Henry, "you are going on to more adventures."

Right now.

Right now. Henry is dead. I knew when I got home. He fell

off the cliff into the sea. He 1s lost, his books are unwritten.
We never h.d that conversation we wanted to have. I always always
wish that he is somewhere.

Bob found his happiness. His friend of eight years. She loved

him I knew. And now they know they know they love each other.& are marrie
They-wiight He wkites of his perfect happiness and hope and faith

in the goodness of living.

Paul is in the high peaks of the Himalayas paradoxically wishing for
the world.

Sal cheated me dgain #n a dash of hers through L.A. to Hawaii.

I came home and found that stenograrhic job. My dad is happy to
have me here and I help him with his work. No advenutres very dquiet
dull. I guess I spent my spark for life.

And Jean. I d'n't know what happens to him. He writes me little
letters now and again, charming with beautiful pictures. But I
am no longer waiting. I know now he really left me that day long
ago before I went to England. That is knowledge






Paul Brunton project

There is no charge for the color copies. We used your request to experiment with a new
color printer and the Brunton letters were good test subjects.

Jean Charlot Collection
University of Hawaii Library
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4 Kashmir CGete,Delhi India
\-@ April 15

1 have had your gharming letter of November by me gll this time,
vut I hed been as busy &3 in the West, with the additional disadventage of an ener=
ting tropiecal heat to combat. Iy 1ife has been work, correspondence, muy short

journeys, giving dozens of interviews end also someUniversity addresses. 1 an fadirly

Imown In South India where 1 hew been the past 6 months and slthough I was stayln

g atthemaharlahmmrwkmwd-of folk ceme to ma, At lest I have got awey
and em writing this in gentrel Indis, en route to the North.

I felt very deeply moved by your most affectionste letter and em 80 gled
you feel nicely sbout me becamse one has very few real friends in this world, who
have the coursge 0 express their immer feelingse

1 lmow what you have suffered but trumt that the hesling hend of tim:is
s 11t} easier to bear. None of us can escepe this initiskion into

making
suffering amd there 18 nothing I can say to comfort you except that by self surrender

My dear Zohmeh,

pelieve in the lew of empensation. When it does comes dont forget to notlfy me, 0 I
cen share g;ur pbasure, ' -
Americen editions h :
publisher P.Dutt _ ave not succeeded
Feypt" t:ilﬂge end"nfﬁﬂ of New York, are hﬂlﬂihg"'b:i:htge result that the
1£ 1y Books sold Welloinm'a Jear, It is e dissppointment _bn;emsmp-: of "Secret
go to the stat UZE-LImuldthan@tom&in .msIhﬁ hoped that
%8 within & yeav, ¢a sooner,in fact I want to







b
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-
I have had some great troubles this winter, too, but they are now over fortun:d
1y, but the suffering has made me even a little c¢ynical, so that I have lost m
gome of my old desire for the Yoge life snd become a little more worldly., No log
_ =ger is 1t my ldeal existence]l Nevertheless, paradoxically, I am just on my
wey to the Himalaya mountains end Tibet, where I sholl spend the swummr amid
jce and snow end dangers in utter solitude, meditstiing on the immer things and
venderim slong mountain trails, I will get all mall 'througl native ‘rumnersg:
go dont hesitate to write me, my dear,

vou will be glad to-hear that I have definitely cut nwself aloof from
the Spirituelist movement, as I regard it as dangwous;elso that I shall write
of no more psyhecic exper_ianuea in the fusture; only thespiritual truth but not ta
the ghost world "truth" No more mediums for mel

I suwppose Sally i1a smuccessful In her aciing work, is she? Do you
ever hear from her? I had a letier from Bob ssying he has married ‘Charlie“ I
believe you know the girl, dont you, He seems happy. I do not lkmow her.

I wish I could give you & job o8 stenographer to metit hasbeen very
trying doing 211 my owm letters and cepying and clericel work, Vhat does a steng
ogrepher get in U.S.A.7 Perhaps I will offer you a job when I come therel I shk
e1l certainly have o have a full time one there. It would be so nice having yu
sround t00. ...The dear old Meharishee is preparing to “die" and I have been
translating ell Lis writings in English, for posterity.

I have made one mistake, about vhich I cennot tell you till we meet,
Anyway, my dear Zohmah, lmow you are always in my heart and I invoke the

divine protection for youe with all love,

STAd

‘L
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‘wrote 'me last year. Alas I have such a uass of unwnswered correspondende

‘Worry about receiving repliesl I have no secretary.snd. yori very very ‘hard
‘gtill ab writing my idess on paper, snd in this trpical climate my energy

I i ¢l D . T A 1
Ore sl 3
Permanent Address
el Brunton ¢/o Thos Cook and Son
Peu : :B,_.. ’ . o
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phent you for the two letters (May snd Julff) you so nissly

over my Need thet a bulging filc lingers on for moithspyet'I love to hear.
from my friendst  lirite me whenever you feel like it, DUt alweys dont

R A T

is goon oxhmasted so thet correspondence is diffieult.Still I am sorry this is g

o late -~ phank you for the Dhoto with your delightful cheery smilsy
T wign you meuld temch me the seeret, To keep smiling alWeys in {he faee of
“1ife's opposition, as you do, is wonderful and I need thet gort ol thimg oo

bRt eant attein it -with all my philosophy. I have had & gruelling year in

1936 with every sort of opposition, (reat troubles have scarred mc as :
‘well e illness and escape from desth in the mountains,. Oreat trouble siill \

“can sugport it. I shall now harrow you with details, =

leavin; my desr Msharishee =s I fuel he will not live long in our world.

1ies ahead but I Jmow that God is with me still end will not desert me:so I
: Just now I am back with the Maharishee in South India but next
month I am off again to the State of lMysore, et o S e
I note vhat you .say about your news and I am go pleased you
heve pot work and some monsy mow;sbove all thet you are in Californis, which
§ is my drvem to go o and live ia for a year oxr two, Tet I domot like

B i [

fowever I shall probzbly huve %o return to  England early nexi yesr
in sonneotion with some legal irocubls.
. Bob hes not written me for nearly a year -- ifi fuot ever sinee I
wrote him & letter intended to give him sound advice about condueting his
morrisge but unfortunately,with my usual tactlessness, 1 made some observ
avions on the fset that m.rrisge ususlly containg more tvembles than bliss
and is & risky undertaking awarding more blanks than prises, Vhy I said
these foolish things I dont Imow but perheps his wife read them also and
was offended, Aanyvey I sent my best wishes and & present,but there it is.
He deserves happiness end I hope she is a good sorb,you met her but I did not |
pid you get my Christm:s card? How do you like my new seal !
monogrem, Iont 1% just cute? The word on top is Sanskrit languege, AUl” mesning r'_-
@od The word &t the bottom is Tamil language meening my master MAGARISHIE, i
The sun setting behind the mountuoins indic:ies ny fagourite time for meditaion \
on divinity ~sunset The mounteins szre the H'malayas, to which I shall C
retreat one day and pesgs my delining years in peace and solitude and Desuty
Jr Barber sent me & nice letter lasi month, bui I am now
quite sare thai Spiritualiem is & dengerous subject for ordinary puople end ig
only for scientific investigation, There is mueh evil in it. I will not go
near it when I am back in the West. by trouble with 1% vhen there is the
beeutiful holy divine §pirit of Goa¥ ————o S AN
I note you are in the resl estate business, Can you tell
me how mmch a small house costs to rent in Califormis, And vhere sbouts is
gompton,; I have never heard of it before, Alsc I want you to ask the
southern Celifornia Tourist Development Associacfion in Loz Angeles to 8end me
their free litersture. I want to plen ahead you see, I am getiing tired of
Indis but stey on for the sake of my Master,otherwise ] I would %o Cal.U,3.A
where I hope that & young lady named 4,D. will be able to give mec a nice cup
of tea when I visit her I only lmow I shall be delighted to see her cheery i
smile again, _
Well, my books axe still being puished in America ,The E,P.
putton Co of New York have released SECRET INDIA, SECREL YATH and other works

|
¥ Lda H-i,, e,
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¢/o Thomas Cook & Son (Bankers) Ltd.,
Berkeley Street,
Lcndﬂn’ wloln
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29%h November, 1937.

Miss Zohmsh Day.

iy dear Zohmah,

I have your lettem of September 12th and April 13th. Life has been
so stremuous for me this year, what with the second journey amongst the
Himelayaes and in to Tibet, tropical illmess and & return to Barope, thatl
I had to send my letters to you through telepathic post; I hope you
got them, They consisted mainly of very kind and very loving thoughts.

I never hear from Bob now that he has got married. I know that his
wife has changed all his ideas; he has become & commnist and a
materialist. It seems a pity, but they have both such fine characters
that it will be gll right in the end.

I wish you would send me that short, funny sbory about England which
you wrote; I would like to read it very mmch.

Yes, I should be very glad to meet the aunt of your friend Prudence,
but that won't be for another year. I have zot a lot of work to get
through in Burope, and if I can finish it within twelve months - as I
hope - you may expect to see me in the States. I am coming back there

in eny case.ly Ml, 1932 -

I hope you did not get into jall for refusing to refund the money to
one of your Father's tenants, but anyway jeil is not such & bad place after
all; you get time to rest, which few lAmerican cities give you nowadays.

My new book, entitled "The Quest of the Overself," will be published
by the E.P. Dutton Company of New York City, on Jamary 1st.

I have taken & flat in Hampastead, not far from Swiss Cottage, but I
never go to visit the land-lady of that house in the street whose name I
have forgotten, who was so unkind to you,

I have hod a succesoful tour amongot my students in Central Burope on my
wey baek to Englend, visiting Viennsa, Czechoslovakia, Hungary, Switzerland
and France., 1 learnt what I was looking for in India and have finished
my researches there, I have no more desires to refurn there, but I havs
had to pay the price and my heslth is no longer as good as it used to be,
in fact I cannot"rough it" any more.

I do hope you will write me & long letter with all your news,
especially about the funny side of life, for you have such a wonderful






gift for seeing that, I wish you would take me as your pupil!

Yours affectionately,

Vol —

been having the most dreadful fogs every day in London,
o ":3 %ﬁ:ﬁ so that I would just love to be in California, amd I

would go if duly did not keep me here.







