Was Lassie on Edward Hopper’s mind in 1939, too?

By Catherine Ryan, August 2023

lllustrations: The short story, Lassie Come-Home by Edward Knight with illustrations by Arthur D. Fuller*, was an instant
must-read-and-share when it was first published in the popular magazine, The Saturday Evening Post on December 17,
1938. Edward Hopper painted Cape Cod, Evening in 1939. *The illustrator’s signature is tough to read without the credit
beneath the byline. (Scroll down to see and read the story pages.)

You may know the memorable and unbreakable bond of the boy and his dog which Lassie Come-
Home describes, and the small and epic journeys.

The short story is set in England and opens with a small family of three in recurring and searing pain:
Two parents who have fallen on hard times and are under great emotional strain struggle to comfort
their only child because they sold the family dog. Their beautiful collie, "Lassie", is so devoted to their
son, the dog runs away from the new owner straight back to the boy over and over again. Under the
circumstances, any and every solution is untenable. His parents' misplaced anger, adult exchanges,
and silence confuse the boy. Their anguish and love is palpable.

Out of desperation, Lassie is removed to Scotland which they believe will be an insurmountable
distance to cover.



It's not. And it's no wonder a legend is born!

The first Lassie novel was published in 1940. Swift adaptations followed. It's easy to see how the
story resonated with American audiences during the Great Depression, even perhaps the great
American artist, Edward Hopper.

If not Lassie herself, it's tempting to consider the intergenerational communication and couple
dynamics explored in Knight's story as themes Hopper noticed, too.

"...Then they heard his opening of the door and the voice stopped and the cottage
was silent. That's how it was now, the boy thought. They stopped talking in front
of you. And this, somehow, was too much for him to bear. He closed the door, ran
out into the night, and onto the moor, that great flat expanse of land where all the
people of that village walked in lonesomeness when life and its troubles seemed
past bearing..." Lassie Come-Home, Edward Knight, The Saturday Evening Post,
1938 Dec. 17

Both creatives used punctuation in titles. Knight offset the story's title with a vital hyphen, Lassie
Come-Home (command-comfort) that might have caught Hopper's attention. Hopper used commas
often for emphasis--as in Cape Cod, Evening.

Beyond the Great Depression, 1938 may have appeared especially distant, simpler, on first pass.
Yet, with international tensions rising year by year and the horrors of WWI just a generation past,
neither 1938 nor 1939 were simple. Jan Struther, another UK author, broached topics of peacetime,
lengthy stasis, and looming loss in the popular Mrs. Miniver pieces, published in The Times London
newspaper (1937-39), at the same times as Lassie. Reader's Digest distribution was international
beginning in 1938.

In Cape Cod, Evening 1939, Hopper's dog reacts, hears something, like a whippoorwill, or so the
story goes. (LIoyd Goodrich's Hopper bio, 1971; also Gail Levin, 1995) Levin's book takes time to
introduce the reader to Hoppers' friends, and so we understand the grief from the loss of their friend
Harriet Jenness who died "in early July of 1939. It was she who had firmed up the Hoppers' courage
to build in the first place and provided a roof till theirs was done." (Levin, 1995.)

Cape Cod, Evening is constantly changing because it's laden with enigmatic motifs. It's late summer
and fall. Unsettling and calm. Are the man and woman taking a momentary break together (as with
the son and father walking in the Lassie story) or engaged in a forced desist (as with the parents
going silent in the Lassie story)? Active fight or passive summer ennui? And what about that
evergreen Hopper forest at the edge? Is it a cool and reachable retreat? Are the trees leaning,
falling? Is the sea of dry grass sunlit and waving or scorched and still? And why no path? The man
and woman are lost in thought. Worried? Families will have to have difficult conversations. Some
won't return. And what about the significance of that star dog with the striking fur?

Hopper was 35 at the onset of WWI, registered, but not called for duty. He was 57 in 1939.



1939

Edward Hopper paintings dated Bridle Path (Bruce Museum, CT), 1939 Ground Swell (NGA
collection), Cape Cod, Evening (NGA collection), and New York Movie (MoMa)

Edward Hopper and Jo Hopper were on the Cape when war broke out.

