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INTRODUCTION

Effie Gray was the wife of two giinguished Victorians, John Ruskin and John Everett Millais, in
an age when divorce was almost impossible. The annulment of her first marriage was one of the great
scandals of the 1850s and would follow all three of them around until the last of theemEiien
then, although families and disciples tried to hush it up, it was not forgotten. The story was told again
and again, in a mutilated form, and if one of the three was blamed it was usually her. The letters
which they all wrote during the crisismained unpublished for another century. Millais preferred to
express his feelings in paint, and some of his greatest works are images of Effie and Ruskin.

What was unusual was not that the first marriage went sour but that Effie was able taviagak
legally and reinvent herself as Mrs Millais. Of course, there was a price to pay. Her reputation would
always be slightly spotted; Queen Victoria refused to receive her and many people ttsdillghtnk
- that she behaved badly. There werealndid newspapers in those days but, then as now, there was
a great deal of malice, fatfiti ndi ng and unwhol esome interest in
said that no woman had a right to compatkfien about
was a commonplace woman who dragged down two great men. The real Effie Gray was a brave,
gifted and essentially decent young woman who wanted with all her heart to be respectable. But she
was trapped in a situation which did no good to anyome jraextremity, people sometimes find their
way around the rules.

Few other careers were open to her, so she became what is called a Muse. Her face, slightly
changed, looks past the crowds in Tate Britain fidm Order of Releaséer influenceurks behind
Ru s k King dfghe GoldenRivaa nd 6 Of Queensd Gardensdé, which de
Eliot, who also had a scandal in her life, brooded over her story and reinterpretitidliemarch

Gl adstone belde vedr @ hpdar foeacltll yt hbrl amel es s 6. I
Effie or my liking for Millais, but this book is not an attack on Ruskin. He was a man of great
nobility who found relationships difficult, especially with women, and who was not always $aee
valuable part of his work is still very relevant in the twefitgt century, but, as Effie said, that has
nothing to do with domestic life.



PART ONE:

EFFIE GRAY

1

The Fair Maid of Perth
18284

And how shouldorothea not marry?a girl so handsome and with such prospects?
Middlemarch Chapter 1

On a day in late October, 1817, John ThomaskRughe tenant of Bowerswell Villa in Perth,
suddenly appeared in front of his niece Margaret with a terrible gash in his throat. She immediately
stopped the bleeding with a towel, called a doctor and helped sew up the edges of the wound.
Everything posible was done, but a few days later, he died. Very soon afterwards, Margaret married
the old manés son, as she had wanted to do for
life she hated Perth and Scotland and refused to set foot insidetisz.

If his grandfather had not committed suicide, John Ruskin would probably not have been born
and the history of Victorian thought would have been different. That tragedy would reverberate down
the generations and affect several other lives.

Ten years later, when Mr George Gray, Writer to the Signet, was looking for a place to bring his
new wi f e, his eye fell on the same house, Bower
stood a short way up the steep lane which runkiapoull Hill, surrounded by tall trees and with an
ancient well in the grounds. He thought it needed some improvements, perhaps the whole house
ought to be pulled down and rebuilt, but the situation was superb. The garden had enough space for a
long wdk, yew and holly hedges, a bowling green. Behind it, the hill rose 729 feet to give wonderful
views of the parks and spires of Perth, the mighty River Tay and the higher hills to the north.
Generations of his family wag,uhe davishhdtmted asnd e’etr he r o
changing woods, the distant hills, now purple with heather, now white with ice and snow, the majestic
riverdo (1). Mr Gray knew what the former tenant

George Gray and Sophiandason were married and moved into Bowerswell on 18th June 1827.

He was twentynine; she was nineteen and the daughter of Andrew Jameson, Sheriff Substitute of

Fife. A photograph taken some thirty years later shows a tall balding man and a woman who looks
surprisingly good after having given birth to fifteen children. Those who knew them thought that Mrs
Gray was Oa sweet, qui et and sensible person, a
grandson remembered her as bright and cheerful. My Grvas sai d t o -haturefjt hor ou
open and hospitable with excellent temper and waeartedness, he has also shown that he possesses

no small share of common sense and judgement in the way he has improved his fortune and brought
himselfandfamy i nt o t he best society his neighbour hooo

A Writer to the Signet is a senior Scottish lawyer. George Gray is described in official
documents sometimes as a solicitor, sometimes as a banker. He did not stick to the legaimprofess
but dabbled in commerce, and it would get him into trouble.

On 7th May 1828 the couplebs first child, Eup
where old Ruskin had died. Her parents called her Phemy, but after she left home she \as usual



known as Effie. In the same year Sir Walter Scott published a novel Galé&air Maid of Perth
and this name stuck to her too.

The town, which was the ancient capital of Scotland, had a population of about 20,000. Tall ships
still saledupvw er t o the port of Perth, although in Eff
Dundee. Weaving, dyeing, whisky and salriarming were the chief industries. The west bank of
the Tay was lined with grand Georgian buildings whose gardens ran tottve waterfront (the
wynds and vennels where the workers lived were less visible). Seagulls swooped around the cobbled
streets and swans nested on the wiltmwered islands. Bowerswell is on the quieter east bank, about
fifteen minut adadrossthelwide aiddndgetioithe kentee of town.

Perth was, and is, a friendly place; it was also small enough for people to know every detail of
their neighboursoé | ives. T hraturé€drfaanityshighiyeresgectad c u |l t u i
their circle and regular attendees at Ki nnoul p
quiet, smaltown life and marriage to a fellow Scot; however, she was less than two weeks old when
she got involved with the Ruskins.

The JohnRuskin who had killed himself had a daughter, Jessie Richardson, a widow with four
children who still lived in the riverside suburb of Bridgend. Her brother, John James Ruskin, was a
sherry merchant in London who sometimes visited her, bringing hisanifeson. In the same month
of May 1828 Jessie died and her very distressed brother was left to wind up her affairs. He took her
daughter, Mary, into his home and started the three sons in careers. Mr Gray was an unofficial
guardian to these boys anddred John James exchanged regular letters about them. But living so far
apart (there was no railway to Perth then), the two families seldom met.

Effie grew into a pretty, faihaired and highly intelligent little girl. Her brother George was born
seventeen months later; he and she would be friends all their lives. Two more boys were born and
died young; then three girls, Sophia, Mary and Jane, and another boy, Andrew. Their mother brought
them up with the help of a nurse, Jeannie (Janet Grayagperd poor relation), who remained at
Bowerswell for decades and was much loved. By the time Effie left home at the age of twelve she
was the eldest of six living children.

Her parents had enrolled her in a boarding school, Avonbank in Stratfoich i those days
was a quiet market town with no theatre. It seems strange to send a beloved child so far from home,
but they rightly thought that she could cope, and probably wanted her to get a good English education
so she coul d ractxherivery définite Eertleaiccgnd would rlewer go away.

Mr and Mrs Gray took her by steamer to London in August 1840 and went on for a tour of
Germany, leaving her for a few days with the Ruskin family before the schoolmistress took charge of
her. Her first letter home shows that she was thrilled:

After you left me in London | enjoyed myself very much indeed. Mr Ruskin took me to see all the
sights. I was very much pleased with the Zoolog
very fondof school and Avon Bank is a beautiful place. | have a great deal to tell you about school.
There is a Mr Walker here a very amusing man he is giving lectures on natural philosophy which are
delightful and he tells us a great many things of which | neeard of [sic] before (3).

Avonbank had been known as the Miss Byerleysbd
in 1810 by a group of sisters, cultured intelligent women who had inherited legacies from their great
uncle Josiah Wedgwood. The of f ered girls a basic education
Grammar and Composition, in Geography, and the Use of the Globes, and in Ancient and Modern
Hi story . .. in the French | anguage, Musi c, Dr av
sewng, of course; every nineteesthe nt ury gi r | |l earned to sew. 6Tl
lines and there was nothing mean even in its appointments ... the very china in daily use was a gift
from Josiah Wedgwoodd(4) . pupll WasiElizabathoStevensdn, sotvi n g u i
known as Mrs Gaskell.

Effie would have shared a bedroom in a spacious and elegant white house, built around 1700,
with wide lawns running down to the river. On Sundays they walked the short distance to Holy
Trinity Church with its elaborate Clopton chapel i
but the gardens, which belong to the Royal Shakespeare Theatre, are not very different. Her school
days were happy and interesting. She won prizes for dateration, French and history, learned to
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play the piano to a high standard, and made many friends. When a German girl joined the school,
Effie was the only child who tried to talk to her in her own language. The Misses Mary and Harriet
Ainsworth, whotook over at around the time she arrived, found her a star pupil. She was popular
because of Oher artless affectionate dispositio
dancer with a 6wteoryed | vaircamd5).eauti ful

She spend full year at Stratford without seeing her family, who expected to have her back for the
summer holidays of 1841. But at the beginning of July hetya®told sister, Sophia, died at
Bowerswell of scarlet fever, and her parents thought it unsafe fdo lbeme home. Effie wrote to
her father in a very wobbly hand:

My dearest Papa,

You cannot think how sorry | am at hearing the sad news | felt sure that something
must be the matter when no one was writing to me Miss Airtwold me in the kindest manner
possible it is a sad loss to wus all she was su
Ainsworth has been to me | do not know how to repay her | suppose Mama is in great distress Give
her my very kindest love nal all the children and my hand is shaking so | cannot write any more
believe me very dear Papa your most affect. Daughter E. Gray (6).

She was taken to the Ruskins next week by her uncle Melville Jameson, who noted that she was

an unusually materthirteeryearo | d : 6She has made | think the mo
her mere school knowledge but what is of more importance, in her observation of men and things
her remarks are really excellent on many subject

John Ruski senior, his wife Margaret and their son lived in a seéetached villa at Herne Hill,
which was then almost in the country and had beautiful views. There was a pleasant garden full of
lilac and apple trees, where they grew fruit and vegetables, andatbiei was kept well supplied with
fresh food and fine wine. Every weekday Mr Ruskin went to his office, came back for dinner and
often, in the evenings, read aloud from the Waverley novels. Effie had seen little or nothing of the
Ruskins when she waschild. She knew that the couple had lived in her house before she was born,
and had been involved in a tragedy; she may also have known that they had had some hard struggles
in their youth. He was a rather formidafdeking man of fiftys i x , wili ctofn of ldristly drey
hair and very bushy dark eyebrowsd (8). Hi s wi f
tall and had a squint in one eye. She was an excellent housekeeper and a devout evangelical
Christian. The other members of theusehold were their niece Mary Richardson, a meek young
woman of about twentfive, who was very conscious of not being the favourite child, and their
adored son John. He was an undergraduate at Christ Church, Oxford, but his studies had been
interruptedoy bad health and he had been convalescing in Italy.

The young John Ruskin was tall, thin, narfshouldered, with reddish hair, a beaky nose and
intense blue eyes; his voice had a Scottish/Northumbrian burr. His mouth was slightly disfigured
where a dog had bitten him in childhood, but few people noticed, as he had an attractive smile and
charming manners. He and Effie were soon great friends; before he left to take another cure at
Leamington Spa he promised to write her a fairy story.

But next month, more dreadful news came from Scotland. Sophia had died on 2nd July; on 2nd
August, fiveyearold Mary died, also of scarlet fever, and six days later theeeold Jane. Andrew,
aged eighteen months, survived.

We may faintly imagie t he grief of Effiebdbs parents, and
her feelings for the sake of those around her, would have been deeply shocked. Her letter to her
mother, just after she had heard of the third death, shows this child who tsgndter parents for a
year trying very hard to console them:

My dearest Mama,
| now make an exertion to write a few lines to you because | think you will
like it before the event occurred this morning | hall sbme hope left and was in some degree happy
because every thing | thought was about the recavent since the Divine Hand has been pleased to
take her to him as well as the other two We must make up our minds as well as we can. How is dear



little Andrew what a fine little boy he is. Do not you feel great comfort when you have Miss
Thomson with you | think she is a very nice pers
Do not be at all uneasy on my account for they are very kind to me herandieep yourself up

my dearest Mama for Papads sake were you not gl e
yourself quite able. Give Papa my kindest love and believe me your most affec. Daughter

E. Gray (9)
It is |ikely that Effiebs adul't personality was
stoicism, her way of putting the best face on things, her eager interest in new experiences and her
natural friendliness and good manners can alllkeclé y seen in the childds | e
She remained for sever al weeks at t he Ruskin

Leamington had not forgotten her. His diary for 15th September 1841 records that he was working on
O6Phemy Gr ayPosrthinggs hg wahts somet hi ngThekingafthe s e her

GoldenRiver his sole work of fiction, was written O0a
her amusement without any i dea o f850piturbmediatelyt i on 6
became a childrenés classic.

The story reflects Ruskinds idealism and his

passion since he was a teenager. Like many fairy tales it starts with three brothers; two bad and one,
theyoungest, good. The elder brothers have the use of a delightful fertile valley, but ruin it through
their selfish and shodighted behaviour. Then they are told they can turn their river to gold, but only

on condition that they carry a flask of holy wate the head of a valley, untouched. They refuse to

give any of the water to thirsty people they meet on the way, and are turned into black stones:

... the water which has been refused to the cry of the weary and dying is unholy, though it has been
blesed by every saint in heaven; and the water which is found in the vessel of mercy is holy, though
it had been defiled by corpses (12).

Only the youngest brother, who cares more about his fellow creatures than money, passes the test.
The river doesiot literally turn to gold but makes the valley fertile once more. It is a straightforward
morality tale, but it is also prophetic. If Ruskin were alive now he would certainly say that the human
race could not survive if its members did not look afeerheother and the planet.
The story was finished and posted to Bowerswell around the end of September. By this time
Effie was at home, where she would stay for the next two years. Mrs Gray thought she should go
back after a while to her school afigtnds, but her father could not bear to part with her. She spent
this time very quietly, helping her mother and working on her music and languages with a governess,
Joanna Thomson. Two more children were born; Robert in 1842 and Sophie, named altadhe
sister, in 1843. Mr Gray, spending money lavishly, began to have a new house constructed near the
old one, which was eventually pulled down. The second Bowerswell, a listed building in the local
pinkish-grey stone, is still standing.
Effie returned to school in the new year of 1844 and on her way was again the guest of the
Ruskins, who had moved to a fine Georgian house at 163 Denmark Hill. It stood in seven acres of
l and and had its own small f artmeen,J owansd sé vdeirayr yg r:
has | ost somet hing of her good | ooksé6(13). He v
ladies could vote in elections. But he was fond of her and probably gave her some advice about
reading; Effie would say much laterath he had been o6influencing my
education for yearsod6(14). He noted that she wa
she came in from town and sat down, though tired
She spent six more mths at Avonbank, leaving for good in the summer. She had made several
friends, and would go on exchanging visits with them and corresponding with her teachers. In
November of that year her foyearold brother, Andrew, died after several days of illnesslong
gap, which would get longer, was opening up between Effie and George and the younger group of
children.
She was now sixteen, and a particularly charming teenager. Women outnumbered men at the time
and a great many middtdass girls neverdund husbands, but there seems to have been no question
of whether Effie would get married, only when and to whom. At five foot six she was rather tall for a
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Victorian woman; her hair was 6golden auburné,
turned out. She had had an excellent education; only a few exceptional women were better informed.
She played the piano seriously (Mendelssohn was a particular favourite), spoke good French and
German and could hold an interesting conversation with jusitabtyone. Today a girl of her type
would go to university, get a good job and perhaps combine it after a few years with marriage and
children. In those days, she seemed well equipped to be the wife of some distinguished man.

We know that she had @devastating effect on men of all ages, but she also got on well with
women. Some of them said she was not beautiful, exactly, but it was less her features than her lively
and friendly nature that made her attractive. Even Ruskin, when he was most @&hgheny
admitted that she was al/l 6grace and pleasantne
would attack Effie, in her lifetime and afterwards, it is worth saying that she was a devoted daughter
and sister; there was never any suggestionsiratoehaved badly to other women and her surviving
letters are quite free from spiteful remarks.

6Women and girls of the higher and middle <cl a
Charl es Dickens6 daught etonouKarusementd such.as garbea partigs, o f |
croquet, long walks, drives and rides and in the evening, occasional rather dull dinner parties, dances
and the always popul ar opera and theatre partie
were availake. She went dancingsupervised, of coursewith various young men in Perth, one of
whom, William MacLeod, an officer in a Highland regiment, fell in love with her. He went to India
and, as she was still very young, the relationship ended natuf@liig. stayed at Ewell Castle near
Epsom when she was seventeen and briefly met a I
struck. In the same year, 1846, she visited the Ruskins again and their son showed signs of interest,
but his parents rushedhimaway to the Continent before it could develop.

The young John Ruskin was becoming quite well known. Still only in his twenties, he had
published a grountreaking bookModern Painterswhich made such an impression that when he

got back to Englnd he found himself 6very <celebrated in
Effi ebds. She came for a longer visit in April 1
invited out:

Mrs Ruskin is at present dusting her china which ajj@n she performs daily. We live very quietly;

in the morning after breakfast | practice for tw
study. He draws and | knit till lunch, then we drive or walk till dintiere at five or six after which

we have tea and | play all the evening till bedtime (19).

Mrs Ruskin was fond of Effie, seeing her as a substitute for her niece Mary, who had just left to
get married, but she had been careful to tell her on the first evening that John waseafaged.
The young woman they had in mind was Charlotte Lockhart, the granddaughter of the great Sir
Walter Scott. Nothing came of this, for the good reason that neither he nor she was interested, but Mr
Ruskin very much wanted it to happen as it wdwdde been a grand marriage for his son. He began
to fear that Effie would distract him and soon after her arrival, when she was doing little more than
play the piano and watch his wife dusting china, he wrote her father an astonishing letter.

6Wbave been friends for so many years standin
could speak frankly. When his son John was a teenager he had fallen in love with an unsuitable girl
6t he passion however was poweirffaud. anthey meesrte t it
about his health and now feared he might fall i
feeling could I ong |l ook upon her with indifferer
not want him to may a Scottish person6 s he has had so much misery he
guite a superstitious dread of her son connect.i
Besi des, John had met a young | awhpm hewdsanadeas en
proposals the result of which is not yet known©é
moving his daughter somewhere else?

Mr Gray, very much surprised, wrote back that, of course, he would immediately arrange for
Effie to stay with other friends. He could not help adding:



It strikes me forcibly that Mrs Ruskin could have quietly given Phemy a hint that John was under
engagement ... | know well that Phemy has always expressed herself favourably of John as a person

for whom she had a high respect as a man of talent and refined manners, but | know also that she has a
great deal of good sense and maidenly pride and is the very last person in the world that would either
give her affections t or, wareehe entirelylfreeh acdept of himatstlen t po
expense of wounding his motheroés feelings (21).

That should have ended it, but John found out and was upset at the prospect of losing Effie. Mr
Ruskin was forced to write to her father again, sayimgigingly that she could stay:

Hi s Mother and myself see every day that he is |
own peace Still no sudden steps can be taken without too much wounding his feelings and showing a
distrust in the Strengtof mind which not knowing his own Danger, he would ill brook from any one

-l hope with your knowledge of the Circumstances
visit take its course (22).

Effie was not fully aware of what was going and at this point certainly was not in love. Mrs
Ruskin urged her to remain for a few more weeks, while reiterating that her son was engaged. She
wrote home:

I cannot understand the affair nor | suppose can you but at any rate if | tell you anythib¢hen |

trust you will keep it entirely to yourselves as Mr Ruskin never told me he had written to Papa about
it. In fact Mrs Ruskin tells me that nobody knows and she only told me in case, as she says, that John
and | shoul d | ovgeodd eouldnothelphlaighing butahanked her forther caution
which however | did not require as | consider him the same as married and should never think of such
a thing. However | think this little gossip will amuse you but be sure it goes no fagHeshould

dislike it exceedingly (23).

She remained with the Ruskins, on and off, for a total of two months. They went to the French
Theatre and heard Jenny Lind sing. John spent more and more time with Effie, repeatedly drawing
her andtheneear i ng up the paper. On her nineteenth bi
Birthday in May6é, which begins:

Thorn, and meadow grassweet sister,
Twine them as | may,

Deemest thou a darksome garland
For thy natal day?

Thou thyself art fairer,ister,

Than all the flowers in May (24).

It was not very good poetry but it was flattering. Ruskin had not yet made up his mind, but he
was extremely interested in her and it showed. Effie soon realised that he was not committed to
Charlotte Lockart, and as the month of May went on she began to think she was falling in love. She
had known him for a long time; he was by far the most attractive and distinguished man in her circle.
Every evening he waited outside her room to take her down tordisme afterwards she played the
piano. The old people quickly went to sleep, leaving the young ones virtually alone.

But after all that, John did not propose. Effie now sensed that his father was uneasy and certainly
knew that neither parent wisthérer to join the family. She left them in midne; the plan was that
she should go on another visit but as soon as st
begging to be allowed to come home. She was baffled and upset by their behamtuhe
friendship between the two families had already come under strain.



The Graduate of Oxford
181948

It had occurred to him that he must not any longer defer his intention of matrimony, and he had reflected
that in taking a e, a man of good position should expect and carefully choose a blooming younghady
younger the better, because more educable and submis$i@eank equal to his own, of religious principles,
virtuous disposition, and good understanding.

Middlemarch Chapter 39

So far, the story has been told from Effieds
history of which shevas not fully aware, and for them, the lights and shadows fell with a certain
difference.

John Thomas Ruskin, the grandfather of the great critic, was an Englishman who had moved to
Scotland, where he worked as a grocer and commercial travellemandr i ed a mi ni st er 6
Catherine Tweddale. They had two children, Jessie and John James, who was born in 1785 and
educated at Edinburgh High School. As a teenager, he studied art and would always love paintings
and literature. He was so intgint and hardvorking that he could easily have become a
professional man, but this was not allowed. The girl was married off to a tanner in Perth and the
sixteenyearold boy was taken from school and sent to London to be a clerk in a wine importing firm

Around this time Catherine sent for her husban
the | andlady of the Kingbs Head in Croydon, and
She lived with the couple for the next thirteen yearsi durg whi ch ti me ol d Ruski
steadily worse. In 1808 he almost went bankrupt, but his son promised to pay his debts, and
eventually did. On his visits home he had grown close to his cousin, who was perhaps more in love
than he was, but thddbman did his best to thwart their marriage. They were engaged for fully nine
year s, Mar gar et putting up with her unclebs dr e
best books she could get.

Alt hough he had never6 wavhtied twasgaoinst debHedacd
worked hard and conscientiously and did very well. He met a Spaniard, Pedro Domecq, who gave his
name to a range of sherries, and they established the City firm of Ruskin, Telford and Domecq. But
he still coutl not afford to marry because he was supporting his father (now insane and unable to
work) and slowly clearing his debts. By the autumn of 1817 the older Ruskins and Margaret were
living in Perth as the tenants of Bowerswell Villa. In October Cathemfiapsed and died and, a
fortnight later, John Thomas Ruskin cut his throat. Some relief must have mingled with the horror.

Three months | ater, the énow not very young peop

This was the reason for MrsRlkk i nés &éi nsuperable disliked of P
in the next ten years while her husbandbs sister
Bowerswell.

John Ruskin was born in London on 8th February 1819, in the saaneay&ueen Victoria and
George Eliot. His mother was thirgeven and would have no more children. She felt he was the
reward for the | ong dark years she had endured i
he was born.

From the ageof three he lived at 28 Herne Hill, where Effie first met him, and some of his
earliest memories were of following his mother around the garden. She was a strict disciplinarian,



and he was 6always summarily whi pmleided fom theest
so he became a quiet and obedient child. He was educated at home, by tutors and his parents,
although at fourteen he briefly attended a day school where the other pupils treated him like a girl. He

read the entire Bible and leeed Latin with his mother, while his father introduced him to Byron,

Shakespeare and Scott. He was Owithdrawn from
wished to take it up. Indeed he decided, when he overheard his father talking busthess
coll eagues, that he had absolutely no sympathy v

Every summer Mr Ruskin went travelling on business and took his family, sometimes touring for
months by carriage. John was shown around various stately homesvarsdrea of the finest
l andscapes in England and Wal es. He wrote a gr «
had o6indited thousands of I inesdéd(5) Some of the
also learned to draw and, after viisif Derbyshire, became fascinated by rocks and minerals.

A thirteenth birthday present was a de luxe edition of the long padynby the elderly and then
very welkknown Samuel Rogers. It was illustrated with pictures of Venice, Florence, Ruhibea
Alps, some by Turner, and after a while Mrs Ruskin suggested that they should visit these wonderful
places themselves. From then on they spent several summers in Europe, where the young boy was
overwhelmed by the nature and architecture. Turndrtha Alps would become two of the great
passions of his life.

When he was an old man, John Ruskin looked back on his extraordinary childhood and said that
he was deeply grateful to his parents. They had given him absolute devotion, comfos, &isur
ample income and every opportunity to develop his mind. His father, as anyone who reads his letters
can see, was a remarkable man; later John and he discussed religion more freely than they could have
done in hi s mot her 6s pyrireedligemt,cbeit. she heél hae authasitarianw a s h
temperament and a narrow, literainded faith. He would always be very close to them, but he knew
they had been too protective and isolated him from his generation, so that he found it difficult to form
friendh i p s . O0When affection did comeb6, he wrote,
unmanageabl eb6(6).

Pedro Domecq had four daughters who visited Herne Hill when Ruskin was seventeen, and he
fell desperately in love with the sophisticated fiftgmarold Adele. She laughed at him (and
anyway was unsuitable, being a Roman Catholic), but he remained obsessed by her for years. After
she | eft he tried to fildl his mind with other t
Dulwich art @llery and the Royal Academy. The three pictures which Turner, an eccentric and
reclusive man in his sixties, exhibited in 1836 struck him as works of genius. He was furious when
Bl ack wo od éabusdddahgra and wrete a long response, which hisrfdduéded to send not
toB 1l a c k vbottoddrrer himself. A short, dry note came back from the great painter:

My dear Sir,

| beg to thank you for your zeal, kindness, and the trouble you have taken in my behalf, in
regard of the dticism of Bl a ¢ k wo o d 6fer Oditday, aespieatirey my works; but | never move
in these matters, they are of no import ...(7)

Turner was not a man who easily made friends, and they would never be close, but from this time
on he would faintly pprove of the young critic and Ruskin would tell everyone that he was a sublime
artist, Shakespearebs equal. At his sonbés requ
and, most magnificent of all,he Slave Shjm surprise birthday present1844.

At the age of not quite eighteen he entered Christ Church, Oxford, the first member of his family

to go to university. Henry Liddell, t he Dean,
in his own way among the odd set afning and sporting men that gentlem@mmmoners usually
arebd(8). Most of these young men had no inter es

pictures of naked women, but they did not bully him, if only because he was able to give them ve
good wine. He made one lifelong friend, Henry Acland (38260), who became the Regius
Professor of Medicine. But the bonds with his parents did not slacken; his mother moved into
lodgings in the High Street and he had tea with her daily, his fatiméng them at weekends.
Adel e spent a Christmas break with the family
r

fifteen, Adel e was not prettier than French gi |



In April 1840, whenhe had been overworking and had just heard that she was married, he started
coughing blood in his rooms at Oxford and his parents immediately took him away. It looked like
tuberculosis. The family went for a long stay in Italy and he recovered, bull hetdiake his degree

for another two years, and then it was a Fourth.

Yet already his achievements were considerable. He had won the Newdigate Prize for poetry,
had published verses and essays, met Turner and Wordsworth and become a felld@@eofdabieal
Society. In Italy he had toured the great buildings and galleries, contemplating the book which would
make his name. He came home in the summer of 1841, which was when h&edtang of the
Golden Riverfor Effie. In 1842 the family moved tine much grander house in Denmark Hill, where
several Turners were hung in the breakfasim. This was partly so that John could have a suitable
setting to entertain friends.

Ever since childhood the young man had been a compulsive writer (fested works, not
counting letters and diaries, would eventually fill thinipe volumes). However, he gave up writing
poetry in his twenties; his real medium was magnificent, sonorous prose. He also practised drawing
every day, but had no ambitionlte an artist. Instead he saw himself as a teacher, perhaps a preacher
on a new t heme, manos r el ati ons hi {ourwe published t . I
the book which would make him famous:

Modern Painters:
Their Superiority in the Art dfandscape Painting
To all
The Ancient Masters
proved by examples of
The True, the Beautiful and the Intellectual,

From the

Works of Modern Artists,
especially

From those of J.M.W. Turner, Esqg. R.A.
By a Graduate of Oxford.

This volume (the first ofive) attacked admired painters like Canaletto, Claude and the Dutch
masters, whose work he thought tame. By contrast, Turespecially the late, Impressionistic

Turner-was Ot he greatest | andscape pai ninwasstivdmo has
orthodox Christian and believed that nature was
the sunset itsel f, but Turner had come <cl oser t
with which t he ) nHewurged seaders te lodk ndt &t eld rdastérsLhlit at the sea,

cl ouds, cataract s, stor ms, sunlight, 6t he pure a

(12). Not everyone could visit galleries, but anyone who had eyes could looksilythehich was
constantly changing, and almost impossible to paint well. Young artists were advised to go to nature
in a spirit of reverence and paint what they actually saw.
His splendid language and high ideals made a deep impression on his.readtley included
Wordsworth, Tennyson, George Eliot, Charlotte Bronte, Elizabeth Gaskell and the young William
Hol man Hunt . A second vol ume, di scussing the i
identity soon leaked out and it became obvidw he had one of the finest minds of his generation.
His parents, and many other people, had no doubt that he was destined for greatness.

This was the situation in late June 1847, when the ningtesrold Effie headed unhappily back to
Scotland. Rush was twentyeight and still living at home, with a growing reputation but no
independent income. His parents still worried about his health, which in fact was good, and still
involved themselves far too much in his life. They had not given up hopdéhatould marry
Charlotte Lockhart, and feared that he might become dangerously ill if he was thwarted in love.

Effie was bewildered by a family so different from her own. She spent two days on the steamer,
which made her seasick, and was glad tohgame to Bowerswell. Her brother George was now
working in his fatherds office in South Street &
Sophie, Alice and John. Effie soon becamalsorbed in the life of Perth, and no doubt her mother
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pointed out that there were plenty of other youn
Ruskin will certainly be in Scotland ... but you need not expect to see him at Bowerswell. He cannot
come for various reasons and as you know Mrs Ruskuid be miserable every moment he was in
Perth or under our roof which would be much worse. It is extraordinary to me how a woman of her
powers of mind and extreme clearness of understa

Ruskin did pass through Rle on 25th August, on his way to the Highlands, and looked in at Mr
Grayobds office but did not meet his family. Al
was now absolutely over. From everything we know about Effie, she would have betittved
dignity. In any case, she now had much more to worry about than a failed romance.

Mr Gray had been spending money lavishly on English schools, continental holidays and the
rebuilding of Bowerswell, and had bought shares @mmong other thirgy- the Scottish Central
Railway Company. It seemed safe, when railways were so obviously the transport of the future and
Perth was just about to be connected with the rest of the island. But there was a huge slump and by
August, like thousands of othapeculators, he was in serious trouble. As well, Mrs Gray was
expecting her thirteenth baby.

What they did not yet know was that Ruskin had
t hat my own pain was per halghlisparents hbout ieis Istters fromn h e r
the Highlands and they, remembering how ill he had been after the trouble with Adele, were alarmed.
Mr Ruskin stildl t hought Effie was an artful g
preparedtogie way i f his sonés health and happines
with Effie for weeks, was more positive:

ir
[

She is very lovely, with the least vanity | have ever seen in any one, she has much social kindly
feeling, this in a wife wod be invaluable to you for you cannot go out of the world altogether and in
your intercourse with it she would be indeed a helpmate for you. | think her also very prudent in her
expenses without the slightest meanness, her taste in dress really gomppdaance such as we
may all be proud of, her family and connections equal if not superior to our bamtemper | think
must be excellent or she would not have borne so easily your fault finding and her natural abilities are
much above the common l.do think Effie so open, so frank and upright, that she will not deceive
you, and you may tell her if she takes you and makes you happy that we shall receive her with joy and
that | will study her happiness and cherish her with my whole heart ... Effiges to make an
excellent wife and you happy and if she loves you as | think she does and has done from childhood
she will be most happy with you (15).

None of them were in any doubt that Effie would agree. Ruskin invited himself to Bowerswell
and hung around for a week at the beginning of October, but still did not propose. Effie had been hurt
by his behaviour and was careful not to give him much encouragement. The family was trying to keep
up appearances; other young men called at the hodseeasoon found that several of them admired
her:

She is surrounded by people who pay her attentions, and though | believe most of them inferior in
some points to myself, far mo r-eMiss Gray@and!ll ar¢ gddd t o ¢
friends, | have every reason to think that if | were to-trgould make her more than a friendnd if
- after | leave here this timeshe holds out for six months more | believe | shall ask her to come to
Switzerland with me next yearand if she wi not - or if she takes anybody else in the mean tirhe
am really afraid | shall enjoy my tour much less than usttabugh no disappointment of this kind
would affect me as the first did (16).

This sounds bad. He certainly was not passiopaidbve with Effie yet. But seeing her courted
by other men increased his interest, and he found himself very depressed when he went away. Soon
afterwards he wrote to her proposing marriage, and was accepted.

A legend sprang up afterwards thdteshad been engaged to someone else and jilted him,
supposedly for the Ruskin money. Mrs Gaskell wr
very time she accepted Mr Ruskin he did not kno\
never knew her well. Effie could not have been engaged when she was in London that spring as no
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such thing is mentioned in her letters home. Nor was she officially linked to anyone in Perth, though

she did have an admirer called Mr Tasker, whom Ruskent |, and who he thought
way o, but she 6saved him the mortification of di
and told him she was going to be married; Ruskin knew about him too. No doubt she saw and danced
with other youg men after she came home, but all her letters and actions show that at this time she

was in love with Ruskin.

No one seems to have worried about the fact that she was very young. Her mother had married at
nineteen and been happy; it did not seemn srnu a | . Effieds flirtations had
did not yet know much about men and was basically a good Presbyterian girl who wanted to spread
her wings a little way, have an interesting time, and then settle down for life with a husband and
children.

Having written back to Ruskin agreeing to marry him, she did not see him again for five months.

Of course he lived a long way off, but there was nothing to stop him getting on a train and coming
north. Instead, he wrote her severaidet saying how much he loved her and revealing that he was
particularly excited by her effect on -atttheer men
Opera again, together ... And | shall see everyone gazing ataralithink- i Y e gou may bok as

much as you pl ease, but she is mine, now, mi ne,

Even Mrs Ruskin thought his behaviour a little strangeas you say you | ove
oftener you write to her may you not be in some degree surrounding her with imaginaayr ms ? 6 ( 2 0)
There was talk of Effie going to London for a visit, but she would not have left home until her mother
was safe. The baby, Melville, was born on 30th November, then the whole family went down with flu
and Effie ran the house for several weeks She herself seems to have
satisfactory, writing to him four months after she had last seen him:

| do not know how | can sufficiently thank you for your inestimable letter this morning so full of
tenderness and affection alstdoo kind and good, you will quite spoil me, my love, it almost made
me weep with joy to think myself so beloved, not but that | was fully impressed with that before, but
this morningbs | etter al most made meinessewWa® i ce t
permitted to me who am so unworthy of it (21).

They did not meet as an engaged couple until I
wedding and they fixed their own wedding date for April 10th.

Al l this ti me eMr werreaey 6gsi vfiinnga enor mous concern
the son of old friends seemed the only bright s
the family, but when the marriage contract was drawn up Mr Ruskin was dismayed to fihértha
father had nothing to give her. He wrote to him three weeks before the wedding, saying bluntly that
presumably he would have to go bankrupt. And it was no use, he warned Mr Gray, to expect anything
from his son:

John knows my Severity in mepn matters- that though | give where | canwere he to be
Security for a Single hundred for the best friend he-Haes should never see a shilling more of my
money (22).

John himself was told, around this time, that his prospective fatHaw might be ruined, but
assured him sincerely that he did not mi nd. 01l
youb, he wrot e, 6t here are however modes i n whi
anxiety6( 23) IpwasHmited bachusd hie hag notinoomé @ his own, but he would look
after Effie, and perhaps in future they could take care of her little sisters, Sophie and Alice.

Away from these unpleasant matters, the Ruskin family looked forward to theiresuioum of
Europe. Ruskin had been telling Effie how much he wanted to show her the Alps. He had gone
abroad once without his parents, in 1845, but this time it was planned that all four should go together.

He confided, 6t h e ree saddename hawt it rhy dathér arid mgtstill t Iham t of t
always happiest when | am most dutifuhnd although you may be sure, Effie love, that | will not
sacrifice my wifebs comfort i n a-syllthiekgyouswvii t o an
find you can give so much pleasure on this journey by very littledesifal, that you will not in the
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end have reason to wish it had been otherwise planned ... And remember, love, we owe them a little
al | our present h a p pSomevbese at thed back wfr his fmind wasetlie( 2 4)
consciousness that they could climb mountains together only if she did not get pregnant.

Meanwhile, tremendous events in Europe were affecting thousands of other lives. In the last
week of February 184&¢ citizens of Paris revolted and Lo#kilippe, King of the French, was
expelled. This added to Mr Grayods troubl es, as
which were now worthless, but he hung on and did not go bankrupt. In March thereetveltions
against the Austrian emperor in Vienna, Hungary, Poland and Italy. Suddenly it seemed unsafe to
make a wedding journey to the Continent. Instead the young couple would tour the Highlands and the
Lake District, by themselves.

Ruskin cane to Bowerswell, with his valet George Hobbs (25), twelve days before the wedding.
He was distressed by the Graysdé circumstances,
and his stay was quite long enough to convince him that he did easrilall children. There were
five of them, who naturally made a great deal of noise, and Melville, now aged four months, would
have cried. His parents stayed away. Mr Ruskin explained in an awkward letter that his wife could
not get over her horror of Rh; he also felt he should not go far from home because the Chartists
were planning a mammoth demonstration in London. But he generously settled £10,000 on Effie; the
income would be drawn by her husband and would be their main means of support.