Dby fon L2, - £ B



















é@%ﬂfmw/ﬁ%;gﬂf

S

4

-
rd e
Hirg S

Tyl g
2 ﬂ-_?f. o P

£ )

(-{"(tt- (é"f

PosA












plte e oa

; Q// /a e
75:-4(@1

Dm'ﬁ Tene, a..a../ay L-u )‘L( ‘hw'. :
o TN
i fier - [_du.f. EM |






O 1) Font]

= v\ +) | -
ey 4% | A hawrivd et Srre

A oleticiowd Aunfrmie
Lo aiti ful . Share T com Al poe AT
o -
7 AR e o ;;ffn«‘f s# 7’7{&:47 we
Cailool  Srorn Lewelnr . T foa
Tﬁv@l A /.7’1:77 “VL’;"-‘«f Vo . ?‘V &LL '
Y Ao  _qubTraHed my ﬁ:f Jree ;?
C 3‘"’71 cvzecon ) Y ﬁW ?L»(_q/ , 2974
Vs bt s ‘ﬁ’mn-i e | Pecowte 7
ufwaé o | fu o Witewe Vo Fad?
?/ &AM i a[m/@/y J eshed

7/%& ¥ P L Z M[my %E&fiﬁ;;?
A g & *frm-fij “3/"(7] C " . ' A pty/- }V PR
e »/{f_ e 7/}.-’1.. ecoll _@@m 3 T ey

Yhes village - 7

A ﬁ{:’fﬁ-a.—___ il 2 —f g

’{ PEANITE S
. i £ A £ 7
e LS ; .

o - ,{‘. ¢4 Y.
4 4{ 7 ”ﬁ’!' B/{ Yy F ¥ 3 'F:” L
e | ¥ 5 _§ .‘,.':’- 8 L ' _IJ, ¢ L =






__ _- . (:‘ZJ‘I’],'_ ,W ) g :"’ 7 ()trt‘ A é :f; 7 W%/T_ % M |
* J / : f / /

(Bb‘f'—&/‘ff‘ e Lok M.ﬂ,_n,ggﬁ:'
ZZZL& el SR ff?a)Lff )49.’_@ : 7
Ke %/L oy~ LAH S ety “£
oM fodnerd he g sepaeted .
A roeid are  NwwsilanS | budT w0
G, Moty i plnalt s o 74,.;;*-
e et s MDL,/LMA&/A 2008 el
Corme i, "Vhe ' UG — Proco) .
M retn Bl e o V!Z(ﬁ;,(_ }41 3
ead S L Y M;Lﬂl g@‘f 4
Y A o tffi’ji & 5 N, a5
A0 Pe v‘r{% o //%Jiﬁ /yu; : |
'f %Am ,6 %Aﬂ/ oNnéE JL , 1%:: a—cz ?}1" UL
The  Sun /L@omm‘fa x B - v Aeletue
TR LSNPS D IR R
Loty - frell oS T nd ! Wk

/T e Nt
S
< - e ) 4
A::f/ F}L{ —i g %},-;3; s i A= .-__;z,;\
y
/

F o ) | (L & ‘f’-

> , ¥ - : ) 7 LA
e —~JeUL Qe /Y —f Lot e S e

7

= /
/[ - / < f
A g < dla_
7/
d f:of e






Wm‘ Le aﬁé ‘749 Y e yz—-‘.._ LAk Gprieis)
SrdVea o ‘71 ot conball - it o s rrein 7‘—
%a’mj m;[ She ‘o %ﬂf? ' Sy Yl Vo .

‘/3""‘-/’ xer 2 Zerrear - /4 oze ot

Sl K Jwgﬁmj o ek odf m«,?

W ZEA \y *‘zé._( ~ 74“‘?‘" .‘::ZJW‘L C'&
Dbocivne / e Le  aies /S S e /—M/L
A w{’f_' 'J-u,u ' YT o o o [e oot odef .

/6'11:[?—: )ZF 20 a o i _ e-,,,tm/L M{Z J‘é”/]

%1&_ r‘..U"L%J ‘5%5 fi
/ im&j)‘i“ 731 éﬁf—-— _ = M[ /ac.@
7 z,acytfw,& ey R 75-/“;_ FldiedS .

-,f‘f L#'ﬂ::y PEleni MEC ftm ‘y()-q :

Pl






i ] S e L

So Tibess Lol
] e R
Dea R

. T ewad & 4, L wlags Sl
s, e st sl K






e ﬁw/&/m” G %ﬂ///'
T Shoeld @W Gt CM{/m
Aot

%r/ ane (/m =l .7

bail( Sfor S by iffores
M@%‘ J e @/x 7/,;21/% g
Seton | ool e 4. /%7
S ofle

VR R R
Mot o Mﬁj ad  wtewdl
Y ‘J%w .y kg

Y o
§ %/i}fm ST R
(7?/527 £ (/s






% MT;'L ;4;%‘_” }17{4

{Z»z 2z J kel oo
2 ;w‘)* P b

("/ /%:{;s“/. 24y "7/“«’%/;&@

S A

< M!%‘”"‘- = 5 st

S
Pl e 3
W“ L-/"-"v—:r, £ f—\,ci’;b/ ‘
/4 s . / &L‘

_..-—?






21,
S S Levenal Mﬁ,/

Whoze Sdt-7 fAF /??!// -~
/Q/%VM = )&4 ’ Shat’ The






D Conolervers

. 2™ - 33 Lo %«:_g@
&;1-1. ﬁq_z i (e e 6‘:’7" y % OC’Z)
pimﬂm il;m i v G{A‘k

o _
T Ve, W Gl
. wll 3’%:5 J-‘-f'

%7@*~ﬁm R
A ?J(,w}‘éwj eclen
% Oy eémfb/
(J r/ Z ‘i} e %z
yf ot -74

%cmﬁ.ﬂu
Chured, <d an, m“ﬂfy

Y ": 1 vy .._.-‘:_.f‘ . gy o - r]
J v
|
ey






e I o s

? 7 7 condf
"% %’5%[%
;&Laﬁ/& 9:2 ﬁ‘myf 77MMJ
%ﬁmiﬂwﬂf L

‘% % /I Wu .






A fud e ol o

/

. el
Jf"o’f CAMPION HOUSE,
&
& OSTERLEY.
£ MIDDLESEX.
/ Enr )smak
[ foe ot (tove 6 fwe
¢ B T Wee merT.
o / : G
avE haf— "‘[‘ﬂé—d s
e T e
. (Y En
‘Tﬂb- "Jatb TW "
aviE r'" ‘ r
({ (i o > F l|A.. Fra 6 r:,_J i
sl g Tl (
( 0
19 ¢ bo s, v -
w ol ~ye W Cone d sy i3

(he prcleve -

ﬂ\"'hv [t']w 27
rC’ 6+ b6

l")-u{"L T‘fr ff’h.-vu.:j






ek
p yr taloer's wdv
" VUE ,
NexF week

I

————






\W
P CToge)  ape

i
: \_ﬁ )

o e
e
ch Jﬁ wa)‘c’-
\{rhf\ \ffﬂ'{d

a
—~d re j o al






XY G “Fayst™ (Balet wlin g
14 ?:D.?er' D Vs ( )

% alethe N &k \vv:r(..\i"’
Yo — ' (er arx ony
de et 7[—P‘\Ctu.ﬁ_l ¥ Lm—qjm
é,—n—u.,,, -~ ﬂa MNov 1, /Y
Stz a '/d\f.
£ :
e, i P .
Jﬁ; W e come onk Sundi
ook v H- |
o






| HOUNSLOW 0208.

CAMPION HOUSE,
OSTERLEY,
MIDDLESEX.

_ M,







ﬁ“l’h,.
e

sty 285 Campim Hall

PO(H“ N rﬁ'ﬁt; gl 2l

F(’('—(] uP-







5‘¢?th i i
: ; - 7
PR T Tl e N % Xy S A
O 2L Swingsd Tl 4

r and oyl & e Goarmge & wgy
Q e e o Ko g avall t Kimy's R
(B 8 e p, R

5






P S S

5 6(0 Lﬁa}- b-’hcnmm_an LL, |
{ : XFORD. |
{ t I

bt W n T2







éf’% ngGSt— S‘}"
S\"&g ne jrm,,

ol b
(““ € oy 10\"% ) s

Vo oy ;"MPeuieﬂa r}}l:
on L Ry Lot el

X b
ch '\'wﬁtfrr ‘? k(f ch( So \

r\ \)\Q,,_TBIT_ ~

Sn






6 Stadium St. World's End,
W IO

Dear 7Zohmah,

Yorgive me for not m answering, but when I got yr note I was on
the point of dashing away to North Wales on a mountain-climbing
expedition (Snowdon?.

Of course I am guestionable. I am about the most questionable ind
-ividual you can Imagine .,...... Absolutely dubious..... My"int-
-entions;'for example,are always very "gquestionable",......%tc.

Well,you come and qestion me whenver you like, Somm evening ?
When do you get back from work ?

I hope you have joined the Chelsea or fulham Pub Library ?
I may have afew books you hav'nt read ! T shld join the Brit
Museum,if I were you --- Fiction Department !

Yrs questionably,
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Mareh 14th, 1935.

Prue darling,

How happy I am to have a letter from you, it
seems really a long time since I heard from you last 'til
now'

I am really thrilled about Helen, rsally there
is no one like Helen. I hope she doeszget her house and
orchard and ten kiddies (kiddies is what the English say
for brats, like silly asses for saps). I have wanted to
write her fifty times; I thought it was sweet of her to
come and say goodbye to me the morning I left; she really
has my admiration, she makes something so nice and pleasant
out of her life.

And what news to have Basha married again! But 1s
one ever surprised at Basha? lay be I will see her some day
in Claridges or Cartiers -~ or more probably at the entrance
coming out. I see Viest End London from the street. But the
East End! I live by roaming through the custom's houses and
the docks and a hurry past the fish markets and a linger in
the by-strsets.

I think you would adore the names of places here
as much as I, half the fun of the funny streets and alleys
arae their names, and even if a space happens to be left between
two buildings, no matter how small, they name it somes crazy
name: Pennywell Road, Elephant and Castle, Cowcaddens, Mincing
Lane, Laurence Pountney Hill, Fastcheap, Whatho!

