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pAfter this long time 1 ghall
start a new series and call
this letter NO.I. shamley, June 1, 1942,

¥y silence has been over a fortnight longer than 1 expected; and

fear that you (and others too: T had a cable from Henry) may have
, somewhat worried. 1 was in Stockholm for two weeks longer than

hey led me to expect: the npitish council people in Iondon assured
me that T would be back in three weeks; when I arrived I found that
their representative on the spot had arranged a programme to cover
four weeks - the last gspeech was to the Anglo-Swedish gociety, and
the Anglo-Swedish Society has to be presided over by general Ceder-
schiold and the general had to pe away and could not meet any earlier
date. and after that, I had to wait from day to day Ior transport
home. T had been told not to mention my tour in advance, and espe-
cially not in letters. T could not see any good reason for this my-
self, as the visit had been well advertised in Sweden, and a8 soon
as I got there it was reported in papers here: but private judgement
has to be often in abeyance in war time. My getivity was purely
cutrtural": lectures on Poetry and on Dramatic Poetry, and a lecture
on Shakespeare fashioned out of my two old E inburgh lectures; also
readings of my own poems and meeting literary, th atrical and other
people - the '"socilal contacts" and being entertained are a large part
of these missions. It was all very interesting, rather borilng, and
extremely tiring; as well as an inconvenient interruption of every-
thing else.

1 was actually away, of course, for nearly a week longer than that,
with the flassical Association meeting at fambridge. T spent three
nights there, with a council Meeting, the neneral Meeting (at which the
Provost of King's was formally elected for next year - that having been
decided by the Council some time ago!) and my address - as well as the
Banquet, at which I nad to respond to a spesch of thanks from the Pro-
vost. My address went off well, and earned a leading article in The
Times the next day: I shallbe able to send you a copy as soon as it 1is
printed by the Assoclatlon. T stayed in college, and also dined with
the Putchinsons, John Hayward (who was in bed with & sore throat, a
most unusual illness for him) and Peggy Ashcroft. nut this is all
gmall news, and seems a Very long time ago. T returned to London for
one day, and left the same night for my place of embarcation. I do
not know whether 1 should say anything about setting to Stockholm and
getting back - byvailr, of course, that is mo gecret: it was an inte-
resting new experience, but uneventful: the sight of a foreign capital
for the first time in that way is impressive. gtockholm is rather
a lovely city, chiefly beeguge of its natural advantages, eing laced
with waterways, and bullt on low hills round about. There is of
course a certain nervousness about "neutral" countries in these days,
and for the first few mornings one nalf expected to wake up and find
the Gestapo in the hotel corridor. T was Very handsomely treated,
and put up at the Ggrand votel, where there 1is running hot water all
the time (hot water is rather 1imited in Sweden now): the second half
of my visit was as a guest at the Legation, where the vinister and his
wife were extraordinarily hospnitable and friendly. T lectured twice







at Upsala and twice at Lund - the two university towns; once at Gothen-
burg and three times in Stockholm. Upsala is only a short journey;
Lund and dothenburg are each a whole night's journey by sleeping car -
the latter easy because it is a terminus, but I did not sleep so well
on the Jjourney to Lund, because the train goes on to Malmo and I think
by ferry into Denmark, so 1 was particularly anxious to get out at the
right station!

Kach of these visits was of course crammfed with engagements: at
Upsala and Lund a visit to the cathedral, in the former an interview
with the Archbishop, in the latter lunch with the Bishop: lunch par-
ties, dinner parties and supper parties. At. these formal parties the
host makes a speech about you (when you are the guest of honour, which
you know by finding yourself at the hostess's left) and at a later
stage in the meal (a particular moment when the hostess lays her napkin
on the table) you have to make a complimentary speech in reply: I found
these extemporary speeches the most trying part of the work. You &also
have to write a letter to your hostess afterwards: T did not find tinils
out till just as I was leaving, and so have had to spend the last two
days 1n doing that. Everyone, by the way, talks English: some per-
fectly, others not so well. English is indeed the chief foreign lan-
guage for the Swedes: they talk it better than German, and ®rench
hardly at all. T also had to lunch and dine with all sorts of people
in Stockholm: the Minister gave a dinner and two lunches; there were
various groups of literary folk - the poets who had made a wolume of
DIKTER I URVAL by T.S.Eliot, the P.®E,N, Club (where I sat next to
Prince wilhelm, the literary member of the family) the "Ars" group:
the theatrical people, headed by Mrs. Pauline Brunius ("the Sibyl
Thorndike of Sweden" and doyenne of actresses), with one evening party
which broke up at about 3 a.m. in broad daylight - there my poems were
read in Swedish by Mrs. christensen ( a local actress and film star)
and Bn English by me - Mrs.Kavli who acts the Queen in "Hamlet" sgng
songs in every language and in several English dialects - after which
(being a Swedish as well as a theatriczl group) everyone wept a little
and embraced. There were also visits to Drottningholm (the local
Versailles, with a beautiful 18th century theatre, to the Races, and
an afterncon s sail on the huge lake Walar with three attaches:from the
Legation. That theatrical rarty left me very tired, all the more g0
as I had spent the day at Strangn#is with Bishop Aulen and his family -
a charming cathedral town with a beautiful cathedral.

All this is sp%ading English Cul ture abroad. I left the Bishop of
Chéchester (whom you remembér} there to carry on. I have seldom done
anythi g more tiring. T must leave comments on Sweden to the next
letter; this. is merely to set the stage. But I was surprised to find
how like ourselves the Swedes (and I dare say all the Secandinavians)
are, both in virtues and defects; and in spite of-geography, rather
more English than German - and much more like us than the Germans are.
I think the Swedes were pleused, and they seem to conslider that one
igs doing something rather daring by visiting them. I ate very good
food, too: no doubt they put on their best menus for the visltor, and
no doubt they will be worse off before very long: one notices that he
bread ration is small, although some other things - butter and sugar,
for instance - are more plentiful than with us, and they get oranges

and marmalade.







T arrived in London on Wonday night, and went

5 to t
(They have sold Ty Glyn, and hope to get a place in Sussex, wnere
there may be a cottage for me), of course there have been a num-
ber of things for me to attend to at once, and I shall have to go
1

to town this week: after that T mean to take a week at Shamley

(¥rs. M. is in the best of spirits, because her son has Deéen pro-
moted to some wry high command indeed); and after another week T
hope to go away by myself for a week - I am think of inquiring at
Ludlow, which 1 have never seen. By going way I might be able to
re-write my poem againg at shamley, as in London, I cannot get away

from business.

T have four letters from you: April 6, 16 and 30, and May 1l.
I was lintere stud in what you say about Hutciiison Cockburn: I have
met him from time to time on various commissions and councils, and
on the Seerd of the Spirit Committee which is still in existence.

1 have never heard him preach, but he is certainly an impressive
and very Scotch figure. T should not think the Theppe household
would be very restful: I know that Margaret would get on my nerves
with her restless seriousness, and I am always irritated by people
who do not control their dogs: and + cannot imagine any very inti-
mate relations with such a person - the most personal matters would

turn into a socioleogical survey.

Your letters make me feel near to you again: as does the
spring here - which at the same time makes distance all the more
painful - with may, lilac, wistaria, laburnam, rhododendrons and
azaleas, and the whole country scented - Sweden was still cold and
scentless, except in the woods whre there were lilies of the valley-
and reminders of Cotswold summer, The spring gives moments of re-
minder of what such a war does to one in burying, in a kind of hi-
bernation, one's private life, and at the same time overstraining
one's social thought and feeling: everything is "problems", and
only the secial side of one is wide awake - which is not good for
roetry, nor ultimately for the integrity of one's thinking, unless

fought against consciously. well, I do not intend to make any
more tours this summer, and I shall WWifﬁ regularliy . Your first

letter walting for me referred to (in Fenruary it was) and

now your summer holidays will soon

%hlckubl‘u__
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No. 2. Shamley, 14 June 1942.

AQMC"‘.

