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TO THE READER.

1 BAVE referred to the VIIth Number of THE ArTisT s0 fre-
quently in the following pages, that I thought it necessary to print
it at the end of them; nor was I sorry to have an excuse for in-
troducing it into the present work, as I wished that so honourable
and so unquestionable a testimony to Mr. Opie’s worth, borne by
contemporaries of known talents and integrity, should meet the
_public eye at the same moment with my more partial and conse- .

quently less forcible evidence. '

AMELIA OPIE.






TO PRINCE HOARE, ESQ.

Dear Sir,

THE task which the desire of my friends and my own
sense of duty have at length prevailed on me to undertake,
is painful and difficult of execution, however soothing
the consciousness of having fulfilled 1t may in time prove
to my feelings.

- When you first urged me to do, what perhaps I alone
am able to do, namely, to give a full and accurate character
of a man neither correctly known, nor justly appretiated

but ‘by myself, and those who saw him in his most do-
" mestic hours, I shrunk with terror from your proposal —
for I knew, not only that I must be considered as a partial,
and therefore a blind narrator, but that my wish to be just
and correct, would expose me to the risk of appearing -
frivolous and minute, while my desire of expressing such
feelings only as my readers could * go along with,” would
lead me on the other hand to incur the danger of bemg

cold and insipid.
B

-
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But all selfish considerations were soon annihilated by
my wish to fulfil the dearest, and the last duty in my power
to the husband whom I have lost; and thrawing myself
on the candour of the few, and the indulgence of the
many, I shall proceed to give you my observations on
the character of Mr. Opie during an union with him of

-

nine years.

If I have ever valued the little power of writing which
it has been my amusement to cultivate, it is now that it
 enablés me to pay a public tribute to him who first en-
couraged me to give my writings to the world, and if I
have ever reJowed that I obeyed his wishes on that sub-
ject, it is now that having already appeared as an author,
I can offer myself to the motice of the public on this sacred
and delicate occasion, ‘with moré propriety than if ti)is
were my first literary effort. :

I have been advised to wnte a l{logmphlcal account of
Mr. Opie, but that is impossible, as there are c1rcumstanx:es
in bis life on which it would be improper and indelicate for
me to expatiate, and bio,graphicél accounts must be com-
plet‘e,in order tobe valuable ;—,be}si,dves, a more able pen than
mine will, pfobably, perform the office which I bave de-
clined, ”apd in the mean while your own elegant memoir is
sufficient for the present, while the intéresting.tribqtes to
Mr. Opie’s memory and worth from the pen of Mrs.Inchbald,
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by that just and philosophical mode of seeing and de-
scribing, on. which his claims to mental superiority were
so strongly built. _

Those only whom he sufficiently respected to enter into
argument with, or who were themselves fond of argument,
are aware of the full extent of the powers of his mind :—
with others, even when he loved them as friends, and va-
lued them as companions, he indulged, for the most part,
in conversation, which, though never trifling, was often
unimportant, and which at least served the useful purpose
of unbending a mind, only too frequently for the good of -
the frame which contained it, stretched to the very utmost
limit. You have said of him that in argument he had
the power of eliciting light from his opponent, and Mr.
Northcote has exhibited his talent for conversing in an-
other point of view by observing that it is difficult to
say whether his conversation gave more amusement or in-
struction.”—Certain indeed it is, that his power to amuse
was equal to his power to instruct ;—but, as flame shines
brightest in certain airs, he shone the most in certain so-
cieties. The fire of his mind required certain applications
to elicit its brilliancy, and those were love, esteem, and
respect for the companions with whom he was conversing,
and a perfect confidence that they desired and valued his
society. ' _

I was induced to mention this circumstance from
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being fully aware that many persons, with whom Mr. Opie

lived in apparent intimacy, had no suspicion of his pos-
sessing conversational talents of the highest order. But
in general the few only possess a key to open in another
the stores of mental excellence, especially when the en-
trance is also guarded by the proud consciousness of su-
periority, suspicious of being undervalued.

You, my dear Sir, were one of those ‘who possessed a
key, to unlock the mind of Mr. Opie, and to you were
all its treasures known. You, therefore, are well aware
that he excelled in aptness of quotatien, that there was
a peculiar playfulness of fancy in his descriptions; that
he possessed the art of representing strongly the ridi-
culous in men and things, which he instantly and sensibly
felt*, and therefore the pictures drawn by his tongue

* Since the above observations were written, I have received the following
remarks from Mr. John Taylor, to whose pen I am indebted for the epitaph
in the preceding pages, and I insert them here because as they were written
by a gentleman who possesses great powers of discrimination and had a long
and intimate acquaintance with Mr. Opie’s character, they serve to corro-
borate very strongly the truth of what I myself have advanced.—A. O.