I'11 wander about and see 1f I can find a map for
your mother, I suppose she wants a nice old moldy one,
preferably of England, or is it one of London she wants? Vish
I could buy you some books too, with a little looking you can
find beautiful books cheap.

S3peaking of books, I returned the spiritmalistic sounl
stuffthat were given me and got the new one by the Yogi, only
I gave it to a friend of his who 1is sick, but for myself I got
a Roget's Thesaurus, whut fun I am having looking up words.
I'11 be able to write you fifty times as many l=atters because
I'11l know so many words. ire you sorry, maybe I had just better
gend vou the Thesaurus?

I am pleased about my things being packed with yours in
the beautiful pine box. I wish you had my othsr books and
things, I am afraid they are being eaten away in that Feck
Drive closet. 1 wish if you ever see albert or any of m;
family, you would ask them to put in some moth balls and stir
the stuff

uf'f about.






Doroth;; writes me that she is working

S&llitm been to the seashore for the! ps
While she was gone I went to Hampton Court on the
the other days I cooked potato chips for our Turk
did the washing, and one night went out on a W

see Jean Harlow in 100% Pure.

You would like Orhan, he 1is study Lo |
bar examlnation, also worka at the Turkish Embas
likes "Of Human Bondage" very, very muech. He says
feels like that boy, and,funny,he goés to the same college
as Somerset Maughms character. We have somethings to talk
about besides Sallie, and he adores potato chips

Soon, though, our "family" will be breken up. Orhan
hags to go back to hls dormitory, Yogl starts for India in
a few weeks, and as usual I thought Sallie was 'salling by
the next boat for America. Now, for the first time, she is
rather settling down to stay, I am very glad, but probably
now, just because she says she is not,she will go. TYou have
no idea how nice she is to me, she even cooks my breakfast
which is probably true love seeing how diffiecult it is for
her to do it. What wild times she 1s golng through,
subjectively, for she is golng out very little, but she stays
at home with the wildest ideas. I would be worried if her
sincerity about Spiritualism wasn't really beautiful.

Hampton Court, quite the most thrilling place I have
been to =-- Henry the VIII's great hall, and Wolsey's lovely
panelled apartmengs, and all the hundreds of State rooms and
the huge wine cellars and kitchens. Many people stlll live
here by grant of the king, but much 1s open to the bublie,
fortunately not all the thousand rooms for I went through
all. I could twice, and then through the maze and the tilting
yvard and the gardens and then along the river.

I am so anxlous to hear from you, and have news about
Ginger. Is it a boy or a girl?

Then, will you be goling back to school?

Have you had a perfect summer, not even thinking
of 1t. 1I'11 be glad when you are through, jobs aren!'t fun
but they do somethlng for one even veside the money.

As this 1s ths end of the page., goodbwve for now
Do write. I love you dearly, TE i L ’
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Porch House
Fridoy Brooke,

Norfolkk

In o small corner of the world,
Jrom the crowding of men,
I am,
Thus speaks Yogi, with much (He isn!t a Yogl, they tease m
takingsOin of many deep %
breaths. 1
Thus spa<e Yogl wnto Zomah:
Sweet Zomah, born of the
woods in Utahl (Iforgot I told him that) -

All Halll?
May many Honeysuckling
blessings twine thy brow!

All Halll
Come to Norfolk for pure Airlt
and inspect country but
there are no mountains!

In Brooke there is
a cordial cordial welcome
welcome very very

waiting you.
Phen cometh you?
Traine may be changed during holidays so make
enguires of Liverpool Street
Station, London North Eastern
Ratlway, ripg enquires.
PVelcome
elcome
velcom, the lIittle birds

sing, and I yell HalleluyaB!

Isnl!t that sweet beyond words, that is my ¥eed red
bearded artisturiting, he says he is goilng to ask HAenry to
come too I wonder if he did. He Ilves in a house 400 years old
and has three little red headed children, and he ls going to
paint my picture draped in leaves, if I let him. KHe is really
nice, he and Edwin another son of Augustus Jehn came and took
me to dinner last Sunday and to the Cajfe Royal for cofree and
he scid then that he wanted me to come, ©h, I hope I can, I
long to get out of the city, i1f only the fare isn'!t more than
ten shillings and the ten shillings is my lunch money.

JYhich reminds me I have a dinner date next Friday night
with Tom's sister and her husband, but Sallie is going and they
like her, and I hate to meei lots of strange new people at a
dinner porty when uwith Sallle for they all like her and I like
to be liked too. Best o) the people here, I've met I love
my Tom, he is Jean'!s book publisher friend, and Henry for he
is truly sweet, I think I will kiss him he never has been cnd
he is dear (he reminds me of Quwen, though not the unkissed
characteristic) and my red beard and Hargaret Toml!s sister, butl

do they like mep?
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Dearest ‘rue,

The third time must be the charm. This is the third
letter and the third day I have started writing to you.

Did you have & nice birthday, I hope you will write
and tell me about 1it,

Charles! sounded much fun -- the cake! And Charles,
the dariing, how nice for him to be eighteen,

Your letter and two from the family and another all
came together, I almost fainted with delight. No lstters
.for such a long time, and then so many, and all hapopiness
with such pleasant news.

I really do laugh when I get your letters. Owen and T
are the funnisst after you. But why are you feeling so
unvarlable. Is that the wrong adverblal, but you are
feeling something different?

anyhow I must like you,to try and write arnother letter
after the millions I've done for ¥Nr. employer to=-day,

Too bad we can't get Sammy and Dwight together. Take
them to the play ground or somethning else thrilling., Hay
be you could borrow Dwight!

I think you are really quite clever though to be
taking care of an idiot and a spirit and a good woman,

This letter is assinine, do tear it up, all I wanted to
say 1s that I think you asre sortof niee, and I'm glad
Jou are getting good grades without the study, for you
must be very busy besides,talki-g care of sSammy and going
places with Owen.

O0xford

«1bert writes that he thinks I am getting very English,

I write back n~d say, more like I'1l be a oroper Cockney,

But nothing much has happned here. Last night, big

treat, I went to the newsreel cirems with my landlady, only
L have to go without my lunch to naloa up ths shilling,

iy friendship.with “enry is progressing rapidly
backwards, The funny part is I find him gquite interesting,
31 ks Cwen and scmsthing 1like Bud Leland

He is something 11
a2

with a dash of pure impossiblensss,

I haven't the least idea what he thinks of me, and don't
care nly that he thinks I am very funny, and not amusing,
L2 = B » OL. % e d . g a






only that he is amused that his brother has a crush for me.

I saw him the other night, after several weels of
silly correspondence from me and midnight visits from him
to leave books on the doorstep (The landlady has decided
the younger generation is going batty), and then we didn't
have anything to say,

He 1s taking a correspondence course to develope his
riscles, so all the time we were supposed to be having
tea he was practicing his breathing exercises and arm
bendings.

I think I am going batty, what with Yopi always talking
about breathing for developing the spirit self and now
H, breathing for his muscles., Incidentally, in the midst
of all of it, I take deep breathes for calm,

My problem is why I write him such Impossible letters,
I say things like 'the fat conversational bat flaps', and
'curved embraces!, Oh it 1s awful after I put them in the
post box, but I suppose I am quite lonesonme =t times, and
he 1s such an amazed audience.

The Yogi 1is leaving very soon now., I'l11 miss him, I
thought him Impossible for such a long time, bub he has
been so impersonally kind to me that T'1ll really miss him,
énd also for his amusing talk, and because I've grown to
lilkke him,

Oh, if I would only hurry and be a success in the lemor-
peal business I would buy you the diamond studded Virginia
lamp-post.

I thirk it would bs nice for Priscilla to neet Charles,
is & niee Dboy.

e

Pleagse don't write about avocados. T haven't had one
since the one in Win's lunch -- how good. 2Peoople haven't
even heard of them here,

It is awfully late, almost aix, so I'1]1 closs and 70

Home ==
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This to wish you a very happy birthday, t_c och it willl
be late, ILuckily, pecor dear, my employer has a head
Saturday and we 1eft an hour early, so I could rush to the Vest

end and get this piece of Irish linen, It doesn't look so hot

“ﬁ"ﬂﬂ on

finished but I love you anyhow, I think the filet lace is too
heavy. Blow your nose, however, and hope you have a scrumptous
birthday ecake andéd fun,

There is material for two, but if a boat is leaving
tonight, I'11 send the one and finish the other later. Time
gimply flies. This week-end has gons in a rush. From town Sat-
urday afternoon, lunch, typing on the manuscripts, and then some-
thing important happened,

I told you I was typing the Yogi's new book for him,
We were working Saturday afterncon and then had tea, when he asked
me if T would help him contact the spirit world as a certain
Perslan doctor was trying to contact him, an if we tried we might
get some table Wraps, anyhow he had a strong hunch to try.

We sat for a long, long time, and I hate this sortof
thing, I never go to sceances, and I am not interested in
spiritualism or mysticism and I don't see why I have been thrown
in the midst of it the way I have been,

Really a long time went by with nothing happening, and
I was getting tired and the whole business frightens me a little
too despight my sceptical attitude. I want to tell someone about
this, so I'1ll tell you if you don't mind. Finally the Yogi sald
my mother wanted to speak to me, he was surprised, but I couldn't,
couldn't so I said you give me the message, now 1 am sorry I dldn't
let him go off into _a trance but anyway he got the measage for me =
that she is trying to stay with me as long as she can for she knows
how sad I have been, but that I am to try not to be sad and that
she is doing what she can to make things easier for me financially
and then she told me of an important event that will happen soon
and a choice I will have, I said please tell me how my moéther is,
I truly didn't care about hearing of anything else, and she
answered to say she is peaceful, T was in tears, and then the
Yogi did go off into a trance, and the fersian doctor whom he was
trying to reach spoke, I couldn't listen to much off what he was
saying, only before he spoke of the EOEi he said to me that I am
to be more trustful of 1life; he said, "it 1s beautiful to see you
weep for your mother, but you mustn t for she is peaceful and wasn't
sorry to lose her earthly body.

The rest was all instructions about healing and spiritual
teachlng, I was too emotionally tired to care. Don't doubt the
Yogi 8 sincerety, he isn't a spiritualist himself and unless it
has direct bearing on his work never uses his clairvoyant powers.