I have had a rather futile week. I wanted to get a week
more or less of rest - so as to begin to feel well enough to
want to go away for a week somewhere else. T did actually take
the first two days, at the end of last week, sitting in a deck
chair in a lomely part of the garden - reading manuscripts and
doing no writing 2t all - incidentally, I think I imprudently
sat too long in the hot sun - since then the weather has been
very chilly. But then I had to fulfil a forgotten promise to
Oldham to write a number of the News Letter while he was tak-
ing a short holiday: a task made none theeasier by finding that
he had also xkm- asked the Bishop of Chichester, who is in Swe-
den, to write one, and mine was only needed because 1t seemed
likely that the Bishop s would not turn up in time. I have
never felt less in the mood for original composition - I dont
want to write or speak again for months - so that it took me
ever so much longer to grind out the necessary seven foo&scap
pages than it should have done. well, that has been sent off:
meanwhile most of my correspondence is undealt with - with the
exception of the ever present affairs of the unfortunate Dr.
Jovetz-Tereshchenko,=writing to somzbody to appeal for help to
gave the existence of the review "Scrutiny", and to somebody
else to appeal for reservation for my seeretary - and I have not
written to you for two weeks. Meanwhlile I do not altogether
get rid of Sweden, for I have to entertain on Tuesday a Swedish
publisher who gave me a very grand banquet - and another Swedish
publisher will be here in a few weeks. I am not ill, but T
get tired of being told by everyone I meet how thin I am: al-
'r.hm.u_z_l’l_-L was stuffed with food in Sweden, the strain seems to have
prevented it from fattenlng me. No letter from you this week,
unless there is one waiting at Rrussell Square: perhaps you had
given up writing until you knew that I was back. T now know
that wairet wrote to Henry after I left and mentioned that I had
gone to Sweden: which will explain it if you heard indirectly
where I was, and wondered why I had not told you myself, However
T was obeying orders in not doing so.

The Fabers have sold thelr Welsh house. They are expecting
to get a house near ¥Midhurst - that is to say, All Souls' will buy
the estate and let the house to them; and then to move from Hamp-
stead 'to a flat at 23 Russell Square - the house belongs to the
firm and we use part of it for offices. Enid will not be there
much, and Geoffrey will take his weekends in the country; there will
be a room for me, and I may move my books there from Emperors Gate,
and perhaps get a few pieces of furniture of my own; but this is
not a good time for buying furniture. (T called on Cheetham at
his very charming penthouse in Kensington, on top of a new olock of
flats. 41t 1s the sort of place that I should like eventually, ex-
cept that the servant problem perplexes me. It is much pleasanter
not to have a servant sleeping in, but what about when one 1is 1117
we is very contented with it, as he can barricade himself there agaist
parishioners). Anyway, this Russell Square arrangement will suit
me at present; and they may be able to offer me a cottage. At
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present, the more people huddle together the better for them, on
account of the prospects of fuel rationing. The fact that we have
this house at 23 Russell Square, with communication through, was
useful last week when * was haunted by a somewhat demented lady

who wanted to see me about a poetry magazine she edlits - she came

to see me nine times in two days, so I had to slip 1n and out by

the other door. Ludlow proves to be too far away, for these times:
a railway journey of seven hours=is more than I want just now:
though I may go up to Scotland in August for a week or two.

By now you must be ready to depart for the summer. I do hope
that you will not spend your vacation in war work. I feel that
your holidays are always unsatisfactory, and 1 gsee no alternative.
what you want is one place of your own, to which you could go and
settle down for three months in peace: sometimes one feelg that the
fatigue of visiting balances the pleasure and variety. *+ wish I
could look forward to your vacations with more pleasure: I feel
lonelier about you then than during the term time.

Yoo g
{ Or
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Letter 3. Shamley,

s 0

I have your letter 125 of the 234 May. Judging from the
time that has taken on the way, I think it is best to reply to
your summer address. you don't say what you are there for -
whether to teach or to learn! - and as I have never heard of it
before I have no basis for conjecture. But I trustithat it will
mean hot sun and sea breezes, and perhaps sailing and sea bath-
ing (have you given that up for good?) At least it soundsmore
healthful than a university in the middle west. The notion of
getting a specialist from another university (and a state uni-
versity at that) to come and "value" the staff of Smith seems to
me fantastie: and * think the faculty ought to strike unanimously.
A college is not a business firm - and even there, it 1s the busi-
ness of the heads of a firm to know what the staff are worth -
you only call in accountants to advise about methods, not men.

It makes me wonder whether this Englishman you have now at the
head of the ecllege is a competent person to be in such a posi-
tion. You have never really expressed an opinion about him.

21 June 1942.

T have had a busy week of engagements of no importance - such as
giving a lunch party for a Swedish publisher - which *+ will not
bother about: I will only mention such things in detall when they
are interesting in themselves, or amusing, or tell something really

new about my life. I have just gone through a sample selectlon
of letters of Evelyn Underhill, which her friends want me to edit,
or wtite an introduction for, or somehow put my name to. But I
shall not have time; and reading the letters only has the advantage
of confirming my expectation of the amount of time that an edlitor
would have to gilve. Tf these are fair samples, I am rather dis-
appointed in them. The "directional" ones (letters of spiritual
advice and instruction) may have been extremely useful to the par-
ticular persons, but do not seem to me always self-explanatory, and
not rieh enough in impersonal wisdom to be of use to outside rea-
ders. T dont feel that she was enough of a theologian, though

a very devout and spiritual minded person with a lovely character.
They do not compare with those of her master Von Huegel, or with
those of Dom John Chapman which I may have given you once.

I know that spiritual directicn is a very diffiecult task, which
very few are competent to give, either by native gifts or train-
ing. But I rather envy those who are only called upon to gilve
such advice to believing Christians who are prepared to accept the
teaching of the Church though they may not know it very well. The
question with which 1 am sometimes faced i1s that of giving advice
to people who are not Christians at all! I have had sueh a case
recently with a young man and his wife: I was drawn into it be-
cause I was the only person available to both. To refuse to

help at all, on the ground that I can only apply rigid Christian
principles, seems unkind to people who are in a mess, and may make
them antagonistic to Christianity instead of merely indifferent







and ignorant: to accept their own premises fully is a surrender of
principle. such people would not consult a clergyman anyway: and
T can only think of one who I think could advise at all, Perhaps
the best one can do in such cases is not to advise, but Wy inter-

rogation and discussion to try to elieit in the persons a clearer

consciousness of their own fundamental feelings, and of such sen-

timents of conscience as they possess.

of cqurse, one learns a good deal from experience of such cases:
but - wish that I eould learn to spare myself strain in the pro-
cess'- it is very exhausting! To be able to say, beyond this point
I can do no more, and it is my busimess to think of other matters,
and stop feeling anything where one's possible usefulness stops,
would help a great deal. There is the perennial case of the un-
fortunate Russian exile Tereshchenko, whose only desire in life 1s
to be a Professor of Adolescent Fsychology - and there 1s nothing
else that he can do - when nobody wants a Professor of Adolescent
Psychology! one of the faults of the human heart is that after
you have tried to help people again and again, and (even thpough'
no fault of their own) they are in just as bad a pickle as ever,

it 1s very difficult not to feel utterly exasperated with them.
Perhaps it is partly that one wants one's own applause - which 1s
not fortheoming unless one's efforts for another person really suc-
ceed. To pass from one case to another is a relief: there is the
1ittle Pound boy at Charterhouse. I gather that the Custodlan of
enemy Property (who has charge of his mother's property in this
country) will only releace enough funds just to pay essentials, and
he is short of extras - I am waiting to hear from his housemaster
about this. It is difficult not to feel very angry with his pa-
rents for their irresponsibility towards himj; but perhaps 1f I knew
more about them I could understand and forgive.

You see, my dear, I am practising trying to write less costive
letters, T think that I have been very tired all this winter,
though I have had much less illness than a year ago: not so much
from work as from not having learned how to rest with the world in
this preposterous condition. And when I am tired my letters be-
come, I notive, merely a chronicle of events - without extracting
any interest or significance from the events. I hope for your
gsagke that I shall improve.

g, Eusted
o
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Letter;ér. 4. Shemley, 20 June 1942,
-QM"")!

1 em trying the exp riment of sitting out of doors, on the slope of
the hill sbove the orcherd - looking out, 1ike every other place in southern
England, towards Chanctonbury Ring, which, &s from any other plece, is al-
ways invisible - in order to get ell the fresh sir of the summer that I
cen. 1 have just written & letter to Hemry admonishing him sbout his
health, for I think thet next winter will be & trying on e even in the
U.S.A.; end I might @o the same to Yyou. But I & m still puzzling over &
cable from you, from which 1 learn thet you are steying in Northampton
instead of going to the seeside. As you eare to heve & sabbatical, this
cennot be altogether bad news, for the "department changes" you mention
must involve your continuing et Smith but with somewhat different work.
But I was alermed by your report of a sort of suditor c¢ oming from Iowe
to investigate everybody: the notion was so fantastic end oifensive.

My first feeling however was Oneé of concern at your not having a proper
holiday. So. I hope the " sabbatical" will allow you to tazke & proper
holidey & little leter: I am afreid of your using the yeer merely to
plunge into some exhausting war work. And I cennot see why it should
require your giving up Mertha's Vineyerd. So I await the enlightenment
of my mystification, with some enxiety.

