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- They were married on the morning of gth
June at the Registry Office in Kilburn, in a
small, piain service witnessed only by ~Vera
Manley and Lena, Edna’s widowed sister.
For more than a month before the wedding
Edna had kept a charfthat read 40, 39, 38,
37 ... signifying the number of days left to
the 25th, from which s carefully crossed
out one number each a8y until she reached
‘4", when she was too éxcited and busy to
continue,

The chart may have been a necessary
-distraction, for though by 11th June Norman
“Teriinidhad his written papers arid felt sure

he haGrpasses—the 514 CERS Wers nat
smooth sailing) With a fortnight 16 ge. 11

Swithenbank, who had vaciilated- between
reluctant acceptance and fits of anxiety,

. raised once more the questicn of the un-
desirability = of children in a  mixed
marriage. Norman, in barely restrained
anger, wrote to Edna asking her permi:sion
‘16 point out (to Edna’s family) one or two
moral frifles that they don’t seem io grasp’;

but Edna for once was too busy or foo tired |

io face the prospect of 4 fight. Her mother.
shg wrofe Norman placatingly, wase "fust &
bisken reed & all mcihers are & besides old
mai- | thought you knew maier < jeave lier
aivne & she’il get accustomed 1o anything -
argue against her and you’ll drive her fo ithe
wildest exiremes — you'll upset ihe wed
ding... & "Il lose my: ifttle remnant of 2
home for ever — | don4 say don’t write
leave it fo your judgment — but | think i YOou
see the funny side of it you'll have io {augh
at yourself — my back is very broad.” To
which Norman replied: ‘I think | agree. |
was so wild at first, but yesterday coolness
Came and it's not worth it .-

There it appears the matter ended; byt
there was one final scolding, to be endured
this time by Edna. On 22nd June her old
headmistress, Miss Hanna, wrote to her:

“My dear Edna,Here is a little reminder of
my love to you. You have never grown up to
me my girl, just the hot-headed warm-
hearted monkey you used to be. Perhaps
~you will get sense now!

“But you know my girl, you are losing a
greal deal of the beauty & value of your
marriage by not having the service in

e &t ) ()T Edfa T°am nof a bit

narrow, but it hurt me horribly to think that
one of my girls should not go to the house of
our Father, & desire the blessing of his son
on that most sacred rite.

‘Sunday, March 14, 1976

Mrs. Manley in the 1950s.
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"Your own father & your forebears will, |
think, be sorry that one of their children
thinks liftie of the church they loved. Why?

‘I wonder is it our fault, for not living |

more sincerely. 2
‘Bui God is very good Edna to foolish
virgins & | think he will hear my prayer for
a great blessing — much greater than you
deserve — fc he on your pretty head on the
great day. Your old & loving friend, E.C.
Hanna.’
[_The wedding service over, the couple had
—.a late breakfast with Edna’s family at
en, then travelled by train to Oxford,
where Norman's viva had been set for 27th
June. On the Z8th~they set out on their
heneymoon; and on the 29th Ralph
Swithenbank, Edna’s favourite brother,
wrote to her: ‘Edna (beg pardon, Mrs.
Manley!)....”
[ For the first part of their honeymoon they
bicycled south to the New Forest, the scene
of Norman’s long walk two summers
earlier. There they stayed for a fortnight,

slyeping in a tent that Norman built himself, |
and in which he sat exclaiming proudly:

while: his creation withstood a thun-

derstorm. After that they travelled to

France for another fortnight, dividing their

time between Paris and the nearby village

of Senlis, where they stayed at a farmhouse
that, Edna remembered many years later,

‘didn’t have a proper toilet.}You hada hole
~im=the-Tioor with a grill that‘jumped and |

was ... Oh it upset me terribly at first.
* Norman iiad to really calm me down over

that.” They visited Ypres, where Norman,
map in hand, tracked down his old dug-out
and clambered down into it with Edna
“scrambling happily after him; and they
found the field where Roy had been buried.
‘Edna remembered later ‘that landscape
with those tortured forn stumps of trees, like
_men with their arms in the air... and miles
- and miles of desolation still. And then we
went back to England, and crossing on the
Channel | was terribly sick, and for days
after | landed, and then | realised that |
must have just got pregnant.’

