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Edward Robinson 1903 
Artist/Maker 
John Singer Sargent (1856–1925) 
Metropolitan Museum, New York Oil on canvas  
Gift of Mrs. Edward Robinson, 1931 
                                                                            



  
 eigenes Foto Schloss Neubeuern 
 
This portrait is of the esteemed director of the Boston Museum of Fine Arts -- Edward Robinson 
who was appointed director in 1902.   
It is the same Edward Robinson who would later strike the deal with Sargent (1916) to buy Madame 
X for the Metropolitan Museum in New York. John had known Edward since the 1890's when 
Edward was  working at the Boston Museum of Fine Arts as a curator of classical antiquities. And it 
was Edward that spearheaded the fund drive for continuation of the Boston Public Library murals 
after its first instillation in 1895. By 1902 Edward had moved up to Director. In '05 he left Boston to 
become the Assistant Director of the Met; and would become Director of the Met in 1910. He would 
serve in this capacity for a long twenty-one years.   
For an artist, Edward was a powerful and influential man to know and was clearly a friend in John's 
corner. In many ways Sargent gives us a portrait paying homage to this powerful man -- a mover-and 
shaker in his world. Robinson must have loved his portrait.  

Directors of the Metropolitan Museum 
Luigi Palma di Cesnola (1879 - 1904) 
 
Edward Robinson (1910 – 1931) 
 
Herbert Winlock 
Francis Henry Taylor 
James J. Rorimer (* 1905; † 11. Mai 1966) 1955 - 11. Mai 1966 
Thomas P. F. Hoving (* 15. Januar 1931) 17. März 1967 - 30. Juni 1977 
Philippe de Montebello (* 1936 Paris) seit 1978 

Zu dem Gästebuch vom 28. 
Hier finde ich amerikanische Freunde von Onkel Jan. Die ersten heißen Robinson, Eduard und 
Elisabeth. Er hat wohl ein Studium der Kunsthistorik gemacht und wurde später Direktor des 
Metropolitan Museums in New York City.  



Ich lernte sie beide im Schloß kennen und sollte sie Uncle Ned und Aunt Elisabeth nennen. Er 
war schmal und sehr korrekt angezogen, sie war eher rundlich und erschien abends in schönen, 
japanischen Kimonos. Als sie hörten, dass ich eine Reise in die Vereinigten Staaten vorhatte luden 
sie mich ein in ihrem hübschen Haus am Gransarcy Park in Manhatten ihr Gast zu sein. So fing 
meine Amerikareise besonders angenehm an. Über die Tage bei Robinsons habe ich in meinen 
Memoiren erzählt.  
Erinnerungen Marie-Therese Miller-Degenfeld 

 
Quellen:  
http://www.jssgallery.org/paintings/10036.htm 
http://links.jstor.org/sici?sici=0026-
1521(193105)1%3A26%3A5%3C109%2B111%3AIMER%3E2.0.CO%3B2-V 
http://de.wikipedia.org/wiki/Metropolitan_Museum_of_Art 
http://www.jssgallery.org/Other_Artists/Richard_Morris_Hunt/Metropolitan_Museum_of_Art.htm 
 



Gästebücher Band II Edward, Elisabeth, Filippo Robinson und Joseph Lindon Smith 



Gästebücher Band III Das Medium Frau Aidchen mit Julie und Jan von Wendelstadt 
Text: Edward Robinson 
In this picture the visitor may see a true and faithful word of the Mawels performed by the renowned 
Medium, Frau Aidchen, as there were witnessed by those her expressed as well as by others, in the 
castle of Neubeuern, in the month of August, 1897, - when, under the influence of this Medium, and 
oft he spirits which controlled her tables were made to dance, and chairs to skip about, even while 
they love the burden of a Person watched upon them. And, most astonishing of all, the Medium, 
though her eyes were tightly closed, wrote with a pencil answers to questions asked not in a loud 
voice, but silently, by those about her, so that she had no knowledge of them saw such as was given 
her mysterious power- 

 



 
Gästebücher Band III 
Edward Robinson August 19-28, 1897 
Elisabeth Robinson 
„The Lady oft he Logic“ 
 
Philipp Brooks Robinson 
I, who was always …such…  
I changed the colour of your eyes, 
with envy. 
Am now obliged with heavy sigh,, 
and face … to say good bye, 
to you 
 


