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Society of the Sacred hission.

KELHAM THEOLOGICAL COLLEGE.

house of the Sacred Mission,
Thelbam,
Mewatk, Rotis.

'JQG_DSF &:a’l@renville Place, Monday July lst,1935.

Your dear letter was so sweet and also sounded SO sad and dis
tressed that I wanted to write at once - I got it late on
Thursday on returning after the ballet, but was very busy
all day on Friday, and found I had to have David Cecll to
lunch and take a later train; and at Kelham they kept me sO
busy that while I might have written a hasty note to catch
a 5.30 post on Sunday, I thought 1t probably wouldnt reach
you till Tuesday morning anyway SO I might as well walt and
write a properer letter. First, about your reasons for
not coming up this week - there are too many of them, and

I cen't deal with them all properly now. But you need not
feel dlstressed on my account: because you have a cold, and
if I got tickets, then you might come up when you ought not
just so as not to disapproint me, and then get worse, and
that would distress me more than your not cominge. I dont
want you to come EXCEPT when you feel quite fit for 1%,
because however welcome a change 1t may be, town 1s always
exhausting to a country dweller. BUT I meintain that your
financial scruples are wrong. If you come up to town pri-
merily for your own devices, that is one thing: but 1f you
come up primarily because 1 have arranged a party, that is
another, and I am entitled to pay GLOBALEMENT for the whole
thinge. I have no desire to weaken your consclence, sense
of duty, independence etc., on the contrary I prize 1t, 1
prize 1t in the unusually exaggerated form which 1t takes
in you - I know so few peoble who I feel would be ready to
sscrifice everything to Princlple - and your sense of duty
is something that has always drawn me to you - BUT I should
like to be in a position to help you to direct it only to
the right objects! And . mean, that you are not to think
thet in my desire to glve pleasure to you (and to myself)

1 overlook points of consclence. However, 1f you are to
bp in England until into the winter, there will be other

ovportunities of seeing the lorleys (I gave them your mes=




sage about Canterbury, and they were genulnely sorry not
to have seen you); and you dbould not come up too often in
any case, because of the fatlgue; and you will be here for
“eanle. I repeat, let me know as soon as you can approxi-
mately her dates, so that I can try to make arrangements.
Please, 1f she can be here for several nights, let me take
you both to the ballet (it should be still going); and as
for Hegents Park, please go without me, because I have an
unreasoning horror of that part of town - I know because
Marion and Dodo took me to the Regents Park theatre last
summer, without consulting me beforehand, and I was very
unhappy. AND, while she is here, Dlease do not think
that you are obliged to see much mf me merely because you
ocecupy my rooms - which I prefer to think of as your

rooms - because that would spoil 1t, and because I know
you will want to see as much of Jeanle as you can alone -
and you know 1t would be spoilt for her if she dld not

see you most of the time alone.

And if there 1s a third reason why you dont want to come up
often, remember that I do not want to make things any more
difficult for you, or to have that on my consclence - for

I too have a conscience Which requires pampering - and that
you have only to be frank about it. You must never be
ofraid -of hurting my feelings, because there are worse
things than havings one's feelings hurt, 1ln that way -
should prize Prankness More.

Now about coming to Campden. I find that the uncomfort-
able memory sticking in my flesh was thist! that I have

a longstanding engagement to go to the Richmonds on the
first weekend - I should have gone on the 19th, but I have
got to keep the office on the 20th, so I shall go on the
Saturday and return on the Monday morning; and by your
leave I will come down on the 4.45 on lionday the 22nd.
Then I can stay a week, or as long as I am asked for.

And then you say "one could meet" 1n "August or Septem-
ber" - yes, if you will come up on my (finaneial) terms,
which would be very good for you to do - I mean, so far
as your conscience 18 concerned - for as i sald, I admire
your consclence {mmensely, only I c-nsider that 1t 1is so
often directed to the wrong objects - and I am, 1 assure
you, a Very serious moralist indeed. AND I should like

you to believe that I would do anythlng 1ln the power of
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& very serious moralist, to bring you happiness, even (I believe)

if 1t involved on some way diminishing my own pleasure, even 1f

I in no way participated in the happiness - but I would add (as

a very serious moralist) that there are things I want for you

stlll more than hapoiness - because when one says "happiness" one
means happinessgs in & usual sense. You see, some things are

against your conscience and some things are against mine, and we
must eventually reach a common denominator. But DONT be distressed
in the way in which you were in this'letter.

A tiring but hapvy weekend - because I feel I am very welcome at
Kelham, and can be of use there. I have a2 warm affection for
Brother George, and for Father Gabriel; and I have a rcspect and
admiration for the Prior, Father Stephen; and they seem so happy

to have me, and it is becoming a kind of home for me. And one of
my most promising young men, an undergraduate at Brasenose whom I
have been nursing ever since he was a schoolboy, was there - a pro-
mising sign altogether. I do feel (I hove quite modestly) that

I can be in a small way a fisher of men, though only a kind of
fly-fisher. A very sleepy one, at the moment, because I was up
this morning at 6.30 (the usual hour, Saturday and Sunday were
feast days, SS.Peter & Paul, and I got up at 7 instead) and have
been on the go for two days talking or listening the whole time
except at divine offices, and walking about the fields nearby have
had more experlience of braving frisky bullocks which are very nume-
rous. Let me know if I may fix the 22nd to come, and let me know
as soon ag you can about your visit here to see Jeanle. And thank
you agaln, my dear Birdhe, for your dear letter. I am SO sleepy:
after getting back this morning in time for the morning committee

1 was whisked off to Wimbledon by the good Frank, who 1s & friend of
Helen vYacobs and so occasionally gets tennis tickets, and had no
lunch and dinner only at nine p.m. but saw two very good singles
matches (Crawford v. Wood and Austin v. & California bby with red
hair named Budge, who won, a charming lad, lanky and ungainly but
a2 promising player).

ENCLOSURES: a photograph of myself with the Morleys; a rather
embarrassing review by Ian Parsons; a little poem which Richards

liked.
§Q§k4, JCLH)Z:L’ :FBW\A
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5 July 1935.

.d\ Qaas st

I am replying this morning to your delightful letter of July A4th;
because tonight I have to go to Mrsg.Trouncer's to meet Shane Les-
1lie (whom I have no great desire to meet), and because I have to
see my doctor at 11.30 so it isnt worth while going to my office
first. (He 1s going abroad to-some medical convention soon, and
I thought it would be as well to have myself looked over first,
especially because'of a new little bald spot on my head) .

Yes, I should have mentioned that I read your charming letter to
Ada and posted it at once. I am 211 the more grateful to you for
writing because I have not had time or energy to write to her my-
self, beyond sending a few cuttings. Tuesday was a busy day -

I had Gerald Heard to lunch and Morley to help me deal with him -
an amusing event which would take too many words of explanation

to meke amusing in 2 letter - I succeeded in manipulating the con-
versation so as to elicit just the aspects of Heard which I wanted
Morley to see - I was more pleased with myself than usual - the
incident if properly recorded should take a high place in the an-
nals of crime - Morley muttered after we left "“the second most
dangerous men in London'. Heard is very quickwitted, and I

think the battle was as good as what we had seen the day before on
the centre court of Wimbledon. In the afternoon to a party of
the Bussys (Dorothy Strachey) - a large gathering of Stracheys
which was pleasant, but I was appalled at falling plump into the
clutches of Jenny ‘de Margerie, the lady whom John calls The Marger-
ine, and I fear she is going to prove troublesome - one of the most
formidable lionhunters golng. In the evening dined with John and
his friend Richard Jennings, a qulet, humarous, cultivated collec-
tor of first editions who looks an old tabby, and whom no one would
suspect of editing the Daily Mirror - his sister is the author of
the Young Person in Pink! And the next morning the lMargerine zaing
rang John up to say" I have met him, as L said I would, 1n spite

of vour efforts to keep us apart'.

Westfield College, yes, that is on the agenda, but 1 have to be
careful. I try to keep all my lecture giving ete. within the
Michaelmas Term, but if I am not careful 1 accumulate too many en-
gagments, and I have now three or four already. And next tuesday
I have to speak for twenty minutes at a lunch of the Green Quar-
terly on "The Censorship of Books".




I am rather frightened by the word

I am sorry that the shipping peoprle have been playing fast and
loose with Jeanle, we can only walt and hope that things will fall
out well., I hope there is no danger of her visit to London fal-
ling within the week for which I am booked for Campden? In that
case, 1 hope you will ask me down after the Fabers instead. Noah
noted.

I agree with your criticisms of the Dog beneath the Skin - 1t might
be much better as a cinema scenarlio than on the stage - large lumps
would have to come out for actihg. It 18 too episodic for the
stage - I agree that the Asylum scene is brilliant, though I should
put the scene in the operating theatre highest. I think it was a
mistake for Auden to take a collaborator - I think 1t is better to
try to find out what one can do and what one cant and then work by
oneself.

While I cannot help being “"pleased"” by what you say at the end about
"Murder in the Cathedral" - yet it gives me a sense of responsibl-

lity and anxliety too. Is this comprehensible? henever one feels
that one has set in motion something bigger than one was aware of,
it 1s like that. One is rather like a child playing irresponshkbly
with the dynamite there 1ls in words, sometlimes. Being aware of
myself as a2 person who has gone only a little way, and has stlll
such great and stupid faults to contend 1t, I dont want anybody to
confound what I stand for with what I am. With the young people,
for instance, I always feel it so important to convey 1if I can a
gsense of the things I belleve in, without putting over on them my
own personality; for if one does the latter, they are bound to find
out in time that one is quite an ordinary persom, and thelr dis-
illusionment may bring everything down with 1t. It is a very dell-
cate task in 1life to keep the love of a cause, or of what one be-
lieves to be the truth, untainted by the love of power. Also, I

am always afraild of your taking your own struggles too hard and too
gsadly, and being overdistressed at not being all that you would like
to be - a temptation which only comes to noble minds, but a dange-
rous one nevertheless.




Cape Ann,

O guiek quick quick, quick hear the song-sparrow
Swamp-sparrow, fox-sparrow, vesper-sparrow,

At dswn 2nd dusk. Follow the dance

Of the goldfinech at noon. Leave ﬁﬁé chance

The Blackburnian warbler, the shy one. Hail

¥ith shrill vhistle the note of the muall, the bobwhite
Dodging by baybush. Follow the feetl

Of the walkor, the waterethrush, Follow the flight
Of the dancing arrow, the purple mortin, Greet

In silence the bullbnt. A1l are delectable, Same arec Are
chalec. Sweet awoel sweet

But resign this land at the end, resign 1t
To its true owner, the tough one, the sea-gull.

The palaver is finlished.
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I have been VGP; firm with myself that
this must NOT be a letter, because I
must finish my Speech:! that is why I
have taken small paper and am double-
spacling. It 1s Jjust to let you know
at according to Elizabeth there will

a
be/room for Jean here at any time wi-

thin a reasonable future, so vou need
]

not worry. And the Vicar is away in a
nursing home; and when I came in the
other evening Mary said to me: "I'm
very sorry toe tell you, Sir, but the

Cook nas done a bunk: so I hope as




it's Elizabeth's night out too, you won't mind having a cold
supper". You will probably hear all about that from both Mary
& Elizabeth; but we have a new cook who looks like a Dutch doll.
wlll not attemot to tell you Mow about dinner with Mrs. Troun-
cer and Tom Trouncer and Shane “~eslie and Mr & Mrs Edwards the
latter was Betty Simon a daughter of Sir John and would have
been Susanna's godmother but for being a Papist; or about Mrs.
Trouncer s fakse teeth and my doctor wanting me to have all of
mine outnI had one out on Saturday but he
the rest as he sa; am beling polisone 2 wl ny he comes
out. Or about lunch with Robert Sencourt to-day and we had to
wait for Elizabeth Underhill and Lady Darnley whose car broke
down near Arundel so that we did not finish lunch till 4.35

which wasted a good part of the daye. But Robert is to be 1in

Oxford and might it be possible to invite him and William Force

Stead over to tea at Campden while I am there. But I hope

Jean wlll come before the 22nd, else I hope you will ask me

ter Wales instead of that week when vou will be in London.







