CHAPTER XXXV
RETURN TO THE SUMMLR PALACE

ENDING off the picture to St. Louis did not sever
my conncction with the Palace, for I had still
other work to finish! At the end of April, & month
later thau usual, the Court moved out to the Summer
Palace for the rest of the year. The country was
beautiful, the trees were almost in full leaf, and lilacs,
blue und white, bloomed everywhere. My garden in
tie Park of the Palace of the Emperor’s Father was
full of them, and over my entrance gate clambered a
beautiful yellow rose-busl laden with masses of blooms.
Wild flowérs were springing up at every turn, and
my dog “Melah” in his wild races through the park,
when woe were out for our walks. would often start
up coveys of birds; or rabbits would scurry away at
his approach. I went back to my favorite haunts in
the park, to the summer-house, where ~pon the thresh-
old, cut in stone, lay tho plaint of the Seventh
Prince! It was a delightful change to be in this
beautiful spot after the four months in Peking, and
to sco IMature everywhere budding into perfection.
The grounds of the Summer Palace were one maze of
delight. The peonies in all their royal splendor, the
fragrant lilac, the stately magnolia, a~d the budding
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elms, each added their tharm to this beautiful spot
where everything was lovely. I could not wonder at
the Empress Dowager’s desire to come back again td
all this beauty.

A charming studio was fitted up for me at the
Summer Palace on our return. Her Majesty saw how
much more satisfactory it was for me to huve a proper
plact to work in, where I would be undisturbed, and
even had she not seen the utility of a studio, I think
she would have granted my request for one, for she
was alwavs kind and considerate. - Upper windows of
plate glass were put into the north side of ono of His
Majesty’s Throne-rooms, behind the Imperial loge.
It looked over a charming terrace of the garden.
The days were long, and it was a delight to live and
breathe, and the quiet of the studio, where I could
work at leisure, made me resume my work with
renewed vigor.

I began at once to finish up the small sketch of the
St. Louis portrait, which He:: Majesty wished to keep,
and then to put the final touches on the two portraits
begun at the Summer Palace. The Throne-room that
was now my studio bad only ono disadvantage. It
was so near the Theater that on theater days I could
hear the music and the voices of the actors. Andon
tuose days, the_court outside my windows was filled
all day with eunuchs and Their Majesties’ attendants,
moving to and fro. I decided if it was necessary for
me to'go into Peking at any time, to take a “Theater
day” to do so.

One Theater day I did go into eking, and on my
return to the Summer Palace the next day I found

301



With the Empress Dowager

that His Majesty the Emperor had taken advantage
of my absence to occupy his Throne-room the duay oe-
Tore, for I found his Theater program, distinguishable
by being written on Imperial yellow paper, and he
had also left a few papers scattered around with
-characters and phrases written with the “ Vermilion
Pencil,” which may only be used by His Majesty. On
one paper he had evidently been trying to draw & plan
ot the part of Manchuria where the war operations
were *hen being carried on. He had also drawn a
part of the Great Wall of China, and the dividing line
between China and Manchuria.

So the Emperor, notwithstanding his stoical smile,
his apparent unconeern, was not indifferent to affairs
in Manchuria. e was watching the course of events
there, and he probably worried and grieved as much
as even the Empress Dowager, about what might be
tno result for China. He had probebly schooled him-
self to appear indifferent. The ceremonies and festi-
vals at tho Palace had bien going on as usual, but the
two central figures of all theso functions had their own
secret anxicties and cares. The Emperor was follow-
ing the campaign in Manchuria. and the Empress
Dowager was probably planning and thinking of the
best course for China to follow.

In May, tho Empress Dowager had another Garden
Party for the ladies of the Legation, at which she, as
usudl, asked me to assist. When I went into the Au-
dienco Iall for this reception, a few moments vefore
the ladies were to arrive, Her Majesty, after greeting
me and scauning my toilet, which was all in gray
without any color, took a pink peony from a vase at
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hand, and pinned it on my dress, saying I nceded a
little color. I had just finished the largest of the other
tl.reo portraits I had painted at the Summer Palace,
and Her Majesty told me she liked it so much that she
had decided to show it to the foreign ladies at this
Gardew Party. As I had heard nothing of this plan
before leaving my studio that morning, I lzad made
no preparations for it, The picture was on my easel,
unframed, and I told h~r I would prefer it to be placea
in its frame, beforo it was shown. ' This frame. de-
signed also:by the Empress Dowager, and made by
tiic Pelace workmen, was a magnificent piece of work,
claborately carved and beautiful in form. It was in
the natural color of teak-wood, and this quiet tone
admirably set off the vivid coler of the gown and
accessories, and was a greut improvement to the
picture. When sho heard what were my wishes on
the subject, Her Majesty said she would see that the
picture was placed in the frame, and it was arranged
that as soon as I bad finished: my luncheon, 1 would
return to the studio and overlook things myself,
and arrange the portrait as I wished.

