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Before I forget I must tell you that I have written to Mrs.
Seaverns, to propose fixing an evening some time ahead. I told
her that the impromptu proposal had proved a fallure, because I
usually have my evenings booked for a week or two ahead, as much
as I care to, and the other evenings are needed for work at home,
or correspondence, or early to bed. 80 I hope that I may see
her during the week after Laster, as I do not go out at all du-
ring Holy Week. :

It seems a very long time since I have written to you - 1
missed one good boat hy staying over Monday at the lorleys. Nowl
am writing for the Europa tomorrow, so I hope that this willl reach
you quickly. Tomorrow I go down to Rochester for the night with
the Dean, as usual before Easter, and hope to have some words with
him about my private affairs. After that I shall be at home con-
tinuously for some time te come, and shall be able to write more
oftent I am not happy if I write less than twice a week, and pre-
fer to write three times, because (partly because) I like to think
of two letters on your breakfast table at once. I sometihes won-
der why I accept weekend invitations from my friends, especially
in the winter. It is partly that they feel that they are doling
something for me, and one wants them to have that pleasure, and
partly my inertia about going anywhere by myself. And partly 1
enjoy it, being very sociable; yet after an offlce week, with one
or more interviews every afternoon, and perhaps two or three semi-
business lunches, I always enjoy thoroughly a Saturday and Sunday
quite to myself. So I am really looking forward to the austerity
of Holy Week.

Yesterday arrived cuttings from the New York papers, some from
Donald Brace, and some apparently from Henry. I judge that the
first night was a success, but I shall walt eagerly for your own
report of it, as well as of your visit to New York in general. I
spoke to Dukes on the telephone. He proposes now to end the Mer-
cury run on April 1llth. Then there 1s a possibility of the com-
pany gilving three performances in Paris = but that is stlll uncer-
tain; then three performances at wgynes's new theatre in Cambridge -
that is settled; then possibly a week at the Gate Theatre 1n Dublin;
and then (I donft know why) a few final performances in Wimbledon:
That bringe it to the beginning of June, when Browne and Speaight
have to start rehearsing for the Canterbury Festival - a play about




Cranmer. Ag for New York, Dukes thinks 1t quite likely that an
offer will be made by some good producer there; in that event, we
ghall have to decide whether to accept it or stick to the original
dﬁsign of teking the London company over with a repertolre of three
plays.

I am distressed that your immediate future should be so obscure.
I hate to think of your having to move about, and never knowlng how
long you will be anywhere. Which would you prefer, to spend the
summer at West Rindge or with Penelope? I should think the latter
would be preferable. I ghould say that Miss Ware suffered from a
dislike (not uncommon, perhaps, to solitary people with money, who
have always been accustomed to complete freedom of action) of com-
mitting herself to anything, and that she probably wanted you to come
to Rindge, but would not say anything about it until the last moment.
A good deal has to be excused, no doubt, to people who have never
had sny practice in having to put themselves at. other people's points
of view,

I wish I knew more of your health. The Morleys thought you
looked well, but they only saw you for a short time, and I should like
the opinion of someone who knew you better. And Aunt Susie, who has
not written for a long time, only writes the sketchlest of letters
anyway - usually enclosing a new snapshot of her great-grandchildren.
I should like to think that your face showed always the full radiance
that belongs to it - but which I, I think, have seen there more fully
revealed than anyone else has - especlally on several evenings when
you stood at the top of the little flight of steps at the Hosary
Gardens flat to say good night to me. Now I have only words to speak
to you with, and words analyse and are largely concerned With the more
superficial ‘levels on which people think differently - when they have
not the tone of voice, the expression, the Joy of the presence of the
other ‘person, and the silences in which the spiritual harmony is felt.
But you are always with me in imagination in these ways, at night and
morning and during the day, and even when I am saylng things that you
cannot agree with. During these recent months I have been much tor-
mented in mind on your account. But I shall be writing at length
next week, and I do not want to end this letter with anything but my
love for my Western Star, my nightingale .
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I am glad when you can hear concerts, and I like you to send me the
programmes of concerts and theatres that you go to. Tell me more
about the FootTights.
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I wrote to you lasf on Thursday - to-day is Monday - which
seems a long time ago - I am anxious to get this off in time to
g€o on the Normandle, which sails again after a long time on the 6 th.
I have been to the Morleys for the weekend -~ rather quiet and rest-
. ful, because Donald (whose holidays last until the llth) 1is very
much improved by having been away at school: polite, reasonable,
and touchingly grateful for one's attentions my right hand is co-
vered with scratches from retrieving his clockwork motor-boat from
a corner of the pond where it had got caught in the briars). I
sawed some matchboard for the wall of a new goat-house (they are
about to acqulire a new milch-goat and a sheepdog puppy) and satu-
rated myself 1n creosote,painting the henhouses, and read aloud to
them from Johnson's "Rambler" in the evenings. Susanna was away
in Cambridge belng operated upon for adenoids. Oliver, the mathe-
matician, sald why didn't Uncle Tom come to stay for 400 times 400
times 400 days, which I take as a great compliment. I slept very
heavily on Frekday night, as a result of the change from town to
country alr, but on Saturday night was more restless: dreamt a good
deal of you (always rather dlstant) which I hate to do, because it
always leaves me dlsturbed and unsettled. for the next day, and woke
in the middle of the night to hear a nightingale singing loudly in
the.thicket by the pond. The weather has been cold, though rather
sunny, and the nightingales have not sung in the evening; but on
Saturday night the temperature moderated before dawn. I went off
to sleep again, and when I was waked by the alarum clock at 7 (to go
to 8 o'cloeck church at Crowhurst) there was the nightingale still
singing. I thought suddenly, "singing" is not the word for the
nightingale; "clanging" I call it, there is something harsh and
sepulchral about the nightingale, with a knowledge of good & evil:
not like the innocent hearty thrush and blackbird, or the bawdy
co@koo shouting, or the finches and wrens and chiffchaffs piping:
the nightingale 1s ominous and tolling. But birds are dependent
upon poets: the mocking-bird (a finer singer than the nightingale)
is so far no greater than Walt Whitman; and.the nightingale, with
the myth of Procne and Philomela behind 1t, has the greater support
of Sophocles, who set her to singing in the wood of the Furies through
the day - and 1t stlll sings through the day in the thickets of
Surrey and Worcestershire, though more impressive when alone at night,
I must contribute that %clang" to the nightingale, the clang of
Dr.Roylott of Stoke Moran's safe. But I hope that I have done
something for the hermit thrush.




Keeping in mind that Tandy needed looking after, I rang him
up this afternoon, and appointed to have a glass of sherry with him
at South Kensington tomorrow, before returning here to dress for
dining with Mrs, Seaverns at last. He mentioned that there was
something in the Sunday Times about me, 80 I stopped in at the club
on my way home and demended yesterday's papers., Two favourable
notices - one of my poems by Cyril Comolly in the Observer, the o-
ther of my essays by Keith Felling in the Sunday Times: I will get
coples and send them to youe. I am eager to get to work on a new
play, but time eludes me like a feu-follet: now I must write a Com-
mentary for the next Criterion. Shall I write 1t about the Chris-
tian's attitude towards War? a subject to which the Bishop of Dur-
ham, Aldous Huxley, Genl. Sir F. Maurice and Father Martindale S5.J.
have lately contributed letters to the Times? or about the fascist
tendencies of the present government? or about the decay of art,
according to Wladimir Weidle? The commentary is always cooked up
at the last moment before going to press, and there is not time to
take your opinion: were you in London I should have dlscussed the
problem with you before now. A€so, I am trying to make up the Oct-
ober number, so as to be free to be in America in September and
October: Henri Massis has sent in a long article which I must read,
and has promised another by Thlerry Maulnier, I can look into that
when I go to Paris: that is now fixed for the 6th June.

The Italians seem to have got what they want in Abyssinia. Does
anyone now belleve in the League of Nations? I am not sorry for
what I said about the League in my essaye. The consequences in A-
frice may be very queer.,

I wonder how real I am to you, now?. In reply to my smm own
question, I can say that five months have prassed and my feeling is
Just the same as it was in November when I was first trylng to adjust
myself to it: until then I thought I had a fairly clear notion of
"myself", something distinet from all the rest of the world:: now
and stlll since then I cannot say that anything of me is-"mine",
because so much (and perhaps all¥ of me seems to be "yours", Cer-
tainly, I am no longer, and never shall be, the "same person" that
I was before November the 18th. It 1s queer that this should be a
perpetual dally surrender of "myself": and it is a double susrender:
it 1s always to you, and yet at thg _same time it is to something
bigger than either "me" or "you" -“%something that only you and I
together can look at. . Now I am tired, and I can't talk about it
any more, but I think there is a good deal more that ecould be said;

and I will talk of this again, JZLE:JZLQg
» I _"_/
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Your short letter of the 27th (by "Aquitania") arrived yester-
day morning, and left me somewhat puzzled, as I felt sure that there
must have been another letter prior to that, which I feared had gone
astray; and my fears were not mitigated when I found at my offlce
an envelope which contained enclosures but no letter. However, I
found your long and dear letter of t he 24th avaiting me on my return
in the evening, and was much relieved. I am very much beholden to
‘you for such a full and satlsfactory report of the performance in
New York; but especially thrilled with delight to feel that you should
care enough to want to write such a long letter, and I am filled with
humble gratitude.

I wish indeed that I could have seen the performance 1ln your com-
pany. I cannot imagine .the play in such a huge theatre (I am sorry
that you did not get your proper geats). It is a great satisfactlion
to me to learn that the play itself 1s capable of belng played under
so different conditions - I had feared that it might be so limited in
charscter as to require-.the sort of production glven at the lMercury.
Merely seeing that very amateur production in Dublin made me think
that there is a good deal to be learned by seeing various interpre-
tetions of one's work. I should like to see it done by a Becket who
1s adequate in stature and appeamance, as I gather this Ilrvine 1is.

I should like to know whether they use the beginning of Act II as in
the first printing (Canterbury version) or as done at the lercury with
a new chorus which is in the second printing. The first 1s rather
obscurely liturgical for a general audience. A rather good criti-
cism of Speaight's interpretation was made by Tandy in his notice of
the B.B.C. performance in his Broadcast Chronicle in the Criterion:?
that Speaight's Becket was a man who had always been the austere ec-
clesiastic - one was not made to feel that he had been a man of world-
ly pleasure and worldly ambitlion.. S0 there 18 certainly room for o-
ther interpretations. I doubt however whether Spealght's rendering
of the sermon (and he was at his best when you saw him in London) can
be bettered. That is the advantage of having an actor who 18 a churd:-
man himself. If the chorus were more mature women than the girls
here, so much the better - even one or two older volces would have
helped greatly. I gather thet the costuming was better in New York.
Also that the murder was probably more effective, with a larger stage
and ERXRINgXxXE bringing in a retlnue (though this does not seem to be
historically correct); because the murder ought not to be completely
vigible. But I think that the corpse ought to be concealed by a tra-
verse when the knights make thelr speeches. Srace, who went to the




same performance, sald that some of the audience missed the irony
and appleuded the knights!

I was amused by your account of the reporters etc. afterwards;
I have a short letter also from Susie, according to whom &leanor
was 80 rattled that she sald: "but we are only distant relatives"!
It gives me so much more pleasure in the verformance to think that It
was a good one, instead of an indifferent one, for you to see.

Dukes thinks (did I tell you) that this production will help,
rather than hinder, a later run of the play. He thinks 1t possible
that some good lNew York producer may make an offer. Now, in view
of the excellence of this production, which do you think I should be
better advised to do? accept such an offer, if it comes and if 1t
comes from the right quarter, or let Dukes take over the London com-
pany with a repertoire of two other plays in the autumn? It seems
just possible that the London company, having played so long in a
small theatre, might not be able to adapt themselves to the condi-
tions of a New York theatre, and might not make such a success of it
as & local troupe. Or do you think that the London comp any in it®
self would be an important draw?

