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Editor’s Introduction





This volume contains an annotated selection of the letters of Louis MacNeice written over a period of nearly fifty years, from the year of his mother’s death in 1914 to shortly before his own death in early September 1963. The first letters are written in the style of a young boy and his final letters were scribbled while lying in bed, before being admitted to St Leonard’s hospital in Shoreditch, days before his death. In between are the letters of a life lived fully, with passion and intellectual candour. The book includes selections from sequences of letters to those who were close to the author, including his father (John Frederick MacNeice) and stepmother (Beatrice MacNeice), his first wife, Mary Beazley, and his second wife, the singer Hedli Anderson. Most of his family letters date from schooldays at Sherborne Prep and Marlborough, and from his time at Oxford. They are mainly addressed to his stepmother (though it was assumed that his father would read them), but he addressed a significant number of letters to his father only. There are several long sequences to his friends Anthony Blunt, John Hilton, E. R. Dodds and Mrs. A. E. (Betty) Dodds, and to the American author Eleanor Clark, with whom he had an affair in 1939–41. With the exception of the Dodds letters, which span a longer period, in each case these sequences are restricted to particular periods of his life: for example letters to Blunt and Hilton were written during school holidays and after they all went to university; the last letter to Blunt reproduced in this volume was written in 1936, just hours before MacNeice’s departure for Iceland. And although there is a letter to Hilton dated 1963, the vast majority of the Hilton letters were written during the late 1920s and early 1930s. I have reprinted almost fifty letters to T. S. Eliot, for so many years MacNeice’s editor at Faber, to whom he first wrote in April 1932.


If these ten sequences form in one sense the core of the volume, there are shorter groups of letters, many of them very important, such as those to his children Dan and Corinna, those to colleagues in the BBC – especially Laurence Gilliam and W. R. Rodgers – and small clusters of letters to his lovers Nancy Coldstream (in the 1930s) and Mary Wimbush (in the 1960s). Among letters to his editors, the Eliot sequence is by far the largest group, although he wrote regularly during the last years of his life to Charles Monteith at Faber. Much earlier, he wrote during the 1930s to Geoffrey Grigson (editor of the important journal New Verse) and to John Lehmann who edited New Writing in the thirties and London Magazine in the fifties. There are letters to editors at Heinemann (Rupert Hart-Davis), Knopf (Philip Vaudrin) and Random House (Bennet Cerf), and at the New Statesman (John Freeman, Kingsley Martin and Karl Miller) and the Observer (Terry Kilmartin). There is a surprising approach made to Graham Greene, at one time editor of the short-lived Night and Day. One may assume there are more like these in the files of various journals and newspapers, which have not yet come to light. MacNeice’s letters to editors tend to be businesslike and rather brief, although they reveal some thing about his work at particular moments in his career. They also say something about his sense of the relationship between writing and money. He was very far from being insistent on this issue but he could be quick to ask for an advance as the occasion demanded. Inevitably, there were proposals to editors that never came to fruition, such as his study of Latin humour (The Roman Smile), or his plan to write a book about teaching Classics in Britain, or a children’s story about ‘the goats of Croaghan’ on Achill island, and there are proposals that had to be declined, for instance his suggestion in 1961 that Faber publish a book of poems about places. He wrote often about his volume of prose memoirs which he had contracted to finish, at one point tentatively titled Plaudits & Aspersions, or Blessings & Curses, a version of which appeared posthumously as The Strings Are False, edited by E. R. Dodds.


Apart from visiting the obvious archives in search of letters I have written to many libraries and individuals. Nevertheless, gaps remain. Auden kept very few letters of any kind, so apparently none from that important friendship have survived, although I have taken the liberty of reprinting MacNeice’s public letter to Auden published in New Verse and, in an appendix, Auden’s sole extant letter to MacNeice. During the thirties, MacNeice occasionally mentioned Stephen Spender and Christopher Isherwood but no letters have surfaced. In Belfast, I was unable to find in the obvious places any correspondence with his close friends George and Mercy MacCann, although the Bodleian holds enough MacCann letters to indicate that letters were certainly exchanged. I have found no letters to relations outside the immediate family circle. Nor have I found evidence of correspondence with contacts in India and Ghana, despite the author’s travel to those countries. Other ‘missing persons’ include his close friend at Marlborough and Oxford, Graham Shepard; the German scholar Ernest Stahl, with whom he translated Goethe’s Faust; his former teacher Clifford Canning; and professional contacts such as Reggie Smith and Jack Dillon in the BBC.




 





The earliest letters are written from the Rectory at Carrickfergus and addressed to his father, away on business – on one occasion apparently in Scotland (‘are there fish in the Firth of Forth?’). These letters are simple and descriptive of a boy’s daily activities: reading the Bible, playing in the garden, going for walks, doing his schoolwork, strictly supervised by his governess Miss McCready. He was an observant child, and these letters capture the smallness of the boy’s world, circumscribed by the Rectory, the cinderpath, the secret hiding places in the garden and beyond that the Lough with its view of distant sails. From an early age, he was intrigued by riddles and word-play, and in writing simple poems which he would send to his sister. They suggest an early interest in rhyme and a feel for rhythm, with a sense of the comic and absurd (‘A great old Kangaroo / Used to tease poor Bamboo’). In another poem, the emphasis is on wildness and the wilderness: ‘The Cliffs are high / Against the sky / In a wild country.’ He ends with the enquiry ‘Do you like it[?]’ He is something of a performer.


MacNeice went to Sherborne Preparatory School at the age of ten, in November 1917 (his departure had been delayed by illness) and he attended the school until the summer of 1921. He sent a great many letters to his parents from there, written mandatorily on Sunday afternoons and hence sometimes striking a more dutiful than joyful note. They remain, however, an invaluable record of his childhood and youth, his experience of school and of the daily life that shaped him. The early letters from school are mostly addressed to his father, although some are addressed to both father and stepmother (‘Daddie and Madre’); he starts writing exclusively to ‘Madre’ after about May 1918. They convey an impression of the narrowness of the school’s world and of its petty hierarchies. It was clearly a competitive environment academically, and the form ranking was allocated weekly and duly reported home. As in most prep schools at the time, games were extremely important, and it was here that MacNeice developed a lifelong enthusiasm for rugby. At Sherborne Prep nature study and country walks were an important part of the curriculum, owing chiefly to the evidently benign influence of the headmaster Littleton Powys. Nature study encompassed lepidoptery, fossil-collecting and the study of local flora, and there are many excited references to these weekly expeditions and the discoveries they involved. In a letter of 1918 MacNeice includes a list of activities unique to the summer term which include ‘caterpillars, butterflies, cricket’ and ‘collecting flowers’ (19 May). Although limited by the constraints of school life, the Sherborne letters offer an interesting portrait of the artist as a young boy. Chatty, detailed, comically digressive, they obsessively register sports and exam results. There is pride and enthusiasm when the author scores a try, its description enhanced with a diagram and plan of the pitch. He writes about his reading – mainly the novels of Scott and Stevenson, his taste for whom was fed by gifts of bound volumes from his stepmother’s sister, Eva Greer, who lived with the ‘folk poetess’ Gertrude Hind at Glassdrumman, Co. Down. His grandiloquent thank-you letters to Aunt Eva are cast in a high style, which he perhaps thought appropriate for the friend of a poet, even a ‘folk-poet’.


While at Sherborne, MacNeice was very conscious of his Irishness, and of his being one of the few pupils who had to cross the Irish Sea at the beginning and end of every term. The travel arrangements via Kingstown, Holyhead and Euston (a journey sometimes completed with his sister) are rehearsed with great regularity and detail, and the sojourn occasionally sketched or mapped on the margins of the page. He tries to assess the accent of a temporary master from Galway, one Mr Maguire (later skewered in The Strings Are False, 1965). All of this he is acutely sensitive to, since his father is after all an Ulster clergyman with a southern accent. One of his teachers is a Mr Lindsay from Portadown, an avid supporter of the Orange Order; a letter written in spring 1918 concludes rather ominously (one might say very skilfully) with an account of Mr Lindsay’s estimation of recent British administrators in Ireland: ‘One day in Arith Mr. Lindsay started making a kind of lecture about England sending silly people to take care of Ireland. He said it was just the same as if a new headmaster came to the Prep., and somebody flung a pellet at him and it hit his eye and he rubbed his eye and didn’t say “who flung that pellet?” then’ (17 March 1918).


He went on to Marlborough College in September 1921, where he celebrated his fourteenth birthday. There he remained until 1926, when he obtained a Postmastership (scholarship) at Merton College, Oxford. Letters home from Marlborough suggest a big change from Sherborne Prep, as he adjusts to the demands of a much larger and grander school, with a new vocabulary to master (‘condescend the jam’ for ‘can you send – or please pass – the jam’). He is introduced to waterfagging and milkfagging and ‘basements’: a prefect’s punishment which involved the mounting of many stairs. He was at first in ‘A’ House, where his form master was Clifford Canning (who remained a lifelong friend), but in his second year he was promoted to ‘C’ House and to the Classical Fifth. Here he came to know John Betjeman but his great friend was Graham Shepard, with whom he remained close until Shepard’s untimely death in 1943. In the Lower Classical Sixth he met Anthony Blunt, who is first mentioned in a letter of June 1924 (‘Blunt says Switzerland is very beautiful in parts but not as much as the Downs’). Blunt’s opinions on Switzerland and much else clearly exerted a considerable influence over young MacNeice during the following years. Together they went for walks to Martinsell or to Barbury Camp. They collected flowers to arrange in their rooms, and travelled to Bath and to Malmesbury together. They displayed prints of Cézanne and other post-Impressionists which they borrowed or purchased at Zwemmer’s art bookshop on the Charing Cross Road. Feeling embattled against the hearty ethos of the school and the hidebound traditionalism of its official culture, they enthusiastically supported modern art as an aspect of intellectual revolt, and their relationship with the art teacher, Christopher Hughes, was particularly heated. He disliked everything after the Pre-Raphaelites, an attitude which Blunt and MacNeice deplored. Together they attended meetings of the Anonymous Society, where Blunt presented papers on cubism and MacNeice spoke about Norse sagas and ‘the mailed fist of common sense’. They painted still lives and considered painting frescoes on their study walls. Blunt showed MacNeice books about Byzantine art and ‘Negro Sculpture’. Both sons of bishops, they were horrified by their friend Fortie Ross’s decision to join the Church. They supported with enthusiasm the school’s aesthete magazine, The Heretick, whose motto was ‘Upon Philistia Will I Triumph’ and which Blunt considered a way ‘to express our disapproval of the Establishment generally, of the more out-of-date and pedantic masters’. Despite the throwaway intellectualism of much of the correspondence with Blunt, there is also a good deal of playfulness, whimsy and frivolity here, and a lot of posturing. It suggests the influence of Brideshead and of what MacNeice calls ‘the Child Cult’, but partly it is a Bloomsburyish mockery of Bloomsbury and the Sitwells. MacNeice’s other great friend at this time was John Hilton, also in ‘C’ House and also with strong aesthetic leanings. Much of what we know about MacNeice at the time comes from Hilton’s vivid memoir published as an appendix to The Strings Are False. MacNeice was delighted by his new friend, who ‘took up the Child Cult with alacrity’. Letters to Hilton, which begin during the summer holidays after leaving Marlborough, seem more relaxed and playful, less striving after effect than letters to Blunt, but in many ways strike a similar note. In the first letter to Hilton, in summer 1926, his tone is buoyant and self-consciously whimsical; having read the plays of J. M. Synge, he parodies stage Irish (‘Synge-song’) dialect: ‘We will make lots of money for it’s the great tongue I have.’ And yet he warns Hilton against the mystique of Ireland – ‘Ireland is a good place but you mustn’t be sentimental.’ (As he would later write in Autumn Journal, being Irish ‘gives us a hold on the sentimental English / As members of a world that never was’.)


In his first weeks at Oxford he fraternises with other old Marlburians and satisfies himself that their rooms are not better than his. In an early letter from Merton, he tells Blunt – who has gone to King’s College, Cambridge – that he has decorated his room with yellow chrysanthemums, has just seen a performance of Hedda Gabler and has recently written ‘a perfect Eliotesque’. The poetry of T. S. Eliot looms large on the horizon in these years, and by contrast Osbert Sitwell (a previous favourite) seems like ‘a female underdone Eliot’. He informs his parents that the dons are unimpressive (‘like vegetables’) and his fellow students at Merton are dull. However, his world is expanding and he walks with John Hilton to Thame to see the celebrated innkeeper John Fothergill; he has attended a performance of Stravinsky and is reading Dostoevsky and Joyce. In Hilary term 1927 his letters are peppered with references to Woolf, Eliot and Joyce and he takes to carrying an ashplant in honour of Stephen Dedalus. He reads D. H. Lawrence’s Twilight in Italy and is writing an essay on Joyce and modern poetry. In The Strings Are False, MacNeice writes of Marlborough that ‘all the older boys had their mild homosexual romances – an occasion for billets and giggling and elaborately engineered rendezvous’. Evidence of these can be found in passing references to Blunt’s crushes on people called ‘John’ or ‘Edward’, and MacNeice’s letters from Oxford to Basil Barr.


Meanwhile, he tells Blunt (29 March) that he and Hilton have discovered T. S. Eliot’s walk at Oxford, ‘where four gasometers stand over the Isis’, which provides an occasion for quoting from The Waste Land. In the same letter he unveils a comic genealogy in which he figures himself as the son of Don Quixote and Queen Victoria and as descendant of St Brandon and the playboy of the western world. He tends to associate the Victorians with the Rectory and particularly with his stepmother, so he takes the trouble to remind her on 27 June that abstractions should be avoided at all costs since ‘the Victorians fed on abstractions and were sick’. This may be why he is reluctant to visit home, for ‘I do not want the North Ireland [sic] melancholy to get its teeth into me’. One way of evading the limitations of home and the singular, inherited self is to imagine personhood as multiple or various. After all, ‘One is like a fountain – always spouting in the same shape but formed of always different water drops.’ He relishes the fact that many people have attributed foreign nationalities to him (including, strangely enough, Indian, Spanish and Japanese) and he concludes: ‘I must be very polyglot.’ But the obvious way to escape the staidness of home is to get the boat to France with John Hilton, which he does after writing several urgent and finally persuasive letters to his parents to request permission to do so.


At the beginning of 1929, he has apparently become secretly engaged to Mary Beazley although this is not announced to his parents (nor indeed to his friends) until he sends a telegram to the Rectory in March, explaining that he has been arrested for drunkenness and taken in hand by the college authorities but adding reassuringly that he is engaged to be married. When he relates the story to Blunt, he is emboldened to say of Mary that ‘she doesn’t like you and I gather you don’t like her, which is very bad taste on both sides’. It’s very flip, of course, but a rift seems to develop at this stage between the two friends. No letter has surfaced in which conclusive reasons are given, although MacNeice’s letters to Blunt were in the latter’s care, and presented at last to King’s College, Cambridge. (There is no record, incidentally, of any correspondence between MacNeice and Blunt on the subject of the Soviet Union or suggestion that MacNeice knew anything about Blunt’s activities as a spy.) ‘On Tuesday I go to Iceland and that will be the end of an epoch,’ writes MacNeice on that summer morning of 1936. Whether the coolness between them was more on one side or mutual, it seems clear that the next epoch for MacNeice was not one that would include Anthony Blunt.




 





MacNeice’s first letter to E. R. Dodds (28 May 1930), written just two months before his marriage to Mary Beazley and his move to Birmingham, effectively closes one era in his life (his undergraduate years) and heralds a new one. It also announces the beginning of a new friendship. He remained at Birmingham University in the Department of Classics, chaired by Dodds, until his move to Bedford College for Women, in London, in autumn 1936. At that time Dodds, too, moved – to Oxford, to take up the Regius Chair of Greek. Dodds had liked the younger man from the time he interviewed him for the Birmingham job in 1930, and during their time together there they became close friends. Since they were both liberal Irish Protestants with roots in the north (Dodds was born in Banbridge and had been a pupil at Campbell College, Belfast), they could perhaps understand each other’s background more readily than any of their English friends could. In one of his last letters to Dodds MacNeice remarks: ‘I wish one could either live in Ireland or feel oneself in England. It must be one of them ould antinomies’ (31 July 1945). It was a predicament the elder man would have understood, and the reference to Yeats’s ‘antinomies’ harked back to the trip the two had made together to see Yeats in Rathfarnham in September 1934. The letters to Dodds (and occasional letters also to his wife, Betty) constitute one of the great sequences in the MacNeice correspondence, spanning a fairly long stretch of time, but mainly concentrated in the years 1939–42, between the outbreak of war and the author’s marriage to Hedli Anderson. There is a flurry of letters to the Doddses in 1936 concerning the Group Theatre production of MacNeice’s translation of The Agamemnon, and then very little until the longer sequence beginning in 1939. After the outbreak of war, MacNeice tries to work out how precisely he feels about his position in regard to the conflict. He writes to Dodds on 24 September that he is ‘communing with my conscience’ on the issue – should he join the war effort, or not? On 13 October he believes he might have ‘come to some decision about the war’. Feeling alienated from the Conservative government, he is reluctant to fight for what he considers to be, in effect, their war. A month later, however, he seems to have changed his mind, and is resigned to things: ‘It does however seem to be clear that, in this choice of evils, Mr. Chamberlain’s England is preferable to Nazi Germany (& anyhow it won’t if people have any sense, remain Mr. C’s England). I find it natural to remain agin the Government but in this case it seems quite feasible to be agin the govmt. & still support the war’ (19 November).


Meanwhile, he has been offered a temporary lectureship at Cornell University, in upstate New York, for the spring semester of 1940, a position which would give him the opportunity to renew his relationship with Eleanor Clark, with whom he had fallen madly in love the previous April during a lecture tour in the United States. On the other hand, he was also waiting to hear the result of his application for a Chair at Trinity College Dublin, to which he had been invited to apply. When he learned on 8 December that the position had gone to H. O. White, he felt the decision had been made for him and he resolved to sail for New York in the new year. Throughout this period of emotional turmoil Dodds remains a sympathetic listener and sounding board for MacNeice, and a steady adviser. Despite maintaining a lovesick correspondence with Clark at this time, MacNeice is involved with several other women, including Margaret Gardiner in London and Eileen Phillips in Dublin, and remains emotionally tied to Nancy Coldstream, with whom he had begun a passionate affair in 1937 when they went to the Hebrides to research the travel book I Crossed the Minch. On several occasions Dodds rebukes the younger man for his apparently cavalier attitude to romance, reminding him of the ‘responsibilities’ that must attend ‘polygamy’. ‘I am tired to death of polygamy,’ snaps the poet: ‘I should like to live somewhere monogamously & work eight hours every day’ (6 November). Dodds would remain a loyal friend to MacNeice over the years, and wrote a testimonial in support of his application to the BBC in May 1941. He became the poet’s literary executor in 1940, a position he held for most of his life.


The letters to Eliot run from 1932 to 1963 and are almost exclusively concerned with publishing and business matters, to do with Criterion and Faber. His first letters are formal and tentative and there is a comic start to the correspondence when he forgets to include a cover letter with poems he sends to Eliot. Those early poems were published as Blind Fireworks by Gollancz in 1929, although Eliot almost immediately offered to publish some poems in Criterion, and soon invited MacNeice to review for the journal. There are no heart-revealing intimacies in this correspondence; the relationship is cordial but businesslike. In his first approach he apologises for what might be construed as incoherence in his poetry, and he claims to be part of ‘no particular school’. He publishes four poems in the Criterion of January 1924, and soon is making plans to submit his next manuscript, which became Poems (1935). After this, Eliot seems amenable to most of what MacNeice proposes and there is discussion of the publication of The Agamemnon and ‘the Iceland book’. MacNeice apologises (again) for agreeing with Longmans to publish I Crossed the Minch without Eliot’s permission. Eliot recommends MacNeice for the job at Bedford College and also, at MacNeice’s request, helps to set up the lecture series in America in spring 1939 by writing to friends at Wellesley and Harvard. MacNeice often excuses himself for breaking deadlines, frequently citing overwork as his reason, but remains quite prolific in these years and becomes fairly shrewd about the marketplace and the publishing trade. He is conscious of the ‘wartime mood’ of his volume Plant and Phantom and presses to have it published before the war ends. Occasionally he provides fastidiously detailed notes on his work, as when he gives the place and time of composition of each poem in Plant and Phantom (24 September 1940). To avoid a logjam of books he asks Eliot not to follow Christopher Columbus too soon with another book, lest it diminish sales of both (24 November 1943). He knows the power of advertising and generally is keen to supply his editor with information about each volume ‘in case that will help you with a blurb’.


