About Frances Hodgkins

UR custom of exporting (or
very often, in effect, de-
porting) our best brains
and talents has in recent years
provoked a great deal of discus-
sion, and a negligible amount of
action. What is not so often remarked

is the way in which we tend to lose all
trace of these people who leave us in

order to seek more fertile ground. Very

often we are not even aware that a loss
has been sustained—unless the emigrant
becomes distinguished in the field of
atomic science, or makes some contact
with the Royal Family, or in some other
way gets into the headlines.

I suppose most readers of The Listener
will have seen examples of pottery
designed by Keith Murray. How many
of them are aware that Keith Murray
was born in New Zealand, and educated
at the old St. John's College (and later
at King's College) in Auckland? He is
now, of course, a very distinguished
architect, as well as being one of the
half-dozen most famous pottery designers
in the world.

The fact that Keith Murray has left
New Zealand and settled in England
doesn’t prevent his work from coming
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here. There is, perhaps, no great loss to
anybody as a result of his change of
address. I find it odd, however, that there
should be such a lack of interest in him
in the country of his birth.

* * *

\ {HEN we come to consider Frances
Hodgkins the position is rather
different. If she had lived in New Zea-
land, or spent any considerable amount
of time here, she might have given us
interpretations of our landscape that
would have helped greatly in the
development of New Zealand painting.
Nearly all her work—and certainly all
the best of it—has been done in Europe.
But even at that, her painting should
have a strong interest for New Zealand-
ers. One would expect to see half-a-
dozen of her finest works in each of our
big galleries. One would expect to see
wealthy New Zealanders buying her
paintings and treasuring them. One
would indeed—if one did not know one’s
New Zealand. The sad truth is that most

New Zealunders have never heard of
Frances Hodgkins; and that those who
have heard her name have seen prac-
tically nothing of her work. I regard it
as unfortunate. therefore, that the only
reference to her that I have seen in
print in New Zealand for some years was
that made by a [listener contributor,
T. D. H. Hall, some weeks ago. Mr.
Hall's comments conveyed, to me at
least, some faint suggestion that Miss
Hodgkins has been steadily going to the
pack ever since she left New Zealand
years ago;.and that she is now neck-
deep in the “cult of unintelligibility”
against which M. Julien Benda inveighed
the other day. Those readers who may
have seen the recent article by Myfanwy
Piper in the English Listener dealing
with Frances Hodgkins’ life and work
(to which Mr. Hall referred)--and who
noticed that she was given the honour
of a front-cover reproduction of one of
her paintings—will perhaps have gath-
ered that her reputation stands very
high. Mrs. Piper’s article (or rather
broadcast talk) is, I think, a fine and
illuminating piece of criticism. ¥f hes
metaphors are vivid and striking, this
is something to be grateful for. It is
hardly possible to convey to listeners and
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readers one's personal impressions of a
painter’s work, to give some hint of its
emotional power, without abandoning
the language of the laboratory and the
bureau of statistics.
Co% * *

MET Frances Hodgkins in London in

1931. T was at that time very friendly
with Lucy Wertheim, who ran the
Wertheim Gallery, Lucy had been a
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FOR SAFETY
CHECK YOUR
SILENCER

A leaky, worn out silencer is 2 menace, because deadly poison
exhaust gases are liable to seep into your car, and cause a serious

accident or even death,

If your silencer

is corroded and

clogged, it restricts the flow of exhaust gases, affects engine

performance, and robs you of

precious miles. The safest and

most sensible thing fo do is drive to YOUR GARAGE and ask
to have a brand new ACE silencer fitted—the correct type
specified for your particular make and model of car.

-ACE=

SILENCERS FOR EVERY MAKE AND MODEL OF CAR

WHOLESALE ONLY :(—E. W. PIDGEON & CO. LTD., THROUGHOUT N.Z.
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“Working round the Clock”

The Bruce Mill is working as hard as ever to

supply you with the Bruce Woollens you need.

Through the hours of the day . .. and many hours of

the night . .. the Bruce machines are producing their

famous Textiles, Sox, etc, to meet the ‘growing

demand for Bruce. Supplies are going forward to the

retailers as quickly as they are manufactured. It will
" pay you to keep asking for Bruce. '

The Bruce Woollen Manufacturing Co. Ltd., Milte.;, Otago,
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