Monday 10th April 1848 was a fine day in Scotland. Four hundred miles to the south, 20,000
people marched to Kennington Common calling for Parliament to accept the six demands of the
Charter: universal manhood suffrage, secret ballots, equal electoraictslisno property
gualifications, annual parliaments, payment of MPs. Two art students, John Everett Millais and
William Holman Hunt, walked beside the crowd, fascinated. The respectable classes, terrified of a
Frenchstyle revolution, had barricaded thevindows and armed a nhumber of special constables, just
in case. William Rossetti, an eighteg@arold clerk in the Excise Office, had been given a thick stick
but probably would not have used it as his sympathies were with the Chartists. In theagretlit
heavily and the great crowd dispersed without violence, and without getting what it wanted. Hunt had
promised Millaiséd parents to keep the younger b
end.

Effie Gray and John Ruskin were madiquietly by a Scottish minister in the drawing room at
Bowerswell that same afternoon. Afterwards they left their friends celebrating and drove (with his
manservant) to Blair Atholl, where they were to spend the first stage of their honeymoon.

The wedding night would go down in history.
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PART TWO
EFFIE RUSKIN
3

The Virgin Wife
18489

Hence he determined to abandon himself to the stream of feeling, and perhaps was surprised to find what an
exceedingly shallowill it was.

Middlemarch Chapter 7

The new Mr and Mrs Ruskin arrived at their inn very late, after an exhaustinguipuitdthe
wedding and a drive of over thirty miles. What happened, or rather did not happen next was
described by both of them six years later. Effie would say that at the time she knew nothing about
sex. Ruskin would say that they agreed not to consumthatenarriage because he did not want
children, or not yet:

It may be thought strange thatduld abstain from a woman who to most people was so attractive.
But though her face was beautiful, her person was not formed to excite passion. On the, contrary
there were certain circumstances in her person which completely checked it (1).

Later he told Effie 6that he had i magined women
the reason he did not make me his Wife was because he was disgusteadywitison the first
eveningé (2).

Ruskinés knowledge of the female body was aca
naked women which had been passed around his Oxford college, but these pictures may not have been
realistic. Or Effie may &ve been losing blood on the first night; later he would accuse her of having
an internal di sease. It seems |likely that he |
and then found that he could not go through with it. There are nodetais.

The sad and unmentionable truth was that Ruskin could feel real passion only for very young
girls. Adele had been fifteen when he first saw her; Effie had been twelve. As each grew older, he
gradually became less and less interested. sekisdrive, though it did exist, was much weaker than

mo st menos, and it i s al most certain that he nev
Naturally, he did not t el l his new wdiaboet t hat

his dislike of children and his wish to take her to Europe and the Alps, without burdens. Effie did not

know how unusual his behaviour was, but she did

Possibly she was afraid of the unknowrd aagreed that it made sense to postpone pregnancy. The
state of their marriage would remain a secret between them for several years to come.

For the next two weeks they travelled, quite happily, through the Highlands and Lake District.
Ruskin,wlo went nowhere without Hobbs, was i mpressed
any mai dbé6, and amused by her general friendlines

Effie talks to everybody she can make stand still, everywhere and anywhere ... | found her inside the
Turnpike engagedh confidential conversation with the Turnpike woman ... then at Killin, she got
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over an old man ... and before | knew what she was alstwat was sitting at the fire drinking the old
gent |l emands handpayirty hilm complitnants ényhis aledutter tubs. We met some
people on the road today, as we were walkimghom she addressed as if she had known them thirty

yearssand i f | hadndét remonstrated, a | ittle farthe
Tinkers (3).
Judgingf om her early |l etters home, she worried only

not to fret and pointed out that they would never have to spend money on her again. They came back
to Denmark Hill at the end of April and moved in temporarily with e ol der Ruskins.

over whel ms me with presentsao, Effie wrote, o. ..
anything |like John, he is just perfect! ! 1 106(4)
literary breakfast with Sanel Rogers, to the Henry Aclands at Oxford, and was one of the few

women ever to be allowed inside Turnerods house:

He was so kind and took us into his room without a fire and bare and miserly but he ran and brought

out his wine and biscuits and we alldrk each ot her 6s healt h, and the
where we saveuchpictures. | would pawn all | had for tl@@d Temerairebut he has been offered

A1000 and we wondét have it (5).

61l am glad to see Phemy ®Retski holhvmote. go 6blet ha s
the first men for some years back but he is very indifferent to general Society ... Phemy is much better
calculated for society than he-isle is best irprintd  ( 6 ) .

It was too good to last.

The fird tensions had to do with her brother George, a pleasant and inoffensive boy of eighteen.

He had been expensively weducated, at Charter hot
seemed so desperate that they thought of sending him to London as altleykhad hoped that Mr

Ruskin could help him find a job; it did not seem much to ask of an old friend. But he was reluctant,

and the situation was deeply embarrassing for Effie:

John and | often talk about him but we can make no plan and Joka &nd so do | that there is
no chance of his father taking him, and it is a delicate point for us because John you see has no
separate business of his own to enable him to speak independently ... | cannot help being distressed
about you all and | ofteary at night when | think what a load hangs over you and that | cannot help
you in the least degree, but it would be much worse if you did not tell me for then | would fancy
things were worse than they are (7).

Then there was the postponed contiatholiday. The Ruskins were vehemently opposed to the
revolutions which were shaking Europe at the time John and Effie got married, and annoyed by the
ruin of their pl ans. l nstead, i n Jastiveymindhad | four
been preoccupied for some time with the glories of medieval buildings and he was working hard on
The Seven Lamps of Architecturéfter he had sketched the cathedral for a few days, he became
unwell. His father assumed he had worn himself out bytiexearin the marital bed, which amused
him. Mrs Ruskin feared that he was seriously ill; Effie knew he was not. There was a trivial argument
about a blue pill. Ruskin thought that Effie ha

But by August it seemed safe for the younger couple to go to France. There had been a short
lived radical government which believed in universal manhood suffrage, but it had been ousted, and in
late June the workers in Paris rioted and 1500 were killed. &€f was shocked by the
lifed (8) but Ruskin wrote coldly:

The sound of mortars and howitzers in the streets of Paris is the sweetest music | have heard this
many a day not excepting even dear Effiesegret as everyone must the fearfuldoee of slaughter

on the wrong side Still - it will be the severest warning: it has shown to the mob that they are not
omnipotent (9).
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This may surprise those who think of Ruskin
revolution, not only becaesof his Tory background but also because he feared any threat to ancient

buil di ngs. The sight of workmen 6actually bef ol
age pinnacles and sticking up in their place nev
The couple toured Normandy, where he made drawings of the finest cathedrals and churches,
and took notes. It was Effieds job to copy the

Ruskin told his father that she would quietly sit dogmmetimes for three hours at a stretch, while he
drew and wrot e. 6She chats away with the peopl e

But unfortunately they were pursued by letters from both families going over the arguments about
George. Mr Ruskin thought, correctly, that the boy was unlikely ever to be a successful businessman,
and feared his son might be embarrassed by a r el

On the subject of disposing of George | would not presunieflteence or interfere but as | am
ever frank with all persons | would wish to guard you against expectations from wié do all |
can for Phemy but for twenty reasons | promise nothing for George ... | only hope that in this change
of destination ya are not looking at all to me and that he is not looking to London as a place of
pleasure | name this because | have al ways thought (
Education has been one rather of pleasure and Excitement than of workore Bding the
irretrievable step George should fully understand what he probably comes hel® ta solitary
Lodging or some family in the City to whom his Board is an objétis Sister and Brother in Law if
family matters admit of it, will not beniLondon 4 months a year these 7 years and when here they
will be absorbed by Society to which though they have the will they have not the power to give him
admission as a professional man, as a Lawyer occasionally visiting London, they might, as i Broke
Clerk in the City they cannot (12).

Effie was aware of the tensions between the two families, which stayed only just within the

bounds of good manner s. Her father was shocked
overlooks my reasons trely and thinks only of George becoming a burden upon him or you, which
we never dreambébt of6(13). Meanwhi | e, unknown t o

... as for G.G., | shall take care that he shall give you no trouble nor interfere with igty sb@am
very sorry he is coming and of course must be prepared for some things that | shall noutike
shall make him understand his positioand, although | cannot exclude him from seeing his sister
yet | shall keep my study inviolabléEffie will have to choose betweéim andme(14).

He had already told Effie that he did not want her old friends to disturb him. Later on he thought
it over and decided it was his Christian duty to
Meanwhile the Grays were struggling on, still expecting to lose their home. Effie tried to write
cheerfully and sent them all the money she could spare. Her hair began to come out in handfuls when
she brushed it, and she was often in tears. John wrote t 6even when poor Ef f
night | felt it by no means as a husband shediddt rather a borehowever | comforted her in a very
duti ful wayo6(15) . She was terribly distressed
had ded, a month after giving birth to a baby who died too. (Another aunt would also die in
childbirth later that year). The good news, which reached them in October, was that George had
found a place in a legal firm in Edinburgh. She wrote home:

| hope this will be the last said upon an unpleasant subject which corresponding upon has done no
good, but it ought to end in each party thinking no wrong is intended on either side, and | think you
ought to excuse Mr RO6s s us piclkinohe bas gpbnehima.coutbeg wh e
sure no ill was intended so there let the subject drop (16).

They returned to England in the autumn and moved into the fashionable Park Street, but Ruskin
often spent his days at fli.s pBayr e(hrsibés thmoauss eMr wGrt
improved, and Effie urged her mother to visit them. Before that she had to get through Christmas at
Denmark Hill, and it went badly. She was very unwell, but Mrs Ruskin would not allow her to stay
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upstairs while shentertained Turner and other guests. Now that Effie was a member of the family,

her motherin-l aw f el t free to bully her. o1 am awar e
husband admitted, O0and being abovythatishhotpiéataht s p e a k
before otherso(17). Ruskinoédeéesndriinlpedher heniendiadg e

she ought to have been dressing for dinner, she gave her a sdulth if she had not been ill she
would have deservedo6(18).

When Mrs Gray reached London in January 1849, she was shocked by the change in her
daughter. The girl who had set off so hopefully on her honeymoon only nine months ago was very
weak, coughing badly and unable to sleep. Mrs Ruskin, as we know @&opritiate letters, had no
sympathy.

The plan was for all four of them to set off that spring for the delayed tour of Switzerland, but in
February Effie returned to Bowerswell with her mother, intending to stay only a few weeks. But all
the children were suffering from whooping cough, and on 1st March Robert, a brighteapold,

di ed. 6You seem to be afflicted beyond the ordi
the Loss of so many sweet Chi | eéffaadlerself 80 pulledWi t h T
down, it seemed impossible to go on holiday. She decided to stay where she was, and did not see
John Ruskin again for nine months.

Effie spent her first wedding anniversary and her twdinsy birthday in Perth, where shes the
object of much gossip. Why was she staying for so long with her parents while her husbhisd and
parents were touring Europe? Perhaps she had come home to have a baby? But the months went by,
and no baby appeared. Some people, it seemsdareas uspect ed the truth, an
virgin wifebo. The Grays were aware of what was
become permanently estranged.

To be fair, the el der Ruski nsuldadikappmoveehticelygrtht it
t hiso, Mr Ruskin wrote, 0wer-butinsgem$Sas muclyanatiegof a br o &
business as my travelling to Liverpool ... They must however arrange their comings and goings with
each otherd6(20).

Rusin crossed the channel in April, just after finishing 8®ven Lampswith his parents and
Hobbs. In May, Mr Gray came to a settlement with the bank. But Effie did not get better, and in the
same month consulted James Simpson, the pioneer of chlorofdim,was then Professor of
Midwifery at Edinburgh University. If he gave her a full physical examination he would have found
that she was still a virgin and may have told her the facts of life. He certainly advised her, then or
later, to have a child.

Ruskin, who was having a delightful time, hinted in his letters that this might soon happen. He
wrote to her quite frequently and, at first, affectionately:

Do you know, pet, it seems almost a dream to me that we have been married: hiaoki to
meeting you: and to yourextbridal night: and to the time when | shall again draw your dress from
your snowy shoulders: and lean my cheek upon them, as if you were still my betrothed only: and |
had never held you in my arms (21).

6lhimk it wi || be much nicer next ti me, we s hal
agreed when she mentioned her affection for her
our ownébé(23). 6l ndeedotle Icohnege rffourl | yo uf rmoym pehted ,J
here to occupy me and keep me interestadd so | am able to bear the longing better perhaps than
you, who have only the routine of homed6(24). A
history of Venice for his new book?

But although her ilaws were enjoying their holiday, it nagged at them that something had gone
wrong between them and Effie. They had hoped she could fit into the family like their niece Mary
(who died that summer while theyere abroad) and, unfortunately, they could not keep their worries
to themsel ves. Ruskin complained, in the | ast I
openly upond his parent s, although prdahemalabl y he
He was even more annoyed when he heard that Ef f
mother tended to think were her own fault.
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Then Mr Ruskin decided to write frankly to Eff
cadness, he said, and surprised that she had stayed behind in Scotland. She ought to realise that her
husband had gone abroad for work, not pleasure, and should not try to bring him home prematurely:

About your Daughter both Mrs Ruskin and myself mustiooetto be anxious and as | use no reserve

I will confess to you that the feeling is mingled with sorrow and disappointment ... You may tell her
that Mrs Ruskin and [, although the change was unexpected, can entirely forgive her rejection of our
kindness b good offices but we do expect from the Love which we hope and believe, she bears my
Son that she will try to make his pleasures hers, to like what he likes, for his sake, and to hear of the
places which he loves with pleasure, and if | might take tleetjilof prescribing for her own comfort

and amendment, | should urge an effort to be made to sacrifice every feeling to duty, to become
interested and delighted in what her Husband may be accomplishing by a short absence, and to find a
satisfaction in cauisg him no unnecessary anxiety (25).

Effieds parents had already noticed that she
father walked round the garden with her and begged her to tell him what was wrong, but how could
she tell him? All ke understood, and said when he wrote back, was that young people were better left
alone:

Phemy has the greatest affection for Jeher earnest wish is to have the same for you and Mrs

Ruskin ... You do not make allowance for her state of health .heneito you consider that her

natural manners are thoroughly scotch by which | mean that she makes no display of feeling even to
those to whom she is much attached ... If | may be permitted to hint a word by way of advice it would

be simply that Mrs Ruskiand you should leave John and Phemy as much as possible to themselves
married people are rather restive under the con
the kindest and most affectionate motives. Do not take amiss what | say fordutare desire and

that is to see you all happy.

He added that of course Effie understood the i mj
part would induce her to wish him to return till he has accomplished the objects for which he went
abroad ( 26 ) .

Ef fiebs own | etters are | ost, but she certain
l etterdéd(27) to Mrs Ruskin in June. But the dis
hi mself joined i nfatherwhithlargued passionataedyrthatthis pakefits hadeafvays
been extremely kind to her and that she was mentally ill:

If she had not been seriously illshouldhave had fault to find with her: but the state of her feelings |

ascribe now, simply to bdg weakness: that is to saynd this is a serious and distressing admission

- to a nervous disease affecting the brain ... If Effie mdound mindbeen annoyed by the
contemptible trifles whicthave annoyed her; if she had cast back from her tiheliéss and the

affection with which my parents received her, and refused to do her duty to them, under any
circumstances whatever but those of an illness bordering in many of its features on incipient insanity,

| should not now have written you this lettespecting her ... | hope to see her outgrow with her girls

frocks - that contemptible dread of interference and petulant resistance of authority which begins in
pride - and is nourished in folly and ends in pairé Rest i venessod | @ams accust
unpromising character even in horses and adslesk for meekness and gentleness in woman (28).

Effie would have been much more shocked by this letter than by those of his father, who for all
his bossiness and tactlessness really did veamtake peace. Her parents probably did not show it to
her , but they preserved it, and some years | ater
of J. Ruskinés in which-chledwitedrst fwrn H a/p piun esstsd otwan &h
the real cause which he himself only knewb.

In the late summer of 1849 the Ruskins started for home. They suggested that Effie should join
them in London, but so0o many neighbours had been
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Grays thoughthe should first come to Perth and be seen in public with his wife. This provoked
another angry letter, this time to Effie:

As for your wish that | should come to Scotlanthat is also perfectly naturalnor have | the
slightest objection to come fgou: only do not mistake womanly pride for womanly affection: You
say that o6éyou should have thought the first thir
have been to come for youbo. Why, ymyueadooforl i s h |
wishing you to come to London was that | might get you a couple of days sooner; and do not you see
also, that if love, instead of pride, had prompted your reply, you would never have thought of what |
oughtto do, or youright to ask, you wuld only have thought of being with me as soon as you could
... I do not intend to allow you to dictate to me what is right, nor even to take upon you the office of
my mistress in knowledge of the wordf you knew a little more of it, you would be matautious
how you wrote impertinent letters to your Husband.

The whole affair however is too trivial to occupy me longand | am not going to treat you like
a chil d, and refuse you your <cake bedlaams® you d
Perth for you as soon as | get home: only have your calls and ceremonies over, as | shall not stay
there (29).

At this point, a modern young woman might have decided she had had enough. For Effie, that
was not an option. She may haedlected that it was nearly two years since they had got engaged,
and that for more than half that time they had been living apart. The long quiet months at home had
done her good. Perhaps after talking things over with her mother, she had an idea.
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4

The Stones of Venice
184951

But this stupendous fragmentariness heightened the dilearstrangeness of her bridal life ...Ruins and
basilicas, palaces and colossi, set in the midst of a sorele i
Middlemarch Chapter 20

6When | came home | found my wife much better
change of sene. She asked me to take her to Venice, and as | had need of some notes ... | was glad to
take her theredo(1).

They had both been following the news. Venice had declared itself a republic in March 1848 and
held out bravely for over a year agaitts¢ Austrian army. Throughout the summer of 1849 the city
had been bombed and bl ockaded; Ruskin had writt
studiesdé6(2) if they knocked it down. It isurrend
great numbers from cholera and almost starving.

Ruskin arrived in Perth in September, as promised, and Effie suggested that, now the siege had
ended, he should go with her to Venice and work on his new book. She must have been thrilled by his
description of the city irModern Painters

Thank heaven, we are in sunshine again, and what sunshine! ... Do we dream, or does the white
forked sail drift nearer, and nearer yet, diminishing the blue sea between us with the fulness of its
wings? Itpauses now, but the quivering of its bright reflection troubles the shadows of the sea, those
azure, fathomless depths of crystal mystery, on which the swiftness of the poised gondola floats
double, its black beak lifted like the crest of a dark ocean iirdcarlet draperies flashed back from
the kindling surface, and its bent oar breaking the radiant water into a dart of gold. -lIeeand
dim, but glorious, the unnumbered palaces lift their shafts out of the hollow i@ ranks of
motionless fhme- their mighty towers sent up to heaven like tongues of more eagertlieg grey
domes looming vast and dark, like eclipsed worldseir sculptured arabesques and purple marble
fading farther and fainter, league beyond league lost in the liglistaince ... Yes, Mr Turner, we are
in Venice now! (3)

Ruskin had not been there for four years and was delighted with her plan. He and Effie would
come out into the sunshine again. They would make a new start.

Effie invited a friend, Chdotte Ker, to go with them. It is unusual to take a third person on a
second honeymoon, but she knew she could expect to spend a good deal of time without her husband,
who would also be taking his valet George Hobbs. So, less than a month after gdromiiurope,
Ruskin was on his travels agai n, and with his p:
tried hard to get back on good terms with helains:

| had some private conversation with Mr Ruskin; what an extraordinary man he igashquite
delighted that | spoke to him, evidently, and said he had nothing to blame me for and thought | had
behaved beautifully. | begged him to tell me what he was not pleased with. He said there was
nothing but he thought sometimes John could redterme happy which was a new light certainly on

the subject. However we settled it all in the best possible manner, but who can know what such a man
thinks!! ... By the way, a capital joke Mr Ruskin heard when he came home that the report was that |
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was ® unhappy with John that proceedings were instituted for a separation. He was fearfully angry

(4).

People were still talking about this odd couple and it would not stop.

Effie and John left England, with Hobbs and Charlotte, on 3rd Octahdrdrove by carriage to
northern Italy. For the first time sheastsaw t
Supper Austrian sol diers were everywhere and sh
and hate oppression, thereforewist hem f ar enougho(5). But Ruski
beli eved that the Austrians were O6the only prot
they would meet several Austrian officers and the Italians who supported theamstirgcanti. The
patriots, ortalianissimi kept away.

When they got there they found that the railway had been blown up but the monuments, to
Ruskinds huge relief, were stildl standing. Ef f
Theymoved into the Hotel Danieli, a marble palace whose windows overlooked the water. She wrote
home that o6it is most delicious, always mild, n
colours, and the sea and canals so fresh and calm and gtkehendtreets of Palaces, and no marks
of theyearandachal f bl ockade they are just recovering fr

There were very few English people in the city, but they did make friends with Rawdon Brown, a
bachelor scholar of fortthree who had livedhter e f or the [ ast fifteen vy
mor ni ng, but | thank God that he has | et me pas
6a most agreeable, clever Iliterary persond(9) an

Ruskin, as & had made clear before they started, was here to work. He went out daily with an
Italian servant to study architecture:

John excites the liveliest astonishment to all and sundry in Venice and | do not think they have made
up their minds yet whether he very mad or very wise. Nothing interrupts him and whether the
Square is crowded or empty he is either seen with a black cloth over his head taking Daguerrotypes or
climbing about the capitals covered with dust, or else with cobwebs exactly as if justhaived

from taking a voyage with the old woman on her broomstick. Then when he comes down he stands
very meekly to be brushed down by Domenico quite regardless of the scores of idlers who cannot
understand him at all (10).

It does not look s if they discussed his book, except in the most general terms. Effie said that
she thoughfThe Stones of Venicewi | | be worth something but it i
that he has so many things to write about that have never been wriitdrbafore that he requires to
bring out one before another is able to be under

For four months in Venice they were quite content, each doing what he or she preferred. We hear
of them playing chess and throwing a ball around the hugecal ooms t o keep war m.
that they might begin a sexual relationship were not followed up. He was charming to her, because
she was making no demands on him, but he was still sure that he did not want children and in some
part of his mind het#l thought (as no one else ever did) that she was unhinged. It was probably
discussed, and perhaps it was around this time that he said they would make love when she was
twenty-five. He would certainly have picked a date well in the future, and shaaetaset twenty
two.

Effie dismissed the subject for the time beingwe f ol |l ow our different o
interfere with one another and are always happy
and German. They explored tlsands by gondola and bought some sparkling Venetian glass. They
went to the opera, sometimes with Ruskin, and admired the Titians, Veroneses and Tintorettos.
Sundays were spent quietly reading the Bible or going to the German Protestant church.

But she was conscious that there was a great d
family had always been involved with charities in Perth, and she was eager to help where she could.

She bought some lace from an old woman who was alnaosirgy, tried to get a young man excused
from conscription, and made friends with the Dominican fridfate Bene Fratell who looked after
the sick, and had behaved heroically during the siege. Later she would send them a tube of chloroform

20



from London She was shown the island of San Giuliano, from which Venice had been bombed, and
wrote sombrely, 61 never in reading realized wha

It was unusual for two young foreign women to go about on their own. Whsy not seriously
molested, but Italians, probably attracted by her fair hair, followed them around and sometimes threw
bouquets at t hem. One admirer said to Ruskin, 0
They got to know more people and girew quite popular. An Austrian officer called Paulizza, who
had overseen the ballomombing, became friendly with them and may have fallen in love with Effie.
Rumours were getting back to Perth, and eshe ha
anybody else in the world but John and the way these Italian women go on is so perfectly disgusting
to me that it even removes from me any desire to coquetry which John declares | possess very highly,
but he thinks it charming, so do not | ... | am ohéhe odd of the earth and have no talent whatever
for intrigue as every thi ng) Whighad happenedbeafdre abde a s
would happen again. Ruskin was well aware that other men found his wife very attractive and,
knowing she wuld behave herself, felt proud and pleased to be her legal owner.

For Effie, the great advantage of Venice was that she had total freedom and was exploring a
foreign culture 6 we | adies | ike to see and knefollovinger y t hi
my own plans and pursuits and never troubling J
March 1850, she was disappointed. Ruskin promised they would soon return so that he could
continue working on his book.

They reached Lorah in April and were reunited with the old Ruskins, to whom Effie had written
regularly while they were abroad. It went quite well. Then they moved back into Park Street, but most
days Ruskin had himself dr i ven suggestddihesshopldwoknt s 6
at home so that she could sometimes see him, but he said he liked to be surrounded by his Turners,
and that she could easily amuse herself.

She went riding, practised the piano, made several new friends. One of them zehetkli
Eastlake, formerly Rigby, whose husband Charles was the keeper of the National Gallery. Later that
year he was elected President of the Royal Academy and knighted. His wife had been a successful
writer before marrying at the age of nearly forty; 1849 she had published a brutal anonymous
review of Jane Eyre She was almost six feet tall and her husband much shorter. Later she would

play an i mportant part in Effiebs story.

In June, along with several other ladies, Effie was presenteckaeption in Buckingham Palace
and found it o6broiling but amusingd. 6The Queer
she reported. 01l ki ssed her hand which was f at

Much of the talk that spring and summer would haeen about art. The Ruskins had come
home just before the 1850 Summer Exhibition, and this year a group of young men who called
themselves the PiRaphaelite Brotherhood were in the news. One of them had done a shocking
picture calledChrist in the Housef his ParentsorT he Ca r p e nRuskin dvas askdd topake
a careful look at it, but thought little of it.

As Mrs Gray was pregnant again, Effie went to Bowerswell and stayed there from August to
October, when Albert was born. It was irotihat her mother, at fortyvo, was having a baby when
she was unsure that she, in her early twenties, ever would. Both sets of parents were probably
surprised that she had not become pregnant, but asked no questions, so far as we know. Still feeling
unwell (perhaps it was psychomatic), she consulted Mr Simpson again, and wrote to Rawdon Brown:

I quite think with you that if | had children my health might be quite restored. Simpson and several of
the best medical men have said so to me ... but youdwequlire to win over John too, for he hates
children and does not wish any children to interfere with his plans of studies. | often think | would be
a much happier, better, person if | was more like the rest of my sex in this respect (19).

Inthose days there was only one sure way to avoli
interest in his wife had been noticed, and some men thought there might be a chance for them. A
Russian aristocrat whom she had met in Venice called on her; skee tim away. Another idle
young man who hung around her was Clare Ford, the brother of some friends. Effie urged him to
reform his way of life but made it clear that she did not have affairs.
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In March 1851 the first volume dfhe Stones of Veniees published, and Effie and John began
making plans to go back. In May, the Great Exhibition opened its doors (Effie went, without her
husband), as did the Summer Exhibition at the Royal Academy. There were more attacks on the
absurd Pracraphael et eannottWcensure at present as amply
wrote theTimes o6t hat strange disorder of the mind or t
absurdity among a class of arti st swalkedhpasttaryl e t h
pictures, as people do, without really looking at them, but soon afterwards the poet Coventry Patmore
urged him to look again. He and his wife Emily (the original Angel in the House) were family
friends, and he knew the young artistse @i whom, J E Millais, had submitted a painting callée
Woodmanbés, Daugheetred by Patmoreds poem of that |
men were very talented and needed a defender.

So Ruskin, perhaps accompanied by Effie, werdira¢p the National Gallery and studied the
newPreRaphael ite submissions with ¢ aMalentine Rdsaing ook ed
Sylvia from Proteus and was struck by its Operfect truth
Convent Thoughtby Charles Collins, brother of Wilkie, which shows a nun contemplating a flower.

Ruskin had no Catholic sympathies but was impressed by the careful drawing of water lilies. There
t oo wasWdo d han & 9, whiehwgsmat eompletely successful.

But the same artist had two other entries that yédariana was based on a Tennyson poem,
derived fromMeasure for Measute A youngish woman in a deep blue dress is standing in a
luxuriously-furnished room, looking out of her window for a lover whamever going to come. Dead
leaves blow on to the floor where a mouse is scratching. Her pose, head thrown back and a loose
girdle slipping from her waist, suggests extreme boredom and frustration. This picture, for some
reason, was extremely populaittwwomen.

The third painting wa3he Return of the Dove tothe Ark Two girl s, t he wive
are cradling a dove which has flown back from the flood area with an olive branch. Their robes are
green, white and purple, and they are diagy on a layer of straw, so brilliantly pictured that almost

every stalk is distinct. The lefta n d gi rl has strong serious foe
prettinessd(22), which reminded one snobbish cr
looked pl ebei an, but he was struck by éthe tender
the intense harmony of colour in the exquisitel:
it, but it was already sold. Today these pictureggharm ate Britain and the Ashmolean Museum.

He went home and wrote a | et tMedern Pamterd he MHe mwas

careful to say that he had not met the-Ragphaelites, and indeed could see several small blemishes in
theirwork. But he protested against the attacks:

| believe these young artists to be at a most critical point of their caetea turningpoint, from

which they may either sink into nothingness or rise to very real greatness ... They know very little of
ancient paintings who suppose the work of these young artists to resemble them ... They intend to
return to early days in this one point onlthat, as far as in them lies, they will draw either what they

see, or what they suppose might have been theldeitta of the scene they desire to represent,
irrespective of any conventional rules of pictumaking; and they have chosen their unfortunate

t hough not inaccurate name because al/l artists d
did notthis, but sought to paint fair pictures rather than represent stern facts (24).

This was published on 13th May. A second letter appeared on the 30th, which wished them well,
and hoped that these young me nEngland the fouadationsbfey gali
a school of art nobler than the world has seen f

Of course the PrRaphaelites were thrilled. In June, after a decent interval, Ruskin received a
letter of thanks, signed J E Millais and W Hain Hunt. The address was that of a modest terraced
house in Gower Street, where Millais lived with his parents and brother and painted in a converted
greenhouse. Ruskin and Effie promptly drove there to call on him.

He was anxious to meet the ng@eneration of artists and establish himself as their friend and
patron. Turner was now over seventy and failing; besides, Turner had not really needed him. He had
been a Royal Academician before Ruskin was born and they had never been close. But Ruskin
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thought he could make a real difference to the reputation of these young men and, moreover, improve
their work by educating them in the principlesMdddern Painters

Mr and Mrs Millais, who had been distressed by the attacks, were delighted tdimegihd
introduced their son, a very tall young man with a bush of curly fair hair. He had pleasant easy
manners and they both found him char ming. Al mo
Camberwell and induced him to stay with them foraewk 6 (26) before they we
asked him to come as far as Switzerland, to study the Alps and cataracts, but he declined, as he was
going to paint out of doors that summer with his friend Holman Hunt. So Effie and Ruskin returned
to Venice athe beginning of August, without him.
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5

The Marvellous Boy
182953

O0No, not a gardener 06, s a-bodk. Eehadlighbrond aurlsgy Eonly sSavemsa n  wi t
back. But he was quite young. 6
Middlemarch Chapter 9

John Everett Millais was a child prodigy. No other British artist has ever been admitted to the
Royal Academy schools at such a tender ageimtgd such extraordinary pictures before he was old
enough to vote.

When the Ruskins entered his life he was just twénmty having been born on 8th June 1829,

one year after her and ten year s a htiveeof Jerkey, m. Hi ¢
musician, professional or semiofessional ... a rather fiHeoking, easygoing, hearty, and very
goodhat ured man. The mother was a much more ener

born Evamy, was eleven years older theen husband and had been married before, to a draper.
Johnny, or Jack, as he was known, was their youngest child. He had tveodbladlrs, Clement and
Henry Hodgkinson, a sister, Emily, who married an American, and a brother, William, one year older,
who also became an artist but was nothing like so talented ommakihg.

His name was French, and for a while the family lived in Brittany, but he probably never spoke
any language but English. Most of his early childhood was spent in St Helierseey, playing on the
sand with William much like any other active little boy. But from an early age he was extremely
good at sketching, and several adults who saw his pencil drawings could hardly believe they had been
done by a child. His mother, whemlucated him at home, moved the entire family to London in 1838
so that the ningrearold could get the best possible training. Armed with an introduction, she took
him to the elderly President of the Royal Academy, Martin Archer Shee -89, who was
surprised and impressed.

The Academy, founded in 1768 with Joshua Reynolds as its first president, would overarch John
Millaisd entire working 1|ife. I n those days it
Every year it selectethe most talented boys (not girls) who offered themselves and trained them
without charge. Every spring, then as now, hopeful artists submitted their work for the Summer
Exhibition, the highlight of the London season. A man who did well might be elantégsociate
Royal Academician and eventually get the coveted title of RA. All that lay in the future.

He went first to Henry Sassébés school in Bl oom
years later), and then was accepted by the Acadethg aecorebreaking age of eleven years and six
months. The other students were teenagers or young men, and some of them were bullies. On one
occasion he was hung upside down from a window until he lost consciousness, and might have died if
some passetby had not banged on the door. Later he shot up to six feet, although still weighing only
nine stone. An early picture shows him with floating curls and in a fancy costume, but when he was
older he had his hair cut and dressed conventionally. He memedal after another and sold small
pictures to help the family budget. His father did not have &ifa# job, and the boy was the main
wageearner while still in his teens.

At this time he appeared to have everythiragdevoted family, an &mnishing talent, a charming

personality and striking good | ooks. According t

more strictly, a beautiful youth: his face came nearer to the type which we term angelic than perhaps

any other male visagedht I have seend(2). But , u Rheartdde s o me

and responsi bl e. Ant hony Troll ope would write,

has been a sweet sound in my ears ... These words, should he ever see themewdl lsim from

the grave, and will tellhimof myregard s one | i ving man never tell s a
William Hol man Hunt first met the Academyds st

was at work in the British Museum:

o1 seaynotaryou the fellow who was doing that goc«
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6Yes, t hat was me. 0

6Thatds a good dr awing. You ought to be at th
6That is exactly my opinion. Unfortuvately, t
6You just send the drawing

ou are doing now,
t the first me d a |

y
for it; I ought to know. I go
will get you into

received, | can tell you. Now, remembeo,yr dr awi ng

Millais was fifteen at the time and an obvious high flyer. Hunt, who was two years older, had had
a far tougher life. His family was not well off and wanted him to get a proper job; only his dogged
determination kept him drawing. The boys became close friends, sometimes even painting bits of

each othero6s pictures. Hunt never forgot how he
how they forced him to accept some money when he was inutlitfe. He was amused by the way

the yout hful genius handled his parents, deci di
studi o made into a gener al sitting roombé (5),

together, quite amiably.

The young Jack Millais sometimes visited friends in Ewell, where he had first glimpsed the

young Effie Gray. He was interested in a girl called Fanny, who upset him by marrying an older man.

At other times he stayed in Oxford with his Ratbther Heny Hodgkinson and his wife Mary, and

there made contact with the art dealer James Wyatt and with Thomas Combe, printer to the
University. Combe and his wife were a childless couple, devout Abgtholics, who bought some

of his earliest works. The boy salae wonderful group of medieval paintings which became the core

of the Ashmolean Museumds western TreHunt(ld7®) | ect i o
which shows a dark forest with a group of small figures in bright red disappearing into th&liees

may have suggested the background ¢f e Wo o d ma n,&vkich das painted reear Oxford; it

certainly gave him a respect for Italian artists before Raphael.

There were other influences. As ahint, leuewh@a ger & h
knew him to be a young artist, to draw a portra
deeply affected, and later drew a picture of himself standing by the cbffinDeath of Romeo and
Juliet is another teenage sketch. Brehad not yet come really close to Millais but it haunted his
imagination, and he was dreaming about girls, rather than actually seeking them out. He was
programmed, as a young man, to fall chivalrously in love with an unattainable woman. Isabella,
Mariana, Ophelia, the lovers Tthe Huguenot none will get what they desire.

His first ambitious oil paintingRizarro Seizing the Inca of Perwas exhibited at the Academy in
1846, when he was not quite seventeen. He seemed unstoppable, b {arb8#d the time he
went on the Chartist demonstration and Effie got married), the hanging committee rejeChgohdiis
and Iphigenia That was an unpleasant shock and made him receptive to Hunt when he said the
Academicians were hopelessly out oftouch The ol der vy o Mddérn Faiatelsnd e ad Ru
been overwhelmed. Millais did not read it.

The PreRaphaelite Brotherhood was founded that year by a group of young men who were
determined 6ever to do badtatylée (argai nstHunhte afnrd vhbil
by 6the mysErgli iosulsd a@&) uGabr i el R o s dtadignfaimily, a p o et
who suggested they should confine themselves to the magic number seven and use a password. The
other members we Fred Stephens and James Collinson, painters; Thomas Woolner, a sculptor, and
Rossetti s brother Wil liam, who wrote art criti
which Gabriel was not. They were all aged between nineteen and fiment@ther painters who did
not join the secret seven (Ford Madox Brown, Charles Collins, Walter Deverell, Arthur Hughes) were
also loosely called PyRaphaelites.

The group would last only for a short time and its members had quite different stigkes. T
strongest bonds were between the two Rossettis, as was natural, and between Millais and Hunt. What
they had in common was impatience with the old men who ran the Academy, and the fact that they all

6bel onged t o t-mddlemlasdofisaeigtor . | o@er any access to
through family ties there was not a traced(9).
6The P.R.B.4$hwekéengl yobnghmendé, wrote William

from several of the infirmities of human nature, but bent uporkiwg up to a true ideal in art, and
marked by habits generally abstemious rather than otherwise. To deny themselves the good things of

25



this life when forthcoming was not their nature, but, having next to no money to spend, they stuck to
necessities andsec hewed superficialitiesdo (10). They met
up late having intense conversations, went for moonlit walks or-tirget boating on the Thames.
For a very short time they published a house magazine, unfortunatedyl e Germ Their heroes
included Christ, Shakespeare, Keats and Tennyson. Many of their pictures were inspired by dead
poets and told a story.
Millais, whose work had been conventional up to then, abruptly changed his style. His first Pre
Raphatte painting waslsabella based on the Boccaccio story and the Keats poem. It shows two
l overs sitting at a crowded table, absorbed in e
t hem, viciously kicks a doong.it sThseubpgiecxttur ewdes kinnop
lover will be murdered and that she will die of grief. Already the very young artist was brilliant at
painting faces. The man who bullied him is the brother of Isabella, who was posed by his-sister
law Mary Hoddinson; William Rossetti is Lorenzo; Gabriel is in the background draining a glass.
This picture, which made an immediate impact, was signed J E Millais 1849 PRB. Soon the
meaning of the initials leaked out and the PRBs found themselves beingdaatghAn impression
got around that they were all Roman Catholics, although only one, Collinson, actually converted.
Millaisd close friend Charles Collins was devoul
was nicknamed Holy Hunt in his oltbe. Millais himself was not particularly religious, although he
had been exposed to High Church images in Oxford and they got into some of his paitiegs.
Carpenteré@shbBhoped in 1850, was inspiret by a se
This picture shows the child Jesus with a bleeding hand, surrounded by concerned members of his
family while sheep gaze through the workshop door. He is not seriously hurt, but the wounding

foreshadows his crucifixion. Millais painted it inrae a | carpenterb6s shop and
wood shavings are entirely convincing; he had also asked a working man to pose for the figure of
Joseph so he could copy his arm muscl es. The he

beside himwith an agonised look, was again posed by Mary Hodgkinson.