I meen to write to Dr. Perkins, as 1 did not know in time to cable
for his celebration. 1 go off to the lew Forest on Saturday. It re-
quires some firmness with oneself to take & nolidey at &1l in these times,
so I hope you wil commend me for it. The mein thing is a change, and
a week of solitude. But, Jjust es in gir raids it wes alweys pleasenter
to be in the compeny of friends, so at times of great anxiety such as this
moment (when the pattle in Egypt is going on) it is impossible not to feel
a greater streain when slone in the country. One wants to be busy in the
midst of people, in town. 1t seems natursl, in moments or periods of &enx-
iety like this, to went people to share it with; whereas &t times af-
ter & disester (like the death of & friend) one wants to be alone. The
period before Singapore, end this present cpisis, have been the most acute
strain, I have found: the nightmeare of raids was something in which one
just lived from dsy to dey, and wes more numbing. It is & great effort
to keep one's mind on other things, even when those are the only weys in
which one cen be of use, like occupying ore self with after-wer problems and
the problems which go on anywey .
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Letter no. 7. Shamley,

éa : 2‘ 21 July 1942.
péreod C 4

I have had a booken week, as T came back here for a night be-
fore going to a weekend conference of "The Christian Frontier" at
Oxford (not particularly comfortable at wadham - the scout was do-
ing a week of Home Guard duties and I didnt get hot water 1n the
morning etec. - these conferences are fatiguing, and the first im-
pregsion of each is that it was a waste of time, as they never arrive
at the conclusions aimed at in the agenda - but sometimes, when the
right people meet together repeatedly over a considerable time, some-
thing emerges, unexpected, from the communication of peoplé who get
to know each other as human beings - this element seems more and
more important to me, and except where people meet for some very li-
mited and practical purpose, is essential for anything happening: I
have been back here for two nights before Boing to London again, I
broadcast¥ to Sweden on Friday night. At the end of next week I go
to Scotland for the second week of holiday, a rather different kind.

your letter of July 8, from Wood's Holl, has arrived. There 1is
one question I can answer at once: I have not had any invitation to
g0 to Princeton since Wwillard Thorp wrote about it, several years ago.
At that time, I think Allen Tate had Jjust been appointed to this pe-
culiar professorship. If I were invited, I should of course have to
get Government approval, first in order to be allowed to go, and se-
cond in order to get transport. so far as things look at present,
I should be more prepared to accept any such invitation than I was in
1940: although the war 1s no less menacing, perhaps at the moment
more so, there appears to be less immediate danger in England than
then; and when raids were devastating England one didn't want to be
in a neutral safe country. (There 1is no physical courage involved
in this feeling; one could be ever so frightened and feel it just as
strongly as ever.) Tt is difficult, however, to say how one would
feel until an opportunity was offered. What you say in the rest of
your letter must need a few days thought, before I know how to frame
my reply: and for that reason I make this letter short, as I do not
want to babble about indifferent matters, or even more personal fee-
lings, so long as that is unanswered. The question of Princeton ha-
ving brought it up, is bound up with it, and this would not make a
Princeton deecision any easier,
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Letter no. 6. shamley,
13 July 1942.
A&"""‘or »

1 returned from my holiday last night, being brought back,
as I was taken, by the Hawkes's: a great help, as nuckler's Hard
is six or seven miles from the nearest station, and even then one
has to change at Southampton: whereas by car it 1s an easy hour
and three guarter's run from door to door. It was very kind of
them, T feel much better for the sun and idling, and freedom
from the machine; as I said, the hotel was very satisfactory and
quiet, the scenery of the Beaulieu River is charming, and the
shores abounding in birds and wild flowers. I had no correspon-
dence forwarded, so I expect to find a good deal to attend to
when T go to town tomorrow - geveral documents awaited me here,
T did a 1ittle geribbling: a set of verses (not a poem) which may
do for that American Red Cross Book, part of a new version of one
part of "Little gidding" which may or may not lead to something,
and some notes for a Swedish broadcast. The nuisance is that I
have to go to Oxford for a conference of "The Christian Frontier"
on Saturday: that means that I must return here on Thursday and
spend Friday working out the text of this broadcast to Sweden, SO
as to give the people time to work it out in dialogue form: appa-
rently I am to be "interviewed" in Swedish, and answer in English,
which seems odd. To do this 1is of course a task which I cannot
escape, any more than the task & little later of reading some of
my poems to be recorded and sent over there. T am wondering whe-
ther I really want to go all the way to Seotland for a week, at the

beginning of August - coming back via glasgow to stop over a couple
of nights at Penrith with the Roberts's and my younger god-son
Adam (I hope he will not altogether resemble his grandfather).

1 found your two letters, of June 20 and June 29 (the latter
gseeming very quick) awaliting me: the first, when you had not yet
had any letter from me, would have required a cable reply if the
seeond had not arrived at the same time, T had been awalting a
letter with some anxiety, after your cable: what you tell me 1s
more or less what I expected, though it was the coincidence of
the Smith crisis with the Martha's Vineyard that puzzled me.
well, my gear, I don't know whether to be sorry or not. I know
that the work at Smith was not what you most desired, nor were
you so happy there as in california: I am sure also that if there
was to be any war-time retrehchment (which was 1ikely) your depart-
ment was one of those most likely to suffer. Nevertheless I feel
very annoyed with the college. That scheme for an auditor from
Towa struck me as ominous: a tendency to run a college like a bu-
siness institution and to stress-an illusory nefficiency" rather
than the personal element - the vice of the English provincial
universities and most American. T had not liked either that
grandiose scheme with vrs.Flanagan in charge. 1f they get rid of
you, they ought to dispense with any dramatic department. FOIr it
is much more necessary that girls should be taught to speak-Eng-
1ish well (as Mrs. F, doesn't). T have always been doubtful of
the desirability of undergraduates doing dramatic work as part of
their academic course: of amateur dramatics (with of course, an







expert like yourself to coach them - preferably a member of the
faculty whose work in this way is recognised to the extent of
lightening her other duties - I thought you had too many things

to do at Scripps) I think highly. (I wonder whether George P,
Baker's experimental theatre at vale has done anything to justify
itself: but I assoclate it too much perhaps with efforts such as
those of Eleanor). 0f course the work you were actually doing

at Smith seemed more valuable to me than to yourself: because

your voice is one in a number of millions and that is much more
important than a Ph.D. T only implore you not to go into war
work just because it is war work. At the beginning, as you know,
I wanted to get into some government department: but I think now
that the chances are very strongly that I would either have found
myself in a job I regarded as futile, or in a job which a thousand
other men could have done just as well and a score or so could have
done better. On the other hand, you must get a job of some sort;
80 I rather hope in another college. And I can't do anything
about 1t, or even be helpful in counsel at this distance. It
makes me very restless.,

It was dear of you to make that suggestion about Henry and
the collection, and I will certainly do as you propose, The
thought of that collection, and Henry's loving pains over it, has
always been a distress rather than a pleasure to me, It repre-~
sents to my mind not merely his devotion but also a substitute for
the successful creative activity he never had himself. I had much
rather that he had had some success in life such that my achlevements
would have takan only their due place. Ke 1is more an aristocrat
than T and also more decadent, with no streak of toughness.

I had a confidential letter about him from Dorothea Richards,
hinting anxiety about his health since his appendicitis, and sug-
gesting that I should write and urge him to take a proper holiday
this summer - which I have done. It has seemed to me from his
accounts that some of his summer holldays were too social.

Your admonishments will not fall unheeded, but will need a
deal of thinking about, Of course I am more conscious perhaps than
you that every letter nowadays is a public letter, and that plays its
part. (And goodness knows, in the way of indiscretions in the way
of military value - if I had the material for any such - T should
always carry mumness to the extreme!) But salso the war has also,
perhaps (I see nothing here clearly yet) precipitated a phase of
middle age which I must pass through, in which I have been expe-
riencing a period also of spiritual aridity - not of religious doubt,
that 1s something quite differentd- as well as a suspension of
other feelings. Perhaps that accounts for the trouble this last
poem has given me. What I do not give up is the convietion that
any such period can be lived through in such a way as to gain from
1t, so that the later stage will be better than the earller: and
that there 1s always a later and better stage to reach, so long as
one lives.

I can't remember the name of that masque! I was in such an un-
easy fever and dream. I only remember that there was a square
dance we had to practise,,called Hunsdon House (or something like
that) rehearsed by FElmer Keith: and Ann van Ness was supposed to







to be (what she did not look) some Temptation. I cannot remember
even what abstraction T was supposed to represent: I remember
chiefly that I called you by your first name for the first time
(very timidly) and that you had a blue dress with a scarlet sash
for the party afterwards.

Touw Gy
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Shamley,

gmf 2:;\_% 18 August 1942.