The Audience passed off as usual. Immediately
after luncheon the ladies were invited to go to the
.studio to see the portrait. The Empress Dowager had
evidently forgott:n about my wish to go there first,
and as she herself, contrary to all precedent, led the
way, followed by the ladies, I could not, of couise,
precede her. I had not thought that she would
make such an innovation as to, herself, accompany
the Jadies to the studio. T felt greatly honored, but
I feared the eunuchs had not arranged things as they
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should be, and knew T could do nothing with Her
Majesty present, and what was my chagrin on reach-
ing the hall in the wake of the Empress Dowager and
the ladies, to find that the portrait, though placed in
thoe frame as I had desired, was in the center of the
narrow hall, and every window on both sidvs had
been opened to its widest extent, and the light came
in from all sides! Ihad shut off all the lights of this
nall, except the double windovs to the north, where I
had the upper glasses put in, and this is where the
picture should have beea placed, but as Har Majesty’s
Throne always occupiecs the center of the Turone-
rooms, the eunuchs evidently thought that was the
proper place for her portrait when on exhibition.
As the halls are narrow in proportion to their length,
no one could get further off than four fect from this
life-size portrait. This, added to the cross-lights,
was heartrending. I was in despair. Her Majesty’s
prescuee prevented my ordering the eunuchs to
change the position of the portrait, and, besides,
overy oue had already scen it! The ladies, who
could not do otherwise than express their admiration
in the presence of both tho Aupust Subject and the
artist, duly praised the portrait. Her Majesty, who
knew how it looked in its proper light, and who
only glanced at it here, did not real’ze at what a dis-
advantage it appeared, and was perfectly satisfied with
the effect.

An amusing little incident took placo while the
ladies ‘were looking at it. The Empress Dowager, in
her cursory examination in this light, noticed a pert of
the trimming of the gown where the design was not
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well worked out. She came »p to me, as I stood in
a group oOf ladies, and pointed out the defect. She
took my bhand in hers, and said in an almost pleading
way, “There is a bit of trimming that:is not well
finished. You will arrange it for me, will you not,
Ker-Gunia?” She did not believe in leaving anything
to the imagination, and wished every detail fully
workea out!

This portrait was viry successfully photographed,
and Her Majesty concluded she liked it much better
than the one which had been sent to St. Louis. She
said it would make me “famous.” But when I thought
of how I might have painted this wonderfully in-
teresting woman in the unique setting in which she
was placed, I realized that “it might have been” are
really the “saddest words of torgue or pen.”

The precedent having been established, the idea of
a representation of the Sacred Person of a Chineso
Majesty being seen by the world baving . beeny ac-
cepted, the painting of Her Majesty’s first portrait not
having been followed by the dire results that the
Chinese had prophesied, the traditional prejudice
was overcome, and when she saw 'how quickly the
photograph was made of the portrait, and how satis-
fuctory it was, she decided: she would have the pho-
tographer try one of herself, and she was not one to
stop at asingle trial. After waiting sixty-eight years
to see » counterfeit presentment of herself, I know
she will now indulge this new fantasy of hers to its
fullest extent, and perhaps some other artist rhay at
some time paint her according to western ideas, and
represent her attractive personality in its best setting.
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But there must always be a pioneer, and lie it is who
suffers the hardships and makes the way clear for
others, which must be my solace and consolation fo.
not being able to paint her as I should have liked.
The Empress Dowager “consented” to have & por-
trait of herself painted. Before I finished the first
one sho told me she wanted ‘“ many,” and suggested
roy passing the rest of my life out in Pelkung. 1
painted four. Who will do tks others? .

I'Jelt I could not go on forever painting portraits,
according to Chinese traditions, of the Empress
Dowager. I could not spend my life in this daliance
with Oriental splendor. The world beyond the Palaco
gates called me. I hurried to finish my task. The
last portrait was nearing completion. My sojourn at
the Palaco was drawing to a close. Though I longed
to be where I might paint in a freer way, I looked
forward with real regret to leaving the Palace, and es-
peciclly to leaving the Empress Dowager and the young
Empress, for I had comb to really love them. Ifound
Her Majesty by far the most fascinating personality
it had ever been my good fortune to study at such
closo range. The young Empress was a sweet, kind
noature, full of dignity and pathos, for whom I prayed
there might be greater h_ppiness in store than had
‘yet fallen to her lot. My sojourn ut the Palaces of
Her Imperial Majesty the Empress Dowager of China,
my association with herself and the Ladies of her
Court, I shall always remember as one of the most
charming experiences of my life,
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