No one is likely to be shocked by this picture today. It is a sad, serious work, painted with
060sacred earnestnessd® and O6high aspiratiabadd(11),
idealised figures with haloes, the Holy Family were depicted aspgrassed working people; there is
dirt on the floor; the child carrying the water bowl appears to have rickets. Several critics abused it,
including Dickens:

In the foreground oftat car pent er 6 s -reetkedpblubbberingaredaireddbeyoiruas |, wry
nightgown, who appears to have received a poke playing in an adjacent gutter, and to be holding it up

for the contemplation of a kneeling woman so horrible in her uglineséstiigtosing it were possible

for any human creature to exist for a moment with that dislocated throat) she would stand out from the

rest of the company as a monster in the vilest cabaret in France or in the lowsstgin England

(12).

The attaks on Millais and his friends, but particularly him, were renewed after the next Academy
exhibition. Some critics disliked the Catholic symboldMariana, and feared thathe Return of the
Dovereally meant that Protestants would in due course retuRotoe. It was at this point, the
summer of 1851, that Ruskin wrote his two letters toTineesand artist and writer eventually met.

While Ruskin and Effie headed again for Venice, Millais and Hunt went to Ewell near Kirgston
Thames. One was plannifitne Hireling Shepherdhe other was about to paidphelia

They stayed in the country, sometimes visited by other artists, from July till November. Millais
chose a spot by the river Hogsmill and did the entire backgrowader weeds, a willowrée, dog
roses, meadowsweetplanning to add the figure of the drowning girl when he returned to London.
Afterwards he had time to start a second picture, which he thought would be less important. He had
discovered an interesting rbdick wall, covered wh moss and ivy, and painted it through several
weeks that autumn. In front of this wall he intended to place two ordinary lovers, but Hunt argued
that that would be uninteresting. Instead, he suggested two lovers being tugged apart by historical
forces A scene from the Wars of the Roses, perhaps? A Roundhead girl and a Cavalier? Millais
t hought it over and r eme mb desdldguenotsEhe @aceeis France,m Me y ¢
t he ti me t he St Barthol omewods D a,ya merabsrsof thea e of
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Protestant minority, is being urged to put on the white ribbon which will protect him from murder.
His fiancée is a Catholic but is only interested in saving his life. Their faces and intertwined hands
show their deep love for each athe t he young womandés terror and t
rather than renounce his beliefs. There are bteddetals near the ground.
That same autumn, Hunt had the ideaTbe Light of the Worldand started work on it by the
cold light ofa full moon. Millais discussed it with him and agreed not to paint the same subject. At
twentytwo and twentyfour they had already conceived their most celebrated, perhaps their best
works. Hunt hoped they would @perate many more times, but as heedasadly in his old age,
6never did we l|live agaitnrrogegt kel ani sndlf 1831 |y
Millais did not paint Ophelia herself until he got back to his studio, where she was posed by
Rossettidos girl friend erBefillwnlpimgtfdi hoGrs ith G ebdth, in arh o  ma ¢
expensive dirty silver dress. He also painted the matchless figures in the second/Aitlugeenot,
on St Barthol omewdés Day, refusing to shield hin
badgeTheywer e exhi bited together at the Royal Acader
father, who wrote to him regularly, told him all about the reviews.

The young Ruskinsdéd second stay in Venice was
England for almost a year. They got on perfectly well; they always did when his parents were not
around. Effie went to several parties, including a magnificent water pageant to welcome the Emperor
of Austria. Ruskin still believed the occupation was nergsdut found himself annoyed by the
sight of guns in St Markdéds Square and sol diers
the first time in his sheltered life, to brood about the dreadful contrasts between the rich and the poor.

drs Ruskin is a very pretty woman and is a good deal neglected by her husband, not for other

women but for what he calls I|iteratured(14), wr
him when he wanted but most of the time had to make her awrtanment. She fitted happily into
Venetian high society, 6not being stiff or shy

Turner died. He did not leave Ruskin any pictures, as might have been hoped, but made him an
executor of his will, wich bequeathed virtually everything to the nation. Ruskin corresponded
anxiously with his father, who had opened Turne
masses of drawings and sketches, but decided not to return yet, as he had not sheg fiaking

notes.

He told him that once he and Effie were back, they would stay in England for the foreseeable
future. He wanted to be near his parents in their declining years (his mother was now seventy) and
suggested that they might all fouvdi under the same roof, if the old people could put up with his
wife. Otherwise, he would live about half a mile away, but this must be in some quiet place where he
would not be disturbed. They deci ded childhocd vill a
home:

| do not speak of Effie in this arrangemerts it is a necessary onand therefore | can give her
no choice. She will be unhappyhat is her fault not mine- the only real regret | have, however is
on her account as | havepride in seeing her shining as she does in soeiatyd pain in seeing her
deprived, in her youth and beauty, of that which 10 years hence she canneth®vdps will not
wrinkle - so my pleasure is always in stereut her cheeks will: and the losglife from 24 to 27 in a
cottage at Norwood is not a pleasant thing for a woman of her terBpiethis cannot be helped (16).

Effi eds comparative happiness in Venice was cl
letter home that it img h t have been better i f she had never
not have had me to grumble at and | would always have been with my mother and you and amongst
the places | shall always love best. But then poor John would not have beepwgahap is with me
and it is always something that he thinks me per
Whatever pleasant things he may have said, at around the same time he whaisodedly
discussing her character:

Therefore | amlavays either kind or indifferent to Effiel never scold simply takemy own waynd
let her have herslove her, as it is easy to dand never vex myseifIf she did anything definitely
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wrong - gambled- or spent money or lost her characterit would be another affai but as she is
very good and prudent in her general condube only way is to let her do as she likeso long as
she does not interfere withe and that, she has long ago learnedo n 6t do. 18

Meanwhile Mr Ruskin sentore letters to the Grays, who must have dreaded the sight of his
handwriting, complaining that she was pleadoreng and extravagant. This was unjust; it was John
who was spending vast amounts on engravings and books. Effie always managed to dobk goo
updating her dresses, but she gave up her &édmodel
allowance. Nor was she materialistic; when some not very valuable jewellery was stolen near the end
of their visit she avethrove myJewels tes tines oeer igtothe séa thano u | d
that any person should suffer for med(19). (Het
cut jewels merely for the sake of their value is ... asthvei ver 6 (20) ) . The compl
By February 1852 she was resigned to the idea of settling near the old people, but not happy.
6They arrange and manage everything ... and whert
consulted, John said heever intended as long as thdived to consult men any subject of
importance as he owed it to them to follow their commands implicitly. Neither they or he think that he
has any duty to me in these things at alldo(21).
Reluctantly, she turned her back on Venice in June. Tlassan absurd episode in Verona,
when Ruskin was challenged to a duel by an Austrian officer and sensibly declined. -Bylyriitey
were back in smoky London, and settling into the little house which had been chosen for them at 30
Herne Hill, nextdoot o Ruski nbés ol d home. Effie wrote home
was infuriated by the vulgar furniture.
The real problem was that they were now living south of the river, three or four miles from
central London. After all the hectsocialising of the last two years, it was impossible for her to call
on friends or go to parties unless she could get hold of a-Homse vehicle. In 1852 there were no
tube trains, motor buses, cars or bicycles. If a lady walked any distance ddebevdniampered by
her skirts, possibly accosted, and after dark it could be dangerous. Mrs Ruskin allowed Effie to
borrow her carriage, but only once a week. She had made it clear that she thought Effie should settle
down and be a good housewife like hifrse

Mr Ruskin was more sympathetic. 6They never 3
affection for each ot her 6, he wrote, 6John bein
betwixt her Husband and her DresSo that to hope to makbem happy and comfortable in a Life
which suits Mrs Ruskin and me, seems guite chem
the old man was right about the shall owness of

felt for each ther would last less than twelve months.

The pattern of their life together was soon fixed. Every morning after breakfast, Ruskin walked
over to his parents6é house to work in his old st
Shelooked after the garden, was polite to hetaiws, and kept up a cheerful front, though she was
not happy. In September she went to Perth and brought back her little sisters, Sophie and Alice, for a
long visit. She also decided that, to avoid gos$ip,veould not go to public places by herself.

The bright lights of Venice were a long way away. She still very much wanted a baby and, after
fitting in for five years with Ruskinds way of
marriage. A letter of February 1853, when she had been at home half a year, shows that relations with
her inlaws had not improved:

The Ruskins are bothering me now because | wonot
is one to please them? | havever asked John to go to a single place nor told them of many of the

kind invitations | have had, yet they know from John | get them. What should | do? If | db go

must be fatigued, spend money i n cartisimggMm hires
fault i f I have not society and that I may go
degradelJohn by taking him into society ... | think of sending all my invitations to D H to be decided

upon, for which ever way | do is surelie wrong ... They will be kind to me but then | must be their

Slave in return. | must praise them as three perfect people and be treated as a fool or a child,
whichever suits me best, but then | must never complain or else get a torrent of insulisi(R&t
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6D H6 is 163 Denmark Hill, a house she had gro
The children returned to Scotland at the beginning of March. Very soon afterwards, Millais made
an unusual request. Ruski nds mi n dotHomed ant Milmia f ul |
had been working hard, giving himself headaches, on two big pictures. However, they must have met
occasionally. Now the young man asked Ruskin if he might be allowed to paint his wife.
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Portrait of John Ruskin
March-December 1853

It was as | thought: he cared much | ess for her i
Heds a chulrosoedde dwhpietdeant i ¢ coxcombad, sai d Will.
Middlemarch Chapter 22

I n March 1853, Effie began to pose forThet he her
Order of Release This was mildly unconventional. It was onethingtot f or a O6Portr ait

Ruskiné commi ssioned by her family, qguite anoth
buy. Everybody knew, after all, that artistsodo f
Ruskin was happy to give hiepnission. He thought Millais was potentially a great painter,
Turner s heir, and he hardly cared what Effie di

was at Denmark Hill writind he Stones of Venic& he young artist moved his paintingtarials into
their attic, occasionally staying overnight.

The Royal Academy Summer Exhibition was a few weeks away. Millais explained that he was
submitting two pictures, whose backgrounds were already finished. In each of them a woman was the
cet r all figure and he wahetwasdnottswe fg avhich.t OneEvidbel e 6 s h «
Proscribed Royalist, 165where a Puritan girl visits her lover who is hiding in an oak tree. The
other, and much greater, wake Order of Release, 1746.

Fortunately, Millais decided that the Scottish painting needed a Scottish model. Effie certainly
told him something about the history and traditions of her homeland, which he had never seen. He
worked intensely, painting her from immediately after breakfasti lunch and then through the
afternoon until dark. Effie wrote to her mother afterwards that she had a stiff neck and had not had a
moment to herself, Obut | was anxious to be as
of this picture isin the success of this head ... He found my head like every one who has tried it
immensely difficult and he was greatly delighted last night when he said he had quite got it. The
features are at once so curious and the Expression so difficult to catchetheanted- half a
smiled(1).

Millais worked very O6slowly and finelyod, to gl
square inch a day, and did not show her the picture until it was finished. Nothing went on behind
those closed doors whidter husband and the rest of the world could not have seen. She was twenty
four; he was twentyhree. They liked each other very much but had no plans to let it go any further.

He was an idealistic young man, probably not much more experienced thaashend in his eyes
she was not only a married woman but the wife of a friend. And in any case, he was thinking mainly
about his picture.

In late March Effie visited the studio in Gower Street for a final sitting. His parents would have
been thee; all remained perfectly proper and she was at last allowed to see his two Academy entries.

ol really do not know which | | i ke best 6, she w
the first as a grand study of nature, trees, moss, foxdios@nes, birdsnest and old wood contrasting
with the splendid Orange Satin and black dress of the Wertlensecond as a painting of expression

and of human sympathy and incidento6(2). She wol
impressed.

The Order of Releas®ne of the greatest Victorian paintings, shows a Highlander who has been
wounded at Cull oden being |l et out of prison. Hi
hand and supports their sleeping child on her leftarmi | e wi th the other she
paperd to the jailer. I t i sfootedy and prabably knbcked ons h e  h &

several doors to get her husband released. A strong woman, therefore, well used to doing many jobs at
once. She does not even look at the jailer; every ounce of energy goes into supporting the man and
child while she stares past their exhausted figures into space. There is no joy or relief in her
expression; perhaps she is determined not to show emotiomirof the enemy. Her face is the only
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one we see clearly (the others areédfden) and it was that face which struck everyone who saw it
a few weeks later when it was unveiled.

60My head you would know any vabtlglike ldut as Bilaisfruy a d d e d
says, and | felt, he has not refined the face in this picture as he wished me to look the character. It
looks a little stronger than | do but it looks very well indeed and is precisely what he wanted ... any
body who has\er seen me once would remember it was somebody they know. The man who has
fallen on my shoulder with his head buried is very grand. His arm is wounded and over it hangs the
undress Highland jacket of Gray Kilt of Gordon Tartan and purple stockingshwithoes. | have a
purple woolen gown tucked up showing my bare feet and a sort of upper petticot of blue thrown over
my head and enveloping the child, a little golden haired thing in Drummond Tartan, who has fallen
asleep from fatigue after walking so f@rjmroses and bluebells it had picked by the way tumbling
out of its hand. A splendid Highland Dog, black and Tan, is jumping up on his master. | am holding
out the note of release to the Jailor who is in the Doorway. So you see the picture iscqbite Ja

and after my own heart. o The only differences
had been painted black, to contrast with the chi
the one people usually sa | a ¢ k weviewgrohsited that it was a caricature of the beautiful Mrs

Ruski n. O6Her face is plain to a degree . .. i nsi
can imagine ... A friend of ours sai drewwhbrud, il
hanged, than go out of prison to |live with that

Millais had, of course, got precisely the look he wanted, and perhaps he had seen it move across

Effiebs face during the | ong houresotiegnallginvphed ed. St

with this brilliant young man; she was thinking about making a last attempt to save her marriage.

On 2nd May 1853 the Summer Exhibition opened; on 7th May Effie turned tfireetyT hat
was the date on which Ruskin had sgehrs before, that they would finally make love. He probably
hoped she had forgotten. Several things were happening around this time; her brother George came to
stay and they moved temporarily into a flat in Mayfair to be near the Academy; Ruskin haddinis
working and wanted to go out and about. Some time on or around her birthday Effie forced him to
have a discussion, or more likely several discussions. These were naturally held in private but it is
clear that, during the month of May, unforgivablentig were said.

The Order of Releaswas a tremendous success. The crowds were so thick that it was hardly
possible to get near it; Effie was showered with compliments. But she was aware that there was a
great difference between her and the womanhi picture; that little family was not in a happy
situation but at least its members were bound together by affection. The Highlander (he was modelled
by a man called Westall, whom she probably never met) was devoted to his wife and dependent on
her; Fer own husband had made it clear that he did not need her, and it seemed she would never be
allowed to have a child. As Ruskin still showed no enthusiasm, she forced herself to ask him on what
terms they were to live.

At first Ruskin came back td¢ old arguments. He disliked children; their way of life would be
disrupted if she had a baby; many saints had lived together in chaste marriages. Effie was not
convinced. In the end he blurted out the true reasért h at he had i mati ned w
different to what he saw | was, and that the reason he did not make me his Wife was because he was
di sgusted with my person the first eveningd (4)
because she was insane. The arguments may have diayfm weeks but it is clear that, some time
during the early summer of 1853, the marriage died. Before that time, the references to Ruskin in her
letters are quite affectionate; afterwards they are as brief as possible. Probably she had been hoping
that, after five years and one month, there would be some sort of miracle and he would begin to love
her. She would never entirely get over his cruel words.

Another woman, having been told by her husband that she was personally repulsive and mad,
migt have wanted to crawl under her bed and neve
and meet her friends. On 8th May she told her mother that she had enjoyed her birthday and that Mrs
Harriet Beecher Stowe, the authorwin c | e T o mWiasin LOraldni At any other time she
would have tried to get an introduction, but just now she was too distressed and preoccupied. During
the next few days she felt exhausted and had violent headaches. She went alone to a party on the 20th
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and bumped into Mais. The two very attractive young people were seen talking quietly to one
another, looking like a couple.
By June, the London season was breaking up. Ruskin had once before invited Millais to join him
for a summer holiday; now he suggested thay and Hunt should go to Scotland, to some wild and
lonely place where he could teach them how to paint like Turner. And his wife? Well, she would have
to come too, and indeed might be able to make herself useful. It is likely that they were furious with
each other but told no one about their deep division. Ruskin looked forward to discussing art and
nature with the two PrRaphaelites; Effie was glad to be getting away from héaws and nearer to
Perth. She grew quite excited by the prospect of toaki af t er a group of artis
next two months | fancy John and the two Millais and Holman Hunt will be very busy sketching and
walking over the Mountains and | shall occupy myself in trying to make them all as comfortable as |
can, for weshall not have a very extensive establishment and there seems no certainty of any thing to
eat but Trout out of the Tummel or the Garry, but it would amuse you to hear tRaphaelites and
John talk. They seem to think that they will have everythisg fior the asking and laugh at me for
preparing a great hamper of sherry and tea and sugar which | expect they will be extremely glad to
partake of in case of returning home any day wet
In the end, Holman Hunt did noto me . He was 6égoing to Syria to
expected to leave England very soon. So the party which left London on 21st June consisted of the
Ruskins, their manservant Frederick Crawley, and Millais. Effie hoped they would not wetilrn
Christmas, because her husband had been asked to lecture in Edinburgh in November, and of course
she planned to visit her family at some stage.
They stayed for the first week in Northumberland, with the naturalist Sir Walter Trevelyan and
his wife Pauline. With hindsight, their hosts described the situation to William Bell Scott:

Already apparently before they reached Northumberland, the handsome hero had won the heart of
the unhappy Mrs Ruskin, whose attentions from her husband heghilssconsisted in his keeping a
notebook of the defects in her carriage or speech. More than that the lovers had evidently come to an
understanding with each other, founded apparently on loathing of the owner of the notebook. Mrs
Ruskin used to escape @ftbreakfast, and joined by Millais was not heard of until the late hour of
dinner. Lady Trevelyan hinted remonstrance, took alarm in fact, but not caring to speak confidentially
to the lady who acted so strangely in her house, got Sir Walter to rous@pheently oblivious
husband. Her quick eye had of course discerned something of a telegraphic nature between the lovers,
and she was mystified by Ruskindéds inexplicable
Walter was also mystified, havingeity good eyes of his own, but was less given to forming
conclusions or speaking of what was passing, he agreed however to take Ruskin into his confidence.
But that innocent creature pgoo o hed hi m. bRlieae thdreywasha@y hdrim dnrtkeit
pleasingthemselves. He did not see what harm they could do: they were only children! He had often
tried to keep her in order. Years after when | could venture to talk over the affair with Sir Walter, |
asked him how he explained this mode of taking theniwgr He confessed to having thought over
the matter, and was inclined to conclude that John Ruskin wanted to get rid of his wife; had it been
any other man he would have so concluded, but then the individual in question did not know much
about lovemaking(7).

The notebook certainly did exist, but as yet there was no understanding. This is proved by a

|l etter Mill ai s wrote from Northumberl and, 0Tode
sweetest creature that ever lived; she is the most pleasapaciom one could wish. Ruskin is benign

and kindod(8). Effie was probably sick of heari.:
l onged to be out of door s. Her spirits rose as

s he wwuminhginto thierwoods and down the Trout streams without a Bonnet or walking the

Poney over the bleak Border Moors to a Mountain Tarn they have where hundreds of yeguitssea

were just beginning to flyoé((9). Mill ais, dazzl e
They were joined by William Millais, who was also a painter, in watercolours, and had a fine

tenor voice. He was an affable young man, not at all jealous of his brilliant younger brother. The party

moved on to Edinburgh and then through Callander. On 2ndhlyreached the tiny village of Brig
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06 Turk (Bridge of the Wi ld Boar), and moved i nft
too expensive and worked out other sleeping arrangements.
The inn was on the edge of Loch Achray, with magaiftcviews of the mountains Ben Venue
and Ben Ledi (2400 and 2900 feet high), and within easy walking distance of two more lochs,
Venachar to the east and Katrine to the west. A stream, Finglas Water, rushed down from the hills in
a succession of deep pe@nd cascades. Today Glen Finglas reservoir lies above it, and the lower
part of the stream is more shallow than in Effie
Millais, on his first sight of Scotland, was overwhelmed by the brilliant purples of the mountains,
clouds and heathe. He wrote again to Hunt saying O6you W
scenery it is so fineb. They had decided to stas
one of these r ockyarentost gedestpeole, TNteeawBuns&alnways anx
ready to sacrifice their interest in our behalf. She is the most delightful unselfishdaned

creature | ever knew, it is impossible to help likinghtre i s gentl e and forbear
reason, though, he waseling thoroughly depressed.

Ruskinés father had commissioned Millais to pa
and flowing water in the style of Turner, who had passed through the village twenty years before.
OMi |l | ai s halsacfe dx,e dRuosnk ihni swrpe & levehhpeceef worn rodk, twith J u | y ,

foaming water, and weeds, and moss, and a noble overhanging bank of darlamtdalgam to be
standing looking quietly down the streanust the sort of thing | used to do forure together he is
very happy at the idea of doing it and | think you will be proud of the pietarel we shall have the

t wo most wonder f ul torrent-andnMt heaiwedb!l &l et nke
to take the utmost possiblaips with it- and says he can paint rocks and water better than anything
else-l am sure the foam of the torrent wild.l be som

But the picture could not be begun at once, for two reasons; it rained most of the time and a
canvas had to be ordered from Edinburgh. This was twaight inches high and twentgur wide,
distinctly smaller thaThe Order of Releas@ o pass the time they played battledore and shuttlecock,
and Millais did a small portrait of Effie in a greemtavith a wreath of foxgloves in her hair. She is
sewing, and her wedding ring is not visible. Another tiny picture shows her, sewing again, on the
rocks beside the stream.

A week after they had arrived, most of the party left the inn. Williaryestavhere he was while

Ruski n, Effie and Millais moved into the schoolrr
6John Millais and | have each two |ittle dens w
whatever to put anything in, theebeing no drawers, but | have established a file of nails from which

my c¢clothes hang and John sl eeps on the Sofa in
wol sey dress and was O6quite independenksof ( went

There was plenty of porridge, cream and eggs, the Millais brothers caught trout, and all three
gentlemen splashed about in the stream, building dams like children.

Effie was enjoying herself in the friendly company of two handsome aatlached young men
and perhaps did not think too hard about where it was heading. Millais, however, was restless. The
two little cupboards where they slept were on either side of the parlour where Ruskin made his bed,
and it struck him as very strangaththe man did not want to be alone with his wife. He taught her to
draw and found that she made remarkable progress. They gave each other jokey names; he called her
the Countess rather than Effie (which was too intimate) or Mrs Ruskin. He injured his; thhartied
it up and trimmed his hair. His letters frequently say what a delightful person she is; hewevee r
husband is a good fellow but not of our kind, his soul is always with the clouds and out of reach of
ordinary mortals- | mean that he theises about the vastness of space and looks at a lovely little
stream in practical contemptdé (13).

All this was going on in the first six weeks before his brother went home. When William was an
old man and two of the other three were dead he wmte f t he record (using Ef
E.C.G.):

| may say that | think that Ruskin did not act wisely in putting JEM and ECG continually together
- Every afternoon by way of exercise Ruskin and | spent our time with pickaxe and barrow and spad
to try to cut a canal across a bend in the riveihilst he preferred that ECG should roam the hills
with JEM & presently they did not return until quite lalfu s ki nds r emar k t o me wa
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brother and my wi-&eery damgéraus experimend & leatl i eot kiEfm their
integrity evil consequences must have ensued (14).

At the end of July Millais finally startedohn Ruskin He would do many other portraits of
famous men but none with such an impressive backgrountelfinished work, a correctly dressed
Victorian gentleman stands on a rock, holding his hat and stick, while the torrents gush around him.
We get the impression of enormous intellectual power andygeatnotion. The likeness is perfect.

The actal place, a mile above the bridge, was identified in the 1990s, and is almost unchanged
(15). To get there you scramble down a steep bank to reach a sunless spot at the bottom of a ravine
6al l dark rocks with plants fawgiepg Hdelwowdvedob)
began with the background. He worked very slowly, as his habit was, and the midges gave him a
terrible time. The weather had improved, and after he had painted for several hours, usually in the
afternoon, they all wanted tmgvalking. The early autumn colours were extraordinary, and it did not
get dark until very late.

By this time Millais was amazed by Ruskinds at
There is a story that one day, when Effie could not caosgseam in her long skirt (the men having
jumped over easily) her husband coldly told her that she knew the way home. He had also started
noting down various remarks of hers for future reference. When William left inPAongaist, Effie
accompanied him afar as Perth with a female neighbour, then spent a few days with her family.
Ruskin suggested that Millais should go too and that they should travel back together (which would
have caused comment). Millais refused. He now suspected that Ruskin actudéiy them to have
an affair.

Effie returned and they resumed their long walks in the hills, sometimes staying out until after
dark. Neither of them had meant it to happen, but at some point they admitted they were helplessly in
love. The only thigs we know for certain are that Effie told him she was still a virgin, and that they
did not sleep together. No doubt there were passionate kisses and some bitter tears.

Meanwhile the three of them kept up the charade of being an ordinary mauijgd on holiday
with the husbandds young fr i endThe StoRas sfl/énieands at i n
preparing his lectures on Architecture, Decoration, Turner aniRRBpbaelitism. Millais returned to
the inn (the nights, with Effie opla few feet away, were beginning to torture him), and then moved
back to the cottage again. In the mornings they all talked through the curtains as they got dressed.
The portrait made very slow progress a&lhwhs Ruski n
delighted with the scenery which framed his figure, the ash bough, the creepers, the tiny plants, the
silver lichen on the dark rocks.

Is it possible that he did not know what was going on? Plenty of people, then and now, were sure
that hewanted Effie to compromise herself so that he could get a legal separation, perhaps even a
divorce. But he was an unusual man. More likely he was simply absorbed in his work, relieved that
Effie was no longer making emotional demands on him and notinengsted in how the two young
people felt.

They were desperately unhappy. So far as they could see, they had three choices: renunciation, a
sly affair or an open elopementand the second and third seemed impossible. They were both
Christians, m a mild way, and accepted the sexual morality of their time. If they had had an affair
Ruskin might not have noticed immediately, but if Effie had become pregnant (as she surely would
have), he would have known the child could not be his. He would tlodralply have repudiated her
and perhaps used old Mr Ruskinbés money to obtai
for adultery, if she had committed it, when the law was changed four years later. The Divorce Act of
1857 would permit men to frebémselves from a faithless wife, but not the other way round. It did
not allow people to end a marriage merely because they were miserable.

Running away together seemed an even wilder notion. Had they done so, Effie would have
become a social outdasio respectable woman could have been seen with her. Any children would
have been illegitimate. Her family in Perth would be appalled and ashamed. George Eliot, who was
contemplating the same step at about the same time, took it only after long toddmowing that
she would lose some of her friends. Her parents were dead and she was happy to work in solitude; she
was not a natural extrovert as Effie was. Besides, Millais was just starting his career and Effie feared
that any scandal would harm ithi§ may not have been true (Turner had had more than one mistress
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and two natural children) but it preyed on her mind, and Millais was well aware that an affair or
elopement would have far worse consequences for her than for him.

This was what tormed him as the Trossachs summer reddened into autumn. He knew there
was no hope, he knew that for her own sake he had to leave her, but he could not bear to do so yet,
and he was committed to finishing RuUbBapdemférs port
some time. He wrote to Hunt that he was utterly
| am at 24 years of age sick of everything, after having won the artistic battle and certain to realise a
respectable competence aslonjascan use my eyes, and yet | donodt
being alive than the much envied J.E. Millaiso (

Early in October a painter friend, Mi ke Hal li
serious was going on. Aroundteea me t i me Ef fi e told her husband 0
pains of eternal torment, they could not be worse to her than going home to live at Herne Hill with
med(18). On thel6th Ruskin wrote to his mother:

| wish that the country agreedi t h Mi | | ai s as well as it does w
manage him and he does not know how to manage himself. He paints till his limbs are numb, and his
back has as many aches as joints in iinesstdiie wonot
and takes races of seven or eight miles if he |
breakfast or dinner, sometimes eats enormously without seeming to enjoy anything. Sometimes he is
all excitement, sometimes depressed, sick amd s a woman, always restless and unhappy. | think
I never saw such a miserable person on the whole. He is really very ill tonight, has gone early to bed
and complains of a feeling of complete fdontness
with him. The faintness seems so excessive, sometimes appearing almost hysterical (19).

Mill aisd misery was deepened by the news th
Deverell, who was responsible for a family of little brothers and sisteasss dyi ng of Bri ght
He was a goodboking, talented young man, who is shown in profildsabella OLet me know
return of post his circumst anc enwoiiey, orlamythingasdt e t o

would gladlygive alllThavei n such a good caused(20). He cont.i
threequarters of the portrait was done. Ruskin wro
upon his bed like a child or rather with that bitterness which is onlydn ma n 6-sa nglr ilefdon ot
know what wil| become of him when you are gonebd

was wretched only because his friend was going to the Middle East, and advised him that it would not
be good for his own genius to duete yet.

Neither of the two PrRaphaelites took much notice of him. Millais pulled himself together, and
assured everyone that he was quite well. But when Ruskin and Effie packed up and left, on 26th
October, he sent his unfinished canvas hontefallowed them in pouring rain to Edinburgh. There
for the first time he met Ef f-indadectupeamaesveryshart who t
time he struck up a warm friendship with her mother, Mrs Sophia Gray.

Ruskin gave his fitstwo lectures on 1st and 4th November at the Philosophical Institution in
Queen Street, each attended by more than a thousand people. The following week Millais said an
agonised goodbye to Effie; they had agreed they would not meet again. Back in Lbadeas
elected an Associate of the Royal Academy, one of the youngest men ever to be so honoured.

Meanwhil e Ruskin was untbhatgedblerntesedig peropbéeheé. Whean
married®o, he wrote to his fhe t sheaxpeaell to EHariggee , ol
Neither have succeeded, and both are displeased. When | came down to Scotland with Millais, |
expected to do great things for him ... | might as well have tried to make a Highland stream read
Euclid, or be methodical. He, dime other hand, thought he could make me likeRaphaelitism and
Mendel ssohn better than Turner or Bellini. But h

By this time any mild liking he had felt for his wife at the beginning of 1853 had changed into
activeresentment. Effie had a comfortable home; he and his parents had shown her every kindness;
he did not interfere with her lifestyle any more than was necessary. How could he concentrate on his
work if she continued to make scenes? On 11th November he wiota t 0it mi g ht be
should decl are at once | wanted to be a Protest
parents now knew that the marriage was in deep trouble.
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In London, Millais dined with the old Ruskins at Denmétik and discussed the portrait. It was
embarrassing, but he did not know how to get out of it. Mr Ruskin wrote to his son that he was an
extremely goodooking young man but very thin. In Edinburgh, Effie nursed her mother, who had
become unwell. On 218tovember she went to Bowerswell with her family, leaving Ruskin to enjoy
the single life that suited him best.

Over the next few weeks it was agreed that Ef
unhappy couple to London; Effie could ¢daher and have a companion while Ruskin was out of the
house. There were also plans for him and his parents to tour Switzerland in the summer of 1854. They
did not want Effie and decided that she should be dropped off in Germany to stay with friends.

Effie and Millais were still writing to each other, letters which do not survive. Just before
Christmas and once she felt better (for all we know it was anxiety about her daughter that had made
her ill), Mrs Gray wrote to Millais and bggd that this should stop. She liked the young man, she
wished her family had never got mixed up with the Ruskins, but Effie was going back to London,
where he was, and she was afraid of a horrible scandal. Millais wrote back:

Believe mel will do everything you can desire of meo keep your mind perfectly at rest
should never have written to your daughter had not Ruskin been cognisant to the correspondence, and
approving of it, or at least not admitting a care in the mattiehe is such a lptting and scheming
fellow, as to take notes secretly to bring against his wife, such a quiet scoundrel ought to be ducked in
a mill pond. His conduct is so provokingly gentle that it is folly to kick against such a man. From
this time, | will never wiie again to his wife, as it wilbe bettey and will exclude the possibility of his
further complaining, although sufficient has past to enable him to do so, at any time he may think fit.
One is never safe against such a brooding selfish lot as thosimfudis absence in the Highlands
seemed purposely to give me an -ldipwickedrtess mustbhg of b
without parallel if he kept himself away to the end that has come about, as | am sometimes inclined to
think. Altogether Is conduct is incomprehensiblehe is either crazed, or anything but a desirable
acquaintance.

Theworst of all is the wretchednes$ her position. Whenever they go to visit she will be left to
herself in the company of any stranger present, fakRuappears to delight in selfish solitude. Why
he ever had the audacity of marrying with no better intentions is a mystery to me. | must confess that
it appears to me that he cares for nothing beyond his Mother and Father, which makes the insolence of
his finding fault with his wife (to whom he has acted from the beginning most disgustingly) more
apparent. | shall never dine at Denmark Hill again, and will not call at Herne Hill to see either, but
will leave a card which will suffice. | shall be out of @fand next year so that there can be no more
interference from me. If | have meddled more than my place would justify it was from the flagrant
nature of the affarl am only anxious to do the best for vyo
ofher® sickening that for quietnessd sake she sho
staying a summer in company with a friemtho cannot but observyés hopeless apathy a@verything
regarding her happinesd cannot conceal the truth from yahat she has more to put up with than
any living woman. Again | must promise you that | will never more give occasion for the Ruskins to
further aggravate her on my accougwerything on my part will be as you wish have scarcely time
to sign to saveost

Ever yours sincerely
J. E. Millais

| will write tomorrow more intelligibly
| think the Ruskins must not perceive too great a desire on your part to keepagdistybmit to
anything, as they will imagine it to be fear. She has all the right on her side and believe me the Father
would see that also if he knew all (24).

Neither Effieds nor Ruskinbés parent isaretmew al |
again to Mrs Gray:
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I am afraid my answer to your kind and judicious letter was dreadfully incoherent, but now | will
endeavour to reply more satisfactorily.

Al t hough you know John Ruskinds ofdualpumapensi ty
creatures and their habitations, yet you cannot be aware of the abstracted way in which he neglects his
wife. It is utterly impossible for a friend to sojourn with them for any length of time without
absolutely being compelled in common desy to attend to her. | assure you that Ruskin only
expressed approval and delight at perceiving that your daughter and myself agreed so well together,
and when spoke to him about his extraordinary indifference to her attract{@iéch could not be
but excessively unpleasing, and conducive to her unhappiness) he only apathetically laughed and said
he thought all women ought to depend upon themselves for engrossing employment, and such like
cold inhuman absurdities. There was something so revoltingetatraut this sickly treatment of her
just cause of complaint and discontent, that | never again ventured to speak on the subject, as | could
not depend upon keeping my temper. When she and my brother visited Bowerswell, he was all for my
accompanying themand returning with her; which | refused to do, although | knew he would have
been quite as happy without my society. In fact he appgaugabsely to connive at the result
seemingly callous, and methodically writing all that he himself brought abobis fearents, like a
boy of ten years of age. He is an undeniable giant as an author, but a poor weak creature in everything
else, bland, and heartless, and unwortinth his great talents of any woman possessing affection,
and sensibility.

