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\ ' Interviewed by Alison Tonkin .

IT SEEMS to be the unhappy lot of most lalented and

is one of lhe rare

“1axtraordinay 7

Road, Puluey, the vlher
3 It seemed somehow
irrelevant, and irrever-
ent o ask Lhe age of the
short, stocky man whao
Lilked  so  avidly, nol
only aboul his work, but
about practically every-
Ihing else under the sun,

Rearing in mind thal il was
a. queshion  which 1 veally
ought  to ask however, |
I plucked up courage, and re-
ceived a  predictable  lm
Rarr answer,  Age, he
was as old or young, or alive
or dead as one feil. The num-
ber of years didn{ malter,

Quoling somelhing thal hap-
[ pened 1o him once, he had
asked an 8-y id friend of
lnis what it was like 10 he 80.
e received 1he reply il
slows  vou down Jlarry, it
slows vou down."

Although he has used all
the painling media, Harry is
prohahbly best known for his
waler colours,
ri critie in
Max Wykesfoyee,

“Arls Re-
in

tdigeussing some  of  H s
!p:linlinm, st Y These will
Phold  their own agains the
—

awiier

is &

colours he told me, ' Water
colowr s volalile, il runs, You.
. cannal stem or conlrol il

exceplions.

word which [ use

advisedly 1o describe Llhe [lascinating and vilal
person who talked ito me al his home in Deodar

day.
hest, past and presen(, (hat
& h waler  colours  can
oller.”

Although 1 am nol in any-

© qualified (o criticise arl,
1oenjoy 1, and sivting in

s lofty  =tudio, bright
onlv by the  lght  ecoming
through the huge window, |

found  much o enjoy in the
patntings on the wall

Esplaining his love of water

Olher painis don’t work in the

same all the time you
are  having lo  siretch and
worty then”

Strangely enongh, this liex
up with his own philesophy
for he heliev that  more
misery is ciaused in theé world
by jealous than anything

ol Il only people could
aceepl olher people. he says,
instesd of elinging on o them,

People  are  cannibals, they
depend  ton mueh  on one
anolher,
THE BUSINESS
OF PAINTING
01 his own, “bhusiness ™ of

{paimting, dlarry says, “There
tw s mneh nonsense  fnlked
ahoul painting.” He regards
i not as creatlve fulfilment,
hul as 0 nocessary job, somes
thing he bias to do.  To him
it % like any other job. with
perfips one dissdvaniage, a
painter never knows whirl the
:lenh‘-d product will be

| After de bas finkshed o
susCfwhielio-ingiden s
lally he helieves “should never
take more than an hour fo
conplele iE it is worth its salt)
he puits it away for at leas|
threc weeks. so that when
finally he does look at if, he
can sec it ohjectively, and
away (rom the place and
feelings he had when it was
done.

Some {ime ago the Crown
commissioned him {0 paint
the reclamation of The Wash.
“They would not have asked
nme to do (hat if 1 could not
paint exciledly the vast noth-
ingness of the place,”

This scemed to be reflected
in his waler cotours for his
subjecls were demanding and
not in the least bil “ pretiy,”
Barreness and a sort of lone-
liness seemed 1o be there in
all his water colours,

LIFE, A MASS
OF LIES

Quite  different were  his
“plgey  paintings.” Back in
the 1850's, because " il suifed
hime at the time,” Harry did
tozens of painlings on & pig
T, One of & molher and
her  ditter  he  has  called,
" Holy Family,”
one at an exhiblion asked if

this wasn'l rather blasphe-
mous he replied, that if it
wasn't bilasphemous God

wouldn't be angry, and if it

When some- ;

arlislic people Lo be apprecialed only when they have
been dead for al least a century. Harry Barr, gentle-
man extraordinary, and internationally known painter

Mr. Harry Bafr pictured re-
cenlly at an exhibilion of

his work,
was  blasphemous only God
could help him.
He is {rue (o his own

philosophy in allowing people
10 be themselves and enjoy-
ing them for it. Once, he was
tecturing on Picasso, and
allerwards a woman asked
him, “Is Picasso genuine?”
“What t(he hell,"” Harry sad
lo me, “ we have his paintlings,
who (he hell cares if his
tongue is in his cheek?”

His life he said, was a mass
of lies, bhecause what was
truth?  llaving to pay the
riles and oneg 1ax was trulh,
hut ms for the rest, how could
one separate troth from fle-
tion.  Telling the truth, he
safd only hurt people, wusn't
it hetter to e, and thus imake
poople happy.

When [ lefl Harry Barr) 1
felt emotionnlly - deained, * |
won't possibly be able to do
\'nu"_lﬂllllcé." I said, " but I'11




