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and I thought, ooh, I'm not coming
in here to jump on the bed too! But
he was a clown. Journalists and
photographers would come to see
him and he liked putting on funny
noses and showing off.”

She posed for him at a time
when he was separated from
Frangoise Gilot, his long-time
lover and muse (who would later
leave him), and the mother of
two of his children, Claude
and Paloma. y

Lydia was there on a day when
Gilot and the children came to
visit. “He must have been very
upset. He gave me a painting, a
drawing and a book. And when I
said, “Thank you for the presents’,
he said, “Well, thank you for being
there when I had a problem with
my children and Frangoise””

‘When, later that year, Picasso
exhibited his works on Sylvette in
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Paris, she became a sensation. She
was on the pages of Paris Match,
and Life magazine announced a
new epoch in Picasso’s art, his
“Ponytail Period”. At the Cannes
film festival, she had a chance
encounter with a dark-haired
Brigitte Bardot, who promptly
dyed her hair blonde and adopted
a ponytail.
Bardot asked Picasso to paint
her, but he refused. “He said,
“There is only one Sylvette’”
Proposals for marriage arrived
from as far afield as Colombia.
“I had to tear them all up because
my poor Toby was jealous.” There
were offers from Hollywood, all of
which she turned down, “because
1didn’t want to be forced to make
love to the director. -

“One day at the Gare du Lyon
in Paris, a lovely man came up and
said, ‘I'm Jacques Tati’. I didn’t
know who he was. He said, ‘Here’s
‘my card, come and see me When
‘you can’. I thought, I'm not going
to do that, so Imissed my chance
to do cinema?” Is that a regret?
“I never regret anything”

- was then two, to visit him, w

She gave the drawing that
Picasso had given her to her father,
who sold it on her behalf. And in
1958 she sold the painting he had
given her to an American man
for £10,000 (about £300,000 in
today’s money). Toby was suffering
from T B and money was tight.
“The man said to me, “‘When I die
you can have it back’. But the poor
man must have gone senile and
forgot about me. The people
around him took it and sold it to
somebody in England. They let me
see it once - they’re lovely people,
and they’ve also bought my work.”
The painting, I say, would be
worth several million now. She
laughs. “Isn’t that incredible!”

She and Toby had one child
together, Isabel, before divorcing
in the Sixties. He went on to marry
her best friend. “I was upset at
the time, but I still love her” She
married Rawdon Corbett, a civil
servant, who later became
vice-principal at the educational
centre Dartington Hall. The couple
had two children, Alice and
Laurence. They divorced in the
1990s, but remain good friends.

Asa child, Lydia’s father had
encouraged her to paint, but it
wasn’t until she was livi
Dartington Hall that she started to
paint in earnest. This week, a new
exhibition opens of her paintings,
along with her daughter Alice, a
potter and ceramicist. Lydia uses
a knife to draw lines into the clay,
and Alice paints the lines after the
pot has been fired.

She saw Picasso oncemore, in
1965 when she took Isabel, who

he was with Jacqueline Roque.
“He was very deaf. But it was very
sweet. He was ina wheelchair

never saw himagain”
She thinks back on tlns dto |
those three months, sitting with
Picasso, so shy she could barely
speak. “He had such astrong
accent, and I didn’t dare say,
‘What did you say?’ I didn’t
dare! We sat as if we were ,
contemplating together. You learn
alot when you don’t talk. And now
I feel he is with me always, like a
mystical marriage”
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