HOCARTH COTTAGE
HAMPTON-ON-THAMES

RO THELA/ENDER
R TORER, PS50
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Loae, ¢ AR ; 19 July 1935.

It was not exactly a surprise, nor had I been fidgeting be-
cause you had not written before; but if I had not heard from you
before leaving for Sussex I should have been both upset and some-
what anxious. To arrive at Campden without having heard from you
for a week would require a certaln amount of courage. I am
grieved to read your warning against memhinning Jean; I had hoped
that things were better. But VAST experience supports self-con-
trol, and I think I may be depended upon.

I enclose a rather irritatingly vague letter from Robert - his
handwriting 1s also irritating - I presume he expects us to hold
Tuesday open, but we need not. And certainly no other day, as
they are so full: and especlally.the day that you have saved for
me. I wrote to Mrs.ferkins mentioning my defeat by the lMorleys -
it is chiefly because they want to get mway from Wales early. Am
I not unfortunate in having my visit docked at both ends? What-
ever one arranges far in advance, unless 1t 1s the thing one par-
ticularly wants to do, manages to conflict with somethlng one
wants more.

I enclose a letter which I received, with a lavender bag, after

my visit to Hamptom. So I shall have to try to compose a Poem.

I do NOY azdmire vour two snapshots, and I shall try to do better
with my kodak. They are like wooden portraits carved of you by
someone with a certain native talent but no skill and little sen-
gibility. Just the outline without the expression, soul or anima-
tion! they might be Diana Manners or half a dozen womel. They

are not good enough to enlarge, no. I want you to observe that I
can feel quite as positively about portraits as you do: but this
does not mean that you will get them back.

A busy week - the latter part of July always 1s, with having to
see people just leaving London, and foreign and American visitors
Just arriving. Dinner with the Kauffers, then with the Bussys,
then an evening call on Olivia Shakespear and Dorothy Pound. Tea
at Otto's yesterday. I am glad to get. away. I have bought a
tent for the Faber children, and hope tomorrow or more llkely Mon-
day to buy a small present for You. O yes, among others, a fare-
well sherry party at Evelyn Underhill's before thelr annual holl-
day in Nowway.

b 2 lhm:fDClZ;A;CA-, R L ) ey o e RN “éﬁdviy
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Thank you very much for your letter of tkiés morning which ar-
rived pleasantly with my dinner: and it is a great homour to have
s letter written to one before breakfast, and I appreciate your
writing often, because It 1s a long time since I saw you in Can-
terbury and had to dart away to get back to the rrecinets before
11, ani I have felt the lack of the stimulus of your company very
mach indeed - it will be Jjust over a month - and I know that I
much prefer hearing you talk to talking myself. The latest ar-
pangement 1s that the liorleys are to go to the Fabers at the same
time as myself - perhaps Enid finds us easier to bear together than
separately - at any rate it is over sooner - and they want to motor
there stopping at Campden to pick me upe. That 1s all very well 1f
they dont come too soon = 1t will probably be on the 30th - they
intended to arrive about tea time and rattle on to Gloucester for
the night, but perhaps they could be persuaded to stay the night
at the Noel Arms is it and start the next morning. You see -“eof-
frey is anmious to get rid of us before the 12th, when he starts
killing grouse, and neither Morley nor myself 1s of any use with
a gun and I dont like killing théngs anyway, I think people might
be hired to kill grouse, but on the other hand it seems to me 1g-
noble for men to be employed just to walk across a field as beaters.

LONDON,WCa1

I only hope that Jeanie will not be here just over this weekend, as

I shall be at Fandy's a2t Hampton for BSaturday and Sundey nights; but
of course the rooms will be available 1ln any case. I have had to

nake an engagement to dine with the Bussys on Wednesday next, other-
wise I hope to keep free. Of course I shall be delighted to see
about o sea-basket. TWas that Miss Lucy Lowell who was at Canter-
bury, a little mousy lady looking rather sad? Why is she sad? I
like choleric old men and merry old ladies - I like to collect

them - I found & new and excellent specimen next me at my lunch to-
day, Lady Stewart of Murdostoun or something like that with a nice
scoteh burr; and Mrs.Shakespear I am dining with tomorrow. I hope
my little speech on the Censorship of Books went well - 1t gave me
enough trouble, and I was not satisfied with it - and there were a-=
bout fifty people present but the chicken was tough. I had a bet-
ter lunch yesterday at the Comedy with Robert. I am glad to

know that your spirlitis are a 1ittle better; to tell the truth 1 have
suf fered from depression since Canterbury, and lackling your combany,
and perhaps partly losing my hair and being polsoned by my teeth




or so the doctor says but I hope 1 sha not have to have them all
out, because false ones are such a b sr, though no doubt I should
look much nicer with them. Oh dear 1 “’sh you did not always have

to be meeting old people. What was the news from Canterbury in the
Times? - gOP&KiLf of the Times, we have been having a little intri-
gulng to get a sultable successor nominated for the Literary Supple-
ment after L‘»l"uce Richmond - but it 1s a nuisance that I have to go

to the Richmonds Jjust than weekend instead of coming to you. The
news is too depressing to think about - Mussolinl is playing a very
dangerous game I think - the Abyseinians seem to be the innocent par-
ty but I dont like to think of harmless lItalian boys belng mauled and
tortured by those savages, as they will be. My old friend Sydney
Waterlow (now Minister to urcece) was Minister to Abyssinia for a time
and found it intolersble, "coming" as he ~said "after having lived a-
mong a civilised people like the Siamese" And what's more, if I-
taly really does ﬂhve a tough time tware, as I think she will, 1t may
tempt out the mad dogs in Europe. But dear dear, these things should
NOT claim too much of one's attention, when they are things one can
do nothing about; there is plenty of opportunity for being "Un-ego-1ish"
if you like in ones own village of Campden or Hensington - and you
have a great deal more opportunity than I should wish you to have.

Now I must stop to cateh the post - I spent the earlirr part of the
evening reading a detective story which I must report on in committee

tomorrow. JS;L

7 orn
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I have ordered a box for vean - it came to about 15 shillings -
but we’ ought to have ordered it while you were here; because

it has to go by air mail, and will probably catech her. Three
weeks on a fréé&ghter seems a serious matter. There were no

flgs or dates so I ordered some stuffed plums.

I had a pleasant qulet weekend, lying in the sum on the shore of
the Thames. The young lady who interrupted us in the Precincts
in the evenlng turned up in a punt and a red bathing dress, with
a young man who had been playing Mephistopheles in "Dr.Faustus".
The licensee of "The bBell" in Hampton says I put him in mind of
someone, he couldnt think for a long time who, its that young fel-
low in that film "White Cargo". A good film it was too, because
he'd been out in the kKast himself twenty year and he could say
it was true to life. Well, I said, what was his story? Ah, he
sald, it was a sad story. A nice young fellow he was too, decent
and all, and when he went out to the East you see all sorts of

women tryin to get old of him, and finally he s vamped by a native

glrl named Tooloolalonga that means NaughB;Girl, and after that

he takes to the gin and goes right down. Well, I saild, that is a

sad story, I suppose he ends on the beach. No, he said, he got




sent 'ome in disgrace, that's why it's called "White Cargo". But
you're the image of 'im, i-‘said.

I am tired after a hot day, partly spent in legal affairs. A |
have recovered most of my french books, papers, and missing photo-
granhs.

It was lovely seeing you, even for a few moments, and 1t is

good to have yhese rooms atill further impressed with your perso-

nality. And I look forward ever so eagerly to next weeke

2o Tern/
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- : 11 August 1935.
:do,ms.‘r‘ oéﬂ)j QV&Q_,

At last, I am alone in my room with my typewriter, and can write

a letter. Though my visit was particularly successful and en-
Joyable, I do not find other people's houses the best places to
write letters in, and especially to write to you. One 1s seldom
entirely oneself on a visit! One belongs partly to one's hosts, amd
is hardly able even to think what one thinks slone, let alone write
it down. I have had a qulet two days - yesterday spent the mor-
ning at the office, but did not more than read.all the qnforﬂ&rded
correspondence waiting for me, and then lunched with the Janes's,
an occasional duty which is alw ays fatiguing - then returned and
glept for a good part of the hot afternoon, and sunbathed on the
floor of my bedroom, and dined with John Hayward, who retalled his
usual store of gossip, including the Foreign Office opinion about
Abyssinia, which 18 pessimistic. I had a note from the Kauffers
to say that they are not going to Lago di1 Garda after all, as they
dont feel like Italy in present conditions - which relleves me of
the necessity of writing to explain why I cannot accompany them.
To-day the usual churech round, and my club is c¢losed this month, so
I had to lunch at the United Univcrsity, which I dont lixe. I

have written a note of bread-and-butter to Enld Faber, and a note of
condolence to Lady Victor Seymour, whose husband, our late vicar,
died on Wednesday - you may have seen a notice in the Times - I like
;ﬁLady Vietor. And that 1s &ll I have done. The next weeks must
be very busy. I have to complete the Vctober Criteriﬁn and write
my Commentary, write.an introduction to Tennyson's Poems for the
-elson Library, and an article on Byron for a book that Bonamy 1s
editing, and cateh up with arrears of correspondence; I have some
menuscripte to read for the firm, and I have to settle my schedule
of autumn lectures and addresses; I have to prepare a volume of
collected essays, and begin work on my collected poems. And I am
zoing to Bonamy's for the next weekend, because they are quitting
Mendham Priory after that. Also, Dodo will be here next week be-
fore sailing. I have to change that unprattical scent spray for
a practical one, and get my hair cut.

I had a pleasant journey back with the Morleys. In fact, I do not
believe that there 1s a motor journey to be taken in one day in

this 1lsland, more interesting than that from Aberayron to Bath, where
we spent the night. (It would have been more interestling to have
delven from Aberayron to Campden, but for anothepfeason). You see

some of the most beautiful scenery in Wales, including Brecon and the




Usk Valley. And then suddenly you cross through a corner of lion-
mouthsire into Herefordshire, and on the other side of one of the
castles which were put up to keep the Welsh out, you drive stralght
into CIVILISATION. The crossing from Scotland to England is nothing
like 1t, because it 1s crossing from the most civilised part of
Scotland into the most barbaric part of England; but here you come

at once from a barbaric country into our own West Country, the best
vart of England. I am proud of Bath for being in Somerset; and all
that West Country - Hereford, Gloucestershire, Wilts, Somerset and
Devon and Dorset, is highly civillsed. Wales is beautiful, but 1t
is natural beauty, man haes done little to beautify it. There is no
architecture, the towns are squalid, the inns lacking in dignity.
Dignity is something the Welshman has not got - the difference be-
tween the Welshman and the Highlander, I have decided, is the d4if-
ference between the Ignoble Savage and the Noble Savage. The Scots
have dighity, the Welsh have not. The High3and landscape has gran-
deur, the Welsh only romance. (Not that I am not an extremely ro-
mantic person myself - I am sure Margaret Thorpe would say I was, if
she knew me better; and you have good reason to know that I am) .

And how beautiful that Edge of Gloucestershire, from Gloucester
through Nailsworth down to Bath! a thunderstorm had just passed, and
left a rainbow on ounr left. I had never seen Bath, and was ravished
by it - what a civilised town. I made a pilgrimage to 1, Royal
Urescent, where George dSaintsbury dled. Everything in Bath 1s
right, the names of the shops, the lettering on the streets, the vis-

tast and to complete my happiness a Salmon & Gluckstein's tobacco
shop branch with French wigarettes - in Wales you can get nothing but
Ringer's Mild Shag.

