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Shamley,
24 January 19

have had a rather crowded fortnight, especially as last

end T was hovering on the verge of a cold or chill, so spent a g

the time in precautionary resting - and in replenishing my
quinine bottle in lLondon learned that I might soon be unable to ge
any more, so I must be all the more careful; and having two very full
periods in Loondon - one morning spent with an ecclesilastical mceting,
another visiting Cheetham, whom I found just recovering from a chill
of his own, but just as loquacious as ever - and having an important
deputation to rLambeth next Thursday which I do not want to miss, I
refrained from going to church this morning - the morning walk in
the dark on a winter's morning; though it is hardly more than a mile
each way, is sometimes an extra fatigue on an empty stomach - and
having three speaking engagements at the end of the month crowded to-
gether, T mean, at the end of February: the first, and easiest, I
have just wribtcn out, a talk on Poe for the Indian Broadcast (I only
do this because T think it is worth while to show friendliness to the
Indian public-at the present time); the second, a talk to the Norwe-
gian Institute on The Social Function of Poetry (the subject their own
choice), 1s another task which one would not univrtade in normal times3
the third, involving the most careful preparation, is a lccture for
Reading University - this was the first of thc engagements to be made,
and was undertaken because T know one of the professors there and had
declined the same invitation a year ago: thau is to be on The Poetrical
and the Prose Use of Words - they inform me that Dorothy Sayers talked
on the same subject, but they don't mind, and I don't mind either, be-
cause T do not see that Dorothy Sayers can know very much about the
gub ject. And only when these three jobs are prepared can I get back
to the essay I want to write, or the small book, I mean.

T have been much concerned about Ada lately. she has had some
trouble with her back, which has been very painful and kept her alto-
gether on her back. They call it arthritis, and seem to be fairly
sure that it is not a recurrence of the cancer in a different place;
but I fear that at her age an 1*iu10na1 ailment may lower her general
registance. She is evidently not able to write letters: all that I
have had is sheff's of the 24 ﬁfceﬂber. I hope that you will be see-
ing (that you have already seen) Henry and Theresa, though I am not
sure that they are very good judges of illness,

L
P
()

I have "ai your first letter since your return from Grand Manan:
1 am not quite sure that I have received every letter you have written.
lLetters from Massachusetts will no doubt be quicker. Your letter was
from New Bedford, and I gather from it that you will have been there
about three weeks (it was postmarked "South partmouth", I did not know
there was a Dartmouth in Massachusetts). It is very/distressing-to
me to think of your having to lead such a nomadic existence - I dont
consider that you need any "lesson" of the sort!) so that since last
June: T h ve never been sure where you were at the moment of writing
any letter to you. I, at least, have a regular routine, though
T know no more than you what I dﬂdll do when the war is over., Tne
oresent prospect is that small flats are very difficult to 8o~
: cure; élso_servants. wiien I do take a flat, I shall be l1limi-







ted, probably for some time to come, to a furnished flatj for I have
no furniture, and there is none to be bought. \ however, I could
find something in the country, a small cottage, f flat at 23 Russell
square would do for two or three nights a week as at present, but it
is too cramped for a whole time abode. And small cottages are not
going to be easily obtainable elther, go it is jJust no use looking

ahead.

In your letter you refer to the death of Miss sunderland-Taylor.
I wrote so long ago about it, enclosing a cutting which Meg sent me,
that it seems very strange that you should not have had my letter.
T imagine that the delays now, must be due to the immense quantity
of mail that probably goes by air. T am indeed glad that we had
that last weekend with her: it gave me such a very pleasant impression
of her, and of her tact and understanding.

Tt is good that you have gained weight; you could no doubt do with
a good many more pounds. And I wish that you could be where you could
have Rdrre with you.

T was only rather puzzled by the " f-gcentredness":; I dont imagine
that T am any more immune to that fault than anybody else, and when 1t
appears 1 want to be reminded of 1t, but I did not understand it in that
context - T mean, the suggestion, as I understood 11, that my religious
deeling was of an egotistical kind. 1f so, it is to that degree a faise
devotion and something that needs correction. T know that my tempéra-
ment is a rather sombre one, so my faith may take a sombre tinge - that
has been criticised, in recent poems, by one or two men who must be a
good deal farther advanced in the religious life than I. Perhaps 1t
belongs more to the faith of my seventeenth century ancestors than to
the form of Christianity to which T adhere! And you must remember, my
dear, that what pain I felt was so inextricably involved with the feel-
ing of your pain,,and of pain I might be giving you, that T could not
tell which was which. That being so, you must not be alraid of cau-
sing me pain by anything you say. However one knows a person, and how-
ever much one cares, there is always more to learn, and something un-
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g
known; and anything that helps me to understand you better, is always

a precious experience,
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Letter 26. Shamley,

4‘ D o TR 9 February 1943.

written

I have stlll no letter from you/since before Christmas, but no
more recent news of America from any other source, so I suppose that
eventually T may receive several letters at once: and no doubt the
malls westwards are equally delayed. I have been anxious also for
newg of Ada's 1llness. But this year, when your plans have been so
unsettled and uncertain ever since the summer, T should particularly
have wished to be in regular communication with you. In your last
few letters, long ago as they were, you have said little or nothing
about your health; and I have nothing to judge by except the resto-
ration of your handwriting to "normal". I hope that at least you
are by now assured that I write regularly, even though all of my let-
ters are late, and some may not turn up at all.

I go from London, at the end of this week, to pass the weekend
in Cambridge, where the Amateur pramatic Club of the university is pro-
ducing "The Family Reunion", I dread the climate, and shall take
every precaution possible. I shall stay in college, and dine with
John (I hope alone) on Friday, lunch with the A.D.C. committee on Sat-
urday, dine with a company for the theatre on Saturday, and in Hall on
Sunday. After a rather heavy day on Friday - an x-ray in the morning
(another precaution simply, not having had one since 1941), then to
the BBC to address the Indians on the subject of Poe, then to a meeting
of a group to start a kind of church mission at St.Anne's Soho vicarage.
It will be interesting, however, to see a production which is pretty
sure to be very different from Martin Browne's: T have perhaps seen both
the plays too exclusively through his eyes. In normal times, when one
was less likely to catch cold and when it mattered less if one did, I
should have been glad to visit cambridge just now: the aconites must be
in bloom now and perhaps a few crocuses. Here, the birds are beginning
thelr spring activities: a swarm of finches has been fluttering about
the garden, and T heard a chiff-chaff in the woods. There will no
doubt be much winter still, but meanwhile one feels from time to time
the melancholy stirring of spring.

If, by the way, you have not received Little gidding by the time
you get this letter, please let me know, If one of my coples has
reached America, no doubt all have: but I have heard from no one. S0
far it has sold about 12,000 copies: a laudatory reeview in the Sunday
Times by Desmond Mac Carthy ought to be good for a couple of thousand
mare,

Because of going to Cambridge, and because of having to write a lec-
ture (which T have just finished) for Reading University for March 5, I
returned last week on Thursday, and only go to town tomorrow (Wednes-
day). T shall return here for the night on Monday, and then again
spend two nights in town instead of three: for the following week I have
to talk to the Norwegdans on Tuesday evening, go to a musical party
at Stephen Spender's on Wednesday (he is now married to a young half-
Russian pianist named Natasha, lves in Hampstead, and is in the Fire
Brigade as his wartime occupation) and take the fire watch on Thursday.