Do not imagine that | am induced through circumstances to speak thus depreciatingly of him, or
that this is a hasty conclusion of his character. An open enemy is preferable to a cool friend, and
Ruskin is one of the latter order and therefore odious in my sighink his Inquisitorial practice of
noting down everything which could forward an excuse for complaining against his own wife, is the
most unmanly, and debased proceeding | ever hearpub®ven that is nothing in comparison with
his aggravating wociability which she has to put up with. You were kind enough to be plain spoken
with me in your letter, and | will be the same with yaitiis of no use conventionally disguising my
opinion from you, however biased it may be, and however painful | tamst unreservedly
avowing it: you wil!/ avert many disagreeabl e cac
by permitting always one, or other, of her sisters to be with hés.a sufficient inducement (not to
speak of her appearanceath t hese cunning London men detect n
part, and her unhappiness, to make them impudent and importunate. With a companion this evil can
be greatly frustrated, as she would not be left by herself to receive strangers,lamntdrgkés, who
can always find an excuse for calling, and who look upon Ruskin as a kind of milksop. | have met
many of these fellows even before | knew Ruskin, and have heard them circulating over dinner tables
the most unwarrantable insinuations, andvriofind myself continually questioned regarding my
experience of their married life.

| believe you will have every reason to be satisfied with me, as your desire is not more earnest
than mine to hasten the interests of the Countess. My intentsimjidy to call and leave a card at
Herne Hill and the same at Denmark Hill after which | will carefully avoid (if they should invite me)
dining there, by managing to get engaged elsewhere. When the summer comes | shall, | trust, be away
on the Continentafter completing Glenfinlas, which | would leave as it is, had not Ruskin spoken
about it since, to the effect, that he should consider it an insult to his Father, besides himself, if | did
not finish it. Of course | cannot obviate or foresee the charigeeeting the Countess in society, but
as she rarely goes out, and myself as sel dom, I
letter, (the last | will write) telling her | wilhot call and see heras proposed, to escape the suspicion
of theFather, and Mother, who will naturally enquire whether | have been there or not, and will think
it strange after our intimacyshould she, and yoursekonsider it more prudent for me to call as
though nothing had happened | will do so. | regret veryhn(io spite of the wonderful advance my
pupil has made in her drawing) that | had not taught her more, as | am convinced she will find it one
of her greatest, and most absorbing recreations. | will take care to send her sketches and engravings to
copy, whch she can return by Crawleyby this means a kind of friendship will be continued which
will satisfy the curiosity of most people who will imagine | go there as before. Sometimes | uselessly
wish that | never had accompanied Ruskin to the Highlanasayt be beneficial in the end to their
position, in regard to each other, as it has disturbed the settled dullness of their exéstdraxy
change was preferabl® the life they have been living (I should rather say the lifeghathas been
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enduring, for | believe he is complacent, and happy enough. | have seen nothing but the most placid
and patient submission on her part to his will, and yet theresisadthy bad, dissatisfaction in his
nature which is very trying, and disgusting. | sincerelyehtiat all this is not so new to you, but that
you will (from previous knowledge) be prepared to hear what is so distressing for me to recount, and
that this unfortunate business may blow over, like all the other calamities and grievances that have
gone béore us. If | have not answered as you desired pray let me know, as | am only anxious to
accede to your wishes ...
With many thanks for your kindness, and best remembrances to Mr Gray and your family believe
me
Ever yours massincerely
John Everett Millais (25).

Around this time Effie travelled south with the tg@arold Sophie, and was with Ruskin in
Durham on Christmas Day. Millais spent it eichedly, walking about London between church
services. By the end of the old year all three were back in the same city. Effie had neuralgia in her
face and a twitching eye, which would torment h
sulennmel anchol yo, Ruskin wrote in a note to Mrs C
change of hearto (26) .
So far as she could see, there was absolutely no hope of a happy outcome. Ruskin would continue
to live exactly as he liked and Millais will go abroad and probably be snapped up by some other
woman in the next few years. She was twediwg and believed she had nothing to look forward to.
She would never have a child and would be tied to the Ruskin family, who detested her, for as long as
they all four lived. The only obvious alternative was to go back home and be gossiped about in Perth
for the rest of her days.
It might have come to that. However, Effie had a secret weapon, of which she was not yet aware.
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7

The Eve of St Agnes
January-April 1854

He was going away into the distance of unknown years, and if ever he came back he would be another man
... Their young delight in speaking to each other, and saying what no one else would carewashia ever
ended, and become a treasure of the past. For this very reason she dwelt on it without inward check.
Middlemarch Chaper 55

In the early months of 1854 Millais and Effie were back in London, separated by only a few miles
and the Thames but expecting never to meet again, believing it would be wrong if they tried to do so.
Both were utterly depressed.
Effie, who had not seen her-laws for half a year, found herself back in the same routine, with
her husband regularly leaving after breakfast to spend his waking hours at Denmark Hill. They still
slept in the same bed, though, and she tried to make a newistiaitie new year. She told him that
as o6one of his objections to my conduct was not

anything he might desire6. But Ruskin was too ar
say that his maiage with me was the greatest crime he had ever committed in acting in opposition to
his parents ... Johnés pity and polite behaviour

duty to be kind to anybody so unhappily diseased
She got on in the best way she could. Like many other women, she found solace in work,

teaching Sophie each morning and preparing Rawi

English publisher. She drove into London whenever she was allowed a cal, ersfriends and

work at the British Museum. But the twitching of her eye still tormented her, as did the sight of

destitute people in the streets. She knew what she had lost; she knew that she could have had a much

happier marriage.bléHopentseaeemad iinmpLasfsei goned(2) .

Mill ais was also wretched. His best friend, Ho
had time to dine, and Millais rushed to the buffet and seized any likely food he could, tossing it after
me intothemei ng carriaged(3). He spent a great deal
family was very hard up and Millais and Hunt had bought one of his pictures, anonymously. Old Mr
Ruskin also visited Deverell a gentlémardy yeuogm@rsin r e qu e
the poorest D w e { d hanmdfgl tofsfire wroa Black c®dodaympainting to pass time
without purpose or energyo6(4). I n the new ye:

read to him, walking home aftenidnight through the snow. On 2nd February Deverell died, aged
twenty-six. For the first time in years Millais had nothing fit to send to the Summer Exhibition. He
knew it would be wise to get away and join Hunt, but he was obliged to stay where he ivas unt
had finished two pictures.

He had promised Mr and Mrs Gray to do a watercolour of Sophie. The little girl was driven
several times to Gower Street and on one occasion he threw himself on the sofa and begged William
to let her in- he could notrisk coming face to face with Effie. Sophie was most anxious to co
operat e, 6never relaxing unti/l her poor |ittle |
There was also the great portrait of Ruskin.

Neither the background nor thergral figure had yet been finished. Ruskin visited him regularly

through the winter as if not hing had happened.
existed?o, Millais wrote in a fury, Ohetmemmes he
apparently a most interested wayodo(6). Ruskin nc

in love, but was not annoyed with him. Instead, he blamed Effie for distracting the brilliant young
artist from his woarfkf.abdHe tioswawedrsy nbel,amd andnes a
told Mrs Gray in bewilderment. He found completing the portrait his most hateful task ever; only
professionalism and good manners made him push on.
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Meanwhile the old Ruskins, who were payifor the picture and waiting impatiently for it to be
finished, hardly bothered to conceal their abhorrence of Effie. They were polite when they came face
to face, but she was well aware of how they felt. They did their best to turn Sophie agdmstiliger
-OMrs R kissing her and saying s-hoehemwmothdrwvasas he c ¢

weak i gnorant woman, and |, a poor, silly creat:
talents- that | thought myself very cleveratdiat peopl e made much of me bu
abilities and that | was merely a Scotch girl w

passed on to her sister.

This comes to us at third hand, of course. Sophie may have exaglgeEdfie may have
exaggerated, but we know that Mrs Ruskin grew more cantankerous as she grew older and did not
usually hesitate to say what she thought. John Ruskin took tyeaeald girl for walks and did all
he could to get ylsédr, arephird edi So.phd e DHDdhe i s goi
whenever you come back from Germany, that there is not time for it to have effect before you go
away, but that when you return, as you smessbét go
will do to break your spirit. He is hardly ever going to speak to you and is going to spend nearly all
his time at D.H. He says, you are so wicked that he was warned by all his friends not to have anything
to do with you, but that you were so boladaimpudent and made such advances to him that you just
threw your snares over him in the same way that you had done over Millais, and that you were all the

cause of Mill aisdé present unhappinesso(9). He
behat our and would bring her sister Alice, t hen a
Knowing of Ruskinbds interest in very young girls

Effie was shocked by the Ruski ns @nedathatteesgnpt s t ¢
should not get hold of Alice). 6l cannot think
her , I fear, both to exaggerate a Ilittle and to

for the problems Sophie deloped in later life, but they certainly forced her to live in an unhealthy
atmosphere for several weeks.

Both husband and wife wanted to break away but could not see how. They gave dinner parties
and attempted to behave normally, but everyone wé® in the house for any length of time knew
that they loathed each other. The manservant Crawley knew it; so did a friend, Jane Boswell, who
stayed with them for a while and came to the conclusion that Ruskin was mad. Effie was convinced
that his parest want ed O6to get rid of me, to have John
are resolved to do this, but they seem to wish if possible to disgust me to such a degree as to force me
-orelsegetmei nto some scraped6(11bpveraddwng3tédgnes&e an ar
inspired by the Keats poem about separated lovers, which Millais had given them. A nun in winter is
standing at her window, speechless, celibate, trapped in the snow. Effie thought she could trace a
resemblance to Millais hime | f i n the nunds features and | ooke:
reading the poem to me and talking about it with me. | wish he wasi dgoc&nnot bear to think of
wha't he must endure painting Johrséd.assheowad)she mot h
wrote:

| would rather do anything than that his name should be dragged before the public, and | agree with
you that towards winter, after he has gone and no intercourse between us, that if they do not behave
better | must then do sonmitg without any disadvantage to either of us. For however much he
wishes from his regard for me to help me it would be an irreparable misery to himself ... his character
stands so deservedly high that as the founder of a new school, and in a great jpoiis Country,

it would be a lasting sorrow to have that reputation tarnished in the slightest degree. It is a very very
important thing for him to keep clear of us altogether and you may tell him not to think it selfish but
imperatively necessary ahis first duty to go as soon as possible (12).

Ruskinés behavi ehetaunted rerabouthwhysshepvascnot writieg to MiHais

confirmed the belief she already held that he we
seems unlikely that he really wanted this, though his father may have. He felt strongly that Millais

was the great coming painter and wanted to remainfriecdde s | ong as he does fin
never let him alone but will attach him to himéelf ( 1 3) . | f she refused to

perhaps she might have one with Clare Ford, who resurfaced at this time, or perhaps the confirmed
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bachelor Rawdon Brown could be persuaded to stay in the house and be left alone with her while he,
Ruskin, spent his days at Denmark Hill? Effie firmly declined to do anything which might get her
into a Oscrapeo. They were all waiting for the
hoping they would see their way more clearly after several mopérs. a

Millais was hearing some of these things from Sophie and was also corresponding with their
mother. It was agonising to feel that he could do nothing for the woman he helplesslydoved. i s my
opinion that some steps should be speedily ntake protect her from this incessant harassing
behaviour of the Rs. If they are bent upon obtaining a separation you will be obliged (in pity for her

sake) to consent, for human nature can never st
acquainted with Law to know whether something more than a separation could be obtained, but |
think you should enquire into the mattero(14).

And then, some time in late February or early March, everything changed.

Effie had grown close to Ladiastlake since their return to London. The older woman felt
something like a mother to her (her only child had been stillborn) and could see that the young woman
was in a dreadful state of nerves. She loathed Ruskin, who had attacked her husband for his
management of the National Gallery, and, as the daughter and sister of gynaecologists, she knew that
some marriages were not consummated. Now she told Effie what she had never suspected, that a
church court, if informed, might find her marriage null anedvaShe had spoken to an elderly retired
judge, Lord Glenelg, who also thought that it was possible.

Effie took a few days to think over this extraordinary news. It looked as if a small crack, through
which she just might squeeze, had finally appéan the wall of her prison, but if she took advantage
of it she would have to tell her parents, and R
and invite gossip from all those who knew her and many who did not. She was a modest and reserved
person whose instinct was always to put a good face on things. If she exposed her private life in
public as no woman, to her knowledge, had done before, might she not only cause more sorrow to her
family and achieve nothing in the end? Yet she knew shigl emt go on living like this for ever, and
could lose Millais if she allowed the marriage to drag on for years. In the end she wrote not to her
mother, as might have been expected, but to her father, the Writer to the Signet, who would know if
there redl was a legal way out:

You are aware that since 1848 to this last year | have never made any formal complaint to you. There
were many reasons for my silence, the principal being of course my great love for you and my dear
Mother - fearing to trouble yowvhen you were in great difficulties yourselves, when | tried to look on

my unfortunate position as one where, whatever | internally suffered, at least removed me from being
a burthen on yodand | resolved that no annoyance which | suffered should givagy. | pass over

all other discussions and reasons at present till | see you as | could fill Volumes. To come to the
present moment, when even now | was unwilling to tell you all, fearing your anger against John
Ruskin who has so illtreated and abusex] and his Parents who have so seconded him, although so

far they are innocent, not knowing the gravity of the offence with which | charge him and from which
proceeds all the rest. But they have been most guilty in the education they have given hirhand oug
not to have treated me as they have done. | wish neither to be uncharitable nor to take advantage of
any of them but | am so ruined and nervous in both mind and body that as they are so anxious to get
rid of me, and | have not the satisfaction of feglimat any one is the least the better for my
forbearance and suffering, | have duly considered the step | am about to take in telling you all. Feeling
very ill last week and in the greatest perplexity about my duty to-yowent and consulted Lady
Easthke and also partly Lord Glenelg, the two persons in London for whom | have most respect. | did
not open my mind to the latter as | did to the former but as | could perfectly rely on their prudence and
wisdom | took the advice of Lady E to permit her tokedhe necessary enquiries of How English

Law would treat such a case as mine. You may perhaps at first wonder that | should apply to anyone
in preference to yourseifbut | was still unwilling to ask you to act for me until | saw | could not
avoid givingy ou troubl e and that of a most serious nat
letter, it will best show you what she is, as well as perhaps help you, although cases of this description
may have come under your own knowledge in the course of yitmirlLhave therefor simply to tell

you that I do not t hi nkandl enreat yduadassistRne solgét rei@ased Wi f e
from the unnatural position in which | stand to Him. To go back to the day of my marriage the 10th of
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April 1848. Iwent as you know away to the Highlands. | had never been told the duties of married
persons to each other and knew little or nothing about their relations in the closest union on earth. For
days John talked about this relation to me but avowed no inteftimaking me his Wife. He alleged

various reasons, Hatred to children, religious motives, a desire to preserve my beauty, and finally this
last year told me his true reason (and this to me is as villainous as all the rest), that he had imagined
women werejuite different to what he saw | was, and that the reason he did not make me his Wife

was because he was disgusted with my person the first evening 10th April. After | began to see things
better |1 argued with him and took the Bible but he soon silenceainché was not sufficiently awake

to what position | was in. Then he said after 6 years he would marry me, when | was 25. This last year

we spoke about it. | did say what | thought in May. He then said, as | professed quite a dislike to him,

that it wouldbesinful to enter into such a connexion, as if | was not weckedl was at least insane

and the responsibility that | might have children was too great, as | was quite unfit to bring them up.
These are some of the facts. You may imagine what | have gwough- and besides all this the
temptations his neglect threw me in the way of. If he had only been kind, | might have lived and died

in my maiden state, but in addition to this brutality his leaving me on every ocecadsthreats for

the futureof a wish to break my spiritand only last night when he wished to put his arm round me

(for | believe he was cold) | bade him leave me, he said he had a good mind to beat me and that he
had never admired Romanism so much, as if he had a Confessor far wauld soon bring me to

my senses. I dondét think, poor cr ehutheissogiftede knov
ot herwise and so cold at the same time that he
eloguence will always commdradmiration. | cannot bear his presence and something you will feel is
imperative. Once this year | did threaten him with Law, but | really did not know myself about it, as it
was in Edinburgh and he said, 6 Wehemightrotodposef | w.
my protest In point of fact, could He?

I should not think of entering your House excepting as free as | was before | left it. All this you
must consider over and find out what you can do. Thank God for all his goodnessvtbich has
enabled me to Live up to this time in his fear and in | trust a virtuous- ltife glory is all his and
under him | have been kept from sin by the remembrance of the example you and my dear Mother
have ever shown me. If | have not written yaearly enough you must put it down to illness and
agitation, for you will hardly wonder this keeping up of appearances makes me often sick.

Your affectionate daughter,

Effie Gray (15).
When this letter (which explained so much, including the absence of grandchildren) reached
Bower swel | | Effiebds parents coul d dnaobdomeaacross i r st
such a case befor e, advised cauti on; his i dea we

was decided. Mrs Gray, seeing the prospect of a second happier marriage for her daughter, wanted to
get things moving. In the same ekeshe passed the news to Millais, who replied:

| confess in spite of the distress it must occasion that | am glad that you know all. You will better
understand now how all the Highland affair came about, and how little right Ruskin has to complain
of her conduct. | think the most generous way of looking upon his behaviour is to believe him
partially out of his mind. It is needless for me to say how deeply | sympathise with you in this
miserable affair and how | pity her in her present position whiclst will be changed (16).

It was agreed that Mr Gray would travel to Lon
behaviour deteriorated:; he told Effie that 6my i
me was a good beating Wincommonst i ck 6 ( 17) . A letter of 30th M
mor ni ngs | have come down quite exhausted for J
of tormenting her, presumably, but the rest of the page has been torn off. This lettert i nue s , 6
will perhaps do some unheard of thing since he seems to think himself quite perfect and really to
believe . .. me quite madodé(18).

She urged her father to see a jurist who understood the marriage laws before having any kind of
showdown6 These are matters quite beyond the common
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accustomed to extreme caseso(19). On 10th Apri
mother to come too:

You really must come here. | think when Jane goelsthimgs begin to be arranged it would be most

improper for me to be here alone as | am quite afraid of John and you do not know what he might not

do. Brown thinks him quite mad, although he says he may have a method in his madness and suggests
thattheGandf at her 6s suicide has still its effects i
cannot meet these coming events without your ad:
years ago we anticipated very different results. God wiledd the right. | am quite decided that to

live on any terms with this man is to continue in sin (20).

I't was fortunate t hat E f-dged @éople, \peeeraBlenand eagersta i | |
help. They arrived by steamboat on 14th Aprdt informing the Ruskins that they were in London,
although they did meet Lady Eastlake and Rawdon Brown, who was visiting England and knew what
was going on. Mr Gray had discovered that it was indeed possible to annul a marriage on the grounds
of nonconsummation and that it had happened before. Once they were sure of this, they decided that
Effie should come home, |l etting her husband t hin
was abroad. There were good reasons for keeping their realglsecret; Ruskin had the legal right
to force his wife to live with him. Or he might offer to consummate the marriage, which by now was
the last thing she wanted. Even marital rape may have been in their minds.

Millais knew what was going on andete to Mrs Gray:

I can perfectly understand the dreadful state of mind of the poor Countess, mtsoimpress
upon her the weakness of overmuch distress in the matter. She carotiang to blame herself for
andwith that knowledge should dwavely through it.

It is only the wretchedness of Society that makes us attach so much importance to disclosures of
the kind, making thousands endure a slow inward martyrdom for years rather than suffer a temporary
exposure of facts. She must algmember that under the circumstances there was no chance of her
condition improving with time | believe he would grow every day more selfish and intolerant, but
she knows best what she would have had to contend with, and cannot but feel that ahaargizds
both now her duty, and the only way of insuring a chance of some enjoyable quiet in her life (21).

Effie spent much of the next week putting her affairs in order and packing her luggage, including
the drawingSt Agnes Evesince Ruskin wanever at home in the day he did not suspect what she was
doing, and in any case was totally preoccupied elsewhere. As his marriage fell apart, he noted in his

diary, 6My head has been so taken up with my g
Denmar k Hi I | t hat I could not write herebd6(22).
gynaecol ogi st, Robert Lee: O60He was perfectly thi

and thought him a Jesuitout now he thinks him madand shudder at what she must have gone
through and said to her to take her course by the 1tnat it was the most proper for her to do and
the only one a father and mother could approve o
On 25th April 1854, Effie got up early and prepared Sophietenself for the long journey to
Scotland. At the last moment she slipped off her wedding ring; the morning was bitterly cold and she
would have worn gl oves. Ruskin escorted them to
saying a word to her, untiheir train pulled out at half past nine. Frederick Crawley, who was very
sympathetic and probably knew that she was not coming back, travelled with them. As soon as they
were off, she told the little girl what was happening. Forty minutes down theatirditchin, their
parents were waiting. Sophie jumped out; Mrs Gray took her place and Effie passed her father a small
parcel. The train moved on.
Mr Gray, with Sophie, returned to London, where he made certain arrangements. Next day they
would cdch the steamer home.
At six 06 clock that evening, t wo messenger s
Ruskins all felt much more comfortable now that they were back together and were probably
discussing their forthcoming tour of Switzamkd. The two men were called out and John was handed a

43



citation, informing him that his wife was seeking to have their marriage annulled. Mr Ruskin got a
parcel containing Effieds account b-io-la, keys, we

DearMrs Ruskin,
You have doubtless been wondering why | did not, as was usual with me, pay you a

visit at Denmark Hill to bid you goodbye before going to Scotland, but | felt that owing to the
circumstances which induce my addregsyou this letter that rendered it not only impossible for me
to see you now or indeed ever agaiout also required that | should state to you the reasons of my
sending you my Keys, House Book wher etitogether | | be
with an explanation of the money received and spent by me, and also you will find enclosed my
marriage ring which | return by this means to your son, with whom | can never hold farther
intercourse or communication.

You are aware that Il wasma i ed by the Scottish form in my f
1848.

From that day to this, your son has never made me his wife, or wished to do so, as he at first
overcame my judgment, which was ignorant on such points, by a variety of atguwigch even
showing him the words of Scripture did not refute or cause him to change his opinions in the least
about. Whilst we were at Salisbury, when you caused me to be put in another room on account of an
illness which he told me his Father supposedrise from his recent connexion with me, he used to
laugh and say his Father was imagining things very different to what they were. His conduct and
manner went from bad to worse until | felt | could no longer submit to his threats of personal cruelty
and desires to get rid of me in any manner consistenthistiownsafety and comparative freedom. |
always resisted the idea okaparationand would take no steps in such a matter, and threatened him
with the course | have now pursued if hedidnottneat i n a becomi ng manner . H
if I do take all the blame you would make a great piece of work for your Father and go home and lose
your positioné.

| have gone through this winter and thought at last that | must either die or copsudirents to
take proper steps to ascertain what relief could be got, since your son almost daily heaps one insult
upon another, more especially accusing ménsénity My Father and Mother came instantly they
knew what | suffered to Town and are onlyrgd have lived in such an unnatural position so long. |

believe you have been all along in total i ghor a
you know what | have demanded, and | put it to you and Mr Ruskin to consider what a very great
tempor al |l oss, in every point of Vi ew, your Sonb

years of my life. Your son first said he would marry me whemas 25- then on arriving at that age
last year- | enquired on what terms we were to live, hieldavas quitemad quite unfit to bring up
children, and beside did not love or respect him sufficiently. | thaithlvas quiteéimpossibleafter his
perpetuaheglect- but that | never would refuse to gratify his wishes. He then put it off again and said
he should try and break my spirit to enduce me to leave him and return to Perth as | bored him. | think
hewill be glad | have taken this step. | hear that our affairs are perfectly known in London society;
and nothing more will be said, since the factoaf marriage not having been consummated was
knowntomanyand your son&6s pnetorisusiyncaridemmerthid hasclikewisetbeem e
the case in Perth. My parents have entirely approved of the steps | have taken and my Mother
accompanies me t8cotland. All accounts besides the House Books will be found filed in the store
room and any things at Herne Hill amongst the glass, furniture &c that your son considers my
property you will, | feel assured, be good enough [to] send after me.

| remain yours truly

Euphemia C. Gray (24).

Nothing was said about Mrs Ruskhi 6 s own behaviour. Perhaps the
her, as her sight by now was very poor.

They were taken completely by surprise. Mr Ruskin, a passionate man himself, would have been
amazed to find that his son had no sexual interdsisigoung wife; John may have been embarrassed
but presumably said what he would put in writing two days later. They talked about it far into the
ni ght, but of one thing they were quite sure; i
was a certain relief. As her train moved slowly north, they agreed they would consult a lawyer and try
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to minimise the scandal, but would not oppose Ef
behave just as usual and to go on holiday, as pthnn

Effie and her mother changed trains at Edinburgh and arrived after midnight at Perth, where
George was waiting with a cab. It was two in the morning before they reached home. She was very

glad to see Bowerswell again, to fall into her own bed #nknow that the Ruskins were four
hundred miles away.
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PART 3

EFFIE GRAY FALSELY CALLED RUSKIN
8

The Order of Release
April 1854- July 1855

I't was a question whether gratitudmttogivéewaptor ef er s t «
indignation at what is done against another. And Casaubon had done a wrong to Dorothea in marrying her.
Middlemarch Chaper 37

When Effie left Herne Hill for the last time, it was a Tuesday. On Wednesday Mr Ruskin called
on his solicitor, and on Thursday John Ruskin sat down and wrote a statement giving his side of the
story:

General Facts

| was marriedi n her f a-toleepheinm Chalmers Gray, on the 10th April 1848. She
entered her 21st year on the 7th May in that year. Immediately after our marriage, we agreed that we
would not consummate it, at all events for some little time; in ordernthat wi f e6s st ate o
might not interfere with a proposed journey on the Continent.

Soon afterwards we agreed that the marriage should not be consummated until my wife was five
and twenty.

Before that period had arrived, | had becomeraved points in her character which caused me to
regard with excessive pain the idea of having children by her, and therefore, neither before nor after
that period, either pressed or forced consummation, but | offered it again and again, and whenever |
offered it, it was refused by her.

Her feelings of affection towards me appeared gradually to become extinguished; and were at last
replaced by a hatred so great that she told me, about the end of September or beginning of October,
1853, we being thein Scotland, that if she ever were to suffer the pains of eternal torment, they
could not be worse to her than going home to live at Herne Hill with me.

| took her home, nevertheless. We arrived in London on the day after Christmas Day 1853.
Fromthat time to this she has remained in resolute ahgenting itself in unexplained insults; and
rejecting every attempt of mine to caress her as if | had been a wild beast.

She informed me some days dgabout the 14th or 15th of April, that sitended to go down
to Scotland on Tuesday the 25th, to which proposal | assented; understanding that she was to stay
with her parents for three months, while | went to Switzerland with my father and mother. | saw her
depart by the railway at half pasio@ Tuesday morning, and was surprised to receive the citation to
court the same afternoon.

Details relating to the above statement
1st Reasons for our agreement not to consummate marriage
| offered marriage by letter, to Miss Gray, in theuwsmn of 1847, and was accepted. Letters
passed between us almost daily from that time until | went to Scotland in March 1848, to marry her. |

me t her at her uncl e, Mr Sheriff Jamesonds at E
marriage MissGr ay i nf or med me that her father 6édhad | os!
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coming over himself, told me he was entirely ruined, and must leave his house immediately. His
distress appeared very great; and the fortnight or ten days precedingroagmwere passed in great
suffering both by Miss Gray and myselin consequence of revelations of ruisoncealed till that
time, at least froorme

The whole family rested on me for support and encourageméniGray declaring | was their
0kt a-nButheo effdrt whatever was made to involve me in their embarrassmeatsdid |
give the slightest hope of my being able to assist Mr Gray, who | believed, must assuredly have
become bankrupt. But | expressed no surprise or indignatithre atoncealment of his affairs from
me, although it had entirely destroyed the immediate happiness of my marriage.

Miss Gray appeared in a most weak and nervous state in consequence of this- diattdssas
at first afraid of subjecting her sgsh to any new trials My own passion was also much subdued by
anxiety; and | had no difficulty in refraining from consummation on the first night. On speaking to her
on the subject the second night we agreed that it would be better to defer consunmonatiditilé
time. For my own part | married in order to have a companioat for passions sake; and | was
particularly anxious that my wife should be well and strong in order that she might be able to climb
Swiss hills with me that year. | had seen mgdkef arise from the double excitement of possession
and marriage travelling and was delighted to find that my wife seemed quite relieved at the
suggestion. We tried thus living separate for some little time, and then agreed that we would continue
to doso till my wife should be five and twenty, as we wished to travel a great dedlthought that
in five years we should be settled for good. The letters written to Miss Gray before our marriage are
all in my possession and will show that | had no intenof this kind previously. My wife asked me
to give her these letters some days abfortunately refused, thinking she would mislay them, as she
did not now care about them, but she doubtless intended to destroy them.

2 Reasons for the aversiorit fley my wife towards me.

This aversion had nothing to do with our mode of living together. It arose first from my steady
resistance to the endeavours of my wife to withdraw me from the influence of my parents, and to get
me into close alliance wither own family. She tried to get me to persuade my Father to put her
brother into his countinghouse: and was much offended at my refusal to do so: she then lost no
opportunity of speaking against both of my parents; and, every day, was more bitt¢ifigarat her
failure in influencing me. On one occasion, she having been rude to my mother, | rebuked her firmly,
and she never forgave either my mother or me.

I married her, thinking her so young and affectionate that | might influence herhasd, and
make of her just such a wife as | wanted. It appearedlhigmarriedmethinking she could make of
me just thenusband shevanted. | was grieved and disappointed at finding | could not change her;
and she was humiliated and irritated at ifigdshe could not change me.

I have no doubt she felt at first considerable regard for me, but never a devoted or unselfish one.
She had been indulged in all her wishes from her youth; and now felt all restraint an insult. She
sometimes expresseabbubts of its beingight to live as we were living; but always continuing to
express her wish to live so. | gravely charged her to tell me, if she thought she would be happier in
consummating marriage: or healthier, | being willing at any time to consitienitn but | answered to
her doubts of its being right, that many of the best characters in church history had preserved virginity
in marriage, and that it could not be wrong to do for a time what they had done through life.

It may be thought strge that |could abstain from a woman who to most people was so
attractive. But though her face was beautiful, her person was not formed to excite passion. On the
contrary, there were certain circumstances in her person which completely checked iotlthidk
either, that there could be anything in my own person particularly attractive to her: but believed that
she loved me, as | loved her, with little mingling of desire.

Had she treated me as a kind and devoted wife would have done, | sbaunltas/e longed to
possess her, body and heart. But every day that we lived together, there was less sympathy between
us, and | soon began to observe characteristics which gave me so much grief and anxiety that | wrote
to her father saying they could becaunted for in no other way than by supposing that there was
slight nervous affection of the brain. It is of no use to trace the progress of alienation. Perhaps the
principal cause of it next to her resolute effort to detach me from my parents, waslWways
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thinking that | ought to attenier, instead oherselfattending me. When | had drawing or writing to
do - instead of sitting with me as | drew or wrote, she went about on her own quests: and then
complained that 6l |l eft her alonebod.

For the last half year, she seems to have had no other end in life than the expression of her anger
against me or my parents: and having destroyed her own happiness, she has sought wildly for some
method of recovering it, without humbling her pride. This #ms, she thinks she can effect by a
separation from me, grounded on an accusation of impotence. Probably she now supposes this
accusation a just oneand thinks | deceived her in offering consummation. This can of course be
ascertained by medical examiigg, but after what has now passed, | cannot take her to be my wife or
to bear me children. This is the point of difficulty with me. | can prove my virility at once, but | do not
wish to receive back into my house this woman who has made such a chamgeragg1).

He signed and dated this paper and passed it
would remain in an office drawer, unread, for the next seventy years.

On Friday, the Royal Academy hosted a private view of B&41Summer Exhibition. Lady
Eastlake had been telling thetuhtanyddéwhgeonddemrasal
Effie was out of London and, as people crowded
the roomsé. Mhél wasteadameoi see how Huntds new p
accosted hi m: 60 We f o u subljecto my cheeK whiteshisimsah.d Blenhlady i n  t |
known nothing of théfutha nd asked me with painful Dblushes if

Millai s had of course known the truth for some time and had confided only in his closest friends,
but suddenly all the chattering classes seemed aware that he was involved in the collapse of the
marriage. Someone must have talked, and anyway it was well knatvhishpicture of Mrs Ruskin
had hung in the last exhibition and that he had spent the summer with her and her husband in
Scotland. It was soon being said that they had eloped, and that he was not showing anything this year
because the Academy was shockegdis behaviour.

On Saturday Ruskin and his father turned up at the Old Water Colour Exhibition. The painter

David Robert s, who was separated from his own w
the world was speaking of ... and askehem i f it were trueo. Ruskin w
man was angry. Hi s son had b-ebeann db eanst rtahpep epdl6a chey
best in the world for discussing such a matter

along John we shall have tpayforit-but never mind we have you to o
was then a man of thirtfpve.
As in all breakups, especially celebrity breadps, people took sides. It was soon clear that most

of them were agan s t Ruski n; the excitable Lady Eastl ak:
respect of alll good peopled (4). He met O6with
made o6all owances for his pecul i &®askimhimself saidthat! i e v i r
only three of his friends remained loyal. In a conversation between the Bishop of Edinburgh, J.G.
Lockhart and some ot her gentl emen, 6al l agreed ¢

Mr Hay s ai dy,wellfid agreeiabout ahe Writingsbut what do you intend to do with the
man - surely when women are banished from society for their faults, you will never admit such a
villain as that o, and then Sir Chaim)adMrdnd al |
growled out his indignationdé (6). Lockhart pert
had a narrow escape.

Many more things must have been said which were unfit to print, whenever two or three men
were gathered together We get the flavour fr omt helsikfhasatr nof |
lived with her seven years long and never yet shown any performance, the stones obigbiemg)
the only ones as yet of whi ch pidnotrbothdrteshidRhisha s h a
contempt.

But why was Ruskin supposed to be wicked, rather than unfortunate? Many people believed, as
did Effie herself, that he had tried to push his wife into the arms of other men. Or perhaps they
thought he was a homosei a | who had cynically married an uns|
And why did Effie say that their situation was well known in London and Perth? There had certainly
been talk since the first year about the long separations, the absence of dfitrents that he was
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unwilling to have them. Or perhaps the average sensual man in the club or pub simply knew by
instinct that Ruskin was different.

Lady Eastlakeb6s motives were not completely pu
It was so unusual for a wife to run away that she could have ended up as a social outcast, if people had
not been convinced that he was exceptionally depraved. She did get quite a lot of sympathy; Ruskin
had made many enemies by his habit of saying just Wa thought, whereas Effie and Millais were
very well liked. But not everybody felt she had done the right thing. The kindly Dr Acland had

noticed Ruskindéds o6dreadful indi fference to his
divorce. ThomasCarlyle went round saying t h at no woman has any righ
treatment whatsoever and shoul d patiently wundergo al/l mi s

unconsummated, according to his biographer. His wife, Jane, took a more nuanced view:

I know nothing about it, except that | have always pitied Mrs Ruskin, while people generally blame
her, - for love of dress and company and flirtation. She was too young and too pretty to be left on her
own devices as she was by her Husband, who seem&tsh nothing more of her but the credit of
having a pretty, weltlressed Wife (10).

A few years |l ater, t hough, she told Hunt that
should separate, many marriages would be annull e
Pauline Trevelyan, with whom the Ruskins and Millais had stayed in Northumberland, was
anot her staunch friend of Ruski n. Effie is sai

sympathy with the painful position of a wife, who, for the first time in her kiiew what love was,
confessing that John was loathsome to her, and that at any pains and penalties of exposure and shame

she must from him be separated6 (12). She refus
The story spread far and wide as people wrote to their acquagstawitside London. Gabriel
Rossetti heard it in Hastings, where he was st a\
about it from the |l etters | get 6(13) , he noted,
with her than with hiné ( 1 4 ) . However, Ruskin had given him
day before Effiebs flight, and it made no sense
Lizzie would extract a good deal of money from him over the next few years.

Mrs Gaskel!/l in Manchester heard the news with
dreadf ul hypocrisy if the man who wrote those b

everyone knew about Ruski nodsthbailypartg. mper she deci

Dondét think me har d uplmowndiher She i vely prettg vely clgveru  wh a
- and very vain. As a girl when she was staying in Manchester her delight was to add to the list of her
offers (27 | think she wsat then) but she never cared for any one of them. It was her boast to add to
this list in every town she visited just like somebody in the Arabian Nights who was making up her
list of 1000 loversEffie Grey [sic] was engaged at the very time she acdddieRuskin he did not
know of it tildl after their marriage. I donbt t|
heartednessnot t o her own peopl e, nor her fatherés hc
may cause. She really is verlose to a charming character; if she had had the small pox she would
have been so (15).

Mr s Gaskel!/l had the novelistdés instinct for a
serious trouble in a few years for her rash statementweinife of Charlotte BronteThe claim that
Effie was engaged at the time she accepted Ruskin has been discussed (in Chapter 2). But the
important point is that Mrs Gaskell scarcely knew her; when they met before her marriage she was
presumably stayingrith school friends and could not have been more than eighteen. Perhaps the girls
did joke about O6o0offersd and -geeen (whigh so ofefwbuiddave | ai me
taken seriously). It would have been silly adolescent talk if it happaumeitl went down in black and
white, harming her reputation for all time.

Imagine this sort of thing repeated over and over again, in letters which have not survived and
conversations which have not been recorded. That summer, the papers veevathilead news from
the Crimean War. There was a cholera epidemic in which thousands died. In July came an interesting
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new scandal when Miss Marian Evans went abroad with G. H. Lewes, who was separated from his
wife, but people did not stop talking abduth e Rus ki ns. Millais had hope
dayso6 wonder and it will be all overo6 (16). But

Some of these remarks got back to Effie at Bowerswell in the next fortnight. At first she had felt
overwhelming relief 6 | am already better, the quiet of th
happy and gay, and feeling that | am really away from those wicked people fills me with such
thankfulness that already a qu iBetinthh migdeioffiMay s has
she collapsed with a violent headache and spent ten days in bed or a chair, unable to move or speak.
She knew that her acquaintances, and many who had never met her, were discussing her avidly, and
this was hard for a young womarhavhad always sought to be on friendly terms with those around
her and who valued her good name. She was worried, too, because she would soon have to be
examined by two male doctors. She was haunteould be haunted fifteen yearslatds y Rus ki nd s
cam that she had an O6internal di seasebd. Per haj
abnormal about her; perhaps any man who shared her bed would be repelled.

Millais had taken no part in the vilification of Ruskin. He was not a good,hatel now that
everything had changed was inclined to judge him kindly. When people discussed the scandal in front
of him, he tried to get away. But to his intense frustration he could not get the portrait finished;
Ruskin had written to say that he wasing abroad and had no time to sit. Instead he headed back to
Brig 06 Turk, with his friend Charles Collins,
clear to all those interested that he sargt® not g
hear that any friend of mine imagined that | had the bad taste to see Mrs R whilst the matter is in
| awyersod handsodo(18).

Around the same time, on 24th May, Effie went to London with her father, letting only her closest
friends know she wathere. All applications for divorce or separation, of which there were very few
in those days, had to be handled by the Eccl esi
family did not appear; they had been out of the country for two weeks. Shke wéni r st t o St S
church, Southwark, where she made a sworn statement about her life with Ruskin, the places they had
lived in and the fact that he had refused consummation. Mr Gray had to swear that the couple had
shared a home until the previousntim On the 30th, she was interviewed privately by a lawyer and
examined in her |l odgings by two doctor s, Robert
who were paid ten pounds each. They reported:

We found that the usual signs of virigjnare perfect and that she is naturally and properly
formed and there are no impediments on her part to a proper consummation of the marriage (19).