This book I am typing for him, is enough to drive me
crazy, but one part of it would especially interest you for it is
about Christian Science and a message he received from lMrsg, Eddy.
The two things seem to be much mixed up. I'll try to send you one
of the books.
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The other most ilmportant thing that has happened to me
is a letter from Jean. I wrote him saying that Sallie has gone,
and in answer he says if I am getting along badly to come to
New York and I can stay with him while I look for a job. It was
really a beautiful and sweet letter, he aays that.he has been
having a most difficult time, but that he wants to help ms alil.
he can and that if I have sold my boat ticket that he will get -
money for another as soon as possible, I am really love my Jean,
and most touched by his kindness, but I really begin to believe
in fate, I could get to New York and to be with him but myself
won't let me go. I can't give up my job mntil I have another
especially to inflict myself on Jean. I would love to go to New
York, why can't I, I have a ticket?

Ifvenly you would come. Do stay with your aunt: 7You
would adore New York. And even if I don't think of a way to
get there, you could see Jean, and the Empire State Building and
Radlo City, and have such fun.

Besides New York is 3000 miles nearer here than Los
angles is, we could practilcally be neighbors again.

My popularity is picking up @@a@8, it must be because of
the recipe you sent me. I had just received it when I began to
get messages from all my men. Yesterday both Hdwin and “enry
pnoned to say come and have dinner with them at thelr aunt's, but
I said I have a cold, true, but I have to type, type all the days.
So'they came in a taxXxiswith wraps to put around me to try and
get me to come out, this was yesterday, but I said novand stayed
home and did millions of typings and then got into bed and sewed
on your handkerchief.

ihat a joke you will be, twenty-five and I'11 only be
twenty-four, the only trouble is that I look twenty-six and feel
fifty. (This is rather true, I feel much much older than when
I left home, when ever that was, six or seven months ago.)

I have been thinking a good deal about “rs. Taylor.
Will you give her my best wishes, and- 12t me know how she is,

Also love to Helen and Yinger and everyone. I really
appreclate them,

And Owen -- no word, no messages ever from Owen, butb
you can tell him I still ra“ e to like thim,

+'or you, love,
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Did you receive the lotters sent to the other address you
gave me, was 1t Marlyland Etreat, I know it wasn't Selby.

Nice getting your letter, collected from the hall table on
the way down to breakfast, and read in the marvelous
combined warmth of hot morning tea and an open fireplace.
and digested with porridge and coddled egg -- your letters
are the excitement of my 1life, that is all the mental
excitement.

Otherwise nothing happens out of my routine of work that is
going smoothly, and meals that are delicious and keeping my
few things in order, I feel contented, quite happy, with

my little independence and the comfort I earn with my own
typing fingers., Absolutely all I do is type and eat and

then sleep, but despight aching shoulders feel comfortable--
new experience fe?ling comfortable, I've never thought about
it before. I don' t know what 1 shall do if I start thinkingotrw
again, but now I work until I am too utterly tired, and then
make elaborate preparations, fixing hair, washing face, and
arranging clothes stuff, and then get into bed with hot water
bottles and under downy covers and sleep the heaven sleep of

a peaceful one.

Our Italian packér just came into the office. 2o handsomel

I shouldnlt be writing this I have so much to do -- the
Ttalian reminds me I should be thinking of lemon peels,

18th October, 1934.

The office 1s belng painted, and X have to be switched all
about, just now I am in the privaie offlce practically
sitting on the bossesknee, that is I would be 1f he had
arrived, the place is so crowded with desks and chairs, but
no one comes to work in “ngland until ten or eleven o'clock

unless one is a poor clerk--or a pizinter(who are busy at it
" in my office.) It makes me a 1little homesick all that smell
of paint.

Urge me some more not to go off with the Yogi, he is a
magician too and might put a spell on me. He is certalnly
kind to me though, and a nice person. He says he fears he
got onto this planet by mistake, amd I rather think so too,
but as he insists this is his last reincarnation he 1is
sticking l1ife out wilth good grace,

Do mv letters make sense at all, T don't know, for certalnly
half I hear cdoesn't make sense to me.
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October 10th, 1934.
Dearest Prue,

Everyone is ready to get out their old mildew
uniforms today, just because some old moldy king is shot.

What a bore

If we have a war

Just when 1'm in Picadilly
Feeling like acting silly.

A 1ittle tiny bomb would be a diversion though just
this minute -- our offices are being painted, and we are
all crowded into a corner ready to start our own international
complications, only I like my boss so I write you a letter and
pretend he isn't here.

I was mosat pleased to have your description of seelng
Howard, I would 1like to myself. Maybe you have seen Priseilla
too by now and i am so anxious to hear about it.

And I don't believe you are really a skinny. Send me
a photograph but maybe 1 won't even believe the proof. TI'll
have to write Owen to ask about the waist measurement.

The most news from here is that Sallie has gone. 1
should say Sonya, she has changed her name and gone to live
at Crystal Palace with a medium. My emotions are mixed, but
I am mostly glad though she left with most of the nice things
she had given me and all my nice things too. Let her have
everything, at least L am free of the responsibility 1 was
feeling towards her.

I'11 stay where I am for awhile. The people are
aweet apd kind and I can have my breakfast and dinner with
them and stay on in the studio for the same price as 1 have
been paying for just the rent, I can manage, though shampoos
and silk stockings are rosy memories, if rosy was the right
colour,

Vv one friend now in London is the Yogl. he took me
to dinmer last night and I wept into a huge plate of curry
and rice, the tears weren't for Sal but for my green sult,
gone.

My popularity letter was a false alarm. Yhat really
happened is too awful. I went to see H. where he lives in
some marvelous slums in a tinv room that wasn't dreadful at
a1l for he had killed the wall paper with newspaper placards
and the exact tonch of green. He was cooking me a huge lunch
with stuff all over the floor, and he looked simply beautiful.
He is just back rrom the sea looking very brown and strong
and he had on a dirty but nerfect blue sailor sweater, I wondere
why I had had such =zesthetic ideas about him, in fact I was so
amazed that- I kissed him on both cheeks between eating all the
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onions and chops and stuff (chestmats too) he had cooked
tor me, and he kissed me back on my cheeks, and I was

too happy being with some one I liked most of my days are
so very lonely. It was so lovely tha% I suddenly said I
hated him and rushed home -- he said such nice things to
me too., that I looked like a Chinese Jewess, and had nice
actions -- then I felt sorry, for he must be shy 1ln a way.

I wrote him saying to hate me but not to eat =m¥l
the cake betore he invited me again, Wy sense of humour
must be very perverted X¥¥, or his, for I haven't seen
him since though he delivered me a cake., I wept big tears.

If you think 1t 1s any consolation, the cake 1is
simply huge and delicious!

Oh, well do write me soon, and say what you think
of your Zohmah being in London alone, or rather alone
with a cake;

And love for you, !

' 7}
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done in America, but from the perspective 1 get from here

a Mexican Rennalssance certainly seems right and wonde;}ul.
Though my belief was all ready strong in the movement's
greatness it 1ls more so n;w when 1 see the modern painters
here still balancing cubes and arguing on the exact spot for
a spot.

I tried to cut off the end of my finger, and Sallie
fell down stairs, but otherwise everything 1s going rather
well here. What in the world is happening in Los Angeles,
can't you please forgive me all you have to forglve and
find time to write. L had a dear letter from hkrs. Taylor,
but otherwlise no news. How are the ¥alls, how 1is Owen,
and your family, and the Frys. What a 1life, that is what
I say when 1 never get any letters.

Even if you hate me, I love you =--

F. S. The Yogi says he 1is gaing to try and get me a job
working for a stage clairvoyant, I hope he does, for that
jsn't emactly spirits and 1 am rather tired of s»irits
though L should be most grateful for they found me this

job, which incidentally I've got to get to work at now.






June 5, 1934

Deasrest Owen,

I haven't written vou for 1 haven't your address, but as I give
up hope of receiving it I1'11 do the logical thing and send this
care of rrudence and hope the Fnlls.will forgive me for using their
address as a gerneral postoffice.

No letters from me to you, and no letters from you to me, so
where shall 1 start explaining after all these weeks, shall I write
you & book cr are you s busy men who would just like = skimming of
the surface of events. rersonally, I hope you will write me a book,
but as Prudence has no doubt told you 211 (famous words) I will say
what I can think of that is new.

Let me see, for one thing I am starving, fortunately tea, that
beeutiful national custom, is scmething that forms a part of all
engagements and I manege to keep alive and cheerful though not polite
in the quantities I imbibe. Then too we have a kind friend who comes
to ses us once a week to see hcw we are existing, last night he arrived
Just in time to take me to dinner and renew my strength; the only
trouble he is a vegetarisn and I have tc forget my desires for a larece
Juicy steak (now why did I think of that). He is a Yogi, did Prudence
tell you sabout him, and he s2ys he will take me to India with him, I
am a little frichtened for he is a white magiciesn tco snd may cast a
spell on me, only he is really a kind nerson.

Then the caretakers of the cld aisrai]}i house whom I see where
1 go to take down spirit lectures in shorthand (tc sell) are trving
to find me 2 job, if I don't find one I will be back in Ameriem pronto
or my ticket will be sold and 1'11 probably never get back. This me v
all seem very strange to you, but it is just that I am going to be

independent at all cost. That is my mcto now, indenendence.






I am doing much running around on behalf of a show for Jean.

To galleries and to openings, and Sundsy between 8 picnie snd the %
spirit lecture I'had tea =t the home of some museum offieinl to.
show him the lithographs, however the plece was full of other artists
and writers about art and the whole world seems very .confusing, but
he did give me the name of a men who sdministers a fund for buying
prints to whom I have written and I hope 1 seil him some,

fle had a sceance in our room, and guite an amazing afternoon I
spent listening to the revealing of the lives of the thirt-en peopla
present, one an Austfian princess with an amazing past, and our Yogi
and our landlady (yes, I 2m surrounded with spiritualists), They were
told very true things about themselves, but*ﬁe-gzag;t tell me anything,
nct a thing only that I was going to get an appointment that I would
likXe and after that he s2id he couldn't tell me anymore probably because
I didn't want him to.

