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Dear Miss Hale:

I enclose for any revision which you find
necessary a typed transcript of your autograph

memoir of T, 5. Eliot. If you will make any re-

vision which you now find necessary and return
this copy to me, I shall place it with the
letters under the restrictions which we have
discussed.

Margaret Thorp tells me that
cussed this version with you an
two suggestions. She and Wi
admirable statement, as do I

1
ke
]

.

I hope that spring has
finally came to Princeton seversa
and everything is lovely.

Migs Emily Hale
Q9 Church Green
Concord
Massachusetts
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His wife was finally committed to an institution, leaving him
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change in his life, he came each summer to s
Gloucestershire, for a week or so, with my aunt and uncle who rented
a charming sk century house in the town - and to which I came for
the whole summer to help my jaunt in her entertaining and greatly enjoyee
the days in the lovely seviwodredt village. My relatives knew the cir-
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came so close 'to each other,under conditions soO abnormal, for I found
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At the urgent request of Mr. William S. Dix, currently Librarian
of Princeton University Library, and my long-time friends, Professor
and Mrs. Willard Thorp of Princeton (Professor Thorp is a prominent
member of the English Department of the University), I am writing
this brief review of my years of friendship with T. S. Eliot.

2

We knew each other first in Cambridge, Massachusetts, where he
was working on his graduate course preparatory to completing his
doctorate in philosophy. He left in 1913 for such preparation in
Germany. Before leaving, to my great surprise, he told me how very
much he cared for me; at the time I could return no such feeling.
His subsequent life in Oxford and later citizenship in England are
known by many and everyone who studies his work. At the close of
the war he married an English girl he had met at Oxford. This
marriage was a complete surprise to hi family and friends and for
me particularly, as he had corresponded quite regularly with me, sent
flowers for special occasions, etc.; I meanwhile trying to decide
whether I could learn to care for him had he returned to the "States".

We did not meet until the summer of 1922, when I was in London
with my aunt and uncle. His marriage was already known to be a very
unhappy affair which was affecting both his creative work and his
health. Only his closest friends at this time knew fully of the
miserable relationship between his wife and him. Knowing this, I
was dismayed when he confessed, after seeing me again, that his
affeection for me was stronger than ever, though he had assumed years
of separation from his home in America and old friends would have
changed his attitude toward me. From this meeting in London until
the early 30's I was the confidante by letters of all which was pent
up in this gifted, emotional, groping personality.

He was finally legally separated from his mentally ill wife.
That they were never divorced was due to his very strong adherence
to his conversion to the Anglo-Catholic Church.

Up to 1935, between trips to America and correspondence, wWe saw
each other and knew about each other's life - though I had no feel-

ing except of difficult but loyal friendship. I taught during these

years at private schools or girls' colleges; he was becoming more

and more acclaimed in the world of letters, everywhere.







Hiw wife was finally committed to an institution, leaving him
emotionally freer, at least, than in many years. From 1935 - 1939,
under this change in his life, he came each summer to stay in Compden,
Gloucestershire, for a week or so, with my aunt and uncle who rented
a charming 18th century house in the town - and to which I came for

the whole summer to help my aunt in her entertaining and greatly en-

joy the days in the lovely Cotswold village. On one of his visits,
J

we walked to nearby "Burnt Norton" - the ruins of an 18th centur
house and garden. "Burnt Norton", as Tom always said, was his

"love poem" for me. My relatives knew the circumstances of T.S.E.'s
life, and perhaps regretted that he and I became so close to each
other, under conditions so abnormal, for I found by now that I had in

T

turn grown very fond of him. We were congenial in so many of our
interests, our reactions, and emotionally responsive to each other's
needs; the happiness, the quiet deep bonds between us made our lives
very rich, and the more because we kept the relationship on as honor-
able, to be respected plane, as we could. Only a few - a very few -
of his friends and family, and my circle of friends knew of our love
for each other; and marriage - 1f and when his wife died - could not
help but become a desired, right fulfillment. To the general public,
and our friends in England and America, I was only "his very good
friend".

Vivian Eliot died in the mid 40's, at the close of the war, but
instead of the anticipated life together which could now be right-
fully ours, something too personal, too obscurely emotional for me
to understand, decided T.S.E. against his marrying again. This
was both a shoeck and a sorrow, though, loocking back on the story,
perhaps I could not have been the companion in marriage I hoped to
be, perhaps the decision saved us both from great unhappiness I cannot
ever know.

We met under these new difficult circumstances on each of the
visits he continued to make to this country for personal or pro-
fessional reasons. The gquestion of his changedattitude was dis-
cussed, but nothing was gained by any further conversation. However,
in these years before his second marriage, he always came to see me,
was gentle, and still shared with me what was happening to him, or

took generous interest in speaking at the school where I then taught.
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