The second day not so good, because the second part of 1t spent in
travelling tkrough Hampshiee (which is, except for Winchester, a bad
county) and the worst part of Surrey. Surrey must have been a beau-
tiful county once: but now, the transit through Guildford-Dorking-
Reigate-Redhill, and over the Hog's Back, is unspeakable in ugliness.
We stopped for a drink in Marlborough, a delightful red brick town,
and the school is good too; and at the Bear & Castle public bar we
we XEXzzmE® were welcomed like brothers, because the company had

a great local character with them, whom they were anxious to show
off. He was a farm labourer aged 84, who was taking a plnt of very
strong 0l1d Beer, and they boasted that he drank nine pints a day
regular and cerried it home to whie he llved on top of a hill, and
last bank oliday ol sawr im a-sawrin wool with 1s youngest son-in-law
and that same evenin didnt a photographer bloke from the Dally Mir-
ror come along and took 1s photograph. The the old -man recounted
an explolt of his own, when he had been given a bottle of champagne,
which apparently affected him as strong ale and whisky could not,

for the adventure scemed to end with throwing ripe tomatoes about

in a potato fheld: but what with the dialect, and the beard, and

the old man's merriment, it was impossible to pick up more than
gseraps of the narrative. At Avebury we saw some archaeologlsts
busy setting up Druidical stones which had fallen down.




Wales was very prleasant, but strenuous. I played a good deal of
tennis, for the kmxmkx flrst time in many years. I can beat Chris-
tina and Enid, and Geoffrey is not very good, though much better
than I. Frank's ankle improved rapidly enough for him to play -
and he is a good player - without moving about the court muchi so

he and I beat veoffrey and Christina. We had several delightful
days on one beach or another, taking our lunch or tea, and the chil-
dren with spades; and my shoulders are peeling at last. (I wish by
the way that you could get more SUN. You have no beach and no bath-
ing pool and no chance to take off your clothes and llie in the sun).
(I wish you did not spend so much time arranging flowers; flowers
are all very well but there 1s a measure to all things). And one
day - the bank holiday it was - Geoffrey kindly carrled a small
salling dinghy on the back of his open car, up to a mountain lake,
for a Commander Lewis R.N. TWe followed with the Commander (by the
way Lewls 1s pronounced Lowwls in Wales), and of course we lost each
other and the Commender kept asking everyone on the road whether they
had seen a man with a boat on the back of hlis car (partly in English
and partly in Welsh). So the Commander's party arrived first, and
he left us on the shore of this lonely tarn among the hills, where
nobody spoke any English to speask of, and went back to hunt for
Geoffrey. Then the Morleys declided to pass the time by bathing in
the lake, which they did to their gre-t satisfaction - I didnt be-
caugse I hate bathing in underclothing and having nothing to dry myself
with - and they were chased by a Bull while dressing - a real bull
with a ring in his nose. Finally Geoffrey arrived with the boat,
which the Commander proceeded to rig. We lunched, and I sailed the
boat up and down thevery shallow lake, while Geoffrey and Frank
pretended to fish for trout, but only got the lines and hooks mixed
up with each other and the rlgging. A very enjoyable day.

We had a field day, organised by Ann - I came out lowest in the high
jump, and best in remembering the objJects on a tray. Also a pup-
pet show, written and produced by Ann. It was a tragedy of rather
Elizabethan nature. The best line was about the aged father: "He
hates his daughter - because she reminds him of his dead wife". 1
am to write a tragedy for them to produce ln thelr theatre at Christ-
mas. My matchboxes worked extremely well; my moustache and clgar
have been added to the theatrical propertles. My reputation for
practical jokes has earned me & certaln kind of popularity with the
domestic staff: for Annle (the housemaid) made me an apple-pie bed.
It must be saild, in jJustice, that she asked Enid's permission

first, Algo in justice, that Geoffrey was horrifled.

Well, I think that i1s all about Wales. I dined with the lorleys
at Pikes Farm on Friday night, which gave me the opvortunity to
oresent Donald with the tennis racket I had bought him in Bath (he
was to pley in a chlildren s tournament on Saturday) and returned to
London by. the late train.-

And how long ago everythlng seems. I left London and remember




dimly going to the Richmonds in Sussex, and thence to Campden.
And that was the most wonderful week I have ever had. As for
“enjoyment", there were incidents in it that 1 simply enjoyed -
like the Churech Fete, and the Thorpes' visit and being taken over
to see those peovle from Bogston - but for the things that I most
keenly remember the word "enjoyment" simply wont do. And you
know (because I have told you) that I have a very violent temper,
which I have vast experience in kKeeplng. The evening at Tewkes-
bury was delightful, partly because 1t was a great experience to
see the Abbey, partly because it was a great experlence to see
Samson Agonistes, much more (I confess) because it flattered my
vanity to have peopnle make up to me in your presence, whereas 1if
you hadnt been there it might have been rather boring; largely be-
cause I thought you were enjoying yourself; and culminatingly be-
cause of my ride back with you in the back of the car. DBut of
course what meant most to me was the half hour or so which you
granted me in the garden before bedtime! more even than our pic-
nics. The walk round about and through Stanton and Stanway was
a wonderful day, and having lunch with you under the hawthorn
tree in a2 field, and asking the way, and the grape-frult-ade that
you drank; but there was somethlng much more (these things are
guite unaccountable) in our tea at the Crown (was 1t?) at Block-
ley. I dont know yet why the Blockley tea was so important; but
that inn yard, and the iron teatable on a slant, and the holly-
hocks, are snapshotted on my memory charged with a great. signifl-
cance. Ags for the last evening in the garden - I think we were
sitting there for about an hour, it was Jjust on midnlght when we
came in - I still feel a sort of lowering of the eyes and weaken-
ing of the voice in mentioning 1t. It 1s still strange that you
should have said, what was my craving desire, when you sald it.
And it is all still the most natural thing in the world, the most
right. And I said "glory" and I mean glory. Glory means exal-
tation with a sense of complete unworthiness, and you are not to
spoil it by demurring at my saying "unworthy". One cant have all
that and feel 21l that without feeling unworthy, and one 1is un-
worthy. It is well done, and fitting for a princess Descended
from so many royal kings. - My nightingale:

You will now say that I have written enough for one letter - espe-
cially as I am to be at home indefinitely and can pour out letters
as I will. Bid I say how pleased I was to find a little note from
you on arrival, late Friday night. Stop, I have just read it a-
zain (I re-read all your three letters before beginning this).
Heavens! you say, how mid-Vietorian. and you do not say whether you
did see the Browne's again (Brownes - when you next use my rooms,
which I hope will be by the end of this month, I must call.your
sttention to Molly Browne, one of the Ulster Brownes, whose por-
trait, as the wife of Col. Wm.Creenleaf who read the Declaration of
Independence from the balcony of the Boston State House and mother
of the three beautiful GreenleaR daughters from all of whom I am
descended) because I like the Brownes too, and Martln 1s still
endeavouring to get the Murder produced. And the B.B.C. have
offered me twenty pounds for producing rights, but I want to know
what theilr selection will be and whether they wlll have a proper




chorus. Ag for your last note of August 8th - which enshrines
the last wiola you gave me for a buttonhole - it occure to me to
say that you have an exqulsite sense of humour, which 1s one of
the things for which love you, if I love you for anything, but
you ought to apoly , much more widely and ruthlessly than yvou do.
8 a sense ¢ humour held in check by a lNew En“lahd constience:
it might be sense of humour reinforecing a Catholic conscience.

Photographs will follow when ready. I hope that at least one of
you will be suitable for enlargement.

Now 1s this ETTE is it not?

have not yet found the little book on prayer by-Franeclis Underhill
hich I spoke. But I gend you another little book of his, which

think might be worth your-reading, 1f you can stop being Martha

ng enough to be lMary. Also I send you a book lent me by Clayton.

uld you bear to return it to him? I should like you to see him,

1d this would be an excuse; and if you would read a little of it
gt , so much the better. Bede Jarrett was a good man.

HDAQFHODO H
Hh

!—*-."_*‘ (oI ]

IXRRXEXREXERXXNAREXARXIRE XN X ERX XUz xanxexyukxkkx I have sald this
already, and I shall say it agaln, in different ways.

[ aon
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16 August 1935.
/Cﬂanvf-thwﬁuf,

I thank you for your NOTE received this morning and I hope that

I may also find a LETTER on Monday or so. It was good of you to
think of writing so that I should get it before going away for the
weekend, because 1 should have been, not impathent, but dlsconten-
ted - I should simply have been thinking that you were belng kept
g8 bugy entertaining visitors that you had no time - and I should
prefer to think of you, as you know, SITTING in the garden after
Breakfast. This is not to be a LETTER. I will only remark

L. what filthy photographs of me. I think the one more turned
toward the camera is the less repulsive, because it looks less
Jewish. But I dont want to see either of them agaln.

2. I have exchanged for a more Practical seent-spray, more
bulky and less portable, but with a stopper so you can pack 1it,
only it is not suitable for travelling really. This will keep
until I come again unless you come to London first. But 1s that
likely?

3 as for the pictures of you, I take these only for my own behe-
fit. I should like of course, to take something worthy to be ex-
hibited, and I hope I still may - but primarily they help to fix
moments, and you may be sure that they are 2ll perfectly lovely to
me, because I have an accurate enough memory to be able to replace
the photograph by the original in my mind - and no photograph of
you can be really bad. And please realise that 1 am still more
acutely aware than you are, of how far the vortralts fall short of
the original.

4. Browneg at Gate theatre Dublin I suppose.

5. I have beat the B.B.C. up to £30 and I understand from kh=m
an ageBt that that 1s better terms than usual. But nothing may
come of it even at that, as I say I must know more about how they
propose to do it before 1 close.

6. Something that has been in my mind again and again, yet never
when there was an opvortunity to speak or write about 1t. You
asked me whether I thought anything could be done with that sketch
of vours about the communion at Beaulleu. I thought about it and
I dont see what can be done. Ag it &Bands, 1t 1ls an excellently
written account of an odd small event - as & record it needs no




improvement. But to give 1t a dramatic value, or an intensity

of tone, 1t would have to be changed considerably from the truth.
The spilling of the wine would have to be made to have an emo-
tional effect on someone - and I dont see how that could be done
wlthout having it be mXEk the consecrated wine, or having someone
think it was the consecrated wine - and 1n elther case I dont see
how 1t could be managed with good taste, and without any touch of
nastiness or horror. Of course, there must have been an emotional
lntenslty about it of some kind - else you would not have been

moved to write about it at some length - I dont know what this ef-
feet upon you was, and I think it is more than likely that you do
not know yourself. Of courge this odd fact gives the plece a great
interest - but an interest unfortunately only for someone who knows
the writer - I do not mean someone who wants to please the writer,
or who is inclined to think that a nything the writer dees l1ls some-
thing remarkable - but for someone who might know, quite dispassion-
ately, what sort of persom the writer 1is. For me it all something
very curious indeed, aprt from the fact that it seemed to me well-
written.

So thats all for the moment.
i B
/cpw’
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. 3 19 August 1935.
KJoaast brits

You wrote this morning - and I hope, as it was a LET T E R,
you wrote after breakfast - yes of course you did if it was 9.15
when you began - and if mine was a survrise letter so was yours
a8 80 in turn must be this, as yours arrived just before dinner.
But pray why should an Immediate Reply from me be a surprise let-
ter? call it rather a surprise letter when I leave a letter un-
answered for two days, which always means elther long evening en-
gagaments or a weekend. At any rate thank you for your surprise
LETTER, and may we continue to surprise each other in exactly the
same way. What shall I talk about first? Your convinecing ar-
—suments about the flower cutting? Those I shall not attempt to
answer;and of course L dont know whether cutting and arranging
flowers is ®#%® more fatiguing occupation.~ I will only answver
one polnt - that the cutting of flowers seemed to keep you largely
in the shade, and you have not that sunburn you brought back from

the coast of Guernsey - and that the arranging of flowers seemed to
keep you indoors. 3

Eliots, noted - they are coming to tea with me at Kussell Square to-
morrow, and Dodo (final week of Dodo, returned tonight from ecyeling);
as I couldnk get down to YUxford to see them. I am sorry that you
were retalned by a guest, but trust it was at least your personal
guest. They are nice people, those Eliots, so I am sorry.