Still the person I like best here is Tom Burns, he is one of us,
but unfortunately for me he is very busy and I see him wery little. Then
I feel sad that I have deceived him to thinking that I am = wilg and
sorhisticated woman, you should see the legelant (I mean elegant) clothes
oi' oallies which somehow he has 2always see me in; and he goas to more
trouble about me than I wish,for I know he is going to find out thet I
am just simple and homely. What a life, I Just wish I would wear my old
coat and big shoes to luneh with him tomorrow instesd of dashing clothes
and a velvet hatl

But then may be if you h2d seen me in this pink dress here snd a
aat with = feether you would have written, and mav be if 1 wear mv old
coat he won't help me find a job whieh I so need. These lessons of 1ifes
are very hard. Keally.

Nrite me anyway ., even “ithout seeing me in mv London disouise of

sophistication. I have really felt sorrv ycu heven't written, vou






May 17, 1934

‘Prudence,

oo T just arrived casually back to ny
~ 1little old room hovel and there on the
 hall table was a big envelope from the

. United States Line with a1l my boat

. maj Two letters from you, how can I
tell you how much I appreciste such
beautiful letters from you. There was a
-0 darling ons. from my father snd one from
Lol FPrigeilla, and two from Jesn that say

b ey .Bﬁ&ﬁ#ﬁ@.&xww I can understand snd a doar
one from Edward and here I havan't evan
tte im, I thought I wes tireq when
but I think I will sit up
swering and answering,

; H_E&a is 8 letter allready started \
(e you, I was going to sey I had Just A
written o

. Wr 1 to Dorothy telling her all the J
- odd things I had seen in the stores and ~X
A wntﬁmn way drug stores are called
ists, and subweys are tubes, and 4
¥ 18 sweets, and cookies (psople L
erish with mirth when vou say the word) N
__Eaiemﬁ_.%rmug#n. Eowever I was poins to '
%ﬂ‘ you. some of these gory detmils, in. N
oo ou 1ike them. May be I am just iy
: m@ﬁ.ﬂmﬂ  myself repeating. =S
ool am o so glad to get your one letter, L
1 Faatid will write you daily diaries it you #u
© Wt me to, Thanks a mi]lion for all J
© . Your kindnesses, ete., eto. =
ke SRR w May 18 by
; m..r._hﬁa&wm_w day, and rather late too. The >

11ie is on a big campaien tg try to ¢

: find
Work here befors she goes paok to “meriga,
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and her ..nﬁuwn.mmnm are strenuous affairs.
 She, pnm.«t:ﬁ%iﬂiﬂ mervelous, I pgo '

- moping about ‘but she doesntt, I think she

- has bsen truly happy these weeks 1iving

_ Quietly and studying her spirituslism, but
- "White Hawk" told her she should look for
_  malking every pos&ible effort,
not because we hmven't 4ny money, but

gl because this i.w%»m,__mwﬁ_‘w.@__._w.mo ahead,

I .went with her “to private sitting

because she wanted me to teke shorthand notes.

I simost jumpthd out of my skin when the
spirits cams. ' White Hawk &Hid why did I

ea id 1 Bhould be more friendly, also

he: said I had & ‘dark blue ‘sapphifre aura

ehsnging ‘into & 1ight blue sapphire one.

. Mostly he e theological .aun_mnw..oum

. for Sallie'for I didn't ask him any

_Qquestioms, He did say though that I liked
® man. He said did I not mearry him because
he wag all ready married, for he saw s

~barrier around him? He said if I did marry

~ bim he would need & lot of taking csre ofl

e

 Also, 'the most interesting thing to me,
. W8 that h

# that he said he saw this man achieving
famé betwsen the ages of thirty-five and
1 . unexpectedly bacause of some-
to.do with a ceiling, I'11 like that
@uﬁﬁ m.wﬁgﬂ joes get a ceiling to

B T b LTk

D3 I tell you about oub Yogi. He
isn't an occultist but & mystic. He ie
nice. We had him to dinner and he stayed
- mysteries, and on towards.morning he even
. k of %_m.: ‘shoes and sat before buming

 most of the night telling us.of Indian

incense and medistated -- I thought of how
mﬁm%wﬁ_wwﬁ to go to sleep, but then I
guess I am not an old soul.

“but I don't know when I will get a chance

He has invited us to dinner next Tuesday,
and I must not forget to mend the Ffholeg
in my sccks. .

- (Yesterday I was out walking sbout the
¢ity and I had worn a polo coat and brown
oxfords with yellow socks, just very
Celifornian, and the effect was sen sational,
it seems no one ever wore socks hare
before.) ( I had stockings on to, of course.
Don't misunderstand)

: Incidentally all this stuff will
probably drive me nuts, Sallie has even
decided to give Sceances in our roomt
She is really sincere and studious about
the matter. You should see the amezing
8peed she is learning shorthand Just to
improve her concentration, $he is so
m.wwnn.n:nw. that I feel base and physical
these days just to brush my teeth,

There are a million things I should
be doing. This afternoon I am going to
tea with a woanan whosa son we are going
Lo see at Oxford tamorrow, We are coing
for the weekend, spending meney we
shouldn't, really we live on dried beans,

again for next weekend we probably won!
have any money. Now Sallies sables ars
pawned there is only my ticket to sell,
and we are Trying to save that go she
can get back to America,

This all must soung exciting to
you in that far place of Californin, but
most of the days are excepiionally quiet,






October 4th, 1934,
Dearest PPPPPPPPPPPPSophia,

I am so pleased and amused to get your letter
that I am breaking almost all my latest rules and writing
you one right back again.

Your special living place sounds so grand that
I wonder you even speak to your friend in a studio garrett,
and though I could weep for your tired feet (poem) I think
feeling independent is worth some suffering -- and you are
so rich. By the time I pay for my room and food, I haven't
a tuppence, and you are all frills, what with books and
trips to the country (Westwoodl) every single day. The
people you stay with must be dear, too, and when you can
make a pile please send me an avocado one.

And you know I think Sophia is a cute name.
And so 1s Prudence. Dear Prudence.

Priscilla and Howard will be at U.C.L.A. this
year, I hope you see them sometimes for me. I am really
most homesick these days. If you see them wrlte me how
they look and what they say.

I got a lovely book letter from you too, which
I read fifty times from cover to cover, and I am so very
happy for Ginger and Helen not to mention Dick and Ray and
Judith and Robert.

Speaking of changing names Sallie has changed her's
now to Sonya. She is leaving the end of this week for
Crystal Palace to live 1n this huge, horrible old brick
house with a medium whom she helps with her classes. 1
hope it works out well for Sallie, 1I'1ll be lonesome when
she 1s gone, but she wlll probably be glad in addition to
her happlness about the work for I have felt disgruntled
many days lately, and also poverty 1s difficult for Sallie.

I don't know what I shall do, probably I would
come back to dAmerica if I could think of a way. I wonder
if I can find a job long distance so to speak.

As a matter of fact I have found another one here
to do in the evenlings. I type manuscripts -- typing letters
in the daytime and the manuscripts at night. What a life.
Dispight my 83 a week, I don't seem to get ocut of debt,
I did a mad thing, I bought three huge, ugly pleces of china.
Two are men riding on white horses, and the third is an
amazing creation of lovers sitting 1ln a swing or something,
silly expressions. I have them hid away, and live 1ln terror
least Sallie will find them. Also my coat and fur are still
away, away. Also the rent is due again. Did I say what a

o - o
1life?






I am sure I explained to you remorsefully that my enchanting
popiilarity had utterly finished. Maybe I am mistaken for
Henry and Tom phoned me yesterday, and Yogl is really
asking me to go with him to Arabia, however I am more pleased
about goin$ to the cinema with Henry. He is an amusing boy;
now he isn't going to be a priest he gods about in a rough
blue sweater looking like a sailor, however that doesn't
exactly explain why hé is amusing, I think because he is
trying so hard not to be intellectual. Take warning, dontt
be frivolous about books, buy 18 dollars of red cotton under-
wear instead. 6. i 2 i
5 @
This letter reminds me of the green cheese moon,

I redeived Jean's school's catalogue. Why don't
you get one: The Florence Cane School of Art, Rockefeller
Center, 1270 Sixth Avenue. Reproductions of Jean's pictures
and some "literature" that reads 1lilke S's spiritualism
sounds,

Incldentally 1f there is anything you want to
know about the secret doctrines just ask me, I am getting
educated to little drops of consclousness and Seven Planes
of exlistence, and having Shakespeare tell me he is a violinist
not a writer on the otherside but really not believéng that
part for it may be a nature spirit impersonanting him.

Anyhow I like your viabrations.

Say hello to Owen if he stilll speaks to me.

Love to you too,
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Darling Prudence,

You know I have not had one single letter since I left Los
Angeles only a short note from Jean. I have n;:a idea what happened
to boat letters, and I am more than anxious as to what hag happened,
No letters from the family either, but they must have had
eo:qécienon feelings for Sunday I éot & cable from Albert, which practioally
made me faint completely away before I could get it open and find it
was just pleasant cml\;traation. Boats are tricky I suppose, may be
I will get a whole stack at once, for it seems you should Jjust be
getting letters from me.

The nicest event since I did write was meeting Tom Burns. He
was in Egypt and just came back, and now he is here I don't know what
to make of him, He adores people, and collects them even more .
passionately than I, but then he likes everybody. Really he thinks
up questions so he can stop and make conversation with pecple along the
street. When we go out, we make conversation with our waiter, the
busmen, everyone, and needless to say they all like him too, and tell
all their private thoughts in almost a minute., He is unusual looking,
he is half Chilian snd half Scotch and has the most beautiful English
accent I have heard yet. He is quite ugly and handsome.

He says he thinks I am most extraordinary ( that is however Jjust
a favorite term he uses often ) , and he can't make me ocut, and I have
a harder time explaining to him why I am in England than explaining
to vad why I wanted to coms. He has decided I am dishonast, which I
think shows a great improvement in mv behavwior. No tal ling what all
strange conceptions he has, for he makes me feel very gav, and basides
he has only ssen me in some of Sallie's very best dresses. What alsa?
-~ he is only twenty-eight, and he is extremelv seriocus about books,
being a publisher (he gave me cne.), and he loves a girl in New York
which he considers a lot of trouble but that at least is scmething we

have in common.
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He has taken me to meet several very nice peopl;, and I fell in
love with their houses. Pne very old house with big English garden
and the inside all painted white and the furniture white and big
fireplaces and strange English picfuma. Also the pa;:ple nice. One
man is head of the Tate Museum here; another a writer on art and
the women nice too, and another man we picked up accidentally at
some tea party was ﬁnn of the Shan Kar drummers. Also he took.ma to
an English pub so I could see it and 50 we ooﬁid drink and drink.

