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RARE BOOK DEPARTMENT
Zona Gale Letters
Ms., 226

1922, Unless otherwise noted, all letters are from Zona Gale to Henry
Chester Tracy. The letters a,b,c,etc. note the number of pages
or "pleces."

1/9/22¢ 1 Tla.
1/28/22, -1 Tis.

2 1 3/6/22. 1 Als.

b, 3/14/22. 1 Als.

5 3/23/22. 1 Als.

6 3/27/22. 1 ALs.

7 4/17/22. Notice of registered article from Gale, Zona to Tracy,

Henry Chester.

8a,b. 4/18/22. 1 ALs.

9. 5/8/22. 1 ALs.

10a;b,c. -6/172/22. ) AL8.

1la.b.  7/10/22. 1 Als.

12a,b. 7/20/22. 1 ALg.

13a,b. 7/25/22. 1 AL%. plus copy of Zona Gale letter to publisher, Knopf
dated ?/23 22. Zona Gale often tried to promote
H.C. Tracy with publishers.

4a,b 8/7/22. 1 TLs. Frank, Glenn to Gale, Zona. GClenn Frank was editor
of CENTURY MAGAZINE. The letter had to do with publica-
tion of her novel and was sent to H.C. Tracy. The
envelope accompanies the letter because there is a
notation on it.

15. 8/26/22. 1 Als.

16aybic.  9/1/22, ‘1 Als:

17 9/u/22. 1 ALs.

18. This accompanied the letter of 9/4/22 and was a statement by Zona Gale
entitled, "Why I shall Vote for Senator Robert M. La
Follette."

19. 9/15/22. 1 ALs.

20. 9/2

Zlasbe e

222 |

512 1 ALs,
4/22. 1 TLs.
2/7/22. 1 TLs. Van Doren, Carl to Gale, Zona. Carl Van Doren of
Century Co. rejected SOUVENIR OF OCTOBER by H.C. Tracy.
He wrote of his appreciation of her FAINT PERFUME.
23. 12/10 /20, <1 Als.
24a,b. 12/14/22, 1 Tis.
25. no envelope or date. 1 TL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester,
26. L i Sy 1 AL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester.

1923.

1 =NO dat76;; envelope. 1 TL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester.

2a.b. o 2/6003 HTL, : Ay b

3. 2/6/23. 1 AL. AMERICAN REVIEW to Gale, Zona.~=Pagc (5 177 -enly parl : d”‘;/f:f:({

L, 1 TL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester enclosing the above
letter from the AMERICAN REVIEW.by M7 Th«yer

5. 2/38723. - 1AL,

6. - 5/19/23. 70 ALe,

7. 6/31/23. 1 AlLs. Rogers, Viola to Tracy, Henry Chester relating ——
the death of Zona Gale's father. -

8a,b. 6/?/23. 1 ALs. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester.
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1923 (continued)

9a,b,c.
10.
L1
12.
13.

1924

la,b.
2

1925

la,b.
23.b,c,d%

3a,b.
La,b.
5a,b.
b5
7a-|b-
1926
l.

2a,b.
3a,b,c,de

L4a,b.

5.

6a,b.
7.
8a,b.

7/2/23 1 Als. Gale Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester.
8/8/23 1 ALs.

8/11/23 1 TL.

8/21/23 1 ALs.

11/19/23 1 TL.

7/3/24, 1 ALs.
10/20/2%. 1 AL written on political campaign stationary
(La Follette) from Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry C.

2/13/25, -1 Tls.

5/2/25. 1 TL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester with enclosure
e 3 ~ from Dr. Thomas Dickinson.

8/3/25;. Tiia,
10 27/25. Uy 9
12/5/25. 1 printed/l written. ALs.

12/27/25. 1 TL.
12/31/25 1 TLs. plus note.

1/18/26. 1 ALs.
2/6/26. 1 ALs.
3/11/26. 1 Als., 1TLs. Re: Ms. of Tracy "A Preface to Scientific
Humanism" to be sent to Dutton Publishers.
1 copy TLs. to Dutton Publishers from Zona Gale
1 ALs. to G. F. (Frank) on University of Wisconsin Dept.
of Philosophy and Psychology letterhead paper glving
opinion of Dr. Meikle john.
no date. 1 TLs. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester re Dr. Frank
and Dr. Meiklejohn.
3/23/26. 1 TLs. Gale, Zona to Los Angeles Postmaster trying to
find a letter written to H.C. Tracy which encloses
a valuable letter written on Letterhead of President
of University of Wisconsin.
6/1/26 1 ALs., 1 TLs.
6/2/26. 1 TLs.
10/2/26. 1 ALs. (copy) Gale, Zona to Pres dent Morgan. This letter
sent to H.C. Tracy. 7#¢ /[« ler To Taesicent e

bfeaffs ;77 fTﬂfﬂc &?- quay;
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fnless otherwise noted all letters are from Zona Gale to Henry Chester Tracy.

192?o

1 2/?7/27. 1 TL. She calls it a"No-letter."
2a,b,C. 2/27/27. 1 AL. Written on the stationery of the Mission Inn in
Riverside, California where she had gone for her
health.
3. 3/21/27. copy of TL sent by Zona Gale to Mr. McCrae re Tracy's
book, TOWARDS THE OPEN, This copy sent to Tracy.
5/5/27. 1 Tls.
212407 1T
2130/27 . <L kL.
9/6/27. 1 TL. "Did you know August 26 was your birthday and mine?"”
9/14/27. 1 AL. sending book, BEYOND BEHAVIORISM,
10/26/27. 1 TL. She is sending JADE MOUNTAIN to Van Doren of the
Literary Guild,
12/13/2%2: 1AL,
Mystery letter. This letter came in an envelope dated April 21,
1923, but the letter from the J. Simon Guggenheim
Foundation is dated October 24, 1927. Where does
it belong ? Was "(c(ﬂ,,’r a ',".'“m?i errore

1. ; 2/10/28. 1 TLs. White, William Allen to Gale, Zona. Re:
Reading TOWARD THE OPEN,
o 3/1/28. 1 TL. Gale, Zona to Tracy, Henry Chester.

1929.

1a,b. 1/8/29. 1 ALs.
2a,b. 1/25/29 1 TLs. plus 1 ALs. which Zona Gale found buried on her
S desk.
28,50y C a 2/24/29. typed note plus 1 AL including two written sketches.
- 4a,b,c. 2/14/29. 1 ALs. Johnson, Ann Radford to gale, Zona.
5a,b,c. 5/25/29 1 AL. 3% pages in pencil in which she laments not hear-
ing from him. She speaks of "the baby." What baby?
Whose?
6a,b. 9/10/29 1 ALs.—imlialed

1930

1. 1/11/30. 1 AL. Belated Christmas note.