Thorps, noted - but no letter received so far from Margaret: But -

I couldnt come Thursday because that is Dodo s last night and I

must take her out to dinner and if vossible to the ballet (last
week) as she salls on the next day; and I have to be on duty at the
office on Saturday morning, and have promised to go to the Tandys

at Newhaven on Saturday afternoon till Monday. If you were staying
for the weekend I might waver over the landys - I would throw them
over - but in any case I cant change Thursday and I cant change
Saturday morning. It would have been very pleesant I am sure and

I am very sorry not to be able to visit the Thorps. But all the
more reason, from my polnt of view, for your taking a night in town.
Elizabeth 1s back: lMary has gone for only a week's holiday - more
later.

Yes, I do not envy you going to Malverpm for Shaw's latest, from
what 1s sald about it - still, it will be a satisfaction to have
geen it - and I dont believe it wi be done again elsewhere. The

» Mlayfield Avenue, Stratford on

-

dertin Browies, by the way, are a




Agon, tilf Friday, and then at 41, Ailesbury Koad, Dublin S.E.2.
I hag a note from him this morning.

Clayton is of course a better man and more of a man than Greene -
the latter is not a type I am especially proud of - he is timid
and not very strong; but I think he is pious within the limlts of
his narrow frightened little mind, and on the whole good, and ge-
nerous minded.

I am glad that you have had some congenial friends about - and not
too old for you. I have never been inspired with an interest in
folk dancing myself. I am so glad that you have kept in touch with
the Goughs. I remember your pointing out Hidcote House and the
Chandlers.

I dont know whether I ought to think of the possiblillty of your
having a month in Blomfield Terrace,with delight, or not - it de-
pends on what you want, and how your lingering on in England will
affect the rest of your winter, and still more your next year: but
of course the possibility does give me a great thrill. And it 1s
only a few minutes away from here (S.Ken.) by Underground. Fwill
not say more, but will .wait to hear more.

Poem for Mrs.Perkins - I will try to do my best for the occaslon -
a Toast I take it. Mrs.Hale: may she keep her illusions, embar-
rassing as they are. I am sorry I have dark eyes, as I especlal-
1y dislike bdack and brown eyes myself - and the latter are all too
common in the Eliot family - I believe the swarthiness of my branch
comes from the Dawes's - however they are black but not halry - but
I am comparatively light - hazel llke the Stearns's, though not as
light as Hover, the testimonlal as a whole 1s very agreeable
I have some sense of humour - but no MIND at all, only lntultlions.
I will keep in mind to write to her, but surely some other occaslon
nmust be found or invented than this Testimonial? Suggest one.

Italy - mast depressing. England as a whole seems to be more angry
than at any time since 1914- perhaps more s0, ln a gueer inverted
way, because now it 1s the pacificists who are most angry; but I have
not met any apologist for Italy, and we cant let the Itallans get
control anywhere near Lake Tana. I think that in a pinch France
would choose the friendship of England rather than Italy; the French
with their eyes on the Rhine cant be expected {o do anything, all
they ought to do is to discourage the Italians and not lend them

o umtﬁfnoney - and there 1ls{hatred of "fascism" in France that she may

\ hesitate to do so0. And the Abyssinians are savages: but 1 think
they could be handled better by English methods than by Itallan.

5 e -~ e
A rather sad weekend at Mendham Priory, as the Dobrees are packlng
up to go. And the purchaser came to lunch on Sunday and stayed
all the afternoon - while I played rounders with Georgina - haggling

with them about details and pumping them for useful iunformation.




e i1g a very common fellow a stockbroker and not even an English

one at that but a Russian who has made himself gulte at home in
England, talks fluently, and has made himself look as near llke an
English stockbroker with no interests but making money, spending
money, and talking about money, as possible: plays bridge and ten-
nis, likes powerful cars etec. It was painful to see the gentry
abdicating. Fortunately Sir Alexander was away; I dont think he
could have stood it, if he had taken 1t all 1n. Furthermore, Bo-
namy has got into a jam with a lecture agent in New York named Col-
ston Leigh. Bonamy having engaged himself a year ago for a lecture
tour thought innocently that as his house-moving colncided, and also
he wants to be in London in October to apply for a professorship, he
could throw over the tour at the last moment without damage to any-
body . I thought myself that he was legally safe; but no such thing.
He came up this morning with me and saw the solicitor of the Authors'
Soclety and finds he has to go after all of pay heavy damages. SO
he has taken a passage for Sept.2lst. And apparently he wont net
more than about £50 out of it. I think it was really a help to them
to have a visitor over the weekend int he circumstances. B, was so
worried, and Valentine so worried about him: now she will have to do
all the moving (they have taken a smaller house near Colchester) with-
out him. When they bought Mendham, they were able to keep a man in
the porter's lodge; then they had to let the lddge and reduce the
staff; and at present Valentine is cooking two meals a day and doing
all of the washing,)” and Bonamy most of the gardenling.

Enough chattering, my dear. Shall I see you before Sept.27th, I
wonder, or not. And when I do see you, whenever that is, I shall
feel very strange and shy and tender and awkward and absurd - because
I shall be wondering whether the last garden evening really was, and
if so whether you will look at me and see me as the same persomn who
was with you then, and whether 1t meant and means more to me than 1t
ought to do etc. I shall be in rather a fhuitter in fact.

éan~¢ KaniiaS b f:?;HQthngﬁ
{ By

P.S. My "eruise" becames more_gnd more unlikely. I have got to
clean up my Introduction to ¥ennygson first, and by that time 1l may
be too near my birthday to be worth while; and in October my pub-
lic-speaking engagements begiln. So you may treat me as if 1 was
to be in London consistently from next Monday.
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23 August 1935,

I am sorry for all the muddle. And I did not get your wire for
an hour or so after I sent mine. Margaret Thorp will n doubt
have conveyed to you my explanations. I am sorry that I made an
appointment for Friday; but once made I could not break it. And
1t was unlucky about Dodo, because, as you may imagine, it was a
labour of consclence teking her out, and the thought that I might
otherwlse have had your company (though in a crowd, I suppose) made
me almost grudge the expense. She 18 safely on board her ship,
salling down the channel, by now, so that's done. The only thing
I am afraid of is, that it may appeer as if I did not want to come;
I hope the Thorps will not think 80, and I should mind still more
1f you thought so. But you know, the notice was short in any case;
and in any month but August I should probably have been booked up
more than I was., I hope you enjoyed yourself, ‘and I am vexed that
you could not stay longer, and that you are so tied down by enter-
taining at Campden. Went to Pruniér's with my man; and the food
there 1s excellent and cheaper than at two places to which I have
taken you, so I hope you will give me the honour ani plessure of
lunch or dinner theére. The Brie was perfect. '
: small

I have had two tiring evenings: one with the "Chandos Group", a/so-
clety of political thinkers: Reckitt and Demant, whom I am the most
closely associated with of the group, were not there, but Philip
Mairet was - I was able to be of gome help in improving the expres-
slon of a report to be ecirculated to branches, otherwise not of much
use. It was very hot. And last night of course was tiring, though
I was glad of an excuse to sée the Ballet agaln for the last time
this year - they did the "Aurore" extremely well. My office has
been in a state of exasperated strain for weeks now, and will be for
a week or two more! HIGHLY CONFIDENTIAL you see we are publishing
the official bilography of Haig on October 3d and Ledy Haig has writ-
ten a blography herself to compete with it, which is to appear Sept.
6th unless we can prevent it; and as we have sunk 2 huge sum in our
book it 1s a question of ruiln almost. Ledy Halg 1s I believe slight-
ly deranged and avparently quite unscrupulous (it is gosslp that she
was always a thorn in his flesh, and managed so badly when he was
statloned 1n Indla than nd one wanted to come to their housq). Morley
has had most of the work to do, in Faber's absence, dealing with the
Kxkgh Haig Trustees (of whom Lady Haig 1s one, but we deal with Ge-
neral de Pree) and with Duff Cooper who wrote our book and with the
lawyers, and 1t has to be fought in the Scottish courts where law is




different from in England, because Lady Halg's book is to be pub-
lished in Edinburgh. I was against our doing the book from the be-
ginning, because I thought the price was too high, but Faber would
‘have it. I think however that we shall be able to stopr the other
book. When I say HIGHLY CONFIDENTIAL I mean that you are to men-
tion the matter to literally NO ONE.

I go to the office tomorrow morning, and in the afternoon to Newhaven,
where, 1f the weather is fine, I shall get some sea bathing, and 1
return Monday mornlng. I have no speaking engagement until October
13th. Do tell me about Cumnor. It sounded a dreadful life for the
Thorps, having all those strange people about all the time, but I
suppose having thelr work makes it eacsier. Did you have to dine at
a table with fifteen people? It will be a matter of indifference to
you to learn that one of the enlargements has come out beautifully -
the one kneeling beside a jug of flowers, with a most charming merry
slightly mischievous look which 1s so becoming to you. The other

is more serious and tired, but with a slight emlrk which 1s also
becoming (though the fact that you happened to be looking at the pho-
tographer glves it a value to me which it could not have to anyone
else), but a more experlenced photographer would not have let you
hang one hand over the arm of your chair in the foreground. It makes
your hands look - as if they were the slze of most women's hands:?
therefore thig nortrait will not be shown to anyone, but kept for

my own delectatlon.

I have had nice notes from Jos.Clayton, and Jeanle at the Canal
Zone. As she puts her Denver address on the béck, I shall write 1in
acknowledgement. Happy thoughtt I will enclose the letter but keep
the envelope. Another hapoy thought! send a p.c. enlargement of
the first of the two portraits to J.McP. Mo sooner sald than done.

And will you forgive me for not managing to come to Cumnor - after
all 1 am the sufferer - and when shall I hear from you? and when
see you?

Hurrah my club reopens on Monday and I can get my hair cut. AND

the Listers return from thelr hollday. AND Mary from hers. I

have bought another kind of tea and I say to Elizabeth: if Miss Hale
comes again I wonder if she will notice the difference. Elizabeth
has not commented on the garden photograph, but would she? No.

I shall write no more tonight. I have written a long letter to
Ade about Wines, because she has to ask some peorle to dinner who
will e xpect Wine, and wants to know, so 1 have explained to her how
to produce the most impressive effect with the least expense; and a
letter to the "Church Times" about Canon Iddings Bell; and a letter
to Jean de Menasce, or rather to the R.P. Plerre de Menasce 0.P. to
felicitate him on having celebrated his first Mass after ordinatlon.
And did I tell you about my evening struggling with Geoffrey Curtils,
who is wondering whether to go to Mirfleld or to go to Rome?