I found, just before I left for Scotland, that I should have
to be away from here for about a month. The ¥irrlees' are going
to Hindhead for a change, Cockie is despatched to a hotel in Bourne-
mouth, and the principal reason appears to be that thh:servants need
a holiday - which I do not doubt. This would have been more con-
venient for me earlier or later: for the Fabers have all three chil=-
dren with them, and are rather camping in their house than living in
it, wile awaiting occupation of their new house in Minsted. The
flat, which we are to share, at 23 Russell Square, is not yet quite
ready; and Enid will not have the time to complete preparations and
gecure a charwoman until after the moving. My clubnis shut, but re-
opens next week, T could just sleep in the flat, looking after my-
self, and going out for bath and breakfast: that does not appeal to
me. So T shall go for a week to the Bussell Hotel, and then to the
club, visiting friends at two weekends, and having a conference on
another. I hope that the postoffice will forward letters properly.
But you might as well address letters to 24 Russell Square until the
middle of September. T hope to be able to work in London: I shall
rethire to the flat every morning to work at "Murder". T dare say
i1t will be a good change: there are disadvantages here as well as ad-
vantages, as you may 1imagine. But for this winter I shall probably
continue as before; with the short days of midwinter the blackout is
more tolerable in the country; and I hope that the spring will .gilve
gome indications of what to do in the future.

Still thinking about your question of my coming to America ig in-
vited: T assumed that if any invitation came it would be for 1943-44
and would not come till the spring. you will understand, I am sure,
that with the war situation as it is at present, I should not like to
leave England except for some definitely wartime commission (under
which head T include lecturing in Sweden!) I should not like to go
anywhere to perform some job wholly unrelated to the war. At least,
in England, I can feel that I am helpling to carry on a business which
it is important to carry on, for the future of our civilisation, and
also taking part in various schemes of national service, with a view
to the post-war world. The job at Princeton, as I understand 1t,
consists primarily of helping and criticising young writers. I have
always a great deal of that to do here (without being paid for 1t!)
and at a time like this the alding of young Amerlcan poets gshould be
done by American writers, and no one else can take my place here (how-
ever unimportant the work may seem). And however difficult it is to
write poetry here, it would be still more difficult elsewhere., Of
course it seems possible that the war might some time just settle down
into a ten or twenty years affair, with lulls: that would be quite
different. 1 think of a visit to America as something to be done im-
mediately the present crisis 1s over, say within a couple of years.

T belong to England; and I should have been very sorry to have been
elsewhere durihg 1940. But I want to come just as soon as I can.

I had a pleasant week in Scotland, quiet: we went by bus and
train to visit several places in that central Lowland country which







T hardly know, Stirling (especially fine), Dunfermline Abbey, cul-
ross, and minor beauty spots Rumbling Bridge and Castle Qampbell. I
returned, not very comfortably, by way of Cdrlisle to spend the weekend
at Penrith. There I had my first glimpse of the Lake Country, beilng
taken by the Roberts's to tea with a lady who lives on the other side
of Ullswater. A lovely country, though I don't feel at home 1ln nor-
thern England: I regard the West and East Anglia as my parts, and for
something alien prefer to cross the border, as I really llke Scotland
and the Scotch very much. T like Janet Roberts more and more: theilr
household is very congenial. I am sure that you would like them.

gince my return I have re-written one section of "Little Ggildding",
the section T was most dissatisfied with, but do not know yet whether
T like my revision. Now I have to go through various papers to make
sure that I shall leave nothing here that I may want in the next four
weeks., one thinks "the next two months and then we shall know better
where we are"; and perhaps this thought always at the back of the mind
interferes with everything else. T have had to struggle against a
certain slump since returning from Sweden. The excitement of doling
a speclal job keys one up; there is even a certain pleasure in some
physical risk when it is assoclated with vanity, the thought that one
is running it in doing one's particular Job. The hard kind of hero-
ism is that shared with everybody else, the things one might have to
do which others could do better (if they were there to do them) and
which are an interference with the things one is specially fitted to
do. And on the one hand it is soothing to spend part of one's time
in a household like this in which, because of comfort (so far), 1so-
lation and lack of imagination the actual world seems remote: on the
other hand, it is at times exasperating. So I am glad to be awy in
London for a month. Many people do not see that after all the dig-
ficulties to which they have to adjust themselves to now, we shall
only have to make a fresh start to adjust ourselves xkm to what the
world will be after this is over.

No letter from you for a fortnight, and if I get none now I shall
not know whether to worry about you or whether merely to think that
something has not been forwarded. vou were at Wood's Holl, that 1s
all T know; and the thought of how you are to spend this coming winter
is much on my mind, But in default of further information, I cannot
offer counsel!

The cable from Emily Halax to Thomas Elio-was forwarded to
Scotland. "plaine very uncertain" 1t told me.
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24, Russell Squere,
Letter 10, 27 August 1942,

cﬁ,? Saas

Your three letters, July 17 from Woods Holl, July 24 and August 9
errived more or less on top of each other, forwarded from Shamley
(2s was also, I probably did not mention, your.ceble which was re-
wired to Dollar)(I know that I have written to you ebout my Scottish
visit). I have now moveé from the Hotel Hussell to my club, which
hed been closed for a fortnight, and which is more comforteble,
pleasant end cheaper than the hotel. I go this weekend to visit
the Wettes in the country - Watt is a Literery Agent, and & school
friendof Geoffrey's, whom I have known for some years; and nexrt
weekend to visit the De la Marés; the following weekend to & con-
ference of Oldham's et Jorden's and after thet return to Shemley:
how soon the flat at 23 Russell Square will be ready I cant tell.
Meple's heve not yet got the curtains up, so I cennot use it in the
evening. Speeking of Oldham, I was int'erested very much by the
letter you enclosed, but you didnt say who wrote it! Ferhaps it is
a men named Henry van Dusen, whom I d@ont know; I knowg that he was
over here not long ago: it must be someone whose neme I should know,
es 1 know most of the peorle he mentions meeting: evidently I wee

in Sweden at the time. But to return to e main point, the peoyple
et Shamley are very good about forwarding letters when 1 am awsy and
always re-telegreph telegrams immediately.

But 1 em, of course, so concerned by the metter of your letter
of July 24 thet I can hardly bring my mind to bear on enything else.
It is very herd to beer thet 1 cannot come to be near you through
this period of anxiety. You are being very brave, as I can tell
and as I should always expect: indeed I regard you &s & braver person
than myself. You wish to spere me &s much anxiety as possible, and
perheps I ought to spare you the expression of the snxiety I feel.
But this anxiety is based solely on what you tell me yourself: I
know only what you have told me and therefore know nothing that you
do not know yourself. Even if this all passes off, you will have
had 2 period of great strain. And there is nothing I cen Do, I am
not even free in wartime to offer to contribute so that you might be
assured of the BEST cere and the best specielists. In cidentally,
please do not try to work on those fine socks, which might give
eye strain (I shall wear the other socks, as soom as the weather
mekes such warm ones possible, and we shall see if they shrink in
weshing). It is very very herd not to be near st such & time, and
I know that no opportunity will present itself until next year =t
the egrliest - and I hope and pray that the situation will then be
such that I shell fmmXxmkim= be eble, and feel it right, to come in
the autumn of 1943 if an op,ortunity offers - for I certezinly cennot
Just come, without any public reeason, before the end of the war.

And Henry is very freil, end Ada has had her second operation and
I know she feels thet if she has to have & third that will be the




end; and without any of you three would I ever went to c¢ross the
Atlentic egain? I ewsit & cable from you. No other matter seems
worth discussing except this. I heve 2 great Velief, however, in
REST end must urge you to be SELFISH. I shell certainly write to
Dorothy Ellsmith, and thank her for the postcard of the beach on
which we once sat, and her kind message on it. My only distrasction

is to finish Little Gidding, I have only seven more lines to write.
IRV - fhu»?ﬂmo w :ﬁﬁu*»"h?‘
YA oy ~
(m
1 wonder if the interest of the Thorps is not _peThaps just a

little TOO professional, as if 1 could Egg- hem sharpening their
rencils and filling theilr fountain/gigs. But more of this leater.




