ARTIST’S DIGS – GEORGIE HOPTON
a u g u s ta p o w n a l l , w o r l d o f i n t e r i o r s , m a r c h

1, 2020

The spot they chose, and to which they have been making ann ual
pilgrimages ever since, is a bucolic early 20th-century farmstead
in upstate New York, half an hour’s drive from Woodstock. It
consists of a scattering of barns, chicken coops and outbuildings
that house their respective studios, clustered around the main
farmhouse, which they have doubled in size. The 40-acre property
encompasses woodland, meadow, bog, three orchards, ponds and
even a potting shed-cum-sauna (‘I know, so luxurio us!’). It’s a fair
amount of land to take on, and not for the fainth earted. ‘If you turn
your back - I’m not joking - after a few weeks it’s a wilderness.’
Sprightly, bright-eyed and with the warm but non onsense candour
of someone brought up in Harrogate, Hopton has risen to the
challenge.
For an artist so interested in colour, as her collages, prints, wallpapers and textiles attest, the particular quality of the sky at the
farm is a bodily experience. ‘It becomes a material thing. The sky
touches the ground. And so it’s very, very beautiful because I feel
like I move through the sky as I go through the landscape,’ she
explains. ‘And the sky, of course, has a colour. So it feels like I’m
moving through colour.’
They found the place while visiting a friend of Hopton’s from her
time at Central Saint Martins. The house had belonged to a sheriff
and before that a Swedish woman who kept chickens and sold the
eggs to Kodak for coating photographic paper with albumen. On a
three-day trip scouring the area, they returned every day. ‘We had
sun, we had snow and we had pouring rain, so we could see it in
Georgie Hopton and Gary Hume’s farm in Upstate New York.
Photo by Simon Upton

all this different weather and we still loved it.’
Sometimes, Hume flies out in February to tap maple syrup from
the trees. The pair of them then return in May for a fortnight
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form her range of hand-blocked wallpapers and linens, which have
names such as ‘Circles and Sticks’ and ‘Bird Feet’. As with her
monoprints, the designs evoke the feeling of the plant, rather than
being an exact replica, yet are somehow instantly recognisable.
She cites the influence of the Bloomsbury set and Wiener Werkstatte on her fascination with decoration and craft. ‘I used to be
a little bit out on a limb. I was always very interested in making,’
she says. That set her apart from a scene that favoured ‘a man
with a brush and a canvas and some paint’. Challenging the notion
that craft had no place in contemporary art, she now feels that the
community has caught up with her. Collages she saves for rainy
London, working from ‘memories of walking through the woods
and the brambles’, and using painted paper, wool, dried beans,
seeds and the colour-saturated floral vinyls she was first drawn
to at college. ‘I was using this artificial, kitsch version of nature,
which I still totally love. I love all that crap, can’t get enough of
it. Just give me nature in whatever form. I don’t care if it’s real. I
want all of it!’ She has drawers of patterned papers at the ready.
‘I have to have colour,’ she says. ‘How anyone can spend their life
making black-and-white pictures, I’ve got no idea.’
Her studio in the States is a huge, white space, with a pitched
roof and a polished cement floor laid on a slab of concrete that
might have been the remnants of a slaughterhouse. The room
was originally Hume’s, and the paint splatters underfoot are his.
Hopton pins her latest experiments to the wall and the workt able
overflows with whatever has sprung from the ground that morning. Dried sunflowers are thrust into pots or hung in bunche s between stems of goldenrod. Days are split between the stud io and
the garden. Apart from a Buddhist friend down the road whom
they visit to witness the tea ceremony, and the siren call of a new
gourmet pizza joint that caters to out-of-town New Yorkers, there’s
little to tempt the two of them away from their work.
Hopton is currently planning an exhibition for the New York Armory fair that will see her set her work in conversation with Hume’s.
Then it will be time to retreat back into the vegetable patch. ‘My
ambition was always to be able to make my work and to live,’
she says, delighted to have been able to marry the growth in the
garden with that in the studio.
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