I enclose the first notice of the Collected Poems. Muir is a
very nice fellow - his criticism is always quite free from pettiness
or malice. I was pleased that he liked "Burnt Norton" - though he
has evidently only got part of the meaning!

My darling, you must not worry yourself about being "immature"
everybody is immature - when I look back on myself even a year or two
‘into the past, I seem to have been lmmature. But one shouldn't be
ripe, one should still be growing. It is better than being withered
up and got?! and I hope for her own sake that lMargaret Thorp 1s still
immature too, because she has as much need fof further growth as the
rest of use I don't want you to lose your exquisite humility - but
1 always hover between admiration of it and an irritation with your
being too humble or towards the wrong people or in the wrong ways.
Not that I think you ever will lose it, or be any different in that
respect. However, for:-one thing, I must ask you to stop apologising
and depreciating yourself as a preamble or postscript to uttering any
opinions or passing any Judgement on whatever I write:

I thank you particularly for the last three pages of your letter,
which have been a real help to me.. I hope you will not think, 1in
the long run, that I undervalue or despise the, fundamental Christlan-
ity of people who are not technically Christians; and that you will
distinguish between any personal arrogance you may find in me (which
is a very serious fault indeed) and my maintenance of impersonal dis-
tinctions. I have been aware that at first the two might seem lden-
tified to you, and I must pass through a cloud of appearing bigoted
and intalerant. But there 1s a difference between intolerance, and
being indifferent to dlstinctions. The difference in terminology,
and the meanings attached to the same words, is something which is not
grasped in a hurry.
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After reading the Report of the Joint Committees of the Con-
vocations of Canterbury and York on " The Church and Marriage",
and the anonymous comments issued as a pamphlet by the Church Li-
terature Association (the latter not very germane to the problem)
I went down to Rochester on Friday for my Lent Confession, and
also had a private discussion with the Dean later. He was very
sympathetic; and although the situation remains unchanged, I un-
derstand the difficulty more clearly. It 1s hard to explain,
because it 1s so unreasonable: In brief, although the Church does
not admit divoree, it can admit (on certain grounds) nullity: that
is, it can declare that a particular marriage never was a marrliage
at all. He thought that in my case grounds for nullity probably
could be maintained. But here Churech Law (and in this context
it doesn't matter whether it 1s the Anglican, or the Roman, or any
other Church) 1is contradicted by the State. In Common (or seculay
Law, divorce on certain grounds is admitted, but not nullity. From
the point of view of the State, what matters is the contract of mar-
riage, and that alone!: the State regards marriage as a contract
binding like any other civil contract; whereas the Church regards
it as a Sacrament. The Church does not consider that marriage 1ls
constituted by the ceremony alone: the State does. The State ad-
mits divorce only on the ground of adultery, and even on that ground
it enguires to see that there 1s not collusion - that 1s, the person
being divorced must appear to want not to be divorced, or at least
not to have arranged it with the other party. Now, I could not
rake up a very brief incldent of one evening fourteen years ago -
after which I continued to live with my "wife" for ten years - as
gufficient grounds: apart from the scandal 1t would cause by belng
guch an obvious subterfuge. And I am certainly not willing now to
commit either adultery or perjury - even if I were convinced that she
could be trusted to divorce me for it (and she has nothing to galn,
and something to lose, by that step, being the sort of person she
is. So the only possibility - and it is a remote one - would be
that the State shoudd alter its law so as to give divorce on the
gsame grounds on which the Church gave nullity.

The Church Law is loglcal on its own grounds; but the State Law
is not logical on any grounds.

I can write no more at the moment - this 1s as tiring to write
as 1t will be to read. I should like just to leave you with the

feeling of my endless love and devotion and adoration, and wanting
to wrap you in my arms and glve you peace.

For Easter,

o
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I want to write a short note before I go to bed, to catch
the "Manhattan" - first, because I remembered that in hurrying
at the end of my last letter I forgot to write in the superscrip-
tion! and I thought you might wonder at 1ts absence; and second,
because I forgot to return the letter from Jaqua - and a pretty
weak sort of letter it 1is. Who are the education committee?

I think Caillet ought to see this, or a copy of it: as this
discussion may never have taken place, and they ought to know
that their neme is being taken. It is very hard to be cool-
tempered over thils.

I take this week as quletly as possible - no evening engage-
ments, of ecourse, and as few 1n the daytime as business permits.
Martin Browne dined with me and went to "Penebrae" service thils
evening, and asked appreclatively after you. Tomorrow Maundy
Lthursday service 1ln the morning, and Tenebrae in the evening, and
the Watch I expeect between 3 and 5 in the morning; then Good Pri-
day service at 10.30 and the last Tenebrae in the evenlng. One
long service on Saturday morning, and then Easter.

My Love, I wish we could be together at such a time, O my
dear. o

-~ g -/_'*_A ’ » 4 o I
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I sent you an Easter cable - reply palid so that you could
use the reply form whenever you wished, but I think there 1s a time
1imit - but your photograph arrived on Monday (I had had your lit-
tle Easter note several days before, so that I had a surprise to
look forward to) and I was so happy with it that I could not for-
bear sending another brief cable of thanks. Will you please tell
me exactly how old you were at the time? It is very lovely, and
precisely like you now, except that at that age your ears scem to
have grown faster than your.head, for they are certainly larger in
proportion than they are now. but perhaps that is the usual thing
(only I am unluckier). The glass was unbroken, sO the frame could
be set up instantly - on my mantel. If I had room for a larger
bed-side table I would have it there, but things put on that little
stand' squaezed in behind the door are always gettlng knocked off;
so it is on the mantel by itself. I wont say that any photograph
of you is a substitute for any other - certainly no portralt at one
age can replace one at another age - and if you wish me to suppreas
the two you dislike (and which I agree are inadequate) you will have
to have & very nice new one taken: but I am always greedy for more
portraits of you, and I only regret that the oil painting has dls-
avpeared and I cannot buy 1t.

Your letter of April 6th arrived this morning, with the enclo-
sures which I return, as “race and Henry have sent me coples. I
am of course very pleased with such good notices. I am happy if
words of mine are ever of help and support to you (but you must not
keep harping on your "immaturity") . One is always glad to be told;
because one's own words always seem so poor and one's ideas so bad-
ly expressed, to oneself! But you must know what a strong support
and help your own can be to me = the best support 1s reciprocal.
Did I tell you that lMrs.Seaverns 1s 1n Kent until May? but I hope
to see her then, as I asked her to let me know of her return. I
gshall write if I do not hear. Here I was interrupted by Miss O'
Donovan ringing up to say thar Ashley Dukes wanted to speak to me;
I told her that if I made business calls in the morning I should
never get anything done, and he would have to wait till this after-
noon. "Apparently the theatre in New York wents to run the play for
another two weeks and has doubled the fee, and they want to put it
on, 1 gather, in Chicago and Los Angeles too. (If I am not care-
ful they will be filming 1t at Hollywood - I must warn him about

that) o




Holy Week passed off very well, though even the weekend was not
quite free from business, as I had to interview my Portugedse official,
Senhor Ferro of the Segretariado de “ropaganda Naclonal, on Saturday
morning, and have had to compose a long letter to YWeoffrey (in Wales)
about a book that Morley and I want to publish and he does not (all such
business chatter is confidential however). Easter evening I had to
sup with Jan Culpin, who had a young German relative with her - and
~ank Holiday night 1 dined with Johmw Hayward who had the Camerons in.
These two duties done, I still have Mrg.Shakespear, and an old acquain-
tance in Lloyds Bank, on my conscience. Mr.flerce, my odd young epic
poet from Buffalo, has I hope finally returned on a cargo steamer; I had
to defray a portion of the expense, but it was well worth it: he was
quite the most fatiguing eccentric of all the queer folk who climb up to
see me,

I know that my royalty from Dukes is a low one, but as a publisher
I am able to see his point of view. They play would never have been
put on but for his enterprise; and its notoriety has no doubt very much
helped the sale of the book - about 7000 coples in this coun try so far.
When we publish a novel by an unknown author we expect to give low roy-
altlies: because we are taking the risk, and it 1s more llikely to fail than
to succeed. if the book does well, the author gets better terms for the
next. I should of course expect better terms for a new play, or on re-
newing this contraect which is for two years. No more reviews of my
poems yet, but my essays have just had a favouratle notice in "Punch
all places, and I believe that "Punch" reviews do sell books.

of

I shall ask the Morleys about the peppermints. I expect to see
them this afternoon, as I want to settle whether they will come to Paris
with me for three or four days. They cant come until after the llth
kprxX lay in any case, as Donald 1s at home for his baster hollidays until
then, but May would suit Sylvia ~each just as well. And lMorley can
share the burden of dealing with Joyce and his legal adviser M.Leon.
Possgibly Maritain will be back by then. The 1dea of going abroad alone
no longer appeals to me, I have to have somebody to go with to stir me
out of my sedentary habits. Though, i1f I agaln establlsh contact vilth
Paris, I may be more likely to keep it up again by myself. Ezra wants
me to come on and visit him at Rapallo, and get some sea bathing, but I
dont much fancy going to ltaly, and anyway 1 want to keep my travel-money
for America.

No, one cant blame people for staying on at Scripps, in these times
when it is not so easy to get other positions; and I am sorry for those
who have to work under vagua. I doubt if you could have felt settled
or happy there, so long as he is at the head of things. It would be
good if you could get Jeanie a Job at Farmington.

When I last heard from Ada she sald that she wanted to get you to
a meal, but that you seemed to have been very busy lately. That 1s good
if you do not exhaust yourself; and I am happy to hear that jou are get
ting a 1little fatter. I am pleased by the thought of your having thr
summer with fenelope at Cataumet, which ought to be healthy. My Love
my Dear, I hold you in my arms for a moment before saying - not good-’
and not good night, for it 1s the morning, but until a day or two ags




Often you are with me too, arm in arm, as I walk about this
neighbourhood, and sometimes I pass Rosary Yardens and look up, but
I have never seen a light, and I am glad because I do not like to
think of anyone else in that drawing room.

I shall try to write to Mrs. Perkins this week,

2/"! L :
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After your wan little note of the 9th, which made me feel very
miserable because of your not having had a letter for-so long - and
I knowA quite well how difficult it becomes, to write, when one has
had no response for too long a time! - I was very happy this morning
to get:your letter of April 13th; I wish that in each letter I could
give some momentary feeling of peace and satisfactlon - or perhaps
enough to last throughout the day = that would be a substitute, how-
ever poor, for each other's company. Spring 1s more tiresome than
ever, in spite of the long bitter cold of this month of April (there
was & flurry of snow on fLaster day); and something inside me, so to
speak, is alwaye fscing in the direction of the Cotswolds, as if
there a2 house to go th, at some near weekend, and a lady to walk
the roads and by-paths with, and stop under a tree with in a shower,
and the high clouds passing endlessly the whole day, and stars over
a yew tree in the evening. Well, there isn't: what will there be,
I wonder, for September or October?

I spent Sunday with the Tandys at Hampton. That i1s more lazy
than with the Morleys, and the children are guieter (though it%s
largely the farm life that makes such a bustle at the lMorleys = I
am sure that 1ife on a farm can never be peaceful and restful, theret
always so much going on, and always animals and fowls to be fed and
let out and shut 1in. On the other hand the Tandys are very poor,
erowded and uncomfortable, and Polly has very much the life of &
working woman, with three children and no nurses But highly tralned
seientists in museums are not expected to have three children, in
this country = very few have more than one: so that part of the popu-
lation is gradually being killed off - though it's partly thelr own
self-indulgence - & large part of the middle-class to-day (and class
distinctions are economic nowadays) would prefer a bigger motor car
to another child. Tandy had had a bad attack of influenza, and was
st11l suffering from acute melancholia, and the head of his museum
had been down on him fof being slow about his report on the Great
Barrier Keef Expedition, because Xk® he 1ls so very meticulous and
insistent on perfect accuracy (Tandy I mean) ; and he was depressed
and talking about seeing a psychologist, which 1s a bad sign 1n any-
body. Anyone like lMorley, who radlates strength and gives support
to everybody round him without ever seemlng to need it himself, 1s
rare in these days. The most tiring part of my Job is interviewlng
the young writers - from the formal interviews in my room to the in-
formal and more social meetings for & meal or a drink: it's like a




blood transfusion each time. The number of people who need to borrow
vitality (and can't pay it back) is immense. Incidentally, I was amused
by the accusation-of lack of vitality in the enclosed review of FPoems by
Peter Quennell - if you had ever met that cadaverous deathshead of a
young man not so young as he was and not so mature as he ought to be,

you might be inclined to agree with my conjecture that it is apt to be
people of low vitality themselves who accuse others of that defect.