(

I can't end on the bottom of a sheet. So I will say that I have
the Ode to Mrs.Perkins on my mind. Our friend Gough Goffe has mede
another appeal for Tewkesbury in today's TIMES. I wonder if I
could do anything to help him short of writing a play for his fes-
tival? Here is my poem about Glencoe (Rannoch) which has Just been
acquired by the National Trust, and which (I mean the Poem this time)
has had the approval of the Prior of Kelham. But I have now got

to revise my essay on Pascal (which you remember of course) and re-
write another on the Dissolution of the Monasteries, for a book of
my essays which the firm mean to bring out in the autumn. What

was the other thing you told me to do besldes the Ode? I will look
it up in your letter after I have posted this. I wish that lMiss
O'Donovan and Miss Wright betweem them were as good secretaries for
my letters as I am for yours - they have Just, what wlth holldays,
mislaid some important correspondence about terms between me and
Stephen Spender. - '

Now it is proper to stop. But I assure you, I could always
write several pages more than I do, 1f there were world enough, and
time. I hed Uncle Chris and Abby and Dodo to tea. They saild
(C. & A.) that they had seen you in Campden - they seemed very
pleased - they were in good health and most charming - they had
bought a car in Plymouth for £15 and journeyed piously thpough all
the Eliot country - from Port Eliot to East Coker - and attended
s conference at Oxford the meaning of which I could not grasp, but
in which Abby had apnarently played her part: and in so far as they
are happy, I know no pegople who more deserve to be happy. The
Listers' remplacants provided a handsome tea 1n the Board Room,
and I provided a Fuller's Cake, with slices for Miss Evans, Miss
Wright, and Miss O'Donovan.
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I was very happy to get your long and lovely LET T ER this
evening, a few minutes ago, just as I had finlshed unpacking and
shelving my French books which had been lying in parcels in the
window embrasure ever since they were recovered. I came up from
Newhaven with the whole Tandy fzmily and a friend of Mrs.T.'s whose
name I never caught, only arriving at 12.15, went home and changed,
lunched at the club, which reopened today, had my hair cut by the
club hairdresser (I had not had it cut since the club was closed,
as I dread explaining my halr to new bhrbers) talked to Bruce
Richmond, was gratified to see the Oldest Member in his usual ‘chair,
went to the office and so back here again. I had a pleasant weekeni.
saturday it poured with rain until after tea, but Sunday was fine.
We went to the church at Peacehaven on Sunday - one of the ‘ugliest
settlements in England, California can produce nothing to compete
with its tawdriness - and in a hideous temporary wooden structure
heard one of the best sermons I have ever listened to, from a parson
I never heard of before, and whom nobody else has ever heard of el-
ther - at any rate I have never heard a sermon with less cant in it,
you felt that every word meant something to him - and the little.
bungalow church had a real atmosphere of holliness - if I get a chance
I must mention him to the Bishop - & humble little man named Whit-
tle. In the afternoon we went to bathe, at Newhaven, lovely sun-
shine and warm water, crowds of people of coursé; and when we re-
turned I played golf with Tandy, for the first time in 30 years -
after muffing and slashing about for the first 6 holes I sudieuly
found myself and made three very long stralght drives, and my ap-
proach shots were not so bad either - I may turn out a golfer even-
tually, would that horrify you? I have become fond of the Tandys;
there 1s such a nlce homespun, yeoman decency about them, as well as
intelligence and Leﬁ*lement - they sortent du cadre of the metro-
politan middle asses - very poor - we were in lodgings, and I ma-
quletly to UDu for my room, with the Xkxatxm@x landlady, without
knowing 1it. They have also a rea ﬂc“ﬁ‘*t for the Chrigtian
and OOn“l ierable understanding of it. We drank beer, and
shove ha'penny in the evenings, a delightful and uxmu”blmgiLt
game. Tomorrow I have the hellvious Director of the
t“ lunch with me, and dine in town with the liorleys - I dont
lno“ why they are to be in town, but Frank rang me up on Saturday
norning and engaged mee. Baving mlssed the conmittee this morning,
I dont know the latest developments re Lady Haig exactly, but gather
thet the Edinburgh judge 1s examing our appeal for Interdict, and the
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defence's Caveat, in chambers, and will give his decision by the

end of the week, by which time Duff Cooper wlll be back from Venlce.
fam On Wednesday I have to dine with Willie +“ecats - with whom I XmmmEx
lunched on Saturday at an hour's notice - with Lady Gerald Welles-
ley, his literary béguin at present. He wants us to publish her
poems - he has just come across them and thinks they arewery good
and he ks writing & laudatory introduction, which would be helpful

I have Just read them for the first time and they do seem to me on
first reading rather good - I met her several years ago, but 1t was
at Clive Bell's in company of Lady Colefax, so I was rather prejudiced
against her. That dinner will be at the Ivy, which is nolsy, but
has very good food and some- extremely good wlne. Thursday eveuning

I go to the opposite extreme and dine with one of my impecunious
young men, Hugh Gordon Porteus, in a garrett in Pimlico with his
Russian-Jewish mistress. And after that I expect to have a quiet
weekend ‘at home, except that I am sorry to say old Jan Culpln has re-
turned from Germany.

So much for news, and I have only forty minutes left before post-
time. About Cumnor. Perhaps you took me too seriously! although
I 4id feel that having allowed it to seem that I could come on Fri-
day, and subsequently wired to say I couldnt, I might appear to be
evading. You may know that I would, when free, fly anywhere to have
a little of your company; but the Thorps might have felt that I wa
more anxious to avoid thelr company than to seek yours. I am very
glad if they do not; and I will communicate with them at once about
& possible (I hope probablc)iinner next week, OF COURSE you will
use my rooms, in order to give pleasure to Mary and Elizabeth; and
Lister is back from his holiday at Clacton-on-Sea, looklng brown as
a nigger, so I shall be made comfortable at Russell Square.

There are two things that I want to say in the time that I have be-
fore the post goes. I mildly obJect to you saying that belng at
Cumnor on this occasion "would have brought little pleasure to me
personally to find you in the group". Naturally, as my opportunl-
ties of seeing you are always numbered, I have more pleasure (1f any
guantitative comparison can indeed be made, and 1f the word "pleasure"
be considered adequate) in seeing you slone than ailong people - still,
I have to some extent shared you with my friends, and why should I
now share you with rggzs? And if, as you say, you found the group
congenial and a too rare experience for you, dont you think that I
should have been capable of being havpy in your enjoyment, or of be-
ing aware of 1t? When you recognise what you had at Cumnor as some-
thing that you have never had, and which, in your own words, "Would
probably have done wonders for you", you are only belng conscious of
something which I have, in the last year, been lncreaslngly conscilous
of on vour account. The good thing is, that you are conscious your-
gself, and that you remain capable of having, as you say, "wonders"
done for you. You see, in beginning to see you clearly as what you
would be in the right environment, I see you more clearly for what
you essentially are - and my reallsations of your limltations of cir-
cumstance




inereases my admiration of what you are in spite of circumstance -
of what you are essentlally.

As for the importance and the difficulties of your relations with
Margaret Thorp, I think that I understand that, except that I know
I do not understand Margaret Thorp. It is very odd. I believe
that she has an intellectual life, because you tell me so, and I
am convinced that she 18 a very nice person. I confess to you
that I find it difficult to believe that her husband has an intel-
lectual life, batause I could not see the signs of any kind of
1ife in him - I seldom meet a man who strikes me as altogether
deader than Willard Thorp. I may be quite wrong, though he does
not seem to have impressed Dobrée or Alida Monro very differently
from me, and I only put it as an impression, though there are se-
veral years behind it. But -although I find Margaret to be a very
nice ‘verson (I hope you will not think it offensive of me to say
go0) I am struek by the difference kXmxxmXzkX to me between her and
Jean MePherfin,. The latter struck me as a person who was one of
my own sort, in a sense, and not only mine, but whom any of my
friends here could also take gquite naturally - she took the Mari-
tains just in the right way, and I should have liked to try her
with peoprle here. Do you mind my saying that Jean seemed to me
very much more - hoth human and intelligent -~ than I have so far
been aware of Margaret Thorp as belng?

And as for your saying that you are &not admitted into the clircle
of M.T«'s intellectual life" - what do you mean? or what, if you
do mcan something, does M.T. mean? To be egocentric, are you not
“admitted into the ecircle" of MY intellectual life, such as it 1s?
If you think not, say so frankly, and we will fight 1t out until

I beat you. I am not setting myself UP, but I should think that
the circle of my Intellectual Life was &8s large and clear as M.T.'s.
Of course,.if her Intellectual Life 1s a cut above mine, then 1
don't mind. Apd as for my own Circle, you are not only admitted
into it, but it rather depends for 1ts circumference upon your be-
ing in 1it.

And now it is 10.5I and the post goes at 11.00 and I havent yet

touched on the most intimate part of the letter. T think I. will
Close, and do you mind receiving letters from me 1in two consecutlive

posts?
é—-
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1 did indeed sit down and write you another letter when I re-
turned from the post last night, and I would have done better

to go straight to bed and write my letter in the morning. Be-
cause what happened was what always happened when I write you

a letter after post time at night. I re-read the letter in

the morning, and am always dissatisfied and have to write a fresh
one. Anything meant to be at all humorous always sounds flat,
angthing meant to be serious always sounds badly worded etc.

g0 this is a new letter in the afternoon. You see, if you

give me the treat of such a long letter, you have to put up with
two from me: but dont let the answering of them be on your con=
science, - though of course I shall be discontented on Sunda

if I have nothing from you by theni(that was meant to be a I).

I have written to Margaret Thorpe at the Horseferry Address,
and asked her to choose an evening, Or arrange it with you,
and asked them to dine somewhere. 1 hope this will come
off.

I will abbreviate remarks in the letter which is not to be
posted: thank you for your comment on my verses. I might
write a play for Tewkesbury, because that tower will be on my
conscience if I dont - if it fell a few years later I should
feel the stain of guilt: but I had rather not be limited in
subjectmatter to etec. thank you for your comments on Shaw's
play. I am far behind even in reading his recent plays. 1
do not think that I should particularly like him in pure fan-
tasy; I did not care for the more fantastic parts of Methusa-
leh. 1f Mrs.Perkins asks me before Sept. 27th, I shall
probably be free: I have no weekend engagements fixed.

Perhaps "self-conscious, shy" were not the right adjectives.
You will have to allow me something - a rather tremulous awe
might better describe the sensation. Otherwise, I quite agree
with all you say. But simply to have you lay your head on

my shoulder was something that meant so much more to me than

1 could express, was s0 lovely and dazzling - "my eyes failed"
again - that it is perfectly simple, and not "analytic" for




me to feel humble and abashed. Please believe that I can be
quite simply happy with you and in all that you give me - and

I want to give all I can in return without weighing it against
what I receive, or asking myself whether it is adequate, 8O

long as it is everything that (in the circumstances) I have

to give. And in spite of and apart from the darkness and un-
certainty of the future, I look forward with hope and joy to-
wards a gradual greater assimilation between us. That I should
feel that you bring out my be:t side, and $hat you should feel
the converse, is some guarantee that this will be so. (But

I dont want you to try to be at your best with me!l and I like
to expose to you my sillinesses and vanities etc. quite freely -
more and more freely - and as for my really serious faults, I

am aihamed of having them, but not, I think, of your seeing

them) , :

Well my dear, my dear Emily, you have noi "Hurt or offended"
me - I feel only a happy gratefulness.
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First, to be Practical. This Bower will be swe pt and ready for
you on Tuesday morning, small r:rcel for you in front of alarum

clock; and I shall present myself at your Green Tea Room at one
o'clock sharp, in the hope of your ar T1Vihb to lunech with me (sug-
gested for convenience, chearness and sentimental association rather
than for cuisine). Whether you do or do not pepmit me to accompany
you to a theatre afterwards, 1 shall expect to call for you at
SouKen in time to eseept you to dinner, the place of which I shall
decide after I have found out from the Thorps what theatre we are
going to. I take it that they are getting the seats, and I am
providing the dinner. And if you do not take the 'orning train
back on Wednesday, you have the refusal of my C;T”aﬂY at lunch on
that day (cutting my committee until 3.00). ~And I shall have after
that the pleasure of looking .forward to youzFOﬂpanj in Campden at
the weekend, '

Well you are a queer dear child in many ways (thank you for looking
forward to the concluding instalment of my letter! anxious to get it
over with!) Your mind does work in complicated ways on matters
which seem to me simple enough. You realise, you say, that your
oresence does mean something to me - but clouded as you were, fud-
dled as you was, by a silly inferiority complex. To be sure, the
group at Cumnor must have been a great deal more brillliant than any
I have ever penetrated, if you would have been the least among 1t

to amuse of provide me company. Fie, how serious we are about no-
thing. Through pleasures & palaces though I have r-amed etc. I
have never met anything that could be called a brillaant and amus ing
group of people. All groups are medlocre. I could not understand
why you said that ti=mft I should not have enjoyed your company at
Cumnor, when I have enjoyed it everywhere else, and I was incensed
by your taking such a humble attitude before Margaret s excessive
intellectuality. She is of course better educated than you, and
she has a plodding industrious academic mind; and she has a great
deal more assurance; but I cannot see that she has a better mind
than you have, and she has a good deal less interesting spirit. 1
may have spoken more violently about Willard than I should have done,
inder such exacerbation, because he 1s a plessant companlon enoughs




but he 'still does not seem to me very vivid. You are so consclen-
tious about peovle, that it leades almost to a kind of hypocrisy: you
are sometimes ashamed of your genulne feelings, and are harrassed by
what you think you ought to feel. I do not deny M.'s sterling qua-
lities: but she is terribly cramped into a narrow way of living.