His relationship with Eleanor Clark began towards the end of his lecture tour in America in the spring of 1939, when he met her in New York. He fell in love with her almost immediately and began a lengthy correspondence seemingly minutes after the Queen Mary pulled out from New York Harbor. The voyage back to England took seven days, so he had ample time to write and to add to what he had written, producing in effect the longest letter of his career, reprinted here in its entirety (21 April 1939). Letters to Clark vary in tone from amorous and occasionally rhapsodic to philosophical, gossipy, petulant and near-despairing. At times they can be very needy. They paint a vivid picture of what MacNeice was thinking at the time Autumn Journal was published and during the first two years of the war; as with his letters to Dodds, MacNeice is working out his ideas about Britain vis-à-vis America, about the war, about literature, and about politics more generally. He promises to return and his opportunity to do so arrives in the form of a job at Cornell in 1940. (It emerges that Clark’s sister, Eunice Jessup, played no small part in arranging the job.) Clark, who had recently been closely involved with Trotskyites in New York (and had been married to the Czech secretary of Trotsky, Jan Frankl), had grown disillusioned, while still believing in some kind of ‘revolution’. MacNeice, while broadly sympathetic to the left, and a friend to committed Partisan Reviewers such as Selden Rodman and Fred Dupee, remained deeply sceptical about the Trotskyite factions in both New York and London. He was ordered by the British government to return home by the end of June 1940 for wartime duties. His departure delayed by a severe case of peritonitis, he left in November, returning to London with the view that to stay in America was escapist. To his parents he wrote, ‘For the last 4 months all my friends over there (both American & British) had been trying to persuade me to change my mind about coming back. However I thought I was missing History’ (16 December 1940). The experience of wartime London would come to affect him deeply and his acute awareness of the differences between the American and British perceptions of war became a significant factor in his relationship with Clark. The correspondence continued somewhat fitfully for another year or so, but came to a close with his letter of 9 July 1942, announcing his marriage to Hedli Anderson.


Upon his return to London in the autumn of 1940, MacNeice lodged with Rupert Doone at 34 Wharton Street, where many of his wartime letters were written, reflecting first-hand experience of the German air raids. Often in these letters he interrupts his own narrative to mention in parentheses the sounds of guns or aircraft (‘Planes & gunfire overhead as I am writing this’, 15 March 1941), or reach for grandiloquent similes to convey his impressions: ‘Last raid we had here was extremely noisy – from the AA barrage, not from bombs: a noise like the collision of half a dozen oceans’ (3 April). He mentions to Clark the bombing on 20 March of Plymouth (where his sister is then living) and of the terrible raid of 16 April, ‘The Biggest Raid Ever’: ‘The town next morning was incredible. & now it looks more or less normal again – seems to have an extraordinary second wind … Some of the fires were staggeringly beautiful in the time before the sun while the moon was still there. I could tell you a lot more about that raid but I have a feeling you may not want to hear about it. Here of course it’s an unavoidable topic’ (20 April). He joined the BBC in January as a freelance writer, and as a full staff member at the end of May; in this capacity he was responsible for a number of wartime scripts such as the propaganda series The Stones Cry Out and Black Gallery.


Meanwhile, his son Dan, seven years old in 1941, had been evacuated to Ireland, initially domiciled in Belfast with his grandparents, then briefly in Killyleagh with the family of a Church of Ireland minister, Reverend Mann (there were fears of bombs over Belfast) and finally at Ashfield Lodge, Cootehill, County Cavan, where he stayed with the family of Major and Diana Clements (a step-cousin of MacNeice). Mary MacNeice had left Louis in November 1935 and emigrated with Charles Katzman to America, where they farmed poultry in New Jersey. Dan is a constant concern, and in all his letters to Mary, particularly during wartime, MacNeice has to reassure her that her son is safe and well: ‘I had a letter from Dan … & also from Elizabeth who is in Belfast & says everything is very quiet & peaceful there & that Dan is flourishing’ (28 Oct. 1940). The correspondence with Mary begins on 10 November 1936 (a week after their divorce and almost a year after their separation) and continues through 1950 and after. No letters survive from the period before their divorce. In his last letter to Blunt, in August 1936, he sums up his feelings about the ruined marriage: ‘Perhaps being married to M. was a sort of prolonged childhood – many toys, much comfort, painted furniture, running one’s hand over materials, hand to mouth idyl [sic] as all idylls are. But it went on too long & the habit is hard to break’ (3 August 1936). Nonetheless, MacNeice’s letters to Mary are mostly affectionate and he is never less than cordial to Charles Katzman, to whom he regularly sends regards or fond wishes. After some time elapses he feels relieved, or says he does, by the divorce, and Mary’s occasional overtures to him to reconsider are swiftly rebuffed.


Mary’s mother was evidently a difficult woman, who was not supportive of the marriage at the outset and who then tried to retrieve it after the separation. She was insistent that she should continue to see her grandson after Mary’s departure, much to the annoyance and eventual distress of MacNeice and his family. Ultimately, MacNeice had to intervene to prevent her attempts to sustain the affections of the infant Dan and, fuelled by exaggerated fears of a Lady Astor-style kidnapping, he finally prohibited her gift-giving and barred her visits.


 


MacNeice did a great deal of travel during the decade or so after the war, including several demanding foreign assignments with the BBC, beginning with a trip to India in August 1947, where he went with Jack Dillon and Wynford Vaughan Thomas to cover partition and the handover of power. Other foreign destinations while working for the BBC around this time include the Sudan (1955), Gold Coast (Ghana) (1956), and India (again), Singapore and Kuala Lumpur (1957). In 1950, he spent a year with his second wife Hedli Anderson in Greece, where he served as director of the British Institute in Athens, and in 1953 and again in 1954 they went together to America. Alone he visited South Africa in 1959, to give a lecture series at the University of Cape Town and at Witwatersrand. During his travels alone or with the BBC he wrote regularly and often to Hedli at home. While in India in 1947 he kept a diary for part of the time, but the main record of his work there may be found in the great sequence of nineteen letters which he wrote to Hedli between 10 August and 27 October of that year. After writing his first two letters he seems to become aware suddenly of their usefulness as a personal record of his experiences, and asks Hedli to keep them together ‘as they will remind me of things & so far I haven’t had time to keep a diary’ (19 August). The sequence begins in Delhi, where MacNeice attends the midnight session of the Constituent Assembly, when Indian independence was officially declared. He describes the independence ceremony at the Red Fort with upwards of 300,000 people in attendance, and refers to meetings with many top military and political figures, including Prime Minister Nehru, Timbyi (Secretary of the Constitutional Assembly), Field Marshal Cariappa (first Indian Chief of Staff), Sir George Cunningham (Governor of the NW Frontier Province), and the eccentric industrialist Dalmia (the ‘Henry Ford of India’), the head of the Indian Cow Protection League, whom he interviewed. He meets various artists and authors, including Chaman Lall (‘a pal of Huxley’s at Oxford’), the Indian poet Saroyini Naidu and members of the Progressive Writers League. The letters are racy and detailed, and the variety and incongruity of what he sees there is sometimes played for comic effect.


The ampersand is pervasive in all of MacNeice’s correspondence, used as a breathless connective and often extending a sentence, detail upon detail, to double or treble its conventional capacity. With all the Indian letters, as with later letters to Hedli from Khartoum, Ghana and Kuala Lumpur, one is struck by the vivid impressions of people and places which illustrate the general narrative or what in a letter from Ghana he calls ‘my chronicle’. Indeed, so precise and acute are his descriptions that it is sometimes hard to appreciate the vast distances travelled, and the considerable amount of journalistic and recording work that has been accomplished. In India, for instance, within a period of two months the crew visited Delhi, Agra, Bombay, Benares, Hyderabad, Lucknow, Madras, Trichinopoly and Cape Comorin in the south. In Ghana too he would face a busy schedule as described in a long, detailed sentence in a letter of 18 October 1956:




On Friday I am to go to a Farm Festival, which sounds great fun, & on Monday 22nd shall be trekking off with a nice young bearded Australian for about a week, first west along the coast, then onto Asharith. Then back to Accra, then onto the Northern Territories (the most primitive part). Then Accra again, then to Togoland. Then Accra for a final round-up, then home. Have to see gold mines, hospitals, medical field units, cocoa groves, a new harbour, a new bridge, various old castles, the fishing industry, the timber trade, a furniture shop, a veterinary farm, & lots of jolly chiefs & London University graduates.





One of MacNeice’s last business letters to T. S. Eliot is dated April 1960, when he discusses a possible title (The Wiper and Other Poems) for the volume which became Solstices (1961). After that point, correspondence regarding his publications at Faber was handled by Charles Monteith, with whom he discusses his Collected Poems (published in 1966) and his final volume of poems, The Burning Perch (initially mooted titles for which were Round the Corner and Pyres and Bellbuoys). Other than in this and similar letters to Monteith or to Eliot, MacNeice seldom discusses his poetry directly in critical terms. The letter was a social or business forum and had more to do with friendship or reportage than with working out ideas about art and authorship. Very occasionally he does send poems with a letter, as when he delivers ‘Happy Families’ to his friend John Hilton, but more usually he sends them to wife or lover, as with ‘Trilogy for X’ to Nancy Coldstream in spring 1938 (unpublished letter, Ms Bodleian), ‘Cradle Song’, posted to Eleanor Clark in October 1940, ‘Solitary Travel’ and ‘Half Truth from Cape Town’ sent to Hedli in 1959, or ‘Good Dream’ to Mary Wimbush in 1960. Quite often he tells friends about poems he has recently written, but never in detail. There are exceptions, such as his open letter to Auden (New Verse) where he writes as a critic, but that was written for a public forum. Similarly, his statement on Autumn Journal sent to Eliot is intended as a public pronouncement, possibly to be plundered by the publisher for blurb material. Even as undergraduate editor of Oxford Poetry he would mention poems, but keep critical commentary to a minimum: ‘I think yr poem is very pretty – in technique & imagery (here speaks the pedant), though without that compact pregnancy of phrase which I especially look for. Oh, it’s calculus that word is it? I’ve only just been able to make it out. Yes I think that’s a delightful phrase. & your alliteration is very nice. Only perhaps it is all a little facile’ (To John Hilton, summer 1928). In his sprawling letters to Clark he will occasionally allude to poems he has been writing, as when in the middle of an outburst about the war (he feels like running away to Mexico) he mentions ‘a new kind of poem’: ‘I am rather pleased, darling, because I am writing a new kind of poem; there are going to be 50 of them, called Novelettes – very bleak, very simple, very objective, all in the 3rd person’ (2 July 1939). He is upset by a critic’s remark, but concedes the point: ‘Read a review of my Poems in Time the other day, said I had a “flaccid heart”. It ain’t true but I know what they mean. If I survive this mess, it (heart) will be what it wouldn’t have been otherwise – but, all the same, what it was to have been from the start’ (6 August 1941).


In 1960 MacNeice began an affair with the actress Mary Wimbush and left Hedli, who subsequently opened a restaurant in Kinsale, Co. Cork. Two brief letters to Wimbush from a small number which are known to have survived are reprinted here. In the final years of his life he also wrote affectionate letters to his son Dan. He writes in April 1961 that he has not heard from him ‘for a very long time indeed’. Clearly there is an effort at rapprochement on MacNeice’s part, following the difficulties of nine years before, when Dan had left England to live with his mother in America. His father had refused consent but Dan’s solicitor argued successfully that MacNeice had contravened the terms of his legal guardianship by removing his son during the war from the United Kingdom, to the neutral Republic of Ireland. About a year prior to Dan’s permanent emigration at the end of 1953, and before the solicitor’s battle over the travel visa had begun, MacNeice sent the most honest and revealing letter he would ever write to his son, dated 30 August 1952. As evidenced in some of his letters to Eleanor Clark in 1939–40, his letter to Anthony Blunt of 3 August 1936 and his letter of Autumn 1929 to John Hilton (regarding his relationship with his father and brother), moments of emotional crisis involving those who are closest to him elicit the most candid, heartfelt and often searing confessions. When his daughter Corinna leaves home and goes to the Slade College of Art in 1961 he begins to write to her as an adult as he had seldom done before. These letters are warm and gossipy (‘Sark was great fun but strenuous; the cliff paths gave me Charwomen’s Ankles. And nobody ever seems to go to bed there; there is a midget millionaire (c. 4 ft 6?) who will buy anyone champagne at sight’), and sometimes very practical (‘Would you by the way like that old grey carpet of mine laid down in your room? There’s nowhere else to put it & it would warm your room up for the winter’). He announces that he is going out for a drink with Ken Tynan or to drink champagne with T. S. Eliot, or that he has just joined ‘the new club called The Establishment, to be run by the four Beyond the Fringe boys’. But he sometimes strikes a very paternal note, advising her to wear a crash helmet if she is travelling by scooter. He complains about his workload (‘Astrology is weighing heavily on me,’ referring to a long-commissioned book he was then reluctantly completing). His last letter to Corinna is dated 20 August, about a week before he was admitted to St Leonard’s Hospital. He apologises for his ‘straggly handwriting’ and is in bed ‘with a mystery temperature’. He lists the books he has been reading and declares his intention of visiting a Henry Moore and Francis Bacon exhibition when he recovers. He has had to cancel his trip to Ireland, where he had hopes of meeting the MacCanns in Belfast and Richard Murphy in Cleggan, but it seems to have cheered him slightly that his daughter had been to the Puck Fair in Kerry, as he mentions to Monteith in what seems to be his final letter, written two days before his admission to hospital. He asks Monteith if his radio play Persons from Porlock might be published. If so, he says, ‘I’ll get it in shape for you.’


 


Jonathan Allison,                


Lexington, Kentucky, 2010



















Note on the Text





At Sherborne Prep, MacNeice usually gave his address on the top right-hand side as ‘Sherborne’ or ‘Acreman House’, or sometimes both, followed by the date. At Marlborough, he gave the address as ‘A House [later C House] / Marlborough College’, or abbreviated to ‘Marl. Coll.’) and as a senior pupil he sometimes used Marlborough (‘C’ House) letterhead paper. At Oxford he often used Merton College letterhead although his very first letter from university was scrawled, with an apology, on cheap paper in pencil. Throughout his life, he usually but not invariably recorded the address and date (not always the year) of origin on top of the letter. Very occasionally, he wrote on picture postcards. All BBC correspondence and much of his personal correspondence while on duty for the BBC (especially abroad) was typed or written on letterhead, occasionally deleted in ink and replaced with a residential address. The poet wrote on letterhead also from Birmingham University; Bedford College, London; Telluride Association, Cornell University; The British Institute, Athens; University of Cape Town; The South Africa Broadcasting Corporation; ‘The Character of Ireland’ (book project with letterhead); The Cunard White Star (Liverpool), and from various hotels here and there, including The Belvedere Hotel in Dublin, The Lamb in Burford and The Vineyard Hotel in Cape Town.


Letters have been reproduced in this volume with a regularised format for the date and origin, regardless of where the inscription was made on the original document. Paragraphs following the opening salutation have been uniformly indented, as have the position and spacing of the final valediction. Missing punctuation has been added in square brackets only where necessary to avoid ambiguity. I have used [sic] occasionally to eliminate doubt, but to avoid its overuse I have in many instances left MacNeice’s original spelling and syntax unremarked.


Most letters were dated by the author or can otherwise be dated by the postmark on the envelope. Dating has been regularised to day, month and year (where known), although MacNeice dated his letters in a variety of ways. Where I am certain of a date (or part thereof) absent from the letter or envelope, I have placed it in square brackets. Speculative dates are similarly bracketed, with a question mark added. Such speculations are based on all the evidence available at present, though I cannot guarantee their complete accuracy. The dating of some of the earliest letters in the volume follows lengthy deliberation with the late Daniel MacNeice, their guardian until his death.


I have not included in this volume details of ink or paper, or notes on the physical condition of the letters. Apart from business letters typed on BBC letterhead paper, most of MacNeice’s letters were written in fountain pen with black or blue ink, although there is at least one letter to Anthony Blunt which was urgently penned in the small hours of the morning in garish green. Sometimes his letters home from Oxford were inscribed in scarlet ink. A number of shorter notes were scrawled in pencil. The vast majority of these letters were signed by MacNeice, although I have transcribed a small number from unsigned carbon copies held in the Bodleian Library.


I have personally transcribed almost all of the letters printed here, although I thank Pipit Godefroy and Morgan Richardson for typing a very small number of them. Several letters to Nancy Coldstream reprinted here were transcribed under the direction of Jon Stallworthy at Oxford University and I thank Professor Stallworthy for the use of them. I have checked all letters against originals or against vivid reproductions. In the very few instances where obscurity remains, I have put ‘illegible’ within square brackets.


An effort has been made to keep annotation to a minimum, recording only what is necessary to convey the immediate context of individual letters. Biographical information is noted at the first mention of each individual, and the information is restricted, except in unusual cases, to dates of birth (and death, if known or applicable), education, career, publications and marriages. Fuller entries have been provided for major figures in the correspondence. Very occasionally it has not been possible to identify positively an individual mentioned.


There are good bibliographical precedents for using endnotes or even brief headnotes as opposed to footnotes in a volume such as this, but after much deliberation the publishers and I decided for the reader’s convenience to display all relevant information at the foot of the page. Apart from the archival repositories and library holdings listed in detail in acknowledgements below, and the published works of Louis MacNeice including Collected Poems 1966 and 2007; The Strings Are False; Selected Literary Criticism; Selected Prose; Selected Plays; and other volumes (see Bibliography for details), I have relied heavily on the following sources for annotating letters: Dictionary of National Biography; Marlborough College Register (9th and 11th edns); New York Times; Sherborne Prep Register (manuscript); The Times; Who’s Who; Who Was Who; and works by C. M. Armitage and Neil Clark, Miranda Carter, Edward Mendelson, Jon Stallworthy and John Sutherland. (See List of Abbreviations for details.) Personal correspondence is listed in footnotes, as are other sources (all published in London unless otherwise stated).


