
[image: ]




[image: image]




[image: image]




[image: image]





[image: image]




[image: image]


Arriving in Paris at the Gare du Nord on a crisp autumn day. The milling crowds wear their clothes in an artfully precise way, at once casual, yet considered, as we wait in line for shiny black taxis. In no time the streets of Paris are whistling past my window.


The elegantly weathered typography of a shop sign slides by above a young couple sharing a scooter, their laughing faces half-obscured by sunglasses. We round a corner café as a waiter in white shirt and black waistcoat lowers a coffee onto the table of a man who resembles a French Alfred Hitchcock. Beside him a small dog lies patiently, as the man reaches inside his jacket for a cigar. A woman near a street crossing is reduced for a moment to a blurred silhouette-like fashion plate, her pale face framing a smudge of red lipstick. Our car is momentarily reflected in a patisserie window, superimposed onto an arrangement of architectural cakes in saturated oranges, pinks and yellows against the sophisticated palette of dark greys, blues and pebble colours of the city.


Above the street, lines of balconies stretch upwards to zinc roofs studded with windows and fringed with chimney pots. The sky above is a clear china blue and draped with soft clouds. Crossing the Seine, it appears like a wide glittering swathe of fabric striped with bridges and flanked by picturesque buildings, while to the west the familiar shape of the Eiffel Tower is visible. I reach inside my bag for a sketchbook and pen. My adventure in Paris has begun…


This book is a collection of drawings, collages, notes and sketches from several trips to Paris. I have arranged it into themed chapters in order to share more clearly my responses to this beautiful city.


I hope it will take you on a pleasing journey of your own…
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Paris, City of Light, with its elegant buildings, wide boulevards and myriad rooftops, stands apart from other capital cities for its unique and much-celebrated beauty. The very word ‘Paris’ serves as shorthand for all that is romantic, nostalgic and glamorous.


The architecture of Paris has a particular elegance and coherence in the repetitions and rhythms of its details which seem to suggest romantic narrative. Shutters that could be drawn to close out the wider world, balconies for sharing breakfast or reading a novel, rooftop windows that provide glimpses into private worlds or access from within to the pearly skies of Paris above. Cafés and Metro entrances appear to be designed as the location for a fleeting rendezvous or contemplative reverie.


The public buildings of Paris also make the heart soar, from the curved greenhouse roof of the Grand Palais, visible above the treetops, to the exotic wedding cake of the Sacré-Coeur, and on to the most visible structure of all: the Eiffel Tower, the very symbol of Paris.
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