2= 6/18/30 1 AL.written on stationery of the Mission Inn in
Riverside, California, In 1927 she was there for
health reasons.

4/11/31 1l ALs. written on stationery of the Mission Inn in
Riverside, California.
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1932,

la,b. 2/9/32. ALs. From Gale, Zona and addressed to "Dear Friends."
Apparently H.C. Tracy is now married and facing
financial difficulties due to the great difference
between the realestate values of where he is living
and those of the region to which he is moving.
Zona Gale is writing from Florida.

February;, 1932. A note written from Florida. It appears that
Tracy is now in Hollywood, California.

3/16/32. 1 TL. A letter about his PATHS OF PERCEPTION.

3/26/32. 1 TLs. ATLANTIC MONTHLY to Gale, Zona saying they
liked the essays by Tracy even though they can't
use them,

3/31/32. AL. The above letter from ATLANTIC MONTHLY is en-
closed in letter from Gale to H.C. Tracy.

4/11/32. TLs. YALE REVIEW to Gale, Zona rejecting PATHS OF
PERCEPTION. Letter sent to H.C. Tracy.

4/23/32. TLs. This letter was dictated and signed with
initials, the letter "B" appearing to indicate that
she 1s now married.

7a ,b,c,d,e,

6/2/32 ALs. plus an added note. This letter encloses letters
from the University of Chicago Press, SCHOLASTIC,
and a copy of the program of the Iowa Creative Writ-
ing Conference at which Zona Gale lectured.

UNDATED LETTERS FROM Zona Gale to Henry Chester Tracy.

1 ALs.

1TL

1 TL telling Tracy to send in an application to Guggenheim.

1 ALs. written on stationery of Riverside Mission Inn, Calif.

1 ALs. Zona Gale sends a payment she recelved from Dutton Pub-
lishers writing, "I cannot make money out of you."

LETTERS FROM ZONA GALE TO MRB., JOSEPH (FANNY) ROSENTHAL. Cover letter

1. 3/29/73 1 ALs. Mrs. Frank (Helen) Stout to Griffin, Lloyd
of the University of Wisconsin Memorial Library saying
"herewlth are the letters Zona Gale wrote to my invali-
ded mother."
12/22/13 Zona Gale sent booklet "SANTY" written by John T.
McCutcheon.
12/31/14. 1 card with poem, "Remembrance" from Gale, Zona to
Rosenthal, Fanny.
12/22/19. 1 card which apparently accompanied a photograph of
Zona Gale.
12/22/25. Gales Zona to "Dear Friend"




5.
LETTERS FROM ZONA GALE TO MRS. ROSENTHAL (continued)

éa,b,c. 12/22/26 1 ALs. Two paged letter with envelope to Mrs.
Rosenthal on the occasion of the death of her son.

7a,b. 6/30/28. 1 ALs. Zona Gale writes as if she 1s now married.

8. Christmas note to Fanny Rosenthal.

Sa,b. 1/3/29. 1 ALs. plus a note.

10, 1 ALs. no envelope or date. Gale, Zona to Fanny
Rosenthal.

ZONA GALE MISCELLANY

Article printed by E. P. Dutton & Co., publishers of New York. Its
heading: "Henry Tracy is new W. H. Hudson says Zona Gale."

Two Xerox copies of the above article.

1l Postcard picture of The Gale Home.

1 condolence thank-you on the death of Eliza Beers Gale signed by
C.F. Gale and Zona Gale. August, 1923.

1 copy of the newspaper obituary of Zona Gale plus a Xerox of it.

1 photo Arthur Park Tracy presenting Mr. Henry Luce with a copy of
"Unitive Spirituality” at a lecture at the University of Calif. at
Santa Barbara. The only clue we have that this might pertain to
Zona Gale is the surname "Tracy."

a separate folder are photocopies of letters from Zona Gale to Ruth Fitch
Mason, Thomas Boyd and Miss Fanny Borden,
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Mx., @Henry . Chester Tracy
Hollywood
California

Moy w7 @
TECNY § ==

It i8, as you would know, very important to me to
have such a sane and definite response to my storv, if
the story reached even one that would he enough,but especially
one to whom it replies rather than reveals, I rather think
that nothing can raveal this, "We who know that which we
cannot tell", Will Levington Comfort puts it,

Do you know Mr. Comfort? He is,or was recantly,

speaking every week --sometimes at the Hollywood Library, 1If

you do know,vou will know that it is this heightened levsl of
perception of which he is treating in his Letters, sent out once
or twice a month to those who tell those who t21l those... and
now published in two volunmes. You ought to know each other,

In case you do not, he is at 4993 Pasadena avanue ,Los Angeles
--where I hunted him out when 1 was out there two vears ago.,

I wonder how far you are familiar with the literature of
. "Not that the literature is the thing, or necessary,
t gives companionship. I think that the fundamental book

it all
but 1
about the modern growth is in Dr,., Bucke's C mnic Consciousness,
now unhappily out of print,though most libraries have it; andyou
might be able to get it in that fascinating library in the Rlack

Block; or in the Tast and West bookshop, in the basement of +the
Arlington at Santa Barbara. Particularly if the bookman there
takes you to the inner room where are the booke which ge will
not sell, but will lend if he sees that you know and care,
. .And the two Evelyn Tnderhill books--"The Hystic Way" and
"Mystlcism", which she treats intellectually only, but with a
mass of wonderful material, None of these, or Mr. Confort,
is associated with any group or "cultn . eeesThe most
wonderful book of all, next to the nuckes which it quotes from
largely, is Tertium Organum ,DY the Ruseian Quspensky , and
translated by another Russian sBessaraboff, a mechanician in
Rochester N ' I have talked, and he read us

New YTork With him
& letter from puspensk sing the possibilitv of in SOMe-
way asscclating Jlcosely tl > WaAG undsrstand thls, But

3
-
&
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after all, since the 1 or an inatihun.cna;iaauic#so often kills, the
most potent, and certainl moet fascinating, is thie present modet of
recognition. w.’:lj it is & lonely business until this comes. And

+

there is both profit and preparaticn in that aloofness.