This volume represents only a fraction of the extant letters of Louis MacNeice, and there is certainly enough material for a further volume. All letters here are reproduced in their entirety and all ellipses in the letters are MacNeice’s.
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Chronology







FREDERICK LOUIS MACNEICE (1907–1963)


1907 12 September: birth of Frederick Louis MacNeice, 1 Brookhill Avenue, Belfast, to John and Elizabeth (Lily) MacNeice


1908 25 November: John MacNeice instituted to St Nicholas Church, Carrickfergus


1909 January: MacNeice family move to 5 Governors Walk, Carrickfergus


1910 Lily MacNeice diagnosed with uterine fibroid tumour


1911 MacNeice family moves to St Nicholas’ Rectory, Carrickfergus


1912 Family watch the Titanic sail in Belfast Lough; 28 September: signing of Ulster Covenant; father gives sermon on why he refused to sign the Covenant


1913 18 March: Lily MacNeice has a hysterectomy and on 25 August is moved into a Dublin nursing-home; Miss McCready (as governess) takes over the running of the Rectory


1914 12 July: watches Orange parade with his father; 18 December: Lily MacNeice dies


1915 25 November: includes a poem, ‘The Water Sound’, in letter to his sister; Miss McCready burns his first diary (but he continues to keep one)


1916 March: William Lindsay (Willie) MacNeice sent to an institution in Scotland, aged eleven; Miss McCready leaves and is succeeded by Miss Heward


1917 19 April: John MacNeice marries Georgina Beatrice Greer; September: sister Elizabeth goes to board at Sherborne School for Girls, Dorset; November: to Sherborne Preparatory School, Dorset (departure delayed by illness)


1918 21 June: receives excellent school report; reading Palgrave’s Golden Treasury of Poetry; 11 November: Armistice Day celebrated at Sherborne Prep


1919 Resolves to collect fossils; reading Walter Scott; writes aeroplane poem; sketches maps of Ireland and the ferry crossing in letters home


1920 January: sees stars from train to Sherborne, and is reading astronomy books; Christmas: wins Classical Scholarship to Marlborough


1921 January: back to Sherborne, now under influence of ‘aesthetic’ master, Mr Hemsted; February: school celebrates centenary of Keats; July: confrontation with two masters (Powys and Lindsay) over the Orange Order; September: enters Marlborough College


1922 19 January: visits London Zoo with Aunt Eva; March: reads letters of Charles Lamb; September: enters Classical Fifth


1923 May: cycles to Avebury with friends; August: reading Robert Louis Stevenson; moves into ‘Upper School’. Newcomers include John Betjeman and Graham Shepard; September: moves into Lower Classical Sixth, taught by A. R. Gidney (friends include Fortie Ross, Anthony Blunt)


1924 February: writes letter in verse to stepmother; 29 March: school magazine The Heretick appears; May: takes photos of bird’s nest; 6 July: in a letter home he signs himself for the first time ‘Louis’; summer holiday in Sheep Haven Bay, Donegal (first extended visit to the west of Ireland); autumn: shares study with Fortie Ross (Reckitts in The Strings Are False)


1925 March: reading Jude the Obscure; May and October: articles in the Marlburian; December: sits examinations in Oxford for Postmaster ship scholarship at Merton


1926 May: cycles to Avebury with Anthony Blunt and John Hilton; summer in Ireland: visits Dublin Art Galleries; 15 October: enters Merton College; Christmas: before coming home, visits Hiltons in Aylesbury, and the Blunts


1927 Letters to Basil Barr; June: meets Mrs Beazley at Moore Crosthwaite’s party; July: visits Paris with Hilton; September: MacNeice family visit west of Ireland; Christmas: in Carrickfergus; starts writing a novel about Blunt


1928 Summer: gets a First in Mods and is reintroduced to the Beazleys; cruise to Norway with his father; September: Hilton visits Carrickfergus; 18 October: Elizabeth marries John Nicholson in Carrickfergus; late October: crashes car while driving to Cambridge to see Blunt, injuring passengers Crosthwaite and Green-Armytage; Gollancz agree to publish Blind Fireworks; December: becomes secretly engaged to Mary Ezra


1929 Arrested for drunk and disorderly behaviour; 14 February telegram home announces his engagement to Mary; parents visit Oxford; 18 March: Blind Fireworks published; summer: with Mary and the MacNeices to Achill; to St Tropez with the Beazleys


1930 April: interviewed for job in Birmingham; 21 June: marries Mary Beazley in Oxford Town Hall Register Office, thence to the Lamb Hotel, Burford, and honeymoon in the Cotswolds; July: is awarded a First in Greats; 30 September: he and Mary move to Philip Sergeant Florence’s flat in Selly Park, Birmingham


1931 Completes novel Roundabout Way


1932 Roundabout Way published (pseud. Louis Malone); first letter to T. S. Eliot


1933 Offers himself as reviewer for the Criterion to Eliot; writes scathingly about W. H. Auden’s ‘communism’ to Blunt; writes poems ‘To a Communist’ and ‘Birmingham’


1934 15 May: birth of Dan MacNeice


1935 10 February: father enthroned at St Anne’s Cathedral, Belfast; September: Poems published; November: Mary leaves him for Charles Katzman


1936 Agamemnon of Aeschylus published; Easter: to Spain with Blunt; 4 August: departs for Iceland with Auden (and group from Bryanston); takes lectureship at Bedford College and moves to 4A Keats Grove, Hampstead, with Dan and nurse; November: divorce from Mary finalised; Group Theatre performs Agamemnon


1937 Begins affair with Nancy Coldstream; Out of the Picture and Letters from Iceland published; April and July: two visits to the Hebrides


1938 Meets George MacCann in Mullan’s bookshop, Belfast; I Crossed the Minch and The Earth Compels published; 1 October: Hitler occupies the Sudetenland; 14 October: asks Eliot to help arrange lectures in the USA for spring 1939; November: Modern Poetry: A Personal Essay and Zoo published; December: visits Spain


1939 2 February: sends Autumn Journal to Eliot; March: commissioned by OUP to write a study of Yeats; March–April: lecture tour in USA; meets Eleanor Clark at Partisan Review party; 21 April: returns to England on Queen Mary; 18 May: Autumn Journal published; May–June: invited to teach at Cornell in 1940 and invited to apply for Chair of English at Trinity College, Dublin


1940 14 January: writes to Dodds as literary executor on Cunard White Star letterhead from the waiting room in Liverpool; February– March: American lecture tour, while based at Cornell; 16–17 July: suffering from peritonitis and hospitalised in Portsmouth, NH; recuperates in Maine; 3 September: an ‘air ace’ flies him to the Clark home at Southover Farm; October: visits Katzman’s farm at Egg Harbor; stays with Auden at 7 Middagh Street; November: returns to England; The Last Ditch and Selected Poems published


1941 15 February: has his first radio script broadcast on the BBC’s Word from America; visits Dan at Cootehill, Co. Cavan; sends five ‘London Letters’ to periodical Common Sense, describing effects of war; April: article ‘Biggest Raid Ever’ (Picture Post); 30 May: signs permanent contract with the BBC Features department; 20–29 June: he and Jack Dillon are reprimanded for misbehaviour on board HMS Chelsea


1942 February: Poems, 1925–40 published (NY); April: Poetry of W. B. Yeats and Plant and Phantom published; 14 April: death of father; returns home for funeral; proposes marriage to Hedli Anderson; they marry 1 July and honeymoon in Ireland; introduced to Jack Yeats in Dublin by John Betjeman; 12 October: Christopher Columbus broadcast


1943 January: moves to 10 Wellington Place, London NW8 (near Lord’s cricket ground); Dan stays, en route to boarding school; 5 July: birth of Brigid Corinna MacNeice; 20 September: Graham Shepard lost at sea; writes ‘The Casualty’


1944 March: Christopher Columbus: A Radio Play published; December: Springboard published with a print run of 7,000, the largest to date


1945 Easter with stepmother in Carrickfergus; to London with Dan, en route for Downs School; 8 May: VE Day; July: writes to Dodds, ‘I wish one could either live in Ireland or feel oneself in England’; 31 July: Features becomes separate department in the BBC


1946 March: moves with Hedli to Tilty (Essex); 1 June: W. R. Rodgers joins Features; July: holiday at Brissago, Switzerland; rents flat at 33 Cheyne Walk; 29 September: inauguration of BBC Third Programme; 17 November: Hedli recital at Wigmore Hall


1947 March: Lord Mountbatten becomes Viceroy of India; April: Hedli and children to parents in Brissago (he follows, via Norway and Denmark); 6 August: flies to Delhi via Cairo, Karachi; 15 August: Indian partition; 25 August: departs Delhi for Peshawar, via Lahore and Sheikhupura; Khyber Pass, then (2 September) to Kashmir; 13–23 September: Lahore, Delhi, Calcutta; 4 October: Lucknow; sends Hedli a poem, ‘Letter from India’; 8 October: Delhi, Hydera bad; 21 October: Madras, Trichinopoly, Maduraj, Trivandrum on Cape Comorin; November: moves to 52 Canonbury Park South


1948 13 March: India at First Sight broadcast; May: Holes in the Sky published; July: reports a long day out with Dylan Thomas; August: holiday on Sark, with Mervyn Peake; 17 September: attends Yeats’s reinterment at Drumcliff


1949 1 April: given leave by BBC to translate Faust (broadcast 30 October); September: Collected Poems, 1925–1948 published


1950 1 January: arrives Athens as director of British Institute (eighteen months’ leave from BBC); meets Patrick Leigh Fermor, Kevin Andrews, Moore Crosthwaite (old Oxford friend); Easter: Dan MacNeice flies out; they stay on Hydra with the Leigh Fermors; 6 June: lectures at Patras; pilgrimage to Missolonghi; 4 December: lectures at Istanbul


1951 Spring: Dodds visits Athens; expedition to Crete; July: Laurence Gilliam visits Athens; September: returns to England, via Venice; September–November: Ten Burnt Offerings broadcast on BBC; Faust published


1952 March: signs doomed contract for The Character of Ireland; June: Dan passes O-levels in London and spends summer with mother in Egg Harbor; July: Louis and Hedli rent 2 Clarence Terrace (Elizabeth Bowen’s house); obtains two months’ leave (without pay)


1953 26 February–5 March: voyage to New York; 5 March: start of American tour; spends two weeks in New York with Ruthven Todd; 17 March: visits Denis and Betty Johnston; 22 March: Harvard; 6, 8 April: Minnesota and Chicago; 13 April: solo performance by Hedli in New York; 19, 24 April: double act in Washington, DC and Connecticut College; 28 April–4 May: to England, spending time with John and Eileen Berryman; May: Dan returns to England but avoids FLM, who refuses consent to his return to USA; August: decides to write a sequel to Autumn Journal; 19 October: visits Davin in Oxford, Dodds in Old Marston; they dine at Christ Church (see Autumn Sequel, XII–XIII); 24 November: attends funeral of Dylan Thomas at Laugharne; 9 December: final meeting with Dan before he departs for USA


1954 May: BBC broadcast of Autumn Sequel; 27 September: boards Queen Mary for America; visiting lectureship at Sarah Lawrence College, New York; directs student production of Hippolytus; 12 November: Autumn Sequel published


1955 February: tour of the Nile and northern Sudan; to Alexandria and Athens; April: to Edinburgh to meet Sam Wells; tells Wells he thinks he (FLM) is ‘finished as a poet’; spring: Hedli discovers his affair with Cécile Chevreau; 29 July: family holidays in Dorset; September: Edinburgh Festival; 21 October: to Karachi to record Christmas programme; writes ‘Return to Lahore’; visits Delhi, Madras and Ceylon


1956 8 April: death of Georgina MacNeice (funeral 13 April); writes ‘Death of an Old Lady’; August: completes Visitations; commissioned by BBC to write film script about independence of Gold Coast as Ghana; 13 October–16 November: visits Gold Coast and Togoland


1957 22 February: Birth of Ghana broadcast; March: Freedom for Ghana (film) released to coincide with Ghanaian independence; 10 May: Visitations published; July: receives honorary DLitt at Queen’s University, Belfast; October–18 November: third visit to the Far East researching The Commonwealth Remembers (India, Singapore, Kuala Lumpur, Malacca, Ceylon; nine letters to Hedli in October); Christmas: Isle of Wight at Prospect Cottage, bought from J. B. Priestley and Jaquetta Hawkes


1958 Awarded CBE; six-month course on television production inspires him to write the play One for the Grave (not performed until 1966); Anthony Thwaite joins Features


1959 13 February: Eighty-Five Poems published; August–September: lectures at Cape Town and Johannesburg; sends poems to Hedli from South Africa (‘Half Truth from Cape Town’, ‘Solitary Travel’)


1960 January: attends performance in Belfast of Sam Thompson’s Over the Bridge; begins affair with Mary Wimbush; September: marriage breaks up


1961 February: records LP of his poetry; March: Solstices published; early autumn: car crash while driving with Mary Wimbush; requests a divorce but Hedli refuses


1962 June: in Dublin for Bloomsday, with Dominic Behan and others; tours the west of Ireland in August with Corinna; visits Richard Murphy in Cleggan; 22 August: delivers lecture (‘Is Yeats a Good Model?’) at Yeats Summer School, Sligo; 26 September: attends party for Eliot’s birthday; moves to Aldbury (Herts) with Mary Wimbush


1963 February–May: delivers Clark Lectures, Cambridge; July: records ‘Childhood Memories’ for John Boyd, BBC; 7 August: while in Yorkshire, records cave sound-effects for Persons from Porlock; contracts a cold which turns into pneumonia; 20 August: confined to bed with ‘mystery temperature’; 27 August: admitted to St Leonard’s Hospital, Shoreditch; 30 August: Persons from Porlock broadcast; 3 September: death of FLM; 7 September: funeral at St John’s Wood Church; 13 September: The Burning Perch published; 17 October: Memorial Service, Church of All Souls, Langham Place

























LETTERS OF LOUIS MACNEICE

























1914








TO John Frederick MacNeice1



MS Bodleian


Sunday evening [1914]


[The Rectory, Carrickfergus,


hereafter Carrickfergus]


My Dear Dad


We are all well, and were at church this morning. It was so warm and I had my summer coat on. We had tea outside on Saturday. I made a flag for Willie on Friday.2 Mrs MacCaughlin did not come but she sent Willie a Union Jack.3 Willie made a birthday sermon. I am out without a coat now. I read eight chapters of Job and some out of St. Matthew.


Miss Cready says my writing is very bad.4 On Saturday I climbed up a tree and got very dirty. I had a bath. Today Willie was in the garden and went through the hedge and climbed up on the palings. We found him stuck there. I read some Genesis. We got appledumpling [sic] for dinner today. On Saturday morning I was awake at six but this morning I was awake after eight. Miss Mac made Elsie sleep in the room with me when you are away.5 Elsie did not want to write. Elsie and Willie send their love. There was a young clergyman.


From Freddie


With love







1 – Rt Rev. John Frederick MacNeice, DD (1866–1942), born on the island of Omey, nr Clifden, Co. Galway. Educ. TCD; deacon 1895, priest 1897; curate, Cappoquin, Co. Waterford 1895–9; Holy Trinity Church, Belfast 1899–1900; curate, then incumbent, St Clement’s Church, Belfast 1901–3; incumbent, Trinity Church, Belfast 1903–8; incumbent, St Nicholas’s Church, Carrickfergus 1908–31; precentor and canon of Connor Cathedral 1921–6; Archdeacon of Connor 1926–31; canon of St Patrick’s Cathedral, Dublin 1930; Bishop of Cashel and Waterford 1931–4; Bishop of Down, Connor and Dromore 1934–42. Author of Carrickfergus and its Contacts: Some Chapters in the History of Ulster (London and Belfast, 1928); Reunion: The Open Door. A Call from Ireland (Belfast, 1930); The Church of Ireland in Belfast: Its Growth, Condition, Needs (Belfast, 1931); Spiritual Rebirth or World Revolution: Essays and Addresses (Dublin, 1932); Some Northern Churchmen and Some Notes on the Church in Belfast (Belfast, 1934); Our First Loyalty (Belfast, 1937); various pamphlets. M. (1) Lily Clesham, 25 June 1902 (d. 18 Dec. 1914); (2) Georgina Beatrice (‘Bea’) Greer (1874–1956), 19 April 1917.


2 – William Lindsay MacNeice (1905–68), author’s brother. He was born with Down’s syndrome; in September 1916 he was sent to a special institution in Stirlingshire, where he remained for some years.


3 – Mrs McCaughen, Windmill House, Belfast Road, Carrickfergus, friend of Georgina Beatrice MacNeice. The McCaughens were among the very few parishioners who came to pay their respects to the MacNeice household at Governor’s Walk after the controversial appointment of JFM to the post of incumbent at St Nicholas’s Church, Carrickfergus in 1908 (Stallworthy, 19). Elizabeth Nicholson later described a ‘Miss McCaughen’ of Windmill House as a ‘v. old & much-attached family friend – our earliest living friend’ (EN, Names of family and friends [1964], Faber archive, Monteith file).


4 – Miss McCready (also Miss Cready, Miss Mac, Miss MacC), children’s nurse. She is Miss Craig in The Strings Are False: An Unfinished Autobiography (1965) (SAF).


5 – Elsie (also ‘Eek’ and later ‘Equator’): FLM’s sister, Caroline Elizabeth MacNeice (24 April 1903–1981), the first child of John Frederick MacNeice and Lilly MacNeice (née Clesham). Educ. Sherborne School for Girls, St Hugh’s College, Oxford, and Charing Cross Hospital Medical School. She married John Nicholson (later Sir John Nicholson, FRCS) on 18 Oct. 1928. See her memoir, ‘Trees Were Green’, in Time Was Away: The World of Louis MacNeice, ed. Terence Brown & Alec Reid (TWA) (Dublin, 1974), 11–20. Her notes on persons in the letters and her letter to FLM concerning their Sligo relatives are presented in the appendices to this volume.











TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Bodleian


Tuesday evening [1914?]


[Carrickfergus]


My dear Dad


I got ten for conduct this morning.


The kitten is alright and so are Frisk and Mons.


We gathered some of the apples this morning.


This evening Miss Cready took Willie and I to Miss Greenaway’s with your letter. We went there by Sinderpath and went up the mill road.1 When we came to a door in a wall we met a little girl. Miss Cready asked her where Miss Greenaway lived she said, in there.


So Miss Cready knocked at the door several times but nobody came.


Then Miss Cready was going away when suddenly a woman came to the door and opened it to let the little girl in, then Miss Cready went back and asked if Miss Greenaway was in. She said she was in, then Miss Cready gave the letter to her to give to her.


We went home by Loves Lonley, and it began to rain on North road; we went to shelter in the hedge, when the rain had stopped we went home.2


I wrote all this myself.


Is Elsie well. Are there any fish in the Firth of Forth. Last night did you see us at the holly bush outside the side-door, Willie and me waved our white hats to you.


I was in three trees gathering apples this morning.


With love


From Freddie







1 – Mill Road, Carrickfergus. The path beside the railway line, near the Rectory, was scattered with cinders from the passing steam engines. ‘We called it the Cinder Path because it was made of cinders, it put your teeth on edge to walk on it’ (SAF, 49). Cf. ‘Nature Notes’: ‘They brightened the cinderpath of my childhood’ (‘Dandelions’, Solstices, CP07, 548).


2 – Loves Loanen runs from the Barn Flax Mills to the North Road, near the Rectory. Cf. ‘I was walking with Miss Hewitt along Love’s Loney (which in English is Lovers’ Lane)’, SAF, 61. EN wrote: ‘The North Road on which the Rectory stood climbed steadily upwards into a country of low hills and small farms’ (TWA, 12). See also ‘Landscapes’, SAF, 218.










TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Bodleian


Thursday afternoon [1914]


[Carrickfergus]


My dear Dad


We went for a walk yesterday evening and got thirty-two black-berries.1


I got ten for conduct at lessons.


We are going for a walk this evening.


We are sending you some of the photographs Miss Gorman took of us.


Elsie had to be cut out of one because she was too bad.


Frisk, Mons, and Anwill, are all right.


I am writing this at the desk in the schoolroom.


Anwill was in the kitchen today and was hopping and jumping about.


We are all well.


With Love


From Freddie


 


PS Miss Cready is sending Elsie a photograph of her sitting on the bank she is better in it. It is in the parcel.







1 – ‘In the afternoon when it was not raining too hard … we would walk with Miss Craig up the road up the hill behind our house to a point called Mile Bush and back again’ (SAF, 45).








TO Elizabeth MacNeice



MS Bodleian


Monday morning [1914]


[Carrickfergus]


My dear Elsie


Do you like Rosnowlagh is it any bigger than Bonnybefore, is it as nice as Whitehead or Blackhead, have you found any fossils yet.1 On Saturday, Annie cleaned out the yard-tank, she had a bath, underneath with the tap pouring water into it, Annie stood on a chair and bailed out the water with a bucket, she got a dirty cup out once.2


In the evening, after tea, Archie came to the door when he was going home although it was rainy, and said he had cut the tops of the beans of [sic], because the black flies were on them, and he meant to to [sic] burn them.3


Miss Cready said she is going to make us do some lessons today, she says this letter will do for the writing; but I don’t think its very good.