However, I am pretty well, thank you; and there is no temptation
to teke even a short holiday under the spring really comes; for in cold
weather one 1s never really comfortable except at home; and the English
climate in the country 1in winter is a very pleasant one 1f you live in
the country - but it takes some time to get used to it 1f you have been
living in town. (It really is winter temperature still, though the
country 1s budding and flowering on time as usual).

This week there are three boats sailing, one on the 22nd, one on
the 23d, and the Europa on the 25th (in May I presume there will be the
Queen Mary) and I shall try to get a letter onto each - but Bow I wish
I could be giving my strength (such as it 1is) to you instead of to others:
but in any case - what I give you (if I do) I get back, and I only wish
indeed that my letters could be such help to you as yours to me - though
it is only with my arms round you that we can both glve and recelve at
the same instant of time: let us try to think of them so at the end of
each letter we write.

More tomorrow.
) A .
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I was rather hurried yesterday, and had no time to write. The
Wednesday committee began in the morning at 12, instead of with
lunch, and I had a couple of manuscripts to read beforehand - a poor
novel, and an uninteresting discourse by Dr.Goebbels: we resumed at
3, and went on until quarter to six, when a young man had to be in-
terviewed who wants to write an essay on Lancelot Andrewes; and I
had Bro. George Every, S.5.M., who was up in London for a conference,
to dinner with me. To-day I think I have a couple of appointments
in the afternoon, and dine with the Huxleys. Tomorrow night I shall
be at home, and for the whole weekend. Tomorrow I shall write a line
to cateh the Europa: this letter was to have been for the "Washing-
ton"; but I think I might Jjust miss it, so I will not name any boat
on the envelope.

You didn't enclose Miss Gwynne's letter, but that doesn't matter;
I have fixed a date early in May to dine with Mrs.Seaverns. I meant
to say again, in my last letter, how much I enjoy having your new
photograrh on my mantel, to look at the last thing as I go out before
lunch, and the first thing when I come home at night. And whenever
I look at this or any other portrait of you, my dear, 1 always have
one thought that is always the same: of how strange 1t 1s that 1n my
whole lifetime there has only been one face that has ever seemed to
me really beautiful.

One needs everything that love can give, as well as all the
strength that one can acquire from spiritual faith, and also the com-
munion of congenial minds, to endure the gloom of the political world
to-day. I don't know whether there is any real enthusiasm in Ame-
rice for re-eleecting Roosevelt, or whether, as I suspect, XRxk peo-
ple merely feel that there is no strong and trustworthy alternative -
I don't see how anyone could want Hoover back agaln. Certainly,
unless Koosevelt hits on a longer sighted policy for the next four
years than merely borrowing money from the banks, one is apprehensive
of a fearful collapse at the end. And here, I think people have
fallen into almost apathy, because the European situation seems %0
hopelessly chaotic; and affairs seem to be directed not Wy human be-
ings but by some frightful "infernal machine" of a deadly fate which
has the fascination of a snake - something lnhuman and impersonal,
though it operate partly through individuals called dictators. And
a dictator may be simply a man who has let a genle out of the bottle

and doesn't know how to get it back again. He 1s pushed on by oie




cumstances which are partly brought about by himself; and it is the fate
of a demagoglc dictator never to be able to stand still - in order to
keep his place he must always be doing something more. Party govern-
ment hardly exists in Britain any longer, and we may eventually have the
reality of dictatorship without the name - unless there is a war first,
and the results of that will be incalculable. O dear<..

I cling to you and to what there is between us as one real thing
in this world whlch 1s not a disappointment and cheat - however we have
been disappointed and cheated in this world.
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Bven if I didn't have anything to say since my last letter,
I should always have great pleasure in writing just in order to
put the heading and the signature to a letter to you. (I am
glad you kept the return-form of my cable, to use in case of sud~-
den change of address or any minor reason for cabling.) I have
not mueh to tell you, since yesterday - I had a very pleasaht din-
ner with the Huxleys before their return to thelr house in the
South of France. I do not care very much for Maria, who always
secemed to me a rather stupid, socially ambitious Belglan peasant
(Ottoline says she is untruthful, but I don't know about thet), but
Aldous is so charming that 1t doesn't matter (though I enjoy more
geeing him by himself). To-day has been quiet - in the morning
I worked at my essay on Byron, and in the afternoon at the office
I had no one to see except a White Russian theologlan from Parils
named Professor Zander, who wants me to get published a translatlon
of a work by Father Sergius Bulgakoff. And tonight 1 am at home -
tomorrow St.Mark's Day, and the whole day to myself - and also
Sunday except that I have to have cold supper at the Soclety of
Retreat Conductors in Queens Gate to meet Professor Vliadimir Weldle:
quite a Russian week.

To-day the first really springlike day - sunny and balmy and for
a part of the day I felt too warm in my winter clothes, and possessed
by a spring restlessness. I wish that I could be with my Love
walking out in the hills, or sitting in a garden belonging to our-
selves and no one else, listening to the church bells; and other-
wise I should like all days to be dull end all nights cloudy until
these things are possible. Dear my Love, good night.
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I thank you for your sweet letter of the 16%h, of all of which
I shall be mindful. ~ Here 1s the nice letter from Miss Gwynne - it
meant more to me that she should write to you in this way and also
appreciate the fact that I should have been very unlikely to accept
her invitation without your intervention) than anything she could
say to me direct. I wonder whether you are at Riverway let - 1
shall (because of a previous misdirection) continue to write to
Brimmer Street, as I am sure it will reach you, and I know that in
case of any important change of address you would wire me. DBe#ildes,
your stay at Riverway is to be so brief that you may not notify me
until you go to Highland Street, where I suppose you will be for
about two months, and then Cataumet - unless gomething turns up un-
expectedly meanwhile. I was interested to know that you had seen
the hall at Worcester, and met the Macdonald who seems to have made
a good thing of the play. He A41d not ask permission, by the way;
but Dukes spotted the performance and got two guineas out of them
afterwards. I don't suppose it will be possible to cateh all the
pirates - the English-speaklng world is very big: but I am sure
Dukes will do hls best. He hes an agent in Sydney New S.Wales, on
the lookout for Australian infringements. Now Bobby Spealght 1s
going to do a record of the Serman (how tired I am getting of that
sermon!) for His Master's Volce, and I have to arrange & contract
with them. Really, the nightmare of a screen version seems possible.

A long letter from Henry, from which I gather that the Fourth
Tempter was not very appropriate. I have had to write to Henry in
reply, because he thinks that I suffer from "notions of persecution"
(a propos, apparently, of varilous references to "Christian persecu-
tion). I wonder if people in America (Henry has not visited Eu-
rope since his honeymoon, and even then the circumstances, and of
course his grest deafness, did not favour his getting very much know-
ledge and understanding) always realise that England 1ls much nearer
to the continent than New York is, and that events in Germany, for
instance, are very real when such a short distance awaye. But I am
afraid that I do not understand Henry very well.

Yes, do cable if any definlte offer of employment is accepted.
You are quite right, I think, 1f nothing worth taking turns up for
next winter, to seek voluntary work in relief of the poor or 1ill:?
go long, my dearest, as you do not attempt anything under too bad
conditions, or that would affect a constitution which 1 do not con-




sider too robust - especially as that constitutlon is united to such
a conscientious and self-sacrificing spirit as yours, my dear.

Probably go to Paris the last week in May; and I will write to
the Brauss's, unless they are coming to London before then. Paris
will be a refreshing change - unless the political world 1is too gloomy -
rather then a rest: I think of taking the Huxleys at their word and
asking myself out to the Medltarranean coast in July or August for a
week. I want to be looking well before I come to Americas

I had a pleasant evening with Mr.Wladimir Weldle, the Russian
philosorvher, whom I liked extremely; lunch yesterday with an anthro-
pologlist in whose work I am interested - one J.D.Unwin who lives at
the Cambridge Mission in Camberwell - I forgot about 1t until Miss
0.'D. rang me up at the club in consternation - 80 I was three quar-
ters of an hour late - which made me late through the rest of the day.
Then hed to look in on Marion (McKnight Kauffer) at her shop near Bond
Street where she sells the carpets and stuffs that she designs, and
hear about her domestic difficulties - should she go back to Ted (Me-
Knight “guffer) when he returns from France: he has been difficult to
live with and neurassthenic for a long time. I am always very cautlous
about offering advice to people in domestic difficultles - and what
they chiefly want 1s someone to llsten sympathetically - as a rule, I
think, if they can't settle them themselves no one else can do it for
them: not, as a matter of fact, that she exactly asked for advice elther.

Dove my dear, I take you in my arms &nd kiss you as I end a let-
ter, as 1 want you to kiss me when you end one of yours: and your ring
(which I haven't yet brought myself to part with long enough to get it
inscribed - it has not yet left my finger since you put it on me) night

and morninge.
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Your letter of the 2lst arrived this morning by, I presume,
the Berengaria, which is carrying a letter back to you. The num-
ber of good mails is increasing ¢ this goes by the Bremen, and
my next, according to the Times, will be carried by the Normandie;
and at the end of the month, on Derby Day, the Queen Mary will
make her first trip. I am sorry to hear that you have been tired
and wet and cross - I should particularly wish to be with you when
you were cross, or thought you were - so the next time you are
cross remember that I would be with you at that moment if I could.
I wonder who is Mrs. William Cushing - there are such a number of
Cushings - you know my great-grandmother was Priscills Cushing,
of whom I have a portrait with a hymn-book at my office. You
geem always to be kept very busy with people. I am more than
distressed however to learn that the Noyes family proves not & so-
ultion of any problem of yours but rather a new problem itself.

Do I infer that you have decided that living with fenelope would
simply be exhausting to the last degree? I am very very sorry,
Eukxkxha® because 1 had been thinking with satisfaction of your
having a quiet pleasant seaside summer: and now what is to be done?
I had not thought that Mr.Noyes remained positive enough to be

a drain of energy. I always thought that he was the sort that
might live for a long time, after the mind had gone, but ghiletly
and without making much elaim on anybody. I suppose “enelope
hesitates, as 1s natural, as long as possible before making the
admission of his condition implied by getting in a professional:
because that will meak that the professional must be there until
his death. Now, WHAT is the alternative for you for the next
three or four months??? I think we must take you to the mountains
in September. Will you be invited to spend the summer at Rindge
or not??? Ada's last letter (also arrived yesterday - I enclose
it, but kEmmk keep the information to yourself and destroy it)

says that she 1s expecting you to lunch:! but I imagine that that
was the engagement that you had to cry off because of sore throat.
I do hope you will be able to meke another engagement soon with
her.

Dinner last night with the Chandos Group who discussed Social
Credit policy, of course! also a projected number of the dew English
Weekly, as Mairet has been told that the King can be got to look at
a copy of it, if a speclally good one 1s prepared. Many rumours
there are about what the King 1s like - but one doesn't put these




things on paper) An extra committee meeting to discuss the autumn
books took up this afternoon: tomorrow I have to try to make up the
next Criterion and over the weekend must work out a Commentary for
it. And tomorrow is May Day.

My Love, I kiss you good night, and kiss your ring and your little
portrait.