The truth is briefly, 1s 1t nét, that the race is about to break
turruu-:h to a new level of perception, some extansion of faculty, some
JJt 2ned plane of ecvinu, of helng. Tven 3inces Bucke wrcte,thu propor-
tlun of these cosmically conscious has enormously increasad. And mostg
wonderful of all are the children. As a Pasadena friend savs: ''he New pace
us here. ]

rhe great qr'r‘*iwn 1s precisely the questicn which vou
do abou : I fe2l with you that %o those who have
of suprer 8% lmportance And it certainly is exoterica
war with social consciousness, But I think the time
blinding possession of one, one's social, c¢iviec, direct-action service
~--0nce sQ mpelld ---becomes %o one &a dafinite tempt u*ﬂvn. One nmust
go 1;‘['_1‘-‘,'.]'&1’1 s 1e last impulse, but presently te fall intc +the temptation
of derfinite fetching-and-carrying 1is to act almost with a cunv*c*tnn of 8in,

of d;s.Loy\uty to this mﬂ;‘rlﬂr nood, For that mood and its exXprassion ars
not alone servi racial nnmcv' but they are creative, they 1‘ in motion
currants whic bear ships which one never dreamed. A better sa.n.r\ric:':

cleaning the deck of some social ship providing one has done & deal of
cleaning first, when that time comes one recognizes 1%, knows that he
at .a.;mt free to mBerve on this inner plane, and finds at last the highest
soclal service of hls utmost dream. «.+1f you fsel this--and Py ev
sign that I know you do a.“t.r,ntic;xlly know it, the a,ct' 1 will come tc you
with such urgency that your doubt will anawsr 1ltaa] and you will know .
«.The great task of the novel, of all art Lng sight theee

, : o 2 14 - ™ r oo 2
UV‘:;_;iai‘,u‘Il;_“’ levels of life. 'u K22} [3JYING

b s 5 4 4 W ST " <P C 2 ia
] 3 S ) 1 i X )L L 3 LAC1lBNl,
thav A re gtre=sts 4 ¥

+ 1
R & B @l BLVE LIrue

B5*

R et yeyag ricl ¥ { Y andma i 2 S
ana nouses na peol aIlll Animale 1X @3PS CT .

The word myvasticism 1¢ oy *‘velyn Underhill and the others much as -the
cccultlsm was use when all the 1.»"'.‘_~f‘7'u&1:!_ sciences which we kxte,.r now
called occult and doubted. The great business for every one who

stands and who has any artisetic expression 1s j 5 to find out that

technique which is be his own peculiar method of it across.t

£ is creative,

+
L
The difficuktlies are esimmply tremendous. But--the 1tsel
If one makes oneself & channel ,T. believe that the g will be there

lastant %0 b4 interpreted and will bring i1ts own inter; ation Always
providing one works neauwhiie at one's art,honestly; it ie literally Vork

F

J—'.

and pray.

Thus in practice I belisve that 1t is compatible with any clrcumstances,
providing those clrcunstanc=s arse consciously filled ,floocded with this
other power in the handling of them, T Balieve that Simon would never lose
it,for long, in his solution; never,at least,permanently. 1t ia fine +to
know that you mean to put this infto literary work. 1 believe that you will
do so and that you will work ocut a technique for ite interpretation. Your
letter and your spirit seem to promise that.

Faithfully yours,

I L4l
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Dear Mr. Knopfi--

By chance I have been shown some sketches, fragments of
impression and mood, which their author has been writing and laying
away--his recreation from days of teaching biology in & Los Angeles
high school., These sketches seem to be a lovely catching and

erystallizing of high moments, moments so delicate that one such can
make a day worth while to some of us.

But I thought: These are not for American readers. I am going
to agk him to let me send them to some English reviews, or to an English
publisher. And then a second thought made this seem rather absurd and
last cernturyl

So will you look at them? In fact they go to you with this.
Will you remember as you read them ghat these are only a few of many which
I have selected--there are some Asiatic sketches which are not included.
The anthor was born in Asia Minor but he is American. I feel as if some
care sMd a better selection might make & little volume which would have ho
wide audience--but would be a thing which an American hasn't written--or
published-~bhefore now.

And then I have great faith ip the sketch form, especially in this
coming day of lovely little impalpable things, too frail for fiction or for
the essay either.

If these--and the idea of the sketch-in-America---appeal to you at
a3l, and if you wanted me to do so, I should like mightily to write to these
or to whatever should be selected, a preface which should try to say that

fthe sketch in smerica is as vital for netting the evanescent as it has long
‘been in France.

Much pressed this author--whose name is Henry Chester Tracy--admits
that "Morning Roads" might make a title. I thought of "The Elusive Gatewayn
--the title of one of the loveliest of the sketches , which I have not
included but have sulmitted to a magazine. I shall be, in any case, deeply
interested to know what you think.

Faithfully yours,
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THE C JRY CO.
353 FOURTH AVENUE
NEW YORK

THE CENTURY MAGAZINE
August 7,

GLENN FRANK, Editor

My dear Zonsa Gale:

I am criminally late in answering your letter of
July twenty-first; my only plea for leniency is that I
have been trying to do three johs at once this summer,

The thing that interests me most just now is a book
on "The Approaching Renaissance" which I am trying to write.
Everytime I undertake to work out a chapter I find myself
wishing you were here to criticize it. I do hope you will

get to New York before long.

I am looking forward with great eagerness to seeing
your novel, I am starting Johan Bojer's "The Last of the
Vikings" in my November issue, It will run six months at
least, This will give you some idea of the time I could
publish your novel if we can agree about it.

The paper by the biologisgzx%he Elusive Gateway"
is one of those things that make decision very diffieult,
I have read it several times, and each time put it aside
because I did not quite see its place in The Century Magazine,
and yet & certein attractiveness and vitality have each time
led me to defer its return. I am going to reacd it again, and
then either print it or send it back to you.

If you get to New York before September fifteenth, I
hope you will spend & week-end with us at a very beautiful
country place we have taken for the summer near Stamford.

With all good wishes, I am

Very sincerely yours

Miss Zons Gale,
Portage, Wisconsin
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Why I Shall Vote for

Senator

Robert M. La Follette

By ZONA GALE

Photo Copyright by E. O. Hoppe, New York, N, Y.

—a HOPE for Senator La Follette's return to

P& | the United States Senate because I be-
€ | lieve that he is one of the few great

figures in the nation’s politics today.

That he has the highest social and prophetic vision
and voice which have ever served Wisconsin.

That he is a man dedicated to human welfare.

That he has the insight and experience to meet
the issues of human welfare in politics and that his
years at Washington are priceless to us in this
hour of the nation’s history.

“E5e-30




‘I want Senator La Follette to be returned to
the Senate because he stands for the common wel-
fare and can neither be bought nor hypnotized.’’

It was a Portage man who said that, and to one
who has watehed the Senator’s progress in Congress
the words repeatedly return. ‘‘Neither bought nor
hypnotized.”” It is a brilliant record for any
statesman in these days.

Consider that record:

I. His record against militarism, his tremen-
dous convietion against the militarism of the United
States.

The Senator sets at the head of his published
speech the following table, with which every woman
should be familiar before she goes to the primaries:

Distribution of Government Appropriations
for 1920.

