
The 20th Century 

1: Cubism 

2.: Surrealism 

3: Abstract Expressionism 



Surrealism 

Late 19th c. precursorsðCharles Meryon, Rodolphe Bresdin, 

Odilon Redon and the Symbolists (Fernand Khnopff) 

Surrealists (members of the club)ðGiorgio De Chirico, Rene 

Magritte, Salvadore Dali, Max Ernst, Juan Miro 



Late 19th c. pre-cursors 

Charles Meryon (1821-68), Rodolphe Bresdin (1825-85),  

Odilon Redon (1840-1916) 

and the SymbolistsðFernand Fernand Khnopff (1858-1921) 



Charles Meryon, a portrait by another artist, 1870ôs 
ñPerhaps I will become miserable,  

but if I do not do this [become an artist] I will regret it for the rest of my life.ò 



Charles Meryon, Arch of Notre Dame Bridge, 1853 



Charles Meryon, Le Pont Neuf, 1850ôs 



Charles Meryon, Paris Morgue, 1850ôs 



Charles Meryon, Paris Morgue, detail,  



Charles Meryon, Le Point au Change, 1854, States 1 and 2 







Odilon Redon, Old house in the Pyrenees 

"Peyrelebad... was a large, somewhat desolate and isolated vineyard and winery where I grew through childhood, 

silent, sicklyðthen an adolescent, gentle, shy, living with an old uncle in a big 300 year old house surrounded by an 

abandoned park... 



Odilon Redon, a portrait of his teacher Rodolphe Bresdin 

"Bresdin showed me the power of imagination alone.  He never conceived of anything beforehand.  He improvised 

with joy, completing with tenacity the entanglements of the barely perceptible gestation he dreamt up... I signed 

one of my first etchings, óO. Redon, pupil of Bresdin.ô 



Rodolphe Bresdin, Comedy of Death, 1854 



Odilon Redon, notebook page 
"A botanist friend opened to me the confines of the imperceptible, that intermediate state 

between animal and plant life, of flower or being, that mysterious element which is animal 

for a few hours each day but only under the action of light. 



Odilon Redon, a rock 



Odilon Redon, Fear 
"Later, I began the representation of the imaginary things which haunted me... landscapes, 

battle scenes, evocations of scattered figures in rocky plains, an entire world of despair... 



Odilon Redon, Horseman in a Rocky Landscape 



Odilon Redon, Cactus Man 

ñEach summer I would go back to Peyrelebad, where in the complete isolation of the country I labored each day in the 

fields until physical effort brought about a certain ebullition in my brain...ò  



Odilon Redon, Crying Spider 
ñHow many times have I taken the charcoal in my hands that were soiled with earth and 

drawn docilely, easily the images so rapidly gestating in my brain... images which inspire 

yet cannot be defined.ò 



Odilon Redon, Laughing Spider 
They do not determine anything.  Like music, they transport us into the ambiguous world 

of the undetermined. 



Odilon Redon, The Eye, A Strange Balloon 



Odilon Redon, The Guardian Spirit of the Waters 