T have used up all my normal sized gwedish air mail paper, and as
I can't get any more am using up these fookdeap sheets, Mr. Hollering
di1d not turn up last week to discuss the film, being in bed with a cold;
he may appear on Thursday morning.

The possibility of the end of the war being in sight is, somehow,
very unsettling. I do not believe it myself - I do not see how, with
the most sanguine prospects, it could possibly end until some time in-
1944 - but of course there are many people who have that expectation.
At times when it is acute near home - as in 1940-41 - one only lived
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Letter 26. Shamley,

% DQME : 9 February 1943.

written

T have still no letter from you/since before Christmas, but no
more recent news of America from any other source, so I suppose that
eventually I may receive several letters at once: and no doubt the
malls westwards are equally delayed. I have been anxious also for
news of Ada's 1llness. But this year, when your plans have been 80
unsettled and uncertain ever since the summer, I should particularly
have wished to be in regular communication with you. In your last
few letters, long ago as they were, you have said little or nothing
about your health; and I have nothing to judge by except the resto-
ration of your handwriting to "normal". I hope that at least you
are by now assured that I write regularly, even though all of my'let-
ters are late, and some may not turn up at all.

I go from London, at the end of this week, to pass the weekend
in cambridge, where the Amateur Dramatic club of the university 1s pro-
ducing "The Family Reunion". I dread the climate, and shall take
every precaution possible. T shall stay in college, and dine with
John (I hope alone) on Friday, lunch with the A.D.C. committee on Sat-
urday, dine with a company for the theatre on Saturday, and in Hall on
Sunday. After a rather heavy day on Friday - an x-ray in the morning
(another precaution simply, not having had one since 1941), then to
the BBC to address the Indians on the subject of Poe, then to a meeting
of a group to start a kind of church mission at St.Anne's Soho vicarage.
Tt will be interesting, however, to see a production which 1is pretty
sure to be very different from Martin Browne's: T have perhaps seen both
the plays too execlusively through his eyes. In normal times, when one
was less likely to catch cold and when it mattered less 1if one did, I
should have been glad to visit cambridge just now: the aconites must be
in bloom now and perhaps a few crocuses. Here, the birds are beginning
their spring activities: a swarm of finches has been fluttering about
the garden, and I heard a chiff-chaff in the woods. There will no
doubt be much winter still, but meanwhile one feels from time to time
the melancholy stirring of spring.

1f, by the way, you have not received Little Gidding by the time
you get this letter, please let me know, 1f one of my coples has
reached America, no doubt all have:; but I have heard from no one. S0
far it has sold about 12,000 copies: a laudatory reeview in the gSunday
Times by Desmond Mac Carthy ought to be good for a couple of thousand
mmre.

Because of going to Cambridge, and because of having to write a lec-
ture (which T have just finished) for Reading University for March 5, I
returned last week on Thursday, and only go to town tomorrow (Wednes-
day). I shall return here for the night on Monday, and then again
gpend two nights in town instead of three: for the following week I have
to talk to the Norwegdans on Tuesday evening, go to a musical panrty
at Stephen Spender's on Wednesday (he is now married to a young half-
Russian pianist named Natasha, lves in Hampstead, and is in the Fire
Brigade as his wartime occupation) and take the fire watch on Thursday.

T have used up all my normal sized gwedish air mall paper, and as
I can't get any more am using up these fookseap sheets, ¥r. Hollering
did not turn up last week to discuss the film, being in bed with a cold;
he may appear on Thursday morning.

The possibility of the end of the war being in sight is, somehow,
very unsettling. T do not believe it myself - I do not see how, with
the most sanguine prospects, it could possibly end until some time in
1944 - but of course there are many people who have that expectation.
At times when it is acute near home -~ as in 1940-41 - one only lived













Letter 260 sh_amley'

t‘ DP £ 9 February 1943.

written

I have still no letter from you/since before Christmas, but no
more recent news of America from any other source, so I suppose that
eventually I may receive several letters at once: and no doubt the
mails westwards are equally delayed. I have been anxlious also for
news of Ada's illnegs, But this year, when your plans have been so
unsettled and uncertain ever since the summer, I should particularly
have wished to be in regular communication with you. In your last
few letters, long ago as they were, you have said little or nothing
about your health; and I have nothing to judge by except the resto-
ration of your handwriting to "normal". I hope that at least you
are by now assured that I write regularly, even though all of my let=-
ters are late, and some may not turn up at all.

I go from London, at the end of this week, to pass the weekend
in Cambridge, where the Amateur Dramatic club of the university 1is pro-
ducing "The Family Reunion". I dread the climate, and shall take
every precaution possible. I shall stay in college, and dine with
John (I hope alone) on Friday, lunch with the A.D.C. committee on Sat-
urday, dine with a company for the theatre on Saturday, and in Hall on
Sunday. After a rather heavy day on Friday -~ an x-ray in the morning
(another precaution simply, not having had one since 1941), then to
the BBC to address the Indians on the subject of Poe, then to a meeting
of a group to start a kind of church mission at St.Anne's Soho vicarage.,
It will be interesting, however, to see a production which is pretty
sure to be very different from Martin Browne's: I have perhaps seen both
the plays too exclusively through his eyes. In normal times, when one
was less likely to catch cold and when it mattered less if one did, I
should have been glad to visit fambridge just now: the aconites must be
in bloom now and perhaps a few crocuses. Here, the birds are beginning
thelr spring activities: a swarm of finches has been fluttering about
the garden, and I heard a chiff-chaff in the woods. There will no
doubt be much winter still, but meanwhile one feels from time to time
the melancholy stirring of spring.

If, by the way, you have not received Little gidding by the time
you get this letter, please let me know, If one of my coples has
reached America, no doubt all have; but I have heard from no one. S0
far it has sold about 12,000 copies: a laudatory review in the Sunday
Times by Desmond Mac Carthy ought to be good for a couple of thousand
more.

Because of going to Cambridge, and because of having to write a lec-
ture (which T have just finished) for Reading Unliversity for March 5, I
returned last week on Thursday, and only go to town tomorrow (Wednes-
day). I shall return here for the night on Monday, and then again
spend two nights in town instead of three: for the following week I have
to talk to the Norwegdans on Tuesday evening, go to a musical party
at Stephen Spender's on Wednesday (he is now married to a young half-
Russian pianist named Natasha, lves in Hampstead, and is in the Fire
Brigade as his wartime occupation) and take the fire watch on Thursday.

I have used up all my normal sized sSwedish air mall paper, and as
I can't get any more am using up these fookdeap sheets, Mr. Hollering
d1d not turn up last week to discuss the film, being in bed with a cold;
he may appear on Thursday morning.