Does every person you meet say “Good morning” to you. Do you remember that piece of poetry I made up about –






A great old kangaroo


Used to tease poor Bamboo


And he used to cry gue gue.








Well I have put some more lines to that[.] I shall put it all on the next page.






A great old kangaroo


Used to tease poor Bamboo


And he used to cry gue gue


At last an old wombat


Joined in the combat


He was sleepy as though it was night


And always spoke right


And never was blight


Though he joined in the fight








Do you like it as well as the other ones[?]4


We are all well, except Mons, for I think she is not very well though she was very frisky last night. A few moments ago Miss Cready came in and said this letter would do for all the lessons, I was rather surprised.


With love from Freddie


 


PS We were at church yesterday Chippie and Miss Higgin were there.5 In the evening there was thunder, lightning and rain and I saw a flash of lightning when I was beside the fender.


Every night the rooster crows every night [sic] since you left[.] Annie thinks he must be lonely without you.


 


[adult hand, not JFM] We are thinking of plucking him & sending him down for your dinner some day, but if we do you would need to boil him well … Willie wants to know if you would like some gooseberries.







1 – EM was staying at Coolmore House, Rossnowlagh, a seaside resort in Co. Donegal. Bonnybefore was a small townland near the Rectory in Carrickfergus. Whitehead and Blackhead are also near Carrickfergus.


2 – Annie, the cook at the Rectory, was ‘a buxom rosy girl’ from the Clogher Valley, Co. Tyrone, known locally for her crochet work and her storytelling (SAF, 41). She is the ‘Catholic farmer’s daughter from Fivemiletown’ in Autumn Sequel (AS, XVII, CP07, 447).


3 – Archibald White (b.1854), gardener and labourer, ‘in whose presence everything was merry’ (SAF, 47). FLM later wrote: ‘he was ideal company for someone about the age of 5, 6, or 7’, from ‘Autobiographical Talk: Childhood Memories’, BBC, 1963; repr. Selected Prose, ed. Alan Heuser (Oxford, 1990) (SP), 269. White lived with his wife Margaret in the Scotch Quarter, Carrickfergus, but was originally from Co. Londonderry/Derry (Census of Ireland, 1911): in ‘The Gardener’ the old man’s soul went out ‘To find the Walls of Derry’ (The Last Ditch; Plant and Phantom; CP07, 190; 696).


4 – EN recalled: ‘He always wrote poetry from the time that he could write at all. He began writing it when he was about seven’ (typescript, ‘Louis MacNeice: A Radio Portrait’, broadcast 7 Sept. 1966. PRONI D2833/D/5/21).


5 – The Higgins were a Church of Ireland family who lived locally at Rosganna, Kilroot, Co. Antrim. In 1911, two Miss Higgins lived there, namely Lucy Chippendall (age fifty-five) and Margaret (age forty). Also living there were the head of the family, Frances Higgin (age eighty-two, widow of the late William Higgin) and her two grandsons, Thomas Chippendall Lewin (‘Chippie’?) (b.1908) and William Patrick Lewin (b.1903) (Census of Ireland, 1911). The two small boys were the children of Major A. C. Lewin DSO (Connaught Rangers) and Nora Constance Lewin (née Higgin, m.1900), whose family home was Cloghans House, nr Tuam, Co. Mayo. Apparently the Lewins were staying in Rosganna in the absence of one or both parents. In light of new evidence uncovered by Professor David Fitzpatrick, most scholars who have considered the issue, including the authorised biographer of the poet, Professor Jon Stallworthy, now accept that the 1911 letter from Cloghans to ‘Elsie’ (EM), previously attributed to FLM, was in fact written by a young Lewin, presumably William Patrick (cf. Stallworthy, 30–2). My thanks to David Fitzpatrick, Jon Stallworthy, Edward Mendelson and Judith Priestman for throwing light on this matter.






















1915








TO Elizabeth MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


Saturday 23 October [1915]


[Carrickfergus]


My dear Elsie


I got your letter, and we are glad that you are well and seeing so many nice places. It is a very wet day here. There has [sic] been girls round here selling red cross flags. Willie and I are sending you ours. There is a fire in the schoolroom today. It is very wintry looking outside as most of the leaves are off the trees, and there is one tree with only two leaves on it. We are all well. Annie was in Belfast on Wednesday afternoon, and I was out for a walk with Dad. We have the flowerbeds nearly all fixed up in the garden. Miss MacC hopes you will do your best when sewing to do as much as you can when you are at it and try and do it well. Did you learn any more swimming. As you corrected my letter now we will correct yours. Both Thanksgiving and imaginary were wrong. You had no k in Thanksgiving and no r in imaginary.


I am sending you a little poem in this letter with the flags. I am giving you some riddles the answers are on the other side.


(1) Spell Blackwater with three letters. (2) Make one word of the following letters. Edarnow, (3) Spell [‘]broken down ditch’ with three letters.


(1) Ink (2) The letters transposed will make One. Word (3) Gap.


I have made another piece of poetry. It is.






     The water sound


Gurgles and bubbles around


    In a wild country


The Cliffs are high


Against the sky


In a wild country


The Suns great ray


Makes hot the traveller[’]s way


In a wild country.


            ——











Do you like it.


With Love from Freddie
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TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Bodleian


28 April [1916]


Carrickfergus


My dear Daddie


We are all well. I think Lincoln and Durham are very nice books.1 Thank you for them. There are two parcels for you. One came from Belfast and the other came from Dublin. Miss Heward gave the letters to Mr. [sic] Birney.2 I thought Miss Gorman was coming here today so I waited in Elsie’s Forest and in the lookout and up trees.3


When Elsie and I made the dugout we dug in different places; so I am going to make a tunnel from my place to Elsie’s place.


Archie sowed some peas and potatoes yesterday. Miss Heward bought peas, beans and leeks. Yesterday Jack ran into a field and chased some cows.


I climbed up a tree today. It is called the rigging and I climbed it before Elsie did. I used to get up by a branch like a ladder but Archie cut it down so now I get up another way. It has two bells in it but they are broken.


Jack’s house had got hardly any straw in it one night but there was an old bat there. I gave him a sack to lie on.


When I was waiting for Miss Gorman today, I walked through Elsie’s Forest. The dugout is in the corner and the chestnut tree and the place with sticks round it are near it. Then there is a place called the Great Central Hall with the reservoir in one corner. A passage goes from it to the stockade with the rigging tree in it. Below the stockade there is a hall place with nettles in it, and a passage goes from it to our new tree.


Once we saw Archie in the park.


Frisk has not stolen very much but once she got on the table and eat [sic] some potatoes but they were meant for her.


Jenny spring cleaned the old schoolroom and I took down the pictures and pulled out the nails. Jenny wanted to burn the pictures but I do not think Miss Heward did.


I wrote a thing about Spring in my book.4


With love


From Freddie







1 – Presumably JFM had sent home books on the cathedral cities.


2 – Edith Georgina Heward (b.1876) (Miss Hewitt in SAF) replaced Miss McCready in the household in March 1916. An Englishwoman, she seemed to the children much more tolerant than her predecessor (SAF, 56). She had previously been housekeeper for a widower and his young son at 6 Osborne Park, Belfast (Census of Ireland, 1911). Mrs Birney lived at Ardnamara, Larne Road, Carrickfergus. Elizabeth Nicholson later described her as ‘our governess – Louis’ first teacher’ (EN, Names of family and friends [1964], Faber archive, Monteith file).


3 – ‘I quickly gave names to every corner of the garden; every little clump of shrubbery was given its special name’ (FLM, ‘Autobiographical Talk: Childhood Memories’, BBC, 1963; repr. SP, 268).


4 – FLM kept a regular diary from late 1915 or early 1916, and he made note of seven diaries up to 1921: ‘(1) tiny one destroyed by Miss McCready, (2) black one (time of Miss Heward), (3) green one 1919, (4) red one 1918, (5) red one 1919, (6) blue one 1920, (7) blue one 1921.’ (‘List of old diaries’, 1921 Diary, Ms Bodleian, Ms MacNeice, Box 57). Miss McCready had destroyed his first diary because she thought it would spoil his handwriting, but Miss Heward was more lenient in this and in other respects (SAF, 58–9).
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TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


Sunday [26 November 1917]


Acreman House, Sherborne, Dorset1


[hereafter Sherborne]


My dear Daddie


We had a match with Keary’s yesterday and won by one point – Stallard was going to get a try and he was just being collared when he kicked a drop-goal.2 Thanks awfully for the chessmen.





[image: ]

While Britain’s heroic armies fight ashore, Britain’s ships keep ward and watch upon the water. Silent but mighty defenders of the sanctity of the Empire’s island SILENT MIGHT home and guardians of her commerce on the boundless deep. Ever on the alert, ever eager for action, yet patiently waiting untiringly WATCHING[.] WELL MAY THE BRITISH EMPIRE be proud of her sons of the sea.








Mr. Powys gave everybody a card like this.3


Please send an old dictionary here. It has not got a cover and it is about this thick [indicates size] and has got things about Diana and things like that in the back and it is inside the press.


There are only 2 more weeks and five days till we come home.


We played ‘kick and rush’ yesterday, its not as nice as ordinary footer and you cannot get trys and there is not any scrum.4


With love from Freddie







1 – When FLM went to Sherborne Prep for the third (autumn) term 1917 there were sixty-three pupils in attendance, including forty-six boarders. The number rose and fell over the years, but the school never had more than seventy-five boys registered during his time there. Headmaster Littleton Powys led a staff in 1917 of four assistant masters: F. R. Lindsay (Mr Cameron in SAF), J. C. G. Ferguson, Miss A. Langdon and Miss L. M. Whitehouse, who left at the end of 1917 and was replaced by Gordon P. Desages (Sherborne Prep Register).


2 – There were two Stallard brothers, one of whom, Hyla (‘Henry’) Bristow Stallard (1901–73), MRCS, LRCP, became an eminent ophthalmologist. Educ. Sherborne Prep, Sherborne School, Gonville and Caius, Cambridge, and St Barts 1922–5. Olympic bronze medallist 1924. Cf. Elizabeth Nicholson: ‘There were several brothers & I think they all became fairly renowned athletes’ (Appendix 1).


3 – Littleton C. Powys (1874–1955), headmaster of Sherborne Prep School 1905–23. He was the second of eleven siblings, including the authors John Cowper, Llewelyn and Theodore Powys. Educ. Sherborne Prep, Sherborne (1st XV, 1st XI) and Corpus Christi, Cambridge. Author of The Joy of It (1937) and Still the Joy of It (1956). His advocacy of country walks, natural history and the collection of fossils helped to shape the values of the school. He is Owen in AS and was inspiration for the figure in ‘The Kingdom’ (II). Cf. ‘Auden and MacNeice: Their Last Will and Testament’: ‘Item to Littleton Powys more and more / I leave my admiration and all the choice / Flowers and birds that grace our English shore’ in Letters from Iceland (LI), CP07, 740. Cf. also SAF, 64–5, 69, 74, 221, and see Appendix 1 of this volume.


4 – ‘A wild game of football with scarcely a rule’ (Powys, The Joy of It, 177).











TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


2 December [1917]


Sherborne


My dear Daddie


Sometimes a sergeant comes here and teaches us fire practice like this


[sketch]


You slide down inside this. Yesterday we watched Downside playing with big school.1 When we came back we played kick and rush – Downside won. Geog. is about China now. Once we learned a song called ‘Oh to be in England.’2 It is this






Oh to be in England


Now that April’s there


And whoever wakes in England


Sees some morning unaware


That the lowest boughs and the brushwood sheaf


Round the elmtree bole are in tiny leaf


And the chaffinch sings on the orchard bough


In England now








Mr Powys has finished ‘Francis Cludd’. He used to read it to us before prep. There is a poem here called ‘The Vulgar Boy’.3 History is Edward III now. I played chess with Tory Major the other day.4 He kept bringing his queen down and getting in front of my king and checkmating me. At drawing last time we drew a shell like this


[sketch]


before that we drew a cross like this


[sketch]


Miss Whitehouse said she would give a Chinese penny to anybody who found a picture.5 Baldwin found it. Mr Powys gave us apples yesterday We saw a picture here of a new kind of zeppelin like this. Its very large.6




[image: ]








With love from Freddie







1 – Downside School, Radstock, Bath. ‘Big school’ is Sherborne.


2 – Robert Browning, ‘Oh, to be in England’.


3 – ‘The Vulgar Little Boy’ or ‘Misadventures at Margate: A Legend of Jarvis’s Jetty’, by Rev. Richard Harris Barham (pseud. Thomas Ingoldsby) (1788–1845), The Ingoldsby Legends, or, Mirth and Marvels, 2nd series (1864).


4 – Fellow boarders mentioned include the brothers S. and G. Tory and C. Baldwin.


5 – Miss Whitehouse was replaced in the following term by Mr Desages, who had been discharged from the army (Sherborne Prep Register).


6 – Zeppelins were in the news: for example there had been a raid in Yorkshire in Aug. 1917 and nine civilians were killed by a Zeppelin attack on south London on 19 Oct. See ‘Zeppelin Victims’, The Times, 26 Oct. 1917, 3. Although German Zeppelin raids had been regular occurrences since the bombing of Antwerp in Aug. 1914, and of Yarmouth and King’s Lynn in Jan. 1915, the first British Zeppelin had its trial flight in London on 6 Dec. 1917. See ‘British “Zeppelin”. A Flight Over London’, The Times, 7 Dec. 1917, 9. News of this imminent event may have circulated in the school the previous weekend.
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TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice1



MS Dan MacNeice


17 March [1918]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Last Sunday I went out with Holloway.2 We wanted to go to the Haunted Tower but we did not know where it was.3 We only knew that we had to go to Lovers’ Grove first.4 After a while we saw Hesse and his father in front, because his father had come to see him. They were going to the Haunted Tower too but they did not know where it was either. We knew there was a windmill near it. Hesse’s father looked about a lot and suddenly he saw a thing like this




[image: ]





We went across some mud too [sic] it and when we got there we found it used to be a church but that the church part had got knocked down. We went inside and we found alot [sic] of people had carved their names there we went up a ladder but Hesse’s father would not let him come up. When we got up we saw a bell hanging above us with a bit of rope some big school boys had tied on. We found that there used to be three bells but there are only two now.


On Wednesday Mr. Hudson read out drawing marks for the submarine.5 Everybody got much more than they generally do.


On Thursday there was a match between Prep. and School House. Prep. won 21–1.


On Friday there was no Prep. because the gas was bad. I think we rolled the cricket field in the evening.


On Saturday I played draughts with Balding. We had half of Jones’s cake. Jones is always having enormous cake. Its sixteen days till the end of term I think. I have got one or two pots of jam left.


Thanks awfully for shamrocks and ball.6 We have only got four more exercises in the Latin book.


One day in Arith Mr. Lindsay started making a kind of lecture about England sending silly people to take care of Ireland.7 He said it was just the same as if a new headmaster came to the Prep., and somebody flung a pellet at him and it hit his eye and he rubbed his eye and didn’t say ‘who flung that pellet?’ then.


From F.







1 – FLM’s stepmother (‘Bea’) (1874–1956), second daughter of Thomas Greer of Sea Park, Carrickfergus. M. John Frederick MacNeice, 19 April 1917.


2 – Pupils mentioned in this letter for the first time include P. Holloway, J. Hesse, L. Balding and G. Jones (all boarders). Cf. ‘And we had our makebelieve, we had our mock / Freedom in walks by twos and threes on Sunday’ (Autumn Journal (AJ) X, CP07, 123).


3 – Possibly Sherborne Old Castle.


4 – Lovers’ Grove, a walk through the woods on Plum Pudding Hill, southwest of Sherborne.


5 – Since 1917, when German U-boat attacks on Allied shipping began in earnest, more than 1,400 British ships had been sunk by mine or torpedo, including merchant vessels, fishing craft and seven hospital ships. Twenty-eight merchant ships had been sunk by German submarines in the week ending 23 March. ‘Heavier Losses by Submarine and Mine’, The Times, 28 March 1918, 5.


6 – GBM usually sent him shamrocks for St Patrick’s Day.


7 – Frederick R. Lindsay (1886–1972) (Mr Cameron in SAF), educ. TCD (MA, external student). Lindsay was from a Unionist background in Portadown, one of thirteen children of Richard and Susan Lindsay. (His younger brother, Eric Mervyn Lindsay, was an eminent astronomer and director of the Armagh observatory.) Littleton Powys sold Sherborne Prep to F. R. Lindsay and the Rev. A. W. Hooper in 1923, who took over as joint headmasters; in 1929 Lindsay bought Hooper’s share of the school, becoming sole proprietor and head (see EN in Appendix 1). Lindsay’s daughter Mary (b.1926) and son Robin (b.1928) both attended Sherborne Prep: Mary Lindsay was the school’s only girl pupil. Robin Lindsay later became headmaster of the school (Mary became a psychiatrist). In his notes for first term 1918 Powys records F. R. Lindsay’s departure for Ireland: ‘Mr Lindsay decided to leave so as to be ordained in Ireland. His departure will be a great loss to us. He has been a most helpful and loyal master. His influence both in school and out has been splendid’ (Sherborne Prep Register). Lindsay returned to the school the following year, but was never ‘ordained’.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


5 May [1918]


 


Sherborne


 


I saw some guns in the train. When I got here they were mowing.1 I wrestled with several people.2 Milford is head.3 I am still in no 1. Bastin is a prefect. New heads of dormitory are Tory ma = no 10 Baldwin = no. 3 Dawkins is brainy, he’s got into Form II. The new master is called Mr MacGuire I do not know how you spell it. He’s Irish. His accent is Dublin and Belfast mixed together.4


The other day we did something in the Upper and found the table covered with books, gym shoes and a pair of shoes. We told him Mr Linsey [sic] used to fling shoes out of the window. The other day we dragged a thing like this across the cricket field to make the grass stick up.


[diagram] (much bigger)


Yesterday we went to the Prairie.5 It was awfully hot.


Today we had porridge, salt (I had none), milk, bread, butter, jam, sugar, tea. Yesterday we had a kind of curry soup I got into top Latin division in third form. Some people have not come back because of chickenpox.


There is a book called Gradatim with things in it you’ve got to translate. We’re doing 29. It’s called ‘Cruel Frederick’6 He used to tear up Flies’ wings and pierce ants bodies with needles and beat his dog. At last the dog bit him and his father said ‘Why, at length, you have neglected my counsel.’ Some people caught butterflies yesterday.7


F.


(I’ll write longer one next time)







1 – During the war years, pupils helped with mowing and rolling the cricket ground (Powys, The Joy of It, 195).


2 – The school register for second term of 1918 indicates that FLM was by now 4' 67/8" tall and weighed 5 stone, 2½ oz (Sherborne archivist, private correspondence, 2008). Cf. ‘And four foot six was gone / And we found it was time to be leaving’ (AJ, X; CP07, 123).


3 – Pupils mentioned here for the first time include M. Milford, D. Bastin, C. Baldwin and H. Dawkins.


4 – I. J. Maguire, ‘Scholar of Galway University, Ireland’, who left for health reasons the following year (Sherborne Prep Register). FLM later recalls: ‘Mr Cameron left us for a while and in his place we had a master from Galway – seedy, embittered, with a powerful brogue, a bad cough and always the same suit’ (SAF, 74).


5 – The Prairie: ‘a tract of wild country above the Honeycombe Woods’ (Powys, The Joy of It, 193).


6 – ‘Fredericus, puer crudelis, non amavit animalia’, from ‘Stories for Translation’, No. 29, in H. R. Heatley and H. N. Kingdon, Gradatim: An Easy Latin Translation Book for Beginners (1890).