On August 29, 1939, friends dropped by their summer home in Truro and Jo Hopper noted in her
diary how the woman said, "...She’d been to England last week. Said they all prepared for way—
everyone has his funkhole ready for an air raid." On August 30 she added "E." went to town on
errands and picked up a magazine:



"Augu. 30. Still raining. After lunch E. went to P.O. & bought back kerosene,
Readers Dig, postcard from Ginny at fair + the note from D R.—to see us Sept.
18 at 11. Onion soup & banana salad for lunch & tummy ache over dishes. E.
so tired. Standing up at canvas. Canvas seems standing still. But I've seen that
happen before..." Josephine N. Hopper, Aug. 30, 1929 diary page.
Provincetown Art Museum Collection, 2016. "Donation by Laurence C. and J.
Anton Schiffenhaus in honor of their mother Mary Schiffenhaus (a close and
personal friend of Josephine and Edward Hopper)"

On September 1, 1939 Germany invaded Poland, and England and France declared war on Germany
just two days later. On September 3, Jo mentions art and war:

"...E’s 2 canvases”®. Sailboat without sky as yet. Tonight Bertha Frank & Edgar
Cobb came up to say good bye for the season. Everyone else in Truro had their
supper dishes washed—but we hadn’t begun yet. E. was still working when they
arrived. He’s been plenty interrupted today. We didn’t swim—it looked so cold.
Ginny said not cold but very dirty + water full of pink jelly fish.

So war is declared today & yesterday we saw that over into Poland. E. had a
Times yesterday & we saw that. How Nat. news dwarfs everything. Why
Pittsburgh festivities. Why anything. E. said he could drive an ambulance. | hope
not. We most of everything need to get well..." Josephine N. Hopper, Sept. 3,
1939. *Ground Swell and Cape Cod, Evening

STAR DOGS

Examples of dogs in famous visual arts and letters abound before Lassie. During WW], the soon to
be famous german shepherd puppy Rin Tin Tin was rescued from the battlefield by Lee Duncan, and
brought back to the United States. He was trained exceptionally well then on a hunch for the Silent
Movie era. The original Rin Tin Tin’s first Hollywood movie was a bit part in 1922. He starred in so
many box office hits, when he died in 1932 his death ‘stopped the presses’. Generations of Rin Tin
Tin descendants followed, representing his public legacy if not his agility and acting chops. Other
shepherds were used in later vehicles. For more about Rin Tin Tin’s global fame and impact and
Duncan’s life—he did not trademark the name— see Susan Orleans biography, Rin Tin Tin: The Life
and the Legend. (Also her short piece The Dog Star, New Yorker, Aug. 2011 and a preview

excerpt NY Times Oct. 2011.)

And before Rin Tin Tin? There would be no Dorothy without Toto. Frank Baum wrote the The Wizard
of Oz in 1900. The production of the movie adaptation made news and was released August 29th,
1939. It failed to earn a profit until re-releases decades later.

Jack London’s Buck in The Call of the Wild debuted in 1903.



The Whitney Museum holds an early portrait drawing by Hopper of a contented dog—framed in a
doghouse door naturally—dated 1893.




BEACH GRASS, ARCHITECTURE, COLOR, COMPOSITION, AND...
| think about Wyeth and Chase a lot when | look at Hopper’'s Cape Cod, Evening.

WYETH

A decade after Cape Cod, Evening, American artist and fan of Hopper, Andrew Wyeth,
completed Christina’s World, 1948 (Museum of Modern Art, New York).




WILLIAM MERRITT CHASE

Dry grass dunes and vegetation in the Hamptons on Long Island painted by American artist William
Merritt Chase, one of Hopper’'s esteemed fine art professors.

photos: C. Ryan. Installation views from the William Merritt Chase exhibition at the MFA in 2017.
Shinnecock Hills of Southhampton seen in two works: Bayberry Bush 1895 (Parrish Art Museum)

and Seaside Flowers (Crystal Bridges) The photo with the supercharged green is how it’s often
depicted, but not how | experience this Chase series in person. Chase painted a bevy of great dogs in
other works.
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That was one duy, Thers wis nn-
otlar when the waias in the eot-
i with plensume, for u og
Bt jtmedl 0 ite Teed for e fest thoe
Lis over i bowl of satemeal, pit-
'rh:a: ite bnel ddown and lippisyg semin
and ngnin while i3 pinched flusks
etlvmred.