The possibility of the end of the war being in sight is, somehow,
very unsettling. I do not believe it myself - I do not see how, with
the most sanguine prospects, it could possibly end until some time in-
1944 - but of course there are many people who have that expectation.
At times when it is acute near home - as in 1940-41 - one only lived







Miss Emily Hale,
¢/o the Revd. J.C. Perkins, D.D.,

00 rommonwealth Avenue,

BOSTON,
Massachusetts,

UNITED STATES OF AMERICA




from T,.8.Eliot,

24, Russell Square,

London WwW.C.l.




Letter 27. Shamley,

‘//(7/9 : 19 February 1943.
r

Your cable had to be forwarded from Shamley to Cambridge: I found
it in my room after returning from a busy day and an evening of "The
Family Reunion'. I was of course very much disturbed, and needed time
to think it over: I was also disturbed to think that 1if such a grave
report had reached you in Carolina, no word should have reached me di-
rect from those in cambridge. T finally cabled to Henry merely to
ask for a report, and to Frank Morley to ask him to try to find out -
this because of what you said about Henry himself:; I am worried also
wondering whether the condition of which you speak is because of the
bad news of Ada, or that he has had a break-down himself, "Critically"
usually means a matter of days; and I want to know whether it is worth
while even trying to set machinery in motion. It is extremely unlike-
ly that I could get exit permission, and that alone might take several
weeks; at the same time I should have to find out whether it is pos~-
gible to get the Treasury to release any of my money, elther here or in
America, for use in America. Otherwise, I should arrive, i1f I arrived,
with hardly a penny, and should be dependent upon my relatives (who
cannot afford the expense,either) both for support while there and for
the:price of my return fare, If T could get to America at all, it
might be six weeks or two months from the time I started trying. 55 3
I were the "next of kin" it might be more possible: but to say that I
was needed, when my sister's husband and brother and sisters are all
about her, would not carry conviction to the official mind.

of course, when people go on official missions, their expenses are
cared for by the local Embassy or Legation: I did not take a penny of
my own to Sweden, but was given pocket money, for cabs, local fares etc.
while there,

If the situationis really critical, it is likely that I should ar-
rive, in any case, too late.

Your letter of the 19th January, speaking of your departure al-
most at once for Tryon (where I see from your cable that you arrived)
was very welcome. (Incidentally, I was immensely pleased that you

should have liked the Kipling essay). I am very glad indeed that
you have gone South - though letters will now take longer than ever -
and do hope that it will prove satisfactory in every way - better than
Grand Manan - and that there will be pleasant people - of whom you may
be able to have just enough and not too much - at the hotel there. I
have never been so far South as that. It will be lovely in the early
spring. Even here the birds are now in song, and one expects an early
cuckoo at almost any moment,

I could normally have wriltten at some length about Cambridge -
the performance, by undergraduates of both sexes, seemed to me a very
good onez perhaps intelligently trained, educated amateurs, are better




for a play by an amateur than professionals - they are more apprecia-
tive of the things that I can do well, and less:-put out by the faults,
which are of a structural and theatrical nature. The weekend was
arduous: 1in addition to the play, the college, and the people I had to
gee - the Tnnes's (Christina Morley's parents), the Trevelyans (the
Master of Trinity) the Pickthorns ete. there is the college chaplain,
who always pounces on me to meet and talk to some of his Christian
undergraduates - which I am glad to do, but fatiguing. I could also
give a curious description of the strange household in which John is
living, and in which he manages to support a difficult role with
dignity. But I feel too distracted for that. My old friend (I might
say, my oldest friend) Harold Peters is dead - a letter from Leon Lit-
tle - had enllisted apparently as a common seaman in the Coast Guard,
and fell from a dock to shatter his skull and lung. Your sweet let-
ter brought a little relief,. I hope for cables by Monday. I am told
that Western Union is the quickest, but I did not have time during the
week to get to that office in lLondon. A 'Requiliem for Philip Morrell
yesterday at All saints' - Ottoline's husband, he died very suddenly

a fortnight ago. Not many people there, out of all who ought to have
come, for Ottoline's sake as well as his.
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Letter 28. Shamley,
a 9 March 1943.

Two weeks have elapsed since I last wrote, which representsa:s
ten days in bed with influenza, or one of the current allments which
passes for it. It is not a severe form - very little temperature,
and a painful throat for a few days and slight ear ache. Purely
an infection, as I had not been chilled, but I think that I had got
very tired on my visit to cambridge and was therefore more exposed.
Treatment with one of the "M. & B." varlieties works very quickly;
but catarrh lingers. S0 I am only to go up to town for one night
(Thursday) this week, and hope to be normal next week, when I have
to talk to the Anglo-Swedish Club at lunch: it is run by a man named
semphill, whose wife I used to know. My lecture at Reéading has to
be postponed until May.

I was very glad to get your letter of January 30 from Tryon,
with the awaited information about that place. It sounds, on the
whole, very satisfactory, except for your unfortunate neighbour -

a familiar and commonplace type - I understand how disturbing to
one's serenity the presence of such a person can be, Actual distur-
bance, of course, noise and offensive behaviour can only be deait:
with by firm complaints, if at all: the more subtle form of dlstur-
bance to one's peace of mind, merely from the presence, one has to
fight out and control in one's own mind - an inner withdrawing which
must yet be not without a human compassion - very difficult, I know,
but one's own private problem, and not society's. of course there
are personalities from which one has just to remove oneself bodily:
but they are usually more positive than that one! and usually one 1s
more involved when with them. That strong combination of physical
and moral loathing I have not experienced with many people, I am glad
to say.

I am very sorry about Boerre, and sorry that he has had to be s0
much away from you. I do know that you need a more active life =~
ghis part you have only to put up with as a convalescence - and after
this, and pending that, some such scheme as you have thought of, to
live in a New England village, might be very good: and I have no doubt
that in such a place you would soon find yourself very active and im-
portant in local affairs. I imagine that in the South, one would
always feel a foreigner - much as T do in Scotland, though I am sure
that T find Scotland much more sympathetic to my temperament than I
could ever find Dixile!

I am now awaiting the letters which Henry and sheff (and no doubt
Frank Morley) will have written to me: I have also written (not cabled)
to Dorothea Richards. I wish indeed that I could be gent on & visit
6o America: that would not only make unnecessary the permission which T

probably should not get, the transport for which I should otherwise
have to wait indefinitely, and the provision of money for my needs.
What is perhaps equally important is that it would make matters very
much easier on both sides, to see Ada in the course of some officdal

commission; for one thought has been that it might be more distress-

ing for her than otherwise, to know that I had come gsolely on her ac-
count. But these jobs are not to be fabricated, or had for the ask-




ing. It is ironic that Faber 1is to be sent over, as one of a small
posse of publishers, to confer with American publishers. of course
he has been President of the Publishers' Association, and gained more
distinction in that office than any other incumbent, so that he is now
really the most prominent figure in the publishing world. I never
expect much of this sort of mission myself, but, if there are to be
such, then 1t is worth whille that the best people should go on them.
This 1is only an incidental reason why I should not want to leave Eng-
land during April and the first part of May, which is when he is likely
to be absent. I am trying slowly and painfully to accustom myself to
the thought of Ada's short term left, but it is almost too painful to
dwell upon for long.