¢¢ No man was more willing to acknowledge contemporary merit, or more
ready to render it just praise :—on more than one occasion when I had not an
opportunity of attending Barry’s Lecture at the Royal Academy, I desired
him to give me an account of it for a particular purpose, and the following
‘morning, I received a literal report, in which he gave a clear, forcible, and'
spirited detail of the discourse, and paid due hompage to the merit of the pro-
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lived as powerfully to the view as those from his pencil;—
while his talent for repartee, for strong humour, and formi-
dable though not malignant sarcasm, gave an ever varying
“attraction to his conversation ; an attraction which no one
I believe was ever more sensible of than yourself, as you
were one of the friends whom he never failed to welcome
with an artless warmth of manner which always found

its way to the heart, because it bore indisputable marks of
having come from it.

But as I am fully sensible that my testimony in favour
of Mr. Opie’s convemational superiority can add no

fessor.—~~He had a strong sense of humour, and discovered it where it was not
obvious to common minds :—1I recollect that he noticed with high admiration
the attitude in which Bottom is placed in Sir Joshua's picture of Puck, con-
sidering it as an admirable stroke of humour to give Bottom a conten;plative
and philosophic aspect with an ass’s head.—Multitudes have doubtless seen
the pictur’e without observing that striking proof of the genuine humour of
the great artist. Indesd it is possible that many intelligent critics may have
overlooked the figure, as it is so small in comparison with the main object,
‘or may have considered it as merely an indication of the dramatic scene.
He strongly felt the energies of the mind, and I have heard him read passages
_ in Milton, and Dryden’s Fables, in such a manner as to show how thoroughly
he entered into the spirit and genius of their respective authors. He had a
friendly and generous heart. His taste for music, as well as for literature
and the arts, and the acquisitions which he had made, prove thet if he had

been born under happier auspices he might have become conspicuous in what-
ever he bad attempted.” )
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weight to that given by you and Mr. Northeote, and that
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with his original manner of thinking and expressing him-
self in conversation, and had he written on the subject, he
would, perhaps, have thrown more light on the philosophy
of his art than any man living.”

Nor was Mr. Opie’s intellectual superiority unappre-
tiated by the eminent amongst my own sex.

Mrs. Inchbald has given to the world her opinion of
my husband in her own interesting and energetic manner;
—and Mrs. Siddons must pardon me, if [ relate the fol--
lowing circumstance :—* Where is Mr. Opie?” said Mrs.
Siddons, one evening at a party in B——k-street.—* He
is gone,” was the answer. " I am sorry for it,” she replied,
¢ for I meant to have sought him out, as when I am with
him, I am always sure to hear him say something which
I canpot forget, or at least which ought never to be for-
gotten.”

. I have been led to dwell on Mr. Opie’s great talents for
conversation, and to bring forward respectable evidence
to prove it, in order to draw this inference; that to him
who could in society,  speak in azioms,” and express
original ideas in an impressive and forcible manner, it
could not be a very difficult task to conquer the only ob-
stacle to his success as an author, namely, want of the

habit of writing, and to become on the subject most dear
~ and familiar to him, a powerful and eloquent writer.
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That he was such, the following work, I trust, will
sufficiently testify ; and I should not have thought. it ne-
cessary to draw the inference mentioned above, had it not
been often asserted, and by many believed, that, however
the ideas contained in the lectures might be conceived by
Mr. Opie, it was not by his pen that those ideas were
cloathed in adequate langfxage. But the slight texture of
muslin could as easily assume the consistency of velvet, -
as. the person supposed.to have assisted Mr. Opie in the
composition of his Lectures, have given language to the
conceptions of his mind. He who alone conceived them
was alone capable of giving them adequate expression ;
nor could so weak and ill-founded a suspicion have ever
entered into the hedad of any one, but for the false ideas
which, as you well know, are entertained of painting and
of painters in general. ,

There are many who set literature so much above the
arts, that they would think Mr. Opie showed more ability
in being able to write on painting, than in exﬁcuting the
finest of his pictures. ' :
~ Such persons see a simple effect. pmduced and are
wholy unconscious what compound powers are requisite
to produce it.—They would gaze on a portrait painted by
the first masters, they would see the character, the .exs
pression, and the sort of historical effeet which the picture
exhibited ; but they would turn away and still consider the -

C
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artist as a mere painter, and not at all suspect that he
could think, or argue, or write. Here let me declare in
the most solemn and unequivocal manner, that to my cer-
tain knowledge, Mr. Opie never received from any human
being the slightest assistance whatever in the composition
of his lectures; I believe I read to myself some parts of
them as they were given at the Royal Institution before
they were delivered, and afterwards I had the honour of
reading them to the bishop of Durham, who said when
I had concluded: ¢ you were known before as a great
painter, Mr. Opie, you will now be known as a great writer
also :”"—but the four fimished lectures on which he em-
ployed all the po€vers of his mind, and which he delivered
as professor of painﬁng ‘at the Royal Academy, I never
even saw, but ke read cach of them to me when finished,
and two of them I believe to Mr. Landseer, the engraver;
and Mr, Phillips, the academician. Assistance from any
one Mr. Opie would have despised, even if he had needed
it; as none but the most contemptible of human beings
can endure to strut forth in borrowed plumes, and claim
a reputation which: they brave not conscientiously deserved.
Such meanness was unworthy a man like Mr. Opie, and
the lectures themselves are perhaps a fatal proof not ounly
of his eagerness to obtairr reputation, as a lecturer, but

