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Here are some pictures from Wake up Whetstone. Annie would like to say a big Thank you to all volunteers (and their partners)
for making this such a wonderful event for us. The weather was grand, the crowd great and we were at our congenial best!

On June 14, 2017, Peter Reagan gave a presentation
of his trip to Kenya, Namibia and Tanzania.
Peter, a keen photographer, shared photographs he
took of the animals on this Safari adventure.
This event was attended by both members and nonmembers and unanimous consensus was that it was
very informative and interesting!

The Barnet Collection executive committee comprises of Chairperson: Annie Arnold, (annie.whetstone@googlemail.com), Treasurer: Janet Tranter,
(tranterj@talktalk.net), Secretaries: Roxanne Glick (Roxanne.glick@btopenworld.com), Linda Hails (linda@bentleyheathfarm.co.uk). Items for the
newsletter should be sent to Salma Shakir, (barnetc.newsletter@gmail.com) before the 25th of each month.

Artist of the Month

Salma Shakir
I picked up pottery quite by accident; a friend had enrolled herself in a hand building class but was unable to
attend and suggested that I take her place. I was living
in Saudi Arabia at the time and the company my husband worked for had an excellent art centre, Dhahran
Art Group (DAG), where a multitude of art and craft
classes were offered. I wasn’t particularly interested in
making things out of clay. I wanted to be a watercolour
artist! It just took one set of evening classes to help me
decide that pottery was something I wanted to pursue
and the fact that I was rubbish at painting! The skill to
handle clay and make pots did not come easy, it took
several years before I could centre a lump of clay and even longer to decide how to dress it
with textures and glazes. I still struggle with the finishes but my finest moments are those
spent on the wheel pulling up a pot.
Besides pottery, I was also able to pick up some knowledge of spinning and weaving, printmaking, quilting, stained and fused glass, Arabic calligraphy and yes, some painting and
drawing too while in Saudi Arabia. However, my passion was always and still is making pots!
How has your approach to this art form changed over the years?
I began with making functional pieces, bowls, mugs, plates, etc. I mostly worked with terracotta clay and glazed the pieces with a tin glaze. Surface motifs were painted on with fluxed
stains. Most of these majolica wares seemed to have a slightly pitted surface which I wasn’t
particularly fond of. I switched to white stoneware with designs painted with under glazes
colours. Porcelain, of course, offers the best surfaces for decoration and I now mostly work
with porcelain or a mixture of porcelain and stoneware clay. These days I continue experimenting with crystalline glazes which can be very frustrating as the success rate of these
wares is not very high.
What themes do you pursue most? What is your dream project or what was something you really enjoyed accomplishing?
I love colourful pots and often decorate with splashes of colour. To create balance and harmony I also use liquid latex and at times coloured wax resist. Themes that I am likely to pursue are, either political or apolitical, which leave an impression on me and a desire to recreate
that thought or event into something tangible, a 3 dimensional version of what took place.
What's your favourite work?
That would be the double wall pots I threw for my daughter’s
wedding. These vessels had a broad rim on which I constructed
miniature houses and minarets to resemble a village. The bowl
within the pot was either filled with water or henna and the
whole thing decorated with lighted candles.
What's your most embarrassing moment?
I eventually mastered my skills to an extent when I
was asked to offer pottery lessons at DAG. In a
classroom with about eight students, both men and
women, I had to demonstrate pulling a handle. I
still remember the stunned silence as I made the first pull. I just didn’t know how
to dispel the embarrassment until I heard somebody laugh. Laughter abounded,
jokes were cracked and I am happy to say, the rest of the evening went extremely
well!