Research, publie health,
recreation $ 57,093,661 1.01¢;
Public works 168,203,557 2979,
Legislative, executive,
judicial 181,087,225 3.199,
War—Past 3,855,482,686
1,424,139,677 92.839,

$5,680,005,706 100 ¢

The figures speak for themselves. If a man is
against a program like that he is neither bought nor

hypnotized. He is a sane man, a voice in a wilder-
ness. And if we can believe in the sanity of the
American people, then we believe the Senator when
he said, in a speech against a naval appropriation
of $500,000,000 for 1922:

‘I say that when you get the truth of all this
before the American people, when the enlightened
womanhood of Ameriea understands the barbarous,
appalling character of any future war, they will
sweep from power and from place representatives
who dare to oppose prompt and effective disarma-
ment.,”?

It is significant of a life-long attitude of Senator
La TFollette’s, of his respeet for the influence of
women in polities, that he asked to have printed in
the Congressional Record with his address, extracts
from appeals of Carrie Chapman Catt and M. Carey
Thomas, begging women to consecrate themselves
to drive war out of the world.

Wiseonsin women have one of the greatest oppor-
tunities of any women in the nation to share in this
consecration by sending back to Washington a man
not only passionately opposed to war, but one long
practiced in meeting the determined supporters of
the military program.

II. On the Soldiers’ Bonus Bill.

Is there a soldier’s wife or mother who does not

know how Senator La Follette stands on the Sol-
diers’ Bonus bill}

‘I say that our first obligation is to pay just
compensation to the soldiers. I say that it should
be paid out of the war profits and not out of the
general taxes. This is where our first obligation
rests,??

On every question of public policy he stands
where he has always stood: Uncompromisingly for
the eommon people whom Lincoln said God must
have loved because he made so many of them.

I believe in his power to serve the people:

Because the battles which he fought almost alone
in the nineties, with the Wisconsin press, political
machinery and money opposing him, have now been
fought in state after state, and the results written
into their laws as. they are written into our laws.
The story can never be told often enough—how the
abolishing of a corrupt convention system, and of a
system whereby farmers and manufacturers paid
double the taxes paid by the railroads; and of the
secret rebate system were driven out of Wiseonsin
by Senator La Follette’s initiative and courage—
and this legislation has since then spread over the
country.

Because of the thirteen planks—Ilargely on social
measures—proposed by him at the republican na-
tional convention of 1912, eleven of which, in spite
of the spectacular opposition which he then en-
countered, have now become the law of the land.

Those who oppose the La Follette program are
fond of dismissing the great issues by the use of
one single adjective: Wet.

I, for one, have stood for prohibition always. I
stand for it now and rejoice that it is a law. But
it is a law. And the faet that Senator La Follette
voted ‘‘no’’ on the Volstead aet eannot be used to
blind me to the tremendous issues which greed
would like to cover. For the greatest menace to the
people today is not that a constitutional amendment
shall, without precedent, be repealed. The greatest
menace is one which Senator La Follette has always
opposed with all his forece and that is special priv-
ilege.

his is the first time that the women of Wiscon-
sin have had opportunity to vote for the man who
for twenty years has advocated suffrage*for women.
Twenty years ago Governor and Mrs. La TFollette
opened the Executive Residence to a suffrage con-
vention in session in Madison and this gave equal
suffrage the countenance it then so sadly lacked.
Today I believe that the majority of the women of
the state are with the Benator, not because he was
with them then, but because he and they alike are
dedicated and consecrated to the common welfare.




Photo Copyright by J, A. Glander, Manitowoe, Wis,

Progressive Republican Candidates

Primary Election, Tuesday, September 5, 1922

Vote for These Men

For Governor:
JOHN J. BLAINE, Boscobel
For Lieutenant Glovernor:
GEORGE F. COMINGS, Eau Claire. ..
For Secretary of State:
FRED R. ZIMMERMAN, Milwaukee. .
For State Treasurer:
SOLOMON LEVITAN, Madison
For Attorney General:
HERMAN L. EKERN, Madison
For United States Senator:
ROBERT M. LA FOLLETTE, Madison

Authorized, issued and circulated on behalf of
Robert M. La Follette, Madison, Wisconsin, re-
publican candidate for U. S. Senator, by his per-
sonal campaign committee, Robert M. La Fol-
lette, Jr., Secretary, 17 West Main Street,
Madison, Wis,
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I wish so mch that you would take this in to Mr. Sedgwick, while you
The length of time between now and time for publication might or

might not bother him, but this would serve as another angle of introduction. Take
it in, I would say, on your own hook with no word of my suggestion. You know it
is undoubtedly true that editors love to make discoveries better than to acceds in
a'"recommendation". It is Chicago's attitude to a play which is préduced there
first--open arms and pleased understanding. But let it come there with the ring of
the applause of New York all over it, and the critics are suspicious, on the
defensive, at best grudgingly admitting the truth. ( "So this,then, is Lightinin'#®,
said they after the three-year New York run, when it opened at the Blackstone in
Chicago. Yet it ran there three years and three months--was not to have closed until
December 9, had not Frank Bacon died. Well: This is borne in upon me as a
great psychological truth which I think Mr. Sedgwick might illustrate. Anyway, will

you do this,. + s FOr gouvenir of October is unbearably lovely--
I have just read it through again this morning and felt the air in the room melt to

its implications and its cadences. It belongs to the Great Family as surely as
Hudson or Fabre. You have no right not to seek its place for it, and for all the

rest, and to seek it to the end.

When I opened Mrs. de gelincourt's envelope containing this Mss, and her
letter, and your letter jo Mr. Frank, I did not recognize its source and chanced to
begin first on "My dear/Frank"--which meant nothing to me, and connotated some wrank
somebody,whose letter for some reason was being enclosed to me. As I went on, it
got to me what 1t was, and when I had read her note, and perceived that you had
thought of the Mss. and Mr. Frark's note, perhaps, as going straight to him; or, &
to him through me--I did what I had to do, with assurance purlcined that letter to
Mr. Frank and kept it here. You may sue me. But that was no letter to send to
an editor--forgite me. To make light of your accomplishment and his public and
say 1t was no use, in one and the same breath, carrying an undertone--oh, mt
forgive me again~-of superiority,as unconscious as the song of a thrush, as true as
the blue, but no way to greet an editor. Did you say that you forgive me? The
letter is still here--you shall have it back, Long experience convinces meathat no
letter at all is better with a Mss. if one sends it oneself--merely name and address,
an implied Take-it-or-leave-it whose impersonality is a good background. How do you
like me when I lecture? DNot at all? You must forgive me really because the

and being of the manuscript ame so tender and tremendous both that I would
ore, to give it its best chance. And you see that Mr. Van Doren sees hhese.
ourse you were also, in that letter, acknowledging Mr, Franks steamer letter to
That meant nothing to me beside my anxiety to have the October sailfas
free on its own wings. As it will---you'll asse.