Shamley,

16 september 1942,

Letter 12 ink:
I lost %pugil* %t;?ek'

T hope that you received my cable in good time, because, after
a month in town, I am taking a week at the re-opened Shamley wood,
to rest from my wanderings and to get some jobs done. I wanted to
be sure that if you had any news to cable, it would come to me direct.
It seems possible, of course, that it may be some days before your
doctors have anything to report, or you any reassurance to convey:
meanwhlle, you are of course unable to write letters, and I must hope
that Mrs.Perkins would have sent me a cable were there any news to
glve. I wait very restlessly, controlling my fears by occupation as
best I can. If I were near enough at hand to get full up-to-date
reports continually, I should find it easier to write:; but my own news
seems too trivial, my thoughts impertinent, and I have not the heart
to write gsimply to attempt to amuse or divert. I had a very busy
week with meetings and conferences, ending with a weekend conference
at Jordan's, which left me very tired and with a violent but purely
local cold in the nose: but after a day in bed on my return I feel
perfectly well again. And to have recovered from a cold so quickly
gives me more confidenee for what must be the coldest, darkest and
most uncomfortable winter of the war. I have also, I think, finished
"Little gidding", largely with the assistance of John Hayward, who is
an invaluable critic for calling attention to minor but still impor-
tant flaws. If so, I shall be able to turn again, with less-unwill-
ingness, to the extra dialogue for the film: an interesting task, per-
haps, when there is nothing that one wants to write more urgently,
but an intolerable one when it appears as aninterference with some-
thing else. But first I have to go next Tuesday to talk to a small
selection of upper boys at Raynes Park County School - the headmaster
is a former young man of mine in Criterion days.

The Fabers hope to move to Sussex next week: nothing more can
be done to put the flat in running order until that move is over; and
as I do not feel inclined to camp out in it, and go out to Southamp-
ton Row for breakfast, I shall put in my London nights, for the next
fortnight or so, at the De la Mares. If the coming of winter means
less anxiety on some fronts, it may mean more on others: but as Rus-
sla appears to be the most important area at present, we are only anx-
ious to see Uctober well in, And I have bought some long winter
underwear, such as I have not worn for a good many years.

Every time the telephone rings T listen to hear whether it 1s
a cable for me. I wonder constantly whether, in the uncertainty in
which you have been living, you have not felt very very lonely. I
am sure that I should. At such a time nearly everyone, however lo-
ving, seems a long way off, and their lives immensely separate and
distinect from one's own; and I know that at such times:-words, though
one would not be without them, are almost a barrier - certainly no
substitute for a presence. T should want you to be near me: and what
you said or did not say would not matter.

Y7
wéégﬁf’ Gﬁftﬁjffagﬁj
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Letter 127 my diery is in
nw‘ftutcese gt the club. 24, Russell Square,

e~ London W.C.1l.

I wes very gled to get your ceble yesterday, though it brought
no great relief to my feelings. I wish thet I did not have to wait
so long: I gather thet there is some delay before the hospital obser-
vetion is possible, and of course you cannt tell how long that will
take. I am sure thet you will csble agein, or have he cabled, es
soon &s there is enything definite to report. Meenwhile you tell
me to write to Boston, so 1 presume that you are steying at 90 Com-
monweslth Avenue; end as you will be thinking more about your eunt
end uncle then sbout yourself, that will not provide just the rest-
ful environment that you ought to have at this moment. I wish that
you could go to Wood's Holl meanwhile - and afterwerds, 1 imegine
that pert of the prescription will be a prolonged rest and conveles-
cence in the country somewhere. And I wish I could be sure thet
you hed adequate funds et your disposal for having the very best of
everythinge. (I have just written to Dorothy Elsmith, by the way:

I hed been wondering what her boys ere doing end whether either of
them is already on sctive service).

I heve haed no letter from you this week: not that 1 shell expect
more than short letters under these conditions, and I find it hard
to write at any length myself. I am just waiting in the doldrums:
end now that the first eletion of sim 1y having finished enother
draft of my poem has subsided, I begin to heve grﬁver doubts of its
value, and in eny cese it doesn't seem to metter - & thing like that
cen help to supjort one in public enxieties end troubles, not in
private ones like when there is nothing whatever that I cen do &bout

it myself.

Vo~
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Shamley,
October 13 1942.

I cabled to-day to the Perkins's a message to be passed on to
you, saying that I had been ill for a fortnight and was now writing. I
did this because T felt so doubtful whether "c¢/o Miss Briggs, Grand Manan"
would be a sufficient address, so I thought it safest to communicate via
commonwealth Avenue until T get confirmation and perhaps completion of the
address; My 1mmediate thought was that Grand Manan was a very bleak and
exposed place in which to roost until Christmas, with very limited ameni-
ties, no company, no reading matter, and intermittent connexion with the
maln land; but I have only seen that headland on the horizon and await
fuller information about the life there. It was, 1n any case, a great
relief to get your cable, and a reassuring one a little earlier from Mrs.
Perkins, I trust that you will let me know what the doctors told you and
what regime is preseribed for you for the next three months, This period
was a great strain - for me, but I know that it must have been for you,
especlally with having to keep the Perkins's spirits up and having no one
about with whom you could relax.

First to reply to a question in an earlier letter, which did not seem
worth worrying about during this anxiety. Of course my letters and any-
thing else are yours to dispose of in any way you wish and see fit. My
own two repositories, of course, for manuseripts and such (not that I think
in my heart that manuscripts ought to be preserved, but giving them gives
pleasure to others, and espcially to Henry) are Eliot House and Magdalene.
But I have no particular wish in the matter: and I certainly should not 1like
to think that you felt obliged to preserve anything that you were tempted
to destroy. I do confess to some hesitation about the Thorps, not that T
do not like them personally very much, but I fear the rul ing passion of the
academic mind, especially when seated in a chair of English Literature -
the craving to publicise and edit with annotations. I should not like it
to be possible for any of my really private correspondence to be published
or made available to the public or made use of in any way for 50 years af-
ter my death - this is a very common provision about letters and private
diaries. Primarily for the reason that T think that I have often referred
very frankly to relatives and to friends - things that (so far as I remem-
ber) were proper enough to say in private, but might give pain to living
people. Second, I want to continue to feel that I am writing to you alone,
and not with the Thorps or anyone else in the background: for otherwise T
should feel a kind of invisible censorship, and would be hampered in speak-
ing freely in the future - I should always be thinking of some future cu-
rious reader. It 1s always a very delicate and difficult question, to
whom private letters may be entrusted. Of course, when it came to my
Aunt Rose censoring letters from John Quincy Adams to my great grandfather,
that 1s carrying discretion rather far!

Your letter of August 28, from "Sebusco Estates" (which T naturally
thought was a part of Sebasco) reached me just as I was incubating a cold,
and T brought it down here to read, (I should explain that T had gone up
to town that week in my summer clothes, and that the weather changed sud-
denly - as the Fabers were in Sussex- I had gone to the De la Mares, which
1s rather a cold house anyway. I was imprudently trying to wear my light
closes as long as possible, because this is to be a cold unheated winter,
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with few fires and baths, and I wanted to save the warmth of clothing until
later - a mistaken 1idea. A cold for me means a temperature - not a very
high one ever, but enough to keep me in bed: I got up after a week and my
temperature went up again, so I had to have a second week in bed. Now it
is simply a questlion of taking tomics and not getting over-tired).

I was very touched that you should have remembered to send me a birthday
cable, in the midst of your waiting and uncertainty. I had also a sweet
letter from Meg Nason, with a box of toffee which she had made. They are
still worki ng very hard at the Bindery, have plenty of custom, but of
course difficulties with supplies and regulations. Sshe asked after you,
saying that she had not heard from you for a long time, I told her that
you had been 1ll, and were now going away for convalescence, but that the
only address I felt sure of was care of the Perkins's,

Even had I not been ill at the time, T think that I should have had to wait
for some days before trying to reply to your letter. I do not know how
painful it may have been to write, but it was very painful to read - one
might as well be frank, mightn't one? - and for several days I felt plunged
in a mist of perplexity and depression such as, it seemed to me for several
days, I had not known &ince 1915: but perhaps that was the temperature.