But I am concerned about your feelings of inferlority. For one
thing, that feeling may shut one off from the people who love one
best. Geoffrey (Faber) has a feeling of inferiority because he cant
talk French, and because he fancies that there 1ls such a thing as a
orilliant Soclety (represented for him by Ottoline, of whom he 1s
terrified) in which he would fe#l a fool. He has a kind of uneasy
awe of lorley and me, becaugse he thinks we are gulckwitted, and that
he isnt, and that is an unnecessary barrlier. You must get over the
notion that there is anything virtuous in feeling inferlior: one
gshouldnt feel inferior, superior or equal to anybody. Any wrong
attitude you have towards &my friends" will affect wrongly your at-
titude towards me. You have such a wonderful sense of humour, and
yet you are always restraining it; and you have a wonderful sensitive
intelligence about people, and you are always checklng 1lt.

And why end sententiously and solemnly? "How shwell these things

are related to the world at large.” But the world at large 1s made
up of Minute Particulars like this, and one need not apologise for
them. "How petty in the world of the spipik"... but have you & clear
jdea of the world of the spirlt, apart from these things? As for

how different you are from & year ago - we cant Judge of that yet.
This i1s not the coneluding lustalment.

pL R s
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HAIG’S DIARIES

OWNERSHIP OF THE
COPYRIGHT

NFRINGEMENT ALLEGED
AGAINST LADY HAIG

FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT

EDINBURGH, Auc. 29

A petition for interdict against Lady
Haig and Messrs. Grant and Murray, pub-
lishers, Edinburgh, was presented in the
petitions department of the Court of
Session to-day.

The petition was at the instance of
Major-General Bertie Drew Fisher and
Major-General Hugo Douglas De Pree,
trustees of the late Field Marshal Lord
Haig, and they sought to interdict Messrs.
Grant and Murray from publishing a book
prepared by Lady Haig, under the title

The Man I Knew,” on the ground that
the pubhcalmn was an infringement of
their copyright in Lord Haig’s diarie:

Mr. J. B. Paton, K.C., for the petitioners,
said he understood that the date of publication

Haig, the third being Lady Haig. During his life-
time the late Lord Haig was in the habit of
keepmg a personal diary. At his death he left

ries of a very voluminous character, together
wnh original letters and documents relating to
points referred to in the diaries. The diaries
covered not only the War period, but also his

§ In 1931 Lady Haig made application

ustees for permission to use the earlier
diaries in connexion with a book which she
projected writing, and a limited consent was
given,

Tn 1933 the trustees decided that a life of
Lord Haig should be provided, and they entered
into an agreement with Mr. Duff Cooper, under
which agreement Mr. Duff Cooper was 1o pre-

In September,
majority of the trustees learned that Lady Haig
was proposing to publish a life of her husband
and that she proposed to make use of the diaries
for that purpose. There was a long correspond-
ence and much negotiation, and ultimately
Lady Haig agreed to refrain from infringing the
trustees’ rights in the diaries but still reiterating
her desire that the diaries as a whole should be
published.
“THE MAN I KNE

This year the petitioners saw in the public
Press an announcement of a book, * The Man
I Knew,” by Lady Haig. It was obvious from
the announcement that she was going to make
use of the diaries which had been committed to
her care. The trustees made a very clear aver-
ment that in the book there was substantial in-

f thei . More

than 30 per cent. of the book was taken up with
the War and what followed, and in it parts of
the diaries were abridged and paraphrased.

| Mr. T. D. Kixa Murray, K.C., for the respon-
dents, submitted that the interdict should not be
zranled and that the averments which had been
made in support of the petition were wholly
irrelevant and based upon a misconception of
the rights of the majority of the trustees as
owners of the copyright. It seemed that Lord
Haig was an inveterate diary writer, and from

 his carly youth he wrote a diary every day. When
he was away he sent the diary to his sister first,
and afterwards, when he got married, to his
wife. Lord Haig’s will referred only to the War
diaries and his record of what happened during
the War.

Counsel produced a portion of the diary that
Lord Haig wrote during the War, and explained
that the book had leaves which could be torn
off. Lord Haig wrote a carbon copy, with the

duplicate. He sent
the top copy home to his wife and kept the
book to himself. Lady Haig typed out her copies
at home, and when Lord Haig returned they went
over the book together, and other papers that
became relevant. They made a fair copy of the
day-to-day diary. In this case, said counsel, they
were solely concerned with the question of
copyright, and he admitted that the copyright
was in the trustees. Nobody disputed that Lady
Haig was entitled to write a biography of her
husband. The sole question was whether, in the
course of writing that biography, she had
infringed certain rights which were in the trustees.

LADY HAIG’S PROTEST
The book, which it was suggested was an in-
consisted of an
. Mr. Paton did

ot challenge any, except one chapter which had §

to do with the Great War. That chapter extended

to 114 pages and consisted of 20,000 words. The {-

‘War diaries consisted of 32 volumes of typescript

or 800,000 words. Accordingly, supposing the

whole of the chapter in question had consisted of

excerpts from the diary, that was 2} per cent.
of the whole volume of the diary.

LorD CARMONT said that that might be an
entirely fallacious test.

Lady Haig, continued counsel, had protested
strongly against the course of serial publication
which had been taken, but without avail ; and in
the circumstances she felt she must present her
own picture of her husband. "It was her inten-
tion in her book to leave out much of his mili-
tary career and to show her husband as a human
being. It seemed to counsel that, so far from
this being an infringement of copyright, it merely
tended to whet the appetite to see the diaries
themselves. There was nothing from the begin-
ning to the end of the chapter complained of
which indicated what parts were from her
husband’s letters and what parts were common
knowledge or derived from sources which were
open to every one at the time, in dispatches and

extent, but the petitioners, in challenging her
use of the diaries, were under a misconception
of the law of the matter. Lady Haig had many
sources of information, apart from the diaries.
So far from publishing the diaries or giving
Lord Haig’s own words, she had scrupulously
avoided doing so. Even if one or two phrases
were an infringement, they certainly did not
amount to substantial infringement, and it was
| only the reproduction of any substantial part of
the diaries which could be interdicted.
Lorp CARMONT reserved judgment, and said
he would take as short a time as possible in dis-
posing of the petition.




“CATILINA ” WITH JAZZ
MUSIC
FROM OUR CORRESPONDENT
OSLO

It created a literary surprise when thef
Norwegian playwright and producer,
Stein Bugge, decided some months agol
to produce Henrik Ibsen’s first play,
Catilina, as this play had not been given
before in Norway or any other country.
The play was originally written in 1848-49
and published in 1850 under the pseu-
donym Brynjolf Bjarme. It was rewritten
in 1875, and since then it has always been
incorporated in the collected works of
Ibsen.

Stein Bugge originally got the idea when he
recelvcd an invitation to visit the Brussels Exhibi:

arose, and he had to decline the invitation,|
Instead he decided to perform the play in Oslo,|
rented the New Theatre and collected some
players, mostly younger and lesser known actors|
from diffierent theatres or out of work.

In the introduction to the second edition

Cicero’s speeches against the conspirator.

meant that Catilina’s reputation had been solely|
at the mercy of his bitter enemies, and that the
real Catilina was an idealistic leader against the
corrupt. Roman Government. 1In the play Cati-|
lina takes arms against the rulers to enforce

Al
Roman rmélcrcrs in top hats and to
A scene from Act I of Catilina, Ibse
for the first

cleaner ways in administration and the leading
circles, but is betrayed by his relative and friend
Curius. Stein Bugge feels that Catilina is valid
through all ages, and he allows drunken Romans
to appear in top hats to the strains of jazz music.
Later when Catilina takes the field with his
conspirators they wear togas, Roman swords,
and modern steel helmets. These anachronisms
seemed a little unnecessary.

e play is somewhat naive compared with
Ibsen’s later work, but its poignant and powerful
verse kept the audience spellbound. The acting
was not of a quality to make the performance
a complete success.

RUBBER BRIDGE MATCH

U.S. LEAD OVER 40,000

Mr. H. St. J. Ingram was back in
partnership with Mr. S. E. Hughes when
play was resumed against the American
pair, Mr. M. Gottlieb and Mr. H.
Schenken, in the seventeenth session of the
150 rubber bridge match at the Dorchester
yesterday afternoon.

The Americans were leading by 66 rubbers to
51, and their points lead was 37,830. They were
game up in an unfinished rubber, and in the
first hand of the afternoon completed it with
| four Spades to win a love rubber of The
next two hands gave them another love rubber.
* From this point the English pair did get some

cards, but failed to take full advantage of them,
once again stopping at five Hearts with a Grand
Slam in their hands. At the tea m\erval the
t 170 rubbers
oz e
total to 73 rubbers and a lead of 42 030 At this
stage Mr. Ingram and Mr. Hughes began a
run of better cards, and at the close of the
session the scores were America 73 rubbers,
England 56 rubbers, and an American points
lead of 39,490.

In the evening session, although Mr. Gottlieh
and Mr. Schenken won ‘the first rubber to gain
840, the English players had only themselves to
blame that they did not get a big love rubber in }§
two hands. A four-Clubs bid should have been
five, and in the next hand they should have made
a further game, but the hand was played in a
small contract to complete the game. True, they
made three No Trumps in the next hand to win
a 1,020 rubber, but this should have been game
in a new rubber. The Americans took the one
hundred and_ thirty-second rubber of the match
with 1,880, including a small slam in Hearts.
Yet another rubber went to the Americans to
bring their lead to 19 rubbers and 41,880 points.

The close of play §cores were :—Americans, 78
rubbers; English pair, 58 tubbers. The Ameri-
cans lead by 43,350. The honours have been {

divided as follows : America, Aces 1,326, Kings
1,328, Queens 1,378, Jacks 1,350 ; England Aces
1; 358 Kings 1,356, Quccns 1 306 Jacks 1,334.

ANOTHER BRIDGE CONTEST

A CHALLENGE ACCEPTED

Mr. Gottlieb stated last night that Mr.
Schenken and himself had been challenged by
Mr. George Morris and Mr. Percy Tabbush to
a match of 100 rubbers for stakes of £5 per 100
points per team. He had accepted the challenge,
and the match would be played at the Dorchester
Hotel, beginning on September 16, with after-
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CORRESPONDENCE.

-—-———o'-t—-—-——

[The Editor’ dcclmes to be held responszble
for the opzmons of his Correspondehts.]

THIS ENGLAND L

Sir,—Canon Iddings Bell, in his article in
your  last issue, made several mistakes of
approach. IHe made two generalizations not
really necessary to his main point, and there-
fore distracting. There is as little use in
saying that the English are complacent as
there is in the equally common remark that
the French.have:bad manners. If you live:
long enongh in France, you cease to consider
French manners bad; and if you live long
enough in England, the assertion that the
English are complacent ceases to have any
meaning. Different nations have different
manners and different complacencies. Second,
the assertion that the Enghsh‘ people is
becoming ““ devitalized *” is open to question
and to interpretation. Visitors to France
now get a similar impression of that country ;
and it is open to question whether the
devitalization of England and France is not
preferable to the 0“alvan1zat10n of Germany
or Italy.