7 – Powys notes, second term, 1918: ‘Great interest was taken in butterfly collecting: for which the weather was most propitious – Holt took 7 different kinds of fritillaries’ (Sherborne Prep Register). The current school archivist notes: ‘Keeping caterpillars and breeding butterflies and moths from them was a popular hobby taken to almost competitive levels.’ Oliver Holt later became a naturalist, writer and illustrator, author of Piper’s Hill: Memories of a Country Childhood (Yeovil, 1992). Powys described Holt as ‘one of the best boy naturalists I ever knew’, and published a list of fifty-five birds Holt had sighted in the school grounds (Still the Joy of It, 169, 190).











TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


19 May [1918]


Sherborne


My dear Daddie


Harker came the other day.1 He’s got rather a queer face rather like this.


[sketch]


The other day we went for a walk and I got caterpillars for Jones. I got about 16. There are piles here! Dyball got about 22 the other day. They were all grasseggers except one that was a magpie. Some people say that ‘Grasseggers are not grasseggers!’ and are drinkers!


People do not care about magpies much. My one was about this long ___. I’ve got 3 large fossils for you. We had sausages today and jam Tory’s got a jampot here that’s about 10 times as big as a 3 pd. one.


Williams has left!!


Places to find caterpillars grasseggers (or drinkers!) = grass or nettles


Magpies = (very common) currant bushes


oakeggers = oak (rather rare)


red soldiers = rhubarb


wooly bears = I’m not sure2


There’s a nest in a tree here (covered with ivy) in a hole in the ivy. Yesterday we heard that in the big game one side made 117. Stallard made 49.


We’re having lots of queer things this term = curried eggs, some kind of pie, eggs and ham, a rhubarb pudding!! Forshaw’s just got 10 magpies on raspberry bushes.


They’re humming a tune. I think it may be ‘this day—’


Last Sunday I went out with Dawkins and Bailey to a place where there are a lot of trenches.


Today I’m going out with Dawkins[.] Hesse wanted too!! [sic]


I clean boots on Wednesday now with Weall, Gretton, Holt & Adams


The other day I filled some inkpots with the can and they overflowed! We had a very small week’s order last week for we had hardly any marks.


I was sixth.


It’s nearly quarter term somebody said.


[Thumbnail sketches of ball hitting stumps, caterpillars etc.]


Things in Summer Term different from other terms:




(1) caterpillars


(2) butterflies


(3) cricket


(4) changing stockings on Monday


(5) collecting flowers


(6) going out after tea


(7) no gas


(8) bats


(9) balls


(10) nets





From F.







1 – Pupils mentioned here for the first time include E. Harker, L. Dyball, R. Forshaw, J. Bailey, L. Weall, H. Gretton, O. Holt (or G. Holt), C. O. Adams and H. Williams.


2 – Caterpillars of the grass eggar moth (Lasiocampa trifolii), apparently confused with those of the drinker moth (Euthrix potatoria); the magpie moth (Abraxas grossulariata); the oak eggar moth (Lasiocampa quercus); possibly the common red soldier beetle (Rhagonycha fulva), whose larvae resemble small caterpillars; and the ‘woolly bear’ caterpillars of the garden tiger moth (Arctia caja). ‘Sometimes contact with “woolly bears” caused the boys violent urticaria and Powys had to ban their collection for a while’ (Sherborne archivist).








TO John Frederick MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


10 June [1918]


Sherborne


My dear Daddie


The clergyman came here on Monday and gave a kind of lecture, it was awfully nice but he was rather tantalising for he said he’d stop as he was sure we were longing to get our other joys (we weren’t).


In a game the other day I was point and caught Holloway but Holloway had his revenge and caught me when he was wicket.1 We are having a match with no. 3. We have not finished yet. They were in first.












	  

	Sides

	 






	 

	No I

	No 3






	 

	Milford

	Baldwin






	 

	Me

	Tory II






	 

	Day II

	Dawkins






	 

	Day I

	Beadon II2







	 

	Clarke

	Hesse















Baldwin got 0 and was stumped by Milford[.] Milford bowled Tory with about [illegible] I bowled Dawkins with (I’ve forgotten) (Dawkins said it was an impossible ball to hit for it pitched in his block and bounced on the top of his wicket.


BAD REPORTS OF THE


GIRL’S SCHOOL




(1) When they’re playing cricket they lift their bats above their heads, keep them their [sic] for a few minutes and then hit their toe


(2) They run away from the ball


(3) They call each other by their Christian names which is a very bad thing to do





—-|—-


It is Holloway’s birthday. I am going out with Holborrow and Brown.


 


I am called a poke.3 Tory I says I bowl miles better over than under and do leg-breaks.


No I order.


(1) Milford


(2) Me


(3) Day I Day II Clarke


 


Last Sunday we went to a wood We i.e. Day II Clarke and I. Here we met Forshaw and Day I. Forshaw was up a tree and we were looking at a frog in a stream Suddenly a keeper came and turned us out. Then we went into another stream with a hedge over it where there were queer animals.


Everybody’s getting pink-eye[.] Day I has.


From F.




 





P.S. I’ve made a magic pot out of a jam pot with bits of paper rolled up inside it. You take one bit and read what’s written on it.




 





The Girl’s school are very disagreeable. They come about disturbing Quarry Wood on Sunday which is our place.4 I saw a few Sundays ago an Ealhstan person which shows they are the worst house.5 As well as that I heard that they dared to go past our yard on our path.


Have you let Frisk live in the house yet?6


Has Mick Mac Methuselah started purring yet?


Wilcox was top in halfterm’s order. I was 3rd. Beadon I was top of 4th


Holt II = 5th Holt I = 2nd Knight = 1st


 


The Girls’ School


at Cricket.




[image: ]










1 – Powys notes for second term 1918: ‘There was however plenty of keenness about cricket and there was plenty of promise for the next season’ (Sherborne Prep Register).


2 – Pupils mentioned here for the first time include E. Beadon, E. Clarke, P. Day, B. Day, D. Holborow, and the dayboy W. Brown. The Clarke boy was Edward Clarke (1908–88), educ. Sherborne School, King’s College London, Lincoln’s Inn; he took Silk in 1960.


3 – An over-cautious batsman.


4 – Quarry Wood: on the way to Bradford Abbas, southwest of Sherborne. The old road to this village was within easy access of the Prep.


5 – Ealhstan: Elizabeth’s House at Sherborne School for Girls.


6 – His cat Frisk became a character in FLM’s childish fantasy. See his eighty-five lines of verse, ‘The Lay of Solus’: ‘I come from the land & the country of Frisk / Where the food is good & the air is brisk. / Far better than this little country of France, / Where horrible French cats gaze at me askance …’ Red Diary, 3 Aug. 1919 (Ms Bodleian, Ms Res, Box 57).











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


(near half time) [September 1918]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Can I have the blue Atlas book please?


We had a match against Rosse’s yesterday but were beaten.


Prep. things


Antediluvian rubbish (which is a name for some people)


‘Bone’ which was a name for an old iron dumbbell which Bailey had


Crossyards (a game)1


‘Cormorant’ name for an imaginary ship of the 2nd table


‘Beggo Shabbemando V’ name for one of Dormy no 1 mascots


‘Ebrah’s’2 & ‘Anti Ebrahs’ (which have stopped now)


‘Golliwog’ which is a name for Bailey when he’s up a certain tree


Oxford v Cambridge (game)3


Stags (game)


‘Snails’ (cabbage sometimes, always cauliflour)


‘pig’s slosh’ a kind of jelly, ham & fat mixed up


Prep. fish (have not had it much this term)


‘Fleas in the bolster’ a pudding4


I cannot remember any more


We are having a ‘detective story’ competition in no 1 now.


I got a try the other day like this.


[diagram of rugby pitch]


X start


= touch


—- carried by me


… by other people







1 – ‘The object of this game was to cross the yard from one end to the other without being touched by players in the centre’ (Powys, The Joy of It, 177).


2 – Rituals performed on new boys in the lavatory with soap and brushes. See next letter.


3 – Football played with a tennis ball.


4 – Suet pudding with caraway seeds: ‘modern juvenile palates would not tolerate it’ (Sherborne archivist).











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


22 September [1918] /


[‘4th Term’ in mother’s hand]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


I thought my box had got lost but it hadn’t. Wilcox, Walker, Carey, me, Laws and Powys have been moved up to the second. We had sausages and marrow jam for breakfast. I am not quite sure of the newbugs.1 I am going to give Day I a ‘Hesse’ walk today. Yesterday we played Rugger. I was centre forward.




[image: ]





PRIVATE


We had an ‘Ebrah’ rag last night before reading. We tortured some people with soap, brushes, water, towels etc in the lav.




[image: ]





Forshaw came back yesterday ee! / The dormy is the same. There is a new bug called Alderton who goes back to Ireland by Kingston.2 My desk is overcrowded with new books. One of them is Palgrave’s Golden Treasury. I’ll tell you about Day’s walk afterwards. There is a new French mistress called Miss Howells.3 “Whittingdale![”] Has come to the Prep!!!4












	 

	Do you like these names

	  

	 






	 

	Baily – Grin, Smilyface etc.

	 

	I want to arrange my desk a bit now.






	 

	Alderton – Artichoke

	 

	This is not the end.






	 

	Baker – Mecchano

	 

	It will be continued next Sunday. F.






	  

	Dawkins – brainy

	 

	 






	 

	Day mi – squeak

	 

	 






	 

	Day I – you, fag

	 

	 






	 

	Me – they

	 

	 






	 

	Harker – Ohman

	 

	 






	 

	Gell – Jellyfish

	 

	 






	 

	Beadon – Joe

	 

	 






	 

	Forshaw – Fallshort

	 

	 






	 

	Beadon II – Tuppeny

	 

	 






	 

	Rickett – Ginger

	 

	 






	 

	Jones – Johnny

	 

	 






	 

	Stallard – Mouse

	 

	 






	 

	Thomson – Tommy

	 

	 






	 

	Forward – Willie

	 

	 






	 

	Tory I – (occasionally farmer), Sambo I

	 

	 






	 

	Tory II – Sambo II

	 

	 






	 

	Weall – Weallybus

	 

	 






	 

	Clarke – (old one-dog)

	 

	 






	 

	I cant remember any more now

	 

	 


















We did ambulance work the other day.












	 

	Learnt

	 






	 

	large arm sling

	 






	 

	small arm sling

	 






	 

	broad bandage

	 






	 

	small bandage

	 






	 

	triangular bandage
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[Two sets of initials]


Which of these is mine & whose is the other?




1 – Newbugs were new boys. Pupils mentioned here for the first time include two dayboys, C. Wilcox and K. Carey, and boarders P. Laws, T. Powys, E. Alderton, H. Baker, E. Harker, R. Gell, E. Beadon, R. Beadon, R. Rickett, R. Thomson, W. Forward and L. Weall.


2 – The Holyhead–Kingstown (Dun Laoghaire) ferry.


3 – F. G. Howells was a graduate of University College, Aberystwyth, but did not stay long at the Prep: ‘Miss Howells was very painstaking but had no real knowledge of her subject and it was obvious that the French of the school would suffer unless it was taken by some more competent person’ (Sherborne Prep Register).


4 – R. G. Whittingdale (dayboy) and E. Alderton (boarder) were both registered in third term, 1918 (Sherborne Prep Register). The reason for the author’s excitement is unclear.














TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[17 November 1918]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


I made an awful mess of last letter by mistake. Will you tell Equator I am terribly busy but may write to her on Wednesday














	MONDAY1

	Monday

	Tuesday

	Thursday






	In the middle of «news» & just heard Mrs. Powys come in and said that the Big School had hoisted a flag & sung the National Anthem[.] MacCarthy I.2 was sent out to discover what had happened. While he was away an aeroplane went up

	with a flag on it. We had a kind of service in the Lower, most of it singing Half hol. & got a free — Concert in the dining hall (Of course all the flags were stuck about everywhere & the big flag was hoisted on the road) We yelled

	I came as usual as it was wet Wednesday Fireworks instead of Prep. Glorious! Thursday Scouting half hol. We had to find Mr. Ferguson.3 We were divided into 3 parts. We were given letters and had to open

	them at a certain place to find out directions[.] We went through tons of mud Friday I’ve forgotten[.] I know it was something exciting Saturday Cake pudding[.] Watched a Big School match v Downside[.] D.S. won


















I do not know what has happened but I had got an enormous lot to tell & it has all disappeared.


The proportion is not very good in this







[image: ]





[(1) 2 cats looking at a fish hanging on a string


 


(2) They fight for it; meanwhile a dog carries it away


 


(3) One cat beats the other & looks round, the fish is gone!]







1 – Monday 11 Nov. 1918: ‘In my fourth term at Sherborne the incredible happened. Armistice in Europe, gala in Sherborne’ (SAF, 71). The layout of this letter is a throwback to the tabulation of mock news FLM had practised at home a couple of years earlier, when he divided sheets into columns (SAF, 58).


2 – There were three MacCarthys at the school: one D. MacCarthy, a Dermod and a Justin.


3 – J. C. G. Ferguson left for Oxford in second term 1919. Powys later remembered him as a keen lepidopterist, very popular with the pupils (The Joy of It, 191).






















1919








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


2 February [1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Mr Bloy came on Thursday.1 I did Kim’s game and compass on Thursday.2 We had a footer game yesterday. I am sure there is something I want to tell you that I have forgotten. Day I has been drawing a picture of a new kind of aeroplane with sleeping places in it. Did I tell you in my last letter about the Stoat. There is snow today. We saw a small deer running about near us the other day. I think it’s awfully annoying whenever there is warm water for a bath the bath is nearly empty and whenever the water is cold it is nearly full.


Are you going to have a leg of mutton and milk pudding and some other one today?


I have got a new New Zealand stamp.3 Mr Powys told us there was a poem by Rudyard Kipling in the paper the other day addressed to naval officers going to Cambridge.4





[image: ]

I’ve just got a bit of cardboard and blotting paper.


















	  

	[bell]’s going

	 






	 

	 

	[no signature]




















1 – C. R. Bloy had studied at the Sorbonne and at Hanover, and was employed to teach French. Powys records in his notes on first term 1919 that they were ‘very fortunate in securing the services of Mr Bloy, who has been a master at Newton for ten years and had considerable knowledge of the teaching of French on the direct method’ (Sherborne Prep Register). The current headmaster writes: ‘[Bloy] reputedly upheld standards in French, staged a well-attended play, and was also a good cricketer and coach’ (Peter Tait, private correspondence, 2008). Bloy also encouraged FLM’s astronomical interests. Red Diary, 3 Feb. 1919 reads: ‘Star lecture by Mr Bloy. I said Sirius was bright yellow instead of bluish green’ (Ms Bodleian, Ms Res, Box 57).


2 – For the rules of ‘Compass’ and Kim’s game (a memory game) see next letter.


3 – Possibly the NZ Government Life Insurance stamp, issued in 1919. New Zealand was in the news at this time since the All Blacks were on a tour of Great Britain as from January (for the first time in thirteen years). New Zealand won the first Imperial Services Rugby Tournament in April.


4 – ‘The Scholars’, Daily Telegraph, 29 Jan. 1919; repr. Rudyard Kipling, Songs of the Sea (1927).











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


9 February [1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


The rollbooks have come out –












	     Form II

	Kim’s game is there are 24 articles on a table. You can look at them for 1 minute and then you have to write down over 16 of them.






	1. Stallard






	2. Walker






	3. Whitely






	4. (They spell my name wrong)






	5. Weall

	Compass is you have to draw a


compass putting the 16 chief points in






	6. Pritchard


  Carey1


	 






	  Willcox


  Laws


  K.C. I


  Powys I


  Holborow


  Adams


  Harker I

	Hesse has got mumps. Last Monday I got 44 with sacks


Tuesday = Day I’s birthday, he got a huge cake and a knife. We watched a big School v. Blundell’s match.


Wednesday = Tory I’s birthday. [They] gave our table cake. I learnt Morse this way. The ink strokes are important
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	[A = · –

	D = – · ·

	H = · · · ·






	 

	B = – · · ·

	E = ·

	I = · ·






	 

	C = – · – ·

	F = · · – ·

	I will not go any further now.]















Thursday = I was in big game. Doughnuts.


Friday = My 2nd pot of jam


Saturday = Walk. Pickwick Papers. Choc. C.2




 





Did you ever read a poem called – lexanders · · – · · · – st by Dryden.3 Of course he did not write the title like that. Fugard, Daunt and Kellock got prizes in the Big School last term.4


There are prizes for collections of pressed wild flowers, greatest no. of flowers found in bloom for first time, best collection of butterflies or fossils. I am going to do fossils.5


There are signs of the bell going to ring so I think I better stop.


· · – ·







1 – Kenneth Moir Carey (1908–79) (later Rt Rev.), educ. Sherborne Prep and MC 1922–7 (Captain VIII, 1925–7); Exeter College, Oxford; Westcott House, Cambridge; HO 1932.


2 – FLM’s Red Diary (1919) indicates that he thought a great deal about food at school. On Saturday 8 Feb. he wrote: ‘we had a splendid chocolate cake but not much bread. I felt more ravenous than usual’. He even dreamed about food: ‘I dreamt about pork, scouts being drilled, the king, hitting people on the head with books, and sliding down ropes’ (Ms Bodleian, Ms Res, Box 57).


3 – On St Cecilia’s Day (22 Nov.), Powys would read to the assembled school Dryden’s ‘Alexander’s Feast: or, The Power of Music: an Ode in Honour of St Cecilia’s Day’ (SAF, 74).


4 – T. C. W. C. Fugard (later Teape-Fugard) (b.1904), educ. Sherborne School 1918–23, Balliol College, Oxford; L. H. G. Daunt (b.1904), educ. Sherborne School 1918–22, Trinity College, Oxford; J. G. Kellock (b.1904), educ. Sherborne School 1918–22, St John’s College, Cambridge.


5 – ‘Because the other boys seemed so far ahead with butterflies and birds’ eggs, I chose to collect fossils’ (SAF, 69).











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


16 February [1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


It is roumoured [sic] we will all have mumps in a few days.1


I was in the 2nd game yesterday. I do not like it so much now after being in the 1st game. My leg got rather twisted about in the beginning of the game.


Have you ever read a book called ‘Quentin Durward’ by Scott.2 I have started to read it.


 


Last Week


Monday = Went to ice near Oborne


Tuesday = Went to ice at Lenty.3


When we were coming back I fell on some thin ice and stuck my hand through it.


Swetenham (day b). had gone to Oborne where he got up to his neck in water.


Wednesday = We did scouting. One party under Mr. Ferguson tried to discover the place where our outposts were. We were arranged rather like this         [diagram]


I was an outpost.


Thursday = A lot of people passed their ambulance. I learnt


 


– –    – –    – · –    · · · ·    ·        [Morse]


 


Friday = Game


My locker is arranged like this        [diagram of locker]


This is supposed to be Day I       [diagram]


 


Have you ever told a person to spell Con stan ti no ple in syllables


 


[Contents of Pockets, Scout Diary, Old green notebook deleted]


—


We got Day I to say the Siam national anthem yesterday ‘O wha ta na Siam’ that is ‘O what an ass I am’


If you want a person to say 13 and they are to try not to say it, a good way is to get them to say 14. Then you will pretend they said it and they will say no, that 13 was the number.


Some people had got jampots lined with paper coloured like jam but when you took the cover off a long snaky thing jumped out.


[no signature]







1 – ‘Got mumps before I could write this but have forgotten it now. Very unfortunate. I lost diaries and notebooks when I got it. Mumps, bumps, lumps, humps, umphs etc.’ (Red Diary, 20 Feb. 1919, entered in page for 10 Feb., Ms Bodleian, Ms Res, Box 57). In his term report, Powys records: ‘Our games were interfered with and so was our work by mumps, brought back by Hesse. So as to prevent the disease from spreading throughout the land we prolonged the term until the 23rd of April and began the next term on the 21st of May. No boy developed mumps after leaving here. Mrs Powys had the disease in town’ (Sherborne Prep Register).