also of the laborious. industry by'which he endeavoured
%o satisfy that eagerness. . ‘
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and sister that he hoped to share it with them; and no
sooner was Mr. Opie settled in London, with a prospect
of increasing employment, than some of his first earnings
were transmitted’by him to his mother; and his sister
whom he tenderly loved, and who well deserved his affee-
tion, was invited to the metropolis, to enjoy the popu-
larity, and partake of the prosperity of her brother. Here,
unhappily for Chatterton, the resemblance between them
ceases, for he possessed not the industry, the patience,
the prudence and the self-denial of Mr. Opie. The mo-
ther and sister whom Chatterton held so dear were left
by his wretched and selfish suicide in the same state of
poverty which they had ever known; while those of my
husband were enabled by his well-deserved success to know
the comforts of a respectable competence. Mr. Opie’s
father died, I believe, at a very early period of his son’s
life; but he lived to witness the dawnings of his genius,
and to feel his-affections, as well as his pride gratified by
seeing that genius first exhibited in a likeness of himself.—
Perhaps the following anecdote may not be unacceptable
to my readers; but I cannot expect them to experience
~ from it the same interest which it produced in me, espe-
cially as I cannot narrate it in the simple yet impressive
and dramatic manner in which my ‘poor sister used to
tell it, while, in order to beguile her grief for her brother’s
2
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Yis own portrait immediately, highly, approved’ his son’s
amusement during the afternoon, (parental pride conquer-
ing"habitual piety awhile,) and exhibited the picture with
ever new satisfaction to all who came to the house, while
the story of his anger at interruptions so happily excused
and accounted for, added interest to his narrative, and
gratified still more the pride of the artist. '
- Mr. Opie used to speak of his mother with the most
touching enthusiasm. He described her as the most perfect
of human beings ;—as the most mild, most just, and most
disinterested of women ;—and I believe that scarcely any
one who knew her would have thought this description
an exaggerated one. He loved to relate little instances of
the sacred love of justice which led her regardless of the
partialities of a parent to decide even against her own
* children, when as criminals they appeared before her, and
were in the slightest degree culpable;—and these stories
always ended in recollections of her tender care of him
during his feeble childhood, of the gloves and great coat
warmed at the winter’s fire against he went to school ; and
while he related them with a glistening eye, and a feeling
of grateful affection, I never found the story, though often
told, a tedious one, and used to feel the tie that bound me
to him strengthened‘by the narration.: This parent so ten-
derly beloved, was spared the misery of surviving her son,
3 ,
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and I am fully convinced more just, to think this sluggishness
to praise was merely the result of such a highidea of excel-
lence in his art, as made him not easily satisfied with efforts
to obtain it; and surely he who was never led by vanity
or conceit, to be contented \with his own works, could not
be expected to show great indulgence to the works of
others.

During the nine years that I was his wife, I never saw
him satisfied with any one of his productions, and often,
very often have I seen him enter my sitting-'rdom, and
throwing himself in an agony of despondence on the sofa,
exclaim, “ I am the most stupid of qreabed beings, and I
never, never shall be a painter as long as I live.”

- But while he was thus painfully alive to his own defi-
ciencies, and to those of others, he was equallj' sensible of
the excellencies of his rivals ; and it was from him, and his
nice and candid discrimination of their respective merits,
that I learnt to appretiate the value of an exhibition.
He used to study at Somerset House, -when the pictures
were hung up, with more persevering attention and thirst
for improvement than was ever exhibited perhaps by the
lowest student in the schools; and, on his return, I never
heard him: expatiate on his own excellencies, but sorrow-
fully dwell on his own defects, while be often expressed
to me his envy of certain powers in art which other
painters_were masters of, and which he feared he should

!/
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never be able to obtain. Sometimes, he used to relate to
me the flattering observations made to him on his own
pictures; but as it was to ME ONLY, and in the most sim-
ple and careless manner possible, I felt convinced that he
did so more to gratify me, than himself.

‘To prove how completely he was above that littleness
of mind which leads some men to be jealous even of
being supposed under an obligation to those they hold most
dear, I shall venture to relate the following circumstance,
at the risk of exposing myself to the imputation of vanity,
while endeavouring to prove how much that weakness‘was

- unknown to Mr. Opie. When Mr. Opie became again a

husband, he found it necessary, in order to procure indul-
gencies for a wife whem he loved, to make himself po-

~ pular as a portrait painter, and in that productive and

difficult branch of the art, female portraiture. He there-
fore turned his attention to those points, which he had
before been long in the habit of neglecting; and he la-
boured earnestly to correct certain faults in his portraits,
which be had been sometimes too negligent to amend,
Hence, his pictures in general soon acquired a degree
of grace and softness, to which they had of late years been

. strangers. In consequence of this, an academician, highly

respectable as a man and admirable as an artist, came up to

him at the second Exhibition after we married, and compli-

mented him on one of his female portraits, saying: “ We
D ..
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never saw any thing like this in you before, Opie,—this"
must be owing to your wife.” On his return, he repeated: -
this conversation to me; and added in the kindesf,manner,
that if his brother artists would but allow that he did im~
prove, he was very willing that they should attrzbute the
improvement to his wife.