I think, however, that Canon Iddings Bell
had a serious point to make, which deserved
serious consideration; and I regret that your
leading article chose for comment what was
ummportant in his article—and adopted if I
may say so, 'a manner which was almost
calculated to substantiate his charge of com-
placency. Canon Bell expressed his doubts
as to whether Catholicism was gaining ground
in this country; he is a regular visitor who
makes a special study of religious conditions
here; and I submit that his apprehénsions
deserve better than to be ignored. To me,
at least, his warning seems salutary and by
no means ‘over-stated. You suggest that he
does not understand, the English. Very
hkely, but that does not dlsquahfy him when
he criticizes the condition of the Church in
England. Ne nous félicitons pas. 1 could
not say more  without Llalmmg several
ro]umns e

¥. S, ELIOT,
24, Russell-oquare, London, W.C. 1.
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ROUND.ABOUT PAPERS,

A Biscuit King.

Everysopy, I suppose, has played the game
of guessing at the occupations of the people
who sit opposite to us on railway journeys.
I began it at a very early age as the
result of reading the adventures of Sherlock
Holmes as they appeared monthly in the
Strand Magazine. Though I cannot at this
distance remember any specific instance of
Holmes’s marvellous powers of deduction,
| 1 have not forgotten how he would more or
less divine the life history of a -stranger
from the wrinkles in the left-hand sleeve of
| his jacket. He has, of course, been surpassed
' in scientific method by Dr. Thorndike, who,
in the pages of Mr. Austin Freeman, has
become the classic model of lego-forensic
skill in ecriminal detection allied with
relentless genius. - ,
We, all of us, in our dlfferent ways hawe
our methods of sizing-up the stranger. A
long journey affords many clues. Third-class
passengers include at most times a good
sprinkling of pleasant, simple people, who
| make no bones about letting all present
' know all about themselves, their families
b and relations. At holiday times, such
| expansive travellers are abundant. Playing
I the guessing game with them.is impossible;

it is like doing a children’s crossword.
] In the first-class you may find yourself in
# company with a most affable and entertain-
ing fellow-traveller, but it is the exception
to discover his name and calling, even after
several hours of conversation. You will learn
} a great deal about his sporting interests—
anglers and golfers are constitutionally
 incapable of self-concealment—but it is
unlikely that you will get a clear line on
his profession. I once talked for five hours
with an alert young man who discussed
currency problems and world economics with
such an air of mastery that I thought he
must at the least be the power behmd the
he Bank of England. As it

i
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I meant to tell you, but it slipped my mind in the midst of other
and more important matters, that I was to dine with Bill Empson

and some friemds of his (who turned out to be one Sir George and
Lady Sansom, commercial attaché in Tokyo, Just going to Boston to
give Lowell lectures, gquite charming people: we all called on John
Hayward after dinner, but I had no private conversation with him)
and therefore should not be able to write last night. I am NOT
assuming that you will be disappolinted in receiving no letter from
me at tea time to-day; I am merely explaining the breach of a habit;
you know that I always want to write you 2 letter on the next evening
asfter I have seen you.

Well, there has been another weekend, and no two are ever guite the
same -~ or ever will be - there would always be some difference to

mark esch one out from the rest. I was not very happy omn Friday or
Saturday. you did not seem cross - I only know from your saying so
that you were - you suppress your feelings so alarmingly well that

I was only aware that you were depressed and unmhappy about something

- I could not have guessed (or ought I to have done?) that you were
also vexed with me - and you seemed rather far asway. I dont think

I should have dared to ask you what the matter was, though I should
probably have referred to 1t in writing, because I should never wish
to try to beg confldences from you, because you know best what you
wlsh to tell. Ag for my own contribution to your annoyance - 2 small
matter in comparison to your domestic trouble - I think I shall in
future know better how not to offend a very sensitive person! though

I think it was largely that I expressed myself unfortunately, and I
stlll feel that there was something true behind what I said, viwhich I
can probably dilg out and put into different words which will convey

my meanling and prove acceptable. But I shall leave that for a little
later: at all events I.didnt mean to say what I seem to have said.

I find it useful myself, in my own troubles, to see them as simply
particular cases of gemneral difficulties - it helps to get a detached
view. I memn, you will of course recognise that your unhappiness
over certalin matters with yvour aunt is such as frequently occurs
between peoprle in such a relationship. A person like Mrs.Hale,

even though she wear one out, is very much easier to handle really,
because relations with her are so one-sided - you can control them
yourself. But Mrs.Perkins, 1t seems to me, wants to be something

to you that she cannot be - it has a very pathetic aspect. I mean,




she wants to teke the nlace of a mother - what makes the particular
gomplication, I should say, is the combination of dependence upon
you with an unconscious desire to dominate. (Of course, I know that
even a real parent can combine those qualities, but perhaps with her
the unconscious awarenesgss that it is a substitute-relationship makes
her more lliable to assert it by the wrong feelings rather than by the
right ones. Of course she has never had the slightest tralning in
self-analysis, or recognising her motives; and nolody's motives are
80 pure that they need no examination.)

You will, I hope, tell me whenever you feel that 1 have sald anything
about a relative of xzuxx® yours (or a friemd for that matter) which
is impertiment; because unless you do I shall never know how far to
g0 in the way of eaxkm=xx frankness; I should try to keep within 1li-
mita, because even 1f I was convinced that I was right, it is no good
telling people things that merely irritate them. Though of the two,
I would really rether hurt you deliberately than out of stuplidity.

You will never really come to a full and happy understanding with your
eunt; she is not consclous enough. On the other hand, you have to
some extent to behave as if she could undercstand. Of the two, it is
more important that you should be e able to feel loving towards her than
that you should make her happy; and there are BEEXAEXBREXKEERXBEEXHARAEXE
gituations in which one has to choose. I mean that you cannot subdue
vourself to another person, in a kind of make-believe, wlthout storing
up venom against that person - it doesnt matter how good you are, it s
just a natural law. It must be zkazeyxzursEkyxy made clear, surely, -
between you and your aunt, that the faect that you have a dear friend
whom your aunt does not like is regrettable, but that such situations
are common en-ugh, that for there to be strong feellng on the subject
is just silly - you are sorry about it but are going to be serene -
grief must have limits somewhere ~ if your aunt chooses to grieve about
it to excess that is a tyrannous grief, and you are hot to grieve be-
yond reason at her grieving. In fact, it is none of her business to
feel so strongly. Even husband and wife should not have. such power
over each other, as that attitude towards each others' friends would
imply.

I kxnow how bad it is for one to xmul subdue oneself to & weaker person -
it is much more of a strain than to subdue oneself to a gtronger per-
son. Not to hurt people is not the most important thing, and further-
more. one does not make people " happy in that way. One's caﬁacity for
meking & persom happy only exists in relatiom to that person s capaclty
for being ma&e hapny by oneself - and that is gomething one must take
the measurement of, and be reconciled to.

I dont think that so far I have added anything to what I sald in the
field, but thinking it over again may get me further in time. Ag 1
said tnen, I am sure that you would always be perfectly loyal to Jean,
or to any friend; what i1s 1in guestlon is your loyalty to yourself. And
I know how hard thet can be.




Our being in the rose-garden at Burnt Borton is one of the permanent
moments for me. And for the moment in the garden at Stamford House
in the evening, and all such moments, I can never express my grati-
tude - and I want another word than that socially wornout "gratitude"
to express such deep feelings of recognition of all your goodness and
ratlence with me. I receive so much more than I can give.

Tomorrow night I have to go to hear the Hevd. Plre “arrligou-Lagrange
O.P. who 18 a great swell among the Dominican philosophers in France;
he 1is lecturing to the Aquinas Societ¥, and I go with Belglon, and
meet him at Richard O0'Sullivan (K.C.)'s afterwards. On Thursday
morning, for your information, I go to the lMorleys', Pike's Farm,
Lingfleld, Surrey, for the rest of the week.

Your flowers are blooming and beautiful on my table. You must have
gone out long before breakfast to pick them. And the withered. but-
tonholes are filed, as usual, in your last letter. Now I shall see
about changing the scent before lunching with Stephen Spender; the
port glasses must wait till tomorrow - there 1s no hurry, if it will
do for me to bring them. I am vexed at having given such a persis-
tent wrong impression of my tastes in perfumes. It isnt that I
disllke roses and violets, as you persist in thinking. It is merely
that they are too emotionally disturbing for me to have about my own
room for myself; and as for sweet peas, I have to avoid them alto-
gether, though and because that is my favorite scent. S50 now can
you maintain that I dislike sweet peas? I got you scent because I
thought all ladies liked to have scent - not because I need to smell
it Apleasant scent is s very nice addition to women to whom one is
indifferent, but quite unnecessary for you so far as I am concerned.
Still, 1t would please me to give you something that you like, and to
be aware of your using it. And you are not to say that I dislike
scent, elther; so make of this what you can.

This letter is written 1n the cold light of morning, so that you
may have it for breakfast.
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Skilled non-ferrous metal worker. 964; (kiﬂ 3’

Formerly foreman at £10 a week. g

Scoteh extraction, Birmligham born,

Liberal in politics, and non-Union.

I was his best man at his wedding to an old servant

(his second wife) who has died. He has three daughters,
one merried to a market gardener in Norwich, the other
two in service.
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13 September 1935,
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How do you like the new letterpaper? I think that I may get tired
of 1t. Designed by Eriec Gill.

I am writing a note - I mever scem to write guite so easily when away
from my own lair - I have spent the morning toiling over an essay for
the new book of essays thev want to produce - because I mean Just in
case you wrote to me on Wednesday 1t will be waiting for me at homs.

I was persuaded to come down here (Pikes Farm) on Wednesday night by
the 11.52 train after Pere CGarrigou-Lagrange's lecture (a charming old
man) so rushed back from Mr.0'Sullivan's rooms in the Temple in time
to pack hastily. Yesterday a fine hot morning, and scratched one
finger pulling up an old brick walk that they waut to re-lay, so I am
writing with some slight difficulty. To-day cold and showery.

I wonder whether I ought to come down on the afternoon of the 26th or

not. What do you think? I should love to of course; but I feel

that the accldent of the date, and the question coming up in that way,

made lrs. Perkins feel that there was nothing else to do but ask me
day sooner. Tell me what would make the best impression.

I am unhappy over your trouble and suffering, though I should be much
more unhappy, Selfishly, if you did not share it with me. And there
1s no way out without suffering either; one just has to choose between
the right and fruitful pain and the wrong ami harmful.

I shall see you in a fortnight, whatever else happens or does not
ppen in the world. Everything at the moment seems to depend upon
ance., Hoare has at least sald what has brought him tﬂt best press
could have got, especlally throughout England.
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’<f ,<;;5§ Lrawhurst, Lingfield.
Qﬁbr4bafa 7

The afternoon post here comes in and goes out at the same time, so
that my note of Friday afternoon had been posted, as you will have
inferred, shortly before yours - your letter I mean - arrived. Thank
you for writing at such length, The h05ﬁitality at Stamford House
seems to be such, and the visitorsp, both expected and unexvected, so
frequent, that you may be called upon at any moment, apparently, to
make ready for a new guest. Thank you for the enclosures. I imegine
that one B1ll Benet, who I am told writes that column in the Saturday
Review, was trying to pull his readers' legs. I have seen other re-
views of Berry's book (he is one of the firm of wine merchants in
St.James's Street) but not this one, or the book. What he says about
brandy vintages seems mislcading, as one never gets vintages to drink;
brandy 1s always blended, like whigky, out of a number of years toge-
*her. I believe that even what the Hennesseys drink themselves is a

blend, because Charles Whibley used to know Jean dennessey and told me
of staying at Cognac with them. Mysterilous about liss Eyre. Aunt
SBusie's note i1s nice enough, for her - I mean I felt ags 1 do when she
writes to me, that she is trying to be nice - it's as nice as she kunows
how to be: I have been told by Ada that she used to be very much more
intelligent years ago, when her children were small. I wonder how
Eleanor will seem, when one sees her: sometimes the people who stand
still provide a good guage of the space one has covered oneself, when
one sees them again. But I very much hope that the play will be a
success, because I think that a little success might be very good for
her, taking her out into worlds she does not kuow. I won't say that
I think it would be better if she came without her mother - but I wish
I could think that she would prefer to come alome, and only brought
her mother to give her mother pleasure,

MUSeum 9543 (4lines) ~
FABBAF, WESTCENT, LONDON o R
S

I was all the more grateful to you for the support of vour advice, just
before I left, when a letter came from the Viear of Tewksbury, repeat-
ing his plea: no conditions about subject matter ete. I shall tell
him, I think, that I should be delighted in principle to have anything
of mine produced there; but that I cannot undertake to write a play
before July, in time for their festival, though glad to re-open the
matter when I have a play written. Lmst year meant very hard work,
and I only Jjust got the play ready in time for rehearsals; and I dont
to have to whrkat that pace again. So far as my own interest 1s
I am sure that it would not be to my advantage to turan out
der a year latler than the last one, especlally for ecclesi-
Furthermore, it does not seem to me that the con-




conditions of production possible at Tewkesbury, even with a really
first rate producer, would present a new play to best advantage: I
had rather they did something which could btb 1ts chance elsewhere
first. Do you not think so? And when I have got this volume of
esyev" ready, aud prepared papers for vctoFer -November delivery, 1

have to prepare my poems for a2 new edition in the s ring, and want to
ave a few new ones to add.

