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Iƻǿ ŘƛŘ ƛǘ ǎǳŘŘŜƴƭȅ ǘǳǊƴ ƛƴǘƻ hŎǘƻōŜǊΦ !ƴŘ ƳƛŘ hŎǘƻōŜǊ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘΦ LΩǾŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀŘ ǘǿƻ 
ǿŜŜƪǎ ƭŜŀǾŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǿŜŀǘƘŜǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǊŀƛƴΣ ƳƻǊŜ ǊŀƛƴΣ {ǘƻǊƳ 
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 
ŀƴŘ н ǎƳŀƭƭŜǊ ƻƴŜǎ όŦƻǊ ŀ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘƻǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘύΦ 

The picture on the left here is ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳΦ LŦ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ Ƴȅ ǿƻǊƪ ŦƻǊ ŀ 
ƭƻƴƎΣ ƭƻƴƎ ǘƛƳŜΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘΩǎ ǾŜǊȅ ŦŀƳƛƭƛŀǊΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴ ƻƭŘŜǊ ǾŜǊǎƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ LΩǾŜ 
ōŜŜƴ ŘȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǳǇŘŀǘŜ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƭƻƴƎŜǎǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ LΩƳ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ŀǘ 
painting so sometimes I like to revisit something I painted and felt I could make a 
ōŜǘǘŜǊ Ƨƻō ƻŦΦ L ƭƻǾŜŘ ŘƻƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ƻƴŜ ŀƴŘ ŦƛƴƎŜǊǎ ŎǊƻǎǎŜŘ ƛǘΩƭƭ ōŜ ŀǾŀƛƭŀōƭŜ ŀǎ ŀ ŎŀǊŘ 
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 
Ƴŀƴȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŎƻƳŜ Řƻǿƴ ƘŜǊŜ ƻƴ ƘƻƭƛŘŀȅΣ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴƻ ƘŀǊŘǎƘƛǇ ƛƴ ƴƻǘ 
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 EggardonHill where I met the most 
ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ IƛƎƘƭŀƴŘ ŎƻǿǎΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ŀǎ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ŀǎ {ŎƻǘƭŀƴŘ ōǳǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ōŀŘΦ 
!ƴŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎǘƻǊƳ !ƭŜȄ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ΨtŜŎƪȅΩ ŎƻƳŜ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǳǎΦ IŜΩŘ 
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. 



LΩƳ ƻŦǘŜƴ ŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƘȅ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǇŀƛƴǘκŘǊŀǿ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΦ !ƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ǘǊǳŜΦ L ƘŀǊŘƭȅ ŜǾŜǊ 
do. But I tend to steer clear of putting people into my paintings because if 
ǘƘŜ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǊŜƭŀǘŜ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΣ 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. 

Lƴ Ƴȅ !ǳƎǳǎǘ ƴŜǿǎƭŜǘǘŜǊ L ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩŘ ŘƻƴŜ ƭƻǘǎ ƻŦ ŘǊŀǿƛƴƎǎ ǎŜǘ ŀǘ 
ǊŀŎŜ ŎƻǳǊǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ LΩǾŜ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ǘǿƻ ƻŦ ǘƘŜƳ ƘŜǊŜΦ  

People

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 
ǎƻƴΩǎ ŎƭŀǎǎΦ Her hair was amazing but such a lot of work. 

!ƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ LΩǾŜ ŀƭǎƻ ƛƴŎƭǳŘŜŘ ƘŜǊŜ ǘǿƻ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǎƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜƴ ƘŜ 
ǿŀǎ п ŀƴŘ уΦ LΩƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ όōŜƎƎƛƴƎύ ŦƻǊ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ƳŜ ŘǊŀǿ ƘƛƳ ƴƻǿ 
ƘŜΩǎ муΦ bƻ ƭǳŎƪ ǎƻ ŦŀǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ 

Lƴ Ƴȅ ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘ ǿƻǊƭŘ LΩŘ ǘŀƪŜ ŎƻƳƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ for portraits ōǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ƴƻ 
time these days. But maybe one day. 



ThoughI lovepaintinganddrawingnew things,Iŀƭǎƻ ƘŀǾŜ ƴŜǿ ƛŘŜŀǎ ǘƘŀǘ LΩŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ 
have a go at.

AndI promiseyou that mostof themȅƻǳΩƭƭneversee.But I thoughtȅƻǳΩŘlike to hear
abouthow this one isgoingςmostlybecauseƛǘΩǎbeena massivedisastersofar.

Sowith sometime off I wasrelishingthe chance toexperiment.I hadbeengiven
someplaster 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 alsoresearchedǎƻƳŜ ǿƻƻŘŜƴ ΨǇŜōōƭŜǎΩ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ŀ Ǝƻ ŀǘ ǇŀƛƴǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǎ ŀ ǎƻƭǳǘƛƻƴ 
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. Thiswasjust under£30. But it was big, 
giving me plenty of space to play with. And smooth and beautiful. 

And thenI searchedonlineandorderedwhat I hopedwasthe correctplasterto use. 
A back breaking sized £35 bag arrived and the teenager was asked to carry it up to 
the kitchen. Butthoughit comeswith all kindsof warningsabouthow to staysafe
ǳǎƛƴƎ ƛǘΣ ƛǘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŀȅ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ ƳƛȄ ƛǘΦ {ƻ ƳƻǊŜ ǊŜǎŜŀǊŎƘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ƻǳǘ Ƙƻǿ ǘƻ 
measure it, mix it and use it. 

Experiments and new ideas



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 
ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŘǊȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦ

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. 

I bought special sand paper, ordered some more paint (in anticipation of the next one) 
and then sprayed it with fixative(oǳǘǎƛŘŜ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ŘŜŎƪƛƴƎ ŀǎ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǇǊŀȅ ƛǘ ƛƴŘƻƻǊǎύΦ

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 ςthe nearest thing to hand that it 
ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƳŀǊƪΦ And an hour later when I went to pick it up, all the paint in contact with 
the bag ripped off! Aaaaarghhhh. 

SoǘƘŀǘΩǎit for now. I havegonebackto googleandfoundout that I needto leaveit for
weeksto thoroughlydry out. And when I do come to paint them, just like a plaster wall, 
I need to put a base layer of paint on. AndthisǿƻƴΩǘbemy 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 
ǘƘŜƛǊ ŀǊǘΦ Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǇǇŜƴ ƻǾŜǊ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ ²Ŝ ŀƭƭ ƳŀƪŜ ƘǳƎŜ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜǎΣ ǿŜ ƛƴǾŜǎǘ ǘƛƳŜ ŀƴŘ 
ƳƻƴŜȅΦ .ǳǘ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ŀƭƭ ŎƻƳŜǎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊΣ ǿŜƭƭΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǎƻ ǊŜǿŀǊŘƛƴƎΦ 

!ƴŘ LΩƭƭ ƪŜŜǇ ȅƻǳ ǳǇŘŀǘŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ L ƘŀǾŜ ƘŀŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ Ǝƻ ƻƴ ǎƻƳŜ ƭƻǾŜƭȅ ŘǊȅ ŎŀǎǘǎΦ 

The ruined piece! 
.ǳǘ ȅƻǳ ƪƴƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ ƻƪΦ 
LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǳǎŜ ƛǘ ŦƻǊ 
more practice and I 
have some lovely 
ƛŘŜŀǎ ŦƻǊ ǿƘŀǘ LΩƳ 
painting going to 
paint on it. 

New wooden 
pebbles (that I 
will be using) 
and small 
plaster pebbles 
(that for now, I 
ǿƻƴΩǘύΦ