Once, and once only, did I see hls firm and manl y mind
at all overset by public applause ; and that was on the night
when he first lectured at the Academy. . His countenance,
when I met him on his return, told me of his success before
I heard it from, his companions, sir F, Bourgeois and sir
W. Beechey, who accompanied him home, and who seemed
to enjoy the triumph which they described. The next morn-

~ ing he told me that he had passed a very restless night : <for,

indeed,” said he, I was so elated, that I could not sleep.”
-~ It was this freedom from vanity that led him to Iove
and to seek the socnety of the literary and the learned.
As he was no egoust bad no petty wish to be the first
man in company, and sought society not in order to
shine in it, but to be instructed and amused, he feared
not to encounter . the proud man’s contumely,” if that
proud man were really capable of affording him amuse-
ment and instruction. He had not received a classical
education himself, and he was therefore desirous of pro-
fiting by the remarks of those who possessed that ad-
vantagt;3 ; he knew he had not read much, he was therefore
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honourably ambitious to associate with men who had read
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learning alone could not enable its possessor to appretiate,
But, while be sought and valued the society of a Dr. Parr,
he shrunk with mingled taste and pride from that of the
half-learned,—men whom he denominated word-catchers,—
men, more eager and more able to detect a fault in gram-
mar, than to admire the original thoughts which such de-
fective language expressed. He felt that amongst persons
of that description he could neither be understood mpor
valued, and therefore he was at once too proud and too
humble to endeavour to please them: while he must also
~ have been conscious that, where he was likely to be judged
with candour, and genius was valued before learning, he
made all prejudice against his want of birth, of a classical
education, and of the graces of manner, vanish before the
powers of his intellect and the impressive force of his
observations. But there was also another class of men
with whom he was unwilling to converse. It has been
observed of some one, that he was such an enemy to pre-
judice, that he might be said to be prejudiced against
prejudice : and Mr. Opie was so certain that to some de-
scriptions of clever men he could never be an object of
interest, from his want of external polish and classical
attainments, that I have often undergone the mortification
of observing him remain silent, while flippancy was lo-
quacious; and of seeing the tinsel of well-fashioned, but
superficial fluency, obtain that potice which was more
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justly due to the sterling, though in the opinion of some,
perhaps, the rugged ore of his conversation. But certain
it is, that the republic of letters and of arts has an aristo~
cratic bias; and many of its members are of such sybarite
habits, such fastidious delicacy, and have such a decided
preference for the rich, the polished, and the high-born
members of its body, that a man of plain, simple, and
unobtrusive manners, depending only on his character
and his genius for respect, is not likely to be much the
object of their notice.

I donot know whether the following anecdote be a proof
of the presence of pride in Mr. Opie, or of the absence
of vanity,~but I shall relate it without further comment =
We were one evening in a company consisting chiefly of
men who possessed rare n!entalv endewments, and consi-
derable reputation, but who were led by high animal
spirits and a consciousness of power to animadvert on
their absent acquaintance, whether intellectual or other-’
wise, with an unsparing and ingenious severity which I
have rarely seen equalled, and even the learned, the witty,
and the agreeable were set up like so many nine pias only
to be bowled down again immediately. As we kept early
hours, I knew that we should probably be the first to ga
away;—and I sat in dread of the arrival of twelve o’clock.
At length it came, and I received the usual sign frem Mr.
Opie; but to go, and leave ourselves at the merey of those
who remained, was a trial that I shrank from; and in a
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whisper I communicated my fears to my husband, and
my wish to remain longer in consequence of them. An
angry look, and a desire expressed aloud that I should get
‘ready to go, was all the answer that I received; and I
obeyed him.—When we were in the street, he said: « I
never in my life acted from a motive so unworthy as that
of fear ; and this was a fear so contemptible, that I should
have scorned to have acted upon it;—and I am really
ashamed of you.” No wonder—I was ashamed of myself.
That a feeling so unworthy as a fear of this nature had
no power to influence Mr. Opie, I can bring another in-
stance to prove. Some years ago, a gentleman called on
Mr. Opie, from motives of friendship, to inform him that a
~ person, whose name Ishall not mention, the editor of some
magazine now no more remembered, was going to publish
in his next number a very severe abusive memoir of him,
and hinted that it might be adviseable for Mr. Opie to
take measures to prevent the publication, showing him at
the same time a number already published, which con-
tained a similar memoir of an eminent and highly re-
spected actor,—and was an alarming proof, as the gentle-
man thought, of the writer’s powers. Mr. Opie perused
the memoir; and, returning it to his frlend coolly observed,
that if that was all the person could 'do, he was very wel-
come to say any thing of him that he chose; but that he
never had condescended, nor ever would condescend under
any circumstances whatever, to put a stop, by bribe or