I am eager to know how you and Mr. Follett got on-- he would so

sntirely SEE your work and you. And I really think would be of enormous service.
Did I tell you that I asked him to read Faint Pevfumexnrofesﬂl mally, and that he
gave me the most valuable suggestions as to a dozen detatls which had quite escaped
me, which I didn8%, in fact, know. He is a great critice. Of fietion, of
course, primarily. DBut you cannot be & critif of that without universal feelipp.,

Don't you want to go to see my dear Josephine Preston Peabody ,while you
are in Canbridge? Mrs. Solon Marks? I am enclosing a letter to her-- you know
The Piper? And her poems? But she is better than all. And her children, when
I saw them some years ago, were exquisite.

No-~I had no news other than I gave you. The Small one did go ©

to the Atlantic first--I couldn't resist that-- which wasn't quite right for it, as
I ought to have known,though Mr. Sedgwick's letter, which I cannot find, was very
charming. He now has The Elusive Gateway. And the Small One is at the Ladies
Home Journal, where you first destined it. These are mere matters of routhne. I
an no more conceive your feeling "down" about them than ahout the fruit or bread
which you send away on your plate. It all takes infinite patience, but it is so
well worth it. And you haven't to work up through callowness and iJLn turity- -you
_have the finished prodidct to offer, your only task now being somehow to adjust the
mechanism,so that it will be a receiving station,which it already completely is, bhut
& delivering station along a channel which we can all enter,(or enough of all)to
ensure the exquisite wares you have,within,their delivery. And this course has
for you ,hasn't it, an ethical import? You have no choice!

There are other things to say but it is cold here this morning. I
hope that you will find your Cambridge corner to your liking. You know, do you

not, that there some unbelievably lovely postcards of Boston, in case you are looking
for Christmas greeting cards. I don't Enow where you get them--like the enclosed.
But Mr. E. A, Filene's secretary could tell you.













THE CENTURY CO.
353 FOURTH AVENUE
NEW YORK

December 7, 1922.

Dear liiss Gale:-

Although we have liked lir. Tracy's
'Souvenir of October™ we have not felt quite so
mch impressed with it as to make us feel disposed
to accept it for publication so far in advance
as next October. Nor, in the circumstances, should
we feel disposed to publish it at any other time
of the year. Possibly Mr. Tracy would prefer to
look elsewhere for an editor who will agree now to
accept it; and possibly, if he does not find such
a person, he will let us sese it again early next
summer.

I have not had a chance to tell you
how much pleased I am with "Faint Perfume."  The
ofther night I read the first installment aloud to
fhree or four exceedingly intelligent friends and
rather to my surprise we found ourselves not only
delighted but all bursting out into laughter again
and again. The Century was very lucky to get it.

Very sincerely yours,
A

4 | T)

lliss Zona Gale,
Portage, Wis.
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I am writing to you on a typewriter because I have hurt my hand a little

and the machine is more legible. I am of course following you on

that interminable journey to which your heavy heart must be adding so many miles.

I cannot tell you how sorry I am . The suddeness hardly makes the event any
other--its weight lies beyond the manner of its occurrence. And yet it must be
a pathless way to go . "Early or late, it always comes too scon." How does one
meet it &t all who has not your resources and your inner calm and essential poise?
To meet 1t as you do with values placed ,however, camot heal the sormness of the
heart . I wish that your friends could help to do that. It is a regret
to me that I might not have seen you,and I should so have loved to hear all the news
with which you must be filled. Now I shall not hear it until it has been in a
measure forgotten by you,dimmed away by other things. ves, it is difficult to write
of such things as your visit to Far End--how can that be written,or she be written?
But they can be told--perhaps because their very area comes, a little, with the one
telling. That is an instance of your memorable comment on not telling about a
thing, but lifting one to its very plane. Probably that is why the o0ld ballad
makers and singers, the Homers of the world, are nearer the hearts of the people than
anybody who must be strained through print. And yet print is not to be despised.
«.Well, tell me what you can, when you can. I was not of course in
Washington, or east at all, or I should have tried to catch you up there somewhere.
I have been completely here, and here I espect to remain for some time. About
California this Winter I do not know--but then we have not known so many winters,
and have gone. Ten times in all,in a few more years than ten, leavef§ a most
expectable chance for any year at all. I haven't much me +*amht1cq but this seems
to me to hold water and even reason. Mr. Miller wrifes to us to come soom--" so
arrive on the scene early", quoth he. I don't know at all. 1t would be
very nice to have you come over by interurban, and you and Miriam come by the
interurban to meet the organ and me. "I hope so", T wonder if it
isn't true that any word whatever of disapprobation would better not be spoken. Of
course I wish, just now, that my laughing comment on your letter to Mr. Frank, which
is at this moment on its way to you from Fresh pond Parkway,to which it was addressed
I think last Monday--had not been written. I thought as I mailed it," Surely he
will SEE me laughing." But you couldn't do that, after all--another case of the
gsuperiority of the ballad method. However, you would not,that is certain, give it
undue weight. I am always tii“kin; that I will never express a breath of dls—
approval of anything again,a hen I go and do. But there is in it for some, I am
sure of it, the connotatlon a poison. ..The telegram from Mr , canby-~ Dr.
Canby I believe he is, and he not object to it as you do--was splendid. Vhen
you are ready to send the Ms ey should know that Mr. Marsh had read and liked

it. But he, too, warted th .reuﬁ,tne something. "It ought to be a spiritual
autobiography”, he said," but it must then have more contimity..."or did he say more







0. (et

event? It must have been, you know, one of the last panuscripts which he ever read,
here on the lower porch that day. It was a month from that same afternoon that he
was killed. But it augurs well to have hilm take the trouble to telegraph.
I hope that you saw him; and Mr/ Frahk t00. You will have some free time now,
will you not, before you need go back to the school; in a place where you will be
‘arm and cared for. How glorious must that California sun seem to you, BE to you,
after English yovember and Boston December. That is a bit of what we flee t o
every winter that we flee--and is one of the delights of the going. 1n fact, one of
the reasons for going to California is to get off the ai The mss.
of The Lifted Land and Sifdid too are with Mr. yollett, wh ied to get you, I
gather, on the very day that you we hrough New Haven. Sha it be sent to you
now? I will leave it where it is
This must go if it is to catch t} poste

s

you know, everything of sympathy.