Back in London they took a flat in
Claphari. Norman divided his time between
his Chambers and following half a dozen
famous advocates round the courts, where
he learnt, according to himself, ‘not only
technique but style, and ... that to watch a
man in action — good, bad or indifferent —
was the quickest and surest way to learn
what to do and what not fo do and how to do
it." Edna continued at St. Martin’s, but

" Switched her evenings from the Royal

Academy fo the Sir JohnCass. In their free
{ime they roamed the art, musicand theatre
circuits, stretching their siender finances.

Or30th May, 1922, at the Maternity Home
Hospital in Cardington, Edna after a dif-
ficult labour gave birth to a seven-pound
son, whom in memory of Norman'’s brather
and Edna’s favourite they called Douglas
Ralph. Eleven weeks later; on 18th August,
father, mother and infant boarded the
Eiders & Fyffes banana boat, the Camito,
for Jamaica.

yf':—.{’[he‘ﬂaf they moved into in Hope R
directly opposite thé®enirance to Kingsway,  married woman she wasn’i afraid fo go up

— Vloaf of dry bread because it was hungry.
Road,| This was her dog, Tiger, that as a young

was the upstairs half of a house. 1t included 4 and patil e
a large, octagonal livina-room which, Edna‘ And there was the horse that she named
later decided, only half in jest, was ‘very  Hoyse of Cards (a possible pointer to her
significant (since) for one thing Norman siste of mind at the time.) It was not the
couldn’t walk up and down it, he had to walk| first — they had already bought a mare -
around it." As an image of going in circles, | Firefly, which, harnessed to a buggy, fook
Edna’s remark probably reflects her own' Norman off to his Duke Street Chambers
state of mind at the time far better than it| syery weekday morning — but this was her
does Norman's; for the latter, however| colf, as emaciated when she first laid hands

dismaying he was finding Jamaica after|
eight years abroad, was launched on his
career: the next ten years would record his |
meteoric rise to the top of the island’s legal
profession, while Edna was stumbiing from
crisis to crisis.

Or rather, her life was dividing again, as'
it had done so often since her childhood, into
private achievements and social
catastrophes.

On her return from Manchester she began
to model, from sketches made in the
Mandeville market place, the figure of a
kneeling woman offering for sale a string gf
beads. In the finished work the woman is
sitting back on her heels, elbows tucked in,
palms turned upward. Viewers would often
mistake the string of beads for a rosary: an

> =1

understandable error since the figuF.e"%.:
attitude is one of prayer, a pathetic t:nn%
bination of supplication and offering. And

when one remembers that this is Edn
Manley’s first work in Jamaica, and that thi
woman'’s offering, her string of beads, is he
own handiwork and -in this sense the ex-
pression of her self, it becomes evident that,
the figure is meant also to imply the offering-
and supplication of the sculptor herself

- fowards her new country. The identification

,spiring to dissuade her from her art
‘therefore, as she thought of it, from.

\'is one of suffering, of common exclusion

from the established society. Jamaic
market woman and English sculptor, the
are both ‘beadsellers’ in this colony. i

But from the beginning the work went!
slowly. Norman, encouraging as ever;
helped to- make the armature out of bits
wire and copper piping; but the modellin
which Edna did in Plastalina, a kind o
plasticine that she had brought with
from England, lasted well into 1923; ant
real problem came with the casting. As yi
they could not afford bronze, and whe
Edna ordered plaster of Paris from Londoi

el
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shipment took to arrive adversely affected
the ‘quickness’ of the material: ‘You mi‘ghf,vL
be working, opening the bags, and then
come upon a bad bag, and your mould would
be spoilt and months of work  would be
jeopardised.” It was a serious and unl
foreseen setback, and for a time she must
have panicked with the notion that
everything, people and place, was  con-
and!
any
con-;.
|
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As before she sought solace in the im-.
mediacy of her relationship with animals.
When Ralph Swithenbank visited her in.

future other than that of mediocre
formity.