By that evening she was free to go, knowing she had only to wait for a formal annulment. This
wasexpected to take around six mont hs. They <coul
have decided we take much higher ground by not
was returned to him. This surely disposes of the claim that shgdtamarried for money. She had
no income of her own; Millais had only what he could earn. He had been very successful so far but he
was not yet established. If he had been a more calculating young man he would never have got
involved with the wife of Engandés | eading art critic, a man wl
break him.

Ruskin immediately moved back to Denmark Hill; as Effie said, it only meant sleeping where he
already lived. His parents closed the Herne Hill house and sacked tyeung servants, who turned
up at Lady Eastlakebs in distress. During the ne
as usual, and sent a long letter toTlimesd i scussi ng Hght oimthenWobtdd men éns
10th May, as planned, thenfilly crossed the Channel. He tried not to think about what had passed,
leaving his father and lawyer to sort out the distasteful business. On the 16th he wrote to his old friend
Acland saying he had been deceived by Effie and her parents, who had urhedb o b e O mean

designingé. He believed that she had a 6literal
her present wild proceedingdéd was o6éin consequenc
whom he did not name. Butheassuirehi m t hat he was not seriously
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anot her ki nd-andThe desteictianof sucle & dudh buildings of the 13th century, were
worse to me, a hundredfold, than any domestic calamity. | am afraid there is sometmggrniros-

but so it is; | felt, and feel that | have work to do which cannot be much helped by any other hand,
and which no domestic vexation ought to interrugt | have always had the power of turning my
mind to its main work & throwing offtheggivance of the houroé(21).

His spirits rose as he got back among his beloved Alps. He planned another volMiodeat
Paintersand thought he might ask some young-Rephaelites to help him set up art schools in the
manufacturing towns. But in Auguse finally wrote to a young admirer, Frederick Furnivall, who
had been urging him to clear his name. He hardly knew, he said, whether or not he should try:

As to the accusation of havi ngwihthevewsupposgdby at e w
Lady Eastlake, | should as soon think of simggnyingan accusation of murder. Let those who say |

have committed murderprove it- let those who believe | have committed it without proof, continue

to believe it.

This was surely true. Rathenan forcing Effie on Millais, he feared that she would be a bad
influence on the gifted young man. Looking up the notes he had been jotting down over the last
twelve months, he went on:

One great difficulty i s t heaneralrclmracienie hemdorhekticldgev er b
was what it was what it musthave been in order to render my conduct explicaliter instance

would the kind of temper indicated in the following dialogwehich | happened to put down one day

as an example of owsual intercourse be believed in a woman who to all strangers behaved with

grace and pleasantness.

Effie is looking abstractedly out of the window.

John. OWhat are you |l ooking at, Effieo.
O0Not hi ngé6.

O0What ang gbuthémndé&

0A great many thingso.

0Tel | me some of themod.

61 was t handé&xcitengertanél-( apegr asy) a great many th

6And what <conclusions did you come tob.
éhdcaumsgouint er r upt ed me6.

Dialogue closed.

This appears little but imagine every question asked in a kind toegery answer given with a
shap- and that continuing the whole daymagine this behaviour in daily intercourse attended by the
most obtinate opposition in serious thingand by arutter ingratitude forall that was done for her
by myself- my father- and my mother not merely ingratitude but ingratitude coarsely and vulgarly
manifested ... and you may understartiough | do not ee how at present | could make the public
understand why | used no persuasion to induce my late wife to change the position which we held
towards each other (22).

Mmemeameam

That dialogue must have happened in the searing last months of the marriage itrteersae
any way out of it. Li kewi se, Effie had said tha
real violent nature. Each thought the other totally to blame, but did not complain except to the people
closest to them. Each wished that theontafnate union could be wiped out of memory.

Ruskin was glad to be free, naturally, but when he thought of Effie, which probably was not
often, it was with resentment. She had been ungrateful and unworthy of him. He felt guilty for having
marriedler against his parentsd wishes. But he doe:
her wrong.

After her examination, Effie felt better. She asked her father not to hire a governess for Sophie,
Alice and John; she found that she loved fewith them and was glad to save him money by
teaching them herself. They had a happy summer at St Andrews, where she went for long walks and
gave them lessons on the sand.
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Earlier than expected, t he Gr ay sce dedagingdhe t hat
pretended marriage a nullity and that Miss Gray
Lausanne confirmed that he did not wish to contest the case. On 15th July, the Commissary Court in
Surrey granted a formal annulment:

Therefore we John Haggard Doctor of Laws the Commissary aforesaid having heard counsel
learned in the Law in this behalf on the part of the said Euphemia Chalmers Gray falsely called
Ruskin do pronounce decree and declare that he the said John Raisgithen a Bachelor did at the
time libellate contract a pretended Marriage with the said Euphemia Chalmers Gray then and still a
Spinster but since falsely called Ruskin and we do also pronounce decree and declare according to the
lawful proofs made inhe said Cause as aforesaid that the said Marriage howsoever in fact had
between the said John Ruskin and the said Euphemia Chalmers Gray falsely called Ruskin was had
and celebrated whilst the said John Ruskin was incapable of consummating the samerbgfreas
incurable impotency wherefore and by reason of the premises we do pronounce decree and declare
that such Marriage or rather show or effigy of Marriage so had and solemnized or rather profaned
between the said John Ruskin and Euphemia Chalmers Gselyfealled Ruskin was and is null and
void from the beginning to all intents and purposes in the Law whatsoever and by reason thereof that
the said Euphemia Chalmers Gray falsely called Ruskin was and is free from all Bond of Marriage
with him the said dhn Ruskin by this our definitive sentence of final decree which we give and
promulge by these presents (25).

This document, deeply embarrassing to Ruskin, was not published, but could be read in the
archives of Doctors6é CommoEknfsf ibeyd sa nfyeoenlei nwghso waeirseh e
all who had helped her. She wrote soon afterwards to Rawdon Brown:

How much have | to be thankful for! when | think what others may be enduring at this moment and |
restored to healwhatwadrodbe treatedavithsuoh rercy andgoodness both in

a spiritual and temporal point of view. Pray now with me that | may have a continuance of a quiet
and simple life to be little known or heard of (26).

The glad news reached Millaistine Peak District, where he was painting. He had not seen Effie
for eight months, or corresponded since before Christmas, although he had written regularly to her
mother and of course she had seen the letters. Now at last he felt he could approaettlyer di

My dear Countess

| cannot see that there is anything to prevent my writing to you now, so | will wait
no longer. | consider that | have a special right to be amongst the first of your congratulating friends,
for no onehas been so keenly interested in the trials you have gone through, or is so happy at this
blessed terminationl had so thoroughly convinced myself of the improbability of ever speaking to
you again that | find my brains unable to keep pace with the awuadtkation of affairs, and that | am
writing this in a state of incredulity. | did not hope to hear of the decision until November and when |
came down this morning I was surprised to find
knew at onceéhe news it contained. The best news | have ever received in my life. May God give you
health and peace to enjoy the new life you have entered upon, and | think from your late pedestrian
performances at St Andrews you are not wanting in the fornmewill say nothing of the past.
Recalling bygone events can only be distressing to you. You may always feel happy in having done
your duty, for you have done John Ruskin even a greater service than yourself. You were nothing to
him but an awful encumbrancendl believe secretly the source of all his sullen irritability. Love was
out of the question in such a nature so that by the separation you have caused him no more pain than a
temporary exhibition of grief such as would naturally follow after your ligagnany years with him.
Now dear Countess do not be distressed with any more backward thoughts but pray to God that the
future may be as happy as the past has been otherwise ... This time last year there seemed no more
chance of what has happened than tihetmoon should fall, and now you are Miss Gray again. If you
could see me | am sure you would pity me for | am scarcely able to write commonsense | am so
bewildered.
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He told her he had only been pretending to paint, keeping away fromemdsf so that he
could get wused to O0this wonderful <changebo. It
you before returning to Londoif, you will invite me Oh Countess how glad | shall be to see you
again, this is all | can say now, apou must imagine the rest. | can never be sufficiently thankful for
Godo6s good-n eeslly beliege thatd should have grown a selfish callous fellow if this
alteration had not come about. Take all care of youeself write me a letter to assureenthat you
are the same Countess | knewxt enf i nl as6 (27) .

Effieds reply does not survive; she had asked
him that she had not changed, asked him a string of questions about what he had gesceltiy,
but explained that they could not meet just yet. Too many people were ready to believe the worst of
them; they were surrounded, in Jane Austends wor
she and her mother had already decided they tvould be unable to get married for a year, the
minimum time people were expected to wait after the death of a spouse.

Millais accepted her judgment. He would wait patiently; he had grown more cautious, and Lady

Eastlake had warned himto keepsaywy f r om Per t h. 6Do not hurry so
blaming you in any shape although beyond a few close friends it scarcely matters what the World
says, the public will always be unkindeabbutt hey «c
Ruskin:

He has behavenhost badly but he is half mad, and possibly embittered by discoveringen too

late - that he ought never to have marriedh that case according to his strange education and
bringing up he is not to be judged so sewer®ou know what | thought of him at the time of his
wretched treatment of the Countess, but now ... | cannot wish him but peaceful, and in health to go on
writing as he likes. Novsheis out of his possession | can forgive him, and | know she will also ..
After his mistake he should have put up with everything. | believe that no living woman ever behaved
as she did (29).

As if to make the point that he and Effie were not together, he went in August to Winchelsea, at
the other end of the island, castayed there, with his friend Mike Halliday, until November. Here he
started work on the backgrounds of two new pictute§, Enf ant dndThR Bligd Qinleonet
of his greatest works. The brilliant colours of the rainbow, landscape, butterflyoandnes reflect
his new happiness and energy. His arrival did not go unnoticed by the local young women:

What a difficult thing it is to behave properly. At this place there are lots of pretty girls who insist
upon coming out bonnetless in the moonlight invitingly passing and repassing us, and | have an
almost insurmountable desire to stop them and speak, as most youths would, and when | get back to
my bedroom I think what a fool | have been, and make up my mind to begin again (30).

Meanwhile, Effie in Scotland was getting letters from her old teachers, the Misses Ainsworth,
warning her that she was being watched. OMi | | ai ¢
you are generally given, | deny it positively and | do not scrupsayol hope and trust no such thing
willevert ake placed6(31).

Hard as it was for her and him, she knew she must be very cautious. In October she wrote to
Rawdon Brown, who had asked if she was thinking of getting married again:

| am at present gaing health and strength and very happy teaching my sisters. | am not fit to marry
anybody, believe me, and after what | have suffered could not do so without very much time for
thought and deliberation, and you know it would never do to be wretched Halieearry it must be

to somebody who woul dnét require me to |ive in 1
should like to go occasionally. | could not be shut up in a street without pining, and | cannot have a

man again be unkind to my deBarents and other important items to leading a quiet W#ich |

think would be necessaily Then | would not marry unless | cared very much about somebody and
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who would let me be a good deal in Scotland .... Now all this will take a long time suigdy &and
| eave me peace to teach music and |l essons to my

There was another reason for staying at home which could not be mentioned; Mrs Gray, at forty
six, was again pregnant. The baby, her fifteenth, wasrdiarch 1855. Effie was very anxious to
help her parents as they had helped her, and if her mother died she would certainly have to take some
responsibility for the children.

She had not seen Millais since the night he left Edinburgh in Novemis&. 18No modest
woman could tell her friends that she was getting married (even if they could be trusted to keep quiet)
before an engagement was announced. And it was also true that she did not want to make another
mistake. They were hoping, rather thaarpling, to get together eventually. Neither could be quite
sure that they would feel the same when they came face to face.

When Ruskin returned from Switzerland and Millais from Sussex there were some final sittings
for the portrait, which had takenell over a year. Only his hands (which were smaller than most

menés, and could not be done in his absence) rer
hatef ul task | ever had to perfor mo( ZBdthere By tt
could be no doubt that it was magnificent. Sir Charles Eastlake and his wife, who saw it before it was
delivered, t hought in spite of their deep disli
pictures of the wofrnb kdson(wBydhe and theRadist khioutld ndt nemain oo
good ter ms. He sent a chatty Il etter, asking Mil

youbd (35). When there was no r epliyistrebomedadywk ed O Wt
-and makes me uneasyo6(36).

Millais was horrified and embarrassed. All his instincts were against being rude to anyone, but he
eventually wrote back:

My dear Ruskin,

My address is Langham Chambers, Langham Place, but $aacely see how you
conceive it possible that | can desire to continue on terms of intimacy with you. Indeed | concluded
that after finishing your portrait, you yourself would have seen the necessity of abstaining from
further intercourse.

Yours truly
John Everett Millais
The barrier which cannot but be betweerpessonally, does not prevent me from sympathising
with all your efforts to the advancement of good taste in Art, and heartily wishing them success (37).

A deeply shocked Ruskin replied:

Sir
From the tenour of your letter, recetvyesterday, | can only conclude that you either believe |

had, as has been alleged by various base or ignorant persons, some unfriendly purpose when | invited
you to journey with me to the Highlands, or that you have been concerned in machinations which
have for a long time been entered into against my character and fortune. In either case, | have to thank
you for a last lesson, though | have had to learn many and bitter ones, of the possible extent of human
folly and ingratitude. | trust that you may bpared the natural consequences of the one, or the dire
punishment of the other.

| remain,

Your obedient servant

John Ruskin (38).

Hi s father had read Mill aisod6 | etter, and wr ot
would not allow the portrait to be exhibited, and it was not often seen in public before ity fivet
century. A week later Mr Ruskin gave his version of the marriage,asond ed as Lady East
Charles Collins:

54



My Son caught by a pretty face married contrary to his pajjedigementbut not to their
commands Miss G concealed thembarrassed circumstances of her Fateeurted my Son ... He
found at once that the Woman had no Love for him and he lived with her accordi@bl/ soon
filled his House with men of her own finding till he could not get a single hour for studyuwitho
stealing away t-dnthai heuseshet ploiegsdi she gientest @easure in being with
her Mother in law up to the marriage day, but no sooner she secured my Son than she used her utmost
efforts to take him entirely from his parents aodriake him a mere man of the Town. She wasted my
property in the most reckless manner making away with £15000 in six years, but she would have been
pardoned had she proved a Helpmate to my Son or a Daughter to Mrs R but she was eetiyer
kindness wadost upon her she returned for care and fondness only neglect and even contumely,
althod herself both | owly born and | owly bred
Character she told the World that those men whom she had forced amnag$Sroying his domestic
Quiet, were brought by him and left with her for improper ends, the latest and most preposterous
falsehood ever invented by the most abandoned woman, and Millais whom my Son with the purest
motive and single eye to his Improverhém art, asked to join his Circle, among rocks and Waters
which he wished him to study, was one of those whom she proclaimed to be among the persons
brought improperly aboutherl n Scot |l and Mr Millaisd Conduct was
work tofollow my Son and Wife to EdinburghMy Tone to Mr Millais may have seemed harsh for |
did feel that he of all men should not have so readily ranked himself on the side of my Sons enemies
and slanderers. | however speak for myself not for my Son. Heakes his part rightly or wrongly
and scorns to propitiate those who give credit to any reports against him. He will neither say nor write
a word in his own defence ... his praise of the artistic Labours of the preRaphaelites will bate no jot of
their fervaur or Intensity but it is clear to me that Mr Millais is not the man to understand or
appreciate the Graduate and all personal Intercourse should at once terminate now and forever (39).

So ended, in grief and rancour, the association between ¢htesgt Victorian art critic and the
most brilliant of the PrRaphaelites. But other members of the brotherhood, which hardly existed by
this time, would still have a use for Ruskin.

The first months of 1855, known as the Crimean winter, weterlyitcold. London was covered
in snow for weeks and the whole Gray family caught flu, except Effie, who nursed them. Her mother
had erysipelas and there must have been great anxiety in a house which had lost so many children. At
last, in midFebruary, Miais arrived at Bowerswell in the snow. Perhaps it was then that he formally

proposed, but after fifteen months apart each m
was only two days long, very anxious and distressing in many ways colthkand of past sufferings
opened by remembrance and Mamabs il l ness not oV
most of the two days coughing and sneezing. The children and her mother would have claimed a great
deal of Ef f i enbtyomanticc ent i on. 't was

Millais told her that he was preparing a new pictlitee Rescudor the summer exhibition. She
advised him to go back and finish it, and to co

t hings for the fthetEastlaked knévdgbout his fiying visity and ib was still open
to him to back out.
On 19th March, two days after her fotgventh birthday, Mrs Gray gave birth to a boy and a
week later became extremely ill. Effie was still nursing her in-Ajdil and told Millais it was not
yet the right time to visit them. In Mayhe Rescuea huge painting inspired by a fire he had
witnessed in London, was shown. It is night and a fireman is racing down a staircase to pass three
small children to their motlhe Millais had actually seen two firefighters fall to their deaths and
wanted to show his respect for them. 6Sol di er s
ti meso, he said. 6My next picture shall be of t
It was a stiking picture and it won some unexpected praise. On 1st June Ruskin published a small
pamphletNotes on some of the principal pictures exhibited in the rooms of the Royal Academy 1855.
He would go on issuing these notes for several years, and made thelehis judgements were not
affected by personal feelings. 0lt IiTeReéstue onl y
O6but this is very greaté (42).
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By the time theNotesappeared, Millais was packing his bags. Perhaps, grdpingords when
he and Effie met in February, each wondered whether they had made a terrible mistake. He had
written to Hunt in a great state of nerves:

Good gracious, fancy me married my old boy, | #e$perately melanchobbout it which is rather
different to most bridegrooms, but callous to all results as it is quite impossible to foresee the end of
anything we undertake ... | take this fearful risk in desperation, | hate wasting my life, and fretting
away inBachelorism and cannot myself change faorse (I may it is true make this girl wretched

and so increase my state) but it is worth the risk and you must pray for me my dear old friend ... She
dislikes naturally coming to London after her life in it, and | much fear it will never cease to live in
her memory, and will always affect her spirits, but time will show. | have so little faith in my own
ability to blot out this ruin in her life that | am often very desponding in the matter, but | cannot see
how this marriage could have been otherwise, yhigrg seems to have happened to work out this
end (43).

Lady Eastlake had advised them not to get married for two years; others thought they should not
get married at all. Nevertheless, they decided that as soon as a decent interval had pgsserk th
going to do it. Early in June it became known that they were engaged and would live quietly in
Scotland for the foreseeable future. Ruskin heard about this from the usual kind friends and wrote:

I am not able to calculate the probabilities@ther side. | do not say that Millais does wroogv
- whatever wrong he mayavedone. | am not sure but that this may indeed have been the only course
open to him; that, feeling he had been the Temptation to the woman, and the cause of her giving up a
her worldly prospects, he may from the moment of our separaliave felt something of a principle
of honour enforcing his inclination to become her protector. What the result may be, to him | cannot
conjecture;- | only know that if there is anythinlike visible retribution in the affairs of this life there
are assuredly, dark hours in the distance, for her to whom he has chosen to bind his life (44).

Millais went to a stag party, hosted by Wilkie Collins, and probably celebrated his gichd@ih
June with his family, arriving next day at Bowerswell. He spent the next three weeks there, falling in
love with Effie and Scotland all over again. Unlike Ruskin, he fitted easily and happily into the
household. His brother William joined themamce j oked t hat he was &égetti
(45). They arranged that when they returned from honeymoon they would rent Annat Lodge, a fine

Regency house a few minutesd wal k away. |t had
the hills.

Tuesday 3rd July was a beautiful day. The couple were not allowed to meet until the ceremony,
so Effie spent the morning in her room. She reco

the young men playing at Bowls, whilst | sat reading thinking of my past Life and my Life with
Everett that was to come. Jeanie came in and told me that the Bridegroom looked so merry and

pleasant it put one in good spirits to see him ... | said to myself this is no time for anything but
happiness and adfort while | look back and see what wonderful things have happened ... how much
cause | have to bless God for this dayé.

At two 006 clock the minister arrived and her
away, my dear lassie, this tinle f e e | happy at putting you into
drawing room (not the room where she had married Ruskin), which was decorated with flowers. The
chil dr en, cousins and servants crowded anon Nei tfF
the occasion of meeting for the first time that day. On the contrary | think a looker on might have
fancied we were very indifferent to each othero.

Effie was described on her marriage certificate as a spinster. Her baby brother was branagdht in
christened Everett; then the bride and groom drove to the station. Once they were alone in the
carriage, Millais broke down. Three weeks on his best behaviour, while the gossips of Perth took a
good look at him, had been a frightful strain. Efiewwrot 6i nst ead of the usual
the Brides require on those occasions of leaving, | had to give him all the sympathy. He cried
dreadfully, said he did not know how he had got through it, felt wretched; it had added ten years to his
Life,amd i nstead of being happy and cheer ful, he seece
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She herself was much calmer. She bathed his face with eau de cologne, held his head and opened
a window, and as the train approached Glasgow he stopped crying. She was quietiytctivatde
this marriage was going to be very different from the fiestd it was.
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PART 4
EFFIE MILLAIS
9

The Young Mother
185568

Still, she never repented that she had given up positidnfortune to marry Will Ladislaw, and he would
have held it the greatest shame as well as sorrow to him if she had repented.
Middlemarch Finale

The young couple dédwere very anxious not to be
leaving the train, Effie took off her white shawl and put on dark gloves, a grey plaid and a black veil.
They travelled down the Clyde to Rotfagy where they spent the night, and crossed next day to
Brodick in the Isle of Arran.

Rigid propriety meant that they had hardly ever been alone since they walked over the hills near
Brig 06 Turk fully two ye arasiedandrallowes tobe tdgetiveras hat t
much as they wanted, everything was fine. They spent a happy fortnight in beautiful weather on
Arran and then crossed the water to Argyl|l. Ef f
imagine how much | apprec&his natural character. | really think if it was not rather wicked to say
so that | would almost go through much miselywas going to say all | had sufferedather than

miss being with him a dayoé (2). Auchwgiece kwas at er ,
Alicedbs aged (3).
Millais was equally thrilled and happy. Hi s |

find that, as on her first wedding journey, she talked to everybody, interrogating a coachman about
Scottish histoy (they discovered a ruined convent on an island in Loch Awe, which would inspire a
painting in a few yearsd time). Writing to Mr
dear Father, I look forward with some pride, | can tell you, to the luatyl toring back to Perth your

altered girl. She has such rosy cheeks and has become so jolly you will find her a different looking
womano6(4).

They went on to St Andrews, where they met the Grays and posed for a family photograph. At
some point Milais sketched a coin, showing, instead of Victoria and Albert, his wife and himself in
profile. They are both facing left and look extremely smug.

A few more weeks were spent entertaining friends at their new home, Annat Lodge; then he got
down to wak, determined to have several pictures ready for next spring. By September, Effie was
pregnant.

In contrast to the bleak time eighteen months earlier, when Millais could hardly bring himself to
work, the paint flowed freely. Effie was happy andj@ato help him. She posed for days, almost
making herself ill, for the central figure The Blind Girl although in the end Millais used a different
face. She sat, too, féteace Concludeds the wife of an officer just back from the Crimean war. This
shows her with golden hair wound in braids around her head, and gives a better idea of how she
looked in the 1850s tharhe Order of Releas&he played the piano while he worked and found him

model s, 6going 1into str angazinghadts and thildoen without Mi | | ¢

explanation and dragging them here, and sending them back to their homessixjibrecewhen |

should have been doubt ful bet ween a sovereign an
Around this time he created one of his vergagest worksAutumn Leaves Set in the garden of

Annat Lodge at twilight (the hills and the spir

young girls feeding a bonfire. The two in dark dresses were modelled by Alice and Sophie Gray; the
other two are workinglass children whom Effie recruited and who also posedfierBlind Girland
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LOENnf ant dSemeRmticsiwoud mdmplain that it had no meaning, but of course it is about
transience. The darkening sky, serious faces, andptiie &eld by the youngest child remind us that
all life fades. It was painted quite quickly; he would no longer spend hours on every leaf and straw.

He went to London in the spring to place his brilliant new pictures in the 1856 Exhibition; Effie,
whose baby was due within weeks, stayed behind. He met Hunt, back from the Middle East, and Ford
Madox Brown, who noted that he seemed passionately fond of his wife and very angry with Ruskin.

His attitude had hardened since he wrote in 1854 that he wisheth wel | . 61 can scarc
to speak of Ruskin, who certainly appears to me (now that | know all about his treatment of my wife)

to be the most wicked man | have known in my life. This | say without hesitation and

met hodi cal | y éoftlee)threats to Hedt hehhe wduld eemtainly have been furious. Gabriel
Rossetti was now very close to the Graduat e, 6al
the callenderdicland not showing one word of simpattgid f or hi s farisédme §e@rs if , and
would be difficult for anyone to be on good terms with both men. Hunt of course chose Millais;
Rossetti distanced himself from his old friends.

Wh e n R uAzddémy Blatesame out he calledutumn Leaveé by much t hle most
work the painter has yet conceived, and also, as far as | know, the first instance existing of a perfectly
painted t wil PegdeCdncludgdet poai satther more than it d
brilliant in invention as consummate in exaea power; both this andutumn Leavewill rank in the
future among the worl ddéds best master pi eces, and
future to achieved(8) . We donot know how he
former wife in this family group, but he had always thought she had a beautiful face.

As soon as he had arranged sales Millais rushed back to Scotland. On 30th May Effie gave birth
to a boy, Everett; she was just twewtght. The celibate years had lb#r physically fit and she got
through it quite easily, per haps with the help
PRB has just come into the world. My wife was taken ill last night and is now the mother of a fine
i ttl e b bgiods Vict&ians, thdrecouldde no clearer sign of the rightness of this marriage
than the birth of a healthy son. Effie recover e
revisited the scenes where they had fallen in love. An etchilmgYoung Mothershows her breast
feeding with hills and a lake in the background. Afterwards Millais started work on a huge,
medievalist pictureSir Isumbras at the Ford (A Dream of the Past).

Much of it was painted out of doors at the Bridge afrEin the autumn of 1856, with Effie
keeping him supplied with soup and wine. The meaning is not obvious as, unlike his eaflier Pre
Raphaelite works, it is based on no known legend. An aged knight, on a great black horse, is taking
two small children a@ss a river after sunset. Millais thought it was one of the best things he had
done so far. The |l andscape and figures are supe
contrast with the barfooted and frightenetboking children. Perhaps he &H it because it includes
the beloved Everett, whose distinctive features gaze sorrowfully out of the frame as he clings to the

old mandés waist. He would become famous as a f
memorable.

But the horse, which i | | s mo st of the foreground, was not
critics cried out about the huge horse, called it Remased, and said every kind of absurd thing
about it, forgetful of t he b e abethshockefl bythbreviewse st of
when it was exhibited in May 1857. Several critics said it was monstrous, grotesque. A cartoon by
Frederick Sandys called O6A Nightmar e, which ap
depicted Millais himself on a brag donkey, overseeing the bearded, dwarfish figures of Rossetti
and Hunt . The donkey was | abell ed, 6J. R. , Oxonoé

The real J.R. wrote in hificademy Notes h a t Mill ais had gone disas
change in his manner, from the yearsQptelia and Mariana to 1857, is not merely Fall it is
Catastrophed. Yet he could still see the pictur

It might be a type of noble human life, tried in all war, and aged in all counsel and wisdom, finding its
crowning work at laisto be the bearing of the children of poverty in its arms ... Or it might be an
image less of life than of the great Christian Angel of Death (11).
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Millais refused to read thBlotes but of course he knew roughly what had been said. Ruskin
added hat his second exhibition entrfhe Escape of a Herefic was O at once coar s
exaggerated and obscured (12), which was true.
Isumbrashad been put into a much inferior work. Millais was stlrging superbly, but he was also
turning out potboilers. Effie, their child and the scenery of Scotland had liberated his imagination,
but he was living a long way from his old friends and would surely have benefited from the lively
discussions they habad in his bachelor dayssabella had been conceived just after the PRB
discovered the early Italians; Hunt had made him revise his original plan feluthesnot Ruskin
had got him to paint rocks and water rather than a straight portrait of himselfh&avas thinking
more about what kind of work would sell. Over the next few years he would paint some accomplished
but uninspiring picturesNews from Home, The Love of James | of Scotland, Spring, The Ransom.

If Ruskin was against him (he may fathought), was that surprising? In the fhB50s the older
mands reputation was huge. He seemed quite unei
would have been unaware of any dirty jokes that were going about. Painters greatly feared him,
accordng to a bard ifPunch

| takes and paints,
Hears no complaints,
And sells before | 6m dry;
Till savage Ruskin,
He sticks his tusk in,
Then nobody will bugl3).

Licking his wounds, Millais exhibited nothing in 1858, instead working on smallenrptand
illustrations for a new edition of Tennyson. On 19th September 1857 Effie had a second son, George.
These were probably some of the happiest years of her life. They had moved into Bowerswell; she
was surrounded by her family and friends and hauhtgl of help with the children (although two
babies called Everett in one nursery must have caused some confusion). They spent the winter of
18578 in a rented house in London, but she was still nervous about moving back there permanently.

Her marriage wasecognised by the church and state. But it could not be denied that she had
repudiated her first husband, rather than enduring everything like a perfect Victorian wife. She knew
that people were still talking about her, might snub her, and probablyhtshg was a lewd woman

who could not live without sex.

But, this time, nothing unpleasant happened, and at least one man who met her was impressed.
The painter George Price Boyce called in Novemb
pleasant chat with his wife, who has a lovely and passionate face, and whose manner is particularly
engaging and |l adyl i ke 6 (NigHdt sketch ofthe yltames wearsHungdrferd c r e a
Bridge He had a sister, Joanna, who was also a good pdiatenould die in 1860 after the birth of
her third child.

Although heavily pregnant again in the following autumn, Effie was keen to help Millais with his
new picture,The Vale of ResHe had wanted to paint nuns ever since their wedding jouanelyin
this picture, which now hangs in Tate Britain, he depicted women who had renounced marriage and
were |l ooking forward only to deat h. For the bact
our garden at Bowerswell, with the tall oaks andlpepr t r ees behind itoé(15),
done in the grounds of the disused church at Kinnoull. One nun is digging a grave while another
looks gloomily at the spectator. There is a muted gold and purple sunset and-atagta cloud.

Effie was not a religious fanatic, but she did like to go to the Presbyterian church on Sundays and

felt that Millais should go too. She also thoug
no rest, and hardl y p 8ooopeeday when heewad stugglirfy,iusableteget s 6  (
the digging nun right, she and her mother quietly removed the picture and hid it in-aelléme
Millais was furious but o6égradually cal med down.
sawat a gl ance where his mistake | ay, and in a fe
Around this time, on 28th November 1858, she bore a daughter, Euphemia Gray Millais. They

had been married for three years and four months, and the babies were mtmengast. Soon
afterwards, Effie became unwel | . 6She had i mpr
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make a drawing of some tapestry in the old cast/|
her task, she contracted a chidbhi ch affected the optic nerves of
cleared up, but it would come back.

In spring 1859 Millais went south for the Exhibition, bringifige Vale of Resand Spring
(sometimes calledpple Blossom a picture of eighyoung women picnicking in an orchard. He saw
Ruskin looking closely at the nuns, and probably moved away. Rumours reached him that the great
critic thought 0l had gone t o t Hephatlteglays. &Solde a m h
expected Rskin to attack both pictures, but did not expect the storm of abuse he got from other
critics.

This year no one seemed to have a good word for him. Virtually all the reviews said that his new
paintings, and particularly the women in them, wemebus. Ruskin was, in fact, not among the
most abusive. He pointed out that there was no reason for nuns to look beautiful, and Sdid that
Valeof Resvas O0a great workdé, but O6crudebd. But he h
up, Ostlhegret é say, no ground for any diminution of the doubt which | expressed two years
since respecting the future career of a painter

For weeks Millais feared that for the first time he wouldubable to sell anything. He believed
t hat 6ruin sta-rreud nhitne ihn mskeé ff ahé s wife, and f
emi grating to New Yerpk.rit®ldbébamher ava doft el lhyo meqgw 6 a
hideous than eveni my ey es. Nobody seems to understand r
would have heard a garbled version of what Ruskin had said, and thought he was wickedly trying to
destroy her husbandés career. Fhdemust ohawershoé ¢
returned here last night and opened three letters from gthso kind and nice that they quite set me
updé (23).

It was not all bad news. The novelists Thackeray and Reade were supportive, as was Hunt, and
he eventuallysold The Vale of RedqiSpring did not find a buyer for two years). But he had had a

severe shock, and told Effie, OWhatever I do, n
story. AWhy dondét you gi ve usaryoharedgdttingweld andt aga
strong again. That is better than all the sal es

In future he would be reluctant to paint large expensive pictures which nobody wanted. With
three small children and probably more to comdt was toorisky. He arranged to do illustrations
for a journal,Once a Weekwhich treated him and Effie to a precious six days in Paris. He also
illustrated several novels Framley Parsonage, Orley Farm, The Small House at Allingtas they
appeared in seridlorm. Altogether he would do eighgeven drawings for Trollope, who was
impressed by his conscientiousnessi n every figure that he drew it
vi ews of the writeroé6(25). He Pardbkesof Owdordkusidg on a
local, Perthshire backgrounds for Biblical scenes. Some of his designs were incorporated in-a stained
glass window which can still be seen in Kinnoull parish church.

He and Effie talked again about moving to London, but contiralnedtling between there and
Scotland for some time. She was almost certainly the one who hung back, but he needed to be in the
metropolis to make contacts. In November he met Catherine, the discarded wife of Charles Dickens,
who Ohopes yorui nwgi Itlhecaclhli ladrdenb t o see heré6 (26).
himself and asked if he might paint his daughter Kate. She was to be a central fifjheeBlack
Brunswickey which tells a story very like thduguenot

It is the eve of the lthe of Waterloo. Two lovers are embracing for the last time; the young
woman is trying to restrain the man, an officer in a famous Prussian regiment, who is going to war
and will be killed. Millais worked on this picture through the spring of 1860. Watesoon to marry
his old friend Charles Collins but at present she was still a young lady living at home. To protect her

reputation, she attended his studio with a chap
on the bosom of) a man of woodb6 (27

It is a beautiful picturet he womanés sil ver <dhuteatas powerfultas peci a
the Huguenot | t wa s , however, exactly the kind of 6 h
and marked 6éa wateili®mednidn hMisl leanegsdggeneputast t he
painterd(28). I't sold for the record price of &

Ruskin did not comment as he had ceased publighktagemy Notes
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Effie was not there to seébeBrunswicked s t r i ump h . I n May 1860 she
Mary, in Scotland, and by April 1861 was in London again. She was pregnant for the fifthwiene
dondét know by how many mont hs. This wrehgsbapdossi bl y

Ruskin was due to give a public |l ecture on 6
interest in Effie, was not there, but described what happened anyway:

He was engaged to deliver a lecture at the Royal Institution on1AQr& great interest was made
to obtain tickets & the place was crowded; and he entingite downin his lecture. Just within this
last day or two | have heard from thoroughly good authority ... that on looking up (after some arrivals
had come in to theeserved seats, after he had begun his lecture), hé.adyvEastlake and Mrs
Millais sitting right opposite to him, and staring at him, which finished the breaking him down. All his
friends are so indignant and sorry (29).

According to Thomas Cayle, Ruskin continued speaking after the first shock and the lecture was
a success. Carlyle reported that Effie had gon
purpose to disconcert himé (30). Thebuwsuéths no o
behaviour was not characteristic of Effie, who avoided even speaking of him if at all possible. She
may have found it hard to refuse the older woman, or may simply have been curious about the man
she had not seen for seven years. She was argrgnly on her own behalf but also because of his
attacks on Millais, and perhaps was not sorry to embarrass him. But it is likely that the sight of him
deeply upset her, reviving old pains and humiliations, and she never attempted to see him again. A
few days later her eye trouble flared up again, and at the end of the month she lost her baby. The
doctor said that she would never have been well had it gone to term.

She spent the hot summer of 1861 in Scotland, recovering and also looking aftethes; mho
was unwell. Millais missed her acutely. As he wrote in some bemusement, various ladies had been
saying O0immodest6 things to him and asking how
strikingly goodlooking man and they may have thought,egivhis history, that he had little respect
for marriage. Effie was not afraid, then or in future, that he would stray. This young woman, who has
been called a social butterfly, often fled from London to Bowerswell, sometimes at the height of the
season. Part from any responsibilities to her family in Perth, she needed to recover her health and
knew no other way than to put some temporary distance between herself and her husband. She had
said in a letter to Rawdon Brown, when pregnant with little Effiat §me hoped to have no more than
three children. But in July they were reunited and she immediately got pregnant again.

They had spent a |l ong time |l ooking for a Lonc
KingstonronThames, not too near ehartistic set in Little Holland House whom they found
pretentious. The whole family moved at the end of the year to 7 Cromwell Place. On 6th April 1862
her sistefin-l aw Judi t h, William Millaisé wife odur two Ve
days later, Effie herself had a third daughter, Alice Sophia Caroline (known as Carrie). Her feelings,
as she went into labour, can be imagined.

When she left her home eight years before she had been Mrs John Ruskin, an ornament of high
sociey in London and Venice, the subject of a wealbwn painting and a target for idle young men.

Now she was Mrs John Millais, the mother of several small children, with a scandal in her past and

her looks beginning to fade. George Du Maurier, who mettheggcb e t hr ee mont hs aft e
expecting to see eemme fatale was sur pri sed: o1 was most di sap
Ruskin, you know). She is quite passéea s n 6t she fascinated by my sin
cheeks had fadeds Ruskin had foreseen, and from now on she would have to rely on her brains and
social skills. There was a cruel contrast with Millais, who looked happy and handsome.

