yours very sincerely,
W. Bewick.






























































































































JOURNEY, TO NAPLES. 119

father? Mary *—Jane?—Is John Graham in
Darlington, and what'is he doing? My journey
from Naples was, although a little cold, very
pleasant. Pray give my kindest compliments
to Mr. Wilson of Sunderland, Dr. Burn, and
all friends, and believe me to be,
Yours affectionately, and ever truly,
W. BEwICK.


































































































































































HAYDON’S MEMOIRS. 173

and see him again as he lived. Mrs. Bewick
unites with me in kind regards to you and all
that to you do belong.
And I am, my dear William,
Yours very truly,
W. Bewick.

The following letter is of great interest, as
containing Bewick’s judgment on the master
who had been so friendly to him in the early
part of his career. These remarks were occa-
sioned by the appearance of Haydon’s Auto-

biography :—

Haughton-le-Skerne, near Darlington,
Nov. 20th, 1853.

My pear Mrs. DavisoN,—I suppose you
will have read Haydon’s memoir by this time.
Everybody is reading it, and everybody is re-
viewing it. I have just finished the third
volume, and I suppose the second edition is re-
quired, which will be corrected and improved ;
so if you have not yet read it, wait for the
second edition. The third volume gives me
some acid falsities which I think I ought to






























































































































THE RIVER AIRE. 215

the grassy banks, with boats and fishers, and
every object to charm one who loves scenery.
Then the river is backed on the north by
wooded banks as far as the eye can reach.
We shall be glad to have a good account of
you and Mrs. Davison ; and Mrs. Bewick unites
with me in our love to you, Mrs. D., and Ada.
And I am, my dear Davison,
Yours truly,
W. BEwick.






























WYATT. 225

He was a hard student, and talked to me of
‘the business of life” Beginning life, too, with
an independence, he has been a prudent and
a most fortunate man, and now is happy
with a handsome and talented wife. Every-
body liked Wyatt, I have him before me with
his guitar and his peculiar voice. It was very
nice to see the two sculptors on opposite sides
of the street so friendly, and Gibson sending
visitors over to Wyatt’s studio, speaking a good
word of his talents and works. I am glad that
. Severn has become Consul at Rome, as he al-
ways liked to live there, and he will fulfil his
duties well, and give great satisfaction, I know,
to visitors. You will know he has lost his wife.
I have not seen any of the young Severns.
One of the daughters drew or painted small
portraits very nicely.

Ever yours truly,
W. BEwIck.
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GERMAN WATER-COLOUR PAINTER. 245

other gentlemen, and Eastlake—no ladies. I
was unfortunate in being called to take the
bottom of the table to carve roast beef, but
everybody was too refined to partake of it. I
have not half described the German water-colour
painter. His works were landscapes, grand and
noble in character.

Is it Mrs. E. Chenie that draws so beau-
tifully ? How enviable it is to be so gifted,
and to possess so many resources of happi-
ness !

With our united kind regards to you and
your daughters, I am, my dear Sir,

Yours truly,
WiLLiaM Bewick.

Haughton House, near Darlington,
Nov. 5th, 1864.

My DEAR Sir,—I hope by this time you
will have returned and be quietly settled at
home, and that you have had no renewal of
your troubles. The weather has been for some
time wet and cold and stormy, and I thought
that you would hardly be able to leave Rich-
mond, as you intended.












THOMAS BEWICK. 249

your satisfaction. I shall be glad to know what

is your next subject. " Mrs. Bewick unites with

me in kind regards, and I am, my dear Sir,
Yours truly,

W. Bewick.
T. H. Cromek, Esq.

Bowburn, near Ferry Hill, at J. G. Quelch, Esq.
March 25th, 1865.

My DEAR Sir,—We arrived here yesterday,
and I am glad to say Mrs. Bewick has borne the
journey very well, though somewhat fatigued.

We had the better day for the journey, as
there is now a storm of snow and wind that
would have prevented our risking the chance of
getting cold. As it is, I have a bad cold in my
head, and last night I indulged in a good stout
glass of hot brandy and water before going to
bed.

It appears that Thomas Bewick, from great
liability to cold in the head, kept his hat on
whenever he could, and Miss Bewick tells me
they made him a velvet cap, which he wore
when at home. The portrait I have of him,
painted by William Bell, has his hat on.

Whilst I was looking at a full-length pho-






MR. CROMEK’S HEALTH, 251

outside the house is a large stretch of landscape
covered with snow, the air stormy, cold, and
windy.

I should like to possess a photograph of your
drawing of the library, even if it is not satis-
factory to you. With our kind regards, I am,
my dear Sir,

Yours very truly,
W. BEwiIck.

Haughton House, near Darlington,
March 8th, 1866.

" My DEAR SIR,—In the midst of this fearful
snow-storm one naturally asks every day, ‘I
wonder how Mr. Cromek is? And I write to
ask the question, trusting that he bears up
wonderfully against it, and comforts himself by
nursing a good coal fire, rubbing his hands
together, and cheering himself and those young
ladies of his who nurse him and are so fond of
him. Formerly, in the time of Mortimer and
Morland, they would have shut the window-
shutters and got in some bosom friend, and
with the gin-bottle and pipe turned day into






HARVEY'S ASSOCIATES. 253

appears to be totally ignorant of Harvey’s
‘Associates.” I could put him right, but do not
think it worth while. The writer, no doubt,
thought it better that his memory should be
embalmed in the society of Sir This and Sir
That, rather than speak the truth, and make
him associate with plain Thomas, or Charles, or
William, who were the real friends and compan-
ions of this clever and prolific man of genius.
Mrs. Bewick joins me in wishes, and hopes
that you are going on well, and that your
daughters are all quite well.
And I am, my dear Sir,
Yours truly,
WiLLiam BEwick.



























262 FUNERAL.

ton ; and the esteem in which he was held
by those who knew him best was testified by
the regret and sorrow of many who took part
in that last ceremony.

THE END.
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