T am puzzled, first of all, to learn that my letter made an impression on
you as if of a very different person than what you know. I don't think
that what you belleve I really am is any deception: but I do think that we
all have several sides to us, and that no one sees the whole of anybody.
But I was certainly not repudiating the past or anything that I have felt,
or the reality of the communion. And for that my gratitude must be endless.
But when this cannot take its natural conclusion, and at a certain point an
absolute moral law comes between, then even that i1s a gquickening which can-
not be borne continuously. But the point which provoked my question about
the possibility of communication, was a practical one. I know that you

do not accept what I call Christianity - or shall we say, full Christian
doctrine - you do accept some fragments of it: at an earlier time, I ald,: T
confess, ,have a tiny hope that you might come gradually in that direction
and find peace in it: but a different view of 1life is deeply ingralned, and
I must, as with many friends less dear to me, just resign myself to the dif-
ference. But T did think that you were able to accept the fact of my-hold-
ing certain beliefs and trying to act according to them; and I cannot see
that I am any more "self-centred" in doing so thamma man is self-centred
who has moral seruples against murder as a means of getting an inconvenlent
person out of the wayy whether the laws of the Church have touched the
real me, or not is of course open to question, and nobody can claim to be
as wholly "touched" by his bellefs as he should aim to be: but I am sure
that they have touched me enough for any viclation of them, on my part, . to
be a violation of myself, T amquite ready to agree that 1f I could live
with you I might become a finer man: but that could hardly happen, alas, if
in order to live with you I had to do what I belleved wrong.

you say that you have pointed out to me several times 1n the past that
my Church sanctions dissolution: and I think that I have several times
pointed out to you that this is not so, and that although irregularities
do occur, the law of the Church remains, for those who are conscientious,
the same as it was before the Reformatlon. (There are of course people
1ike the vicar of campden, who, to my ‘manifest disapproweal, gsanctioned
your communions) T certainly do not consider my marriage a real marriage:?
but in order to get it broken I should have to consent first to admit that
it was real. (I have tried to explain, before, the difference between nul-
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lification and dissolution). I am sure that I reported to you going into
this matter with Francis Underhill, when he was still at Rochester. The
lagt time you raised this question - after I had supposed that it was set-
tled - was after your return in 1939: can't you see that the effect of that
was to make me wonder whether the summer, when I had been so happy in your
company, had only been possible because you thought that the future was
more open than 1t really was - and that this wretched feeling came down upon
me as a restraint upon any further expression of feeling? You almost, now,
put me in the strange position of an unwilling lover, whose slowness:and
hesitancy, perhaps whose cowardice, make it necessary to force a decision!
a decision which, had I been free to make, I would have been the first to
~p¢rurge as speedily as possible, This 1s the kind of misunderstanding I have
been talking about, What 1s appalling 1is the feeling &= I cannot escape,
/ that somehow the misunderstanding must be my fault, and that brings an in-
tolerable and terrifying sense of guilt (is this self-centred of me?): yet
I swear that at least three times I thought that T made myself perfectly

¢clear.

You will see, after all this, that T cannot help feeling that I am
talking into the dark, and that I fear to put down every word lest it con-
vey something dlfferent from what I intend: and after that to try to find
out what it has conveyed, so as to start again to put it right. I know
what pain I have felt, but I do not know how much T give. I think and
pray for you constantly, and I am always the same at least in the respect
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tter 14. Shamley,
20 October 1942.
Cer U 5

This last week I went to town for one night, and found two par-
cels awaiting me each containing one sock. 1 tried them on: that
night, and they fit me perfectly, are extremely comfortable, and
have already been admired. vou have nothing more-to learn about
knitting socks: I 1magine that this fine knitting is particularly aif-
ficult and trying to the eyes as well, and I hope that you were not
working on them while you were feeling 1ll. I don't understand how
you got the snowflakes into them, as they don't seem to be part of
the yarn. I think they are éxtremely pretty and am very proud to
have them. The heavy fawn socks I have Jjust been giving a gsecond
wearing (I had not tried them again until the colder weather) and they
fit me better than they did at first: in fact, except for a slight
bhilige about the heel, where they seem a bit too full;, they are a pret-
ty mood fit, and they are very good looking with country clothes
(I have no brown town suit). I hope that they will last for the
rest of my life!

1 am walting impaptientlyvfor information about Grand Manan.
whether letters take longer from there, or less time, depends upon the
route. (I also hope that I may get some news about you from Theresa
or Ada: the more sources of information the better).

T think that ‘T have recovered from this cold: I amtaking various
vitamins and other preparations, and am going to have some injections
as well., Tomorrow I go up for two nights, but shall stop at the
club: next week the Fabers will start using the flat, having got set-
tled at Minsted, and I shall start at the flat myself, as they will
have been there for a couple of nights before me and will have done
gsomething to get 1t warmed up. fKeeping warm is the problem of the
winter. Nobody 1s to start any central heat until November, and
part of the time at Shamley T have found that I needed to be more
warmly dressed indoors than out, so that 1t 1is difficult to adjust
onesgelf).

I am very depressed and unhappy, after as well as before writing
to you last week; and I do not see that anything can make me less:80 -
only if one lives long with the same unhappiness, oneé gets as used to
it as to any other affliction: so long as new miseries do not arise,
for oneself and for others and sepecially for you.
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Lettep,15. : Shamley,
eQ_A > 26 October 1942,

I have got your proper address from Dr.Perkins, though not
from you, which I should have had to look through old letters for
some time to find: the Anchorage. To-day the telephone has been
out of order, and the weather has been such that I have not wanted
to tramp to the loecal post-office (which is now outside the village
in order to serve another village ag well): which means that to-
morrow I shall send you a:cable full rate in the hope of its reach-
ing you the same day. Grand Manan seems a strange place to send a
cable to: I have not got over my surprise at your electing to go
there at this time of year, and impatiently await the explanation.
When you say c¢/o Briggs, I do not suppose you mean your old friend
Viss Lucia Briggs.

I had two nights in London without being the worse for it, and
Friday night in Burhham Bucks, where my young friend Father Curtis,
C.R. was staying for a few days. It was a House of Enclosed Nins:

we were put in a cottage adjoining whichis kept for visiting priests;
and of course I did not see any nuns, except the Mother Superior, a
very powerful old lady - the kind who cannot enter the room without
your feeling that you are recelving an Audience and wondering whether
you ought to kneel or what. She 1s a very shrewd old woman, as well
as a dominating one, as I found in digcussing a book which Curtis is
trying to write and about which my advice was sought. They have a very
fine modern chapel there: some of the sisters were praying there, and I
was told that, as it was the week of their dedication festival, they
pray during that week that the prayers of all vigitors to the house at
the time may be granted. Incidentally, I was treated to much more
luxury than I am accustomed to in men's religious housess an open fire
in my bedroom, and a cup of hot milk at bed time. That gave me only
two days here: T should have started my injections this weekend, but
the combination of the weather and the telephone (mentioned before)
deterred me from doing anything about it. I shall start this coming
weekend, I am up from Tuesday to Friday, as I have a 0,N.L. committee
on Tuesday and broadcast to Tndia again ("pry Salvages") on Friday.

T naturally awalt your next letters with great impatience and anx=-
iety; and 1 fear that from your 1island retreat it may be a long time.
You will not,.TI think, have had time to write again before leaving.

I pray St.Anthony of Padua (patron of the sick) to help you.

|







petter 16. Shamley,

‘a 2 9 November 1942.
QIQ.A-”’ s

I have been constantly expecting a letter from @Grand Manan, but
have had nothing since your letter of September 15 from Petergham. T
Rave however been supported by a letter from Dr. Perkins telling of
your departure for the wWorth. I fear that after the move to an iso-
lated place of repose, and being able to relax from your own apprehen-
slons and the effort of trying to keep others cheerful, you have ex-
perienced a state of great fatigue,. T will try to be patient, but
will say what you have often said to me, that when a letter is too
much, a postcard's worth of writing in an air mail envelope will be
sufficient, I am anxious, of course, to know your routine and occu-
pations; whether you have, or want, anyone to talk to, whether you
have any books or feel up to any mental activity. Ag:=Tor the next
step after grand Manan, it is much better at present not to think about
it.

Last weekend was a period of turmoil at Shamley, and I found it
difficult to settle down to anything. Bpatdes -a few minor distur-
bances, such as the Austrian cook who prophesies from the Book of Daniel
giving notlce, and an elderly refugee from London who lodges in the
bungalow with her grandechild having a stroke, Mrs. M. had received a
very good offer for her house, from the disciples of some kind of
seer or holy man who found that the house had a better aurs than any
they had seen, and were willing to pay for it: and indeed, apart from
the situation and the view, there is little to induce a high price for
the house except the aura, for it is very badly built - and as for the
situation, the top of an extremely steep hill which cars cannot always
get up, in iey weather, is not in these times tempting to possible pos-
sessors or servants. A decline of dividends, and a lack of forethought
in expenses, made her feel that she ought to accept. On the other hand,
to turn out at six weeks notice, at this time of year, and to find ano-
ther house and move in to it under all the restrictions of wartime, is
no slight thing for a:lady of 81, to say nothing of her feeling of res-
ponsibility towards the population she has assembled there. So she was
worrying herself 111, the house rang with perpetual discussion, and
Mrs.Behrens (the other lodger) and myself found ourselves unwillingly
drawn into it - we had, of course, been thinking that we should have to
remove at short notice to hotels and then look for small service flats
in London. However, on my return T find that the cook has settled down
again for the present, the gtroke was not a stroke, and Mrs. M. has de-
clded that it would be both unwise and uneconomical to move (as it cer-
tainly would mean greater and not less expense for the first year or so),
and the household has returned to its usual state of small turmoil. Mrs
M., 2 grand and lovable old lady, has a very dramatic temperament - in
fact, when she was a girl she wanted to go on the stage, for which I
believe she had gifts, but the idea was unacceptable to a strait-minded
Edinburgh family: and her behaviour is a strange mixture of domestic
drama and imperfectly assimilated but very devout Ghristian Science.
Every time she has a discussion with the housekeeper it sounds as if
they were at each other's throats, though it is reallg amicable and af-
fectionate, and the outrage being discussed may only be the fact of the







gardener's having by mistake slain for the pot an expensive pullet

(a good laying pullet may cost up to two pounds ten now!) which had

just been bought for laying. Thege details may bore you, but they

help to give a notion of the atmosphere. §till, on returning from
London on a Friday, this 1ife of passionate preoccupation with local
affairs has proved a rather soothing relief from the anxietlies and
interests one shares with people more involved in the 1ife of the world.
This household does not gquite ememplify the 1ife of which Mrs.Roosevelt
talked in her excellent speech last night (which everyone 1iked, and
whieh you may have heard, as it was intended for America); but 1 assure
you that what she sketched 1s much more typicall (And after all, as
¥re.M.'s son was all through the first Lybian and Eritrean campaign,

and got the D,SQ0. these houszhold crises kept her from more serious
worries sometimes). Mrs. Roosevelt has, like her husband, a good voilce
and a dignified manner.

