


Dear Jane Austen, %
Your writings are so inadept
strong woman back then, tha ¢

h‘-‘:nmclcd fo creativity and a power you held as a
inspiration to create has continued.
From Strength to Strength, the vy, Is 50 interwoven that the work is

standir embroidered as we| as handwritten so beautifully. As [ create my
piece of artwork to work alongsig, Your works, I will confess as an artist and keen
reader - I have not read a single book you have wrote.

MwamﬂafememlhmhmdedomwwuIrequb-cdmlymy

research from what little I knew about you and your books, but more of the
the rawness of creativ and yours and is fulfilled with a

e wmjbrttkatwlongbngbm COAL.

Coal is gritty, but as black as the deep ink you write on paper with and has the
 warmthful qualities that lie within the creative works of both yours and mine.
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Protecting Btheooalguardlhavecreatedm:dmedeepimastoriesoﬂhe
Mmz.;mbothofmwouldofrkdbuodeiﬂ'mmways. For me, it
W "Maﬂw&mm{oﬂif&formcoalwasmdemdbuoyourwayof
life within the home as you ;‘ajmar the fire writing. Just like I as a child drawing.

N, Yours Bridget Harnett
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