2 – Sir Walter Scott, Quentin Durward (1823).


3 – Oborne lies northeast of Sherborne, near Milborne Port. Lenthay (‘Lenty’) is ‘a suburb on the west side of Sherborne on the other side of the A352 (north–south road to Dorchester) built around the old cemetery; it was fields then and is now a post-Great War housing estate. I don’t know of any pond which could have ice on it, but could he have been talking about Silverlake, which is a little further west?’ (Dr Mary Lindsay, private correspondence, 2008).











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


Wednesday [February 1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


I am better now. I was 2nd in half term’s order but probably will be lower at the end of the term because of mumps.1


I practised writing by holding a pencil in my mouth.


I have got enough money thanks.


I am not awfully keen on piano. The only kind of things I like on it are very warlike, loud, things[.] I think the things that are in those book[s], without any words are awful.


I am sleeping in no 1 now. It is turned into a mump dormy. but although I am alright I have to sleep there …


We had soup and mincy, half curry stuff for dinner today.


I had my jam yesterday.


There is not much to write now.


I shall write a bigger letter on Sunday.


FROST2







It was in a quite modern year,


That, in an aeroplane


An enterprising pioneer


Set out to study Spain:


When he came near Gibraltar


He made a great nosedive


It is well he did not falter


For he saw a huge beehive


The bees came out around him


He started back for home


He flew so fast we found him


Next day at the aerodrome







[image: ]













1 – FLM had the usual range of ailments for a child of his generation, including chicken pox (1910), croup (1910–11?), whooping cough (1912), measles (1914), German measles (1917) and mumps (1919). JFM, personal notes, Ms Bodleian, Ms Don, c. 197.


2 – Occasionally he would sign off as ‘Frost’ for some reason.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


16 March [1919]


Sherborne




[image: ]





My dear Madre


I am in no 3 now. The other occupants of it are Gretton (head) Tory II, Baker II, Powys II and Clarke. No 1 is used for a mump dormy.


—


We had a game yesterday. It was not much good and the Other Side easily won. Day I and I are going out together today. Day I was writing some things which were meant to be worldfamous though one of them was meant to be for babies!


The stone here is very good for cutting.


I had more of my jam yesterday.




[image: ]





[I’ve been wearing someone called Evans’s stocking.]


 


[In the hols.


I am going to


enlarge the dugout]


We have not done much extra this week. I paid my scouts sub yesterday


         1/0.


Stallard has got mumps


 


In ambulance Mr. F. read to us about bleeding


and the way to stop it.1 We also did head


bandage and collarbone.




 





I wish I’d got more to write.


Are the rats in the garden still?


Dawkins played chess with me last week, he won.


I wish there could be an aeroplane carrying letters from you to us.


There may be a passenger aeroplane or airship going from England to Ireland soon.


Next term there are going to be a lot of new nets. There is also going to be an old Y.M.C.A. hut for playing games in.


I’m sure the bell’s going to ring now.




[image: ]





P.S. I’m sure something interesting will happen today. I am going to ornament lock Bell.
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1 – J. C. G. Ferguson. See FLM to GBM, 17 Nov. 1918, n. 3, p. 25.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


13 April [1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Only one more Sunday!1 We have started shooting again now. I got 35 without sacks. No 2 has turned into a proper dormy. Again.


Did you hear of that aeroplane that did the record going from ___ to Paris. The pilot was an old Prep. boy.2


I’ve got a good idea[:] Eek can build a tree hut now if she has nothing to do.


Noone else has got mumps. Mr Powys says it is dying a natural death.


What is Eek doing? If there are any books she wants to read please make her read them now so that she will not want to do it when I come back.


People practised cricket with an old bat and some balls last week.


I saw some slowworms last Sunday. The upper Paddock is nearly all mown now.3


The most interesting animals I have seen this term are stoats, hedgehogs, slowworms, tadpoles and deer.


I wish there was something to write. I can see Ealhstan through the window. It seems awfully queer.4 [image overleaf of Carrickfergus]




[image: ]










1 – Term would end on 23 April.


2 – Presumably a solo flight; however, the first London–Paris passenger service commenced in Jan. 1918, and had received since then a great deal of attention in the press (‘London–Paris Air Service’, The Times, 20 Jan. 1918, 8).


3 – The Upper Paddock was a playing field.


4 – ‘Queer’ because he can see his sister’s House (Ealhstan) but, as seems clear, she is at home in Carrickfergus.










TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


18 April [1919]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Mrs. Powys is in London and has got mumps.


We had some term’s orders the other day. I am 2nd in Geog. and 3rd in History.1


Does Eek know about the burglars in the girls’ school. I think it was Wingfield (if that is Miss Mason’s house) which they went to. They tried to get some of the cups.


The upper Paddock is nearly finished now. We are going to get primroses today. I must count my fossils soon[.] Day I has 69.


The ceiling in the lav. is coming down again. People were hitting balls up there. The other day the floor was covered with plaster.


Mr. Lindsay is rather anxious to do maths. with me in the train.


How long will Eek be able to stay after I have come back?


All sorts of exciting things are going to happen now.




[image: ]





I EXPECT I shall write another letter on Sunday


New checkmate
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	B = Bishop

	N = white






	K = king

	P = black






	C= castle

	black wins























1 – There were seventeen boys in Form II; the final order for summer term 1919 indicated that FLM was first in Mathematics (although ‘did very poorly in the Examination’), second in Geography, fourth in History and sixth in French. Powys wrote that he had made ‘good progress’ in Latin, ‘a promising beginning’ in Greek, and in Poetry he was ‘Good’ (summer term report, MacNeice papers, HRC, Texas).






















1920








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


Postmark 21 January 1920


[postcard]


My dear Madre


I cannot get a pen yet. Very good crossing. Train to Euston late so missed train to Sherborne. Next train at 5.1 Stopped at nearly every station so was late. Mr. Powys met me at Sherborne. Had a bath. Could not eat all your provisions in train. In London I forgot to give Robert the letter till after he had sent the telegram.2 At Fleetwood discovered that McCammonds were in 1st class carriage so had to go in 3rd class one by myself. Saw stars from train to Sherborne.3 My box is alright. It is coming up to the Prep. this morning. I arrived at the Prep. last night after lights out. Am in same dormy. Train to Euston arrived at 2.45. Tongue for lunch          Freddie







1 – From Euston he had to make his way to Waterloo for the Sherborne train.


2 – Robert Milliken, manager of the Greer household staff at Seapark. He sometimes shepherded FLM and EM to trains en route to their schools in England. Cf. Appendix 1 to this volume.


3 – In recalling this a long time afterwards, FLM gets the year wrong: ‘In January 1921 I found myself wonderfully alone in an empty carriage in a rocking train in the night between Waterloo and Sherborne. Stars on each side of me; I ran from side to side of the carriage checking the constellations …’ (SAF, 78). Cf. ‘Star-gazer’ in The Burning Perch (BP), CP07, 607.








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


25 January [1920]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


The boy who called me ‘Horse’ is Rickman.1 He is almost hidden behind Mr. Bloy.


I have still got the same bottom locker.


I have used one pot of jam already.


Can I have another pair of white footer pants please as I have only got two, one of which is required for gym. Also can I have one of the Shakespeares please as Tisdall & co. have chosen me to be in The Merchant of Venice at the end of the term.2


I got your letter before breakfast this morning. Best got two Irish newspapers.3


Yesterday we saw the ‘old moon in the new moon’s arms’.4


I got two tries yesterday in the 2nd game.


Rickett has lent me an astronomical book.


While the dancers had dancing yesterday I played draughts with Thomson.


Dawkins II and Warren are newboys. They are always getting where they are not wanted.


King is in infection and is not allowed to be with us.


Roney-Dougall & Adams are the new no. sevenists. I have not had any drawing yet although the other day we were questioned about it at dinner.


I am going out with Day I today as Eek is not allowed to see me yet.


There is a collection for the Yeatman Hospital (Sherborne) today.


Mr. Green has left Sherborne.


I am in the 4th form room now.


Freddie




 





P.S. We can see Pegasus & Andromeda from the dormy window when we go up to bed.







1 – Pupils mentioned here for the first time include S. R. Rickman, E. Tisdall, Dawkins II (C. Dawkins), W. Warren, C. King, R. P. Roney-Dougall, Richard Best and R. M. Rickett (Head of School).


2 – Of this all-pupil production Powys wrote: ‘It is true that at the end of term I noticed that the members of the theatrical company were with one or two exceptions at the bottom of their forms; but I made excuse for them, feeling that they had of their own free will learnt something which would probably serve them better in life than an inferior knowledge of Latin verbs’ (The Joy of It, 179).


3 – Richard Samuel Bevington Best was son of the Rt Hon. Richard Best (1869–1939), Lord Justice of Appeal of the Supreme Court of Northern Ireland 1925–39, Attorney-General Northern Ireland 1921–5 and MP for Armagh 1921–5. The Bests had lived in Dublin until 1921, when they moved to Belfast. FLM later knew Best at Oxford, where he was at Christ Church. (He was called to the Bar by Lincoln’s Inn in 1933.) See Appendix 1 and cf. ‘Auden and MacNeice: Their Last Will and Testament’: ‘To the barrister, Richard Best, to wear on walks / A speckled boater’ (LI, CP07, 743).


4 – Known as ‘earthshine’, when light is reflected from the new moon’s night side. Cf. Coleridge’s ‘Dejection: an Ode’: ‘I see the old Moon in her lap, foretelling / The coming-on of rain and squally blast.’ The poem’s epigraph is from ‘The Ballad of Sir Patrick Spens’: ‘Late, late yestreen I saw the new Moon, / With the old moon in her arms.’











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


1 February [1920]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Last night I saw a good many stars and Jupiter. I also saw Sirius. Rickett is more interested in planets than fixed stars. Have you looked him up yet in the photograph. He has red hair.


Thanks awfully about the Merchant of Venice. I am going to be Gratiano.


I had drawing on Tuesday and Friday. On Tuesday we had it in the drawing house but on Wednesday the Big School got some disease so on Friday we had it up at the Prep. I am copying one of Day I’s ‘hunt postcards’.


We have to have service at the Prep. today because of the Big School disease. We are not wearing Etons.


I have discovered a lot of chemical experiments in Rickett’s astronomical book which is called Starland and is by Sir Robert Ball.1 Laws reads astronomical books I think.


One day last week, Thursday I think, we shot. I got about 32 without sacks.


Baldwin not Balding, when he was addressing his letter this morning, was rather absent-minded and so he put Acreman House, Sherborne on it.


I have still got the six pencils and about six pens.


The new curate preached last Sunday. He used a lot of words like ‘skimpy’.


The blue spots on this page have just come from Laws’s fountain pen.


Freddie







1 – Robert S. Ball (1840–1913), Star-land. Being talks with young people about the wonders of the heavens (1889). Cf. ‘Fascinating little book that is of Sir Robert Ball’s’ (James Joyce, Ulysses, Paris, 1922, ch. 8).








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


7 March 1920


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Thanks awfully for the cakes. We had the ginger ones on Friday. I am using the box for fossils. I have about eight fossil boxes.


I am going out with Eek today.


I am reading a book now called The Outline of History by H. G. Wells.1


The Kings I mean are the Sherborne-Scotch Kings.


I think Sept. 1921 is about right.2


I do not think I want anything much except my stamp album. It would be rather useful as I have a good many stamps to put in.


On Wednesday we had a fancy dress competition. I was a prehistoric man.3


On Monday I got my first try in big game.


The bell for services about to go, I think.


Freddie







1 – Published 1919.


2 – The proposed date of FLM’s entry to Marlborough College.


3 – Littleton Powys wrote to JFM at this time: ‘Freddie is doing well here in every way & is obviously happy. He is full of interest in everything so his life is never dull. You would have laughed to have seen his get up at our Fancy Dress ball. He posed as a prehistoric man and he was really excellent & by general accord won the first prize. There was more originality about his costume than was the case in any of the others.’ Powys to JFM, 9 March 1920 (Ms Dan MacNeice). He had actually rolled in the mud ‘to add, as he put it, verisimilitude to his get up’ (Oliver Holt, Three Sherborne Memoirs, 12–13, qtd in Stallworthy, 66).








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[5 December 1920]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


I have only got a bit of a pen to write with. I will say what happened from when I left Sherborne on Monday. I changed at Templecombe. It was very dull there. I arrived at Bath alright and met Aunt Eva and Miss Hind.1 We went to their house & had dinner. I went to bed fairly soon and had a bath. Next morning we went to see the Roman Baths & the Abbey. There were only two old baths we could get close to. Miss Hind was afraid we would fall down some holes but we didn’t. The Abbey is very nice. Down the front of the tower are two carved stone ladders with stone angels on them. We also saw a museum and the Avon. Then we went in the train to Marlborough. We got out at a funny little station and drove down to the Ailesbury Arms Hotel. It wasn’t particularly nice. Then we walked along a very wide street, went to the right of St. Peter’s Church, turned to the right and came into the midst of hundreds of red brick school houses, including the gymnasium where we had the exam. Then it started to rain, so we returned to the hotel and sat in the smoking room with hundreds of clergymen and boys. We sat there till dinnertime. Next day exams started. 9-30 Latin Translation with dictionaries. Quite nice. ‘Greek’ without dictionaries. Horrid. Latin Prose + dicts. Quite nice. Afternoon. English. ½ hour for tea at shop, much frequented by school. Latin & Greek grammar. Not very nice. Thursday had to get up about 6-15 for geometry. Then 1 hr. for breakfast. Will continue in a letter tomorrow.


Freddie







 1 – Eva Mildred Greer, sister of FLM’s stepmother, lived in Glassdrumman, Annalong, Co. Down, with her friend, the author Gertrude Hind (pseud. Elizabeth Shane, 1877–1951), whom FLM unfailingly dubs ‘the folk poetess’. Together they spent part of each year in Bath. As this letter indicates, Eva and Miss Hind accompanied FLM to Marlborough for his scholarship examination (see Appendix 1). Writing in 1928, JH noted there was by that time ill feeling between Miss Hind and FLM: ‘We had tea with another Aunt who lives in the most beautiful garden in Ulster with a famous poetess Miss Hine [sic], writing as Elizabeth Shane, who is antipathetic towards Louis’ (SAF, 269).






















1921








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[5 March 1921]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


This is quite a nice day. Warm. Tomorrow the C.E.E. begins.1 The proper candidates are N. R. D. Holborow, R. S. B. Best, Holloway. I am getting quite used to Common Entrance now. I am lending Carey some of my brownish wallpaper. The locker is glorious. The books are all on the shelf which is going to be padded.


I am awfully sorry I haven’t written. This is break.2 Saturday. I got your letter yesterday but there was no time to write as it was 4 o’clock. We have been having the Common Entrance so not having done my letter on Sunday I hadn’t a chance for ages. I got out my writing pad on Thursday and a bell went. I haven’t done my diary for over a week now.


I got 639 in the Common Entrance (max. = 775)3 and was top in Latin Grammar & Comp., English Comp. & Literature, Geography, Scripture and French Comp. Also in total by four marks. We did the Greek Grammar paper today.












	Common Entrance Examination


Marks  






	 

	Subject

	Place

	Max

	Marks

	 






	 

	Latin Trans.

	3

	100

	  87

	 






	 

	Latin Comp.

	1

	100

	  86

	 






	 

	Eng. Grammar

	6

	  50

	  46

	 






	 

	Eng. Lit.

	1

	  50

	  48

	 






	 

	Geography

	1

	  50

	 35

	 






	 

	History

	3

	  50

	  33

	 






	 

	Arithmetic

	5

	  75

	  70

	 






	 

	Algebra

	9

	  50

	  22

	 






	 

	Geometry

	2

	  50

	  45

	 






	 

	Scripture

	1

	  50

	  45

	 






	 

	French Dict.

	3

	  30

	  23

	 






	 

	French Trans.

	5

	50 (?)

	  42

	 






	 

	French Gram.

	1

	 –

	  57

	 






	 

	& Comp.

	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	Greek Trans.

	 

	50 (?)

	  35

	 






	 

	Greek Grammar

	 

	–

	  –

	 






	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 






	 

	(Total – Greek)

	1

	775

	637

	 















 There is a match v. Connaught House, Weymouth today at 2-30. I am not playing but am about 1st sub. to the team.


The Wednesday before last we had a celebration in the Tower as it was a hundred years since the death of Keats.4 Mr. King from the Big School came up and recited ‘La Belle Dame Sans Merci’.5 Mr. Hemstead [sic] gave a lecture:6 Mr. Powys read ‘Fancy’: Carey I, the boy that is going to Marlborough, recited ‘the Ode to Autumn’.


The next day we had a Prep collection. It was for a ‘Keats fund’ or something that wanted to buy his old house at Hampstead.


On Sunday I went out with Adams, Dawkins I & Dawkins II to a wood. We picked primroses and on returning to the Prep gave them to Miss Maskell.


…


The match is finished now. The Prep. won, 59 points to 3. We have not had tea yet but are expecting an interesting one because of the match.


After tea there is to be a debate down at Netherton – Whether Keats deserves to be called a poet. (It is postponed now)


Holloway has got appendicitis (Is that the right way to spell it) and is at the Yeatman Hospital so we telephoned the results of the match to him.


I am very hungry and it is nearly half-past five.


The locker is in a mess again now.


… I had to go away then to congratulate Waller, Best, Holborow, Lean and Dawkins who had got their caps against Weymouth.


We have had the debate (after tea) It was carried by 16 points to 2. (that is – 16 people voted that Keats did not deserve the appellation of poet. The 2 were Carey I and myself) We had it down at Netherton in the Fifth Form Room. Wilcox is president.7


…


This is Sunday. We have just heard that there is to be a Pigmy match soon. Carey I is captain of the forwards. I am playing. I will stop now. Will try to write another letter during the week. Am going out with Adams today. I must write to Aunt Eva soon as she sent me a March captain today.8


Love


from Freddie


 


P.S. We still have Service in the diningroom as the big school have chickenpox.







1 – Common entrance examination, administered in the final year of prep school to assess the preparedness of pupils for a public school of their choice.


2 – ‘Life was now largely dominated by the names of local institutions. “Break” for instance. Break meant the quarter of an hour in the middle of the morning when we could go into the yard and play games, but the word “Break” itself was something irrefrangible, magical. To have the word “Break” on your tongue gave you an advantage over the ignorant masses, over the People at Home’ (SAF, 67).


3 –FLM’s table is inconsistent with this sentence (and incorrectly added). The marks given total 674 out of a possible 755.


4 – 23 February.


5 – Presumably the Rev. H. R. King, the school chaplain.


6 – Edward Charles Edmund Hemsted (b.Italy, 1898), educ. Lancing 1913–16; lieutenant, acting captain, S. Notts. Hussars, 17th Division HQ Staff; served in France. St John’s College, Oxford (distinction, final hons, School of Law) 1920. Teacher, Sherborne Preparatory School 1921; assistant headmaster, Le Lycée d’Anvers 1922; librarian at Toynbee Hall and editor of Toynbee Book Review 1923; Professor of English, Imperial Naval College, Etajima, Japan 1924; Raffles College, Singapore 1925; Malayan Education Service 1925; principal, Bareilly College, University of Allahabad 1927; member of University of Agra Senate 1928. Published several novels under the nom de plume ‘Edward Charles’ (hence, presumably, his sobriquet in SAF) and wrote a controversial, explicitly illustrated treatise on human sexuality, The Sexual Impulse (1935), which was the subject of a prosecution under the Obscenity Laws (cf. Edward Charles [E. C. E. Hemsted], Correspondence 1929–61, University of Tulsa, McFarlin Library). Julian Huxley among others spoke in defence of the book. Hemsted wrote a play, Men’s Gods (1931) and his novels include Those Thoughtful People (1930), Apple Pie Bed (1931), Muscara (1934), Portrait of the Artist’s Children (1934) and Idle Hands (1936). FLM remembers Hemsted as very keen on poetry, the Romantics in particular: ‘It was vulgar to admire Kipling’ (MP, 45) and ‘we need not bother with History and Geography; all that really mattered was Keats’ (SAF, 76). In his notes for third term 1920 (Hemsted’s first term at Sherborne) Powys records: ‘Mr Hemsted’s enthusiasm for Literature was very helpful & his influence in this respect bore good fruit’ (Sherborne Prep Register). His style of teaching was unusual: ‘he treated [the pupils] in what he called his “lectures,” as though they were men of his own age … using language they could not be expected to understand’ (The Joy of It, 168).