‘she found that the length of time that the i

on him as any “lean pony’ of her girihood
dreams; and as she nursed him back: o
fitness, and rode him ouf morningssand
evenings along the gutlies and bridle paths
of the plains and feothills north of fhe city, .
he became the cenire of a phase of ner fife
whose few 'gratifications she would recall
with oreai vividness half a century larer, in
the imonths after her husband’s death: -
“‘And the months (of 1923)’, she wouid
write then, ‘went by, filling out and filling
‘my dreams. House of Cards. You, the first
love of my youth, and as | remember you the
air is full of the scent of logwood, the sounds
of bees, and the fresh, chilling air of early
morning. How | loved you, creeping out in
the moonlight to lean over the stable door,
and the smell of the fresh guinea grass, the
stamp of your hooves and the crunch and
rustle as you tossed the grass to get the best
,shoots. God, the glory of a morning ride with

lite and the world ahead. Oneness — my
ithroat goes tight as it sweeps back over me,
“ithe line of horses that followed. Norman
~always said | was never faithful toa horse; |

Jf:.)tmiis.fai’(h_fvll to.zdag. After afew yearstgo—
to k

now a horse too well and the feeling of
fantasy would fade into reality. Fantasy is
the real world for me. It still is.’

At the beginning of 1923 the young family
moved into a small house, called Wor-
thingion, at the junction of Trafalgar and
Lady Musgrave Roads — but not before
there had taken place at the Hope Road flat
two events that later (and perhaps
significantly) seemed to_have become
connected in Norman’s mind.

One was a burglary: one evening late in
1922 thieves entered their upstairs flat — an
easy enough task as they were in the habit of
sleeping with the windows open : and made

5! off with a varied haul that included Nor-
. man’s army medals and perhaps a score of

silver athletics trophies, medals and cups,
‘insult fo injury’, according to
Norman, by emptying the baby’s milk bottie
as well.

The other was an unexpected visit from a
cousin. As Norman was to tell Basil Mc-
Farlane: ‘... my wife and | were sitting in
this little room we had ... and who should
walk in but Alec as we knew him — Alec

Clarke — fresh home from Cuba. Such a

dandy! Oh, dressed with the most im-

. maculate care — with all the airs and

graces of a Cuban grandee. His ties mat-
ched the handkerchief in his pocket and that
matched his socks — his hair was pomaded
and he was full of airs and graces — he was

a real la-d-da. He spent about three months
intdJamaica and then he went off — back to
Cuba. That's one reason | have for '

24§ édna was now 22 with a husband capable Jamaica in 1924, he found among her dogs a: remembering that place “'eﬁ,\ he Hope Road .

of great things. They reached Jamaica in large, black half-breed that she had: | flat) very weil.’
August, the dry time of year, and they acquired while still at the Hope Road flat; "
moved into the home of a friend, Leslie and inthe followingway, ashetoldit:
Clerk, on Retirement Crescent. ‘She had seen the dog chained up at some!
_Edna.and the baby suffered badly in the other person’s place, ravening, and she'
“heat of Kingston and by the end of Sep-“went up fo speak to the dog although it was
tember she had found a nurse for the child, raging at her at the end of a chain and the
and leaving Norman behind to set up hls_;Person,aJamaican, warned her not to fouch
| chambers and find work, she moved with it as the dog would have her hand off: and 3§
'Douglas into a guest house in Manchester.she said /i am not afraid of dogs,”” went upr |
In the city, Norman got his first case, patfed the dog and accused the person of |
.representing the plaintiff in a breach of starving it and never letting it off the chain, |
contract case. He won it. In November, he and that was why the poor thing was mad "
earned 16 guineas; in December 25, and sa with rage, and the person said she could 4
he left the Clerks to rent his own place and have the dog if she wanted it, and shetook
bring his family from Manchester.) [the dog home with her, gave it a loaf of |
e R - . ‘bread, and she said it wolfed down the whale
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