My dear, while T am glad that the material conditions at Tryon
are so good, and glad that you have a few pleasant neighbours, I know
that 1t 1s also a lonely and desolate time for you, and that it needs
all your strength and self-dis¢ipline to bear.
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Letter 29, Shamley,

adfw 2‘_47 ; 15 march 1943.

I have had nothing from you, or from anyone else in america,
since your letter from Tryon which I acknowledged last week. There
is nothing more to be gained by cabling at present; I am waiting as
vatiently as I can for the promised letters from Henry and sheff.
Meanwhile, I don't quite know how I should write to Ada herself. I
am sure that she would wish (as I should) to know exactly what the
situation 1s, and she must know pretty well in any case, so I hope
that they have told her without any reserves; but until I am assured
of that, I do not know exactly what tone to adopt.

I went up to town for one night last week without ill effect,
and am to go tomorrow for the usual time. I am perfectly well
again; an x-ray and a blood test have produced satisfactory reports;
but at present I seem to tire easily. Partly the ordinary effect
of spring, I suppose, and partly that with every spring since the
war one feels more tired than the last - though I must say that I
am in much better health than I was in the spring of 1941.

I had lunch with the Martin Brownes when in town on Thursday:
Martin looking pretty well (considering the life they lead) but
Henzie not very well. They asked for news of you, saying they had
not heard for a long time from you - Henzie meant to write at Christ-
mas, but had a complicatlion of troubles at that time and didnt write
any Christmas letters; they also talked much of their plans for get-
ting the boys home again, They are to give a performance of yYeats's
"Resurrection" in the Shamley Church next Sunday, and will lunch here
beforehand. They want more plays - though James Bridie has written
two for them, with which they are very pleased: but I see no prospect
of my being able to write one for them. It took me most of this
weekend to prepare my talk to the Anglo-gswedish Society on next Thurs-
day, and T am not at all sure (never having been to one of their meet-
ings) that it 1s the right sort of thing; and next weekend I must do
a short talk on Dryden for India, and after that T think I will write
out the talk for the Norweglans which I meant to deliver from notes.
Because the same talk will do for the Czechs in Edinburgh. 1 feel
a certain obligation, in these times, to do this international stuff,
specialising in small nations including India. 6 A success in the lat-
ter interest is that we have (I mean that Dobree, to whom I appealed,
has) got an Indian appointed to a lectureship at Leeds university -

a man who is a great authority on Restoration drama, for which there
is no demand in India - but the appointment is the first of its kind
and ought to do some good in India.

T must write to Frank about affairs in Cambridge.. T feel very
unsettled about everything, including your being in Carolina. I do
hope that the objectionable person will depart: for you do need peace
of mind - such as you can get - more than anything except rest and

fresh air. | L\YP‘- /’(A..JL 6/211 (eff' (AALMLI
Aepd wreesl e albnrens, g _Z&'Mf (ﬂo\-“.*
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Letter 30. P Shamley,
92 é Q 22 March 1943.
y

I have had a letter from gheff, last week, dated February 16,
which would have been my first acquaintance with the facte but for
your cable which led me to cable to Henry and Frank. T have no let-
ter from Henry yet, and none this last week from you (that is, I have
had only one from Tryon).

In spite of a busy week, with two meetings, and in spite of
getting rather chilled sitting in the vestry while Fr. Cheetham ex-
plained all his difficulties about the organist and the church music
(which I did not want to hear in such detail, as I could do nothing
about them, and ! wanted to discuss the agenda for the vestry meeting
next week)(I also wanted to find out where my mother's tea kettle and
your cow watercolour were stored, 8O that T could get them out) I
have had no relapse: the flug has passed on, taking up Enid Faber, soO
that geoffrey and I had to dine out on wednesday and hurry back as
we have to be in-by 8 o'clock for the fire watching. In addition I
had a rather disturbed day on Sunday. The Brownes, who had been in-
vited to lunch, arrived in their Pilgrim Players van shortly after
11 a.m. We had lunch at 12,45, so that Martin could hurry down to the
church, where Yeats's "Resurrection" was to be performed at 3 o'clocke
A party from Shamley attended (Hope M. very nervous lest there should
be a religious sertice, which as a Roman she would not be supposed to
attend). The play 1s a little above the ordinary village audlience,
perhaps; but the costumes wer good, and the children enjoyed 1it. I
was rather doubtful about the play for performance in a church, es-
pecially about the moment when Qur Lord (Martin himself) has to_cross
the stage (he doesn't speak, so that apparently the law of the land is
not broken); but, although his Greek and his Syrian were not very good
actors, Martin had made a very good job in deed, and I felt pretty
happy about it, as well as moved by the play. But produced by some-
one without good taste, it might be painful. Acto?s are difficult to
get, and not always easy 10 keep, nowadays. T don't know how Martin
and Henzie stand the 1life they lead and have lead for the last three
years: always on the move, and not even having the privagy of a hotel,
but always stopping as guests of pedple interested. They have been
staying in guildford, and from there making excuesions to fill engage-
ments in neighbouring towns and villages: they were going on to give
another performance in the evening. T wigsh T had time to try to
write a little play for them - I know they want me to, as ithere are
few enough plays which are possible for thelr purposes - James Bridie
has written two for them. T thought Henzie looked very tired indeed,
although she has no part in this play. They are tying to get their
boys back from America, and with that in view, Henzie intends to find
a flat in London, and retire from the Players for a time.

T also addressed the Anglo-sSwedish gociety on Thursday: they
seemed pleased. The Swedish Minister was there; and anough blonge
swedish girls were found to be dresged up in peasant costumes too
serve what proved a deliclous "fork lunch". But this took me two
days to prepare; and now (having written a short talk on Dryden for
the Tndian BRC) T must write out m%atalk for the Norwegian Institute.

T don't know whether I mentioned that I expectrto g0 uUD to Edinburgh




for two
Easter)
cagt on
America
a brief

or three nights towards the end of April (probably before

to speak to the French and to the Poles, and perhaps to broad-
the Scottish Regional. I hope that Geoffrey will get off to
soon, as T want to get that over with, and can't even settle
summer holiday (which I want very much) to say nothing of the

unlikely visit of my own, until his dates are settled.

I wish I could see even a snapshot of you in your southern sur=
roundings. I do hope that it will prove satisfactory enough for you
to be able to stay until it is really high spring in the north, as
it might be dangerous to come back from that climate to the New Eng-
land winter. I know how little the inactive 1life suits you; and T
know how difficult it is, even under the most favourable conditions,

to turn

1t into the contemplative 1life.
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Lettepr 31. Shamley,

vw Q’H"‘_’;‘{ﬂj?. 3 3 April 19430

Your letter of March 13 was extremely welcome, though I was
vexed with myself, on seeing the Boston postmark, for having been
writing to Tryon. I suppose I was optimistic, also T assumed that
you would be stopping much longer, also I am often tempted to write
to the place whence you have written, instead of the place where
you are likely to be, because it makes time and space seem less.,

It is odd to be alwaye writing to the person you were a month ago,
and the person who will receive it will be the person you will be

a month hence! You know, I have had only one letter from you from
Tryon, the first you could have written after getting theres and

it sounded, on the whole, very pleasant and restful. I think that
you must have written at least one other letter from there, which may
turn up some time: for there 1s such a long gap between the two,

and because you make no reference to Tryon, or your reasons for stay-
ing such a short time, in this letter.