Yet, to him at least, she was still a deeply romantic figure. In December trahgg visited the
empty mansion of Knole so that she could pos&f@ Eve of St AgneBor three nights, by the light
of a full moon, Effie stoically stood in a very cold room wearing only a gredrishshift. In the
finished picture her dress hagppled to her knees and a pattern of moonlight and window bars falls

on the floor. The room and its -luddentlikeyy mdrmardn i t ur €
inseawe ed 0 , in Keatsodéd words. The surr othendneamhgs wer ¢
froze and she said afterwards it had been 6t he
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their reward, because the picture is magnificent. Effie was not pregnant or nursing at the time and
looks very slim for a woman who had nowrbe five children. As he could not show his wife partly
clothed, Millais used a model 6s head.

This was by far his finest picture of the 1860s. The next year, their third son, Geoffroy, was born
and Millais, still only thirtyfour, was elected a fumember of the Royal Academy. He continued to
paint highly popular worksMy First Sermon(1863), showed his fowearold daughter Euphemia,
dressed for church in her best hat and coat and looking solemn. The Archbishop of Canterbury,
Charles Longley, thught it a touching i mage of O6the piety
pious, and irMy Second Sermoudone next year, the same little girl in the same pew is fast asleep. A
few years later he painted his younger daughters, Carrie and Margdimlzompanion pictures,
SleepingandWaking Other people began asking him to paint their children. William Rossetti wrote,
0i t i s rather exasperating to find a man of suc
Millais knocking off pictureafte pi cture of | ittle girls and boysbo

We cannot know what Effie thought. She may have believed everything he did was perfect; she
would certainly have appreciated his portraits of their children. On the other hand, if she suspected
that he had eclined since his brilliant youth, how could she say so? He was working six days a week,
often drawing illustrations at night after painting all day, to support their family. She was doing
everything she could to make it easy for him. A letter fromaafde r ef er s t o &édyour w
have always told you) alone makes it possible fc
pregnancies.

In the autumn of 1864, expecting her seventh child, she consulted Dr Simpson about her
persisteninsomnia. For a long time she had been unable to sleep without drugs, and she was getting
worn out by having a baby, on average, every eighteen months. She told her mother that she would
|l i ke her to visit bef ore imgtlapmp ernedadf.t elrt tvhaes
Having turned her world upside down in order to have a family, she now found that marriage to a
young man with a normal sex drive left her constantly pregnant and ill. There was no lack of love for
the children and Milis, but it does explain why she often went to Scotland without him and why he
went away on long fishing and shooting trips, perhaps to remove himself from temptation. Every
time a Victorian woman went into labour she had a one in two hundred chancegfatyd death
had already come very close to their family. Effie knew it might happen.

The baby, John Guille (pronounced Jewel), arrived safely in March. At the end of that year, 1865,
Holman Hunt finally got married. It had taken him much lorthamn Millais and other members of
their circle to settle down. After a long, tortured relationship with his model, Annie Miller, he had
been looking for a congenial woman who was prepared to go with him to the Middle East. He and
another PRB, Thomas Wawr, were friendly with the family of George Waugh, a chemist who had
eight daughters. Woolner married the youngest, Alice; Hunt fell in love with the eldest, Fanny, who is
the striking darkhaired woman irisabella and the Pot of BasilThey had dinner ith Millais and
Effie, said goodbye to their families, and set sail in August 1866 for what was still called the Holy
Land. But an outbreak of cholera stopped them in Florence, and there, in October, Fanny gave birth to
a boy. She never recovered and diederal weeks later, on 20th December 1866, after they had been
matrried for less than a year.

6My wife has nearly died more than once in c¢ch
6and | know the terri bl mearlptavo yearsesinae fEffiet hadelastthadiaa | 6 ( 3
baby, and they may have thought she was unlikely to get pregnant again, but she did.

Al | this time they could not have avoided hea
the public. Millais may ave run into him at the Academy; they were both polite, and would have
acknowledged each other. They knew that he had not remarried, and would have heard about the
death of his father in March 1864. It is unlikely that any of his books ever entereddhsé, thut
they took theCornhill Magazine which carried many illustrations by Millais, and which was the first
to print RusUniomhisdastgtrweuld be ireesestingyto know whether Effie was aware
of his | ecture, 6liehkd aQpad @esante ard ailidml 186bs O , pub

Over the last few years he had been growing less interested in modern painters and much more in
the condition of England. The first |l ecture in t
stae of public education; the second was about the education of women and their role in life. Ruskin
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was not , as some people think, a bigoted male
Winnington Hall in Cheshire, and argued that girls shdedan almost as much as boys, but for a
different purpose:

A woman, in any rank of life, ought to know whatever her husband is likely to know, but to know it in
a different way ... speaking broadly, a man ought to know any language or science he learns,
thoroughly- while a woman ought to know the same language, or science, only so far as may enable
her to sympathise in her husbandds pleasures,

This was not intended to sound patronising. Ruskin did not expeaten to be highly
intellectual (although he did once say that Lizzie Siddal was a genius), but he had no doubt that
women were, or ought to be, morally better than men. This man, whose marriage had collapsed,
dreamed of a happy home ruled by a benigraterfigure:

The man, in his rough work in open world, must encounter all peril and trial ... often he must be
wounded, or subdued; often misled; and always hardened. But he guards the woman from all this;
within his house, as ruled by her, unless Bhrself has sought it, need enter no danger, no temptation,
no cause of error or offence. This is the true nature of hdtrie the place of Peace; the shelter, not
only from all injury, but from all terror, doubt, and division (38).

oUnl esshestlsel f has sought ité? Any reader who

}

a coded attack on the wife who had run away. He

create a home:

... do not you see that ... she muas far as one carse such terms of a human creatupe incapable
of error? So far as she rules, all must be right, or nothing is. She must be enduringly, incorruptibly
good; instinctively, infallibly wise- wise, not for seHdevelopment, but for sefenunciation: wise,
not that she may set herself above her husband, but that she may never fail from his side (39).

Effie had notoriously fallen from his side and he certainly blamed her. He was now free to dream
about a different kind of woman, one who would crahteideal setting for him while he worked.
Many people have pointed out that he was talking only about mitiide women though he denied

t-and that the ordinary personds home was not qu

Mitchellcomme nt ed i n O6Thoughts after Ruskiné (1967):

Women reminded him of lilies and roses.
Me they remind rather of blood and soap,
Armed with a warm rag, assaulting noses,
Ears, neck, mouth and all the secret places:

Armed with a sharp knife, cutting up liver ...
And haul out sheets from under the incontinent
And heavy old, stoop to importunate young,
Tugging, folding, tucking, zipping, buttoning,
Spooning in food, encouraging excretion,
Mopping up vomit, stabbing cloth with needles ...

Effie was a middleclass woman who had been shielded from the heaviest housework but she
certainly was familiar with | ooking after the
well-run house, knew nothing of these things. And, ironically, she had become ekackind of
wife he admired, fiercely loyal to her husband and very interested in his work and that of his friends.
She was also better educated than he was, speaking three foreign languages while Millais spoke none.
If she heard about the arguments in #ssay, she would probably have sighed and thought them
guite impractical. She just wished that her si
memory, including her own.
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In May 1868, Effie had just turned forty and was heavily pregmatit her eighth child. As
before, she knew that she might not survive. Her two aunts, dead twenty years ago, Joanna Boyce,
Judith Millais, Fanny Hunt all must have been in her mind. She was worried, too, about her sister
Sophie. She and Alice were nowtireir twenties, still unmarried, and earlier that year Sophie had had
a breakdown and been placed in a private asylum in Chiswick, where Effie visited her as often as
possible. While she was thinking of these things, with the baby expected in four sheeksceived a
letter. It was from a woman she did not know, Mrs Maria La Touche, and it was about Ruskin.
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The Sick Rose
185875

It was wicked to let a young girl blindly decide her fate in that way, without any effort to save her.
Middlemarch Chapter 29

We | eft Ruskin in the spring of 1855, hoping t
Yet he must haverlown that he was extraordinarily lucky to have got out of the marriage, and his
career had not been greatly harmed. The Victorians did not read celebrity gossip. Hundreds of people
in literary London knew about the scandal, but the thousands who adnsifeddikis and attended his
lectures knew him only as a thinker. He was also an eligible bachelor again. Somewhere among the
surplus thousands there must have been a woman who would have taken Ruskin on his own terms, but
he did not seek her out. Indeed hasvehocked and annoyed when at least two women, in the early
years after the annulment, tried to marry him.

He had several other interests. He arranged the Turner bequest, gave drawing lessons at the new
Wor ki ng Mends Col | e dglding of the@xforid Natucal Historg Muiseum.tAfilds b u
parents grew older, their influence weakened. He continued to be a dutiful son, but he went on long
holidays without them and began to distance himself from their views.

The year 1858 was a turighpoint. Up to this time he had been a fairly orthodox Christian,
although worried that geology seemed to contradict parts of the Bible. But in that year he attended a
service in a Protestant chapel in Turin and decided that the preacher was talkingaonaether
or not God existed, it could not be true that only a fraction of the human race would be saved. Of
course, his mother could not be told that he no longer believed what she did. He was also beginning to
disagree with the system that had maldeMr Ruskin so rich.

Was it possible to isolate art from the world around it? Plenty of talented painters could not make
a living; the great majority of people had no chance even to look at paintings because they were
struggling to stay alive. He ag worried by the misery he had seen in Venice and England; did not
people like himself, who had been born privileged, have a duty to others? As long ago as 1853 he had

written in 6The Nature of Got hi c6 aboceativet he wo
instincts. This seemed to him as much a basic need as food and shelter; we have not yet caught up
with him in that respect. I n two | ectures on 60

1857, he argued that society was planned omtbeg lines, that all men should be brothers.

He was asking more and more searching questions about matters that were generally taken for
granted, and concluding that mankind had gone profoundly wrong. Even the Alps could not console
hi m by OrMcélaeduld spéak joyfully about beautiful things, thinking to be understaou |
cannot any more, for it seems to me that no one regards them. Wherever | look or travel in England or
abroad, | see that men, wherever they can reach, destroy all bHayyseem to have no other desire
or hope but to have |l arge houses and to be able
that the pleasant green lane near his childhood home at Herne Hill was now choked with rubbish.

It was in 1858, b t before his recoil against his paren
Touche family of County Kildare. John and Maria La Touche were part of the Protestant Ascendancy.
He was a banker and landowner, with a private park of eleven thousandsheresas a pretty,
cultivated woman, five years younger than Ruskin, who wrote novels and yearned for a more
interesting life. They lived with their three children at Harristown Old House, near Naas, but often
spent the winters in Mayfair. The wife was centionally religious; the husband had been converted
by the Baptist preacher Spurgeon and was fiercely Evangelical. In January, on one of her trips to
London, Mrs La Touche got herself introduced to Ruskin and asked him to give drawing lessons to
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her daugters, Emily and Rose. Most eminent men would have excused themselves, but he found that
he liked the idea.

Rose, the youngest child, had been born on 3rd January 1848, three months before the marriage
of Ruskin and Effie. So she was just ten whesytmet and they bonded at once. Over the next few
years they often met and exchanged letters. Ruskin took her to the British Museum, to lectures on
Shakespeare, to Denmark Hill, where his parents made a great fuss of her and gave her Bheopy of
King ofthe Golden RiverShe was of course accompanied by her mother and sister. Mrs La Touche
was thrilled to have made friends with such a distinguished man and may have thought that he nursed
a chaste passion for herself. Mr La Touche never liked him much.

How could they guess that he was becoming dangerously obsessed with their daughter? Rose was
a bright, friendly girl, fairhaired and blueyed, very fond of her dogs and cats. Living in Ireland as
she did he could only see her occasionally, ancetihvare long gaps when he did not see her at all,

but she quickly became the centre of his consci

ol do, he wrote some time | at eeversincédbutwasindomehave h
patd it herso(2).

Ruskinés biographer Tim Hilton bluntly call s h
a child molester. He was not a criminal; of course he would never physically have interfered with a
child. But that summer of 1858 in Turiwhen he lost his faith in Protestant Christianity, he noticed
among a group of neglected childreb one gi r | of about ten, with he
half-naked, bardimbed to above the knees, and beautifully limbed, lying on the sand ke a k e 6
(3). She obsessed him for years but he never saw her again, and soon afterwards he began fantasising
about Rose, who was much the same age. He did not hesitate to share his thoughts with others. By
February 1860 he was writing in his weekly letigithe pupils of Winnington Hall, who had never
met her, in a way that does not seem appropriat
he said, O6by Rosieb6bs going awayod (4).

One feels sorry for this little girl, growing up under irgerpressure from her parents and the
kindly unclefigure who overlooked her education. Her best chance would have been to go to school
and make friends of her own age, but this did not happen. Her father, unable to convert his wife or
older children,taugh her t hat nothing in the world really |
in al/l my fatherés doctrineséo, she would write.
one subject worthy of thought, one aim worth living for, one fuer conduct , namely
Wordé (5). Ruskin, on a visit to Ireland in the
She tried, but a few weeks later became extremely ill. Two years later when she was fifteen she broke
down again, and this i me it could not have been Ruskinbds f ¢
occasion of her first communion, and immediately afterwards she collapsed. For eighteen months she
was unable to Il ead a nor mal | i f eme (mosmyshéad). r ec a l
Sometimes | was hungry but had such terrible pa
the few surviving photographs show that she was unnaturally thin.

Ruskin did not see her between April 1862 and the end of 1B8&ng that time his father died
and he inherited a large fortune, much of which he eventually gave away. He did correspond with the
mot her and daughter; Rosebs | ett erSesamaagdelLdieshi m t
with her in mind, mcluding a plea to women not to assume they knew the mind of God.

Eventually she seemed to get better. She showed no interest in an ordinary social life but
wandered around the estate visiting cottages and fretting about the gulf between ridorraf p
which Ruskin had made her aware. In December 1865 her parents brought her to London for the
winter. Her el der sister was already married al

Ruskin was enchanted. Just as he had done with Effie/rieamty years earlier, he went about with
her, wrote a poem for her birthdaper eighteenth and a few weeks later proposed.

Rose was startled and told him that she could not yet say yes or no. If he agreed to wait for three
years, by which timehe would be of age, then she would answer. Her parents were appalled; Mrs La

Toucheds sentiment al feelings changed to fury.

own, Rose was old enough to get married, but she had met very few young dnbéadabeen
extremely ill. It was by no means certain that she was fit for childbirth. There was an age gap of
twenty-nine years. Ruskin was not what Rose and her father considered a Christian. And then there
was his mysterious past. Mrs La Touche must tansvn that he had been married but had probably
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believed whatever he told her; now she began to wonder what had really happened and whether he
was even free to have another wife.

They took their daughter back to Ireland in April and made it cler they wanted no further
contact. And Rose? It seems that she did not want to make a commitment but neither did she want to
lose him permanently. He was a kind and fascinating companion, and she was not very happy at
home. They kept in touch through l¥sung cousin Joan Agnew, who kept house for the aged Mrs
Ruskin. So began a long period of communicating through other people.

Among them was Georgiana Cowper, or Cowpemple, one of the many soulful married ladies
who admired Ruskin. Her husbamda d i nher i ted Pal merstonds state
Ruskin was often a guest, and she also knew the La Touche family. He wrote to her describing his
wretchedness as he cou-firdtleirthday: he days t o Roseds tw

I know t he L aowlwai thdy ars doidgo..ntidey thikk nothing of poisoning my life and
thoughts day by day and killing me with an infinite pain. They took the child away from me
practically- four years age and since that day of April, 1862, | have never had oneyhappr - all

my work has been wreckedill my usefulness taken from me. | am not given, indeed, to think much
of that- and yet | know there are many who love sweghom | might have loved and helpedhom |

cannot love because of this ... there are hedsk literally hundreds, whom | know among my
workpeople alone who are all more or less paralysed and broken because | am, I, who, weak as |
might be- was once their leaderand now have no strength or heart to lead them. And there are
others- (surely many others?) who were more or less helped by my work ... who are now discouraged
by every word | say and all through this (7).

He did, however, find time in that summer of 1866 to get involved with the Eyre Defence and Aid
Fund. For some y&s he had been close to Thomas Carlyle, who believed that thehitenraces
had no rights. The previous autumn Governor Edward Eyre of Jamaica had brutally suppressed a
revolt by the black popul ation. O Terl 608 pereoes e x pi r
were Kkilled or executed, 34 were wounded, 600, including some women, were flogged, and a
thousand dwellings, mostly flimsy lebtiilt huts, were destroyed. Afterwards other culprits were tried
and punished under the ordinary law of thenogloi n some cases even by death

The governor became a hero to white supremacists. When news of his behaviour reached England
the Jamaica Committee, led by John Stuart Mill and T H Huxley, was set up and tried to have him
prosecuted for murdeCarlyle was the loudest voice on the other side, and unfortunately Ruskin was
drawn i n. Not that he ever expressed really vic
written movingly about the rights of the worker was still the man whoavéten in 1848 that rioting
mobs should be gunned down. He also disappointed his admirers in the years of the American Civil
War by failing to condemn slavery.

Meanwhil e he was by no means content tgomg wai t f
to Ireland and camping outside her gate. When the family visited London he hung around the streets
hoping to glimpse her and ran after a carriage as it crossed the Thames, thinking she was in it. Rose
sent a message through Mrs Cowpemple, remidi ng hi m t hat the three ye
not | ikely | shal/l stop caring for himdéd, she wr.
his answer sooner &d(ex)angkehle | ettteam wofenhalofn. He
poisoningher daught er6s mind and making him miserabl
lecture in Dublin and of course hoping to see her, he turned his fury against Rose herself:

She ought to know or to be told- and convinced that she has done (thtotalse teaching and her

own constant dwelling on her oanmeffablyfalseand couels i n st
deed- and that she has to repent of &nd undo it as soon as may be. What the effect on my mind

actually has beenif shecares to know it is this- that my ideal of womanhood is destroyednd

irrevocably- that my love and tenderness to all men is greatly deademgdwn personal happiness

in any love, destroyed my faculties greatly injured so that | cannot nhow camand my thoughts

except in a broken wayand such bitterness mixed with my love for her, that though it is greater than

ever- and possesses me even more fatally than-eves partly poisoned love, mixed with distrust
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and scornt and even if she coreedo me now ... | should and shath | ways say Oshe has
dear 6(10) .

It is possible that similar letters went to Maria La Touche, who was now seriously worried. Rose
did not attend his lecture but sent him two rose petals, with addte: am f or bi dden by my
father to write to you, or to receive a lettero
Mrs Millais to ask her advice.

Mrs La Toucheds Il etter (which i s erlmarg/wgrriesnust he
but could not have been welcome. It seemed that she would never be allowed to get away from
Ruskin, that there would always be three people in her marriage.

When she read it, it all sounded horribly familiar. Once again Ruskin dtatd gnow a little girl
as a friend of her parents, established a trusting relationship and then proposed marriage before she
was of age. She may also have remembered his interest in her younger sisters, Sophie and Alice.

It probably never occurdeto her to ignore this letter; after all, the La Touches had a right to basic
information. She explained that Ruskin had refused to consummate their marriage and that it had been
annulled by a church court back in 1854. She was not qualified to say whetivas free to remarry,
but she did say that iif the banns were called s
that she had not been divorced for adultery. She also mentioned, probably as a tactful way of closing
the correspondence, thelte was about to have a baby.

Mrs La Touche wrote backmosttorudt ehtatnkr ch.er Slhoe addkde
daughter earnestly begs me to express to you her deep gratitude ... for your generosity in granting the
information that ha saved her, and us all, from so much misery. She has especially requested me to
say this to you, from herdé6(12). She got a cop
took it to a solicitor, who told her that no clergyman could marry a maomwhe knew to be
impotent. Here are some of the passages which she copied out:

... if it be discovered, after a man has been divorced on the plea of impotency, that he is not really
impotent, the divorce ipso factaannulled, and the former marriageheld good.

In the case submitted, the parties would either contract a marriage that would be a oullity
else, if the ladyshould have children, they would necessarily be illegitimate. For, if they be her
husband6s, h e woionlfod bigansy, ahd thee Isdcand maariaga would ke hullified by
that (13).

Divorces and annulments were still so unusual that ordinary people did not know what was or
was not permitted; even the experts did not always agree. The church court ebitEffie had lost
its powers under the Matrimonial Causes Act of 1857. It seems that Ruskin could indeed have got
married again, certainly in a civil ceremony, and other lawyers whom he consulted over the next few
years would reassure him.

We haveno reason to doubt that Rose felt grateful. If she had been told that marriage was not
possible, she would not have to make a decision and perhaps could hold on to Ruskin as a friend.
What she knew about sex repelled her and she said more than onceetltid ot want to get
marri ed. ol cannot be to him what he wishes?©o, [
me , which petrified and f-broughtup goong dvomere(Bligabeth) . P
Barrett Browning, Charlotte Bronte, Hurb s second wi fe Edith) were qu
parents if they really wanted to marry someone. Rose would be tepatwithin a year, and could
have married Ruskin at any time in the six years after that. She did not want to.

On 15h June 1868, Effie gave birth to her last living child, Sophia, who is the baby in her
f at her 6 3he plaod rBhei mug have hoped that she would hear no more about her former
husband and that the young woman was O6savedd.
In the same month thiea Touches learned that their elder daughter Emily, the mother of two
small children, had died far away, on a sea voyage from Mauritius. For the next few years the family
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was in deep grief, and when Rose describes her unhappiness, or when she or é&ersonoith
unreasonable, this should be borne in mind.

Ruskin returned from Ireland without seeing her, and by the end of the year she was again very
i, with oO0the slightest agitationd causdng Oat
Templ e that the family did not want O0to receive
Ruskin and the outrage he has offered usod:

When he came to Dublin last spring he talked familiarly of Rose in many quarters; hringing
indeed, ignominy upon himself, but much injurious notice and curiosity upon her; and of course the
disgusting history of his past has been raised here, and Rose spoken of in connectiontaviteit
intense indignation of her family and friends. MudRin had not even the humanity, knowing as he
did Roseds tendency to cerebral disease, to spar
and over again, his appeals and those of his friends, against the right judgment of her natural
protectos (15).

It was damaging for an unmarried girl to be talked about. However, Rose was now so unwell that
the doctors hinted that perhaps she should not get married at all.

In the summer of 1869 Ruskin revisited Venice, for the first timeeshre had lived there with
Effie. Holman Hunt bumped into him and they toured the galleries:

The valet waited at the door with a hitherto unnoticed volume of the original editidodsrn
Painters Ruskin beckoned him, and opening the book atpdesage already marked, he began
deliberately and without pause to read to the end of it ... When Ruskin had closed the book, he began:
6No, there is no exaggeration or bombast such a
and they describe er y faithfully the character of t he pi
volume back to the man (16).

He told Hunt that he now believed o0t hat there
man has no hel percoutduwet velyiamgy aith fRése fbrithinking that she knew
more than he did:

If our faiths are to be reconciled, it seems to me quite as reasonable to expect that an Irish girl of
19, who cannot spell reads nothing but hymbooks and novels and @joys nothing so much as
playing with her dog, should be brought finally into the faith of a man whom Carlyle and Froude call
their friend, and whom many very noble persons call their teacher, as that he should be brought into
hers (18).

Effie hadnever preached at him. She was religious, and had told him that he ought to take the
Bible on trust, but it had not been a serious problem when they were together. Millais usually stayed
at home and smoked his pipe on Sundays while she was in churcto Botht hem wer e f ai r |
and reasonable people for whom Christianity meant, primarily, decent behaviour; they could not have
comprehended the agonies Rose caused herself and others in the name of her faith.

Yet Ruskin could not get the Irishrbout of his mind. In January 1870 he came face to face with
her in the Royal Academy, which had moved from Trafalgar Square to its present home in Burlington
House, and she cut him. She was now twéwnty, free to meet and marry whoever she liked. In
Febbruary the unstable young woman was Wwriting th
t hat we should be separated6(19). He consulted
and in my conduct to my wifel boldly say and believe guiltless-t hough f ool ishé(20)
other seHjustifying things to the CowpéeFemples and the novelist George MacDonald about his
longago marri age. According to MacDonal dés son:

6Was it true that you werenkincapabl e?d my f at
Ruskin laughed merrily and denied it unconditionally.
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6Then whyodé, pursued my father, 6did you not de
6Do you think if she wanted to be rid of me,
Euphie beford married her; but I hoped | mi ght and o
proceeded to explain his deplorable foolishness; how;mseyuaded by his parents, he proposed to a
girl whom he only admired. Curiously ignorant, he presumed that thessgeove would follow
marriage, as he had been assured it would. But he was not the man to claim intimate relations, to him
most sacred, without the only justification for them, namely that of loving the woman beyond
anything in heaven or earth (21).

Ruskinés parents were no longer in a position
marriage. Only his former wife knew whether he was telling the truth.

Effie and her husband were staying at Bowerswell in October 1870 wlkgnwére again
dragged into Ruskinés affairs. Millais had som
1850s, but they had long since decided that it was more dignified to say nothing. He was near the top
of his profession; they were happy togetlaad had a family of healthy children aged between
fourteen and two; Ruskin was no longer attacking his work. Yet it seemed to him that his wife could
not forget the past, or would not be allowed to forget.

At the beginning of the month Mr La Touech wr ot e t o him and he replie
from you that you are again troubled concerning your daughter. My wife was six years beside Mr
Ruskin and he never so much as made an attempt
legalif or mati on was at Doctorsdé Commons and that he
he did not mention it to Effie, because he knew how much it upset her, but a few days later Maria La
Touche wrote to her direct.

The La Touches believed whéieir lawyer had told them. The great fear was that if Ruskin got
their daughter pregnant (and who could say he would not?) it would become clear that he was not,
after all, impotent. In that case the marriage could be struck down, his union with Effie re

established, Roseds reputation destroyed and ar

children would also become illegitimate because
Mrs La Toucheds | etter read:

Dear Madam,

| trust you will excuse my writing to you once more on a subject which must be
distressing to you; but you were so kind to me and mine two years ago, that | cannot help writing to
you again on the recurrence of the danger from which | thervbdlyour kindness had delivered-us
Mr Millais kindly answered a letter from my husband on the subject; but what we now want, is a
contradiction of the statements Mr Ruskin is now making to Mr Cowper Temple, who with his wife,
has great influence over ndaughter- and is using that influence eagerly, to justify Mr Ruskin in all
things, and persuade my unhappy child that she is bound to reward his love and constancy, by at least
hearing his defence and allowing him to renew his addredgbink we owe t to you, to inform you
of what is going on, that you may be at liberty to take whatever measures you think proper. | do this
because on the 18th of May 1868 you wrote to me

feel obliged in justicetomywn character to give it (the Decree)
| need hardly say that this appears to me perfectly fight
I ought to tell you wh alttrustyou wil nos think mé impettinent,e of d

but | am so anxious that you sHd know the truth, andrush if it can be done, the falsehoods he is
spreading

He wholly denies the O6i mpotenced stated in the
by the fact which he fully saidmiéesd itHeotdtesihad V ¢ & e s
you were never his wife; t hat no | ove on either

was arranged for quite other reasons between his family and-yihatsyour tastes and his were from
the beginning qitie incompatible; that he never loved you, and thateforehe respected you too
much to be anything but a protector and companion to-ytbat he made every possible effort to
make you happy, and that failing in doing so, and finding you desired #pauty| he resolved to
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retire altogether, make no reply to the citation, and no resistance to any measure which the law
demanded in order to secure your freedom and happiness at the cost of his own reputation.

This story appears to Mr Cowper Templat only creditable but extremetyedible- it cannot of
course be madmtelligible to my daughter who is singularly innocent and powiaded, but the
Cowper Temples urge upon her that his past history jeedictly beautifylpure and heroic, and tha
his love is a glory to any womanAny i magi native girl ds head woul c
strain in which they speak and write to her.

We have secured the opinion of an eminent Lawyer, who says, that if Mr R. can prove that he is
not @inmPotit may be in his power to set aside the

All that my daughter seems to wish is to be allowed friendship and correspondence with him; but
we forbid this, on the ground that his seeking her in marriage wasiteage and an insult; and also
on the ground, that such a friendship would be used by him with a view to marriage: to which we can
neverconsent.

I think a wholesome reaction would be produce:q
your evdence) if you could write me a few lines to contradict as strongly as you can, these statements
of his-

That there was no profession or idea of Love when his marriage with you was aranged

That he tried in all things to make you happyénd e haved t owards you in a
honourable manner 6.

That he has every physical and moral quality for making a wife supremely happy, if only her
disposition and tastes suited hiras he has persuaded my daughter is the case witAr#rer alone
of all women that ever lived

| am convinced he made the same professions to you, and would treat her exactly as he treated
you. From your knowledge of him, do you not also think so?

Forgive this long and very disagreeablédetand with thanks for past kindness believe me dear
Madam

Sincerely yours
Maria La Touche
Mr R. professes a des beatlewownh dnhis padt hiseory(@3).i er cest | i

This letter seems to have had a terrible effect on Effie. It was not just that she was having to
relive an agonising chapter in her life; it also seemed possible that her name might again be dragged
through tke courts, her marriage legally cancelled and her children pronounced illegitimate. For all
she knew, Ruskin might have been impotent only with her. She wastiartgow and had lost her
looks. She must often have compared herself with the lovely youngmarhom her husband and
others painted, and felt most desperately insecure.

Millais was not worried about the legal position. He was fairly sure that Ruskin would never have
any children. But it made him furiously protective of Effie and hisnextt er t o Rosebs f
different from his usual affable tone, shows that both of them were seriously upset:

Dear Sir,

| have read a letter from Mrs La Touche to my wife and with every consideration for your
domestic happiness | must bt she imot againasked to answer the aspersions of Mr Ruskin. If
your Daughter believes that others can be more interested in her welfare than her parents and that their
advice is not sufficient in a matter so dear to her and to them, of whatsaitaiy wife reiterating a
deni al of Mr Rus k-iHowde yop suppsse oah | ssbmiato rmymvéfengbisg at this

hour t hrough the indelicate inquiry necessary
Hi st-or yo
The factsar« nown to t he worl d, solemnly sworn to in

what he pleases to the few credulous admirers as far as we are concerned, and according to the
eminent lawyer you have consulted, he has the matter in his own hands as migalikty to set
aside the decree and contract marriage. Mr Rb&s ¢
suffers from the suppressed misery she endured with him. She is nhow a happy woman with a lovely
family, and every blessing and succeas hccompanied our marriage.

Yours etc
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JEM
PS. Will Mr R now submit to a medical examination? (24).

Effie wanted to write directly to Rose, but Millais begged her not to. She did, however,
answer Mrs La Touche and made a copy of the letter, which was dieddwe her grandson in the
1940s and has been interpreted as an act of revenge against Ruskin. If you think it unkind (which | do
not), recollect that it was written in a state of extreme distress and that Ruskin had been saying things
about their marriagwhich she knew to be untrue:

Dear Mrs La Touche,
| have received your kind letter and | am truly distressed that you should again

be in such trouble about your Daughter. Mr Millais is extremely averse to my being biotggh
contact even by correspondence with your Daughter who if she is still under the mischievous
influence of Mr Ruskin and his friends will not think differently whatever | say. If your Daughter can
for one moment believe such a statement as his #ahbuld marry a young girl of 19 without
professions of the most devoted kind, not only then but beginning years before and influencing my
mind and overlooking my education for years from a much earlier period, how can any words of mine
undeceive her? Hpursued exactly the same course with me as with her, he always took the tone of
his love and adoration being higher and above that of ordinary mortals, and immediately after the
ceremony proceeded to inform me that | was not his wife and that he didemat to marry me. He
afterwards excused himself from doing so by saying that | had an internal disease. His Father tried to
induce him to believe me insane and his whole conduct was simply as monstrous as his present
statements are perfect falsehoods. @arriage wasever arrangedby anybody. There was no
inducement but the utmost determination on his part to marry me. Prior to his professions to me he
had been devoted to a Spanish Lady and broke a
her.l do not think she wished it but religion was given as the obstacle, but he had quite got aver that
and on our visiting her years after he had no feeling about her then or before our marriage. Now that |
am a married woman and happy with a family | thitk conduct can only be excused on the score of
madness as his wickedness in trying his dreadful influence over your Daughter is terrible to think of. |
can easily understand the hold he has acquired as it was exactly the same over myself. His conduct to
me was impure in the highest degree, discreditable and so dishonourable that | submitted to it for
years not knowing what else to do, although | would often have been thankful to have run away and
envied the people sweeping the crossings. His mind is imlogman; all that sympathy which he
expects and gets from the female mind it is impossible for him to return excepting upon artistic
subjects which have nothing to do with domestic Life. It is a perfect falsehood to say that | did not
agree with his purstd - No one more so. He not only gave me the opportunity but the means of
education when abroad both with himself and others in acquiring knowledge in painting, sculpture,
architecture, every branch of the fine arts, a slight knowledge of Latin, Greekeamdd together the
works of the ancients and as | am particularly fond of History everything he wanted for his writing of
this kind. From his peculiar nature he is utterly incapable of making a woman happy. He is quite
unnatural and in that one thing #ile rest is embraced. He always pretended to me to the last that he
was the purest and holiest of men and has peculiar influence over a young mind in making himself
believed. But | do think your Daughter surely cannot put aside the evidence given awshef her
country sanctioned by her own Church. | had no idea | could get away up to within a month of leaving
him which | did under the care of my parents andirely without his knowledge by the advice of
lawyers. So far from his conniving at my leagihim, it was a great shock to them all and this
statement of his is also entirelgise He once years before offered me £800 a year to allow him to
retire into a Monastery and retain his name. That | declined. He was then under the influence of
[Cardind] Manning.

| think if your Daughter went through the ceremony with him that her health would give way
after a time and she would be submitted to the same kind of treatment as | was. It is very painful for
me to write all this and be again obligamirecall all these years of distress and suffering which |
nearly died of and has hurt me even now dreadfully and my nervous system was so shaken that |
never will recover that again. But | hope that your Daughter may be saved and come to see things in a
different light and Believe me dear Mrs La Touche
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Yours very sincerely
Effie C. Millais (25).

Mrs La Touche now realised that she hadhed too hard. She wrote back to Effie apologising
for causing her pain, and s aquitesayed-éShe never wbulell i e v e
believe any evidendeut yours... She has given a voluntary promise to her father, that she will have
nomore to say to Mr R and we have a promise from her friends and his, never again to name him to
her-by her own special wisho(26).

But Rose was not saved. Over the next four and a half years many things undermined her
physical and mental healthgrief for her sister, eating difficulties, perhaps an organic disease, worries
about how a Christian ought to 1live. I n a heart
pained me and cost me more thoughts than my head could bear to find ampiber..f living near
here, father, mother and ten children really wesgy poor, so poor the newest baby whom the Mother
was too ill to nurse could be fed on nothing better than bread and watet then to come down to
dessert here and find forcedswb er r i es and cream finishing up a |
be said that John La Touche had done all he could to help victims of the Irish famine in the 1840s, but
any sensitive person in the circumstances might have found it hard to eat.

She was under pressure from several directions. Her parents wanted her to forget Ruskin; her
religion told her that he was quite possibly one of the damned. At the same time he was keeping up a
relentless, though intermittent stream of appeals to negetahd his friends surely made her feel that
she was being unkind to a great man. The Cowjeenples, who really should have kept out of it,
again became involved, so did his cousin Joan and the MacDonald family. Many people, then and
now, think that sh&reated Ruskin badly. Certainly her behaviour was inconsistent.

In 1871 (the year his mother died) Ruskin again told her that he had consulted lawyers and was
free to marry. Her response was hostile, and for a while he tried to get over hertigusummer of
1872 they met at the homes of friends. Except for the brief encounter at the Royal Academy, they had

not been in the same room for over six years. Tt
she was still alive 6 h er di nonsested obthreeegreen peas, and, the very next day, of one
strawberry and half an Osborne biscuité(28). T

him. Ruskin thought she was mad, and his own behaviour became increasingly strange. Heedid no

her again until October 1874, by which time she was obviously dying. Her parents had stopped trying
to keep them apart and they met several times in London, but she made him promise that he would
never let her get between him and God. Rose diedbtinMay 1875 in a Dublin nursing home, aged
twenty-seven. According to Ruskin, who is not always trustworthy, she was out of her mind.

Her death certificate was lost when the Public Records Office of Ireland was destroyed by fire in
1922, so we camt know exactly what killed her. According to some people at Harristown she had
tuberculosis. Accounts of her bright colour and extreme thinness seem to confirm this, but tubercular
patients do not usually become insane. There is no doubt that for yearadsheen refusing to eat
normally and may well have been a victim of anorexia. She had also been having nervous breakdowns
since the age of thirteen.

Was she, or was Effi e, to bl ame for t he unhapj
nodoubt that the 6époor girlé was O6the victim of
Others had and have more sympathy for him than for her. But when he met Rose he was an adult; she
was a girl of ten and then a fragile young woman. It seetikelynthat they could ever have had a

happy marriage, if only because their religious
did not poison her mi nd, as he alleged.-higt was
obsessive pursui, whi ch 6épetrified and frightenedd her,

1870 he wrote some letters to her aunt, a Miss Price of Tunbridge Wells, which were shown to Rose
and upset her deeply. We do not know what was in them, but it hasbeectured that they were
about sex.

They never spent very much time together, except when she was a child and when she was
dying. If Ruskin had ever actually lived with her, his feelings might have cooled. Once she was dead,
of course, she ben#e a sacred figure and he would be obsessed by her for ever afterwards.
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Perhaps there was no way to save Rose. Yet it is just possible that her life might have turned
out differently if Ruskin hadouls hawepeen sodhatfl mulde d her
have kept thériend who has brought such pain and suffering and torture and division among so many
hearts- if there had never been anything but friendship betweenhesv much might have been
sparedo6(30).

And Effie? When she replied to Mrs La Touche the second time, was it an act of spite? Her
|l etter 6is one for which Ruskin |l overs find it
been married to him.

If she had wanted revenge, she couldehgspent the last fifteen years telling her story in detail to
everyone she knew. Today, she would have been invited to tell the newspapers. In fact she and Millais
were discreet; even his great friend Holman Hunt knew so little that he believed heafiisge had
been arranged by the old Ruskins (32). During that marriage she spoke to no one about its
circumstances, and then after six years only to her family, close friends and lawyers. Afterwards she
did not go around abusing Ruskin; on the contramg, rever mentioned him. She did not approach
Mrs La Touche; Mrs La Touche approached her. Having been asked, she had either to tell the truth as
she saw it or refuse to reply.