card ame on in a drug ste k the other day--I had never
e

seen them before. ' 3 liriam tha ] s the way that we look in summers?
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What a lovely new veln to have struck--for it is new, with all the gniet and
charm of the old. Events uncelebrated! "hat a perfect mood. There is something
overwhelining in the fashion in which you have been able to impart the mood and the holy
atillness about the man, to picture him even. But not less notable is his audiences
#"If I forget, I forget." How he must ,wherever he is, love an audience like that.
...There is to'me in these a flavor of Gissing--do you know him? Taking the time to
celebrate the uncelebrated. Oh, Ahrarat. Do you think that it 1s possible that
¥

shall never see it? 7 SR geri‘ﬁ' &227* AA’

-

I am enclosing the Century letter. It voices the thing I krnow-- that deep
within the undoudtgd power tc make decisions difficult, The Elusive Gateway has
another power and a vital which cling like a vins. And I think that these new
things have something s me gquality, expressed in another way. The title is
The ideax first Evening, Second evening 1is ,to me, Just right. There is
1ing of Hearn in uhum, bht far more delicate. ;Aotibs and Retrospectiges" you
was one of his titles.
two young girls and I tocok a basket to a point I love a
here, where we meet the river face to face At this time the sun is
gsetting just atove tLe water from that point. The sunset was overwhelming. Ve
watched it in silence, saw it melt and arrive in form after form, for a half hour,
And when at last we were opening the basket, one of the girls-~-the one of whom I hawe
sometimes told you, said: " perhaps we Y&ve watched -~is there such a word as eral--
rov%apn we have watched a whole era, or eras, (aeons, cycles,I said) to some vast
mltitude of beings living in that place. They have been born, lived, died for
5erb;u-1urs -~while we have watched."

Thés must be closed if it is to go to-day.
radiance between is there, quite clear and bright. Palpa npalpa Glad of
the knowledge ?\it% ways and yourse

{\45?% ) A
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How amazing that all this time has gone and I have not yet told you my thanks for
the lovely fragment of life which you sent. It is so lovely, so compact of loveliness
and truth. All that you say of it and of that which it may grow into give onZto know
its inevitability. I am mindful of your request for its return and shall obey it. ..I
am drawn to Hill of Dreams, and was anyway; had had it in my mind, where it had been tugging'
from time to time for some days. It is interXesting, how one's food finds one--sometimes
making its approach from various directions,as now. No, I have not yet seen it, but a
Madison friend is sending her copy for me to read. Not however untid our return--mother
and I are leaving to-morrow for Syracuse, where I have to be at the University on Monday
evening to say something about the Novel,as if I knew. Then we shall play about Rochester
for a few days. Which reminds me of your word about a recess, about Ashville. Isn't it
strange, with that stréngeness to which one grows accustomed, that I had within a few
days observed to somebody: "“Ashville is a place which has always rather beckoned me." = But
the rest, the part about being tired, always fills me with acute amazement. Never, never, you
know, save when I clear out desks and bureau drawers. Never otherwise. I feel as if I were
new,at other times. My own work never tired me. And duty-bound--no. There 1is
nothing in the world, save inclination, which keeps me here. I stay here because I wonld
rather be here than anywhere else in the world,while I am at work. There is perfect peace,
there is stillness, nobody invites me in the evening here because I'm not married, so I sleep
from ten o'clock nightly and have fresh to-morrows. I do not play bridge, so I have my
&fternoons. My share in the machinery of the house is negligible so that I have my
mornings. (The two Madison offices take really very little time and afford much interest.)
In addition to Lucile on our right, there is a little new baby on our left. The river
opened last week. The martins are hack. There is the little sedan for earthly wings.
And the distance straight up is interminable for such other wings as offer. I have had
one of the finest winters of my life, and I look forward to an uninterrupted summer right
here. A four-part serial first. Then some work on Faint Perfume for the stage. And
always the lawn to the river is green(YOU cannot say that of Your lawn and Your river) And
I am content. But it was extremely nice of you to think of that. ..I suppose that
my silence, in addition to the impalpable paralysis which occasionally seizes me, has been
due to the completing of a three-part serial whose departure mother and I are celebrating
in our little spree, in addition to the university engagement. And then this week ,I took
two engagemernts at Rockford, five hours away, at the college there and a unique woman's club,
and went via Chicago, and saw the Moscow players. I wish that you might have seen them.
Madame Chekova was in the cast that night--The Three Sisters. A tremendous thing, so
free and strong that the language barrier was nothing, after the first cold shock. Really,
the theme is all that one needs, excepting for humor. The humor being a finer quicker
vibration deals in other than ordinary registerings. Yet sopgetimes that came through. The
marvel of that use of detail, ifinite détail to express the dreariness and boredomq there
in the pro vinces, the longing to get to Moscow--the mere use of a candle and a lamp to give
to the high bare room the sense of monotony and desolation. It was overwhelming. But all
the men in uniforms, dedicated to the business of killing. And all the women untaught to
follow any self-expression channel. So masy, s0 easy to heal all that ailed and defeated
them. First, the social measures of normality and labor,creatively done. Then the
light other value,light,fine, high, swift, let into life as I tried to let it in in Simon-=-

gsurely these would have given them some measure of admittance to their own beings and to hhe
Hature of being.













Your writing on a Missidn Inn envelope was a happy anomaly. I quite felt as
if I had sat for a morning on that roof-top. What wonder it is, to be able to see it
with some eye of reality, actually see it,mxxthat roof-top, and the mountainsg "in a key of
snow floating Above mist." (Take that back unto yourself and do not let it die.) What
miracle it is(to be able to reconstruct, indeed the point is unconsciously te reconstruct,
the detail of the fringes. To know that the little fountain, the flower boxes, the tower,
the glass doors of the rooms, the stone out-loocks, the tops of trees are about one, to hme
them silently in place when one happens to turn ones eyes that way, and have them remain
there when one looks away. How is it? What happens? And how slight a step to be able
to transcend that miracle and project oneself as well as one,s sight. They will do that
sometime. Suspend , and materialize oneself by radio. Perhaps not even suspend. Why
not the multiple xkm me's whom I know? What a world with the millions multiplying me's.
Not yet! .+«..Have you caught the wonder of the Capek Theatre Guild play now in
New York--with its marmifactured men, its ribots, to do the heavy work of the world, to
be manufactured for industry and for war; and then their revolt--the revolt of the ribots;
the loss of the formulajfor making them; the two ribots who are besought to give themselves
alive for dissection in the hope of disogvering how they have been put together; and each
of the two, the man and the women, bd¢ing willing,but frantic with unwillingness that the
other should be sacrificed. Which solves all through love. "Ro ,Adam. Go, Eve." A
wonderful allegory of exactly what we are doing to the race. If only the race can rise
to love! ...] have a wonderful book called The Life of thé Spirit abd the Life of
fo-day, by Evelyn Underhill. Have I told you of it. But it is new. And that she is the
only woman who has ever been invited to lecture'EEEBE§E;EIQE~;aligLQnr—I don't know why one
mentions that but one does. It is a book of gredt treasure. ++To return to piver-
side; If I had known that you were to be there I should have begged you to go to see the
girl wkw to whom I took the projectiOnéqhich you made of the ponad --the invalid girl, whe
has been all life's and now must lie qulet. Irene Hunter--whose father was the presby-
terian minister for years at Riverside and who died two years ago. She is so esager for
touch with life--and gets it somewhat through some New York brothers. And all this world
of essential reality, which said something to you in Simon, is opening to her. She has
a remarkable little mother, whom I took to be the eternal type of the beautiful and mormal
ministeris wife , the beautiful and normal wife of 2 minister that means, until I saw on
the walls of their home some striking great oils,of a quality of wonder and of praise,
and upon my inquiry, found that she herself had done them in a girlhood 1life of paris art
study. She gave it all up to marry her minister, according to the idiotic character of
society as we have known it. But I hope that you will go there when you are there again--
Mrs. William Hunter, Rubidoux Drive. They would know--they would remember the monad, and
I have mentioned you to her again,more than once; once in connection with Mrs. de
aselincourt. I send on all letters and such, from those whose m2mes she knowg, which I
think would interest her, and I sent her Mrs. de §elincourt's note. Perhaps you

