
Your Majesty,

I have over the past couple of years been searching for and following a pair of bronze horses 
by Adriaen de Vries which Your Majesty surely knows very well, since they have stood on 
Your Majesty's terrace for many years. The horses which stand there now are of course rather 
young copies of the original bronzes which came to Sweden as war booty at the end of the 
30-years war.

There are actually also several more copies, since another pair had already been cast at the 
beginning of the 20th century to be placed in the Waldstein gardens in Prague where they 
initially once stood long ago. As a model for these, plaster copies had been made which are 
currently on display at Uppsala Castle and are now a part of Uppsala University's art 
collection. The last set of copies which I know of, were made as props for a film about Rudolf 
II and are at Slatiňany in Eastern Bohemia as part of an extensive exhibition on horses. It is 
in fact quite close to the imperial stud of Rudolf II at Kladruby nad Labem, where Your 
Majesty's five white royal fanfare horses come from.

I have tried to create all possible kinds of images of these horses in order to get to know 
them. I have filmed and photographed them when it has been possible, and then I have also 
drawn them in two notebooks. Particularly through drawing the horses I have learnt a lot 
about them, about their beautiful forms and different environments. Drawing of course it 
mostly about seeing, and though I have not become much better at drawing, I have probably 
become a bit better at seeing.

During my first visit to Drottningholm, the De Vries Museum, where the original sculptures 
by de Vries are now kept, was closed. It took almost a year before I was able to come on the 
de Vries day, the one day of the year when this museum is open. I was of course quite 
surprised after this long wait to find only the reading horse with the snake there, since I had 
always seen both of the horses together in other places. It was a bit sad to see that the two 
original horses were no longer together, and I wondered if it was because they had been 
standing so far apart on Your Majesty's terrace that no one considered that they belonged 
together. The original pacing horse which has previously stood outside Your Majesty's 
window is in storage somewhere while the National Museum is being renovated and so it is 
the only one of all the horses that I haven't seen with my own eyes.

However, I have drawn all the horses that I have had the possibility to see and visit, and each 
pair has their own secrets and own character. For example it is not possible to come very 
close to the horses that now stand on Your Majesty's terrace. It's possible to stand below or 
behind the rearing horse and draw him, but these angles are rather strange and tricky, as 
soon as one gets to the front legs everything goes wrong. On the other hand, the pacing horse 
is so very far away and small that I almost can't see him. But luckily I was able to find a place, 
three hedges from the garden's back perimeter, where if I sit on the ground I can just make 
out his silhouette over the horizon against the sky behind him, and I can draw him if I draw 
him about as small as I see him. As soon as I try to enlarge him at all I noticed that I simply 
lacked the necessary visual information.

I have even tried to draw the horses from inside the castle, and this was no less difficult. 
Even from the different floors the horses are quite far away and small. But since I am looking 
at them through the old uneven glass their forms become totally strange, and I would have to 
keep myself just as static and still as the horses, because otherwise they move and transform 
like if they were walking through a house of mirrors.

It is possible to get much closer to the other horses, the ones at Uppsala Castle and the 
Waldstein Gardens and so they are a bit more picky about how I draw them. The horses in 
Uppsala are surrounded by art all day, they are white and stand in the middle of the room, so 
they can be drawn from all sides and all kinds of angles. It is a bit too confrontational for 
them to draw them from the front, they prefer that you draw them from the side so you can 
see them at their best stretched out and in motion. The horses in the Waldstein gardens 
stand on either side of a well-trafficked path, and many people stop to admire them, take 
their picture or even to stroke them. Here you also can get so close that you can see the thin 
spider webs which have been woven in the folds of their necks or between their ears, or 
observe insects trekking across the horse's back.

So since I have come to know the horses so well, I have started to become curious, how does 
Your Majesty see the horses, since they have stood so many years watching over the gardens 
on Your Majesty's terrace? Together with this letter I am sending two of the drawings I have 
collected of the horses through my travels. I should like to ask Your Majesty to please send 
me some sketch, photo or description of the horses as Your Majesty himself sees them, since 
Your Majesty undoubtedly has had a much longer relationship with them than I have.

Yours sincerely,