However, I am glad to know that you had three pleasant days in
New vork; and T am grateful for your ncws of Ada. This gives me a
real plcture, and is the sort of letter that Henry does not write:
he gives information, but nothing to appeal to the imagination. Nei-
ther Theresa nor Marion 1s a good letter wrlter. You have rather
an unusual gift in this way. I can also imagine Sheff talking, like
an eager worn little bird, about the heating system. They all speak
of Ada's fortitute and cheerfulness, and mind triumphing over pain;
but your letter makes 1t real to me, I am glad also that you had a
word with Frank VWorley (yes; both his brothers always struck me as
common and rather coarse, especially Kit, but Kit has a very nice
and intelligent daughter named Louisa who was over here in the autumn).
(T was talking of the Morleys the other night, with their cousin,
Lady Sempill - her husband is the chairman of the Anglo-Swedish Socie-
ty, and a very worthy person full of public zeal but somewhat lacking
in humour - the day happrened to be his wife's birthday, so he wrote
to me two days before to suggest that I should write her a birthday
poem, and giving me some details about her as material!l) I wondered,
after what you said about Aunt Susie, whether Eleanor realises her
mother's feebleness: but I think that this has been a very gradual
process, and due partlyto her narrowing interests and concentration
on her descendents and their worldly success. Ada used to say that
when they were young (for they are within a few years in age) Susus-
had a very alert mind and varied intellectual interests: her later
regstriction somewhat estranged them, and I think that Susie's lowered
scale of values depressed Ada. But T am glad that Eleanor is lead-
ing a more active and extroverted life under the war pressure; 1t will
be good for her in general and also prepare her to face the world bet-
ter after her mother's death.

Last weekend I was busy preparing my speech to the Norweglian In-
stitute, and discussing the future of young Omar Pound - a difficult
matter, as the boy is not only dissimilar to other boys but almost
wholly mediocre: I have seen his school reports, and in his best




subjects he has been only in the middle of his form. He wants to
become: an hotel keeper. I had a talk to his housemaster last week
and am going to see his family solicitor. It is a most wretched and
deplorable case. I broadcast to India again on Thursday, to talk to
them about Dryden's tragedlies; and have been preparing a speech which
I have to make (informal) to a group which meets in Oxford on Monday,
about the publication of divinity books for schools: I go in the com-
pany of a director of Methuen's, as the project is for some joint pub-
lication. I don't think I shall have time to prepare a broadcast
talk- to deliver over the Scotch Regional, and an address to a group
of Episcopalians in Edinburgh too! The controversy over South India
has simmered down, but will boil up again sooner or later.

I hope Frank will have the sense to send you a copy of the American
edition of "Four: Quartets" direct, instead of sending all theauthor's
coplies to-me here. I think that the four, printed together, will
show a satisfactory unilty - they are meant to have 1it. But 1t was
a good thing to have published them first one by one (of course, L.
G. has never appeared in the U.S.A. at all) as people have got used
to them in that way, and have probably become more familiar with the
details than if they had seen them first all together.

I cannot say how relieved I was to hear your Russian dector's report
on your health. I am sure that you assisted nature, by taking the
affliction so herolcally. But mind, he has said a position "within
reasonable requirements", and you must not forget that in considering
any offer; also, you will not be able for some time, I think, to un-
dertake outside activities as well. Of course I do not know the ex-
tent to which possible positions:-have diminished in number since the
war. T am afraid T grudge Hallie Flanagan her place at Smith. Does
Uncle John get irritated with Aunt E.? I used to think that there
were times when he would have done, in the old days, but for self-
control and natural sweetness of temper: I thought he guffered from
spells of depression which he could not share with her - and 1 thought
that the religious side of him was a bit frustrated in 1life - but I
may well be wrong about this?

Thank you again, for your lovely letter. T shall go on hoping
that an earlier one will come to fill the gap: and I hope that the
1000 Pines Inn will forward my letters to you.
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Letter 32, Shamley,

12 April 1943
MW'

As T thought might happen, a letter from Tryon has followed
the letter from Boston,.but there still seems to be a gap, for in
this letter you say you are just leaving, and say nothing further
about your stay there, since the letter written after you first
arrived. So I still don't know whether you found it so unsatis-
factory that you had to leave sconer than you expected. I was rather
fearful of your returning North from that climate so early, but
your letter from Boston, of Magrch 29, which has followed hard on the
one from Tryon, 1is fairly reassuring about health. But. remember,
please, that the decision to lead a "normal" 1life, without thinking
too much of health, 1s not to mean an "abnormal" life of overdoing
yourself! But T am glad to know of your plans for Petersham, and
for wilton (I do not know where that is} and perhaps for Grand Manan
for the summer. The little photograph fell out as I opened the let-
ter. I shall treasure it. I thought at first that it was quite
recent - perhaps taken in the South - then T thought it too faded to
be quite recent - then I declided that your costume was that.of a not
very recent fashion - then I looked at the back. This shall go into
my pocket book with the little oval portrait..

Thank you again for going to see Ada, and for your second report.
Tt really socunds as if the time was very short indeed: I do not see
how anyone can linger very long in such constant pain and utter dis-

comfort. What you say of her is what I should expect of her. I had
a very touching letter from Sheff, whose devotion is very great:; I am
so very glad that you like him, and he likes you I am sure, I am
glad also whenever you see Theresa: she is a dear - and much easier to
get on with than Eliots are!

T had a tiring week - the conference at Oxford, then my lecture
to the Norweglans in London the next day, followed by dinner with four
Norweglans and a man I know in the Foreign Office - extremely nice
men, and very appreclative - they made me feel that the trouble was
worth taking. In consequence, I have taken things rather easy this
weekend, in preparation for my visit to Edinburgh - writing some let-
ters and drafting an announcement for the Virgilian Soclety, of which
I was, unwillingly, made the first president. E,inburgh is to be
preceded by Edith Sitwell's collective poetry reading on behalf of the
Free French at the Aeolian Hall on Wednesday: all the old timers are
to read, including Masefield, De la Mare, and myself, with probably
a fashionable and therefore obtuse audience - looking at us, no doubt,
rather than listening. By having my fire watch on Wednesday nights
and therefore having to be at the office from 8 o'clock, I escape a
cocktail party and a dinner given to the performers by Lady Crewe.

I don't like reading to society audienceg; they are not appreciative,
and they seem to think that they have done something generocus 1in ta-
king tickets, without reflecting that the performers are being gene-
rous in giving their time and energy. Edinburgh means a poetry read-
ing to the French on Friday (that will be an odd experience); a recep-
tion in my honour by the British Council for the intellectual society




of the northern capital (I can't think why I should have to have a
reception) and a lecture (the same as to the Norwegians) to the
Czechs on Monday evening. In between, however, @7go to the Blakes
at Dollar (that pleasant little town) from Saturday night till Mon-
day, so it is not all work. I return to Shamley for Easter.

