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How did it suddenly turn into October. And mid October at that. I’ve just had two
weeks leave and the weather didn’t disappoint. There was rain, more rain, Storm
Alex, cold nights and an exhausting amount of headaches. I always get ill when I
take time off so it was inevitable.
But the good news is that all that rain meant I got to hide indoors with my hot
water bottle and get lots of painting done. That meant 5 new bigger paintings
and 2 smaller ones (for a project that I’m still hoping to get off the ground).

The picture on the left here is one of them. If you’ve followed my work for a
long, long time, you’ll see that it’s very familiar. I have an older version and I’ve
been dying to update it for the longest time. I’m always trying to get better at
painting so sometimes I like to revisit something I painted and felt I could make a
better job of. I loved doing this one and fingers crossed it’ll be available as a card
very soon.

What I got up to on my time off.

Though it did rain pretty much all the time in the first week, things were a little
better the second week.
And you know Dorset is beautiful at any time of year. When I think of how
many people come down here on holiday, there’s really no hardship in not
leaving the area.
I got to spend lots of time with mum, dad, my son and the horses. And of
course Bella. Bella likes to play in the hay whilst we feed the horses. And chase
tennis balls whilst we dodge showers and pick up the horse poo (see mum
poised to launch another ball). We are alternating the days we pick it up to give
the dung beetles longer to feast. I always knew that they attracted lots of birds
but apparently they are a great food source for young bats.
Bella also came for a walk with us to Eggardon Hill where I met the most
beautiful Highland cows. It’s not as beautiful as Scotland but isn’t bad.
And before storm Alex arrived we had little ‘Pecky’ come to stay with us. He’d
been found hungry and thirsty in Charmouth so we kept him well supplied with
food until storm Alex passed and he hopefully flew on home.

People

I’m often asked why I don’t paint/draw people. And it’s true. I hardly ever
do. But I tend to steer clear of putting people into my paintings because if
the person doesn’t relate to you, it can spoil it. But I did recently put a girl
leading a horse into a painting and I have used children in some of my
paintings too. Though getting models for this kind of work is always a
little bit tricky.

In my August newsletter I mentioned that I’d done lots of drawings set at
race courses and I’ve included two of them here.

When I was trying to make a start as an artist, I was lucky enough to
draw the very beautiful Olivia with her long red hair who was in my
son’s class. Her hair was amazing but such a lot of work.
And then I’ve also included here two pictures of my son from when he
was 4 and 8. I’m still waiting (begging) for him to let me draw him now
he’s 18. No luck so far though.
In my perfect world I’d take commissions for portraits but there’s no
time these days. But maybe one day.

Experiments and new ideas
Though I love painting and drawing new things, I also have new ideas that I’d like to
have a go at.
And I promise you that most of them you’ll never see. But I thought you’d like to hear
about how this one is going – mostly because it’s been a massive disaster so far.
So with some time off I was relishing the chance to experiment. I had been given
some plaster pebbles by a lovely lady earlier this year and finally got around to
painting on them. They are SO different to painting stones but smooth and easy (and
lighter too).

But in a world where so many people are painting stones and they are getting harder
and harder to source, this seemed a good solution going forward.
I also researched some wooden ‘pebbles’ and had a go at painting them as a solution
too. But they are expensive and not very big. And I like bigger ones to paint on.
So I searched online and found a mould. This was just under £30. But it was big,
giving me plenty of space to play with. And smooth and beautiful.
And then I searched online and ordered what I hoped was the correct plaster to use.
A back breaking sized £35 bag arrived and the teenager was asked to carry it up to
the kitchen. But though it comes with all kinds of warnings about how to stay safe
using it, it actually didn’t say how to mix it. So more research to find out how to
measure it, mix it and use it.

And for the next 6 days, I made a cast every day. You have to wait 24 hours before
turning them out. Cleaning the mould, mixing the plaster and leaving the next one to
stand on a flat surface.
The first one was a bit ropey (a few bubbles on the surface) so it was a good one to
practice on.
Unlike the ones that had been sent to me, this was very fresh and as I applied the
gouache paint, it just ate it up. Which is expensive! And as it turns out, it was because it
wasn’t dry enough.
But the result came out great and so I sprayed it with fixative and then just had to sand
and seal the bottom after the top was dried.

New wooden
pebbles (that I
will be using)
and small
plaster pebbles
(that for now, I
won’t).

I bought special sand paper, ordered some more paint (in anticipation of the next one)
and then sprayed it with fixative (outside on my decking as you can’t spray it indoors).
As this was the week when it had stopped raining but was still showering, it then
proceeded to rain as soon as I had sprayed it.
I grabbed it, ran inside and placed it on a plastic bag – the nearest thing to hand that it
wouldn’t mark. And an hour later when I went to pick it up, all the paint in contact with
the bag ripped off! Aaaaarghhhh.
So that’s it for now. I have gone back to google and found out that I need to leave it for
weeks to thoroughly dry out. And when I do come to paint them, just like a plaster wall,
I need to put a base layer of paint on. And this won’t be my expensive gouache.
I enjoy experimenting with new things and it always makes me appreciate it when I buy
something from another artist who has taken the time to train, practice and perfect
their art. It doesn’t happen over night. We all make huge mistakes, we invest time and
money. But when it all comes together, well, it’s so rewarding.
And I’ll keep you updated when I have had another go on some lovely dry casts.

The ruined piece!
But you know it’s ok.
I’m going to use it for
more practice and I
have some lovely
ideas for what I’m
painting going to
paint on it.

And lastly
These two pictures are part of another experiment so watch this space. But whilst
I’ve been away I’ve been busy updating my website with new prints, adding to my
larger prints selections and trying to get prepared for the ‘C’ word that happens on
the 25th December. If I mention it in this house my mum will lose it so shush for
now!!!!
I probably won’t have time to do another of these newsletters now until the end of
December or beginning of January. And as I write this today, I’ve had another night
in awful pain with my head. So please forgive any typos. I’ll try to read through it
again and again but I’m in a bit of a daze after so many nights with these awful bad
heads.

And remember, if you’d like to see more of my work, older work, a bit more about
my home life, here’s a good place to look:
www.Instagram.com/samcannonart or
www.Pinterest.com/samcannonart