T was interested to meet Billy Phillips, the American ex-Ambassador
to +taly, at the house of some Chilean diplomats I know last week, and
get from him some news both of the Bassiamos and of Harold PRters, who
I gather is heart-broken by not being taken back into the Navy, on ac-=
count of superannuation: he could still do most useful work, and would
no doubt like to be in the Medlterranean now. The flat at 23, Russell
gquare is beginning to move smoothly: for the last two weeks the Fabers
have been there from Monday to Thursday, and 1 from Tuesday to Frlday,
but henceforth they expect to be there the same nights as myself, which
will be more comfortable, as Enid gets the supper, and when I am there
alone T have to dine out. 1t will involve a certain amount of fire-
watching, in conjunction with the fire-watching at no.24 (the two houses
now communicate on several floors). That will be a bore, but as the
whole staff have to take turns at it, it i1s only right that resident
directors should. stewart being a Warden in Hempstead, and De la Mare
chief Warden of his village, and Kennerley a sergeant in the American
Home guard, do not participate.

The news within the last few days has been quite bewilderingly
hopeful. I imagine that America is apt to be more sangulne over vic-
tory, and more pessimistic when things look dark, than we are here: be-
the worat dangers have been 8o miraculously dissipated, and extrava-
gant hopesso often disappointed, that people now are more cautious of
jubilation as well as more impassive in misfortune, But at this raté...
one really cannot help thinking of peace - which will bring fresh and
different anxieties - and of the future, But what I want most at the
moment, my dear, is some news of how you are and how you are faring

in your remote retreat.

[

I am
under the impression that people in the Maritime Provinces do

not like to be classed as "danadians",

ally, of course, they are not GCanadians. oy o CRae Sy adon-







Letter 17. Shamley,

.J 16 November 1942.
-ﬂ) Cas”,

I write this week as usual, though it is so long since I have had
a word from you that, in spite of all allowances for distance and the
delay of the change, recovery from the fatigue ete. I am beginning to
be rather alarmed: but I do not like to worry you by cabling at this
Juncture, so I shall wait another week and try to be patient. I do
hope that Grand Manan is proving to be what you hoped of it, and that
the house is comfortable and the people congenial. I should =xpect it
to be very very solitary at this time of year,

Yesterday the church bells were rung, for the first time since the
war, and I thought of Campden on Sunday morning. There has naturally
been a great revival of cheerfulness (excepting for some individuals;
Anne Faber's fiance was killed early in these operations, just as she
had had a letter from him expressing the hope of getting a period of
leave within a reasonable future) but the general temper remains ad-
mirably sober everywhere - everyone is prepared for further stages of
deadlock and difficulty - but if, we say, there are no unexpected re-
verses anywhere, two years may see us through. But the news have been
a great help; and the war which seemed in danger of falling apart into
two wars, one in the Rast and one in the West, has become one war a-
gain,

I have for the third time in succession to spend three nights in
town: T hope, after this, that I may be able to spend three nights and
two nights alternatély, as the difference between three and four conses-
cutive days of writing, in the country, is considerable. The Fabers,
as I may have sald, are in town the same nights as myself, The fire-
watching 1s not, under present conditions, very arduous: indeed, in my
first experience of it - and it means no more than getting up-at 2.30
and stayling up until 4.30 - the watcher who was supposed to callme
must have dropped off to sleep - I waked of myself at 3.30 - aad gave
the young lady whom I had to c¢all an extra three quarters of an hour's
sleep as her share. But T must see that this does not happen again.
The flat is beautifully warmed by central heating, so that there is
no need to take a chill.

Little gidding appears this week. I have finally got a supply
of Kipling, and have despatched some: yours 1 sent to Commonwealth
Avenue - expeditions of that kind are often so slow that I feared it
might not reach Grand Manan until after you left, or only in time to
burden your luggage. This is a time of year, from the middle of No-
vember to January, which 4 wish to pass quickly.
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Letter 18, Shamley,
Q 25 November 1942.

I was relieved to get, this morning, your second cable from Grand
Manan, That 1s, 1t was taken down by the housekeeper, and she read it
to me, and now I cannot well decipher her handwriting, But I gather
that you are leaving for Sebasco on the 50th, and then going to Boston
for Christmas; so I will send this to Boston. It was not quite clear
from you previous cable whether you had received no letters since the
middle of September or written none since then, It is also comforting
to infer from this cable that you received mine, because of the wrangle
I had with the post-office girl over the existence of such a place as
Grand Manan.

If I had gone to town to-day I should not have received your cable
untlil my return. But as I was four days in London last week, and from
there went to spend the weekend at the Fabers' new house in Sussex, co-
ming up to guildford via Haslemere yesterday, I am only going up for one
night this week (Wednesday night is my fire-wateching night: I arranged
that because Wednesday is my board day, and by this arrangement T can be
in London either the first half or the gcond half of the week as T pre-
fer, I amhoping that this last week has provided a testimony in favour
of the anti-cold inoculations: because Faber had a heavy cold all the
week, contracted at Cambridge, and I found their house at Minsted pretty
cold, both the Shamley Wood house and the Russell Square flat being very
warm, Also, I got very cold on Sunday morning, alking a mile and a half
to church and back before breakfast (and the vicar overslept and arrived
at half past eight to make his apologles and say that he would only say
& prayer linstead of celebrating as he should have done: but he had been
ill, and was so upset by oversleeping that he rather lost his presence
of mind). It is a good house, not beautiful, though old; the country is
good, being very agricultural with a view towards the gouth Downs, 1t
i1s a much more genuine country life for them than Wales, for the estate
has 600 acres: of course there is a ba fLYLT S0 -‘run AL, but as it belongs
to All Souls' College, Yeoffrey is the next thing to being a country gen-
tleman, instead of merely having a house and land in the country, and is
taking a great interest in soil, crops, and breeding Ayrshire cattle.

All this, and his work on the Tducation Committee of the conservative
Party, 1s very good for him.

Having "done with poetry for some time to come (for a new poem is not
likely to germinate for a year at least - and if, by that time, the war
should practically be over - I refuse, however, to believe that at pre-
sent, but I entertain the idea - then perhaps the form that will take
will be another play: I cannot see how such a big job as that can be unde
taken until T have a place of my own again, and not moving about so
much - having, as I said, done with poetry for the present (except for
finding a title for the four poems, which Harcourt Brace will publish to-
gether 1n the spring) I have started trying to block out a book about
the meaning of Culture, to be at least the length of the Christian Socie-
ty. I can do it chapter by chapter, and if it is necessary to inter-
rupt it between chapters that won't matter: interruptions are sure to
come, including possibly the South India Scheme - an aryangement pro-
posed for the Church in that part of the world, having important theo-







logical implications which might give rise to g grave situation - 71
won't try to explain it now (and indeed I have yet to see the latest
proposals) but wait until the storm, if any, blows up. All this
sSuggests, of course, that I am evading the task of adapting Murder
for a film: and indee s I Tind that my nature is very rebellious to
this job. Both because it is uncongenial to return to tinker with
something which belongs to one's 1ife eight years ago, when one was
not quite the sgsame person; and also because T find it hard to take the
cinema seriously, and am always more aware of what is lost on the
Scereen that can be done so well on the stage, than of The things that
the film can do which the stage cannot - the latter interest me less.
Can you take any interest in films? I should think the objections
would be quite ag serious from the actor's point of view as from the
dramatist's,

I started to S8y, & paragraph ago, that I am sure that after
ny stay at Minsted I shoulg have been in bed with a cold, but for these
inoculations. For T have a slight cold, but this time no temperature
with it, and think I shall recover without having to go to bed, And
with the increaeing difficulties of staff ete, I feel a responsibi-
lity not to be i 1 gl £ Also, the news continues to be cheering, and
that has been doing everybody much good.