In the same letter with your news of Ada, your testamentary dis-
positions of your furniture gave me a dolorous feeling. I can't
decide whether, in those circumstances which cod forfend, I 'should
take more comfort or distress in living with your furniture. The
portralt by ¥iss Richardson I should certainly love to have: but with
that, as with any other possessions or family belongings, the ques-
tion arises, what would I do for its care after my death? Not that
it would not be of vast interest to people in the future - but mean-
while, who would be worthy to hold it? Indeed, I think that T had
rather you gave me (since we are on such matters) a 1life interest in
i1t, indicating some younger person in America whom you think would
be worthy to look after it after that. There 1s really nobody %
know to whom I would trust it, except perhaps John Hayward, and he
expects, in the normal course (though T have made him my literary
executor, with instructions to suppress, rather than to publish, the
maximum of my scattered literary remains) to die before me. I think,
by the wgy, of sharing a small house or large flat with him after
the war: we should both want complete privacy - spparate rooms and
.Separate meals and separate visitors, and also he is a person to whom I
think T might be of use - T could trundle him out ete.

I wish that you could see the bluebells coming out in the woods.
But T had rather be with you in New Hampshire, Thank you for:ra very
dear letter.

S8°T ghall not be able to write until Ggood Friday.

‘j;;byy- tirwh;ﬂdf ?qurb&ﬁ‘
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Letter 33, Shamley,

Cox~>+< , master Monday.

well, T got back from Edinburgh without mishap, though I thought
I had caught a chill, before starting, at the poetry rehearsal in the
unheated Aeolian Hall: but the change of air to the North seemed to
cure that. I find no letter from you, and I think I will cable to-
morrow, also for Easter, also in case my letters to Tryon were not
forwarded.

The poetry recital consisted of twelve poets , all of us of the
"older generation", beginning with Masefield, each reading from our
own works for six minutes., Most of them, I thought read rather bad-
ly; De la Mmare, who read extremely well, yet did so in a voice which
could hardly have penstrated beyond the first six rows. (inclidental-
ly, I got high marks from the reporter of the "Evening Standard").

It is very difficult to read for that length of time - one needs a-
bout that to get warmed to to task - but the last section of "The
waste Land" just fitted the time well. Tt would not have done to
give that audience anything at all new: they came to look at us and

to hear how we recited, rather than from love of poetry; and 1t was

a more or less fashionable audience, what with having the Queen there
and all. We were presented during the interval; and in the second
half of the programme I had to sit next to Princess Elizabeth. But
there was no conversation; she didn't say anything, and I thought

that perhaps she was getting too old to be addressed first. I wanted
to say that I was as bored as she was: but that might not have been
quite the right thing. I must say they were very attentive; and as
the Queen didn't have to make a speech, 1t was perhaps preferable from
her point of view to opening a bazaar. I escaped the parties after-
wards by having my fire watching duties; but the next day - two inter-
views in the morning, lunch with Alida Monro, who only comes up to
town about twice a year, and therefore has to be trzated when she does,
she lookk thin and aged, and her income I imagine 1s very reduced, as
a house from the rent of which she drew a proportion of 1t was bombed
in 1940; thena young captain to tea, just because he wanted to meet
me, and is the son of a director of another publishing firm, then ZXEX
a tea party given by Edith sitwell at the Sesame Cliub (a post-reading
party): so that I was thankful at last to be snug in my berth for
Edinburgh. The first day there rather full: a lunch with the British
gouncil, a Press Conference (a weekly event there to which any at all
distinguished visitor to the City is invited) and a Reception in my
honour - dined alone in the hotel and in the evening talking to the
gcottish)French House about my poetry and French poetry, with illus-
trations. But I went from Saturday to Monday to Dollar, and had a
quite restful weekend, and a few sips of the almost unobtainable real
whisky, with my friends the Blakes, and their two great kilted sons
back from camp. It is a pleasing place, on Monday I talked to the
czechs, and spent the end of the eving with Grierson at his house - he
is pretty lonely, I imagine, as he has no daughter there, he 1s re-
tired from the University, and he is crippled in one leg. Tuesday




no event except lunch with the John Baillies' - he 1is now Voderator
of the Church Assembly of the Church of gScotland..

on my return I heard thecuckoo for the first time - a bird very
pleasant to the ear at first, if he only knew when to stop, and the
spring blooms - fruit trees, wlstaria, lilac - fully out. But it
is strange to think that Lent 1s over and Easter past: I miss very
much at that season a church with the full liturgy. But plenty of
things to think about, and my pamphlet on South India to write for
the Council for the Defence of Church Principles. Martin wants me
again to write a play for the Pilgrims, but how can I? And one trouble
ijs that T know that the sort of play I want to try to write, when I
can write one, is not best written by keeping @n mind the limitations
of the Pilgrim Players and their audiences - a troupe which, at best,
1s rather amateur without the freshness which 1is pleasing in under-
graduate amataur performances.

well, I want more news of you quickly. I write to Ada regular-
1ly: if there is anyone to whom one can write naturally, under her pre-
sent conditions and sentence of death, it is she: but whatever I say,
T feel exhausted after writing. Then I am feeling the depression of
spring, which is all the sadness, without the anticipation, which 1 felt
before 1940.
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Letter 34. Shamley,
rd f : . May 3, 1943.
M!‘ “27 %

Still no letter from you. I hope that you received my cable
last week, as * feared that there might be a long gap if my let-
ters to Tryon were not forwarded promptly to you., I have had no
letters from America lately, and so am without news of Ada: Sheff
is a very rare correspondent, and so 1 depend ypon you and upon
Henry. Enid appears to have had a recent letter from Geoffrey,
however, mentioning flights apparently covering the whole conti-
nent. I should be amused to hear, if you have seen any mentlion
of his Journey in the papers: though every mention of it remdnds me
that I should like to be in his place, To add to the irony, I
shall probably be sent off myself for a short time, but not to A-
merica. T have mentioned this in writing to Ada yesterday, and
shall mention it when I write to Henry: but I asked Ada, and shall
ask you, not to mention it to anyone else at this stage,.as advance
publicity is not desirable - once I get there, there will probably
bé a newspaper note, You will remember that when I went to Sweden
T was scrupulous not to speak of my destination to anybody 1in ad-
vance - with the result that the information reached you and others
through other sources, which made me feel rather foolish. gStill,

T don t want any publicity until it comes of itself through offi-
cial channels - especially as there is always a possibility of post-
pronement. The destination this time is Iceland: no longer a jour-
ney, and a safer one, though I doubt whether the place will prove
as interesting - at least, its interest should be sooner exhausted,
though at the present time it should present, as Sherlock Holmes
says, "some curious features". The uswal literaby line. Whether
these activities are really useful I am not sure: but the only way
to find out is to accept them; and inthese times one does not feel
it right to depend upon private judgement altogether, as to how one
can be most usefully employed - though I regret having to suspend
my work on the South India Scheme, which I do consider urgent and
important, but which at present interests very few people. I was
intending to go to Oxford to confer with the Superior of the Cowley
Fathers, and hoped to combine it with a conference there about the
long-discussed subject of divinity books for schools, which I may
have to miss. I do not expect to be away for more than three
weeks altogether. For part of that time I had designed to take a
holiday at the place in the New Forest to which I went last year:

