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Hockney at Home 
Discover the 
British artist’s 
native Yorkshire 

for many years, british artist david 
Hockney found inspiration in the bright 
and shiny landscape of Los Angeles, with 
its shimmering poolsides and sun-washed 
patios. But “A Bigger Picture,” an exhibi-
tion at London’s Royal Academy of Arts, 
sees the famed dauber return to his origins 
in the altogether lusher surroundings of 
the Yorkshire Wolds—a region of gentle 
hills in England’s northeast. 

Hockney was born in Bradford, West 
Yorkshire, and lives today in the seaside 
town of Bridlington in the east of the coun-
ty. The return to familiar surroundings 
seems to have rejuvenated the 74-year-old. 
The majority of the 150 exhibits date from 
the past four years and quite a few from the 
past 12 months, combining works execut-
ed in oil and watercolor together with film 
and digital art created on the iPad. The im-
ages reveal a landscape increasingly rare in 
England—remote, unspoiled and with the 
ancient patterns of arable farming still evi-
dent. This appealed to Hockney (he worked 
in the fields in his youth), as did the fact 
that the area has largely been ignored by 
English landscape artists.

Exploring Hockney’s association with 
this delightful region—it runs from the 
Humber Estuary to Flamborough Head—
is best begun in West Yorkshire at Saltaire, 
just outside Leeds. There, at the wonderful-
ly restored Salts Mill, saltsmill.org.uk, you 
will find the world’s largest permanent 
Hockney collection as well as another 
Hockney exhibition, “25 Trees and Other 
Pictures,” which runs until April 30. The 
former wool mill’s restoration was the 
work of the late Jonathan Silver, a Bradford-
born businessman and friend of Hockney’s 
who encouraged the artist to return to 
Yorkshire and capture its hills and valleys.

From Saltaire, head east. Much of Hock-
ney’s inspiration comes from the hinter-
lands of Bridlington, where he has a large 
studio. If you want to spend a couple of 

days exploring, nearby Kilham Hall, 
kilhamhall.co.uk, offers accommodation 
and makes a great base. 

The landscape is best seen on bicycle or 
foot, and there are numerous sections of 
the U.K.’s National Trails in the area. Sites 
such as walkingtheriding.co.uk and 
visithullandeastyorkshire.com are helpful 
when it comes to planning a route. The 
light and space along these paths is dra-
matic and overarching, and it’s easy to see 
why Hockney has been so inspired. The 
bucolic area of Woldgate has been a partic-
ularly fertile source of work, being the 
subject, among other paintings, of The Ar-
rival of Spring in Woldgate. Made up of one 
huge oil painting and 51 prints created on 
the iPad, the piece is the undisputed high-
light of the Royal Academy show. 

Other important works on view at the 
Royal Academy include Three Trees at Thix-
endale, The Tunnel (near the village of Kil-
ham) and The Big Hawthorne (located near 
Rudston, where the churchyard is home to 
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Northern Exposure 
How to get a feel for 
Norway in a single day

 time  February 6, 2012 00

It’s Saturday morning at Bergen sta-
tion, and the awaiting train fills with 
two species of passenger. First, there 
are the young (and not-so-young) Nor-
wegians kitted out in salopettes, skis 
slung over shoulders, off for a day’s 
sport. Then there are the foreigners—
Europeans, Americans, Japanese—
who scramble for a window seat for 
the journey to Voss: the first stage of 
the round-trip a local tour operator 
calls Norway in a Nutshell. 

Incorporating train, bus and boat, 
this journey showcases, in one day, 
the Norway of everyone’s imagination. 
First, the train whisks you past Ber-
gen’s genteel suburbs to Osterfjord, 
its whitewashed timber churches and 
huddled fishing villages mirrored in 
still waters. Inside the train, the ski-
ers, nonchalant, peruse the weekend 
papers as the tourists gaze out, rapt 
at the landscape. 

The prettiness of the scene is a 
comparatively recent phenomenon. 
Until the transformation of Norway’s 
fortunes that came with North Sea oil 
in the 1960s and ’70s, the communi-
ties glimpsed through the train win-
dow were dirt poor, eking out a 
precarious living in one of Europe’s 
harshest terrains. These days, howev-
er, Norway’s citizens are the world’s 
wealthiest and this is holiday country. an ancient Bronze Age monolith that 

stands an impressive 7.6 m tall). Besides 
taking in the painterly landscape, visitors 
will want to see the lovely and architectur-
ally impressive villages of Sledmere, 
Londesborough and Warter—so-called es-
tate villages built by wealthy landowners 
for workers and tenants. There are plenty 
of country houses too, including Sledmere 
House, sledmerehouse.com, a magnificent 
Georgian property open to the public from 
April to September. And when hunger sets 
in, the village of South Dalton is the home 
of the Michelin-starred Pipe and Glass Inn, 
pipeandglass.co.uk, which offers a fabu-
lous menu of seasonal British food.

“David Hockney: A Bigger Picture” runs 
at the Royal Academy of Arts until April 9. 
For details, see royalacademy.org.uk. 
—simon horsford 

At the mountain resort of Voss, the 
skiers pile into buses taking them to 
snowy peaks while the tourists board 
coaches for Gudvangen, at the tip of 
Naeroyfjord (Narrow Fjord). There, 
they take a workaday ferry doubling 
as a tourist boat. It plies the 18-km 
fjord, in places measuring just 250 m 
wide. Farming settlements cling to 
the shores, and waterfalls plunge 
sheer into glacial black waters from 
snowcapped mountains. 

Two breathtaking hours later, the 
ferry reaches Flam, where the day-
trippers browse souvenir shops before 
embarking on the most spectacular 
part of the journey: the Flam Railway, 
which has connected the isolated 
hamlets of Sognefjord with the main 
Oslo-to-Bergen line since it was com-
pleted in 1944. It chugs through the 
lush Flam valley before clambering up 
20 exhilarating kilometers of moun-
tainside and passing through 20 tun-
nels (including one that hairpins 180 
degrees inside the rock face).

At Myrdal, a commuter train 
whisks day-trippers back to Bergen, 
arriving just as the exhausted skiers 
return from Voss. So ends a slice of 
Scandinavian splendor made possible 
by an audacious feat of Nordic engi-
neering. See more at norwaynutshell.
com. —GAIL SIMMONS

Newer pieces like Woldgate Woods (2006), 
above, stand in stately contrast to earlier U.S. 
work like the vivid Nichols Canyon (1980), left