4 2 s A
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No letter from you this week, though & mall arrived, bringing
letters from Henry and Aunt Susle. I wonder what the matter can
be: in your last letter - of April 2kst - you spoke of having had a
sore throat, so I fear you may have been 1ll. Furthermore, I do
not know where to write to - my last two letters have gone to 154
Riverwaz, but I shall send this to Brimmer Street agailn, with "please
forward" on 1t in case you have gone. I fear that the end of a
trying winter may have been the moment for a phage of exhaustion,
as- it so often 1s. I am glad that I shall not be golng away this
weekend, so that I shall get your letter at once if one arrives.

There is no special news - except that Ghardy'a case, as reported
in- detail by Henry, 1s distinctly more depressing than as first re-
ported, on scantier informatlon, by Ada; and I fear is hopeless so
far as any prospect of her resuming the condition of thlis marriage
goes. My sympathies, on what information Henry gives me, are de-
finitely with her husband, whom I thought a nilce fellow, and who ap-
pears to be more attached to the baby than she 1s. But I wont bo-
ther with detalls (about young people whom you don't know:) at this
stage; and I still beg you not to say anything about it to anyone,
unless it is Ada. They live in a queer. world, these pleasure-lo-
ving young people in New york, with no roots, no ties, no social res-
ponsibilities or criteria - yet with plenty of snobblshness and con-
ventionality in their irresponsibility at that.

Spring has really come, and I have been moved to order a new
sult - I remembered that you did not like my Glen Urquhart Angola,
gso I ordered a modest grey herringbone worsted, rather like an old
suit (now too shabby to wear) which I think you did like. I have al-
so bought three new shirts and a new tle, and feel guite reckless.

I lunched with Ashley Dukes at the Garrick Club a few days ago (it
is the kzzxx theatrical club, and has a number of lnteresting old
peintings of “arrick, —eane, Xemball and all the old actors, but is
rather too matey a place. HeG.Wells and St.John Ervine were hang-
ing about) in order to discuss an offer made through hils New York
sgent Madden. The offer was for $1000 on account of 5% - 7% -

10% royalties, and seemed very satisfactory except that they wanted
£11m rights as well. I stuck at that, because I can't run the risk
of having a2 film made of it - as a matter of principle - though




a thousand dollars would have been very welcome indeed. Dukes was
gquite sympathetic on this point. He thinks that some more sensible
producer may make a proposal without asking for film rights; other=-
wise there won't be any commercial production until he takes a com=-
pany over, as he would like to do, next year. Anyway, I am not go-
ing to let my-visit to America be determined by such possibilities

of a productien in the autumn. These people, whoever they were (Dukes
said it was quite a reputable affailr) would have started in places

like Boston, Baltimore and Philadelphia.

The Morleys have bought (1) another goat (8) a young sheep dog; and
have been offered a swan. They don't want the swan, but the offer was
made (very indiscreetly, by thé doctor) to D-nald, who of course: is
very keen to have it, 8o they are in rather a dilemma.

Aunt Susle sent a cutting of the exhibition of the Boston Art
Club, which mentioned for particular praise a landscape by Mrs.Roger
Wolcott and a portrait by Mrs.Channing Frothingham {the latter I re-
mémber as the dullest of a rather dull family, my.Rotch cousins). Aunt
Susie was evidently perfectly solemn about it, but it was really very
comic; because the writer of the notice sald:"someone observed, and
with much: truth, 'Why! there are as many people here as at the Van
Gogh exhibitions'" I dont think Aunt S. saw the humour of that.

I thought herg tone a little depressed, and it seemed to me due to
the protracted disappointments over Eleanor's play. Have you seen
the Hinkleys lately?

The visit to. Paris is fixed for June 6th. Ezra wants me to come
on to stay with him in Rapallo, but I feel a strong objection to visit-
ing Italy until the natives have recovered from their elation over
conquering the Abyssinians. llegnwhile the British Government has
been looking not very dignified, I think. I am too disgusted about
the whole business to talk about it.

I know I have no reason to grumble, for there have been times
when you had no letter from me for over a week - though, surely, not
for some weeks, 1f my notebook 1s right - but it really 1ls as if 1
were golng without some essential article of diet! I don't want to
be a burden - yet I want you to know, my darling, how very dependent
T am upon hearing from you - even if you are not very well - or very
cheerful - Of course, I know that if there were anything serlously
wrong you would cable, or get someone else to write, but still, I cant
help worrying - and I am sure that in a sense .you would not have me

not worry. O 57 s
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I must just write a brief note of explanatlion this morning
to catch the Duchess of Bedford, and will write in reply to your
letter tonight or Saturday. ”hile I wag out posting my last
letter to you, last night, your long letter of the 28th (pencil,
but legible) arrived. I am sorry to have been so fussy - but 1t
does seem almost Justified, doesn't 1t°? as you have been 1ill
after all. I am distressed about the sinus, but glad that you
seem to be taking the trouble in hand properly, and 1 hope that
you will not not lose all the POUNDS that you have gained during
the winter. For the rest, hhe problem of the summer needs think-
ing about carefully, but }ou have been prudent in taking counsel
end opinion and not accepting Penelope's proposal rashly. It
seems that she ought to be told frankly that professional asslis-
tance 1s what is ne{ded from her point of view; but that doesnt
get us any farther with your problem. I wish that I might be

nursing vou, in a sunny climate.
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First of 3ll I must mentlion what I forgot to put in to my last
two letters, ‘that I dined alone and pleasantly with Mrs.Seaverns
last week, upon her return from Kent. During the latter part of
the evening we played Patience, and she taught me two quite good
new games. She is a lonely old lady (though not as lonely I think
as lirg.Shakespear is now) and I think it gave her pleasure. She
seems to occupy herself a good deal with American Women's Clubs? is
going off to Copenhagen before long to some convention; said she would
ask'me in agalin when she returned. She spoke wistfully of not having
heard from the Perkins's or you since you left, and asked for news,
Spoke very appreciat#vely of you also.

Well, I am grateful to you for writing so fully as in your
letter of the 28th whiech 1 acknowledged very briefly. TWhat 1s it
you put in your nose - if it is Endrine, you must be careful not to
make a habit of it, as it 1s excessively drying or something, and

" hags bad effects after a time. And I hope you will not have any
operation on your sinus. Of course it is provoking to have this
allment, and be threatened with arthritis, at the end of a hard
winter goné through so successfully. I certainly ralise no objection
to your decision not to go to Cataumet: it would seem that you know
both from a little experience what it would be like, and from the
advice of friends. And I had not thought of the visit's meaning
that you would take Penelope's place while she went away - that is
wulte another thing fromv isiting while she 1s there too. And now
WHAT aré you to do? I think you will be wise not to spend any more
of the sunner than you can help, at Riverway with the Perkins's., I
a, sure you need very much to get away by yourself, or at least on
any longish visits in the country or at theseaside with any friends
you have who are not tiring to be with - and I have very few if any
myself who are not tiring after a few days of incessant companionshlp.
I am writing to Ada to ask her when they would be going to the
White Mountains; and if I could contribute a bit towards the expen-
gegs in September, wouldn't it make the problem of August a little
eagler? But where is there to go, by oneself, in America? or have
you any single friend, who would go away with you, and share expen-
ses? I know well the need one has to be alone, and 1 treasure my
evenings alone here at Grenville Place (when I am apt to be writing
to you) and' my solitary weekends in London at the club.

Yes indeed, friends can be very careless of one's needs. Not
that 1 have grounds for compddint, who have had as useful friends as




anybody, but I ecan think of occaslons in which I have failed people,
thikough having many other things to think about. And 1t 1is curious
how often one gives, not to people to whom one owes anything, but ra-
ther just to hungry birds who go on holding their mouthe open.

I am amused by the report that the publishers are eager for ano-
ther book from Mrs.Trouncer. That is an echo of my having her to
tea, to explain to me the book she wants to write next, on Madame
de Pompadour; and I told her guardedly that we were interested, but
of course must walt to see how the present book was received, before
we could offer terms. However, the Louise de la Vallliere has been
pretty well received, and I think we shall make a little money on it,
and will take another book from her. I have heard nothing of
them, or of their domestic affairs, for a long time.

I enclose an article by Michael Roberts from the "London Mercury",
and two letters from Theodore Spencer, because they temtify to the
succegs of your poem, "Burnt Norton". That poem 1s about you, of
course, but also, incidentally, about time. Certainly, it could ne-
ver have been written but for you, and it 1is much more about you than
about that moment in that garden which serves as the pretext.

As I think I told you, I shall be in Paris on the 6th June - and
probably for two days before and two days after. It is going to
be a little complicated, if 1 am to see the Paris folk - probably
Charles Du Bos, Paul Valery, perhaps Gide, perhaps Jacdques Maritain,
and combine them with the Morleys - because Christina 1s very shy
really, and Frank speaks the most preposterous French you can imagine:
on the other hand they will be useful in dealing with James Joyce.
As for Rappalo, NO, I won't go among them wops with Ezra talking
about the English as "the enemles of hig country"; and I am glad to
think that the Emperor of Abyssinia has cached £1,000,000 in the
Yerusalem Branch of Barclay's Bank Limited. If I go south this
summer, before coming to America, it will be to join the Huxleys in
Var. On June 12th or 13th I go to stay with Sir Bruce and Lady
Richmond (the deal of upper-middle-class respectability) at their
new houge near Sallsbury; and I intend to go on to spend a night at
Yeovil in order to visit the Old Homestead at East Coker. And I
mean to make a three days retreat at the Cowley House at Oxford the
week after, combining it with a meeting of the Book Committee of
the C.L.A.

I hope, my darling, that the sweet peas ordered were delivered
to you on Saturday, per Greene'stunder the Ritz Arcade who undertook
to do the cabling for me. That 8 to help cure your beautiful Nose.

O your little photograph 1s such a comfort to me morning and
night. But you must NOT say that you wish you looked like .that now.
You DO look exactly like 1t - that 1is, as exactly as I would wish:
for if you were any more exactly, you wouldn't be my Tall Girl grown

up.to fit, e:;s}tly ﬁo‘:thoulder. E hold, you n?:i ,_?h
}? ) A;"’"‘* 4
See next page! ’tf####’#;,*__




As stated above, 1 enclose article by Roberis and letter from T.

Spencer about Burnt Norton.
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I am only able to start a reply to your letter of the 3d May
now at 11,10 p.ms. a8 I have had to compose a long letter to Underhill
about Miss O0'D.'s relgious difficulties - she wants a good spiritu-
al adviser, and hasn"t found any, and I don't want to have to deal
with her case myself. I am very sorry that there should have been
such a gap between my letters - but as you ask it yourself, yes in-
deed I AM glad that you should find one letter in five days insuf-
ficient?! for which reason I am writing tonight so that you may receive
this by the Britannie - if I had been able to post it earlier it
would have been the President Harding - but there is something ig-
noble, I feel, in that name. With the coming of summer one demands
more and qulcker boats - I shall certeinly send you a letter on the
Queen Mary on the 27th. I am happy to know that you are better =
even 1f you have those exasperating tickles dupving the night. So
it 1s now summer in Boston:! here, but an uncertain spring, overcoats
abandoned but the spring suit not yet to be worn. The first assault
of hot weather makes one feel very weak indeed. In this weather, I
am glad to thinkABf your having a "retreat" at Senexet, and hope that
you will be strengthened by it. I have just written to Father 0'
Srien to try to arrange a retreat for myself at Cowley in June, after
the visit to Paris. I am much execited by the possibility of a job
at Smith. I thought Northampton a pleasant place, with some quite
superior peovle in it; and i1f that i8 offered, I hope you will find
it acceptéble. It seems that you are wise to refuse Cataumet, and
as you do 1t is certainly right to let Penelope know thaa$ that what
she needs l1ls professional aid. I can understand that 1life at 154
Rlverway, when you wrote, was none too easy for you.