[
And there was nnother diy whea the

by reidizexd that, sven now, the dog
wins ol 10 be s ngnin. So Ui evtiage
rutg wiemin with peobevts wnd e, wod
» wopsh sheilling: * 18 thera pever to
b oo mom pesce in my house and
home " Long after be wus in bed thst
Jwmrd the rise nod full of
the woman’s volee, ol the stoudy,
refberitive tone of ilw man's. It wonk
on after L was aslovp.

In Tﬂﬂwm&wh-mi
hﬁn‘.‘ '“,'i* mlﬂ
if b Jand ) mﬂl‘lt‘lﬂﬂ L

“Thy mother and me have docidod
nmtulmlx-hlhu"!hllgdmﬂ
ha'n tor, Anyhow, pobody oo
nurse hor better than us. But the day

guws, boo, Porshie bulongs o him, and
thut's hrmest, oo,  Now l}lﬂ has her
fue & whils, so bo oenieni.”

T lailillsoesd, * for & while "™ = surek 5
y daye whon weon from
whmart Lieme ween

Dt just tliis onoe, mothor. Plense
liew laiini, Huli this sspew. Just ane s
wormihidn't ek hime. 'l sk 5t ap to
him. [will When I'm growed ugp, Tl
get 8 loh. Il make ulqlmr. I"J.{I ey
Inim thinyrs—and you, too. 1'1 by yu
hoih l.n:."lllh.mc you wanl il you'll

or the first Gime [ his (rouble Uhe
Yy bessne a ehilbl, jnd the mothee
loolang over, smw the lesm thet mn
openly down his eontorted fiue Shis
turnsd Yor faoe o Use Gre, ned thers
WHE B il wha wpaikin.

Hdoo, tha mowtn®t,” sho wid softhr,
"' Tha must lern never to wanl poth-
inge i Life Ll that, It don't do, led.
Tha mistn’t widit things tad, like tha
wipts Lassp"

Pl by shool his elenchod fate i
i teries,

"It aun't thet, mother, Ye don's wne-
derstand, Don't 5 se—it nin't b
Lot wapts her. Tt's hor that weots o
That's what made her oome all them
miles. 11" Tier thit waoia s, =0 ber-
ribde bl 2™

The wotnuni turned sl starad, 1
won ma if, in that momept, e wee
seaing this ehilil, this oy, this wei

Bar i, for the fiest time i sy
¥oeurs, trmed bt fesd down. 0=
wiird the tubile. 11 was suweeomi

"ome wwd ent, then,”™ ;
“I'IL talk o him, 1 will that, all Fght
1 Petd mitw Bim wom't i, Rt 1711 0 5
lith, wll Fght. 17 talk to Mr, Joe
Onerneloogh. 1 will lideed 1™

At fvn that afternoan, e Puke of
Relling, Puming aod muMW+“ﬁ““
ﬁﬂlmuhl;wltm ﬂ'-:’: hﬂ;

Imrring kis way.
who stimed, wtabibmrnly, anying Hervel
“Awny wi thes! Thy m;-‘-uﬁhﬁf
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“Dhwtame, o Philippe,  th"  lad®
tourhwd,” the ok said, “He b, He's
parlusl,”™

Sevwlinge sond thimping ks atink, the
bl digke mlvaneed antil the boy gave
way, baakoe down the path gut of the
mmel, ol the woving lilnckihiorn stick.

Py tyloe's net heee,” the Loy pro-
toatid.

* Wha's l-saying ™" the giel nskood.

“Bayw oy dog 'l e, Dinanoe,
v pokag dad T D sappossd o Lie
denf; and | hear him {Hﬂnb’ dnoigh.
Now, o bnd, whak txhe o ming's ot
T

As e turned o the boy, D ok

olin im brossdant. Vorkshies, o be did
511'.\ aiym b0 Uhe poopito pf thi oot taees—n
habat which the Duchess of Hudleig,
mnid mu;liy o inembiey of Uhe doke's
Tumily, dophienl

“Coam, wnon, ma lad, Whet tyke's
ot huuere "

*No tyke of thine. 17 hasn't got
i The words began momostng footor
anil faster Ba the boy beeked mwny
fromy the Tenrful old men whe ad-
yutiad. Mo bxke canld luss done L
Nao tykpooan eome sl thew miles, To
jwia" Lomwive. T8 unothor oo thal looks
Tke by It "t Doummps?'