will go again? ‘7 Qnail  Quad /?m A m 7> Dhii. 70}1_144—;&&(

The notes on dynamic thought are of course as good as written, read, revolted
against and assimilateds You will do it , you may already have done it. I could not
resist sending on the notes to Mr. Thayer and telling him that it is coming. Just now I
am stunned by the thought that you may not have intended it to go there. Well, it needn't
if you want it to go somewhere else. Everything is possible. write another and send

that to him, A sea;being which changes in one's hand to another facet of truth.







stscripfed Feb. b, 192:
I am almost tempted to say, How fine about Keith. The schools are no place for a child.
Or an adult either. I see you back at your desk with that convistion. Only--only, I
have enough of a Purital) complex to feel that there has to be practice in life. Just
as one has to learn typewriter or --piano. S50 school and family and community give
that practice at the 1life job. It is a job as well as a dream--like music again, or like
writing. It sounds like a kkndergarten principle and yet our highest wisdom is in that
too. "What matter to me whether I am hot or colde....." said the Emperor. So peith is
putting off her practice, putting off the acquiring of the mechanism and will have it in
something else. Yes, I know! That's no reason for the typewriter to rattle and the piano
to be tin. It is true that we ought to have perfect machines, perfect imtruments, perfect
schools. So let's hurry and pass on the word;and DYNAMIC THOUGHT is going to help.

I like An Island in Time infinitely better as a title. Oh much better. And
the Lifted 1,and will not be lost, I hope. You will certainly use it for something else?

A copy of The American peview goes to you. I hope that you will like it--I do,
on the whole, And I look to see mhe Educable peing appearing there shortly.

"All one's universe is one's relation to it." When oneys relation to it is
paralyzed, the thought of obliteration is NOT logigal . On the contrary it is the
absurd deduction in perfect example. The thought of immediate re-adjustment is the
logical thing. When the writing dcesn't go right, is the logical thing to obliterate
the type-writer? Would that correct the spirit 4in the paper? Instead~-~ one writes
"in a key of snow, floating aboge mist." Qf intercepting beauty and of breathing the blue.
Ind of harvesting the graciousness.
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What & nice reaction to Dynamic Thought--I am enclosing Mr. Thayer's word
on the subject--so please do it soon. And here is the table of contents for March, as
you see. March-April, that is--it will heve six numbers a year. Do send some
suggestions for articles and reviews. paven't you some people out there who could so
something for this axx magazine? He has just asked for articles or reviews on
"movements"--- he is to have one socon on the Open Forum movement. These are just little
things in the department Books and Movements.

I am submitting to him The Elysibe Gatewdy~--do you mind?

This is only a line to send you this--because I am about to go for a walk with
a little girl who is most impatient and has just called up to know whether I am not coming.
So this is all for now...... both all and now being continuous.
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Dear Anthor, how nice it all is, First, in Chicago last Tuesday, I am

given the Wovember Adelvhi to $g3 on the train, by a lovely lady who knew nothing

of my interest,svecifically, inkat nmmber. And there, on the train, I came on

Fxits, looring very well in its publicity, and standing it admirably, Yhat a

lovely thing it is--and what a rerfect title. (I may say that I haven't subseribdd
for Adelvhi yet, on accomt of mt being able to read how much it is. "ill you tell
me, in decent American fismres? I don't ¥mow whether the legend on the cover isa

the price or a decoration.) MR i isn't anvthing new--I never could read Fhglish
money. ) Then, next day, T am sent my copies of American Review, and there

iz Relloe of the Roads, rambling dovm all its pages as delightfully as a cataract

of conntrv lanes, Ad T was ond again. Wext day after that comes a letter from
Tilson Follett saving that the mntracts are readv(in case vou do not vote for a more
"sumptuons” edition--and what a smptnons word sumptuous isi1---) and asking me to write
an intreodunction. But T await pur finaly word on that, both as to sumptuousity, and

as to my resnonse,on my own acfont. T versonally recommend Anne Botglas Sedgwick,

but that 1a as veon wigh, «s oo And bhest of all was thet which preceded all this
burstine into rrint, and 1t was ¥r. Brownells letter--or that part of it which you
quoted me, Wow parfact that 18 TNot that we didn't ¥mow it--or I did; but it is

80 right to have 1t from him. Fow this letter exhibits his qulity--that pianstaking
consciancefnl motion of as=imilhion and resvonse. I feel harpy that we sent it there.
Md  ~hat an antidote for that o ienlous Seribner letter,which I put in the waste-basket,
("™at do ven Ao when venr tvpewr ter hehaves like this, once a line?) ...So0 that
altorathar T fael verv plad and good over your vrogress. It is an inevitable thing,
but T ahonldn't want it ATT, %o ome after von are carved in stone, rising exPectant from
that bench of folded stone, of ripples in the stone. A lot of it will come then--but
oh, some of it should come now. Fnough, if possible, to release you from doing anything
else, Yet we all have to offer up some service which is not specifically our chosen
measure, and all in all, teaching is as radiant a service as might well be., And --I
mean AND, it leaves von tkxmm freee for three months a year, Be quiet in your
blessings, your raiment of hlessings.