-
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menace, to any thing of the kind.—For the: exact words
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which was a leading feature in Mr. Opie’s mind ; because,
when that celebrated book appeared, it became a sort of
religion, and those who professed its doctrines thought
there was no political salvation for those who did not.
And Mr. Opie had caught the enthusiasm, had imbibed
the convictions which that eloquent work inspired ;—still
he would not condemn the author of the Rights of Man
~ unread, but felt the propriety and the justice of judging
with his own eyes and understinding before he passed a
definitive sentence. Strange is it, to the eye of reason,
that conduct like this, apparently so natural and so easy,
should make part of a man’s panegyric, as if it were an
act of uncommon virtue; yet those who bave at all ac-
customed themselves to study the habits and motives of
mankind in general, will own that the above-mentioned
conduct was of the rarest kind; and that there are so many
who are too indolent, or too prejudiced, to read, or to in-
guire on certain subjects and concerning certain people,
that they attribute to writers and to sects, both in politics
and religion, opinions and designs which it never entered
into their heads to conceive of ; and, taught by prejudice
and aversion, believe that on some points ignorance is
graceful, and inveteracy becoming. Different was the
opinion, and different the practice, of Mr. Opie. He
seemed to consider a prejudice and an enemy as the same

thing, and to think it as desirable to get rid of the one as
8
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to subdue the other.—But though all Mr. Opic’s opinions

might not be just opinions, whatever they were, they were

the result of toil and investigation. He might, like others,

occasionally mistake weeds for flowers; and bring them
home, and carefully preserve them as such: but the weeds
were gathered by his own hands, and he had at least by his
labour deserved that they should be valuable acquisitions.

On no subject did Mr. Opie evince more generosity, and
liberality of mind, than in his opinions respecting women
of talents, especially those who had dared to cultivate the
powers which their Maker had bestowed on them, and to
become candidates for the pleasures, the pangs, the re-.
wards, and the penalties of authorship. This class of wo-
men never had a more zealous defender than my husband
against the attacks of those less liberal, than himself.
He did not lay it down as a positive axiom,—that a female
writer must fail in every duty that is most graceful and
becoming in woman, and be an offensive companion, a
negligent wife, and an inattentive mother.—~Idleness, in
both sexes, was the fault that he was most violent against ;
and there was no employment, consistent with delicécy
and modesty, that he wished a woman to be debarred
from, after she had fulfilled the regular and necessary
duties of her sex and her situation: nor, if authorship
did not lead a woman to disregard and undervalue the

E
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ac'complish'ments_ahd manners of her own sex, or to be
forward and obtrusive in company, ¢id he think it just
and candid to affix ta such a woman the deoradmg epithets
ef unfeminine, or masculine.

When our marriage took place, he knew that my most
favourite amusement was writing; and he always en-
couraged, instead of checking, my ambition to become an’
acknowledged authar. Our only quarrel on the subject
was, not that I wrote so- much, but that I did net write-
more and better : and to the last hour of my existence F
shall deplore those habits of indolence which made me
neglect to write, while it was in my power to profit by his
criticisms and advice; and when, by employing myself
more regularly in that manner, I should have been sure to:
receive the proudest and dearest reward of woman,~the:
approbation of a husband at once the object of her re-
spect and of her love. C

But had Mr. Opie been mclmed to that mean and
jealous egotism which leads some men :to- dislike even:
good sense in our sex, an aversion originating probably:
in their being self-judged, and desirous of shrinking from
a competition in which they know that they could not
be victorious, still, it was impossible for him to find a
rival amongst women ;—for, if ever there was an under-
standing which deserved in all respects the proud and just
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Mr. Whitbread; and never did I see him so happy, when
absent from London, as he was there ; for he felt towards his
host and hostess every sentiment of respect and admiration
which it is pleasant to feel, and honourable to inspire. -But
though he was the object of the kindest and most flattering
attention, he sighed to return to London and his pursuits :—
and when we had been at Southill only eight days, he said
to me, on my expressing my unwillingness to go away,
“Though I shall be even anxious to come hither again,
recollect that I have been idle eight days.”

But his art was not only his passion, it was also his
pride; and whatever had a tendency to exalt painting
and its professors in the eyes of the world, was a source
of gratification to him, He used. often to expatiate on
the great classical attainments of Mr. Fuseli, whose wit he
admired, and whose conversation he delighted in: but I
have often thought that one cause of the pleasure which
he derived from mentioning that gentleman’s attainments
was, his conviction that the learning of Mr. Fuseli was an
honour to his profession, and tended to exalt it in the
opinion of society. I saw the same sort of exultatibn in
him, when Mr. Hoppner and Mr. Shee became candidates
for literary reputation:—he loved to see the tie between
poetry and painting drawn closer and closer (a tie which
he felt to exist, though it was not generally allowed) ; and

8 -
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yearly and public COmpetltlon for fame to make him
studious and laborious. He would have toiled as much
had there been no Exhibition,—and not only_during the
few months or weeks pfecedihg it did he prepare for that
interesting and anxious penod but the whole foregomg
year was his term of preparation.