“Why, Miws uin by and sowl,”

thn dulon peffed. * Whare's thy father,

ml:'rb. Id.mr Lehind the ey openid,
anil 0 SOmAR'S voire spoke,

“IF e Joo Carmslough ye want,
he's ent i the ahisl—amil hom there
duu“ 4 Mﬂulflv gduu':uw.“

WL Kl ol ke ot
deag of e hm.uhn-:‘m e

“Nny." the woman snapped quiclily.
;‘1": t!'.’rldﬁl:“;hx‘ a t:hh:r thine wns

. HiE B ownani B

Sl what dog o mm:im'l hisrr,
e

wonnn swinllpwad, amid Doked
abont as if for hedp, Tho dulie sioed,
pooring from wnider his jutting sy
hrows. Her amswer, truth o lie, wis
never spokien, for then they heand the
puttle of o door ojwming, ami & min
making & pursing sonnd with bis L.
aa he will whien be wants o dog to fol-
lur:i'. .:?%hlttlu ﬂm.‘wlmlnh'i ¥l
uiil L) ¥ iykin us haa hero,
Taoes it Joilc fik
M‘?":T;h o nny dig thit bebisngs
it thotth apmioe o ory one
Innt: profost, the im! tursd. And s
Jl!b“ﬂl wiayed opan. Wor thers lie saw
i Fathor, Jus Cgpred th enllin
[unieier, Il-umli“ wiih » sl his
bl —a dog; that st wt his left el po-
tently, b nny well-trainod dog shoglhl
di-—na el ol Bk this dog
wih not Liwiie, [n funt, 1t was mdior
lous to think of it ot (he snme moment
A Yo o '

Fw adzdi'n ukull was nrato-
ernthe and wlin this dog's hesd wan
elamay nod soigh, Wheee Lassds's mrs
atood In twin-apped symmitry, this
dog bl one dragplivg snd the
A W ety e ashios

B ooy dallie o
:E;-:? Whm..njn'n oot }:1; rich
" POnL ihd
e e B
0 hillowing stretih of spow-
;ﬂ“« Uds oy Tl pacdilloss of l-aplor
iai Meimtume.  Pesiiien, Tamio
ey E::I':lllh"!,lﬂ.ll this one hisd
white T,
m;#m ite, two dirty-li sl
1 in
dow Curadrieh o i baving
e mn.i?ﬂm only salomd S a qoe
ey wtowwd, wnating e |.L1 "
But thi dulee siid nething. He ohly
forwand, slowly, ne if he worn
(Enntingrd sn Page 54)
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(Camtinued fram Page 52|
seoing & dream. He bent beside the
eollie, looking with eves that were as
| knowing about dows ss any Yorkshire
|man alive. And those eyes did not
| wnsto themselves upon twisted ears, or
blotched marking, or rough head. In-
stead they were looking at a paw that
the duke lifted, looking at the under-
side af the paw, staring intently at five
hlnek ]md-., erossed and recrossed with
| the sears where thorns had lacernted,
nnd stones had torn.
For o long time the duke stared, and
when he got up he did not speak in
| Yorkshire accents any more. He spoke
as o gentleman should, and he said:
| “Joe Carraclough. 1 never owned this
| dog. 'Pon my soul, she's never belanged
to me. I

Never!
Then he turned and went stumping
down the path, thumping his sane and
{#nying: “*Bless my soul. Four hundred
miles! Damme, wouldn't ha’ believed
|it. Damme—five hundred miles!™
He was at the gate when his grand-
| dsughter whispered to him fiereely,
| “Of course,” he eried. ' Mind your
|own business. Exactly what [ came
| for. Talking about dogs mnde me
| forget. Carraclough! Carraelough!
| What're ye hiding for?"
“1'm still here, sir.”
i “Ah, thers you are, You working?"
“Figh, now. Working," Joo said.
| That's the best he eonld manage,

EVENING POST

* Yes, working, working " The duke
Fumed.

“Well, now -"" Joe began.

Then Mrs. Carraclough oame to his
resoue, ns o good housewife in York-
shire will,

“Why, Joe's got three aor four things
that he's besn considering,” she said,
with proper display of pride, *But he
hasn't quite snid yes or no to any of
them yet.”