Then your posteript, of May 4th. I am glad you had got my
two letters, before going off to your retreat. But what is the
"new medicine' that made you sleep better? And when 1s the Foot-
lights? and what the play? and what the part? Thank you for your
Concert Programmes and your comments. You sai nothing about the

Sacre du Printemps; cnd there are a number of 4b_uite new to me.
As for concerts here, I have no heart or interest to go alone, without
you, or ppera which is now in full activity. I have not been to

a8 concert since you left.

I'll write again at the weekend, and report on my trifling
activities. Je t'embrasse les deux pleds, et les bras, et la
nuque, et je me soussligne,

G AM] lfiJC, K9/ :Z@}fﬁi*’*”'"ﬂ'
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Your letter of May 8th, following that of May 3d, was, you may
be sure, very execiting. (By the way, it had come ungummed - why
have you glven up sealing wax? It is practical as well as decora-
tice and to be kissed). I am really delighted about your appoint-
ment at Smith, and I pray that there may be no catech in it, and that
it has really gone through by now, You say it is for one year, but
I presume that 1t is renewable after that - even if not, recommenda-
tlons from Smith ought to be very valuable eksewhere - and the salary
i1s not too bad, to begin with. Perhaps you realise now that your
volce is a very great asset, being unusually beautiful anywhere. I
wish, of course, that there might be dramatic work attached to the
Job, but perhaps that i1s too much to expect. (I really know nothing
whatever about Sam Eliot, as I have never met him. So he is not very
popular, isn't he?) Also, it struck me as a pleasant place, with
some qulte agreeable people. I remember the Koffkas (he is a really
distinguished psychologist) and some agreeable people named I think
Pateh - he was a professor of English literature,'specially Chaucer
ete. As for whether you should have rooms in college, or outside
to be more independent and be able to get away from the college at-
mosphere at night, I can hard1¥ advise about that. You certainly
were far too much at everybody s beck and call at Scripps, day and
night; but I presume that not being Matron as well as Professor you
would have a great deal more privacy at Smith. But except for be-
ing a 1ittle too near to Boston, I can't see any out about the work as
you outline it.

Now the first thing to know is: when does the autumn term begin,
when do you have to start residence? I sghould like to see something
of you before the terms: and should also like to take a peep at you in
Smith to see what your surroundings will be like.

I am glad, too, of your happy retreat. It would interest me

to know how these retreats are conducted. I suppose there are regular
of devotlons, addresses, and meditations on set subjects, as well as

a little reading, Do you also observe, as xEX we do, complete silence
during the whole time, except for participation in prayers, and ex-
cept for an occasional talk with the director himself? That 1s a most
desirable and necessary rule, in my opinion. One should not be bo-
thered by the personalities of one s fellow-retreaters,




Now I imagine that after this winter - unusual for you as you
say - you will be pretty tired and need a hollday. Just the uncer-
tainty, the continued following of false scents of jobs, must have
been a gre-t strain itself; and you seem to have been kept pretty
busy socially too - even though most of it has been not gay or excitling.
I hope you will be able to see Ada soon - 1t was unfortunate you were
111 - because I think she may be beginning to wonder whether you real-
ly want to see her. But what ARE you going to do for a real rest, and
during the period of great heat? I hate to think of your spending the
summer in Boston, whether at Riverway or elsewhere; and a series of
short visits to friends has elements of fatigue as well as rest, though
better than nothing. Will Miss Ware ask you to her farm for any
length of time?

Now I must stop, but will write again tomorrow night to try to
catch the same fast boat. I go for the weekend to Cambridge to stay
with Maynard Keynes (whom you may just remember seeing for a moment
in the Westminster Theatre when We Were With the Murdocks) and see a
performance of "Murder" in the theatre which he has bullt there.

With all my 1ove,'my'Love, all that you ever could wish,

»
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Your letter of the 1l2th arrived this morning, by the Norman-
die, which 1s quick, I think, so I hope that this letter and yester-
day s will arrive quiccly to you by the same boat. Correspondence
1s beginning to move more rapidly, I think, and next week there will
be the Queen lary, I suppose trmint to mahe & new record. You men=-
tion my letters of April 30 and May 5 (4th?) but not my letter of
April 28th, but I trust it reached you. I am glad that the sweet
peas Were salmon pipk -~ they dlid come, as you conjecture, from me.
On my way home this evening I bought some for myself, from the bar-
row this side of Gloucester itoad Station which you used to patronise,
and they are in a vase on my chest of drawers, surrounded by photo-
graphs, as you will remember.

Spring has come very suddenly - or rather summer - for I have ne-
ver known in London so sudden & trandition from winter to summer - re-
minding one of New England. Last week one shivered, to-day one could
not be cool enough. I have had to buy some thin socks, and I shall
have to buy some new underclothes too.

I am very mfich relieved to hear that the Smith engagement 1is set-
tled - at first I refused to feel sure of 1t. I am sure that you
were right to accept, even though the work is not quite what your heart
would be in. I ahso read with pdeasure Penelope's ledte r. How
do you feel about going as a guest for a month? If the strain of
being with them 1s so great as you suggest, 1s it desirable for you
to go at all, or for tnat length of time, even Jjust as a guest with
“enelope there? It's a question of what the alternative is, of
course; but I do waat-to feel that you will start the autumn term at
Smith in the best possible trim to meke a success of ity without belng

wrecked by the spring. It will be more difficult for you, ho doubt,
to be limited to the side of your work which you care less fori but 1
am sure that you will be Just as good at that as anyone can be. even
though you have, naturally, more confidence 1in yourself as a dramatic
producers.

I am not keen in the least to have a record made of the Sermon,
but I think Bobby Speaight would like to do it, and it would be an
advertisement for him, so 1 don't want to stand in his way.




Tomorrow a "Criterion Evening", at which Morley and I entertain
(to sherry, hock or beer, and LiDCuits) about twenty or thirty contri-
butors to the Criterion, and other persons whom it is thought desirable
to have presente. We have not done this for a long time - about & year:
but it is, besides rather expensive, very tiring, and we shall be glad
to get 1t over with.

And have you anything in the way of spring and' summer clothes?
Yes, I think you should like Smith, after you have got to hnow

some congenial people on the faculty:? 1t ls a large college, isn't 3%,
so that may take a little time. -

It seems to me that your auht's lectures cause you as much anxiety
and trouble beforehand as they do to her - especially 1f it always up-
gets her gsleep. But I am glad to kmow that they have been suceessful,
if not very remunerative.

Must stop to get this to the post. No particular news since 1
wrote yesterday, except a dinner of my dining club last night - again
dhiscussed a questlion so vague that no conclusion could be come to; the
chief polnt of it however for me is to get in contact with selected
non-conformists and get an opportunity to see how their minds work.

I should like to send some fIOWers once a week - but I will keep
my money for other her things:

0/475;,\51&—(_ [roa~ Ko mw./
e
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This morning I did not arise betimes - I slept till 8.30. That

was because of the Criterion Party last night. It was, to be
sure, a very qulet party: I managed to leave, with the last strag-
glers, Tom Beachcroft, Walter Tomlin and Bill Empson, at 1ll.45:;
nevertheless, theeéd rare parties are exceedingly fatiguing for the
hosts - Morley and myself - and more for me, because Morley left
about 1l to catch the last train to Lingfield - leaving his cork-
gcrew behind with me - but I did not have to use 1it. I believe
that most of the men who came enjoyed themselves: but when I am a
host, I am so aware of: the machinery going round, and of my own ef-
forts to make it go round, that it seems to me that everyone 1is
participating in some horrible mechanical ballet. They mostly
seemed like corpBes to whiech one gave a succession of sécousses.
What bad mixers most people are. They didnt even appreclate each
other sufficiently to e¥oke the latent vitality 1n each. Who were
they! first of all, for supper, the interior Criterion circle.
Morley, Flint, Belgion, Read, T .andy, Williams, Trend - d@lfflcult
enough, as several social degrees are represented - glqueer bricks
for which lMorley and I had to provide the cement - but a discussion
provided by Morley, of a circular to be lssued for the Criterlon,
kept the party united. Then, at 9 o'clock (this was at Russell
Square, of course! supper in the Board Room (which you remember) and
reception in Morley's room below), arrived stragglingly the twenty-
five or thirty guests and the guests of members! a.vague Spaniard,
invited by Trend (who is Professor of Spanish at Cambridge); the
Revd. ‘Victor Demant, Philip Mairet, H.G.Porteus, A.L.Rowse, Tomlln,
Dylan Thomas, Charles Madge, Bill Empson (who had rung up to ask

in a muddled voice whether he might bring a young lady, to which I
replied firmly NO) and many more (whose names on earth are dark).
Also the one lady guest - the first female ever to be invited to a
Criterion Evening - Miss Jane Heap, sometime editor off the Little
Review in New York, in the days when they published "Ulysses" se-
rially. Jane is very fat, approximating fifty, dresses like a man
as nearly as possible, laughs loudly until she has to wipe the tears
from her &yes, has some very amusing anecdotes about Ezra Pound and
Joyce, and is what you might call a Card. The Revde M.CuD'Arey S.J.
was unfortunately unable to be present; but Tom Burns of Longmans,
also an editor of the Tablet (Memding R.C.weekly) came, and was very
useful - got on well with Demant, whose book which we are publishing




is to be called (that was decided during the evening) "Christian Polity".
Porteus, Thomas, and somebody else tried to get drunk on the sherry,

hock and beer provided, but I am glad to say that they failed completely.
Richard Church of Dent's enjoyed himself mildly, as did Willie Thorpe,
director of Greek and Roman antiquities in the Victoria & Albert liuseum.
One or two sketchy surreslists hovered in the background. I believe an
enjoyable evening was had by all, except myself and the inscrutable Lister
who had to clear up the bottles and ashes after we left: and I got to bed
thaﬂkf‘\llly at 12.300

This morning I could not get up early, so went to the 10,30 High
Mass for Ascensfion Day, after which balanced the collection monel for
the week so far, had a fitting at my tailor's (such a tale he had to tell
about the difficulty of getting good workmen nowadays), had to buy a new
outfit of underwear (I can't understand why it is I am always having to
buy things: my new suit - well, it's the first spring suit I have had since
1932 my new underwear - it's the first I have had to buy since July 1933:
that seems reasonable, and yet there's always something! as soon as I
have bought toothpaste, I have to buy shaving soap; and then I need new
razor blades, and then bath socap, and then bath powder, and before you
know 1t I need two new tooth brushes, and so on, And I have been having
my spring do at my dentist's for the last three weeks, and that means a
morning wasted each week. And I believe some of my shoes need re-soling.
I have had to buy three palrs of spring socks, and now the waather has
turned cold again and I can't wear them but must go back to my woolen
socks with holes in them. And ALL my hats are very shabby. The next
thing to happen is that I shall lose my umbrella and have to buy a new
one, and somehow every one you buy is more expensive than the laste) If
that wasn't -enough there's always something on my conscience. It isn't
as if my business was just a matter of business. It's allright so far as
one 1s concerned with folk like Mrs.Trouncer - her book has done gqulte
well, so I shall have her to tea again next week and arrange for her next
book; but there are these young people who need to be gulded, and who are
trying to produce Art and (alas) to make a living at the same time.

If one didn't have to be a financial adviser and take the place of a De-
cent Home Influence at the same time: It is exceedingly difficult to
advise them about thelr material interests and their spiritual linterests
at the same time. (I see that I have ended three sentences in succession
with "at the same time": I know that is bad, but my letters are for you
and not to put .-myself among.the Great English Letter Writers).