( Incidentally all the time we were seriously drinking we talked of
you, he wants to moet-yau now .)

One more thing, I thiﬁk he was joking, he says if Sallie goes
back to America would I like to stay with this friend of his who
has just had a nervous breakdown, may be I will surpri;a him and say
yes. The friend is now in Egypt, but he sounds nioa, and he paints
interesting pictures, I fear he would be amazed though at the idea

of my staying at his house.
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Doarsst Prudemce,
e S ik el o4 HE

. I can't wait to write youw, thou

~ but ‘this seems to be a big day for m
I haven't had any for weeks then tonight for the 9:;50 . mail 4

the stairs casually and there are whole heaps of lett %ﬂﬁ

you that I havef been looking for for ages, not only "it" tut multiplied
inte tws, How glad 1 am to hoar fron you, but most worried about your
aceident snd all the things that are heppening that 1 can't talk to you

about in person, Please write oftener mow, I don't lnow why Eadmﬁa
write snyway, but everyday I kept hoping for s letter, . = o
Also in the mail I got a letter ssking me to come and meet & man =

who is a jeweller. This girl I met fome crazy way wants us to know emch
other. Also a package from Tom with|a his ‘Roman Missal for me, with a
note saying it is larger then Salliels umbrella but not to mind that it is
more useful -- 1 confessed the last time I saw him that this derling
umbrella that folds up into my pocckdt and he likes so much is really

not mine. 1 didn't think he would like me anymore but I guess he still
does, 1 sm his fifty-first girl friend, he has cvhat many at cne vime.

' 80 much has hanpened vhat | never get iny sdeep, I am in a terrible
state, . should stop vhis now and go{vo bed. _id you hear the terrible
fate of mine, that L have a job and f 1 don't maks more than tem -
hundred more mistakes 1 may mot get fired, i have even been given a rise
but that was before some of the mistpkes. i hold my breath ever since
4 throligh the soap down the wash st and cut the Governer off an
important phone call, and sent a client a momento instead of a memo.

Phanks for all the news about eyeryone, now 1'l1 probebly not be
able to sleep I have so much to think about. :recious sleep, 1 practicelly
never get any. Did you know that prictically everyone we meet comes and
rents rooms in our rooming house? Eyen if I don't go out just the
general "family" keeps me talking most of the night. .he family being
Sallie, the Yogi, the seecretary of the Turkish embassy and myself not
to mention the lenilord and lady, all the nurses that fill up the
other rooms (they don't speak to us much though simee . blew one of them
up with the hot water heater, and Sallie used one of the others eggbeater).
The Yogi is very niee, his 'bc-ok!_. is just published snd csusing quite
a bit of comment, also it is to be published in america: title, "Search
In Secret India". As a last resort,|I cen always Zo to India and live
with him in a cave becsuse he thinks|I have a funny face and an assinine
giggle, which he considers amusing though he speaks to Sallie sabout high
subjects like the soul add their wanderings on the astral plane. I really
must write you a letter just about Spiritism. ohet 1 know abbut it.

+the other night I was with Sallie at Lady Carey's to a meeting.
4 woman spoke on the great cosmic regions and the four M.P.s present
took it most seriously, and when .allie also gave a speach saying how
she sees fairys they were most delighted, seriously of course,
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~ The biggest event of my 1ifé though lately is the friend of iom's
I met. He knows this Jesuit student who wented to meet a girl and
find out what they gre like, so he started by having us buthﬁte tea,
I don't think 1 was a good one to start with-- 1 took the boy walking
in the park and told him about att and living generally and he didn't
think 1 was at all smart, but I think he is, very, and sweet, well,
then they invited me to a party iﬁun by an Irish Lord and some red
bearded artist wanted to discover me and paint my pichure, so then
he and the boy, his nsme is Henry, took me to dinner together snd .
 demonstrated some more of our sttsnge Americam custams (I spilt the
‘peas on the tablecloth, but I sald that also was American). Them . .
last Sundey Tom cams snd got me f{rom church and took m to lunch at.
‘Jaick Straws Castle and then we slept on the Heath until Henry arrived
on his bycigle and we all ate icécrsam out of one dish and giggled.

~ But here is the terrible part, they srranged a party that I
should come snd meet Henry's father who is the most famous English.
painter now, Augustus John, and does nice things toe with lovely =
color and sortof the dash of Vanfogh, and so I went after work. They
have an amazingly wnknglish housé in Chedsea with a great studio ad
funny rooms with tyle walls, | who also should come to the tea = -
but Nijinskys dsughter and she wigs quite marvelous and completely -« .
captured Augustus from under my gose, snd of cowse Lhey-were he was
most interested in me abstractly/for I am the first girl Henry has

brought t6 mset him. But La Nijinska was marvelous =- 1 hayen't seen

Henry since, I hope he isn't to fisappointed in me, but sympathize,you
know how hopeless I can be., He especially wanted his father to
like me so he would paint my picfure for the Koyal Aecademy and save
me from starvatiom which Point I reach every week just before pay day.
Two pounds isn't muech. j

My eyes are swollen with tiredness. 1om, he insists on being
my uncle, takes the privilege of} saying I look terrible, Also he
says I should cut my hair. He has nice sisters. One of them is
coming with her husband to have iumek dinner with me next week.

If only 1 didn‘t have to wor k my head off I would have some fun,
but es it is I go about in a perLatual,I state of sleepiness.

1

If I stop this moment I m‘.lL still have strength to read your
letters over, and trere really ip much news to digest, though I
could weep at your suggestion of| summer schocl. Though if omnly I
knew some of thims you do I wouldn't have any problems st all. If
I could have even told one joke cute like you do, Nijinske would have
sunk through the floor.

1 haven't written to Jesn, pome days I think I must and then
I think better not too. 1 have pad two notes from him saying he wants
to hear what I am doing, but I can't tell him about the hungriness
snd the tiredness of the thirgs pf my life, and he was most casual
sbout the pleasant letters I wrote. What to do? My darling Jean, he
talls me nothing of what he is doing, so I think I have a right %o do
the same.

¥ore later--

]
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August 13th, 1934,

Prudence dear,

This 1s the start of a letter, I have just
written four and feel I won't get through another, besides
I should wait until something more happens to talk about,
and nothing much has at all these past weeks. My popularity
has sunk to a low level.

Glad to hear from you this morning, umpteen pages
and lots of news, and the leaves I cracked joyfully into
little bits.

I knew I wouldn't get anywhere with this letter,
and I'm not, I just sit here reading yours and giggling.

In this mornings mail, I also had a letter from
Jack asking about lithographs. All T think I have in
Los Angeles are the proof prints from Plcture Book. They
are in one of the sllver candy boxes.

- I'm very thrilled about all of Ginger's dishes
and stoves, not to mention her baby. Maybe she has one by
now and surely when this reaches you. That will make you
an aunt three or four times over. What ho, my friend. I
do hope she writes to me,

A Bowker-Perry should be the very nicest baby.

From your letter you evidentally haven't received
the last ones I wrote you.

I told you Sallie was in the country, Friday
night I went to dinner at one of Tom's sisterds house,
They saild if I wasn't going to the country would I come with
them to another sister's. 5o some handsome young soliciter
dashed me in his car to get my clothes. This was the start
of the trouble, I spoiled his illusions,gathered during the
evening of my being social, by tripping most ungracefully
over my sultcase. Then when we arrived at the country house
at three in the morning the girl wasn't at all happy to have
her husband arrive 2t three in the morning with myself even
accompanied by her sister. They put me in the attic.

In the morning even the flower garden and old green
apples didn't make me happy. The husband flirted. Then T
asked where I was and found it was EKent, only some miles from
Sallie. So I phoned, and said would she come and get me.
She and the Countess arrived in grand style and carried me
away 1In a flury. They got me home and I went promptlv to bec
until I had to get up to go to work the following Monday.






Since, I have explained and explained to no one's
satisfaction. I don't even know myself now what the real
explanation of my actions really is., English people are so
terrifically polite too.

Anyhow, I was lucky to be with Sallie and the
Countess, they gave me all my meals in bed and gave me plenty
of sherry and roast beef and love, and sent me back to London
with arm loads of flowers and boxes of eggs. So 1 was happy
if no one else was, and no one else was.

Maeve has a grand old house, with fireplaces in
every room, and one you can stand up in, also rather good
pictures that her father painted, and five little black dogs,
and gardens and orchards.

August 15th-

This letter 1s going to be a long time getting
finished, ramble, ramble, Howsver I feel much happier
than when I started it, for no reason at all, I am not
quite so blase yet, though, that I don't have fun watching
the ships unload when I go out at noon hour, or sitting in
the sun in the Cathedral yard, or watching the bark peel
off the trees in our street and leave nice big yellow
patches., Sometimes, at noon, I think I would trade the
view up the Thames for a steak, and when I remember,Dwight
seems very nice mixed with suppers of avocados and stuffi

More news to write about, I had a card from my
dear Henry who has been disappeared into the English country
for weeks now. He writes, veryYthrillingly, that he would
see me but he is very busyl In the meantime Red Beard phones
that Henry is wandering about the Eastside sleeping in 84
rooms at night. Red Beard is taking me to the dinner (vislons
of roast beef) and the zoo tomorrow night, and maybe ke will
explain more; I have good reason to believe that Henry is
leaving the Jesuits and is about to launch himself about the
world. I want to ses him and pursuade him to go to New York
and California to start with,

Did I write you that I am knitting., I am in the
~midst of a pair of socks for Jean. It is going to be a
fine present for him, if I can ever finish the darn things.
T had another note from Jean, but very short and really no
news of him at all. I really know nothing of what he is
doing or has done since belng back in New York.

What other news, Sallie had a letter from Countess
Maeve &hls morning saying she was going to some and llve wilth
us for a week. I don't know how we will amuse her, having
no sutomobiles for her to talke apart or no soll for her to
till,

these days,

€ 1 I wonder don =
the sack T am dolng so 1litt r PRIt s
s X L Bal _.Olrtu 80 11T 416 & L‘h’ .Dl‘\_ madvbe I :--!_1; _,d‘__':}l::‘.“'






August 17, 1934,
Dear Pruﬂence,‘ | =
3 _ A 1etter frcm you 1ast night which.incidentally
I tore into 11tt1e‘bits, hut it was a nice 1etter anyway.
I like what you tell me, and about the Bowl this

seﬁson, and Van.Gogh. I hope 1 will remember the name
of the book you want ma to read. .

