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MISS MARGARET HICKSON.

ELL KNOWN TO MOST OF US from her landscapes
and pictures of country life in our principal exhibitions,
the professional eareer of Miss Margaret Hickson may be
summed up as one of tant app pel 3
coupled with the necessary natural artistic faculty. Born at
Highgate, she from her carliest years showed love of art in
covering every scrap of paper she could lay her hand when with
sketches. This taste her parents, Mr James Hickson and his
wife, Mrs Wilhelmine T lda Adelheid (daughter of Col.
J. G. von Einen of the Hanoverian bﬁh 1815), heartily
encournged, allowing her when only in
eighth year to take lessons of Mr Dl:

drew from the flat, and in the summer time
sketched in pencil.
In 1874 Miss Hickson emtered the Slade

taken a landscape prize in the schools.
In 1470 the young artist her first

exhibited picture of “ life,” which was
in the Suffolk-street Gallery, where it at once
found a purchaser. Next year she had at
the Dudley Gallry “The Kingfisher's
Haunt,” a peep of a stream, fringed with
trecs, and in 1882, in the s
ppeared the Creswick Prize subject, “A

Lane,” which had beem bought by
the Fine Art Bociety at the Students’
Exhibition, and was again sold when it
was in the Academy. Determining in
this design to paint a hot summer effect, if
possible, as that would be in strong con-
trast to the motive of her work, Miss
Hickson selected a deep-set Surrey-lane at
Albury, with sandy banks of rich, warm
colour, covured with trees and bushen, whilst

with the aid of an ulster and a spare
ety the i

she
downpour, and finished her picture. The same year this
work appeared she sent to the Dudley Gallery a rather
humorous study of “A Peasant,” regaling h
with pipe and ale.
Let the world let world go,
Llllnrm..::"-l'mm Ly
And next season she was represented at both the Royal
Academy and at Buffolk-street, at the former by a landscape,
“ Under the Greenwood Tree,” two large, mossy beech stems,

[Photo by Mr W. Goodfellow, I8, Regentatreet, W,
MISS MARGARET HICKSON,

Epping Forest to the public. The work was unveiled and pre-
sented by Foresters, o:nthe occasion of a banquet at Chingford,
and from thence sent direct to Mr Bedford's residence. In
addition to this, Miss Hickson had a most excellent picture at
the first Guildhall Exhibition, * Tom the Piper’s Son,” a rustio

Dec. 22, 1894,

youth in a white jacket playing the flute to two hild
seated in & wood among the primroses. .
And then in succeeding years d in the Royal
Academy “ Among the Grass'—I1886—a girl in blue dress
flowers, and “ Nurse,” a study of an old woman ina
white cap; * Mrs Metcalf,” a portrait in pink dress—1887;

“8t. Mary Bourne,” a landscape—1889; and “Sunset near

BIR JOHN THOMPSON, K.CM.G., Q.C.
THE LATE CANADIAN PREMIER.

Florence "— 1890 —the Ponte Rossa bridge, just outside
Florence on the Fiesole road, with buildings in grey relicf
against a warm sunset sky,
At the Water Colour Institute of 1891 Miss Hickson exhibited
an imp. drawing in “ A Florentine Fruit S8hop,” the sales-
man placing handfuls of oranges in a girl's frock, with other
fruits th.eg-hhlu around ; and in the same Gallery she
next year “The Milkman's Daughter,” a lass, with
and milking stool, her way through the pl -

w“

[Photo by Topley, Ottawn
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ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.
GgBAT MASTER OF ENGLISH
'ROSE has passed away in the

person of Robert Louis Stevenson.
can have read the strange and abrupt
announcement in Monday's evening papers
without f a deep personal sorrow at

loss literature has sustained.
It is not too much to say that wherever Mr
had readers he had friends, for he
those suthors whose

3

¥

enter the family profession,
and with this end in view he studied at Edinburgh University,
and attended—very seldom and very irregularly—the engi-

threading
meadows. In that year (1892) she also exhibited at the New
Gallery “ Spring,” a flowering apple
and vivid
frock a pail of water.

In addition to this class of work, Miss Hickson has painted
many portraits, those of “ Mrs Charles Waterlow,”
“ Miss Maitland,” “ Mr Thomas Bryant, F.R.C.8" (s presen.
tation work), “ Master Mervyn Waterlow,” and a most success-
ful likeness of “ Mr Edward Cock, F.R.C.8.” presented by his
colleagues to Guy's Hospital, where it mow bangs in the
eo:vuiuu dmuu. B——

@ &re, course, ve lnﬂhhls ln)mh'
full list of the artist’s very l!.:-«-.'“ s but our apese
:medﬂ toc;n:::n’m illustrate the bent and l;:po
talent, an: course of that
shnll - study has Jed uptoa
ts with the same skill landscapes and portraif
both and water colours, and she is now engaged np:ni:
large and ambitious figure subject, well fitted to her ripened

In the few details of this lad;

n low s y's art life, which we have so
much pleasure in placing before our readers, we have naturally
more or less & record of successes, without any insight into the
difficulties, anxieties, and disappointments ble from her
profcssion. But these she hasat least bravely challenged, and,
na the result of » happily me. The nrtist’s life
is one much chequered by light and’ shade, Kejected pictures,
::iht.h;us un:::; and only too frequently, the struggle to excel,

pecuniary means are some
anxieties. hpl:gﬁ';ﬂ"" Ities p nn_ly, koo t?:
those outside t lession are the lot of many handling brusl
or chisel. The more honour therefore to thnn,(- who, ‘Inill‘a Ii-‘
Hickson, have surmounted the waves of fortune, and
have secured for themselves a name in their profession.

M. P J
— -t .

SIR JOHN THOMPSON.

‘N JINDSOR CASTLE, on Wednesday lnst, was the Acene
o sndden and altogether umlp’e(‘md tragedy. Bm::
few weeks ago, Sir John Thompson, the Premier of Canadn,

arrived in
hoping to escape for a short time from the wearin cares of
office. On Wedneeday he went down to Windsor eogheno:
in as o member of Her Majesty's Privy Council, and, after the
ceremony, he was invited to lunch with the Royal household.
Suddenly the Premier fainted. He was carried from the
Octagon Dining Room, but returned after a few minutes, saying
that he “felt quite right again.” He had scarcely sat down
whnmmhﬁlﬁ,fﬂﬂngintobrhu‘lm. E

picturc—another
—which was presented by some of the City Li Comp
hlrlmmduswlﬁadhhmzm

dered, but without avail, Death was due ty

WAS
& sudden failure of the heart's action.  Sir John had just left
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