The reason why I am writing tonight (Thursday) 1nsteadLof tomorrow
night (Friday) which would do equally well for the next boat (the Bremen)
is that I have let myself in innocently for examingng a candlidate for a
degree at Trinity (Cambridge) who has written a thesls on George Herbert.
Therefore, I must spent tomorrow night mugglng up the subject so as to
be able to ask intelligent questlons. I only get five gulneas, and 1if
I had realised that I had to participate in an oral examlnatlon, as well
as reporting on the thesis, 1 wouldn't have undertaken it. But he 1s
quite able, and 1 mean him to get hls degree - Ph.D. I bellieve. So that




instead of merely stopping over the weekend with Maynard Keynes at
King's, to see "Murder" at his theatre, I have to move on Monday to

stay with bld Dr.Stewart of Trinity, examine the young man Blackstone
with Stewart, and then go for a picnic to Little Gldding (am expedition
that Dr.Stewart has intended for ten years) to shed a few tears over
Crashaw, Mary Collett, Nicholas Ferrar and John Inglesant, and return

to business on Tuesday morning. So tomorrow night I must busy myself
working up nasty questions to ask the young man (who I have decided must
get his degree anywWay) about Andrewes' opinion on the Real Presence,

the influence of Richard Rolle and Juliana of Norwich upon George Herbert,
the essenge of _ baroque art, and so forth. And so I shall not be able to
write to you agaln until Tuesday evenlng.

I hope, my darling, that when you recelve a letter like the fore-
going, you do not say or feel, how unsatisfactory? Because to me, to
give you a letter like this is like giving you my stockings to mend, or
coming home and compleining about my difficultlies of the day and asking
you to tell me what to do or not to do about them. Smalltalk - 1s an
intimacy, like darning socks or brushling somebody s hair, My deare.

SRR
/‘“"‘" [9« ?G'M\
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First of all, before I forget it, I must tell you that I did fi-
nally remember to ask Morley this afternoon whether they ever received
the mints you sent them to the boat, and he sald at once, O yes, they
did get them, and some nuts, and they were very much pleased and touched;
and that Christina had written you a letter of thanks on the boat. I am
sure he was speaking sincerely, he was distressed to hear that you had
never recelilved their acknowledgement. He added that he had wanted to
get some sweets before they left, and was not sure that he had gone to the
right place; but that when yours arrived he notived that they came from
the same shop, and so was reassured about his own purchase.

I wish I had the whole evening to write to you in, for the "Queen
Mary" - as it 1s, I must get something of a letter off to you by that
boat, and another by the next possible. Before beginning I have had to
write six notes and a bothering letter to one of our authors who has gone
and offered a book to another publisher behind our backs; and later I
have to go round to John Hayward's to pick up & manuscript which we asked
him to read and give us his opinion on. I only got back from Cambridge
at noon. I had a very busy - or rather, full - weekend: first with
lMaynard Keynes, at King's. He took me to the performance of "Murder"
in the afternoon in his new theatre that he built for Lydia to act Ibsen
in. It is a very good theatre indeed, acoustics excellent - I wish you
could see 1it. And the company gave a very good performance, consldering
that they had been playing at Oxford during the first part of the week,
and had had to glve two performances at Cambridge on the day of thelr
arrival. In the evening there was a monor feast at King's, I don't know
what for - and it was strange to see that genlal old backslapping comedlan
Sheppard, whom I have known for years, as Provost of King's - I used to
think of Heads of Houses as incredibly venerable awful personages - but
we went over to the thfeatre (it is like a new toy to Keynes, he can hardly
keep- away from it, and.went in by a side door and to his private box
(where we were invigible to the publie) in time for the final scene. The
afternoon house was full only in the cheaper seats, but the evening house
was packed, and enthusiastic. We collected Speaight and Browne after-
wards, and returned to the rooms of one of the dons where the reast was
protracted until about 2 a.m. All King‘a people, except John Sparrow who
had come over from All Souls'; and it was somehow very pleasant to find an

Oxford man among theme Sunday, quiet: on Monday morning I went over to




Trinity to assist Dr.Stewart in examining a Ph.D. candidate: I think

that I, having never examined anyone for a degree before, was almost

as nervous as the candidate. We passed him, although he was unable to
answer most of our questions; but we had already decided, on the strength
of his thesis, to pass him. (I earn five guilneas by this plece of Work).
Then to lunch at Stewart.s house at Girton, and then a most memorable
motor drive to Little Gid&ding. You won't haveheard of that place - very
few people have - but it was the place of a kind of monastic settlement
established in the time of Charles I (the King himself visited it - it 18
mentioned in the novel "John Inglesant'. It was sacked by the Puritans,
and the house has disappeared, but the chapel remains. The front was
destroyed, so that my snapshots, Which are belng developed, only show the
new front that was put on towards the end of the seventeenth century,

but the inside is well preserved -and well kept - charming l7th century
atalls and panelling, and a nice altar. It 1s in a lovely corner of
Huntingdonshire - very much out of the way - very few people ever get
there; to me it had a very strong atmosphere of holiness, left about it
by the Ferrars and Colletts who founded it, and Crashaw who was for a

ti e with them. And of course the countryside was at its besti snow-
covered with hawthorn, elder, and-scented; lilac; and the filelds be-
gprent with buttercups. I wish you could see the Engllsh countryside
again just now; I wanted you with me the whole time. We came back

by Leighton ‘Bromswold, where George Herbert had his first parish, and
Buckden where there is a ruined brick palace of the anclent Bilshops of
Lincoln. In the evening Stewart took to a dinner of a dining club called
"the Soclety" - the host being the Master of Magdalene - they were really
serious diners interested in their food, and a cremarkably good dinner;
and the Master, who was on my left, and an unknown man on my right, were
more incredibly knowledgable about claret than any people 1 have ever
heard - that subject rose from mention of the late A.E.Housman, who, the
Master declared, understood claret better than any Englishman of our
time. .

I would write at more length about Little Giddlng - and may again -
if I had time, to try to glve some ldea of the impression it made upon me.
But I must stop soon, and it 1s more important, my darling, to thank you
for your note - any letter from you of not more than a page 1 call a
"note" - and rejolce in your success in the Footlights Play., I don't
xnow what was the play; and unless you had told me, I should certainly
NOT have recognised you in the photographs. Is that a Blone wig or
a white wig you are Xarimg wearing? I simply refuse to consider you in
s blonde wig, you know L dislike yellow hair intemnsely, or anything but
very dark hair; and did you stuff your stockings to make your legs look
Tike telegraph poles? However, I shall preserve the photographs. though
they do not suggest you in the least. Weeah't there any proper photo-
graphs taken of the production? And I believe you are acting better
than efer: I should like to imagine that I had something to do with
your insplration, but I see no way of deluding myself into that opinion.
Anyway, 1 am very happy about 1t. I do wlsh that you might have some
opportunity of acting at Smith. Now this must do for the Queen lMary;
she carries with her mon baiser aux lgvres et aux oreilles, mon cher

petit souris, ma trés-chére:‘ﬁzh“' bfas Jﬁryh- e J Kot
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For the first time, I think, I missed writing to you by a fast
boat simply because I was too tired last night to write letters: as
1 did not write last night, I missed the Europa, and now there is no-
thing more till the Aquitania on Wednesday. What 1is most tiring is
a succession of interviews with little or no interval, and having to
keep oneself interested in other people s affairs and troubles one af-
ter the other - I had four yesterday: the revd. Vincent Howson (Bert)
with his novel, Dr.N.M.lovetz-Tereshchenko with his financial straits,
Edouard Roditi with his aimlessness of the cosmopolitan Spanish Jew-
vreek-Turkish-Roumanlan-French-Flemish ancestry, and finally to call
on Jan Culpin before dinner who is just recovering from bronchitis.
On my way home I bought myself two bunches of sweet peas to cheer my-
self up. So0,.-as it seems that I shall have a pretty full four days
in Paris next week - what with Sylvia Beach and her Amis de Shakespeare
& Co., Louls Glllet, Henri Massis, Stuart Gilbert and James Joyce;
and I have Mrs.Trouncer and an hour later DjJuna Barnes coming to see me
on Tuesday, I felt justified in wiring to the Hotsons to say that I
could not come down to Chalfont st.Giles ("Jordans") to lunch with them
to-day. I'd rather entertain them to lunch later; because they really
are two particular bores, Leslie with his clodhopping scholarship and
pomposgity and Mary with her elephantine gaity. I have had a quiet day
writing letters, and going through Djuna Barnes's book to make it pos-
gible for press, and slumbering at the club after lunch.

What I particularly want to know as soon as pogsible, and I fear I
did not stress it enough in my last letter, 1s when you have to be at
Northampton. I want to have a week with Ada and Sheff in the mountains,
and Wellesley takes on on the 1lT7th September; so it would appear that
in any case I ought to arrive at the beginning of September. Now,
where will you be? and where can I see you? I don't hope for anything
as easy and natural as when you were at Rosary Gardens with the Perkins's;
and we could have the evenings and make excursions in the daytime:
partly because when I come to America I must divide my attention and
see my family - and here there 1ls no one with such a claim upon me, and
we can see my friends, or yours, or be alone - but in America I must
plan out every moment carefully. I should like to have weeks and weeks




and weeks, with nothing to do but to be in your company - but 1f not
that, I had rather have a few days of perfect company than a longer
rxmEmzr® time mostly among other people with you. (If I could hope
that you could come to England every other year, and I come to America
every other year, that would make 1t easler to put up with the vexation
of not-very-satisfactory meetings in New England.

My new suit has come, and I hope you will like it - a very simple
gulet grey.

I have thought of your joumney to Windsor.

Thank you, my dearest Assistant Professor, for your svweet letter
of the 19th. And now please answer the questilon of this letter to
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I have not heard from you since your little note of May 19th,
but also I have missed two boats this week by having had a slight
cold to nurse, which I had to cure before going to Paris, and
therefore going to bed in the evening. I am troubled by the long
gap that this will leave in my correspondence, but I hope you will
not worry. You have had my letter by the Queen Mary, and one af-
ter that, in which I asked you to let me know when Smith started
the term, and when and where I could see you - for as many days as
possible - because I ought to make my reservatlion.

My cold was very slight, and was due to trying to pretend that
we were having June weather when we weren'te I havent had a chance
to put on my new spring sult yet, and I am now wearing exactly the
clothing that I should wear in January. This has been the most
steadily cold spring that I cen remember - cold weather in June 1s
not unusual for a few days, but it is usually preceded and followed
by warm spells. There has not been one summer day since L went to
Little Giddinge. Anyway, it makes the spring more tolerable in &
way, as otherwlse I should have been thinking more of summer 1n
Gloucestershire.

I have sent a line to the Krauss's, and I hope I may see them
at least for a moment, and I ghould be glad to lunch with them if
they would. But Friday night we have to see the Joyce's, Saturday
night I give my "lecture de poésies", Sunday night dine-with Sylvia
veach and André Gide (of all peo#leis and Monday night with the
Stuart Gilberts'. And I want to see Massis and 1if pogsible #aritain.
I shsll be back by %ednesday morning (the 10th) at the latest; but
I will try to make time for a letter from Paris - 1t won't be a very
ggod one, because it will have to be done in pen and inks

I hope that you will soon have some plans for the earlier part
of your summer, to tell me. I do wish that you could get qulte a-
way from every nervous strein and from older people, for two solid
months; and not have to spend your time working up your course for the
autumn. I am delighted with all that you tell me about Neilson, and
his giving you your title of Assistant Professor. But I cannot help




wishing bitterly that I could haxXmg have the looklng after you for
the summer months and see that you restcd and were built up properly

for the winter.
So now, my dear Love, good-bye, as 1 shant be able to write you
a proper letter until next Wednesday evening.