' G-reat news, I hope it is twus, ‘n:-’hen :Eieé. Beard and
I were coming_from the zoo last night; hé s;i& you must
promise not let afnyone paint yéur.iﬁic;tlu;é until I have,
for ﬁugustua Jean 13 going to ask you to sit for him and
& want to paint you first. Ian't that thrilling, I would
1ove to stick my'tongue out at Jean and a;y my portrait
was hanging in the Royal Academy, besides Augustus J. 1is
gortof a darling, and Jean would be amused. |
| Fun at the zoo, as usual I loved the penquins and
the diving polar bears were marvelous,zind I adore
gorillas. ‘

_ When I wrote to Jack I sald that I couldn't have
anﬁ of my prints exhibited for Kistler has more or less
exclu31ve writes in Los nntelbs anyway 1 dof’t think I
have anything that would much interest Jack, most of my
gtuff ia here. However, 1 wrote Jack again today to be
certain he understands that. ‘If he does want to see the
-proofs ‘I have, I hope you wlll repack them again so carefully.
Thanks a million for taking care of my things so carefully.

You are too sweet, thanks awfully for I love my little






pictures-and papers and letters.

I hope Jack will not be disappointed that there

3

-13 nothing that will be of much use to sell, and that I

a0 o DL:
can't have them taken away to galleries.

S Ta I e ; i T

Red Beard says Henry won't come to see me for he

3

doesn't want to fall 1n 1ove with me.' Inatead he is
1earn1ng how to drive a car and.ﬁglkingdup and down in
;.front df shop windows m;king complicated notes of every=-
.}thing he sees. He wanta to know the names of everything
in the world. I feel I should protect him but Red Beard
-says no he must get into all sorts of trouble and do
-everything to excess 1r he 1s to learn how to live in the
world, At the moment he has gone off to the country to
stay with his father, The Augustus. '

In the meantime Tom is having a wild time mentally,
protecting me from Red Beard and Henry from me, It is
a11 most amusinI npntally. '

Bctually days are rather dull, I am simply prisoned
in this office all day, without enough to do, and when I
get out I go home and eat and go to bed

Tonlght I am having dinner with Tomds sistsr, T
hafén‘t seen hér since my country spree, Iy godfatherl

Oh I forgot to tell you that Henry is dlso making
great extravagances by buying dozens of cheap old clothes,
and he llves down in the slums, probably eating terrible
food, Also he ‘says he is 5olng Lo Afaganastau.

He reminds me some of Owen, howsver not for the

actions above,
Do wrlte soon, I do love hearing from vou. When 1

ke
-

don't hear I don't feel like myself,
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April 17th, 1935,

Dearest Prue,

I am going to tell you, because when it
actually happens it will probably be so disappointing
and I'1]l act so tongue=tied that I won't be able to
tell you or even think of it. But I am thrilled now,
I'm almost ill with surprise, but I just got a letter
from Jacob Epstein asking me to come to see him on
Saturday.

You know when I went to see his show, 1 spent
the money I was saving to go to see Greta Garbo in the
"painted Veil" and was so lonesome to come home and
have nothing but work to do that T spent the evening
writing Zpstein just what I thought of hils work, and
now, today, I get this reply (and I had made myself
such promises that I w&uldn't call mysslf all sorts of
a fool for writing fan letters and that I would forgilve
myself, for I knew I was lonesome with my cinema money
spent == I certainly never expected to get an answer),
but he says he has been so busy that he hasn't had time
to write before but will I come to see him on Saturday
evening!

1f I don't racover from the shock or if 1
throws me out of his presence on my ear for the things
I said-nhouh his sculptures, well,goodbye,

T love vou anyway, and Owen (Is he really sending

me a belt??) rite soon,






e april 26th, 1935,

X Darlingest Prue,
:c?ua I leve what Win ssys, that everyene has a kindef genius, emly
il I've been trying te thimk which is yeurs, since yeur 2ast letter I've
S almest been cenvinced that it is in psychelegy.

I did enjey yeur letter, thanks awfully fer being bern and being
you, I've wanted te save just the write moment with just the wight
Eeelings fer writing yeu am answer, And this isn't that time, but
gimmy crickets I want te write and I cen't help it if I'm sleepy and
can't remember the things I wanted te say.

Mrs. Epstein has asked me te tea next Thursday, snd I ferget all
abeut werking and sceepted but now I've written snd said I couldn't
cems -~ I have hard eneugh time te remember business at all witheut
cempletely fergetting abeut it, and besides it dees bether my dear
empleyer te give time off and as I've just teld him I want te leave
forever, 1 haven't the heart te break up his reutine inte even smaller
bits.

Epstein is nuts em Mexican sculpturs. I want te give him that
little clay figure I have. Is it eut im the bex at Peck Drive? I
think I relled it in semething and put it imn a little Mexican jul.

I wonder if it weuld be pessible fer yeu te reund it up and wrap it
in cettem snd send it te its devoted admirer, Mr. Epstein, 18 Hyde
o Park Gate, Lenden, S.E.1, I den't knew whether you can find it but
;:plet me lknew in case you cam. He really leves Mexican things., Is yeur
mother ene ef his admirers, de you think she would like te rive him

-

5 ene of the small clay heads? (This is just a suggestien eff hand,

= fer he raves se abeut such things snd dees seem te appreciate them se,
% but on the ether hand I like yeur mether more)
O

L]

Tl weat e
v 3oyt thie

&

%

& P Albert has sent me the meney to come heme and a dear letter I

S | am thrilled te pieces, not about getting te Les Angles but abeut seeing
my family and yeu and Owen and everyene, I am really awfully anxieus
te come and a little frightened, it seems se far and I de se hepe I get
there scen. It is dashed hard tc give up my jeb, I leve Miss Smith and
Mr. Kessell and they den't pay attentien when I £ive netice of leaving,
he savs, eh stav fer the Jubilee, or next week!

I still like my new landlady marveleusly much, I just whis wish
I had been here all the time, even if there isn't s bathtub and I hawve
te wash in a tin basimn. My landlady is wenderful, she still rives me
breakfasts in bed and kind werds.

1 spent Easter Menday eut in the ceountry with the Alps bey. It
was beautiful. 1 picked great handfuils of primroses and we wandered
all day through fields and weeds and by lakes. really beautiful stuff.

Edwin Jehn has gene te Spain. Henry wen't speak to me, don't knew
why -- I said“will yeu give me back my letters~and he said‘ne I want them,
and since then hasn't speken te me. flihat a strange social 1life I de have.
The man in the bank is in leve with me and teday vhen I teld him I was
£geing heme he gave me an extra peund tee much and I have to taks it baclk
temerrew, hepe he isn't as embarrassed as I.

-

pe

Oh, if 1 can onlv be home seon soen.
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I did

tell me thoughthat

Write when you can more

)

Dont't
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I had a wonderful time =-- not with the archbishop =--
I saw John Gielgude in "Hamlet" Truly I enjoyed it more
than any performance I have ever seen. I was rather
unconscious for days after, whether from marveling or a
physgcal reaction to holding my breath from the first to
the last act. It was really beautiful acted, and "Hamlet"
is the best play ever.

You remember the boy who broke his head, he is the
one who took me. I rather like him better now he is all
scarred, maybe I dlsliked him so heartily before because
he looks French. Tonight he is taking me to hear Bach's
"Art of the Fugue" and I wish so much that you were going.
I feel that I am filling up space at a performance that
should be for you.

I hear from Sal that she has had several screen tests,
and expects a part soon. She sent me a piece of film and

XEXX 2,

I'm amused and pleased about the dates, for I know Yean would enjoy them.

Jabberwakkie's drink, it hurts my 1ldeals and that sorof thing.

Goodbye, darling Prue, thanks for your sweetness to me.
about your family and Bobby and Red and everyone.

ever so much.

1t looks quite

Your card
slaying Ywen.
were just sent
from him was a
was giving and
I'1]l certainly

Didn't go

in such a rut that I can't get out of it.
though, like you my dearest,
remember feeling that I was a sailor.

good .,

from Jean sounds as if he was pictorally

He didn't send me a card, and the flowers

after he got my Christmas card, the last I heard
note on the back of the catalogue of a show he
that was in October or the first of Yovember.

be glad when I begin to hate him,

to the countrg, no money or more probably I'm
I'm having dreams
I woke Hup after one I can't

I was really sure 1

was a sailor, and without opening my eyes I stayed curled up
under the coverings of the bed wondering why the boat wasn't

rocking.

I'm not on my boat where in the world am I,

Finally I was very frightened, and I thought,

if
I thought and though

wanting to remember before I looked out of the covers and I
thought so long without being able to remember that I fell to

sleep again,

and when I

woke again 1t was time to go to work

and shivering in ard out of night and day clothes I knew only
to well where 1 was -- am.

Redbeard finlshed the portrait he is painting of me.

It looks like I would look if I werebeautiful.

I was qguite

pleased with the plnk cheeks and the curls down my forhead.

He said what do I owe you for sitting for me,
let me paint another2

which he promptly did.
ﬂnfoyed it, it 1s so many months since anyone
Sally's goodbye kiss 1is the last one 1

and
ten
but
has

No

will you
kisses,
qulte
kissed me.
kisses,

I sald,will you pay me
I was some surprised,

guess .

let alone anyone to hold hands with.
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I am thinking about him for he just phoned to ask if
I would come luesday night and take notes for the Archbishép
is coming to come through,.

He really is a nice person though.

Also nice, fortunately, is the girl who now works in
this office with me., I said, while wrliting for my contest,
"What was your biggest thrill?" 4nd she said winning a
scholarship to a secretarial school. 3She says she can
remember every moment of that day, and how her teacher sent
her home at noon to tell her mother and as she had spent
her bus fare on sweets she had to walk, or rather she walked
one block and ran the next and so on. When she arrived home
gshe was so excited that she told her mother she hadn't won.