By that time she was a mother of daughters herself. She vividly remesnher misery as
Ruskinbés wife and could not have wanted another
with her, remembering that O0he pursued exactly t
a marriage was legal, Rose would notheveen abl e t o 6get on with her
Had he managed to make love to her even once, she would have been tied to an unstable man for as
long as they both lived. Effie certainly could have remained silent, as Millais wanted. Bt litewa
nature to be friendly and obliging, and it is hard to see how she could have given any other advice.

If she had seen the letters Ruskin was writing at around this time, she would have felt even more
convinced that he was not quite sane. Stghtralso have reflected that she and Millais had been just
as unhappy in 1853 and 1854, but had got througt
hours in the distanced for them bot h.
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11

Modern Painters

187078
6Be just, Ch et t a Hippéd Rectoi, who bhjeeted eoaak this unheeessarye discomfort.
6Mrs Casaubon may be acting i mprudently ... But | tF
strict sense of the word. 6
&es, | do,d answered Sir James. 6l think that Dor
6My dear fellow, we are rather apt to consider an

quietly.
Middlemarch Chapter 84

1870 was the year of the FraFeor ussi an war and the year t hat
remarkable mother had died sixyearar | i er ). O0A fine ol d gentl emand
had many friends and never an e n-gang@edpkWwhohdiot h pa
never caused any problems for their daughtdaw.

Around this time Millais was prepag two pictures for the Summer Exhibitiohe
Marchioness of Huntlys a fulklength portrait of an ordinary young woman, Amy Cunfiffeooks,
who was about to marry into the aristocracy. Her father paid him the huge sum of two thousand
guineas, and theicture is beautifully done, but uninteresting. This marked the beginning of his career
as a fashionable portrait painter; many people who could afford it wanted to be immortalised by the
man who, now Turner was dead, was the greatest living English artis

The Boyhood of Raleigis one of the most famous and brilliant Victorian stpistures. The
background was painted at Budleigh Salterton on the Devon coast and the two children were posed by
his sons Everett and George, now aged thirteen andawgverett is Raleigh, the intenkmking
dark boy who will become a famous explorer; George is hish&iiled companion. The boys had
been sent to prep school, where Everett, the firstborn, got a disappointing report. He was said in 1868
to be lazy ad disobedient and this frightened his father, who remembered how hard he had worked at
the same age. George, however, was an excellent student.

On 9th June 1870 Dickens died and Millais, who had long since forgiven his attathkeon
Car pent e mds a sHiking lack and white drawing of his bandaged head. It was greatly
valued by his daughter Kate, who was still married, not very happily, to Charles Collins and had
become a good friend.

In late summer the family went as usual to Bowalkwvhere they had the distressing exchange
of letters with Mr and Mrs La Touche. On the way back Millais conceived what would become his
first major landscape;hill October |1t shows a backwater of the Tay
and otheraquai ¢ birdsdé (2), near the railway | ine bet
just a grey sky, silvergrey water, willows, reeds and a few birds in flight. He painted it on a narrow
strip of land between the tide and trains, in wretched weattifie had been encouraging him to do
this and over the next two decades he would paint some other superb Scottish landscapes when he
could find time. He is not usually thought of as a landscape artist but the effect of these pictures,
especially when seén one room, is overwhelming.

Many of his friends Owere at a |l oss to wunders
Vincent Van Gogh was impressed. He saw it a few years later while he was working in England and
it haunted him fortheres of hi s short | ife. 60nce | met the
wr ot e, 6j ust after [ had been |l ucky enough to
reminded me of John Halifax ... not the least beautiful of his picturesastah u mn | andscape,
Octobero 6(4). t(hree uwas grhaf érerrionighr Halide, icandiem&r ai k 6 s
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One imagines the uncouth young man accosting the famous R.A., and Millais listening courteously.
Victorian and Impressionist, Hotrying to push the boundaries of art, briefly came face to face.

In the summer of 1871 Effie took the fiftegnarold Everett, who presumably was no longer in
disgrace, to Paris. She left her husband and younger children behind. Millaisematelmed with
work as usual, and was also deeply involved with a charity which helped the widows and orphaned
children of artists. He had never forgotten Walter Deverell and another friend, John Leech, who had
died young |l eavinii heapbebs depeondkenta. |l eading n
Funddé, wrote Wi lliam Rossetti, Obut | have more
l'i ber al in such mattersodo(5). A dinner he organi
By one acount, Effie had been very unwell, but she loved travelling, which Millais did not. In
1865, several months after the birth of her seventh child, she had dragged him on a tour through
Europe where they were introduced to Franz Liszt; Effie immediatelyngmtonversation with him,
probably in German, while Millais could only look on. Just as she had been eager to see Venice after
the siege of 1849, she now wanted to see France in the aftermath of the war. She took the young boy
around some battlefields, givably telling him stories from history. It turned out to be a dreadful
mistake.
The war had released all kinds of germs. Once they were back in the Grand Hotel in Paris, Everett
was diagnosed with smallpox. While Millais rushed round London trienget a visa, Effie nursed
her son around the clock. A letter to her brother George begins calmly but soon becomes almost a
stream of consciousness:

.we are shut away from all the house and donoi
in and put Grocerys down in the passages weather fine and pure windows all open ... Poor Evie is a
sad object at present he is not so delirious now so feels all his sores and does not know what it is his
hands and face are one mass & eyes closed he hasemigsganow and then & it is dreadful as | am
so afraid of his tearing his face the state he is in is better not to describe but | have lost all fear of the
compl ai nt and being obliged to do everything al
dreadful especially last night | had to sing every conceivable thing and tell stories & he swearing
frightfully every crisis & then suffering no sleep for us at all for him snatches 4 to 9, he is sleeping
now after my singing him to sleep like an infant vergrone dreads the disease so much (6).

Everyone, it seems, except Effie, who refused to let the manager turn them out. Her friends in Paris
(she seems to have had friends everywhere) threatened that if he did they would inform the papers and
frighten Emglish tourists away.

On the same day she wrote to Millais, 6Dear es
you want to come but although of course | should like very much to see you | would dread you
coming into conBupcthwwi hbxEvida§ 6éFHE. may have sna
told him é6it is far better for you not to exposEe

father that the teenager was recovering and would not be pockmarked. He was sdonaaibé

letters himself, and she was soon making plans for the rest of the family and worrying that her mother
was getting too old to look after the children at Bowerswell. She was seldom off duty, and,-at forty
three, she wasnce more pregnant

In the same month, July 1871, Ruskin too was seriously ill at Matlock, vomiting repeatedly; for
a while it was thought he might die. During his worst times he had dreamed he would get better if he
could lie down in Coniston Water, and coincidentalhprs afterwards he was offered a little estate
called Brantwood, on the east bank of the lake. At the time it was a cottage with a few acres of rocky
land, not the spacious family home it would become. He had several contacts in the north of England
and wanted a base away from London. Without inspecting it, he paid £1500 for the house and
grounds, which had wonderful views. On 5th December old Mrs Ruskin died, aged ninety. She had
given him a hard time during the last few years, and he admitted that heebedloved her. The
house at Denmark Hill was closed, and from then on he divided his time between Coniston, Oxford
(where he had been appointed Slade Professor of Fine Art) and Herne Hill.
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By the early 1870s Effie may have thought that the stanrher personal life were over. She had
eight children, all goodboking and healthy. Her sisters had both married, Sophie in 1873 and Alice
in 1874. A great many friendswriters, artists and interesting people of all serfbcked to their
house in Comwell Place.

Happy families are all alike. We know | ess a
time with Ruskin because there were no serious quarrels or crises, and because their children and
friends would not anyway have thoughtight to discuss her. There are several anecdotes about him,

very few about her. The O0sacred doors of home
(9) . A respectable woman did not ge¢particelars el f t
reasons for being discreet. A pupil of Millaisbéo

that they both loved concerts, inviting musicians to play at their home on Sundays, and that she
translated when he met foreigners. We hafaher sending flowers to the elderly Landseer on his
birthday, persuading Shell eyods fri¥eNortivdsvar d T
Passagewaiting at table when Tennyson came to dinner because he objected to servants. Not many
interestiny letters survive.

Al t hough there were no more |ive babies after
concern. In Febrwuary 1872 Millais told Wi lliam
about a year and a half past, vagldom leaving the house; the illness, it seems, is in some way
connected with her |l ast confinemento(11). It s

as in March her last baby, a boy, was born dead. Millais would have been feeling wretuthed
probably guilty.
In the next year he painted a portrait of his wife, which was hung in their meiwong She is

wearing crimson and holding ti@ornhill Magazinea n d , according to one <cri
communicates the independensec e pt i ci sm and insouciance evident
Millaisd paintings of famous Victorians with t hi

catching a likeness, so we may be fairly sure that this is how Effie looked afifertfy that time

she had given birth to eight surviving children, worked hard, worried desperately and often been ill.
She suffered throughout her life from insomnia. It is an interesting face, but no longer that of a young
wo man. 6 A st r on)gsays anathker ctitic. kf gou esmpade(itiwBh his portrait of the
beautiful Lillie Langtry, which hung beside it in the Tate Britain Exhibition of 280%he contrast is
harsh.

Yet there was little doubt that they were a happy couple. Many \dcmrias they knew, had
unorthodox private lives. Dickens and Irving were both separated from their wives and deeply
involved elsewhere. Wilkie Collins divided his time between two women, neither of whom he
married, and had a secret family. Gladstone didcoonmit adultery but was much mocked for his
interest in prostitutes, and had an inappropriate relationship with a woman called Laura
Thistlethwayte. Frith, the painter @erby Day had twelve children by his wife and seven by his
mistress; the aged Gemr Cruikshank also supported two households. Ford Madox Brown did not
marry his second wife Emma until two years after their daughter was born. Rossetti was notoriously
i nvol ved with Wil Il i-Janes hiloar very publis affairi whieh; dradggn fon e
years and caused his wife great pain. William Bell Scott lived méaage a troisWhistler had
several liaisons before his late marriage and at least three illegitimate children. Compedtenf to
them, Mr and Mrs Millais appeared stodgilyrespt abl e. Yet t here was still

6Everyoneb6 knew, of cour s e, t hat she had been
to her as O6Mrs R, [ mean Mrs M6. As the wife o
presented to Queen Victoria, and indeed had been, back in 1850. Their eldest, and very pretty,
daughter Euphemia was coming up to sixteen; in a few years she and her sisters would be thinking
about marriage. It was the first duty of a Victorian matron ke them around, and in order to be
admitted to the Obestd places, she needed the Q
tried to get her into a reception. She was unsuccessful. Victoria let it be known that she would not
receive any lady whbad been divorced.

The woman who gave her name to the Victorian age had a commonplace mind, strong opinions
and was a natural stirreip of trouble. Early in her reign she had spread a rumour that an unmarried
lady-in-waiting was pregnant when indiathe poor woman was dying of cancer. Everyone in her
orbit, from Prime Ministers to her younger children, who were not allowed to leave her side, was
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expected to be constantly on call. She believed
(this is why he was not asked to paint her), and, having lost a beloved husband herself, was unlikely to
feel much sympathy for a woman who had two husbands living. Various people tried to change her
mind and failed.

When Effie was informed she wrotadk:

| was distressed and shocked beyond measure on reading your kind letter last night. | am satisfied
that Her Majesty would not do an act of injustice to any of her subjects, and would not if correctly
informed of my case have denied me the pge of presentation. | have never been divorced nor did
| divorce Mr Ruskin. By the ecclesiastical law of England, the church of which Her Majesty is the
head, and the civil law of the country | was given my freedom, the ceremony of marriage through
which | had passed being declared null and void by the Bishop of Winchester ... His sentence can be
seen any day in Doctors Commons which declared me stainless and blameless and free to contract
marriage as a spinster, and | was married to Mr Millais moreahgsar later (14).

Al ways polite, she added, 6l <cannot tell you h
a positiond. I't was yet another reminder that,
marriage had not been forgaitdndeed, the fact that she and Millais had not met for a year after the
annulment, and had then got married, suggested that they had known each other very well while she
was still Mrs Ruskin. It was galling, when both of them had tried so hard toteeplés.

Millais was furious, but asked the Duchess to take no more trouble:

Had Her Majesty permitted my wife to pass before she could not have done it, the indignity has
completely upset her. One thing shall certainly be known and praowkdhat is she was pure, and
entirely free from a shadow of misconduct in all that concerns her freedmjustice to my wife is
not defensible on the score of her misfortune proving an awkward precéthark. what the
Queends pr o hithbti BEvéryoone, evenitorhér even children, will conclude there must be
something against her character, because she may not be presented there again. If she is not
considered worthy of passing before Her Majesty, how is she to mix in the society imwehinove
- to go ... where the Queen may be? The present state of things is impossible (15).

We do not know when the children found out abo
Ruskin was too famous, and there was a danger that tigéy near about it first from school friends.
How was it to be explained to teenage boys and girls in a famously prudish age? Perhaps something

was said along the I|Iines of, 6Your mot her went
time ago. He is very strange man who treated her cruelly and refused to have children. The Church
courts decided that they had never really been

recorded their feelings, and the family would not talk about it forgemerations.

It ended in Millais taking his daughters to parties without Effie. She was not a social outcast, like
George Eliot, and no one doubted that her marriage was legal. But it was painful to know that her
husband could go to places where sbeald not, and that people were still sniggering behind her back.

After his wife Fanny died, Holman Hunt returned to England with their baby, Cyril, and left him
with the Waugh family before going dabeniobbve agai n
with him (he was a goelboking and distinguished man). But it seemed that nothing could be done,
because in Britain a man could not marry his de
Edith went to Switzerland in 1875 and gwiarried, an act which roused extraordinary hostility.

Millais and Effie of course remained on good terms with them but their families broke off contact.
Edithdés sister, who was married to Thomas Wool r
tutned@ ai nst his wifeds family and his old friends
illicit homosexual relationship in their RRaphaelite days. Hunt, no friend to gay rights, was

furious; Millais refused to believe it.

This marriage tured out well; the Hunts had a son and daughter and lived happily together until
his death in 1910. He campaigned vigorously age
repealed in his eightieth year. Other friends managed to get around the corsvantidind their own
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way to happiness. Kate Dickens had married WilKk
probably to get away from home. He was several years older and an invalid, and although they were
fond of each other, it was hinted tha tvas another of the men who should not have got married.
Kate seemed restless and got herself talked about. Five months after Collins died, in 1873, she quietly
married the artist Carlo Perugini in a registry office; the church ceremony followed afteifibied
year of mourning. But she had left it too late to have a family, and her only child died as a baby.

Again, Millais and Effie were supportive. The Peruginis were close friends, lived nearby and
went on holiday with them in Scotlanigillais encouraged Kate, who was a member of the Society of
Lady Artists, to develop her talent. He also did a striking picture of her, wearing black, as a late
weddi ng present. OHi s friendship was mysheonst an
wrote (16).

Another interesting woman whom he painted was the artist Louise Jopling. Born in 1843, she had
married a compulsive gambler when she was only seventeen; after that marriage broke up she
supported her children by book illustrationerHirst husband died and soon afterwards she married
Millaisd friend Joseph Jopling, a |l ess successfuU
son and his superb portrait was a christening present in 1879. He tried in 1880 to get tier into
Academy, but was unsuccessful; Effie sent her flowers when her son was gravely ill. Louise founded
a professional art school for women and believed that they should have the vote, as did Kate. We
know that Effie was al s$s0onbterested in O6the woma

But although these and other portraits are remarkable, some people were still saying that Millais
had not fulfilled his early promise. One of them was the novelist Margaret Oliphant, who wrote for
Bl ackwood®abs Shaeg awai sn egntempomarg, haviegxbaeo borndn Scotland a month
before her, and they would eventually die in the same year. She too had been married to an artist,
though an unsuccessful one, and knew what she was talking about. Twenty years ago, she wrote in
1875, sheand her friends had thought of Mill ais as &
preRaphael i tes have gone out |l i ke a sputtering t
Huguenotor theOrder of Release

Look at Mr Millais now; he coul once touch those higher strings which vibrate through the very
soul ... Who does not remember the tenderness of love in that worihdaltsled Huguenot, grieved
only to disappoint the poor girl b6s ftohardseexpedi e
repression of the weary wife, all worn with the labour of her mission, thrusting her order of release
into the jailer 6s f ac gestraiatlofnhatsldve, and ®y &and wae, which | nt e
were ready to burst out in passionfid®ds if but the danger were over? Look at him now ... And this
is all that his genius has come to (18).

Nevertheless, the portraits were bringing in a steady income. In the first months of 1877 the
family moved to 2 Palakaway fmKensingtan Ghrdews. Thé mouse,e s 6
designed by Philip Hardwick and now the home of the Zambian High Commission, is a very good
one, although it has no garden and is not the Renaissance palace it has sometimes been called. Visitors
can still seets fine curving staircase and the white marble columns in the hall. There was a spacious
studio, white walls that made the most of the light, a marble fountain and dance floor. The couple had
troops of friends and a happy relationship with their childdinthey had to worry about, it seemed,
was Effieds intermittent poor heal t h, and the Qu

On 1st May 1877 the Grosvenor Gallery opened in New Bond Street. It was owned by Sir Coutts
Lindsay, a rich amateur whwanted to make space for the artists he admired, including those who did
not belong to the Academy. Millais had several pictures in the inaugural exhibition; so did Burne
Jones and so did the maverick fettyeeyearold American genius who had been éds$n London
since 1859, James Abbott McNeill Whistler.

Among those who looked in was Ruskin, on a brief visit to London; he was now spending more
and more time abroad or in the Lake District. He had not been very well or happy since Rose died.
Indeed he thought it had destroyed half his public usefulness, but he kept himself busy, publishing a
newsletter Fors Clavigera which was addressed to the working men of England and gave his views
on whatever he happened to be interested in at the timeidHeodwrite much art criticism these
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days, but he was annoy eNbctupng in Black and Gad: dhe Fallilgw p a
Rocket This shows a night scene in London, with some vaguely defined trees, the river, and a shower
of gold sparks explodmagainst a black sky. Whistler had lived in Paris and his work has much in
common with the early Impressionista nd t he | ate Turner. But Rus k
not see it.

He decided to review the exhibition in the néxtrs Clangera. He praised Millais, praised
BurneJones, but said thahe Falling Rockeivas a disgrace:

For Mr Whistlerdés own sake, no | ess than for t
not to have admitted works into the gallery in whick tleducated conceit of the artist so nearly
approached the aspect of wilful imposture. |1 have seen, and heard, much of Cockney impudence
before now; but never expected to hear a coxcomb ask two hundred guineas for flinging a pot of paint
in thefage@bB)l i cb6s

This of course is how many people react to modern art, and most artists were well used to the
rudeness of critics. Turner had ignored it, Millais and theRRphaelites had endured it, but Whistler
was not that sort of man. To use aehwyfirst century idiom, sensible people did not mess with him.
Though charming and sophisticated, Whistler was a tough who had spent three years at West Point
Military Academy and been expelled from his club for pushing his own brotHaw through a
plate-glass window. He sued Ruskin for libel.

The case did not come to court for a year and a half, and during that time Ruskin suffered a total
collapse. He did not admit to worrying about Whistler. But in February 1878, writing before dawn in
his study, he looked out at the grey mist over Coniston Fells and felt desolate, thinking of Turner, his
father, and Rose. A week later he sent a crazy letter to George MacDonald saying that he and Rose
had finally got married. After that he became temptyramsane.

Although he recovered quite quickly, his doctors would not let him attend the trial, which was
fixed for November. It caused huge interest, and not only in the art world. The many painters whom
he had attacked must have gloated; Ruskid stuck his tusk in once too often. A comedie
Grasshopper whose hero is an dartist of the future
stage. Eminent artists and critics lined up to give their views on both sides.

Obviously, Millais coull not get involved. He would not have wished to do so anyway, as he
hated unpleasantness and indeed may well have agreed with Ruskin; he believed that Whistler was
extraordinarily talented but had &énevdecertaihyear nt
seenThe Falling Rockeand must have looked forward to the case with some interest. By the time it
came to court, though, they were hardly thinking about it.

When old Mr Gray died, in January 1877, his eldest son George, who hadabmémy in
Australia, came back to live with his mother. It was understood that, although he was now the head of
the family, Bowerswell was held in trust for all the brothers and sisters. For the last twenty years it
had been a second home for Effie, Mdland their children.

Millais had painted portraits of several of his children as they became adolescents. George, the
seconeborn, who had posed farhe Boyhood of Raleigtappears in one of them, a geodking,
fair-haired teenager. He had gaweRugby, without Everett, and then to Trinity College Cambridge,
the first member of his family to attend an English university. There was talk of his becoming a
diplomat or a barrister. He loved the outdoor life and was not too careful of his health.

In 1877 he caught typhoid and Effie took him to France, with his sister Mary, to convalesce.
According to his brother John Guill e, 6a chill
not have realised that he had tuberculosis as doctorsotliike to diagnose it until the last stages.

Next summer, when Millais had finishéthe Princes in the TowandA Jersey Lily they went to
Scotland earlier than usual, probably thinking that the fresh air and familiar surroundings would do
him good. Rit once they were at Bowerswell he deteriorated very quickly. Effie and Millais had
both been at the deathbeds of young people but they still could not believe it was happening. On 30th
August 1878, three weeks before his tweltst birthday, George dde
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6l't was a terrible blow to my parents?©é, wr ot e

near 6(21) . A week |l ater, with the horror stildl
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We have all had a very trying month for Gg® went through great suffering and dieard.
Wasting away to a skeleton he lived on, maintaining his senses to within a day of his death. He was
such a fine character ... and the family feel they will never know anyone to supplant him. He was so
wise, tuthful, and straightforward. | have loved and honoured him from his earliest days (22).

George was buried in Kinnoull churchyard near
several weeks, Millais was too depressed to work or do anythingBelset last he got himself to
Loch Ness, where he had expected to spend the summer, and painted the ruined Castle Urquhart
against a stormy sky and a background of hills. The water is grey and windswept; a single figure,
possibly George, rows acrossTitie title is a quotation from Tennyson:

The tower of strength which stood
Four-square to all the winds that blew.

The actual words of this poem, 60de on the De
l ength that t owehadawhys Iedkad éonsgrengtidin hisNMamilylaadinew he was
struggling to get it from his painting. Three years later, when Louise Jopling also lost a son, he wrote

to her, O6When George died, I felt gr arteasél,ad f or

the surest means, not to forget, but to occupy Yy
Effie did not have this resource. She had never been good at talking about her feelings, and we

can only imagine what was in her mind as shetgbtr ough Sept ember in Scotl a

birthday on the 19th. Perhaps she remembered the Shakespeare lessons-ab sghool e f  f i | | st}

up of my absent chil doé6; perhaps she felt gui | ty

painted, she and her elderly mother must have spent hours together, talking about their lost children.
At this time Ruskin was not far away, staying at Crieff with William Graham, an art collector and

member of parliament. His host own&tie Blind Girl which had been painted more than twenty

years before, and Ruskin had every opportunity to study it and see how good it was. His mind was

now back to nor mal, and he had al most certainly
recorded comment, bitne was not heartless. He had wanted his former wife to suffer, but surely not

l'i ke this. We know that Millais was much i n hi
Three Colours of PFRaphael i t i smb, whi ch appeThis gralsedithe Oct ok
compassion ofThe Blind Gir| whi c h, |l i ke Wordsworthos poetry,
O6meanest trampd could evoke thoughts which 61 e
was

our bestpainter... no question has evbeen of that. Since Van Eyck and Durer there has nothing
been seen so well done in laying of clear oil colour within definite line. And what he might have
painted for us, ifve had only known what we would have of him! Heaven only knows. But we none
of usknew- nor he either (24).

Millais probably read or heard of this, and perhaps it was at around this time that he stopped
hating Ruskin. Compared to the loss of George, nothing seemed very important. It was anyway a
gesture, after alltheseyeaassc r oss 6t he barrier which cannot but

He and Effie continued stoically with their usual routine. In October they crossed to Paris, in deep
mourning but doing their best to behave naturally, so he could accept a godd fnoed the
Exposition UniverselleHe was also made an officer of the Legion of Honour. Effie acted as his
interpreter and they visited the studios of Fre
the loss of his son came back upon himhwitr enewed forced (26). They co
aware of public events as the year end®lus ki nés articl e, the death of
Academy and his replacement by Frederic Leighton, the case of Whistler v. Ruskin.

The tial was held at the Old Bailey on the 25th and 26th of November 1878. Ruskin was not
t her e, although his cousinbs husband, Art hur Se
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was happy to go into the witness box and say that Ruskin halédiliein. The spectators were much
entertained.

The arguments hinged on whetfdre Falling Rocketvas, or was not worth two hundred guineas
(E210). As in thd.ady Chatterleytrial eighty years later, a jury of ordinary people was asked to pass
judgement on a work of art, with several experts called as witnesses. Ruskin had the more
distinguished supporterg-rith, BurneJones and Tom Taylor, the art critic of fhienes All of them
said that the picture was sloppily painted; Taylor thoughtitnatimu bet t er t han o6a de

wall paper 6. William Rossetti reluctantly appear
Even Whistlerdés counsel acknowledged that the

the highest position in Europe and America as aordit, and some of his works were, he might say,

destined to immortality6o. For Ruskin, the Attorn

If a man thought a picture was a daub he had a right to say so, without subjecting himself to a risk
of an action ... Of course, they found a verdict against Mr Ruskin, he would have to cease writing,
but it would be an evil day for Art, in this country, when Mr Ruskin would be prevented from
indulging in legitimate and proper criticism, by pointing out what was beautiful and wdsminot
(27).

The high point of the trial was when Whistler was cresamined about his methods. His
conversation with the Attorney General went something like this:

Q How long do you take to knock off one of your pictures?

A Oh, | 0 k possiblkin acouple af dafrddaughter)- one day to do the work and another
to finish it.

Q The labour of two days is that for which you ask two hundred guineas?

A No, | ask it for the knowledge | have gained in the work of a lifetime (applause) (28).

The result was unsatisfactory for both men. The jury decided that Whistler had indeed been
libelled, but gave him damages of just one farthing (a quarter of an old penny). Possibly they found
him arrogant and did not much likde Falling Rocketprobably they thought Ruskin was technically
guilty but had a right to say what he believed. Both had to pay their own costs. Whistler went
bankrupt and was in financial difficulties for years. Ruskin was a much richer man, and anyway paid
nothing becausei©radmirers immediately launched an appeal. But he was outraged. For the last forty
years he had been saying exactly what he liked in print, and now, it seemed, he was going to be
muzzled. He brooded over it, and could not accept that it might have liednaarse.

In the long term, Whistler was triumphant; his picture now hangs in the Detroit Institute of Art
and is worth much more than two hundred guineas. In the short term, he dashed off a pamphlet saying
there was no reason why art critics slaoexkist:

A life passed among pictures makes not a painedse the policeman in the National Gallery might
assert himself ... Let not Mr Ruskin flatter himself that more education makes the difference between
himself and the policeman ...We are toldttMr Ruskin has devoted his long life to art, and as a
result- is Slade Professor at Oxford ... What greater sarcasm can Mr Ruskin pass upon himself than
that he preaches to young men what he cannot perform? Why, unsatisfied with his own conscious
power, should he choose to become the type of incompetence by talking for forty years of what he has
never done? (29)

Probably, being Whistler, he was hinting that
Meanwhile, his enemy had decided toeyiyp being Slade Professor:

although my health has lately been much broken, | hesitated in giving in my resignation of-my Art
Professorship in the hope that | might still in some imperfect way have been useful at Oxford. But the
result of the Whistler tal leaves me no further option. | cannot hold a chair from which I have no
power of expressing judgement without being taxed for it by British law (30).
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Whistler took it in style. He hung the farthing on his watbtlain, and a year later went toniee
to make some money, probably convinced that the English were philistines. Millais did not comment.
He was about to paint the former Prime Minister, Gladstone, and was looking forward to it. Effie
watched over his career, looked after her remainingdrem, got through the crowded days and
sleepless nights.
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The OIld Man of Coniston
18731900

But he always regarded himself as a failure: he had not done what he once meant to do.
Middlemarch Finale

John Guille Millais, the fourth son, was t he
himselfinWh o 6 s a8%han 6 a,rlandseape,arha uteltd and ;kewasnasdans cul pt
explorer, Fellow of the Zoological Society and expert on rhododendroos) the age of thirteen he
|l i ked going off by himself to explore the <coast
opposed to these constant absences on my part, but beingatooeld and broachi nded peopl eé
they had got accustomed to my perpet ubBbuhdeewander i
Evening Telegrapiialsely reported that he had been drowned. Whergrew up & travelled in
Africa and the Arctic and published or illustrated more than twenty books, mostly about sport or
natural history, but he is best remembered for his biography of his fatiel,ife and Letters of Sir
John Everett Millais.

This book, though an invaluable source, says disappointingly little about Effie. She had been
nearly thirtyseven when he was born, so he could not easily have imagined her as a young woman,
and he could not discuss her marriage to Ruskin, of courgeheBmade it clear that his parents had
been a united couple:

And here | et me say at once how much of my fat|
During the fortyone years of their married life my mother took the keenest interest in his avat

did all in her power to contribute to his success, taking upon herself not only the care of the household

and the management of the family affairs, but the great bulk of his correspondence, and saving him an
infinity of trouble by personally asceiténg the objects of his callers (an ever increasing multitude)

before admitting them into his presence. A great relief this, for business affairs anaititer

were equally hateful in his eyes; and in spite of himself, his correspondence incieeabgdidy.

Possessed in a considerable degree of the artistic sense, she was happily free from the artistic
temperament, whilst her knowledge of history proved also a valuable acquisition. When an historical
picture was in contemplation, she detigghto study anew the circumstances and the characters to be
depicted, and to gather for her husbandds use a
period. Her musical accomplishments (for she was an excellent pianist) were also turned to g
account in hours of leisure, and not infrequently as a soothing antidote to the worries that too often
beset the artist in the exercise of his craft (2).

O6Free from the artistic temperamento ittereaans t ha
times of crisis do not give a good idea of her normal demeanour. Millais depended on her judgement
and admitted that when his work was going badl)
cryo6(3).

John was twelve when the family moveta 2 Palace Gate, thirteen when George died. By this
time he was old enough to under st and-paidiofsall fat her
British painters; he was also generally liked. Whatever people thought of his recent work, no one
doubted his charm and good nature. Louise Jopling relates:

He was dining out, and, of course, sitting next the hostess. On his right was a charming Society
woman, who evidently had not caught his name when he was introduced to her, for she presently,

during a pause, started the usual subject of conversation in-Malg e Acade my. 61l snodt
dreadful this year ?6 And t hen, seeing the agoni ¢
60h, do tell me whatHsl| damestiolhhdaveLscsak dator Md® ne s
6Wel | 6, |l aughed Mill ai s, 6you really have, you |
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hear . Drink this glass of sherry firstéo. 0Yes
but, looking at her, pointed solemnly to himself. When it dawned upon her who her neighbour was,
she was spared any confusion by Millaisod hearty

Portraits from the 1870s show him still looking like a young god, but the years madaia cer
difference. He put on weight, he lost some of his hair, he used glasses for close work. But he was still
bounding with vitality. He taught Life School at the Academy, where the students loved him, and
spent many evenings at the Garrick Club. Hisnfilie included writers, scientists and musicians
George Du Maurier, William Makepeace Thackeray, Anthony Trollope, Charles Reade, George
Meredith, Mark Twain, Henry James, Robert Browning, Matthew Arnold, Richard Owen, Arthur
Sullivan. He was also close tLiberal politicians including John Bright, Sir William Vernon
Harcourt, the Earl of Rosebery and William Gladstone. Having reeled off this dazzling list of names,
his son adds that he cared nothing f olaswastmands r

his friends in 1865, so he was in 18956(5), one
After her babies were born and her health stabilised, Effie loved to entertain interesting people.
Beatrix Potter, whose father Ruppsevadthesammage asmes p
their younger children and saw quite a |l ot of t
ma mma went to a bal/l at the Millais6 a week or
actors, rich Jews, nobility, litejar et ¢c. . .. Oscar Wil de was theredo |

relax in Scotland, where they migrated for two or three months every autumn. Effie and the girls
usually stayed at Bowerswell while Millais went shooting or fishing with friends. Middiss
Victorian men had an extraordinary passion for blood sports. Millais had originally thought that
hunting was O6savage and wuncivilisedo6 (7), but h
Leech in 1854. He found that long hours at his easdkesk gave him fearful headaches which were
only cured by opeiir exercise. Effie accepted that this, like an evening at the club, was his way of
relaxing.

Although he had a high international reputation, he still disliked going abroad. Effietiates
went without him, taking one or more of the children. She had plenty of friends of her own and had
got used to managing by herself in the Ruskin years. But after decades of marriage, Millais was still
writing that he did not like to be away fromrHer too long. Over the next few years her life would be
dominated by births, marriages and another death.

In the first dreadful months after August 1878, Millais was thankful to throw his energies into the
portrait of Gladstone. This had bees biwn idea, and while he was doing it they became friendly. It
seems certain that he admired and voted for the Liberal leader, who was detested by the right wing.
He had already painted Wilkie Collins, the philanthropist Shaftesbury and Thomas CarlyladHe
also done some memorable portraits of women, and not only young and pretty ones lsilich as
Langtry. The matroMrs Bischoffsheinfl873) is an example.

Gl adstone wrote |l ong afterwards that hey had ne
concentration6(8). The portrait was done in a
since the days of Rembrandt and Velasquez in it
Millais would paint him again a few years later, in cexttoral robes, and it is difficult to say which is
the greater masterpiece.

The pictures of Louise Jopling and Kate Perugini were completed soon afterwards. He also
painted an unpretentious selbrtrait, by request, for the Uffizi Gallery. In 88 he began work on
Disraeli, who died before he had finished. Queen Victoria, indifferent to the fact that she had snubbed
his wife, asked for a replica and made some helpful suggestions. She was graciously pleased with the
result.

Throughout thel880s Millais was very busy and in great demand as a portraitist. He painted two
more Prime Ministers Salisbury and RoseberyJohn Bright, Cardinal Newman, Alfred Tennyson,

Henry Irving and Arthur Sullivan, as well as many other people who were nticuyterly
di stinguished or interesting. They found him fr

Cardinal, and talks to him with his pipe in his
take him long. The rocks and plantslohn Rgkinhad cost months of labour but now he used plain,
dark backgrounds. Sometimes he complained it was a waste of time, but his friends pointed out that
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he was painting history. In an age before colour photography, he gave us a whole gallery of famous
Victorians.

After a year of misery, the family celebrated when their eldest daughter Euphemia got married on
29th November 1879. Her husband was a career officer, William Christopher James, the son of a
judge. Effie organised a fashionable weddingdiekd by a ball, very different from her own modest
wedding twentyfour years earlier. A son was born in October 1880 and named George Millais
James. This boy (who would die in the Great V
William Milbourne lames- the subject oBubbles- was born in 1881 and was followed by two girls.
All this must have been very healing. But at around the same time Effie and Millais were in deep
grief and anxiety about her younger sister, Sophie.

As a tenyearold, during the Ruskin crisis, Sophie had known something of what was going on.
Two years later Millais painted her Autumn Leavesvhere she is the central figure. The children are
so lifelike that it is hard to believe they moved and breathed a cemdry half ago. He painted her
again as a teenager with streaming hair and huge blue eyes, in 1857. Carlo Perugini painted her as an
elegant young woman with dark red, pHeg hair and an intense, narrow face.

Sophie and her sister Alice, a pleasand normal girl, often stayed with Effie as they were
growing up and their parents saw that they met suitable young men. But neither of them married until
they were pushing thirty; perhaps they were nervous, after what they had heard and seen. In March

1868 Sophi e, who had been suffering from an eat
parents, desperate to avoid another scandal, smuggled her away from Bowerswell, telling their
neighbours that she was staying with her sister. Infact she was béir eat ed i n a docto

enough for Effie to visit her regularly, and she did not go home for a year.
In 1873 she married a loftgme admirer, James Key Caird, a jute mill owner in Dundee, and had
a daughter, Beatrix. According to Louidepling, she was a brilliant and fascinating woman. Millais
painted her daughter in 1879; a fhaired, worriedooking child. It appears that Sophie had further
breakdowns and at | ast became hopel esslher i nsan:i
looking haggard, with a sprinkling of grey hairs. She died far from her home, in London, on 15th
March 1882, aged thirtgight. Gabriel Rossetti died three weeks later.
Beatrix would also die, in 1888 at the age of fourteen. James Caird didmatry and was a
recluse in his last years. Long after Sophie was dead he became an eminent philanthropist, financing
Shackl etonds expedition to the South Pole and ma
There were rumours about Sophihatshe was in love with Millais, that she committed suicide
but we actually know very little, because it was one of those tragedies which respectable families did
not discuss. We do know that severalveelf f Vi ct ori an women s tofyfser ed f |
not unlike that of Rose La Touche, a bright and promising girl who had everything in her favour yet,
somehow, for no clear reason, came to grief.

In the year that he painted Beatrix, Millais did a famous portrait of a luckier child calied E
Ramage. This little girl is dressed in pink and white with an eightemrttury mob cap, and is about
to eat a bowl of cherries. He called the pictGteerry Ripeand was paid a thousand guineas. It was
commi ssioned by EdiThe Graphigwho priated it inla €Ehristntas numbrer, and
6guite amazing was the hold it took upon the pul
the Englishs pea ki ng worl dé(12), fan mai l poured in ani
more of the same. He did paint several sweetly pretty pictures of-alagsrchildren, inclding the
Queends gr &rmceskaviareg ot Exinburgh. They would do nothing for his Hi@nm
reputation.