7 – Pupils mentioned here for the first time include K. Waller and C. Wilcox.


8 – Unable to trace.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[March 1921]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


Today is Sunday. Fforde and I were going to try to walk to Camelot but Mr. Powys has advised us not to do so.1 Yesterday we had the debate after tea. The motion was that Astronomy is a better hobby than butterfly collecting – Astronomy lost by 7 to 11. In the afternoon we watched the Big School steeplechase from the railway embankment.


On Monday there was shooting. I only made 20. There has been a shooting comp. lately. The eight’s average was at 25 yards – 60.3 and at 50 yds 61.2. Did I say in my last letter that Waller, Holborow, Dawkins, Best & Lean got their caps last match.


On Wednesday there was a game. I got two tries.


On Thursday there was a walk. We went to a place near the Golflinks, whence you had a splendid view and could see Glastonbury Tor, Camelot etc.


It is raining now.


The term will end soon. The French play is on Easter Tuesday.


Mr. Hemstead [sic] has put a little bookcase in the upper. In it are books that we can read.


Some of them are – ‘Coleridge, Shelley & Keats’ (poems)


Johnson’s works (vols. VII & VIII)


‘On the Art of Reading’ (Quiller-Couch)


‘On the Art of Writing’ (Quiller-Couch)


‘Channels of English Literature – Epic & Heroic Poetry’ (W. MacNeile)


‘Recollections of the lakes’ (Thomas de Quincey)


‘The Pilgrim’s Progress’


‘Lyric Masterpieces by Living Authors’


‘The Works of E. A. Poe’ (Vol II – Tales)


‘Selections from Wordsworth’ (Adam Fox)


‘Verse & Prose in Peace & War’ (W. Noel Hodgson)


‘Poems of Today’


‘History of King Arthur’ (Vols I, II, III)


‘Essays in Little’ (Andrew Lang)


‘Dorset Poetry & Poets’ (H. Berkeley Lane)


‘Apologie for Poetrie’ (Sir Philip Sidney)


‘Poetical Works of Keats’


‘Speeches on America’ (Burke)


‘R.L.S.’ (Francis Watt)


‘The Life of Robert Louis Stevenson’ (Graham Balfour)


‘Tutorial History of English Literature’ (Wyatt)


‘Keats’ (W. Michael Rossetti)


‘Piers Plowman’ (W. Langland)


‘On University Education’ (Cardinal Newman)


‘Aytoun’s Lays’


‘Burke: on peace with the Regicide Directory of France’


‘Byron and his Poetry’


‘Keats & his Poetry’


‘Poets of the Democracy’ (G. C. Martin)


‘Shelley & his poetry’


‘A Child’s garden of Verses’ (R.L.S.)


‘Shelley, Byron & the Bathos’ (Trelawny)


I think I shall finish now. Ten people have been elected as a committee for the society etc.


It is still raining and we cannot go out. We have had service in the dining room.







1 – James Edmund Fforde (b.1908); educ. Sherborne Prep and MC 1922–6. The site of Camelot was thought to be Cadbury Hill, about six miles from Sherborne. ‘From a point within walking distance we could see Glastonbury Tor which someone, possibly our headmaster Littleton Powys, told us was the site of Camelot’ (SAF, 221).








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[June 1921]


Sherborne


My dear Madre


I am sorry that I cannot send this off immediately but I have to wait till Eek gives me back the Prep. magazines. I went out with her on Sunday and am going again today.


Fforde has got several Marlborough papers and things which he has been sent, including the Marlburian and a rollbook.1 No one is allowed the use of the bath till he can swim 25 yds. However, I can swim over 100 yds. as I did my singles on Wednesday. ‘Singles’ is twice the length of the bath. It was fairly easy.2 I did 11 times across the day before. Since then I have got new kickers (singles) and have been experimenting with the shute, spring-board and highdive. I am learning to dive and also am beginning to swim on my back. The deep end is 8 ft deep. Yesterday we bombarded Harker in the bath, because he was a water-funk although a single. He was sitting on the chain by the red line and we got in a sort of ambush round about. Then Alderton pushed him in and we all jumped in around him and splashed furiously.


I have just been for a walk with Eek and have procured the Prep. papers. I wrote the thing about fossils in the first mag. but Adams, who was writing it out put in some additional names of extinct animals which rather annoyed me. You will find on the last page of the 2nd mag. a long epistle on photography by Dawkins I. It does not attract me very much but we had to put it in as he had sent in such hundreds of things and we did not wish to disappoint him.


The Prep. news are chiefly done by Oily and the Old Boys by Carey I, and the nature notes by Holt II. The Sports Items are by L. B. Dyball, Captain of Rugby & Cricket, oldest Single, and head of the school. (His spelling has been corrected in most places, I think.) There are a few misprints.


Please do not lose these as copies are scarce, there being only 19 other copies of the 1st mag.3 We now jelly over 40.


There is still quite a long time before tea. Do you still have strawberries. They are nearly over here. Mr. Powys thinks they will probably stick me in any house they like at Marlborough. The houses have extraordinary names, such as Fleur de Lys.4


I must stop now.


Love from Freddie




 





P.S. I enclose the C.E.E. papers.







1 – Like FLM and Carey, Fforde had won a scholarship to Marlborough.


2 – Powys records in second term 1921: ‘The glorious Summer weather – a record in this respect – made bathing most enjoyable. 37 boys had their singles’ (Sherborne Prep Register).


3 – Few copies of the Prep News prepared by FLM’s year have survived; there is one copy in HRC, Texas.


4 – The fleur-de-lys was indeed the crest of the senior house C2, but the ‘in college senior houses’ at Marlborough were B1, B2, B3, C1, C2, C3. ‘Out college senior houses’ were called Preshute, Cotton, Littlefield and Summerfield. There were also junior houses.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


19 September [1921]


[‘1921 first letter from


Marlborough’ in Mother’s hand]


A. House, Marlborough College,


Wiltshire [hereafter Marlborough]





My dear Madre,


Thanks for the parcel (& the letters) which arrived yesterday. The one person which knew of it was too much of a detective to think it anything interesting.


I am writing in this pad as it is easier to manage.


Now I will begin an account of my adventures. I went back from the station with another new boy whose mother was in the same carriage as Daddie. He belonged to Mr. Beacher’s [sic] landing.1 I will here tell you what the house is like. At the bottom, i.e. the basement the tuckboxes or as they are called here the blueboxes [sic] are stored. Is truly tremendous. While a small boy and I dragged and shoved it down the stone stairs to the basement, half the house stood at the top and roared. Above the basement is the ground floor. On one side is A1 (belonging to Mr Becher’s collection), and the Library. On one side joining it is the workroom (out of bounds). On the other is the Wardrobe. On the side where I am now is A2 our house classroom where are the lockers. I am sharing one with someone I have not yet seen. He has the bottom and I have the top.


(I think it will be alright having my watch here, only newbugs are compelled to tell the time to everyone)


In the middle of A2 is a table out of bounds for newbugs, of whom there are about 28. (Mr. Becher has about 15.)


Then also on our side is the passage that goes out.


Above this is Mr. Becher’s landing and the apartment of Mrs. Booth.


Above that is our landing entering Mr. Guillebaud (bo)’s room and dormitories, H, I, J. I am in I, which holds about 16 and has 10 newbugs.2 There are windows all round. I have 2 newbugs on one side and one on the other.


Yesterday we got up after numerous bells and gongs, Smith, a boy of my exam who has been here 8 terms, I think, waterfagging (i.e. fetching water and filling therewith the 16 basins). Yesterday it was hot but not so today.


Having dressed we descended into A.2 where we were given instructions.


Then off to the hall for breakfast. First there was a sort of brown grain in a porridge plate – we had to go off to get our places in chapel just now – which I did not procure owing to having only half a place. Then I got somebody else’s sausage and was given a plate by the porter person, with a large chunk of bread and a roll of butter about 2 ins. long and an inch in diameter. Also I had a sort of round bowl with no handle, into which you pour tea or coffee. The thing that holds the coffee hasn’t got a knob on its lid and is so distinguished from the thing that holds the tea.


The hall itself is huge, each house has its own table. The outhouses do not dine here.


Then there was a horrible muddle about my form. In the Provisional House list I was put in ‘Remove’ which was quite true, only there are four removes. So I was conducted to C. House Porch by Smith who mistook Maurice for MacNeice in Remove B. and as a result I went with another new boy Outram to Remove B classroom, where the form master refused to have me.3 Then I was given into the charge of another Remove B boy who took me to another form master who had arranged the lists who sent me to Remove A, the form of Mr. Flecker.4 Well, I stayed the rest of the time with Mr. Flecker who was rather interesting and amusing but last evening when the House List was passed round I found myself on paper in Remove C., Mr. Canning’s form.5 So I asked Mr. Guillebaud who sent me again to C. House Porch with a boy but there we didn’t find my name at all. When we got back I returned there with Mr. Guillebaud who came to the conclusion that they had written MacNutt instead of MacNeice in Remove C. So at present I am supposed to be in Remove C. but I rather doubt if I shall stay there. Of course, I haven’t had anything to do with Remove D. yet.


At lunch yesterday I had meat, water, and fried potatoes. There was a pudding some sort of relation of plum pudding, but only about five people on our table seemed to get this. Then the porter came and removed the spoons of the rest.


Yesterday I also got a Psalter and a book of rules[.] On Tuesday the hymnbooks are coming.


For a long time yesterday afternoon house and court were out of bounds, during which time I discovered the swimming bath and watched people playing fives in which they used their hands covered with gloves. The bath is a funny winding thing, only 7 ft. deep at the deepest.


Last night we had reading prep. and supper in hall, which consisted of a biscuit and a lump of cheese. The dormitory rules were read out by Greene.6 Noone is allowed to bar (rag) and everyone has to sing a song before yesterday week.


Today for breakfast we had things like dead leaves in a porridge plate, and coffee, and a sort of little potted meat pie and bread and butter. It will be time for chapel soon so I will stop.


Freddie







1 – G. G. Becher, MA. Teacher at MC 1909–45.


2 – Hugh Lea Guillebaud, assistant master at MC 1914–50; housemaster of FLM’s house, C3, 1922–7.


3 – F. H. Outram (1907–72), educ. MC 1921–6; Pembroke College, Cambridge.


4 – H. L. O. Flecker (1896–1958), MA, CBE, brother of the poet James Elroy Flecker. Educ. Dean Close School and Brasenose College, Oxford. Army commission 1914–18. Teacher at MC (in charge of the Classical Sixth) 1921–7. Headmaster of Berkhamsted School 1927–30 and of Christ’s Hospital 1930–55; subsequently principal of Lawrence College, Murree Hills, Pakistan.


5 – Rev. Clifford Brooke Canning (1882–1957). Educ. Clifton; Oriel College, Oxford; assistant master, MC, 1906–10; housemaster 1910–27; housemaster of C3 1914–22; HO 1923; headmaster at Canford School, Wimborne, Dorset 1928–47.


6 – N. D. G. Greene (b.1906), educ. MC 1920–5.








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


9 October [1921]


Marlborough


My dear Madre


This nib is very bad so I have to write upside down.


Today, Sunday, has been quite eventful[.] In the morning, I still had to wear an Eton collar. I went for a short walk with Crichton and got a good view of Savernake Forest.1 After that I went to the reading room for the first time and studied an old book about Marlborough.2 There seem to be quite a lot of antiquities about here, among which are the Devil’s Den, The Mound and Avebury Temple. Next Sunday I am going to see the Devil’s Den. It is a Druidical erection.3


After that there was chapel. Then I went round the Museum. Among other things it contains fossils, minerals, birds, a stuffed leopard, the skin of an armadillo, two mummy cases, skeletons of man & orangutan? ashy Koalas from Australia, things that look like Teddy Bears, fishes, jellyfishes, snakes – cobra & ringsnake, tortoises, lizards, sharks.


Then there was dinner. At 2-15 I went with Crichton to Savernake Forest for first time. There we went up the ‘Grand Avenue’ which goes through the Forest perfectly straight for four miles. In the middle of this is the ‘Eight Walks’. They aren’t much more than tracks.




[image: ]





We then went to a Keeper’s Cottage where we obtained water & directions. The lady there said we could get back on abc side by way [sic] which goes through a beech copse. Then we could get onto Salisbury Road. We went off happily but on rearriving at Eight Walks discovered that a,b,c all went through beech copses. We took c. We saw two little deer looking at us. Further on we got a surprise. We suddenly saw a little way off a huge giant looking at us. He soon turned out to be the trunk of a tree which had fallen down.


We did, all added up, about 8½ miles.


Thanks awfully for the apples and bananas. In your next letter could you enclose a few stamps please. I must write to Aunt Eva about her biscuits. I am getting behindhand with my letters as so many are arriving.


The sports were finished Friday and yesterday[.] You ought to arrange about my house soon. If poss. Canning’s. If not Boughey’s.


Did you know that the origin of Marlborough is Merlinburg after Merlin.


I am thinking of joining the N.H.S.4


I will try to describe my masters to you now.




(1) Mr. Canning. – Fairly ordinary – keeps good order – no signs of temper.


(2) Mr. Flecker – rather mad. Makes you sit in wastepaper basket & such things.


(3) Mr. Boughey keeps good order. Has a funny little sort of looking-down-upon-victims grin.5


(4) Mr. Burgess.6 Cannot keep order well. Gets rather muddled in his speech. He said the other day ‘Of course you can go on for ever but it would take you rather a long time.’





New Chapel list came into force tonight. See plan below




[image: ]





I am getting very sleepy. It is nearly 9-20. Eek will be distressed about my bedtime here.


I think I will stop now.


Love, Freddie




 





P.S. I give below a list of chief houses.












	  

	  

	Patteson’s

	  | 

	Outhouses

	  






	 

	 

	Boughey’s

	  |

	Cotton House

	 






	 

	 

	Canning’s

	  |

	Littlefield

	 






	 

	 

	Gidney’s

	  |

	Preshute

	 






	 

	 

	Robertson’s

	 

	 

	 






	 

	 

	Turner’s

	 

	 

	 















Why have you got such a bad opinion of ‘K—shs’.7 They are most important. Of course they haven’t died out. How could you carry books without them?


Go into the upper floor of Head’s and you’ll see they haven’t died out. Shoals of them. All the colours in the rainbow, also variegated. Come into court and you’ll see lots lying about.







1 – J. H. L. Crichton (b.1908), educ. MC 1921–6. Savernake is a private estate of over 4,500 acres in Wiltshire, between Marlborough and Hungerford, and is one of the oldest forests in England.


2 – Probably James Waylen, History Military and Municipal, of the Town of Marlborough (1854).


3 – ‘There was an allegedly Druidic mound which had been brought up to date by an eighteenth-century countess who had carved a spiral pathway round it and added a couple of grottoes’ (SAF, 86).


4 – Natural History Society.


5 – C. L. F. Boughey, MA (1887–1934), educ. MC 1900–5; Trinity College, Cambridge. Taught at Uppingham and St Edmund’s, Canterbury. Grenadier Guards 1914–18. Assistant master at MC 1919–27 (commander, OTC); headmaster of Sherborne 1928–33. Wrote (with J. W. Ivimey; see FLM to GBM, 5 Nov. 1921, n. 1, p. 56) a comic opera, The Headmistress, performed at the school in May 1923.


6 – Oliver Ireland Burgess, MA (d.1930), exhibitioner, Trinity College Cambridge. Teacher at MC 1920–30.


7 – Kishes: schoolbags.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


Saturday Night / Reading Prep.


[5 November 1921]


Marlborough


My dear Madre


The other pad is running out so I am using this one. I shall be able to write more to Aunt Eva, now she’s gone to Bath. It’s so hard to say something new when you’re both in the same house.


I have had no more souptickets.1 You do get a ticket, beautifully made out, with spaces for name of boy, form and name of house master and ‘work to be done’.


There are a few Irish boys in the house but I don’t think any of them go to Ireland: anyway I couldn’t go with them.


As this is Saturday there is burring in dormitory tonight. You leap about on beds – there is no need for distress as they are absolute springless – do dormitories, have tugs of war, fight, do anything you like.


I was reading an old book about M.C. today in the Memorial Reading Room. Before C House was an Inn it seems to have been Lord Hertford’s mansion. There is rather a delightful picture of it and what is now the court with a silly little thing like a top upside down for the mound.


Did you know about the ‘Great Rebellion’ in 1851, when the school revolted on Guy Fawke’s Day and spent the night smashing windows and sending off fireworks, which were forbidden. It was most exciting and the then Master resigned after that term and was succeeded by Bishop Cotton.2 I’m sure you’ve heard of Bishop Cotton. He is most famous here and there is a large picture of him in Hall, between Dean Farrar and someone else. Cotton House is called after him.


Does Daddie remember about the great space in the middle of A House[?] Long ago, when College started they used to wrap boys up in blankets and hang them over the edge.


I don’t think I’ve told you about the A House Wail. I don’t know much about it myself as I’ve never heard it but lots of people have. It is a most horrid sound caused partly by the mound on a windy night.


Do you know the A House colours – blue and red. The crest, of course, is a crossmoline. Canning’s is a mitre. Mr. Guillebaud will probably get Canning’s when Mr Canning stops being a house master. Last Sunday instead of reading Prep. I went to the Bradleian where Mr. Ivemy [sic] talked about Mozart and played a few things.3


There was a match today v the Harlequins ‘A’ team. The school lost.


Is it you or only Eek that is interested in North. If so, he has been playing for the XV lately and is noted for the enormous size of his legs.4


I am beginning to know a few of the ties and caps etc. It is horribly confusing. There are ties for every possible thing. Abell has so many that he has one for nearly every day of the week.5 On Sunday prefects wear White ties. There are rumours about a Marlburian tie that can be worn in hols. Is my fountain pen any good?


[diagram of a house crest]


I’ll be able to continue this tomorrow. I’m afraid Adams will be getting rather annoyed as his letter has not arrived yet though I have written a large part of it.


Can you tell me if Ealhstan is prospering under Eek’s rule. She hasn’t written for quite a long time. Of course I’ve only written one to her two letters. Mine was the last though.


I am doing Ovid-Fasti VI (i.e. June) now with Mr. Boughey.


When you come here sometime there will be lots of things I can show you:- [all sorts of deleted] several classrooms but not labs.


Museum


Art room(?)


Bath


Upper School (if I’m in it then?)


Bradleian


Memorial Reading Room.


A House.


The Gym (where there was an exhibition of pictures on Monday & Tuesday. Miss Norwood paints rather well).6


The Chapel.      Gamesfields


Hall.      Also outside of many other buildings:- Music School, C,B,& F Houses and some outhouses.


I told you the S.O.B.s (Boston Hill) among the Outhouse corresponded to A House in Incollege houses.7 However they are very inferior to us. They wear black games jerseys.


Please don’t try to make me have a Cardigan jacket. Only prefects and such people have them. Also I can’t button my coat as I used to, as that was the mark of a mighty man.


I went to the rackets courts the other day, not to play, of course, but to look on, which you can do from a very narrow gallery.


The school were beaten by Balliol College (Oxford) on Monday. Balliol College seems a favourite place for Marlburians.