I loved her story for 1t was that secretarial training that
got her this job and she has worked in this office for twelve
years, most uneventfully, until she got sick last March and
thus left the vacancy that geve me a plate. DNow she is
better she is back here again, living the very quiast life
that her big thrill brought her. She 1is really a niee girl,
quiet and very consci=ncious, and nice to locok at with

ginger colour hair and pale amusing face.

She and my various employers are the only people I see
whom I know, and my landlady,but I am avoiding her these days
she is so scolding and I get tired hitting her on the head.
Though I stay home working avery night and live so quietly,
and she knows 1t, she won't bslieve that it is true. 3he has
decided against all evidence that I am an awful flirt and a
dang=rous vampire -- really she won't lsave me alone with her
round little grey-haired husband! 1 think she is annoyed
becuase her nephew gave me a pink box of Dutech chocolates.

Henry sent me a book for Christmas, but otherwise he has
disappeared from my horizon. Strangsly, it is his brother
who ever does invite me to tea or a cinema., +he othernight he
and Redbeard took me to see lMae West in'Belle of the Hinties!
which I thought a very disappointing picture.

If I wasn't kept so busy working I would feel vory dull
indeed, espocially after the axcitement of Christmas greetings
from so many people at home., .:lso I would like so much to be
with “riscilla foer tn~2se months b-fore shs is settled into
domesticity.

I Tovad the picture of you and Owen standirg with the
Santa Clause., Don't still forget though to send me the snap
shots. ’

Tuech” love to you botn and many thanks,
As ever,
.

Zedosaichemayeaich






Henry writes that he is sending me a present of a serious nature, so I
guess Christmas isn't even over yet. The girl I met in Rock Island sent me
some money and one of the sweetest letters I have ever read. I think I'11 use
the money to get my hair cut, it is so awfully lomg now snd I look awful.

Dad also sent me five pounds, such a huge amount, but there were things I
absolutely had to use it for. My employer alsc gave me an extra poumd whouch
1 used to give my landlady something extra and the maid and a winy present for
& little girl. Anyway, Christmas has been a very luxuriant interval,

Next Saturday I'm going to a girl's house to a party. She is a cute
girl, about eighteen, and really nice. She is the granddsughter of cme of the
M.P.s. I'll write you about it later. Also I'm going to invite her and the
Johm boys and & Scottish girlfriend of hers over next week.

Did I write you about Redbeard painting my picture, and also Henry's
brother?

I got a letter from Sallie. She seems very happy to be back. She makes
says, what fun to go in a Chemists and call it =& Drugstore and get a malted milk.
And she acquired such a very very English accent and she says now she is home
she cen't help but say 0.K. to everthing.

Of a1l things, I had a dream about Judith last night.

Hope I get a letter from you scomn. I would love to see you, and see my
family. I think of tem of coming home, but I don't kmow exactly how to do it.

I sent the boy who broke his head a print for Christmas snd he seemed
happy to get it. Also I gave Tom one, for I want to sortof repay him for all
the dinners he took me tc. Strangely he telephoned the other night, after a long
time, he says he had a letter from Jesm asking if he sver saw me. He says will
I have dimner with him next week but I say NUTS. I had a cable from Jesm on my
birthday, very dear of him,

Has it been a long time since I wrote you thst I seem to have so many
events to write about? Or am I repeating myself? I think of you so often, and
things to tell you that I'm not sure when I write them and when I don't.

Have I writtem you since your birthday letter, thanks for the leaves,
I'M not certain but then I've beea drimking port.

Where you and your family all together this year -- it is so much bigger
than last, Write and tell me 51l news.

You are as bad as I am, having e new address every simgle time you
write. It is quite puzzling I'm so used to writing "732"; only with some practice
did I mange the Shumacher, and now I am dizzy trying to kesp track,

If you must move some more, move to me. I wish I had been you yesterday,
so I could have really useful instead of just enjoy ing myself. What fun I would
have if only you were half of me, or if you were hear.

It is so dark I can't see. Only four o'clock, but that is winter im
Englund, 1In the summer it is light et four until tem, but in the winter you are
lucky if 1t is light by ten and it is always dark by four,

(Will rut the history lesscn in the next instsllment. For instance

all lavs cost a penny a tum -- even in theaters and shops if they happen to have
One . ﬁﬂ&t -::50-)

As aver,
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I was visiting in London with a friend, Sally, -now
divorced from Ben Gimbel-who was working with "The Spirits."
We got a small apartment together, and. "The Spirits"
helped me find a job with an importing firm.

My friend, Jean Charlot, had given me a letter of
introduction to a publisher, who brought me into a different
world from Sally’s. Henry John was my favorite in this new
crowd. Henry took me to meet his very famous father,
Augustus, at his huge mansion. There was a large platform
in the center of the studio floor, where his models posed.

Henry thought his father might want to paint me and
hang it in the Royal Academy and then I would be asked to
dinners and not be so thin,

Unfortunately, that day the lively daughter of

Niijinsky was alsc there and Papa didn’t even look in my
direction.

However, I had a big Adventure. When the Sculptor,
Jacob Epstein gave a show, everyone in town was expressing
an opinion. I thought I might as well give him mine
especially as I had spent my last shilling to go see it, and
was sitting in my room with nothing to do but working or
weeping. I liked the sculptures and wandered about London
to see everything could. His secretary answered my letter
kindly inviting me to visit his home.

TELEPHONE WESTERN 5723 18 HYDE PARK GATE
S.W. 7.

16 April 1935

Dear Miss Day,

Could you look in on Sat. night at 6:30 if that is
convenient or after Easter Sat. 4th of May if that is better
for you. Mr. Epstein has wanted to put you on his list of

future models since he had your letter of 15th March but he
never had time to write.

Sincerely,

Jacob Epstein

John McPherson
Secretary i






I burned myself on the bathroom heater and broke out in
pimples from excitement, and arrived at his front door sort
of a wreck of a person. My ring was answered by a butler so
shabbily dressed that I thought this must be the artist.

No, I was ushered into the drawing room. There was a woman
and a young girl and statues grouped about the room. It
looked like quite a social occasion. No Sculptor.

The rest of us, not the statues, sat down to tea at a
large living room table covered with a red-checked
tablecloth. I was noting this when the woman, who was the
Sculptor’s wife, complained that once a writer had gotten
entrance to their house and had written that she served tea
at a table with a checker table cloth. I was glad I wasn’'t
a writer. I would have made the same mistake! I liked her;
she had fascinating memories of interesting places and

people. We talked for hours. I didn’t want to leave at
all.

Margaret Epstein invited me to come again for lunch:

8 May

"Dear Miss Day,

Come in Saturday afternoon 11th at 4:30 and have a cup of
tea with us. How’s that? or at 6 if you cannot get before
but he goes out at 6 but I shall be here. If you come by 5
or before you could then probably see some of Mr. Epstein’s
own work & tell him & me about MEXICO land of forture &
murder & sculpture & beauty & horrible cruelty."

Aurevon - In haste,
Margaret Epstein

This time I got to meet the Sculptor. He was a great
artist and , like artists, a man apart from life, so busy
with marvelous creations that ordinary living was something
difficult. He was shy and nervous and very kind. After a
delicious lunch he bought me icecream when the icecream man
tinkled his bell outside the house. Then he showed me his
collection of modern pictures and ancient sculpture,
regarding them so lovingly.

We went to the studio and saw his own marvelous work.
I looked at the portraits and felt I had never known any
people so well. He let me stroke their noses. The feel of
the modeling was as beautiful as looking at the character
and beauty of composition. I wished to be beautiful, or
able to stand on my head on his gatepost, so he would think

of sculpting me in green bronze, a forever perfect thing.
That would be reaching truth.






It got late and I realized I must go, no matter how
much I liked being with them . The Sculptor lifted a bunch

of great red tulips out of a vase on the piano and gave them
to me for a goodbye.

Winds were blowing winter away. I got blown down
Fenchurch Street when out on errands. Blown down Borough

High Street to the bank. Spitalfield Market full of
flowers.

So soon now that I would be going home. The last
Sunday morning, kneeling in church, I saw Henry walk far up
the isle and stand against the wall. At the end of Mass he
left hurriedly; I ran to catch him by the entrance. Almost
at once we both said "I’ve been wanting to see you--about
those letters." Then stopped. Outside of the church I
said, "I would like to have my letters back again."

"No, I want to use them for my play,"” he answered,
turned and walked down the street so fast I didn’t even have
time to say, "Won’t you walk with me by the river? "He
seemed subdued and worried and I wondered if he was finding
it hard to get along in the world?

But he came to see me. We went to a movie and looked

at each other. I told him about the Scuptor, and going
home.

"But you can’t go, I always think of you being near."
He frowned, and wasn’t pleased either ot hear about the
Sculptor. He wanted to meet him too and it seemed fairer
that he should have had first privilege, as his father and
the sculptor were old enemies.

He came the morning I was to sail and helped me close
my trunk.

I asked if he remembered when I came to the hospital
and that I was happy that afternoon. He quizzed, "Because I
was sick?" and smiled, and then went riding off on his
bicycle.

We had sat there on the trunk for so long I was almost
late for work. Then I was almost late for catching the boat
train, doing my typing and saying goodbye to Mr. Importing
Firm and Miss Smith. I was nice, though, getting off from
work early even if I had to go to America for an excuse.

When I got back to California, I send Jacob Epstein a
beautiful little statue that I’d gotten in Mexico, and he
sent me the following letter:






TELEPHONE WESTERN 5723 18 Hyde Park Gate
: S.W. 7

3 August 1935

Dear Zomah,

Thanks for the little Mexican figure. I like it very
much and it came marvelously all that way quite safe.
Digging and finding the old things would be a fascinating
thing to do. I’'d like to do that myself. However my
business is to make new ones; I daresay they sometimes
resemble the old things which I sometimes think are the only
good sculpture. About exhibiting I’1l1 have to think that
over. It takes a lot to move sculpture unless I make them
up to the size of your Mexican piece and to move myself
that’s also a heavy affair for my people. My present plan
is to work this summer through the next winter and hold a
show if I have enough new things. I also have some
portraits to do to earn bread and butter! California seems a
tremendous distance away and yet that little figure coming
here makes it less of a distance somehow. Tell me news of
yourself if you do anything.

Very Sincerely Yours,

Jacob Epstein

I read in the newspaper that Henry John had fallen over the
Cornwall Cliff at Land’s End.
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