Alice Neel’s Well Baby Clinic, two pages from a biography:
(see Anna Bethune with questions)

Additional info from NYU Langone Health:
https://medhum.med.nyu.edu/view/10401

And our own label:

https://collections.artsmia.org/art/137640/well-baby-clinic-alice-neel



https://medhum.med.nyu.edu/view/10401
https://collections.artsmia.org/art/137640/well-baby-clinic-alice-neel
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spressed

a h@m more and more backwards and then leaning against
the bank gradually lay down, her black eyes more sad and strange
han befbfe. Unik Edwards didn’t care. He unbuttoned her loose
| uSe He kissed her white stomach, her round white breasts
~ onein each hand he pushed them together. They looked like
s EE white birds then and he kissed their pink beaks. The flat thick
it of Nona’s mouth was working in and out rhythmically with
~ primitive emotion. And now the sharp clean shaven lips of Unik
fell into the soft red jelly of Nona’s lips. She felt his watch tick-
ling on her bare white belly, the buttons of his vest hard places
in his soft wool suit. She felt his motions were 100 jerky and she
did her best to mold him with the slow passionate movement of

the purple mud.