It was his opinion, that no one should either pamt or
write with a view merely to present bread or present re-
putation, nor be contented to shine, like a beauty or a
fashion, the idol only of the passing hour;—he felt it
right for pamters and authors to experience the honourable
ambition and stimulating desire to live

4¢ In song of distant days:”

his time, therefore, his labour, and his study, were
the coin with which he proudly tried to purchase im-
mortality: nor did he ever waste the precious hours

and gone down stairs, he had done the sum, and jumped about the room with
‘joy at his success. His mother, I find, would ot allow him to sit up so late
as he wished, fearing (as she often said) his brains would be turned with so
‘much learning § therefote she would not supply him with candles. The con-~
‘sequence was, that he purchased candles with his own pocket-money, and used
o get up to write and read after his parents were in bed. In summer he
always ‘rose as soon as dawn appeared. - Nay, such was his fondnes for
writing, that, when a very little boy indeed, he used to spend in wrltmg-papu
the penny his uncle gave him on a markt'tday e
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purchased as soon as it was beheld, he saw himself at the
end of that year, and the beginning of the next, almost
wholly without employment; and even my sanguine tem-
per yielding to the trial, I began to fear that, small as
our expenditure was, it must become still smaller. Not
that I allowed myself to own that I desponded ; on the
contrary, I was forced to talk to him of hopes, ahd to bid
him look forward to brighter prospects, as his temper,
naturally desponding, required all the support possible.
But gloomy and painful indeed were those three alarm-
ing months ; and I consider them as the severest trial that
1 experienced during my married life. However, as I
before observed, even despondence did not make him
indolent; he continued to paint regularly as usual,
and no doubt by that means increased his ability to do
justice to the torrent of business which soon after set in
towards him, and never ceased to flow till the day of his -
death.

It is probable that:many young artists, men whose ha-
bits and whose style are yet to form, will eagerly seek
out opportunities to study the pictures of Mr. Opie, and ’
endeavour to make his excellencies their own; but let
them not overlook the legacy, the more valuable legacy
which he has bequeathed to students, and even to pro-
ficients in art, in the powerful example of his life. Such,
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for others less provident, less self-denying, and less for-
tunate than he was. :

He was temperate in most of his habits. Dinner parties,
if they consisted of persons whose society he valued, he
was always willing to join. Still, his habits and his taste
were so domestic in their nature, that he, on the whole,
preferred passing his evenings at home, to joining any so-
ciety abroad ; and he employed his hours from tea- to bed-
time either in reading books of instruction or amusement,
in studying prints from the best ancient and modern
masters, or in sketching designs for pictures of various
descriptions. Not unfrequently did he allow himself the
relaxation of reéding a novel, even if it were not of the
first class; for he was above the petty yet common affecta-
tion of considering that sort of reading as beneath any per-
sons but fools and women. And if his fondness for works
‘of that kind was a weakness, it was one which he had in
-common with Mr. Fox and Mr. Porson. But it was with
-great difficulty I could prevail on him to accompany me
either to public places, or into private parties of a mixed
and numerous kind; yet when at the theatre he was in-
terested and amused, and still more so at the opera, as
he delighted in Italian music and Italian singing; and
‘such was the quickness of his ear, and s0 excellent was his
musical memory, that in common he accurately remem-



(35

bered a tune that pleased him, on enly oncc hearing it.~—
He played the flute pleasingly: and though he had mot
the smallest pretension to voice, he sung comic songs to me
occasionally; and repeated comic verses with such hu-
morous and apt expression, that I have often told him,
I was convinced, had a troop of comedians visited his
native place before he conceived his decided predilection
for painting, that he would have been an actor instead of
A painter; and probably would in time have been, in some
kinds of comedy, at the head of his profession. He had
also no inconsiderable power of mimicry: but as in the
rainbow all the colours of the prism are assembled at
once, though the brightest and deepest only are distinctly
visible ; so0, where there is one distinguished and superior
talent, the person thus gifted unites and possesses usually
all the rest, though in an inferior degree.