The school motto is ‘Virtute, studio …[’]


The bell ought to go soon. I don’t think I shall go to Hall to partake of Hallers and ‘College runabout’ (i.e. cheese)




 





Sunday Morning


We made a terrific row last night. We got permission to ‘sing’ in chorus in dormitory, which is generally forbidden.


It rained hard last night and came into the dormitory.


I was in Savernake Forest again the other day on a sweat to Keeper’s. It was raining.8 The forest looks awfully nice now, all yellow. The Kennet which passes through Marlborough is a famous trout stream.


Last Sunday I walked through Preshute & Manton, two villages, with Crichton.


College cats are amusing. They come everywhere – classroom, Prep., Bradleian, chapel. They are rather fond of A house.


So is ‘Shag Pat[’] (?), the famous dog (?) whose coming was announced in the Marlburian. He is a queer black creature.


Library (A House, of course) is open today and I am going to get a book out, as well as returning one by Robert Louis Stevenson.9


Shredded wheat and eggs for breakfast this morning. Shredded wheat is the thing that looks like a roll of dead twigs.


I don’t know if I’m going out with Crichton today. After Chapel I’m 1st going to Library and then to the Museum, probably. It is now 9-20.


A few people in A. house are having [a] bolly (Marlburian name for pudding) eating competition. The record is 5 helpings by Brightman.10 The ‘Bolly’ (in comps) is generally a sort of tart. ‘College Bolly’ is some sort of relation to plum pudding.


Have you ever heard of A. H. Beasly [sic]. He was an O.M. (I think) and a house master and wrote poetry etc.11 As a result there is a Memorial bookcase for him in the Mem. Reading Room. His writings, however, don’t attract me particularly.


We have an advantage over Eek, as we have fires in A. House. Pipes are only good to sit on and they are always going wrong. You can sit in front of fires and toast bread and chestnuts at them. They also light up the room and look more cheerful.


Of course you have to do firefagging two days a term. I have one more day of it.


I shall bring my k—sh back next hols. in my brewbox.12


At the end of the term I don’t think you had better write to Mr. Guillebaud much. There are still 5 or 6 more weeks though.


I think I shall go to the reading room now and make further investigations on the ‘History of Marlborough College’.13 That is if I can get a seat, or in college language, rush a bin.


I have discovered it is raining so am not going across court.


I think the ‘Marlburian’ will be coming out again soon.


I have discovered a great advantage over Eton, which you can tell Uncle Mac.14 In winter they play some extraordinary game, which noone else can understand.15 As a result they can’t play any other school in it, and don’t even know if they’re good at [sic].


I think it is noisier than the Prep. here. Of course, the Prep. squeals were more treble. Last night we simply howled, over a hundred of us, for ‘Door’ for Hall (teatime).


There are three chairs in our landing classroom, none of which can be sat in by newbugs. We can sometimes manage to sit on boxes before the fire however but generally I sit on my k—sh or on the edge of Mr. Guillebaud’s little dais.


If you are sending any more things, could you send some tooth paste (Kolynos I usually have) too, as my toothpaste has disappeared and I don’t know where or how to get any more here.


It is fairly cold this morning, not as cold as it is sometimes though. The other day the roof of hall was white with frost. It’s a pity Carey isn’t a clergyman’s son as then he could come up for the exam. in December and I could show him about. I don’t know when the Common Entrance is. He ought to pass it. I shall be furious if he is put above me though. If I get back early next term I ought to be able to meet him. Of course, he may not come to A. House. He might go to Barton Hill or even to a superior house, both of which would be very annoying. If he went to Canning’s, for instance, he would actually be allowed to wear coloured socks and such things, before I would. You see, when you have been 5 terms in Upper School (i.e. a senior house) you can do that.


Next summer term I shall be able to set basements. I will give Carey and Fforde lots of them. It consists of going up and down the basement steps.


I shall be able to sit at ‘Third Termers’ then, if I’m still in A. House. I might even do that next term if there were few 3rd termers.


The next thing that happens is Chapel. I don’t know who is preaching. The Master, the Rev. de Candole and the Bishop of Madras have preached, among others.16 The Master hasn’t got a house, as I expect you’ve noticed by my lists.


The present bursar is supposed to be most efficient.17 They are very fond of the word ‘efficient’ here.


If it goes on raining we will probably be allowed to stay in the house this afternoon.


Is the kitten still in high spirits or is it getting lazy? I should imagine it would want to come into the house a good deal if the weather’s like it is here.


We had a most miserable sweat to First Post on Wednesday. We returned like drowned rats. It was horribly wet.


I have a most beautiful house jersey, red and blue stripes, more startling than the Prep. one. It will fade though. Canning’s colours are ‘majenta’ (is that the way you spell it? I heard Mr. Guillebaud say it) and white. They faid horrible though to a sort of ‘bad pear colour’.


We haven’t much of a view from the window of this room. On one side is the Mound rising straight up, only a few yards away. On the other is the brick wall of Hall and some trees attached to the mound[.] I shall bring my M.C. hymnbook back next hols. It has music in it.


How are the practices getting on? I suppose my ‘hole’ is filled up in the garden. If not I suppose it is full of water. I must bring a ‘bats fives ball’ back to play with in the yard. They are made like very tiny fives balls and only cost 3d.


I think it is awfully unfair. Mr. Becher’s classroom has all the lists of A. House people who have won A. House things graved on beautiful wooden tablets and we have none. Of course it is a little bigger, as we have the passage on our side: we all have prayers there. They also have a delightful picture of M.C. crests.


I am running out of things to say now. Could you tell me what my halfterm report looked like? About how big was the sheet of paper? As big as Eek’s or as small as the Prep. ones?


I think I shall stop now.


Much love from Freddie




 





P.S. The college cats are all either black or black and white.







1 – ‘Souptickets’ were presented to pupils for misconduct.


2 – George Edward Lynch Cotton (1813–66), Bishop of Calcutta. Educ. Westminster and Trinity College, Cambridge. Master of MC 1852–8.


3 – J. W. Ivimey (1868–1961), DMus., FRCO, ARCM. Herne Bay College and exhibitioner of the Guildhall School of Music. Teacher at MC 1919–33. Organist, director of music, composer and author.


4 – R. E. G. North (1904–52); MC 1918–23; prefect, 1st XV 1922; University College Oxford, and BBC.


5 – G. E. B. Abell (1904–89), OBE, CIE, KCIE. Educ. MC 1918–23; 1st XI; captain of rugby, hockey (MC and Oxford); senior prefect 1922. Scholar, Corpus Christi College, Oxford. A triple-blue at Oxford, Abell was an all-round sportsman and later an administrator in the ICS (Punjab 1928), where he became private secretary to the Viceroy (Viscount Wavell and then Lord Mountbatten).


6 – Daughter of Cyril Norwood, headmaster (‘Master’) at MC 1916–25.


7 – S.O.B.s: small out-boarders (SOB houses include Priory, Barton Hill and Upcot).


8 – ‘On days too wet for games we were sent running over these downs with a time limit out and back; if you were late either way you were caned but, once you got used to this strenuous effort, it was exhilarating’ (SAF, 86).


9 – In 1921 FLM read Kidnapped, The Merry Men, The Master of Ballantrae and Catriona. (‘Books Read’, Memoranda, April 1921, Diary, Ms Bodleian, Ms MacNeice Box 57.) He later thanks Aunt Eva for a gift of volumes by Stevenson (below, 31 Aug. 1923). Reading in 1921 also included Malory, Antony and Cleopatra and The Faerie Queene, Edgar Rice Burroughs, Storer Clouston, Wilkie Collins, S. R. Crockett, Charles Kingsley, Andrew Lang, Edgar Allan Poe, and Charles Reade (‘Books Read’).


10 – Geoffrey Brightman (b.1908), educ. MC 1921–6; St John’s College, Cambridge.


11 – A. H. Beesley (d.1909), scholar and poet. Educ. Wadham College, Oxford (MA 1864); MC 1863–5; housemaster (Summerfield) 1875–85.


12 – A tuckbox.


13 – Probably A History of Marlborough College During Fifty Years, from Its Foundation to the Present Time, by A. G. Bradley, A. Champneys and J. W. Baines (1893).


14 – FLM’s stepuncle, Thomas MacGregor Greer (1869–1941), JP, of Tullylagan, Tullahogue, Co. Tyrone, and Seapark, Carrickfergus. (Seapark was the setting for the poem, ‘Soap Suds’, BP, CP07, 577.) The Greers were a prominent (lapsed) Quaker family with long associations with the linen trade. Thomas was educ. Eton and Trinity Hall, Cambridge. M. (1892) Dorinda Florence Lowry (1869–1930) of Rochdale, Co. Tyrone; they had two daughters: Gladys Sylvia (b.1896) and Margaret (Betty) (1897–1953). Cf. Appendix 1 to this volume. During the Home Rule Crisis, TMG was actively involved in recruitment efforts in Antrim for the 36th (Ulster) Division, for which he received personal thanks from Edward Carson in a letter of 12 July 1916 (PRONI, TMG Papers, D4121/C). He was a prominent figure in the Larne gun-running incident of 24 April 1914. Cf. Appendix 1, p. 716, n. 2, re. Dorinda Greer’s Diary, April 1914.


15 – A variant of Eton Fives.


16 – ‘The Master’: Cyril Norwood (1875–1956) MA, Hon DLitt (Bristol); master and headmaster MC 1916–25. Formerly teacher at Leeds GS 1901–6 and headmaster Bristol GS 1906–16. Educ. Merchant Taylors’ and St John’s College, Oxford. Headmaster of Harrow 1926–34. Knighted 1938. Cf. ‘Auden and MacNeice: Their Last Will and Testament’: ‘And to Dr Cyril Norwood a new spitoon’ (LI, CP07, 735). Rt Rev. H. H. V de Candole (1895–1971), MA, teacher at MC 1917–23. HO 1920.


17 – John Archibald Davenport, bursar MC 1920–38.











TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


20 November [1921]


Marlborough


My dear Madre


Thanks awfully for the 2s/6d & the fountain pen. I will try to return the Stylo. I haven’t a good envelope for it though. I got some quince jam yesterday.


No, the work here is quite easy, not much harder, if at all, than the Prep.


Mr. Guillebaud has rather a bad opinion of my punctuality etc. It (his opinion) started from my not having a tiepin. I was then made to get an order for a tiepin. There followed a long series of adventures, concerning the tiepin, which rather annoyed Mr. Guillebaud. Also I missed Call once or twice. There is no call now.


Yesterday was an eventful day. In the afternoon there was a match v Clifton, which we lost 24pts–18pts. Clifton have beaten Cheltenham however, so we may beat Ch. Also. (On Wednesday Howard and Dearman went to Clifton and smashed them at rackets.1) After the match I shared a 3d loaf with Brightman. We made toast at h. classroom fire and afterwards covered it with quince and marmalade. (I must put in now, as I may forget, ‘please don’t buy or send me another rug.’) After our ‘brew’ I read ‘Nicholas Nickleby’ till Hall.2 After Hall and in Reading Prep. I read more N.N. After reading Prep. we had an ‘A’ house singsong in the Bradleian. After that we went to bed.


On Friday we had to write a fragment of a play in blank verse for Mr. Canning. The subject was any bit of History from the time of Alfred the Great to the time of Edward I. I did something about Harold Hardrada.3


On Monday we had a half in honour of Capt. James Duck, the new Mayor, who owns the famous shop.


The ‘Marlburian’ came out on Wednesday. You’ll have to endure it next hols as well as the Ealhstan Magazine. It will be 3 to 1 however as there will be 3 nos. of the ‘Marlburian’.


It is quite warm again now but it rains quite often.


Of course I take my brewbox back every hols. That is the chief point in it. I am dreading taking this home however. Just about half the size would be nice with the shorter side the longer and the new shorter side ½ the old longer. That is about the size of most boxes. I have never yet seen one as big as mine though I have seen all the A house ones and a good many others.


I think we break up about the 20th but I have lost my school calendar. We go home on a Tuesday, I think, but Irish people can go a day earlier if they like, I think. In ordinary circumstances I’d rather wait as lots of things happen on Tuesdays, but of course if Eek goes on the Monday I’d have to. Of course if I meet Eek at Waterloo on Tuesday she’d probably never catch a glimpse of me and would have to wait till everyone had gone away.


On Friday there was a Newbugs’ game as it was Corps day.


I have to write to Aunt Eva after this. She sent me a cake the other day. I must complete my letter to Adams too; and also write to Eek and after that to Fforde whose last letter I did not answer.


So I will stop now.


Freddie







1 – A. S. Howard (1903–52); educ. MC 1917–22 (racquets 1921–2); Clare College, Cambridge. E. A. Dearman (b.1904), educ. MC 1918–22 (1st XI 1921–2, racquets 1922); Caius College, Cambridge.


2 – Cf. Diary, 17 Nov.: ‘Read Nicholas Nickleby too absorbedly & as a consequence upon looking up found it was almost exactly 5-15. Seizing my ‘Kish’ I made for soup. The stairs were unusually quiet & at the top I was confronted by a closed door. Trembling I opened it. Mr Gaul would not allow my entrance. Having given up my name & that of H.L.O.F. I was turned away to continue N.N.’ (Ms Bodleian, Ms Res, Box 57).


3 – Cf. Diary, 18 Nov.: ‘In History Hour wrote fragments of plays (in decasyllabic iambic verse) concerning people in period. I wrote some “magnificent lines” (??????) upon “The Fall of Harold Hardrada”. The characters were H.H., Tostig & some Danes. The Danes were rather bloodthirsty people.’
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TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


12 March [1922]


Marlborough


My dear Madre


Thanks awfully for the parcel. One from Aunt Eva arrived the day before.


I have quite a lot of things to say:- On Friday there was a ½ ‘at the request of Mr. & Mrs. Patteson in honour of their daughter’. As a result I got off Mr. Patteson.1 I have two ‘Swords of Damocles’ – for English & Maths.


The stone underneath R. C. Corfield’s statue is arising.2 The memorial garden is being lined with slabs of white stone.


C.P. preached for the first time today.3


I have been having a good time in the Memorial Reading Room lately. I generally go there on halves after my brew. I had my first game of chess this term in there. As usual the bell went just before the end. The other day, however, I played him (Outram) again & won. There is always an ancient man in there sitting at a high desk, who looks at you suspiciously when you wander about. His work is to keep order & replace the books – You see, when you have taken out a book, you leave it on the table. The bookcases are lettered (3 letters to a block) up to about Q. There are also the Beesley & the Richardson (Old Dick?) libraries, the former being chiefly poetry & famous literary works, the latter a mixed collection of such books as ‘Foxe’s Book of Martyrs’, ‘English Caricaturists’, ‘A Comic History of Rome’, collections of pictures, ‘the Ingoldsby Legends’4 – also ‘Littlefield Annals’ (compiled by Richardson himself, who was housemaster of Littlefield). All these books have labels stuck on inside, upon which are Scallop Shells (Littlefield crest). There are some pretty interesting things in shelfs A,B,C – lives of A. C. Hilton,5 R. C. Corfield,6 memoirs of Cyril Farrar, a son of Dean Farrar, who (C.F.) was at M.C. for a year but was removed, as he could not be reconciled to the methods of teaching grammar etc.7


Yesterday our XI beat some club (Southgate) by 7 goals to 2.


I will have several things to put in the ‘Museum’, when I return – I’ve suddenly remembered what you told me about London, which idea is truly ‘efficient’. Did I tell you that we had College pancakes on Shrove Tuesday. Just before Hall some lemon-selling men came up, who were instantly overwhelmed.


I must now look up my diary – Nothing very interesting except the fact that I have been having cold baths in the morning lately.


I have a chance of going out of House at the end of next term. I will probably be thrown into whatever place H.L.G.8 thinks fit.


At house you always ask questions such as ‘Which of your masters teaches the best?’ This time I have a pretty definite answer, I think, namely ‘C.P.’ (Mr. Patteson) He is nearly always called ‘C.P.’ That reminds me that you are very ignorant concerning all our mighty men – Our senior prefect goes by the name of (Hector) Brooke.9 He is in Littlefield & has been in the 6th for years. The Games Committee (I think that is their name) consists of Abell, Ashfield, Leach, Streatfield [sic], the first three being respectively captains of Rugger, cricket & hockey.10


On Friday we beat Clifton at Rackets (here). As the match was at such an awkward time, I could not watch. Our pair – Howard & Dearman. The latter is an XI & XL (?) [sic]


Knitted O.M. ties have been produced, costing 3/6. At the end of term, I might get one as a reinforcement. I wish they’d invent an A. House tie. Even Priory have one.11


On Monday & Tuesday was C.E.E. H.L.G. corrected the History papers. Fforde got 19 out of 20. I should think Fforde will pass. Mr Guillebaud hadn’t anything to do with the Common Entrance before. He says the papers were very boring except one or two. He thinks one boy must have had an interview with his Prep. school master recently. He (the boy) said that ‘when Henry VIII wanted to marry 5 (?) wives at once, the Pope said ‘he’d had enough of this.’


That reminds me of English – ‘Lamb’. His letters are rather interesting. They are to people such as Wordsworth, Coleridge, a man called Manning, Southey. We are just getting on to his writings as ‘Elia’.12


The pages in my pad have come loose; the result is that, as I write, the page shifts about.


It will be great fun in London. Will we be near the a [sic] museum or the Zoo or something?


How is the kitten. When I was roaming Court in the dark tonight I found something which I thought was a kish but was really a cat.


I wish this wouldn’t move; I’m getting annoyed. As it [is] 8.15 (& near Prep. end) I will stop.


Much love Freddie







1 – Canon Charles Patteson (1891–1958), assistant master, MC 1915–23 (captain of OTC 1914–18; assistant chaplain 1921–3); Hockey international 1920. Educ. MC 1906–11, Pembroke College, Cambridge, HO 1921. Subsequently vicar of South Lambeth, West Dulwich, and then Scarborough; canon of York; chaplain of St Peter’s School, York, 1947–56.


2 – Richard Conyngham Corfield (1882–1913); educ. MC 1896–9; police officer in South Africa, Somaliland and Nigeria; killed in action in Somaliland.


3 – Patteson.


4 – English Caricaturists and Graphic Humorists of the Nineteenth Century, by Graham Everitt (1886); The Comic History of Rome, by Gilbert Abbott à Beckett (1852); The Ingoldsby Legends, or, Mirth and Marvels, by Rev. Richard Harris Barham (pseud. Thomas Ingoldsby) (1864).


5 – Arthur Clement Hilton (1851–77), clergyman and poet; educ. MC 1864–9; St John’s College, Cambridge. Later curate of Sandwich. Author of a book of parodies, The Light Green (1872), his collected poems were published posthumously.


6 – Probably H. R. Prevost Battersby, Richard Corfield of Somaliland (1914).


7 – Cyril Lytton Farrar (1869–91), at MC Jan.–July 1884. Later employed by Chinese Maritime Customs. Son of F. W. Farrar (1831–1903), dean of Canterbury and master of MC.


8 – H. L. Guillebaud.


9 – Henry Brooke (1903–84), educ. MC 1916–22 (senior prefect); Balliol College, Oxford. Conservative MP for Lewisham (1938–45) and Hampstead (1950–1).


10 – C. R. W. Ashfield (1903–64), educ. MC 1917–22, hockey and cricket XI 1920–2; Robert Leach (b.1903), educ. MC 1916–22; Lincoln College, Oxford; N. R. Streatfeild M.C. (1904–40), educ. MC 1917–21; major in BEF 1939; killed in action at Dunkirk.


11 – A junior house at MC.


12 – Cf. ‘And logarithms and Greek and the Essays of Elia’ (AJ, X, CP07, 124).








TO Georgina Beatrice MacNeice



MS Dan MacNeice


[Easter 1922]


Marlborough


My dear Madre


Thanks awfully for your letter, which I got today (Saturday) I have got several surprises for you, most of which are nice but one rather Tragic – they are:-
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