I am longing to hear about @Grand Manan, in t} hope that it will

‘ﬁ».,év;lf

done you good.
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Letter 19. Shamley,
AR . 30 pewember 1942,

vour lovely letter of October 12 reached me two days ago and
brought me & measure of serenity: when T have absorbed it more fully
I shall write in reply to it, at the end of the week, In some other
respects, it was not so reassuring. arand Manan proves to have been
as solitary a hermitage as I had feared, though T do not know that 1in
the circumstances you could have made a better choilce, at a time 1n
which one does not want either solitude or society, and 1n which, un-
less one can be with exactly the right person or persons, one may
want not to be with those one knows best. And as for the physical
disabilities the doctor's account does not thromg as much light upon
them as T had hopd&d: and as the cause remains so obscure, so must also
the course of the convalescence remaln unpredi ctable. g0 that I
sti1ll have a good deal to worry about, including the guestion of what
plans you should make for the rest of the winter. I have some ink-
ling about the desert you have been passing through, and the struggles
you have had on the way. Tt is the sort of experience one was hardly
prepared for in the middle years. Twenty-five years ago, if one had
thought about what 1life would be twenty-five years hence, one would
have expected that all the tempests-and dangers would be over, and
that whatever the sufferings and disasters in the meantime, one would
eventually reach a point of being able to look forward to a long per-
jod of comparative tranquillity in which at least would know what the
rest of 1ife would be. Many men of our generation, in England, must
have felt, when the war came, "why should this happen all over agaln,
when we are neither young enough to accept it as an incident nor old
enough to be indifferent - coming to bring disorder into life just as
we were settled: another twenty years might have seen us through".
That 1is only an outward experience, less acute than when the crilsis
comcs to one separately and personally, which brings home to us more
deeply that "the road winds uphill to the very end". I do admire
the nobility with which you are facing 1it; anyone who takes it in that
way can triumph over 1t by becoming a greater person.

My abortive cold - the struggle of what would have been a cold,
against the antitoxins in me - 1s about ended; and tomorrow I go to
town again for the usual three nights. LLittle gidding has been pub-
lished, and the copies will soon be on the way to America. I dare
say they will arrive about Christimas time, Rach Christmas, since
1939, is stranger that the last.

T am so glad that Theresa has been so good; she is indeed a

lovely person. .
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Letter 20. Shamley,

2’ 7 December 1942.
QoA ,

T found your letter of the28th October walting for me; and
though I shall hope to see your handwriting return to nearer normal
(1 think this letter is a bit more like your usual handwriting tham
the previous) I was very happy to get 1it. 0f course I should not
have let a fortnight pass without writing: but the illness was only
due to last a week at most. And if T had not been ill I should have
gone to Iceland, which would probably have meant a gap of the same
length - though this time, and the nextftime if I do go abpoad again
(but not in the winter) T shall not be so conscientiously secretive
about it, in view of the fact that the news reached America in a let-
ter from somebody else, as well as appearing in the press.

Before anything else, I must tell you that T have had a letter from
veg Nason to tell me of the death of Milss sunderland-Taylor, and send-
ing me a cutting which I enclése in the hope that it will reach you. I
know that you, and the Perkins's, will grieve over this, but I might as
well tell you at once and direct, of course, I hardly remember her
except during that feverish period when we worked llke niggers to help
her blackout her house; and at the time I had other things to think
about! but T remember her as a sterling sort of person, with plenty of
energy and public spirit: I remember that she was instantly taking in
evacuated children, and I imagine that she took a very active part in
organising this relief, later, in ~ampden. But, on such slight ac=
quaintance, I cannot help thinking first of the house passing into other
hands, and the garden becoming a garden enclosed with us outside 1t.

I clung to the thought of a return to Campden - and perhaps there may
be a return, but to some other house: gnd if not, perhaps there will

be other gardens - and only by accepting the past as past 1is there hope
of a future, with, perhaps, different blessings, or in a different
guise, from what any anticipaztion could present.

vour second letter confirmed the first; and you willl know at once,
I hope, that if I had foreseen them I mlght have wrltten differently,
and in less acute torment, than I did, so I hope you will only retain
from mine what still matters, and forget what does not. Tndeed, . I
feel closer to you than I have for these past three years, with that
feeling of a misunderstanding, too puzzling anddisturbing to speak a-
bout, worrying me the whole time, And although I am, in a way, more
sad, T feel rather more at peace - though this will always fluctuate,
and the several pains that have gnawed will return from time to time,
Anyway, my sense of dependence upon 1s reaffirmed; and my sense of the
permanent, of what always has been there and is unique and which always
will abide.

This may reach you before Christmas. My thought and love will
be with you more than ever at that time.
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I discover that my letter has gone off
gilven them to

enclosure. Here it is. And T have
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does not seem certain whether you have
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Letter 21. Shamley,

21 Decet.rlber' 19‘_'412.
. : A ,n..

My last weekend was taken up by the visilt to charterhouse: a small
expedition, as it needs only a bus from here to guildford and another
to godalming, but fatiguing. The public reason was to speak to the
small Literary Society, of about fiteen boys, on "the function of poe-
try"; the real reason to appear there on behalf of Omar Pound (fancy
parents calling their child Omar - thoroughly irresponsible) and to
digscuss his future with the housemaster and the daughter of the lady
who looks after him in the holidays, heiself a mistress at a girls'
gchool in the same neighbourhood. The boy was recently conf}rmed, by
hnis own decision; I had talked to him about it (at Mrs.Dickle s request)
hut had not tried to influence him - the moral problem is so very compli-
cated when a boy is separated from his parents - and such parents! - and
when the parents are implacably anti-Christian. It would be wrong, I
am sure, deliberately to urge a chlld to a course O which his parents
are opposed; but if, at the age of sixteen, he makes hls own cholice and
that is different from what they would wish, I cannot but feel thankful,
especially as he retains an admirable loyalty and I believe affection
for them. The puzzle now is what 1s to be done in the way of a career
for a boy'so isolated, so handlicapped both externally and internally,
and of no striking ability or bent in any direction.

T am sure that this expedition was worth making; but coming especi-
ally in the month of December, which 1s always crowded and distracted,
with the strain of remembering all one's private obligations in the way

of presents, letters (I must write to Mrs. Seaverns from whom T have had
no news for a long time) ete. and trying to dlrect one'sspirit to the
proper thoughts and mood of the Nativity, was not welcome, and made me
pliant to the suggestion that I should, on returning from London at th
end of this week, go to bed for a day and a half, although free from
cold and fever, T shall go to town for only one night this week, and
also negt week, and have two pieces of work to do - advertisements for
the catalogue and a short article for "The Christian century".

I hope that I may get a cable from you at christmas, ,for I have had
no letter since that of October 28 when you were still at Grand Manan.
T do not like to think of your having to remain indefinitely in Boston,
for town life is not what suits you at any time, and I fear that you
may be out of the frying pan of 1isolation 1into the fire of family wor-
ries, And it is always difficult for anyone alone in the world to
find the best balance between solitude and soclety. T hope you will
tell me, on returning to Boston, how much activity you find yourself
able for, whether you can read, or concentrate, and whether, at such a
time, you find any of your friends of real help or not. It seems to
me always difficult to avoid both of two errors - one is to expect too
muech, or the wrong things, from particular people - and when I say the
wrong things I mean both the things one cannot mpect of anyone, and
(mueh more often) the things one ought not to expect from that person -
and the other is not to expect enough. Perhaps I am more inclined to
the latter fault, being by nature distrustful; and when one goes too
far in that direction, it is not only taking less than they could give,
but giving less than they could take, and so not being wholly a friend







too them - the being, perhaps, always to give a little more than
they can take, but not to be aware that it is more - for that awareness
would introduce an element of condescension which would poison friend-
ship. We dll have to present different sides of ourselves to 4if-
ferent people, in order to communicate at all; but there is all the
Ji*lﬂrbﬂ*» between doing this, and concealing or dissimulating the as-

cts which we assume (and assume too easily) would not appeal to

And to conceal is very near to pretendingy and pretending to

0uﬂ3PS very near to pretending to ourselves, until we lose: touch with
our own reality and thus cease to be real to others.

This is in danger of becoming a monologue without reaatlion to any-
Ze I shall send you a ble to Boston on Wednesday, my dear, and I
1 think of you and try to be near you on Christmas, as I do on all

£

greater festivals.
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