But to go back to his ceconomy and self-denial.—
They were often such as to make me rashly imagine
them to be wholly unnecessary: still, I respected so
highly his motives for the privations to which he sub-
jected both me and himself, that for the most part' I
‘submitted to them cheerfully, looking forward with a
hope (which was not disappoiated) that the time wonld
come when our circumstances would allow us to have
more of the comforts and elegancies of life, and to receive

F 2
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our friends in a manner more suited to the esteem which
we entertained for them. The time did come;—but, unfor-
tunately, it came Zoo0 late. . Mr. Opie was conscious that
he had nearly realized the sum so ldng desired. 1 was al-
lowed to make the long-projected alterations and improve-
ments in my own apartments, and he had resolved to in-
dulge himself, as he called it, in the luxury of keeping a
horse. You may remember, my dear Sir, that when he
had given over lecturing for the season, and you were re-
questing him to write a paper for The Artist against a given
time, he replied that he was tired of writing, that he would
be a gentleman during the spring months, keep a horse,
and ride out every evening. The next time you saw him,
he was on a sick couch, and the object of affectionate so-
licitude to all who surrounded him! He lived not to enjoy
the independence: which he had so virtuously toiled to ob-
tain; but was cut off in the prime of every possession
and expectation, and in that year both of his married life
and mine, which I can with truth aver was the most pro-~
- sperous and the most happy 1 a

It may not be uninteresting to my readers to know what
were the last pictures on which Mr. Opie’s genius was
employed. I shall therefore mention some.of the most
interesting amongst them; and which proved incontestably,

-
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. if proofs were at all wanting, that he was capable .of ex-
celling in every branch of. his art: One of them was-a very
graceful portrait of Mrs. Coxe, wife of Mr. R. Albion
Coxe ;—another was Mrs. R. Heathcote in the character
of Miranda, and exhibited a faithful copy of the beauty
which it professed to represent ;—a_third was a head
taken from the Miranda, but differing from it both in fea-
tures and in drapery ;—and. the fourth was the portrait of
the Duke of Gloucester, ““ one of the happiest instances
of his labours in perfect harmony of tone,” as you have
asserted in The Artist from véry high authority, namely,
that of Mr. West; and while the face was allowed to be an
exact representation of that of His Royal Highness, pre-
Judice itself alone could have denied that the air and cas-
riage of the figure resembled the graceful and dignified
originalk o : :
. But the picture (a kitcat, I believe,) taken from the
Miranda was literally the last which Mr. Opie finished ;.Q_.
‘and -it.is perbaps the most spirited as well as the most
beautiful female head that he ever painted. 'This picture
was originally bespoken by Mr. Lyster Parker, who is,
you know, a liberal patrop of artists of the present day ;
‘but he gave it up to his relation Sir John Leycester, on his
.expressing his-admiration of it, and his wish to possesé it
and as it was the last picture which he lived to gompléte,[
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should regret that it was the property of any one but myself,
did I not know that Mr. Opie rejoiced in its destination ;
and were I not assured of its being placed in that rarest
of situations, a gallery consisting chiefly of modern art,
doing honour to the genius who painted and to the ama-
teur who admired it. '

Mrs. Inchbald has said, and with her usual truth of ob-
servation, that Mr. Opie’s « habitual raggedness of address
was stigmatized by the courtly observer with the appel-

2

lation of ill-breeding.” Nor can any one wonder that it
was so; for courtly are only too often superficial ob-
servers; and because the manner was rugged, they were
very likely to suppose that the matter was so too. Bet
surely, on the words uttered, and not on the manner of ut-
terance, depends the truth of the question whether the
speaker be ill-bred, or otherwise: for I have often heard
persons with the gentlest voice,and softest address possible,
make rude and cruel observations, which wounded sensi-
bility to the soul. But, except when Mr. Opie feit, ds
Mr. Northcote observes, an honest indignation against
what he conceived to be ervor, especially in those whom
he Joved and respected, he was never guilty of attacks on
the feelings and self-love of others,—that worst and most
obnarious part of ill-breeding.
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- When he first came to London,—to use Dr. Wolcot’s
.expression, '

¢ The Cornish boy, in tin-mines bred,
‘Whose genius like his native diamonds shone,”—

it was reported that he used to speak umpleasant truths,
‘which the humeur that they were delivered with could
scarcely render palatable. But I have reason to think
that these his recorded sayings were invented, and related
by a friend who wished to make him an object of public
attention, and fancied that, the more of a savage he was
represented to be, the greater wonder he would appear as
a painter ;—for, when I have repeated to him the speeches
he was said to have made, he has solemnly assured me
that he never uttered them; and that he was con'vivnced
they were invéntcd for him, to answer the purpose above
mentioned, SR o ,