~
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I am only writing to you tonight this little note, because I see
that the #Normandie" is sailing tomorrow! this is merely a salutation,
and you will recelve a long letter, a journal of my visit to Paris
(amongst other things) by the "Bremen" on Saturday. But I want to
tell you at once that your letter which Sylvia Beach handed me on Fri-
day, when after my arrival I looked in at 12, rue de 1'Odéon, was a
very great and welcome surprise, whieh helped me very much through the
efforts of my "reading" - which went off, I think, very succesafully.
And tonight on coml back to Grenville Place, I found your second let-
ter (of the 26th May), a rather sad letter to be sure - why do you say
you feel "out of touch with me" when I feel every night, whether at ( 1k
Grenville Place, or in the train, or at the Hotel de Beaujolails, al-‘’ _
most as if I had my arm around you - with some pleasant things in It;ﬂ e
and some knotty ones, and much to answer and to talk about and much which
makes me want merely to klss you sllently. But you see you have timed
your letters most intuitively, and I have nothing to offer in return but
my cable from Vietorla this evenling on arrival. And when 1 got to
Gloucester Road I looked at the flower barrows and stalls but they had no
gweet peas; and I will not decorate my room with anything else. Then
I rushed out to the club to dine (the only fitting antithesis to dinner
last night on the Ile Sk.Louls, after returning from a wisit to the
Maritains in Meudon, and then to see Jean Paulhan at the N.R.F. and then
&0 see Joyce again in the rue Edmond-Valentin before going to the Gil-
berts to dinner: got to Red at-3 and up again at 7T - slept a bit on the
boat, but am "dog-tired".) A successful visit. But when I am among
distinguished people I want my Emlly to be there with me, and then 1
should enjoy 1t; and when I am among simple nice people whom I like
(l1ike the Maritains) then I want my Emily to be there with me still
morees Now it is nearly 1l and I must post this: but I will write
again more fully for the German boat on Saturdaye.
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Pirst I want-to thank you for your letter received in Paris (that
was a very good surprise) and for your letter by the Normandie which
was walting for me on my return, and for your letter by the Queen
Mary which arrived yesterday morning. (George Blake, who went

over and came back on the Queen Mary at the invitation of the com-
pany, to broadcast, came in yesterday, and sald that he had never
gseen such an exhibition of vulgarity as that of the flrst-class pas-
sengers, both ways, and added that the New York broadcasting people,
who entertained him while there, were the toughest boys he had ever
met) . How beautifully you time your letters.

LONDON,WC.1

12 June 1936.

Thep as for my visit, it was gquite successful, I think, We went to
a small hotel which Morley had found before, which 1 recommend: the
Hotel de Beaujolals, behind, or rather in, the Palalis Royal. You
get rooms looking out on the garden of the Palais Royal, so that you
have both quiet' and a beautiful outlook; and 30 fcs. a night for a
room with a bath is not dear. We had the Stuart Gilberts to lunch
on Friday (he is a retired I.C.S. judge with a French wife, who has
written a book about Joyce). In the evening I think the Morleys
went to a cinema, because I had to dine alone with the Joyces: Joyce
sald he did not feel well enough to see the Morleys too, and they
were thankful to slip off by themselves. There was some business to
do with Joyce, Boncerning his new book which 1s very troublesome
though unfinished, but we did not get down to that till late. I had
first to hear all about Joyce's private troubles, which are extreme
and Irish: his son s illness,-hig daughter s mental allments which
are very grave and-very expensive. He 1s-~a very devoted father, and
particularly attached to the girl - she 1s 28 now = whose cage I fear
1s hopelesa, though he will not believe 1it. Consequently we did not
get to the restaurant § Fouquet's in the Champs Elysées) until nearly
10! so that it was half past one before I got to bed. Saturday mor-
ning we wandered about, and through the Luxembourg Gardens; and after
lunch I called on Henri Massis; we dined at the Taverne Perigourdine
in the Boulevard St.Michel, and I gave my reading at 9. There is a
small room at the back of the bookshop which holds about 50 people -
it was pretty full, a mixed English American French audlence, very
aporeclative, at any rate Sylvia “each was. We slipped away about
11 and sat for an hour in front of the Café de la Paix - the chief ex-
citement being the late editions of a few papers, which were distri-
buted by volunteers - they were the first papers that had appeared for
geveral days. There was that vague tenslion and expectation which

1s so characteristic of a French crovwd,-am@ very infrequent in this




country - hoping for some sort of demonstration to take place - but nothing
happened. The atmosphere of Parls Was almost that of a holiday - every-
one goodhumoured and in sympathy with the "stay-in" strikers. All the
big stores, and many smaller shops, Wwere closed; the strikers inside
looking out of the windows, or standing behind the gates (usually the
rather prettier.girls were posted thus) holding out collection boxes =
thelr relatives came and went, bringing provisions etec. - and on the
“ggasins du Louvre were displayed the Hed Flag (but without sickle and
hammer) and the tricolor crossed. Traffic was undisturbed, but much
less than usual, which made walking all the pleasanter. On Sunday I
went to the English Church near the Etoile, then to the Massis' to lunch,
where I stayed rather late, as Thierry Maulnier, a young writer from

whom I want a contribution on gurrealisme for the September number, came
in just as I was leaving. Then back to the hobel for a short rest, and
we dined with Sylvia each and her friend Adrienne lMonnier, who runs a-
nother bookshop across the way. The most important guest was André
Glde; there was also “ean Schlumberger and a few other miscellaneous
people. As Frank cant speak French at all he had the unusual experience
of having to keep vely quiet for a whole evening (he was even more volu-
ble than ever the next evening, in compensation) but I think it was a
good experience for him to spend an evening among French people like that.
The conversation was amusing, without ever belng remarkably interesting.
Gide (he comes of a “rotestant family anyway) rather more like & member
of Bloomsbury soclety (which indeed he has freguented) than a typlcal
Frenchman: full. of charm, and rather empty of value. Monday was a busy
day - and the first bright warm one - I took only winter clothes with

me, and was :lad of it - as I went out to lMeudon in the afternoon to see
the Maritains - arrived late, as 1 was carrlied on to Versallles by mis-
take, and had to wait for a train back: then dashed back to faris to

keep an appointment with Jean Paulhan, the editor of the Nouvelle Hevue
Francaise, whom 1 don't 1like much; then to see Joyce again to settle fi-
nally that his manuscript should be typed in Parls before sending to us.
He wanted to stroll, which was a little alarming with anyone so blind,
but there was fortunately little traffic; and we sat on a bench in the
Square S8te.Clothilde, wrile he agaln talked about his daughter. Thus

I was rather late to dinner with the Gilberts, who have a flat on the Ile
8t .Louls, The Gilberts very charming, and the dinner good; the peo-
ple who came in after dimmner - Desmond Harmsworth and one Jack Kahane -
not so sgreeable; but we stayed late, and had to walk all the way back
to the Palais Royal. And so back by the morning train on Tuesday.

I will write to Paul “avens; I return Mrs.Havens' letter herewith.
I am very gled indeed for his good fortune; and as you suggest, the gra-
dual disappearance of your friends from Claremont will make the place
less regrettable; and I am sure you will find people you like in North-
ampton. And before this letter arrives you will be in Cambridge, to
which I address 1%, It will be pleasant, wont it, to be able to see
your friends there more readily? Ag for August, you seem to have
changed your plans, for you had spoken first of going to the “acDowell
Colony (if you went there you might run across an old friend of mine
named John Gould Fletcher). The summer theatre company sounds very




pleasant, but I am a little afrsid of your getting fatigued - on the
other hand the dramatlc work may be a refreshing change, and you will
be among younger people. I shan't attempt to influence your decision!
In your letter of May 26th, the one which I found here on my return,
there was more than a note of weariness - in relation to circumstances
which I think I understand very well, and will therefore say no more
about now,. I am glad that you are thinking of replenishing your
wardrobe, and hope also that you will have comfortable clothing for the
hot weather.

By the way, I never heard from the Krauss's. FYerhaps they were
put of Paris. 1 was rather dissppointed not to see them, but I hope
they may come to London while I am here. I am writing now to enquire
about boats at the end of August,

This has been & dull letter, I know, with so much "diary" to clear
offt but I do like to keep you posted about xkE the incidents of my
ordinary life. This month is a busy one, in one way and other; to-
morrow to the Richmonds at Sallsbury for the weekend, and then, if the
weather is fine, L shall make my sentimental journey to *eovil (less
than an hour from Salisbury) on Monday, to have a look at East Coker.
It's where my people lived for about a hundred and fifty years after
they left Devonshire, and from which they came to llassachusetts; but
I believe there are no traces of them left. And the following Satur-
day evening to see "Crammer" at Canterbury: it will dismal to return to
Canterbury without elther S5t.Thomas or you. 30 1f I go to *eovil I
shall not be able to write agaln until Wednesday.

Now that you are in Cambridge, + wish you would discuss the Septem-
ber problem with Ada. Ag for the week at Randolph, it s a question
whether she will feel it necessary to ask Renry and theresa dnd *arlan
to come too, as they did in 1933. If it was you and I and Ada and
Sheff, that seems to me posgsible! but the presence of so many more of
my relatives - including two whom you have never met - and the necessi-
ty of gilving everybody a certain amount of attention - and fenry and
Marian are very fond of me, I belleve - and of doing things collectlvely,
would rather rob the occaslion of delight. In any case, it 1s at best
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I have been a very poor correspondent to my darling lately.. After
I came back from Paris, beginning buginess on a Wednesday, I had three
very busy days making up arrears - and only wrote to you once - then on
Saturday I went to Salisbury to stay with the Bruce Richmonds. They
have taken a very delightful, straggling, big (but they think it is
small) manor house at Netherhampton, nearby: where several rivers meet,
under the downs. The only other guest was an old Lady Balfour, the wi-
dow &f a Sir Graham‘Balfour, who had something to do with Education Acts
at the beglnning of the century, and was a friend of R.L. Stevenson, so
that part of the conversation was guardedly literary. She was a very nlce
old lady, though, and insisted-:upon my coming to tea with her on the next
occasion of my visiting Oxford - where I go tomorrow, for a meeting of
the Book Committee of the Catholie Literature Association, but I doubt
whether I shall finish in time at Pusey House to go to see her. I had
not been in Salisbury since 1914, so it was almost new to me. We motored
to Stonehenge, and to 0ld Sarum, neither of which I had seen before: Stone-
henge (on a lowering grey day) looked especlally grand with Sir Bruce
Richmond inside 1t, busily explaining the sacrifical stone, and the altar
stone, and the Sargen stones and the foreign stones, and the orientation
towards the Friar's Heel, all of which he had read up in a handbooke. And
we went to evensomg in the cathedral (Richmond has made friends with the
organist) and to tea with an old Canon Myers with a beautiful garden ex-
tending down to one of the rivers (the Avonm, or the Nadder, of one other
there are four rivers about). And the Canon had & curious military
cousin with a monocle, a Major who lives at Pexhilli: who when Oxford was
mentioned said "ah-uh, I was at the other place. Trinity, you know.
Ah-uh, in my time we used to be rather boisterous. If we didn't like a
man, we'd chuck his furniture out into the court and burn it. -Ah-uh, I
was always the ringleader, you know - even at school, when there was any
trouble, the masters always knew I was at the bottom df it. Undergradu-
ates don't seem to be what tlrey used to be ete."-What? And we went
to look at George Herbert s church and vicarage at Bemerton ? but I was
rether disappointed - there lsn't the aura of holiness about Bemerton
that there ought tod be, and that there is about L:ittle Gidding (see en-
closed photographs, but I didnt get any of Bemerton or Salisbury, because
the weather was too bad and the sky overcast). ;

Then on Monday I took the day off to go on to Yeovil in Somerset,
which is only an hour awaye You see, my famlly, my branch of it, lived
at a village near Yeovll called East Coker, from the latter part of the
15th century to 1663 when they cleared out and went to Beverley Mass.

It is a most charming village, with a very nice church, only disfigured by




a loathesome stained glass windoW put up by a distant American cousin
in honour of the femily, one of the ugliest stained glass windows that
I have ever seen. But I like the country, and I feel at home in it;
and the landlady of the New Inn (Who identified me with the dseedful
glass window, and then asked me What relation I was to Colonel Heneage,
who I gather is the local magnate nowadays) gave me home made rhubarh
jam for tea, and has a bedroom Which I think will make a very good
country refuge for me from time to time.