Thank you especially for the last tno pages of your letter, "condensed"
as *Wew had to be. (Though I don' t understand why I unould be like-
ly to "make a jest" of your saying that xamm half your difficulty is

in "learning what life is": however). Heaven help me if I ever adopt

a "superior" tone; that is a serious fault. I don't so much mind be-
ing rather rough and knock-about in my manners.

As for pathos, I find in my own experience that people sometimes irri-

tate me more for being pathetic. Pathos 1s an aspect of a great many,
rerhaps of all people; andone should be able to see them in that light;
but I dont regard it as fair to anyone, to see them always as pathetie-

that 1s, to act always towards them in a special way - while one is
seelng a person as vathetic one 1s ceasing to hold them responsible for
thelr actlons. There is an aspect in which nome of us is responsbble
for his actions - and another in which we are all respobsible for all
of ourcactlions: and our attitudes towards e veryone have to shift be-
tween the two exbremes in order to see them sanely. In some respects
we both, I think, have begun to mature very late! perhaps it can be all
the fuller maturity for that.

They want me to stay here over Tuesday night - appvarently that was the
original scheme, but it was not made clear. But 1 think that I shall
go back tomorrow “Glhihg neve Ptﬁcle 8, as 1t 1ls really more conveni-
ent; and as I may have sald before, other people's domestic lives be-
come tiring to me after a short time. Beslides, 1 have to go to the
Woolfs from Saturday till Monday.

L
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I wanted to write again, before seeing you day after tomorrow,
because I was dissatisfied with my last and rather hurrled letter be-
fore going to Rodmell. If you were dlssatisfied too, I have no meed
to explain why; and if you weren't, then perhaps I should leave well
alone. But my letter was hardly appreciative of yours of the 20th,
which was so kind; nor did I allude to your anxlety to hear from the
Senexet Retreat, nor to the darkness of the plunge back into America.
But I am always flustered when there is much to say and the time be-
fore the post 1s short.

I have been to Goode's this morning - that is the best glass and china
gshop that I know - and have bought -three port glasses. But as they
had two slightly different port glasses both of which fltted your spe-
cifications, I had to choose at a guess, and they may not really match
at all. In that case, I must bring abother glass back with me, and
they must be sent to Miss Sutherland Taylor later. I shall try to
get some good cheese, and I shall try tomorrow night to indite the Ode
for your aunt.s

Ag for my lecturing - 1t doesnt amount to much. I lecture on behalf

of some church on the 21st Oct., but I dont remember where, somewhere

in South London I think. -And a short talk of similar nature at some
church in Westminster in November, but I must look up the place and datke
for you. And I enclose notices of two occaslons om which I shall x
speechify; and on another occaslon I take the chalr for Stephen Spen-
der: I will give you the dates later, and if there.is anything you will
do me the honour of listening to, you will let me know.

I had a rather crowded weekend at Rodmell: plunged, as 1 rarely am,

in the Bloomsbury that Henry disapproves of. The Woolfs took me to
dinner at the house of Virginia's sister, Vanessa, on Saturday! pre-
sent, Vanessa Bell, Clive Bell, their childrem Quentin and Angelilca,
Duncan Grant, David Garnett, and Janey Bussy. Also a friend of An-
gelica's. The chief item of interest was the appearance of eleven
grouse on the table at once, as Vanessa had thought that the allowance
was & grouse a person, whereas it 1s a grouse to two people. After
dinner the two girle dressed up and acted in the studlo, various old
songs and ballads. On Sunday night we dined at the house of Maynard
Keynes and his wife (Lydia Lopokova). Keynes, who makes a good deal
of money, is buillding a theatre in Cambridge, as Lydia,. who 1s too old
now to dance in ballet, wants to act, though she still speaks Enslish
with a very Russlan accent - she thinks she can act Ibsen, however. 5o
he wants to produce my ®Rext play there, Ezfmx® and put it on in London




if it is a success. They do not mean to have plays throughout the
geason, but cinema in between. It is worth consldering, when the

time comes. (I have had & friendlv letter from the Revd. Mr.Gough,

to whom I wrote as I told you). Keynes and Leonard Woolf (who 1s
important behind the scenes in the Labour Party) had a discussiom about
Abyssinia to which I did not contribute much. Keppes is important in
the City as well as at Cambridge, had a2 good deal to do with the ireaty
of Versailles (on which he wrote a good little book) and knows a good
few financlial and political people. Both of them were all for sanc-
tions, and believed that Mussolini would pipe down if firmly met.
neynes says, I do not know on what authority, that the whole of our
mediterranean fleet 1s massed at Alexandria, and the Atlantic Fleet

at Gibraltar, and that the govermnment have allowed this information to
reach the italians guietly. He says there 1s a provision in the League
Statues, by which money may be lent to the injured party in any case

of aggression of one member against another, amd thinks that a loam to
Abyssinia to buy machine guns and ammunition would settle the ,tallans,
as they have not the fimanecial resources for any but a very short war.
Malta, he says, has been almost evacuated. Leonard says - I wonder 1if
he is right - that the people who take the attitude of Cripps, and Lans-
bury and Ponsonby in the Labour Party are a small minority; and that
Cripps has compromised himself badly by taking one position about Man-
churia and another about Abyssinia. He says he had a conversation
with Cripps and Atlee some time ago, when Cripps and Atlee were all for
denouncing the League of Nations, and pointed out to them that they
could not at the same time advocate Isolation and deprecate national
expenditure on armament - the only practical question beling between

the amount of armament necessary to make the League effective, and the
much greater amount necessary for a pollcy of Isolation.

Mueh as I dislike Musgsolinl and his policles, I do feel that Ltaly has
been badly treated by the League, and the article 1in this morning's
Times seems t0o me very sensible and timely.

Dined last night with Herbert Read. Lunch to-day with Martin D'Arey,
after a Pro Fide Bookshop committee, and tea with Ottoline, Just set-
tled in town again. Nothing tomorrow but book committee at Fabers':
after the celebrations of last week, which I think I deseribed, I

hope we shall have a "guiet time".

The only "Bloomsbury" individuals who interest me are Virginla, of
whom I am very fond in spite of never reading her books (I forgot to
ask her how her present work is getting on), and Keynes who seems to
me to have & mind more emancipsted than most of his friends. He
occasionally has perceptions of something outslde the limited 1deas

of his society. These don't worry him very much, because his mind 1is
much more. developed than his soul. His economic writings are beyond
my comprehension , but I feel an excess of mental brilllance over
character, which mekes him impish, pucklsh, superilor and unreliable.
He is clever enough for anything, so far as economlcs can be settled
by the clever. But his domestic life is rather pleasing; I think he
and Lydia get on very well - he has a great respect for all kinds of
artlists - and she is a chirpy pleasant little creature. The rest of
that society are only agreeable as a group, and that only in small doses.
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You made me happier last night - standing shivering in the mist
in our mackintosheg im the dark gerdem - than ever before, and I am
wondering how I can speak it. Your hair was blown over my mouth.
What a variety of feelings for a variety of people the word "happiness"
has to cover. Heppiness im the ordinary sense 1s something I know
nothing about} and happiness as 1 experienced it last night 1s a very
queer thing. It is exquisitely painful, and one is made externally
dumb and stupld by it; and the happier you make me, the more it hurts,
and I cry for more paln. I was suffering in three ways at once: for
myself, and more for you, and also for us, which is something different
from the sum of yours and mine. So when 1 say I was happy and my
heart sang and is still singing, I want you to know just what I mean
by "happoy": because at the moment I am aware of you sitting in cold
Oxford lodgings over a feeble fire of six ceol lumps of coal, pumplng
out your energy imto Mrs.fHale who 1s feeling very miserable and sorry
for herself, and probably with a feeling of heaviness inside and dark-
ness in fromt, and a fearful weariness of the future. I think of all-
of these things, as well as of myself grinding om, and yet tonight I
am still exalted.

30 September 1935.

On Thursday night, before bedtime, when you stroked my face, 1t was so
lovely that I could hardly endure 1t. And I waked in the middle of
the night in that gqueer wideawakeness which 1s not like belng awake 1n
the daytime, and was restless for a long time. I had an odd sort of
vision of you, which was less & vision of the moment than an explana-
tion (though not one that can be put into words) of why you have always
affected me as you have. S.me other women are beautiful, in varli-

ous degrees, and you could be compaered with them and found more beau-
tiful, but that didnt explain much; batause you never affected me more
than others merely, but quite differently. And that night I saw that
theirs was from the outside im, and yours was from the inslde out, and
I saw your face as a kind of transparency, 2 materiallsatlom of the
spirit inside; and I felt that I had, from the beginnlng, had some kind
of intuitive awareness of the spirit within, and saw not what men
usually see, a2 picture or a statue, but a spirit made flesh. And to
see this is a kind of recognition, & coming home, im which desire 1s
modified by adoration and stillness and contentment. Now do not thinx
that what you may please to call my "idealisation" of you 1s something
wholly remote from what you feel yourself to be. It is not xkk at all
iisconnected from ordinary reallty. I see you also as a perfectly
htman person, with a rare sense of humour (wherever you allow 1t to
range), an unusual sensibility, an acute (not bookish or studious) in-




telligence - not what is ordinarily called "intellectual" - held in
leash by an excessive modesty which I would not really diminish, be-
cause 1t enshrines an extraordinary humility, and that is the greatest
of virtues, which I struggle fitfully to attain (being myself fright-
fully arrogant, disdainful and contemptuous by nature). I see you also
as a person with a sure instinct for what is morally right, and for
what is in good taste. I gsee you as the perfect companiom, quick to
pags from great matters to small, and small to great, and from scrious
to comiec and back again.. So that you cannot say that I see in you
the things that you do not see, instead of seeing the real human you:
because I gee them all. And I see, and would wish to emulate, 1in

you, -the real patrician, who isg not only superior to the common peo-
ple, but superior to the only slightly superior people like myself who
are damnably aware of belng superior. For the perfect pratrician does-
n't even tnow how much better he is than others.

I did feel, last night, more nearly united to you, the best of me with
you, than ever before. I have gone through all sorts of waves and of
silly phases - I know that the first thing is to understand ones faults
and until one fully understands them it .1s of no use trying to remove
them. I am bitterly sorry if, in any letter that I wrote last year,
there is really any phrase of bltterness; because I know that therels
not the slightest Jjustification for it. You always humble me. As
for "making youf conceited" - it is only and very right that I should
make you know, if I cam, how one men's life and work has been formed
about you. I dont mean that I want you to take pride in my work,
becausg that would be to assume that my work was somethlng to take
pride in; I only mean that if you realise what you have dene to me,
you may realise better what you are. I wish that I could remember
word for word all the wise words that you sald last night. I remem-
ber my own emotion; and I remember another emotiom in which I was not
aware of beling & separate individual from yourself.

And if I do not stop now I shall miss the vost; and very likely I x

shall in any case.
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