I shall try to do that later on if the landlady can have me, as,

in my present 1ife, T feel the need of a regular period of soliltude.
Wwhether I shall then turn to consider Mr., Hollering's longpost-
poned film, to say nothing of the play Martin wants, I make no pro-
mises. Meanwhile, I devoted a couple of hours yesterday to re-
drafting an appeal for contributions to a testimonial for Fr. Chee-
tham on the 25th anniversary of his coming to St.Stephen's - which
is to be sent out by some of the parishioners, not by the Church-
wardens, but T am always appealed to for polishing up documents of
this sort; tonight I have to take my godson to see a detective play
highly recommended, called "Arsenic and 0ld Lace" (there are two
new plays by Noel Coward just begun, but I don't think they would




be so much to either his or my taste); give a small dinner for
Sergeant Harry Brown, editor of YANK, a weekly for the American for-
ces in Britain, and his wife - including Captain Perry willer, who
1s I believe a professor at Harvard in civil life, Lady Colefax is
bringing him; interview canon Sparrow 3impson, and lunch Bro. George
Every on Thursday; and next week take the chair at a lecture at
St.Anne's House, Soho, a new religious centre of which I am one of
the sponsors, and lecture at Reading the following night. I shall
give you notice when the moment arrives at which correspondence may
be interrupted - though if T can send postcards I shall do so, but
I have no idea how long they will take.

The spring is now at the full, so far as birds and flowers can
make 1t so. I wish that you could ever be here at the sason to see
the bluebells in the woods, particularly fine in this neighbourpgood:;
the ground under the trees all a bright blue carpet. My dear, I
do hope that a letter will reach me this week.
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Letter 35. Shamley,
_ :3 . 11 way 1943.
%AABT’@ '67 !

Your letter of April 17, from Peterborough, arrlved and was
very welcome. The nhotograph of "Bleak House " ('"Breakhouse'" on
the letter paper, is very pleasing, and reminds me a little of Lex-
ington, and some of the other old houses of the same type associa-
ted with my mother's family. T see that you have marked the window
of your room. And everything you say about the place (except the
weather) is satisfactory. Yours news, of course, is not happy: but
you know that in the long run you give me much more comfort by tell-
ing me frankly what the position is, in your own affairs and those of
others, than by passing over the more sombre facts. It 1ls & horrid
truth that academic degrees are overrated, and consequently lead very
often to the wrong people being preferred. It wouldn't be so bad if
people genainely believed in them ag evidence of ability and qualifi-
cation: it is more often that the people responsible for choosing can-
didates merely want to play safe: they think that they will be less
blamed, if they choose the wrong person with the "right" qualifica-
tions, than if they choose the right person and have to defend their
choice. The result is that natural gifts, experience, and even char-
acter count for far less than they should. It is a system of running
an educational institution, not like a business (for good business
folk would know better) but like a ¢ivil Service - and even a Civil
service ought not to be run quite that way: one 1is always coming across
the wrong type of person in the job. T could fulminate indefinitely.
T am very distressed indeed, to learn that your means are now so nar-
row (and to think that there is nothing I can do about it) and you
even have to contemplate teaching little children. you haven't the
physique to undertake any whole time war work; yet you need (tempera-
mentally) to be fully active and employed; and you also need (I knew
this without any hint on your own part) to live away from Commonwealth
Avenue and prefierably away from Boston.

Although you have given me to understand that your uncle was in
failing health, you have never given me any exact diagnosis: and I did
not know that he was now practically confined to his flat. T think T
can understand the change: not that I would have predicted it, but
that being totd of it, 1t does not seem surprising. T used to think,
in the past, that you got a happier relationship and intimacy with him
when your aunt was not present; and I wonder whether the difficulties:
now are not in a way the reflection of a daeper difficulty which may
have always been present (though he may not have admitted it to him-
self) in his 1life, which has nothing to do with you, Charming as he
always was, on the surface, I always thought that there was something
better still in him, which was not so obvious, and which hzd to be di-
vined sympathetically rather than observed. T may be quite wild and
wide of the mark: but I know that my guesses are only guesses. But he
always seemed to me a very lonely man.




Your evening with the Hinkley's seemed just what I should expect
T haven't felt, when with them, that T knew them less well than when I
was young; but that it was a relatioénship which might have developed,
that it wasn't altogether one's own fault that it didn't, and that now
there is only something external. And one feels that Eleanor might
have developed into a superior person, if she had had the strength to
get out of her environment, but her mother's personality is stronger
than hers, and Barbara was a great handicap to her too. I shared the
melancholy of the visit in reading your description of it. To be
with Theresa is to be in a happler and saner and bigger world; she
had smaller gifts, but she has made more of them.

T am interested, as always, to have news of Jeanie. I should
have liked to think that Frank and Christina would have made more ef-
fort, as I think they should, without my expressly asking them to.

You complain of never having had a Cotswold poem for yourself but
what else, please, is "RBurnt Norton"? you don't suppose that T did
write a poem for Lady S., do you? Perhaps, indeed, if I had had a
little time with nothing to do, and had been more amused by the notion,
and if T believed that Lady S. was quite so simple as Sempill, T

might have done: for it is, I assure you, much easier to turn out an
elegant copy of light verses to order for strangers of for people with
whom one's association has definite formal limits! But except for
the verses for your aunt's birthday (and those two sets of verses I
did, not for any person, but for Red Cross books) I have never done

anything of the sort..

No further news about my projected expedition. Indeed, it seems
possible that it might take more time than I can give, so that it
might be postponed indefinitely.
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Letter 36. shamley,

:ZSQ, - . 17 Xaxx=E May, 1943.

Tt is just as well that I asked you not to mention to anyone
my projected voyage, as the fixture has now:been cancelled. It
proved that the whole expedition might take considerably than they
had given me to understand: more time than I was prepared to give
to it, though had I known that, long enough in advance, I might
have been willing to make my arrangements accordingly. But as 1t
is, T have a meeting in Oxford on the 15th June, and my engagement
to give the Prize Day Address at the Methodist School near Ipswich,
ete., It is all rather annoying, as the negotiations took consl-
derable time, and everything else has been rather. in suspense, and
T had taken the trouble to write out my address to the Natives: but
T have made my complaints in the proper guarter, and T trust that
if and when a similar proposal arises, they willl assure themselves,
and me, about the travel arrangements in good time.

No letter from you this week: nothing but a bulky letter ad-
dressed by Theresa, which proved to contain only a translation of
a cerman poem, from somebody who had asked them to gend it to me,
and a short note from Henry explaining 1it. There was no news, exX-
cept to say that you were going to see Ada; but as the letter came
by ordinary post, it refers to a visit of which you have already
told me. T keep thinking about your chances of a position, and
your straitened circumstances, and everything unsatisfactory and
unsettled, and I can do nothing about 1t. T shall take my holl-
day in the New Forest after all, but later on: towards the end of
June. T may also go down to the Fabers, in July or August, and
give a rather feeble hand with the harvesting; but the point of go-
ing to the New Forest 1s to be completely alone. It is true that
T am alone now while in London (alone in the flat, of course there
are always other people in the building) but I see a good many pe€oO-
ple during the day, and usually dine with someone at least one of
the evenings. Last week was pretty tiring, ending with the night
in Reading. That was quite pleasant in itself, and the undergradu-
ates were very agreeable; but the previous night I had had to take
the chair at a lecture at the new religilous centre at St.Anne's Soho;
and T have decided that taking the chair is more tiring than lec-
turing. For one thing, you have to listen to the lecture, so as to
make the appropriate remarks afterwards; and when you have a poor lee
turer, and the wrong audience, and the responsibility for keeping
going some semblance of a discussion afterwards, it 1s really very
fatiguing. This has also meant only two days in the country this
week: I shall come back on Thursday, and not work very hard, this
week: and the country is delightful now. T am beginning to feel
the need of a rest.