Tomorrow, as I said, I go to Oxford for a meeting; and the next
day, .Saturday, I go down to Canterbury to see Charles Williams's
festival play ("CPanmer of Canterbury" - I have only glanced at the
text so far, but 1t looks rather good) and back the same night.

On Wednesday afternoon, after the committee, I dashed over to

the Mostyn Hotel, Portman Square, and saw Mrs.Krauss - her husband un-
fortunately was out - but the little girl, Miss Somers, to whom you
gave such a guarded introduction - was there tooe 1 liked Mrs.Krauss,
and had a pleasant though rather superficial three quarters of an hour;
I hope to seée something more of the Krauss's, and more satisfactorlly,
when they return to London in October. I didn't make much of Miss
Somers, But then I don't like people with brown eyes. I did indeed
like Mrs.Erauss. -

I have made a reservation on the Alaunia, sailing for Montreal on
August 22nd, and bringing me to Boston about the last day in August.
And I ought to return as soon as possible after my birthday (remember
it if you. can. And how, and where, and how much of, shall I see my
darling?

A really hot evening in London, the first this year. 1 returned
to London on Tuesday morning - on that evening had to attend a sort
of party given to the St.Thomas More Seciety at Lincolns Inn by Lord
Russell of Killowem - Professor R.W.Chambers reading a paper about
More - then Sir Frederick Polloek (who 1s 92) proposed a vote of
thanks at great length, and I had to second it more briefly - then took
~elgion and Tom Burne to the club for a drinkafterwards. Last night
had to take old Jan Culpin to supper and to the pictures (very bad
pieture, "Show Boat" with Faul Robson singing "Ole Man River" delight-
fully, and some nice Missippippl scenes which malle me quite homesick,
but the latter part af the film deadly. Jan is going to Germany for
four months in a week or so, so she will be off my hands (she is ra-
ther expensive because infirm and one has to take taxis at every point)
but I shall have Dodo, and Abigall Smith from St.Louis, to look after
before longe This 1s merely t0 explain why I did not write earlier
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Your letter of June 1l2th arrived on Friday, the 19th: that was
a rather busy day, as I had to go to Oxford after lunch for a meet-
ing of my Book Committee at Pusey House: it was rather tiring, as
the day was excessively sultry in spite of a good deal of rain - even
durlng the rain it was as oppressive as at any other time. And on
Saturday I had to take the offiece in the morning - with two interviews-
and was then motored down to Canterbury by Mr.%& Mrs. Tom Beacheroft and
Montgomery Belgion. Saturday also very hot, but finee. It seemed
very odd, you can imagine, to be going to Canterbury just a year later,
simply as & speectator, and with you not there - it was not exhilarating.
(But lises Babington greeted me, of course, at the door of the chapter
house). We went in to the Royal Fountain Hotel first, to greet the
author, Charles Willlams, whom I have known off and on for some years:
a queer, llkeable, rather pathetic fellow, a very humble person, very
radiant and excited over it all, and the prospect of being presented to
the Archbishop. The play is very good, I think: though the verse is
only first-rate journeyman's work, it is quite fresh and good; and
though there 1s no plot beyond a sequence of events and very little
actlion or really dramatic dialogue, the final impression of Cranmmer
going off to be burnt was very intense. I will send you the text: at
the moment I have lent text and programme to John Hayward, to enable
him to write a note for the New York Sun. The play was enormously
helped by Spealght as Cranmer: he got everything out of the part that
there was: I thought indeed that he was a more perfect Crammer than
Becket. And Martin Browne as the Skeletoy (you can imagine Martin as
e _very good Skeleton) had just as blg a part as Speaight, and did
beautifully with that. The costumes were done by Lawrence Irving, and
I thought them better on the whole than Miss Pearce s costumes for me.
If there 1s a review in this morning's Times I will~send it to you.

I am very glad of your practical suggestions for September. Even
if you did come to Randolph, I should not consider that as in the least
a substitute for seeing you in some other way, and the obligatory divi-
gion of attention would be a strain. Though of ecourse, if I could
have that as well, I should not want to do without it! But I think
now that it will be better to collect my whole family (with the excep-
tion of Margaret, whose presence I am sorry to say would make it dif-
ficult for anyone else to get any rest or refreshment) in the moun-
talns; and 1f Miss Ware would have us - if no more suitable asylum
presents itself - I should be very &glad. I had much rather be with




you at West Rindge than in Cambridge, Where as you suggest, one would
be, even 1ln September, a little exposed - I should have to see some-
thing of Margaret, and if Theodore Spencer knew I was about he would
want me to come to lManchester, and I suppose the Leon Littles would be
gt larblehead, and so one.

I ought to arrive about the lst of September. We should, I pre-
sume, go to Randolph from the 7Tth or 8th to the 1l5th, when Sheff must
come back to prepare for Wellesley. I am enquiring about a boat as
soon as possible after my birthday (do you remember what day that 1g?);
so that there would be nearly a week before we go to the mountains,
and nine days after we come back until you gtart at Smith. S0 Af Miss
Ware would have us at elther end, I should still be able to have your
company (though less exclusivelyf during the other: part of my stay.

I have, just looked agaln and you say that Smith probably opens the
22nd - 1lnstead of the 24th as I thought - and perhaps you would want
to be there a few days ahead? In that case, perhaps it would be most
satisfactory for me if we could be at Miss Ware's directly I arrive,
and make certalin.of a week then; and hope for as much time with you as
possible during the week before you went to Smith; when I suppose the
Ferkins's might still be in Cambridge.

Please don't think that I dislike Miss Ware! and if she showed
me such kindness I should certainly appreciate iti Dbut I thought when
I met her that she did not take to me, or perhaps had some prejudiece
which I could not divine. But you may be sure I should do my best to
be as agreeable and charming as possible.

I beomme more and more resgtless and exeited as the time approaches.

And 1s there really a chance-that you may be in Campden next sum-
mer? Please tell me as soon-as you can that you WILL: and I think
with a Job.to come from and to go back to, ®nd perhaps with help from
the experience you have had-of it, you may flnd 1t less fatiguing and
exasperating than before. Ada mentioned in a recent letter having
seen you, and sald that you seemed worlds better for your success in
getting the post at Smith. '

And for your sound advice meanwhile, I thtank you. O my dear.
254«7&1@1: s

=










CeWeS. QUEEN MARY,

AM

Hale,
Clement Cirele,

Massachusetts,

UNITED STATES OF AMERICA.




/

r_’rj. .‘L"""—‘Q-t‘ 71 Pall :‘lall, LQLL\iDI‘] /S.*';i‘:.]_.




FABER 44 FABER

Limited
DIRECTORS

G.C.FABER (c MAD H B

CW. STEWART PUBLIS RS
R H.I.pE LAMARE

F V.MORLEY (v.sa)

T.S ELIOT (u.s.a0R10IN) 24 RUSSELL SQUARE

TELEPHONE:MUSEUM 9543
TELEGRAMS: EABBAF, WESTCENT,LOND ON RATRRORN: ,WC :

i 24 June 1936,
&emﬁ %L 5 (8S.Peter & Paul).

I was, you may be sure, more than glad to find your.letter of
the 19th here for me on my return from Cowley - though I think that
you have been a better correspondent.-than I lately, and.I prefer to
think that I write more often than you do. I have had three days
of incredibly-hard bedding, prison fare (but meat on Sunday at din-
ner, and 2 eggse on Saturday night), five to six hours of services,
prayer and meditations each day - in bed at 10 and up at 6 fof early
Mass - but plenty of hot water when wanted, and what I value most,
in this world, complete silence! that is, not having to speak to any
one or listen to anyone for three days. I was very hungry when 1
got back, and now am very sleepy; but 1 want to get some letter to
my darling by the Queen lary tomorrow. I lunched with Martin and
Henzie Browne: they say that "Murder" is to b brought to New York
in January. But in January I shall not be there, and in June, 1
hope, you will be in Campden agalin. During thils week 1 have to see
Dodo (dirmer tomorrow night) the Hotsons (lunch tomorrow) dine with
George Barnes on Wednesday, go with Hayward to Faber's party on
Thursday, and go to Fr.Cheetham's pageant for the Mothers Unlon -on
Saturday. I shall not go away again for the weekend until I start
for the Fabers' in Wales at the énd of July. And then back to put
the Criterion in order before leaving for Montreal.

I am glad, O my dear, that you are feeling less tired; and al-
though your engagement for Auguet seems tiring to me, I know that
it may be a liberation to you, and I do not reproach you for making
it. I do wish that I could see you as the Duchess of Devonshire;
I am sure that you will become the pawt better than the next Duchesd®
of Devonshire would (David Cecil's sister) she has too prominent
teeth. From what you say, I gather that your teeth have been well
disciplined lately:

Remember that I arrive on or about the the 1st September. Cam you
ar ange anything for us from then to the 7th or 8th? Or can you
arrange anything for us from the 15th until you go to Smith? As far
my coming to Smith, my Dear my Dear let that be as you wish: 1if

you wish to show me off to your classes I ghall be proud of your
wishing and shall do my best (exbempore): I will come or not come to
Smith just as you prefer, you know how proudd and happy I should
always be to be of service to You - but I DONT want to be an em-
barrassment to you as I fear I was at Claremont.




As £l or your speech - I dont want to quarrel with Uncle John
about it - I should have thought that your enunciation was a good
deal more English than his, which (though very good) is very posi-
tively New England, even,Maine = you soeak a little louder and more
distinetly than most English people, that's all, and pronounce your
syllables more clearly. But that has nothing to do with the beauty
of your volce, what, as I have sald before, 1s as unusual here as

in Am erica.

About Mr.Philip Hale s book. A copy did arrive from the publishesms,
which I did not suppose~tp be personal. I sent 1t to the Music
Chroniecler (Radeliffe, of Eing*s) in the ordinary way. I have strong
scruples against recemmending any book to a regular reviewer, even
for mention. He did mention 1t, as you will see in the copy of the
current number, which I gend you. You will probably think it not
favourable enough to show to your aunt. But it 18 the critlelsm of a
man who did not know that it.mattered to me whether he mentioned the
book favourably or not, or even that he mentioned it at all.

Well well about Janey and the Wildboose. I never thought that
they would enter into the bonds of matrimony, I thought that they
would go and set up housekeeping (temporarily) without them. It
looks as 1f Janey would try to support her gloomy Wkldgoose by dis-
pensing tea to motorists, until they both get tired of 1t, and then
what? Unsatisfied vanity on his side, becanse he cant support a
wife and famlily; and there wont Dbe any family, and they wlll separate
in the end. The man's. & weed, and she's a garden flower run wild.

As for England's polities.! that's a long story - I dont know when
theJ have been hoble - but there have been times when they certa inly
have been more intelligent!

Oh dear, I have not yet answered your previous letter: but thils
must suffice to reach the Queen Mary tomorrow.
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I must Just write a short letter before I go for a busy day at
the office before catching the 5.8 to Oxford; because of course while
I am in retreat I cannot write letters, but I am saving Monday eve-
ning to write to you. (The busy season for American pilgrims has
begun too, Dodo has just arrived a# usual, which means ballet, and
a son of my cousin Tom is somewhere about, and several other people
with less claim upon me, and I had to have tea with Katie Spencer
who 1s a little pathetic but whom I really dont like because she is
s0 sharp-tongued). I have your letter of the 1l6th, which, although
it 1s not very long, cannot be answered in a hurry, and shall be ans-
wered at lelsures I look forward eagerly to more explicit informe-
tion about what we are zoing to. do in September - and I hope that you
will be able to have a really restful July and August first. It

does not seem as if you could have spared yourself more, when a claim
like that came upon you - but I know that you are very tired, and I
long for you to get away from town. With great love and impatience,

my dear dear Girl.

bl 2‘4“‘” %\/{

of course I took that victure, silly: it is the first thai I ever ;
took of you, and thank goodness one of the worst. It was on the morn-
ing of my arrival in Claremont. And as I have the negative and one
copry, and one copy is enough, 1 return it to you with Compliments.