Yet when he did a serious and ambitiousture, reminiscent of his P#eaphaelite days, the
public was not interestedhe Ruling Passioonr The Ornithologist(1885) has an old man, probably
with not long to live, showing his collection of stuffed birds of paradise to his daughter and her
children. Millais could not resist putting his little grandsons in the picture and they could well have
been left out. But it is memorable because it tugs at our imagination; juxtaposed, we see youth and
age, brilliant plumage and death. Ruskin, who was stilling some art criticism, said that he had
6never seen any work of modern art with more de
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prepared to buy it. Millais told Kate Perugini
Iwilltroubl e the critics and public any more with wh
Yet only a month later he had proof that he was indeed greatly admired. Gladstone, on his way
out as Prime Minister, recommended him for a baronetcy, the fivstthis had happened to a British
born artist. Others had been knighted, but this was a title he could pass on to his son and to future
generations. He was thrilled. Of course he said that he did not care about being called Sir John, but he
6had | ahatg distiectiod like this was not only an honour to the recipient, but to the whole
body of artists, and an encouragement to the pu
may wish that he had turned it down, just as one may wish thatHaffl ignored Queen Victoria, but
there are still plenty of people who think that titles are badges of merit. For her, in particular, it was
important that they should be seen as an honourable and respectable couple.
The following year, 1886, Mais did the most celebrated of all his chidintings,Bubbles And
this picture is now so weknown and so much abused that it is difficult to see it with clear eyes. He
came across his grandson, Willie James, blowing bubbles, and thought it mighalleaging to
paint them and interesting to show the | ittle bc
to be over ninety, did not remember posing. The bubbles were more difficult to paint, and a crystal
sphere had to be used to get thatgand colours just right.
He did not expect it to be used as an advertisement for PearsBsddgbeswas bought by the
lllustrated London Newswho sold it on to the manufacturers; Millais did not own the copyright. At
first he was furious, buthanged his mind when he saw that the reproduction was a good one. He
believed that art ought to be widely circulated among those who could not afford to buy original
work. But he would always be upset by the suggestion that he had painted it especikdigr
In the same year the Grosvenor Gallery held a major exhibition of his work. One hundred and
fifty -nine pictures were brought from all over the country, includingthguenot which he had not
seen for thirty years. He examined it closely&da s ai d to John Guille, OReal
in those days, old mandé(16) . But he seems to h
since it was painted. According to Hunt:

... an ardent appreciator of his genius, Lady Constheske, went early in the day to the exhibition.
Ascending the stairs, she encountered the painter going out, with head bowed down. As she accosted

hi m, and he |l ooked up, she saw tears in his eye
unmannedWe | | | 6m not ashamed of avowing that i n |
overcome with chagrin that | so far failed in my

He had told his old friend that he was discouragedtsy Rling Passio®d s f ai l ure t o se]

would pay only for portraits of themselves, or of winsome children. Millais and Hunt had several
friendly arguments. Hunt, with a much smaller talent, had continued to paint exactly as he wished,

stayed outside the dademy and considered himself the only true®Pep hael it e. Mill ais
driven to believe that a man should adapt hi msel
6You argued, he sai d, 60t hat i f | paint for t !
centuries hence wild.l not be what my powers would

agree. A painter must work for the taste of his own day. How does he know what people will like two

or three hundred years hence? | maintain that a mardshold up the mirror to his own times. |

want proof that the people of my day enjoy my work, and how can | get this better than by finding
people willing to give me money for my productions, and that | win honours from contemporaries?
What good would reamition of my labours hundreds of years hence do me? | should be dead, buried
and crumbled into dust. Donét | et us bother our
as it brings us fortune and recognition ... There is a fashion goingarolittle girls in mob caps.

Well, | satisfy this while it continues; but immediately the demand shows signs of flagging, | am
ready to take to some other fashion ... Why, if | were to go on like you do | should never be able to go
away in the autumn tash or to shoot, and | should be always out of health and spirits ... You take my
advi ce, old boy, and just take the world as it
wrong wayo6(18).
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Millais6 favour it e TieMaenigRedfadllosveddylhe Onder oflReleasea s
andThe Eve of St Agn¢sf or bot h of which Effie had posed). I

painted more than four or five masterpieceso. H
an idle touch upon canvasb©é, but oI confess | shi
of the Atlantic-ci f | mi ght choose the half to godo(19).

The family was expanding. In the mil@80s, his eldest son and third daughter bothhgotied.

Everett had been a real problem for several years. He and George had grown up together (there were
only sixteen months between them), had posed togethd@hisBoyhood of Raleigland were both

devoted to their parents. But their characters waeeply different; George had been a completely
satisfactory son whereas Everett refused to work and became a heavy drinker. It must have been
difficult for him to be the son of a famous man and to have an instantly identifiable name. When
George diedEverett was the one to inform the Perth registrar. Struggling with his own grief, he may
have wondered whether his parents would have preferred to lose him. Over the next few years, his
behaviour grew worse. In 1881, with yet another scandal loomiadaiily packed him off to his

uncles, John and Melville Gray, in Australia.

When he got back, Everett had calmed down. He and his brothers never tried to compete with
their father but liked the outdoor life as he did. He described himself avedlér and naturalist,
studied rabies and genetics at the Pasteur Institute and became a respected breeder of Basset hounds.
He met a sensible woman, Mary Hegere, was quietly married in France and soon started a family.

It is likely, though, that thgears of alcoholism had done permanent damage to his health.

The marriages of his sisters were entirely conventional. Three times Millais walked down the
aisle with a lovely daughter on his arm and three times Effie gave a memorable party. Alie) (Ca
married Charles Stuawortley, a Conservative member of parliament whose first wife, dead in
childbirth, had been Troll opebs niece. Sophia m
remained single.

By the end of the decade the Jaes®had four children, Everett and his wife two and the Stuart
Wortleys one. Each wedding and birth would have been a great joy to Effie and she surely reflected
that these things could not have happened if she had stayed with Ruskin.

A few montls after the Whistler trial, Ruskin turned sixty.

Over the next ten years he was surrounded by a changing group of admirers and attendants. The
most important was his cousin Joan, who lived with her family in his old home at Herne Hill. They all
haoped that he would not get involved in any more controversies and that the breakdown of 1878 had
been a oneff.

Joanos husband, Art hur Severn, did not find h
generous to a fault in some ways, hecoddbj ust the oppositebb, he wrot
him on any subject without his flying into a passion. What he liked was absolute obedience and in
return he would pet and flatter. His ideal was

help, to obey and to love him. To all such he would be kind and helpful, but woe betide the man or
woman who ventured to differ or put him right&(2
For a while Ruskin lived quietly, writing, visiting the continent and sorting his vast colieatio
minerals, most of which he gave away. A house he had bought in the Walkley district of Sheffield
became a | ibrary and museum for working men. I
money, and the Severns, who depended on him, were worrlgd vish spending. But he did own
two houses, in London and the Lake District, and had a comfortable income from his books. He went
fell-walking and rowed himself across Coniston Water. He kept up a vast correspondence with his
readers, some of whontasted Ruskin societies, where they discussed books and ethics, in northern
and midland towns.
But in February 1881, soon after the death of Carlyle, he again went mad for weeks, recovered,
and then broke down for a third time in the following ydauring these attacks he was abusive and
violent. In between them he could speak and write rationally, but they left him weakened, and his
appearance changed. He had been a tall man, almost six feet, but now he lost several inches and grew
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afullbeard. Pobably, aware of his grandfatheroés end,
razor.

In 1883 he resumed the Slade Professorship and gave more lectures, but by now his eccentricities
were obvious to all. The undergraduates were thrilled, asidriends grieved, to see a great man
making an exhibition of himself. He resigned for the second time, and permanently, in 1885, when
Oxford University licensed experiments on animals.

These were the years of his friendship with Kate Greenamfaymn he hailed as a major artist. Of
course most people thought that this was ridiculous. Kate may have been in love with him but, in her
thirties, she was already too old for Ruskin. The real attraction, unfortunately, was her charming
pictures of littlegirls.

He had been reconciled with Mrs La Touche and she sometimes visited him. This did not help
him get over his obsession with Rose, who he believed was communicating with him from heaven. In
1885, when the La Touche family was in Conistonh&e a fourth attack of madness, his worst. Yet
in the same year he had begun publishing his autobiogr®pagterita whi ch means 06t hi
This was written in beautiful lucid prose in the intervals between breakdowns and came out
irregularly until1889. Effie may have feared that he would say something about their marriage, but it
is mainly a record of his childhood and youth, and does not mention her.

In the summer of 1887 he again became aggressive, and for a while Joan could baar rdemo
left Brantwood and moved into lodgings in Folkestone, writing her several pathetic letters. From time
to time he went to London, although he was afraid to approach his old home, and stayed in a hotel
overlooking Trafalgar Square. There he witeesshe events of Bloody Sunday, 13th November
1887, when a great crowd of unemployed workers were attacked by the police. Ruskin went out to
talk to them and said they were Overy nice fello

Wanderingaround the National Gallery, he introduced himself to Kathleen Olander, a Quaker art
student of eighteen, who was naturally thrilled. He was now coming up tersmdyAfter a while he
proposed marriage and Kathleen, though startled, was preparegsiderca platonic union. But her
horrified parents put a stop to it.

Private View of the Old Masters Exhibition, Royal Academy, 1888 enry Jamyn Brooks, is a
group portrait probably worked up from a photograph taken at the beginning of thatt \steows
fifty-ni ne peopl e, described by the National Portrai
Victorian society6éo. Everyone at this party wou
Gladstone is there; as are many artist aristocrats, some with their wives. Ruskin, shrunken and
grey-bearded, is in one section of the crowd; Millais, tall and upright, in another. His daughter Mary is
also in the group but not Effie; she would not have risked being in the same room. Marys(w
hemmed in by two middiaged artists, and looks bored) would have taken a good look at this peculiar
elderly man who had been married to her mother long ago. She could see him only as someone who
had distressed and embarrassed her parents, and ie kaive been very hostile to him in later life.

That summer Ruskin took a final tour through Europe, accompanied by friends, for he could not
be trusted alone. He broke down in November. Joan took him back to Coniston which, apart from one
trip to the coast, he never left again. His extraordinary mind had finally ceased to function. He went
on writing for a few more months, but after 1889 his mental life came to an end.

Shortly before the Old Masters Exhibition, Millais had been inl&adtpainting one of his finest
wintry landscapesChristmas Eve This shows an ancient house reflecting the setting sun in its
windows, bare trees and jackdaws pecking at the snow. The house is Old Murthly Castle, near
Dunkeld, where he often went in anotn to fish and to be near the Gray family. After a break of
several years, he was again painting landscapes. He sometimes sat in the open air for hours, pipe in
mouth, ignoring freezing temperatures.

DewDrenched Furzevas painted in the same paftthe world two years later. This is an almost
|l mpressionist picture, showing the sun struggl ir
and gorse bushes, festooned with sablyneerbeemebs 6.
painted befoe,and mi ght possibly prove to be unpaintahb
miraculous image of mist and devior him, unique.

Lingering Autumns another Scottish picture from the same period. The third great late landscape
is Glen Birnam painted at the end of 1890. An old woman with a basket is walking by herself, her
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back to the viewer, through a winter wood. Each twig, head of bracken and animal pawprint in the
snow is perfect.

He had overworked in the previous summer and wiote tEf f i e, o never | 00Kk
holiday with greater pleasure as | am tired out. The anxiety of satisfying people in portraiture is
almost intolerabled(23). As he grew ol der, he |

and working, if atall, only on the subjects he chose. He was beginning to tire of casual socialising
and only wanted to be with his wife and close friends. Yet they knew so many people, and there were
so many demands on his time, that it was not easy. He was expectaddeed! willing, to be a

public figure. He was a trustee of the National Portrait Gallery and supported the Sunday Society,
which campaigned for museums to stay open seven days a week so that working people could visit
them. He was also involved in negdiims to set up a new gallery of British art. Henry Tate, the
sugar magnate, who owned a collection of modern pictures incl@phelig proposed to give them

to the nation and house them in a building on the site of the old Millbank prison. It matowieh
resistance.

The 1890s began well, with the marriages of their daughter Sophia and son John and the births of
mor e grandchil dren. But Effiebds ysixuHehadbdenther ot her
baby who was christened orethwedding day, and it was a chilling reminder of the passage of time.

He was a stockbroker, interested in art, and left a legacy to Effiee of the few sums she ever

owned personally. Another concern waanddvcked. ai s6 v
In Scotland, on the night of 10th January 1892, their rented house caught fire and they got out in a

hurry, just managing to save his newest picture.

turmoi |l 6(24) . dvdonh. ITley moved rintbtBewerswell, vhere they were always

welcome, and he began work on another snow landscape. Climbing to an exposed road on Kinnoull
Hill, he painted a woman and child, abandoned by the husband and father, and &dled Rlow,
ThouWinter Wind The boughs of the Scotch firs are forced upwards by a gale. It was a relief to paint
something real, after too many London drawiogms, but sitting out of doors in a Scottish January
did nothing for his health.

He returned to Londoim March quite unable to work, something which had not happened since
the crisis almost forty years ago. A swelling in his throat was beginning to worry him. In the

foll owing year he was no better, and okdidnoe 6s si
good. This O6not only caused him great anxiety,
hel pd(25) . Effie could stildl get about but coul
temperament.

That same year, 1893, W.Gollingwood published a biography of Ruskin which referred very
briefly to his marriage. Effie was not named, but her siblings felt that she was being attacked by
innuendo. They were angry, but said nothing to her or to Millais, because of his poorahdalfter
poor sight.

December 18994 was a year of horror. Neither of them was getting any better, and at
Christmas t hei ryeasol daudghterenaneet Euphemid butrkeoen as Dorothy, died.

In April Effie went to Germany for treate n t by 6a famous oculistéd, an
wor ké(26), we nt to Bournemout h. From there he
disturbance, so bad this morning that | thought of telegraphing for you, crying and having to leave the
breakfast tabl e, in short the old story over aga
of whether he still loved her.

On 28th May Effiedbs mother, Sophia Gray, di ed
survived nine of herifteen children, two grandchildren and one gigatnddaughter. Millais was not
wel | enough to attend the funeral and wrote &éshe
be thankful; but 1t wildl be a great sorrow to yo

There vas more bad news from India, where their eldest daughter Euphemia had gone with her
husband and little girls, leaving the two boys to be educated in Scotland. Major James, taking part in
the barbarous sport of pigdicking, had been thrown from his horselauffered serious head injuries.

He was invalided home in 1894 but did not get better. Later in the year he went back, and by
Christmas was dead. A week later his daughter Phyllis, who is the cHilteihittle Speedwelhlso

died at the age of sevehhat made four deaths in their immediate family between one December and
the next.
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Effie and Millais would have been distraught by their inability to help their daughter, far away in
Lucknow, and the loss of another grandchild. Euphemia, the ehilty iFirst Sermonwho had been
a beautiful girl and young woman, was now a widow at tfarty She eventually returned to England
and died rather young.

They spent the winter with the always welcoming George Gray. Now in his sixties and

unmarriel | Effieds brother is said to have been a ch
6The grey sky, the short winter days, the ser
Bowerswell- antithesis to the unavoidable bustle and unrest ofilile Londond (29) wer
soot hing. Millais could no | onger stand the ca

view north from the bridge was better than anything in the Riviera. He did the backgro8nhd to
Stephena representatioof the first Christian martyr, in a disused stone quarry on Kinnoull Hill. The
picture is very dark and shows a beautiful young man, as he had once been, lying dead.

Millais was suffering from cancer of the larynx, perhaps caused by pipe smakthgyas facing
up to the possibility that he would not get bet
going to lose her husband; it would not have been in character for her to tell anyone outside the family
about the fear and grief which weratiag her up. In public, they behaved as if his hoarse voice was a
minor inconvenience.

Frederic Leighton, the President of the Royal Academy, was ill too, and Millais was forced to
take on some of his duties. He spoke at the annual banquet in /18ay51: ol have been
connected with this Academy for more than half a century. | have received here a free education as
an artist and | owe the Academy a debt of
seemed to improve, but brokewn again and spent one more quiet winter with Effie at Bowerswell.
6The green terraces and yew hedges ... the fir v
ever since they got married.

Leighton died on 25th January 1896. It was obsithat Millais, though not keen, was his only
possible successor. Younger men had their eye on the job but suspected that he would not be there for
long. He was elected on 20th February as the tenth President of the Royal Academy, winning every
vote exept his own.

Some of the |l etter of co

S n ion which po
so |l arge a part in the new h )

Beatri

Tuesday, February 25thMet Lady Millais in Gloucester Road. Shasvbeing bullied by a lady
in a velvet mantle, so | merely insinuated the remark that | was sure that she must be receiving more
congratulations than she could attend to, whereupon she seized my arm to cross the street, expressing
a wish to die togetherhére being a procession of female bicycles. | thought it a characteristic mixture
of graciousness and astute utility, she walking with a black caitck, but most amusingly elated
(33).

It was just after the election that Millais met the paifhbilip Calderon in Kensington Gardens

where he often stroll ed. 0l t wi || kil |l me 0 , he

added, ol am ready and not afraid; |l 6ve had a go
There are seval indications that Millais, in his last few months, was taking stock of his life. We

donot know, t hough, exactly when he said, ol ha:

not shake handsexcept one, and, by Jove! |should like to shakethim t he hand nowd (¢
was only one man, far away in the Lake District, who could have been meant.

Between February and May 1896 he threw himself into the usual preparations for the Summer
Exhibition. His voice was all but gone. A journaligtote afterwards:

There was something very pathetic in the way Millais lingered round the galleries of the Academy
during the last days before it opened for the first time under his presidentship. He was in the rooms on
the Saturday before the privatéew ... shaking hands with old friends, and saying, in a hoarse
whisper, which told its tale tragically enough, that he was better (36).
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John Guille thought he would have tried to get monochrome artists admitted to the Academy;
perhaps he would emeéhave been able to admit women, but there was no time. By the end of April the
cancer had been diagnosed, and on 11th May, late at night, he began gasping for breath. He would
have died then and there if the famous surgeon Frederick Treves had not @edamacheotomy by
candlelight. They got some ozone into him, working at the cutting edge of surgery, and this kept him
alive for the next three months, mostly without painkillers.

During this time a few old friends were allowed in to say goodbye @Qf them, the Liberal
politician William Harcourt, wr ote on 16th June.
begged me not to seem too shocked or depressed at the sight of him. | found the poor dear fellow
(once so strong and gay) propped uphis chair with white beard and moustache, quite unable to
utterd (37). The beard had to be I eft because i:
on a slate.

Millais had always behaved beautifully and this did not change when he avdyg diying. He
showed an interest in all that was going on, asking to see photographs of the new Tate gallery and
writing O6quite satisfiedo6. Whi stl er, whose wife
Queends fourth dawglltner ,of Ldhiesenoswhad nwell igent
studied art seriously and was a gifted sculptre:
years later she would quietly agree with William Rossetti that the Boer War had beeralkemist
Millais had painted her husband, a Scottish ari
treatment of Effie. Now she brought a message; the Queen had asked if there was anything she could
do. Millais immediatemy wirfoe&. on his slate, o6rec

So Effie took the train to Windsor on 3rd Jul
honour of being presented to the Queend. No do
and Victoria expressed her sympathy. Altbuthe older by nine years, the Queen was in better
health, but then she had been carefully looked after all her life, and Effie was partially blind.

The inconvenience and embarrassment were worth it, because this proved to all who were
interestedthat she was a respectable woman and that Millais, not the old man in Coniston, was her
lawful husband. From then on she was with him day and night as his once robust frame slowly
wasted away. Surrounded by his familiffie, his eldest son and two ofshilaughters John Everett
Millais died at 5.30 in the afternoon on 13th August 1896. There were lavish official tributes and
many sympathetic letters, because his courage during his long and very public ordeal had reduced
some grown men to tears.

But it was the private letters and diaries which really showed how people were feeling- Burne

Jones wrot e, 61l 6&6m glad the torture is over for
feel heavy enough and sad today, though | longed tohseett i t had comedé(38).
called him 6my early and beloved intimated(39).

Thursday, August 13th Sir John Millais died Aug. 13th, interred into rest. He would have gone

long ago if he had been an ordinary pooarm... | saw him last in November, walking in
Kni ghtsbridge, 6how is my |little friend?, canbét
as ever, he was one of the handsomest men | ever saw ... | shall always have a most affectionate

remembrancef Sir John Millais ... He gave me the kindest encouragement with my drawings (to be
sure he did to everybody!) ... He was an honest fine man (40).

The obituaries, which devoted much space to his distinguished career, said two things of special
interest; that the best way of honouring him was to support the Sunday Society, and that he had
married Euphemia, daughter of the late George Gray.

A few months afterward<Effie abandoned the Palace Gate house and headed for her favourite
place on edh, Bowerswell. As her train sped through the Lake District she passed within a few miles
of her former husband, who now knew little of what was going on around him. It seemed cruel that
Millais, who was ten years younger and perfectly sane, had beérsthe die.

There are not many records of her life over the next year. She helped her son John Guille with his
projected biography and went on dictating letters, though she could not write them. She was near her
brother George and her old friemcand Mary, the unmarried daughter, probably also lived with her. It
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is unlikely that she talked much about what she had lost; as she had written of her second wedding
day, 6a | ooker on might have fanci efistyearaftsrer e ve
the death of a husband or wife is dangerous for the survivor. Her parents had lived to beesglienty
and eightysix; two of her brothers would go on well into their nineties, but she was not as tough. By
1897 it was known that Effie hawncer.
Willie James, the child iBubbles was now nearly sixteen, a naval cadet and about to join his
first ship. Effie had been very kind to him and in later years he would be furious when she was
attacked. Before going he spent some weeks aeBavell and remembered his grandmother clearly.
6Despite the ravages of time and illness that w
had once been called the Fair Maid of Pertho(41)
The gardens at Bowerswell had hardly changiede Millais painted them in the 1850s. The

young boy recalled that Effie would wander off
often sat during the | ast year of her I|ife, and
Memor i es of the many good times in the past 6co

eyesod(42).

In the summer she seemed better and was probably very glad to have spent time with her
grandson, but her pain was not yet over. Everett was mosé¢icond baronet for long. He died
suddenly of pneumonia on 7th September, leaving his wife Mary, a new baby, a daughter aged four
and an eightearold son who inherited the great name of Sir John Everett Millais. The boy would die
young but the girl, Peine Millais Moncrieff, became a distinguished ornithologist and an early
champion of the environment in Australasia (43).

This tragedy 6écame to her as a terrible bl ov
Thencefor war d s h)e Evgrettavdsuher firsthorn,she pakydwho hdddbeen her reward
for her struggle to free herself, the boy she had fought to save in Paris in 1871. Shehdied
certificate said Ot umour-inthé eailymdues sf3rdDecker 4897 f or at |
at Bowerswell, aged sixtg i n e . The newspapers, in their obit L
finally informed their readers that she had been married to Ruskin.

All this time, Ruskin lived on.

Younger people were dropping around him, but his physical health remained good for a man
in his seventies. He had retreated deep into himself after the last crisis and was cared for by Joan
Severn, who kept outsiders at a distance. Interactions with others were minimal. Hegetmdo
nots to the funeral of Burrgones in 1898 but that was probably organised by Jeaand began a
|l etter, which he did not finish, to Gl adstoneos
and spread over his entire chest.

Now that he was no longer writing or appearing in public, people were happy to acknowledge
him as a grand old man. Books by or about him rolled off the press and his disciples multiplied, while
the man himself sat passively in his study, looking out at Gonlatater and the distant fells. On his
eightieth birthday, 8th February 1899, fienesa nnounced t hat 6we are all
admirers had prepared an illuminated address which they brought to the house and read aloud while
he listened. He smed deeply moved, but there was no conversation.

The new century did not officially start until 1901, but in the first days of 1900 there was a
definite feeling that change was in the air. So many great Victorians had gone in the last-decade
Tennyson, Newman, Gladstone, Huxley, Morris, Millais. The old queen had also turned eighty and
was obviously on the way out. Now the Lakeland winter was closing in and there was influenza at
Brantwood. Ruskin caught it, and drifted quietly away on 20th Jandafyneral in Westminster
Abbey was offered, but refused because he had made it clear that he wished to be buried either beside
his parents or at Coniston.

His fame had spread worldwide. Tolstoy revered him; Gandhi woulduetdThis Lasin 1904
and it would change his 1|ife. Mar cel Proust wr o
of Tolstoy; that misfortune did not come to pass; but the world has been dealt a no lesser loss: Ruskin
is dead. Nietszche is insane, Tolstoy and Ibsexeapto be nearing the end of their life; one after
anot her Europe is |l osing her fAdirectors of consc

I n an unnamed London cl ub, t here was a depl o
outside, the door burst open and another-lmetiwn artist rushed in dancing and frantically waving
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aper . ARuskindés dead! Rus k
d! lee me a cigarette! o0(46) .

an evening nds deac
d

p
Ruski nods a

e
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Aftermath: The Vale of Rest
1898 to the present day

Those who had not seen anything of Dor ot hea wusual
womanao, el se she would not have married either the o
Middlemarch Finale

ONew generations with fresh struggles to enga:
me mor i es of i ndi vidual l'ivesdo (1), Hol mamth Hunt W
century, Ruskin and Millais would both become |
misunderstood.

John CufeandLetiers dedi cated O6to the memory of my d
in 1899. It is still a valuable source tbdike most Victorian biographies, says nothing remotely
embarrassing. Effie, as noted, is a shadowy figure, and her history is dismissed in a footnote:

Miss Gray had been previously married, but that marriage had been annulled in 1854, on grounds
sanctioned equally by Church and State. Both good taste and feeling seem to require that no detailed
reference should be made to the circumstances attending that annulment. But, on behalf of those who
loved their mother well, it may surely be said thatimiyirthe course of the judicial proceedings
instituted by her, and throughout the period of the void marriage and the whole of her after years, not
one word could be, or ever was, uttered impugning the correctness and purity of her life (2).

Ruskinwas still alive at the time, or he might have said just a little more. Forty years after the
marriage had ended, people were still talking about it. Gladstone, who knew all of them, told his
daughter Mary, 6Shoul d you ewiferor Mr askin, renmepniem e b | a

there was no fault: there was misfortune, even
Others, including many who did not know them, were less charitable.
The attacks on Effie started within a year of hertdha, in Olivia RBfehmkespea

Armstrong The central character is a famous painter who, according to his daughter who tells the
story, has not fulfilled his great promise:

6Your father is a very pr os ppesrthe direest teanrdquesofi c c e s s
anyone in England: he makes a good income and has been knighted. What more do you want,
Agat ha?6 (4)

This is the fault of his wife, Eve, who is not
di stinct i onidlikessheing pboudnd hahagredt urge to experience life to the full. This
does sound | i ke the Effie who wanted 6to see and

| believed that his gradual falling away from the finer ideals of his art had begun thheuigfluence
of my mother; her overmastering passion, her longing to live, to enjoy, to experience, had led to
sordid issues: as means to an end, she must have money and position (6).

Olivia Shakespear was vy oun gterand dearty empttliizechvdatty e b e e
her own generation. Unhappily married, she had an affair with William Butler Yeats in the late 1890s
and was close to him throughout their lives. He would have read the novel and known her feelings,
which perhapsareechoedh hi's poem é6The Choi cebd:

The intellect of man is forced to choose
Perfection of the life, or of the work,
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And if it take the second must refuse
A heavenly mansion, raging in the dark.

Knowledgeable readers would easily have identified RuperEaadArmstrong. Edith Hunt, too,
was spiteful about Effie, telling her granddaughter Diana that Millais would never have married her
had it not been raining in Scotland in the summer of 1853. (She had been a child at the time and
neither she nor Hunt haactually been there). Millais was a remarkalattractive man and it is
possible that several women were a little in love with him and resented his faded, and slightly older
wife. Men, too, were less kind after she had lost her charming youthful looks.

And then there was the cancelled marriage to Ruskin. His earliest biographers were too
embarrassed to say much about it. Hunt in 1905 tried to correct the false stories that were flying
around, but did not get very far. He and others repeated infgitbdvhat Ruskin had told them; that
he had got married only to please his parents. To anyone who remembered the bossy old Ruskins, this
might have seemed convincing.

Many people went on saying that Millais and Effie had eloped. A ridiculos Tihe Love of
John Ruskinshowed him nobly surrendering his wife to his friend and then acting as best man at their
wedding. If she had rejected such a great man, there must have been something wrong with her,
surely? TheEncyclopaedia Britannicentry @ Ruskin calls her o6éessenti al
today, when it is well known that Effie had a lot to put up with, critics are still harsh.

Meanwhile, the Gray and Millais families remained silent. They would have preferred the first
marriage ¢ be forgotten and the surviving daughters, Mary and Carrie, bought any personal letters

which came wup for sal e. I n 1924 Effiebs brothe
Ruskinds 1854 statement, whi crawerh ldedvanted io buy and | t hi
destroy it, but was not abl e to, andindicitioomohs f i na
Ruskin.

This statement had already been read by Willie James, who was now an admiral and a writer. His
bookThe Oraer of Release: the Story of John Ruskin, Effie Gray and John Everett Millais, told for the
first time in their unpublished lettef4947) gave an account of the marriage, a century after it took
place, from Effiebs pointndés Voew.| ¢ttt ersnaed ot
of a vast collection at Bowerswell, which was sold after the last brother died in 1946. -James
6Bubblesé6 as he waallsedeit médsa ksnowry of t wo men
womano. el eh@ltaitrhe uni on dwas considered a sub
given the familybds silence, 6it was inevitable
bl ame for his disastrous mar r i ag euldoabouttRuskin, wi f e 6 (
stressing that Millais had wished him well and that Effie had not complained. But he could not quite
bring himself to admit that his grandparents had fallen in love while she was still married.

Among the letters here printedfdre f i rst ti me was Effieds to M
was attacked for having written it by Whitehouse, Derrick LedRuakin: the Great Victoria(lL949)
and later writers, most brutally G H Fleming, the author of gy unreliable books on Milia and
the PreRaphaelites.

Most of the criticism seems to me unfair. Effie did no harm. She was not wrong to leave a man
who did not want her or to answer questions from a woman who was desperately worried about her
daughter, and with good reaso8he did not marry for money in either case and she did not ruin a
beautiful relationship between Ruskin and Rose La Touche. Nor is it true, as has sometimes been
alleged, that she and Millais became sesiranged. As if the eight children were not enough
evidence, many loving letters of his survive, although most of hers to him have been lost. Everything
we know strongly suggests that they remained faithful, wrote to each other when apart and were
quietly devoted to one another throughout a marriagertf-tme years.

The serious accusation is that after he married her, Millais squandered his huge talents and
became conventional. 6Everything was all right
Effie, her family and her Scottish home werlosely involved with some of his greatest paintifidm
Order of Releaselohn RuskinThe Blind Girl Autumn LeavesSir IsumbrasThe Vale of Resfhe
Eve of St AgnedMany creative people do their best work when youmignnyson is an exampieso
it would not be very surprising, and nobodyds f
so, because some of his late portraits and landscapes, like the wobdswirrenched Furzeand
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Glen Birnam are every bit as good as his early woNdhat he did do was turn out a very large
number of pictures which are accomplished, but uninteresting.

o1 hate married menbo, said Turner. 60They nev
thinking of their duties to their wives and farsils , or some rubbish of tha
reclusive, did not marry the mother of his children and allowed no one to interfere with his way of
life. Millais had a deep sense of responsibility, had been the family breadwinner since his teens and
had achivalrous attitude to women. If he had not married Effie he would have married someone else
and any children would have had to be supported; he had seen too much distress among widows and
orphans of artists to let his own family go short. We know higgpanicked in the late 1850s when
critics, including Ruskin, damned his work. According to Hunt:

In no other age would such an artist have been left without some national opportunity of
exercising his genius ... While his works were still vehelgeatiused by the press, those of artists of
mediocrity were lauded to the skies and certain of these painters were favoured by Parliamentary
Commissioners of Fine Art. Now, persons of superficial reflection often say that Millais ought not
under any temptan to have swerved from his higher inspirations, but great art cannot be produced
even by men of the purest genius, if they are n
Surely a man of genius has a right to marry when he has establishesirtmanding position, and
being married he is called upon to support his family. Millais in this position found himself driven to
despair and want of faith, in the possibility of
strivensandddp e, 6in the hope that in time pe
best productions at their true worth, but they (the public and private patrons) go like a flock of sheep
after any silly bebwether who clinks before them. | have, up to ngenerally painted in the hope of
converting them to somet hi ng b emustive theyshalthave s
what they want, instead of what | know would be best for them. A physician sugars his pill, and
must do 10he samedd|/

ee t
I

It was his decision. Effie, who was pregnant or unwell for most of the first fifteen years of their
marriage, did not tell him what to do or paint, although she did do everything she could, like the
women i n 60Of QueensBerh&pa hedveulddade produced merd mastdrpieces if
they had continued living quietly in Scotland, but it is not clear that he wanted this. In the 1850s and
60s he and George Du Maurier wasted a good deal
its ar ms, and for some years they mixed freely,
Only when he was ol der did he avoid places wher
di splay the chief f eat uerleapsovke shouldeot regret thea pictaresnhenme nt 6
did not paint and be thankful for the many great ones that he did.

Effie was an ordinary womana very intelligent woman, but one who would probably not be
remembered if she had not married two extraamirmen. But such men always have a very wide
choice of wives, so we should not assume that she was commonplace. Only a few Victorian women
were celebrated for their own achievement s; a mu
restinunvis t ed t ombs 6. I n s-firgt fordRuskih weherbhe wrat@he King of the s e
Golden Riverthen for Millais when he paintetihe Order of ReleaseHer daughter Carrie, better
known as Alice StuaftVortley, also became a muse, for Edward Elghe was a good musician and
is thought to have inspired his Violin Concerto.
an achiever in her own right.

There was a feeling in midictorian Britain that women could expect to suffer. Aftdr gie
Bible had said they would bring forth children in sorrow, which was why some religious thinkers
opposed chloroform. Effie was one of the first women to get hold of it and give it to other people,
believing that no one should have to endure unnegepsin. In the same way, she came to believe
she had the right to escape from a miserable childless marriage and form a happy one. She was one of
the very few women of her time to do this and keep her place in society, showing that it might be
possible fo others. That is her contribution.

98



Bower swel | is now the City of Perthods war me
elderly people in the grounds, but the house and terraces are not much changed. Brantwood, the house
by Coniston Water hwere Ruskin died, is open to visitors, although his London homes at Herne Hill
and Denmark Hill have disappeared. There are blue plagues on the house in Gower Street where the
PreRaphael ite Brotherhood was founded and on Effi

The three actors in this most Victorian of love stories are buried hundreds of miles apart. Millais
is in the south aisle of St PaAsslLdnga, \@aBravit daat ne>
is |l ong, I i f e s dtabue is Bepr the moddrn emtrasce to Tiage Britathiasd in2007
thousands of visitors flowed past it to marvel at a new exhibition of his work.

Ruskin lies in Coniston churchyard under a Celtic cross of local green slate. His teaching on
work, on art and on the natural world is as relevant now as it was when he wrote it, and his name lives
on in the Ruskin School of Art and Ruskin College, Oxford, the first in the university to admit
working-class men.

Effie is buried with her son George Kinnoull churchyard, where Millais paint&he Vale of
Rest on the east bank of the Tay. Her parents, brothers and sisters are nearby. Her stone is quite
legible, but the church is disused; the graveyard is a wild flower sanctuary and the river splashes
a bank of pebbles a short way downhill. It is a peaceful place to browse on a fine day, to read the
inscriptions and to remember the lives that are gone:

And soon all of us will sleep under the earth, we
who never let each other sleep above ).
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Appendix: Middlemarch and the Ruskin marriage

George EIliot knew Mill ais and they respected
1893 paintedrhe Girlhood of St Thereséased on the Prelude Middlemarch Her common law
husband, G.H. Lewes, wrote to him on 3rd April 1877 asking if she might visit his studio privately,
and other letters reveal that she met and called on him occasionally between then and 1880, the year
of her deat hwhethehNshe eley mal Effie kitnsmnwecord that Millais likesnolaand
that George Eliot was impressed by theguenot wr i ti ng t hat the womanés
6never to be forgottenod.

She was living in London, considering her own fetuat the time of the Ruskin/Effie/Millais
scandal, and we may assume that she and Lewes heard versions of the story, if not then, certainly in
the next fifteen years before she began writifigdlemarch We can also be certain that, although
she admired Bskin, she sympathised with all three.

Middlemarchstudies two marriages which go wrong and is concerned with the question of how
much one owes a husband or wife after love has died. In the main story an inexperienced young
woman, Dorothea, marrie older man who is an eminent scholar. The marriage is short, childless,
unhappy and probably unconsummated. They go to Italy where the young wife is left to amuse
herself while he works on his great book. She meets someone of her own age, an adistywieair
and an urEnglish name, to whom her husband has been kind. They fall in love but do not have an
affair. Once free, Dorothea waits only a short
fortuned. They ar e hfage p yertainrmmourt af urpleasahtmessdancesome b u t
people say that o6éshe could not have been a finic
one or the othero.

Of course there is no divorce or annulmeniMitddlemarchand Dorothea, as oftehappens in
Victorian novels, is released from her bad marriage to Casaubon only by death. Equally, of course,
George Eliot does not say that Casaubon is impotent and twecgigtlry critics had to work out the
likelihood of this for themselves. Butdte are clues; Dorothea gets pregnant in her second marriage,
not her first, and Mrs Cadwallader, in Chapter 6, more or less spells out the situation:

6Bet ween our sel ves, littl e Celia is wWoFarh two
this marriage to Casaubon is as good as going in
This means t hat i f the el der sister has no ch

family fortune. Sophisticated Victorians could have read between the lines.

George Eliot knew less than we do about the Ruskin marriage (she never, of course, read the
letters), and although she often put real people into her novels, her characters do not precisely
correspond to the originals. Dorothea is not Effie; Casaubammuch smaller figure than Ruskin and
the dilettante Ladislaw is not the hakdrking Millais, although George Eliot, who was ten years his
senior, probably found him youthful and charming. Novelists are not always fully aware of what is
going on in thai imagination and she may have been unconscious of the parallels between the
Casaubon story and a great Victorian scandal. But her conclusion is clear: Dorothea has the right to
make a second happier marriage, whatever people say, and the author hasimoatom for a
woman who had managed to get the better of the marriage laws, as she did not.
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