“Then say no, quick.” the old man
puffed. “ Had to sack Hynes. Didnt
know a dog from a drunken filly.
Should ha' known all along no damn
Londoner could handle dogs fit for
Yorkshire taste. How much, Car-
rnclough?™

“Well, now,” Joe began,

“Seven pounds a week, and worth
every penny,” Mrs. Carrnclough
chipped in, *One o' them other offers
may come up to eight,” she Lied, ox-
pertly. For there’s always n ecrtain
amount of lyving to be done in life, and
when a woman's married to a man who
hns made a lifelong cult of being honest,
then she's got to learn to do the lying
for two.

* Five,” roared the duke—who, after
all, was a Yorkshireman, and eouldn't
help being a bit sharp about things that
pertained to money.

“8ix," snid Mre, Carraclough,

“Five pound ten," bargnined the
duke, eannily.

December 17, 1038

“Done,” suid Mrs, Carraclough, who
would have been willing to setile for
three tmlnltln in the first place. “ But,
o' eourse, us gets the cottage too.”

“All nght,” puffed the duke. * Five
pounds ten and the cottage, Begin
Monday. But—on one condition. Car-
rmelough, you ean live on my land, but
I won't have that thick-skulled, serew-
lugged, gay-tailed eyesore of a mis-
shupen mongrel on my property. Now
never let me see her again. You'll get
r"l:i nf her? "

He waited, and Jos fumbled for
words. But it was the boy who an-
swered, happily, gily: “Oh, no, sr.
She'll be waiting at school for me most
o' the time. And, anyway, in a day or
so we'll have hor fixed up and soped up
so's ye'd never, never recognize her.”

“1 don't doubt that," puffed the
duke, as he went to the ear, [ don't
doubt ye could do just exnctly that."

It was o long time afterward, in the
eur, that the girl said: * Don't sit there
like » lion on the Nelson eolumn, And
I thought you were supposed to be a
hard man.”

“Fiddlestieks, m'dear, I'm a ruth-
less realist. For five Years 1've sworn
I'd have that dog by hook or erook,
and now, egad, at last I've got her.”

“Pooh! You had to buy the man
before you could get his dog."

** Well, perhaps that's not the worst

part of the burguin,

13
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CARS,TOO, NEED
PROTECTION

T Simomiz! Then you can enjoy a beautiful,
sparkling car this Christmas . ., and thru years to come
Basides, all cars nead Simoniz now Io protect the finich
for winter driving. Only Simoniz conlaing the secrst
ingredient which keeps bad weather, dirt, and ulira-
vialat rays from dalling and destroying the lacquer or
enamel. So, inaist on Simonis for your cer. And if it's
dull, get Simonlz Klesner, too. It cleans thoroughly.
Stope linlsh decay. Safaly restores the natural lustre your
car had whan new. . .all in one guick, sssy cpemtion|
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by e wly wilvrtes] Heven by
eixih Upngrees may be ssked 1o decide whether this
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Dakotne hove 1§,

Elon of the two st
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Ii,'l- L emd] o Jues, Dy, B O Willlams, FSA"s
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linlf miffinp Farn Ssinidty famithes o the ssuniry
ins s fuld.  Tnmore optinsstio soments be numbers
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T briaried deip unidir hoaps of onpudd ifls, [l
teml plons are being haiwd pe the smbation of
Turvoet and docler, and denounced an ™ making
ehipsilbers af both prtiont/ end physinian.™

An the biggest group-health voniure sver undir-
taken in this sountey, Mibwred and fsssesd by s
Foderal sgenay, what the FSA is doing affords &
mire gligipes o whal the fature may briig, A fair
roview of what has happwmed shoald el i deeiding
whithor hualth lnsaranes is good or bod., That i the
parpose of this article-—to swing the spotlight on a
perfurmnnes  that, wutll recently, was diligantly
alilltlod from poblic view: to presant the fasta, let-
e the morals podnl whees they may.
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The issue also featured a Norman Rockwell on the cover, a serialized Agatha Christie installment, an
investigative long read about universal healthcare— illustrated with a Farm Security Administration
(FSA) photograph by Arthur Rothstein in Arkansas about 1935—and several classic ads. New Yorkers
Jo and Ed Hopper did not eat at home much, and when they did...beans were a big draw. The
prominent full page color Heinz ad was on the inside cover of this issue. | do not know the illustrator
of the Gulfpride Oil ad, but it's great. For more information about the FSA continue reading here.

-by Catherine Ryan
www.cryanaid.com
Edward Hopper All Around Gloucester

**First published 8/26/2023 on the occasion of National Dog Day. August 26 is International Dog Day.
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