The project for a testimohial to Cheetham on his 25th anniver-
sary has led to complications, and discussion and telephoning with a
¥rs. Raymond, who is in charge of 1t. They want it done one way,
and he wants it another; and I don't think the two churchwardens
see 8ye to eye (the other is a lower middle class business man, dis-
liked by the upper milddle class part of the congregation, and 1is




aggressive, touchy, and uncertain of himself - but I want to keep
the peace with him, as 1n these times we should both be difficult
to replace!) I try to avoid being drawn into this parochial tan-
gle.

Whom 4id I see at the meting at St.Anne's House but wiss Ker-
mode, who introduced herself. I hadn't recognised her, but the
moment she mentioned her peculiar name I was able to show that T
remembered her quite well, She gent affectionate greetings to you
and the Perkins's; and reported no change from Campgden except what
you know of - T told her that T had had no heart to visit the place
during the war. I did not have time to interrogate her about the
other. inhabitants.

. deucted —

?G‘IA,_._

’f/
I have just had a Red Cross Letter from christine Galitzi, from
Bucharest! She asks me to write to her husband, the General
Constantin Bratesco, to tell him that she hopes to see him soon.
Ag she glves no address, beyond saying that he was taken priso-
ner at Stalingrad, I have doubts as to whether any letter.will
ever reach him; and I have also to find out whether 1t is possi-
ble to communicate, and whether it is even proper to try to com-
municate, with an enemy who 1s a prisoner of the Russilans. I
can at least reply to her, however; though I imagine these let-
ters take a very long time.
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Letter 37. Shamley,

%% ail 24 vay 1943.

No letter from you this week: that i1s none since you wrote on
April 17. I migs it the more, as your last letter gave me things-to
be distressed about: your finances, and your solitude, and the Per-
kins's, and the absence of work. T have had a quiet weekend, as Hope
and Cockie are both away, the former with vargaret in Hampshire, the
latter in London. There has been another spinster sister of Vrs. M.'B
here, on a visit from Edinburgh; but she has been In bed with bron-
chitis most of the time, and is quiet, serlous and very 3cotch. I al-
ways enjoy being alone with the old lady, and she flourishes in the
peaceful atmosphere - though I must say much of the excitement 1is due
to the needs of her own dramatic temperament. Cockie is at her club
in London, having an orgy of bridge and Masses at the Jeguits' in Farm
street, her two great interests: I have to take her to the theatre to-
morrow afternoon, and she only likes exciting crime plays. Other-
wise, T do not think I have a very full three days ahead of me; and I
am glad, being rather tired, and wanting my holiday. That will be
just a month hence, after speaking at the Methodist school in Suffolk.

T have no news from Cambridge. I do think that Eleanor might
written to me for once, in connexion wilth Ada's illness.

Perhaps, if all goes well, this war will last only one more year.

god bless you, my dearest.







Letter 38. Shamley,

3 31 May 1943.
£2n70~uﬁr{“ Zgzﬂvh¢‘7 )

I am beginning to be rather concerned at not hearing from you
for so long. I have , however, only received this week a letter
fromsheff, and one from Theodora, dated the Tth and 6th April res-
pectively; ;and your last was dated April 17 and came very quickly;
80 very likely the irregularity is in the mails. If you were to
be 1ll1l with no prospect of writing for some time, I trust that you
would manage to get at leust a cgble gsent to me.

I have had rather a lull in my activities these last few days.
I confine my visit to twwn to Tuesday and Wednesday nightsj; so, go-
ing up on Tuesday morning, I return by the 6.45 train on Thursday
evening, which brings me back in time for dinner, and gives me four
full days in the country. (In the winter there is more need to
spend three nights in town, and Russell 3Square is better heated than
Shamley)., Tuegday 1s apt to be a full day, however, T took an
early train in order to deal with some correspondence before lunch,
but had to deal with seweral interruptions, including Dr. Iovetz-
Tereshchenko in his usual state of distress and catastrophe: then
had to dash off to the Sesame Club to lunch with Ceckie and &ke her
to see "Men in Shadow", which proved to be a quite good, and well ac-
ted play about English saboteurs in France (she only likes: crime
plays and thrillers). It is no Jjoke convoying even very spry old
ladies about town now (she 1is 81l to-day) but fortunately a taxi turned
up just when wanted, so I got her from the theatre to tea, and after
tea packed her back to the Sesame Club and sat down to write a long
letter to the Master of Balliol pleading for the said Tereshchenko,
which I had to take to Charing Cross to post, as all branch postof-
fices close, and all collections cease, bu 6.30 now: then to the Hyde
Park Hotel to have a drink with the Maxses, and so on to Lowndes
Square to dine with the Geoffrey Dawsons-(the rctired editor of The
Times) to meet the author of a book on low-priced public schools which
we are to publish. (I told Enid Faber the next day that I had
"deputised" for her and Geoffrey at the Dawsons, and she replied that
Cecilia had never asked her to the house - which, as Dawson is a fellow
of All Souls', she no doubt should have done).,

However, as I had no urgent piece of writing on hand, T have spent
the last few days 1n a deck chair in the garden, which is now at its
best, reading Edmund Burke: it is a luxury to spend time reading some
book merely because it is a book one ought to have read, and not for
any immediate purpose; and it is even a luxury to spend time over any-
thing that 1s really well written - I take back several manuscripts
to read every weekend, and it 1s rare to find anything written with
distinetion.... But the spring and summer passes like a dream nowadays
my memory of hese three years is of the winters, which seem, in retro-
spect, interminable, and of the summers as just a few days in between.
This is, of course, the most hopeful summer, with real military accom-
plishment behind it: and one begins to believe that a year from now
will be very different again: though the post-war period may prove to




bring a different kind of abnormal world.

This has been a quiet weekend, with only Nrs. V. and a very scotch
sister from Edinburgh, who has been here on a visit, but until now has
peen in bed with bronchitis, and whom I had never seen before - a quilet,
douce body, rather llke an old-fashioned New England Aunt, very dif-
ferent both from Mrs. M. and from the irritable Cockie: and Hope has
been away too, until to-day, 8O that the usual psychopathic shouting
and shrieking (either to her wretched aged dog, which 1s deaf as well
as half-blind, or to one of the servants) has been absent. T look for-
ward to my own holiday, in the hope that there will be nobody at the

hotel who will want to'talk to me.

T think constantly of your problems: I have never felt so keenly
my inability to be of any use to you.
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