AN ART-STUDENT
IN MUNICH. IN
TWO VYOLS. VOL. I



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649160846

An art-student in Munich. In two vols. Vol. I by Mrs. Howitt-Watts

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



MRS. HOWITT-WATTS

AN ART-STUDENT
IN MUNICH. IN
TWO VYOLS. VOL. I

ﬁTrieste






AN

ART-STUDENT IN MUNICH.



AN

ART-STUDENT

Ix

MUNICH

Y

MRS, HOWITT-WATTS.

[N TWO VOLs.

FECOND EDIFPION,

VOL. IL

LONDON:
THOS. DE LA RULE & CO.
1io, BDUNHILL ROW,

1330



CONTENTS OF VOL. IL

CILAT.
[.—A Tictare in Lenl—Feetowashing on Green Thursday

IL.—The Ilaly Week—Enster Fve .
1. —&chwanthaler’s Caslle of Schwrnecl: |

IV.—The Medel Mnson of Davana, andd the Maodel Works
of Sipnor 5——

Ve—The May Festieal af Staraberp .

VI —TFuncral of the Duches: of Lecchrenheeg—The Send-
Linge Battle amd Obd Munich . i . A

Y11 Return to Munich

YW —A Mournful Weddinger—nAn Teourson ol German

Tanchers—The Sludent
I’M.—The Doisserée Gallery in the Mnakothe:
X —Sledping .
LA Students” Torch Precession
HIL~5ireet Muzsic—The Antigone
RITL—7Vistt to the great Bronze Foonedrr

K IV, —Christmas-Day—A Christmas-Tree In a beantiful home

102
116
123
132

138



v CONTENTS QF VOL, IL

CHAT, FAGE
AV —Street Tietares—"Te Franciscan is thers !"—We

renchh Wymphentorg o . s . . . 148

MWL —A great Firs sl Nighl . ; : ; ; . 153

VI —A Vil wothe Dend nned g fe Newle-bern . . 163

VI —The Cazting of 17e Sepaigr Bavasia = v TEd
XIN. —The Artists’ Masael Tizll F 5 . . . I7E
EN.—bpring Piclues . . . . : ‘ « 103
Ax I —Cartoen: . ' . ; . = . . 200
NELL—Tweniv Years laler ; ; ; i ; S -
WXNITL-—MMunich amain—Tke Master | ' 8 . . 2tk

REIV.—A Suppsr withzhe Actors in tha Amwrmercan Passion.
Flay of wsy1 i . ; H . . 23T

APTERDIX . i ; . . . . , ; i B4E




AN

ART-STUDENT IN MUNICH.

CHAPTER 1.

A PICTURE 1IN LENT.—FEET-WASHING ON GREEN
THURSDAY.

I3 the garden of one of the churches here, there is a
Kreusyangr or Vin Delorvsiy, a number of small shrines or
¥ Sfalives" erected to commemorate the various sufferings
of Christ on his way to the Cross. During Ltﬂ‘i': prayers
are read and chanted every Friday by the pricsts before
these shrines to a considerable asseinbly of devotees,

I visited this Kyersgany the other Friday, but did not
abserve anything very remarkable in the cecremony.

A few priests in robes of sky-blue and white, attended by
& number of choristers, and with a veiled crucifix home
before them, were slowly progressing from station to station,
praying and singing, whilst & crowd compesed of all ranks,
and principally of women, followed them, also sinzing and
Praying.

[ ohaerved a nomber of heads Tookine down inte the
church-garden fram  the windows of the neighbouring
houses. A knot of mald-servants at one of these win-
dows seemed especially edified by observing the actions and
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bearing of one of the officiating priests. 1 wondered within
myscll whether he were the arjest of whom [ had once
heard a strange and affecting histary from Frivlein Sanchen.

He was an extraordinary man, a2 all events—whether this
sad history attached to him or not.  He was singularly
handsome, and knew 1t well eaough. He marched aloang
with the step of a soldier rather than with the step of a
priest ; with his keen eaple’s lace gazing wpon his missal,
the exprezsion of which was full of a certain scorn; the
crisp locks of his black hair escapiog from beneath his
pricst’s cap fell opos his pricsl’s robes In unusual luxuriance,
He was no mesh [ollower of Chrst, The camal, mot the
spirituzl sword helonged to that hand, the epaunlelte to that
shoulder, not purple and fiae linen.  The lines of the strong
passionate face told of a provd pature hardened mto Intler-
ness through a mistaken vocation ; #t was a counfenance
about which to weave strange imeginay histaries.

I have just witnessed the cevemony of the Feet-washing,
which has been announced for this month past as one of the
great sivchis of the season. My pood fricod at the Ariger
swindsterizem kept his word faithfully, and procured tickets
for us.  Accordingly, Myra Aansel and 1 have seen the whele
ceremony. At nine o’clock Myra was with me, and, carly as
it was, Madame Thekla advisod us o set forth to the Palace,
as people were always wild aboct places, and if we came
late, spite of our tickets, we should see nothing.  The pood
old soul also aceompanied s, on the plea thaty as she was
big and strong, she could push o way for us through the
crowd, and keep our places by main force,  She stood guard
over us—the good erezbive | for two mortal hours, atd when
the deor at length was opened by a grand lacquey, had the
satisfaction of secing vs step through the very first. But
before this happy moment arcived, we had to wait, as T said,
twa hours ; and leaving, therefore, the patient old lady as
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our representative before the little door which led into
the gallery of the Hercules-Hall, whither our tickets
admitted us, and belore which doar no one had  yet
appeared, Myra and 1 ranged along the white washed
galleries of the old portion of the Palace in which we
were. Cannot you see these vistas of whitewashed wall,
with grim old portraits of powdered ladies and gentlemen,
in hoops, ruffles, gold lace, and ermine, and framed in black
frames, interspersed amid heavy wreaths and arabesques of
stuceo 2—dazzlingly white walls, damlingly white arched
ceilings, diminishing in long perspective! Now we came
upon a strange sort of little kitchen in the thick wall, where
a copper kettle, standing on the cold hearth, told of coffee
made for some Royal servant some hours previously ;
now we were before the door of some Aammsmerjengfer;
now in a gallery with the whitewash, but without the por-
traits, where opposite to every door stood a large white cup-
board—of cupboards there was a goodly row !

And now below stairs, on passing through a doorway, you
stood upon a low terrace ; above your head a ceiling rich
with ponderous wreaths of fruit and flowers, and other stucco
ornaments which probably, once upon a time, had been gilt ;
faded frescos representing gods, goddesses, and Cupids,
mingling with the aother ornaments. From the wall protruded
a grotesque excrescence; a grottoowork summer-house, a
perfect incrustation of pebbles and spars, and with an ugly
Triton on either side the entronce bearing & brown marble
shell before him.

By a few steps you could descend into a guiet Httle garden,
shaded by the tall palace walls on the other three sides;
here grass grew rank and brightly green around green
bronze statues, and around the basin of a fountain,  0ld-
fashioned ladies and gentlemen seattered over the grass in
Watteau-like groups, would have been preatly in charmcter
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