Mr. Opie had, I maintain it, too much good taste to speak
truth unnecessarily and offensively: and when he could
not avoid in socigty giving an opinion contrary to the
wishes of the person requiring it, he always regretted the
pecessity. In proof of this, let me observe that I have
often heard him admire and envy Sir Joshua Reynalds’s
happy manugr of evading a direct apswer, when applied to
to give an opinion of the drawings or paintings of young
ladies, or tyros in art. Sir Joshua he used to say, had
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a method of laughing a he! he! he! so equivocally toned,
that the parties interested in understanding it favourably
might do so without any great strength of self-fattery.
Now it must be granted, that a man' who scrupled not to
say all that he thought, however offensive and disagreeable,
would not have envied the laugh of Sir Joshua. Another
proof of this is, that Mr. Opie never would beiieve, or
allow, that Dr. Johnson, whom he had twice the happiness
of painting, ever uttered the harsh things attributed to
him ; or, if the testimony was so strong that he was forced
to admit it, he used to maintain it, that the provocation
must have been just and irresistible ; for he 'idolized Dr.
Johnson in every point of view : and therefore the reason
why he could not-bear to attribute to him this offensive
habit of speaking, must have been his considering it as a
terrible defect. Sometimes the love of repartee, and no
one had greater talents for it, might lead him to say a
severe provided it was a witty thihg, and éometimeé a
sarcastic one, if it had any pretensions to humour; as in
the following instances :—When he was one of the hangers
at the Academy, in the year 1799, his companion in that
office endeavoured, but in vain, to make him admire the
pictures of a certain young artist. At last, wearied out with
the fruitless task, he exclaimed, * Why now, Opie, look at
that hand ! You never painted such a hand as that in your
life.” “No,” replied Mr. Opie archly ; © but you have—
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many such.™~ .The good-humoured artist to whom he
spoke (a gentleman high in his profession) enjoyed the
joke, though at his own expense: and I beg leave to add,

‘that the painter who was the subject of it has now deserv-
The other instance is as

edly a considerable reputation.
follows :—As we were coming from your apartments one
evening, and were passing St. Giles’s church, in campany
with a gentleman of: avowedly sceptical opinions, Mr. Opie
said, “ I was married at that church,” (alluding to his first
marriage, dissolved by act of parliament.) “And I,” replied
our companion, “ was christened there.”  * Indeed!” an4
swered Mr. Opie: “ It seems they do not do their work
well at that church then, for it does not. hold.”. But to
return to my subject.— | ! ;

Though Mr. Opie had never leamt those habltual re-
straints which are the result of early good breeding, and
are naturally imposed-on us by the accidental circumstance
of our being born in a certain situation of life*, he had a
well-principled contempt and aversion, in which I most

* From the circumstance of his humble birth, however disadvantageous it
might have been to him in some respects, Mr. Opie derived one of his claims
to respect and esteom, by exhibiting on all occasions the ¢rue and virtuous pride
of never shrinking from the mention and acknowledgement of his former situa-
tion, and never aiming to make his parentage and connections appear higher
than they replly were. Even I never knew till I read it in The Artist, that
his mother was descended from an ancient family. So far was he from wishing
to derive his consequence from aught extrinsic, aught less dignified than his
own conscious ability.——A. O.

G -



’ ( 42 )

cordially sympathize, for those who are by some denomi-
nated natural characters, persons who value themselves on
speaking their minds ; and who, despising the graceful bond-
age which politex;ess, or in other words benevolence, imposes
on us, animadvert in cold blood on our bersonal or other
defects, or on the defects of our nearest relations and dearest
friends. Mr. Opie considered those violent attacks on
the feelings and self-love of others, which persons often
make because their honesty, forsooth, forbids them to
" be silent, as offensive habits, and thought that they should
be guarded against with the strictest watchfulness. For,
whatever such persons may think, it is temper, not honesty,
that guides them on such occasions; and to them it might

‘be useful to study the precept contained in the following
lines:— '

-

*¢ Large bounties to bestow we wish in vain ;
But all can shun the guilt of giving pain®.”

Had Mr. Opie been constantly in the habit of cbarsely
speaking his mind, what a scene of discord might his
painting-room occasionally have become |—for, if a por-
trait-painter should pique himself on being a natural
character, -terrible sometimes might be the consequences
of a sitting ; as, of all employments, portrait-painting is;

® Poem on Sensibility, by Mrs. H. More.

L3
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perhaps, the most painful and trying to a man of pride
and sensibility, and the most irritating to an irritable man :
To bear beauties and merits in a portrait often stig-
matized as deformities and blemishes ;—to have high
lights taken for white spots, and dark effective shadows
for the dirty appearance of a snuff-taker;—to witness
discontent in the standers-by becausé the painting does
not exhibit the sweet smile of the sitter, fhough it is
certain ‘that a smile on canvass looks like the grin of
idiocy; while a laughing eye, if the artist attempts to
copy it, as unavoidably assumes the disgusting resem-
blance of “progressive intoxication.” Sitters themselves
Mr. Opie rarely found troublesome, except when they
were not punctual, or when they exhibited impatience to
be gone, and the restlessness:consequent on that feeling:—
but not so, sontetimes, were their companions and friends.
Persons of worship, as Mr. Opie used to call them, that is,
. persons of great consequence, either from talent, rank, or
~widely spreading connections, are sometimes attended by
others, whose aim is to endeavour to please the great
man or woman by flattery, wholly at the expense of the
poor artist ; ‘and to minister sweet food to the palate of
the patrdn, regardless though it be wormwood to that of
the painter. Henceé arise an eulogy on the beauties and
perfections of the person. painted, and i'egrets that they
are so inadequately rendered by the person painting;
G2
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while frivolous objection succeeds to frivolous objection,
and impossibilities are expected and required as if they
were possibilities. I have known, indeed, severdl honour-
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