Here m¥ld and sunny. Asters still in the gardens. Yesterday, on a walk, a

bloom of rmsset black-herry leaves by the road. Trees still garmented, albettin
brown and gray. Put the winter gran spresd abroad as brig%t as Spring.

I am not defeated by ths typewriter.

silence, by a1l that 1g But T am modified by it. To

measurabl e,
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I have and have just read the Shoemaker's days and nights in the Second World,Jr
and have been in the enchantment both of that world and of him, It is so
deeply and dearly beautiful,all; so filled with excesses of splendor,quiet and
gentle splendor, spiéndor almost distralt~~-as of cousee splendor would be, in the
Second World. I love it all. I love with a kind of dizziness that bit about
the veery. Do you know that I have never heard one? But for some time it has
geemed to me the combined fairy and angel among birds, and on the day when I first
hear one, I confidently expect a Great Wonder to befall me. It seems so. " I
hope so." But that is not the subject. The subject is you. I want so intensel
that you shall do nothing but write. Oh, that is all wrong. Your karma is
evidently to do many other things besides write, and to do them all well. That,
or something like it, may have been indicated~-or what WAS indicutedflby the outcome
of thst blissful hegeira to Oxford. Often I wish that you had taken a year at the
beach instead,pen in hand. And as a matter of fact, you seem to be getting an
extraordinary amount done,as it is, of writing I mean, and carrying on biology and
such as well. ..I talked with Mr. Cape about you in New York a fortnight ago. He
is Mr. Murry's friend, Jonathan Cape, and you may have known all about him long
before. He seems on your trall-- a nice man and & good publisher,I hear. He
was at the P. E. N. dinner, where Sherwood Anderson was guest of honor. But those
dinners bore me S0--I have been to only two. Nobody speaks, everybody brings a
guest or two, you get seated with the guests,and it is terrible. Never own that
you are an author inside New York or they will grab you. ..But that is not the
gubject. The subject is you. Not whether you write all the time or do not write,
but something else. Tell me of the rest of the Shoemaster. Is it all wild-wooding?
What could be hetter. And yet, and yet---I find myself wishing that the craft
had a bow as well as a sail. Where is it going? 1Isn't that disgustingly like the
theatrical producers who ask for punch? I mean something else-~-the apotheosis
of punch. ..I have been thihking ....first tell me: Has it an outline, at
all? Even as much of a story as Hudson has in Green Mansdons--why should you not
do that? You could make a perfect thing out of nothing, as he did: A ghrl
sought, and found, and not found-~-that is all that is necessaryh This lovely
being in his garden--the garden chapters, say, of those first sketches,of t he
one at the desert's edge and the song-~bird whom you obgerved "without rancour.”
Then the intimation of the girl--by letter, by what you willl Only you have not
geen her. Then the leisurely search for her---having these heavenly adventures
all the way. Perhaps she is in a camp in the woods. Or you come out of the
camp and meet her. And the Shoemaster goes back to his woods. And that is all.
I don't know--nobody knows. But isn't there something which can become an
outline.....And all the time you may have more outline that I know anything about,
to this second world. ...Or perhaps you are cogtent, gloriously content, with hhe
second world téhself, and so why inhabit it with any beings, any progression...

And yet,my friend, there is something to form. To Form. It has come
home to me lately with all the force of a knowledge of a presence. Form is life.
At least, without Form life is not at its mogst radiant. _And therefgre art. But

: hicl qve not anp oache
of course, there are styandards of Form which we hq oI =

—

and







perhaps this Form of the Second World chapters is one of them. Or the chapters
which I have not yet seen. In any case, this brings me to Bli Faure's
History of Art---a revelation of the development of man through his art. Have
you seen it? It is not & book at all, but an experience. So much beauty, sheer
beauty, but so much of all rishness. It guickens one, redgases one in a quite
extraordinary fashion. I am moved by it beyond anything that I have read in
years. I shall always be reading it. It is in four volumes. But you, if you
have not seen it, take the first volume and dip into Egypt, and end by reading
those last three or four pages of Egypt,and you will know what I mean. This
was like a ITvi ‘ whod® growth is accelerated ,as motion is accelerated
in motion pictures, and before your syes you see any subject which he touches
come alive, touch maturity, die and be born again--all in a paragraph, in a
sentence. And again and ggain he reverts to this word about form. N"FOrme-
geometrical valumes penetrating one another according to innumerable laws of
attraction--the remembrance of the common form from whichﬁall others came." The
italics are mine. "Any Form adapted to the universal condition is more living,
even if it exists only in our imagination, than a form based on reality but ful-
filling its fanction badly." "The modeling flows between the absolute lines
of a geometry in movement---space continues the block of basalt or of bronze
by taking up from the surface the confused illumination that arises from its
depths.” And of the Egyptian sculpture---"an insensible line of light
burns about them, slowly caresses Xk an invisible form which its embrace reveals."
"-,..that prodigious sense of mass that concentrates life in a deciaive form of
which all the surfaces seem to rejoin the infinite through their unlimited curves."
...He writes as you do, with that utter freedom and abandon to the infinite-- you
rejoining your home by this same means, such as he describes for Fgppt. But
his sense of form, his constant harping upon it did something for me. And I think
of it for you-~--in that superb impertinence of one friend for another, even when
that other is artiat. I feel profoundly that if you strike a certain--shall we
say, gait?--and begin to write about something, ABOUT something, as he is writing,
then all this exquisite but formless richness of yours will flow with the flow of
that form, and the whole will indeed rejoin the infinite and take us with it. .
Is it to tie all this with your biological wisdom-~-is that it? I noted that you
did not even give the name of that small trim bird who was one of the voices of
that memorable day. Nor of the bird at night. Well, nobody mows but
you and the spirit which moveth in you, but you'll forgive me for landing like a
boulder among the stems of hare bells will you not? Or will you?

I have just come back from a month in New York and Boston and Washington.
I have decided that Boston is my spirit's home, as it was the home of my ancestors
nine generations ago. I went out to Waltham and saw the house which two brothers
of my ancestor of five generations ago built in the midst of the original 1630
farm on the River Charles. The house stands on Waltham Main street now, but walls
and woodwork and fireplaces and all are intact-~a dignified dreaming house, now
a double house , with its old domed library ceiled over---but it could be released,
that library ceiling. And I got the refusal of the house, for romance. And you
may yet come and have tea with me, in WAltham High street. Will you?

I wish you would write me & record of all that has been happening to
you---alll Including your enjoyment of Robert Hichols, who sounds a
wonderful being. But please, if you don't mind, type your record to me, which
you see I am taking for granted that you will send,~-type it, because yvou are
rising, sinkting to the illegibility of genius. My remembrances to Miriam
and the Gracchi. My remembrances to you.

Portage, February I16:1925:
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Don't you think this sounds perfect?

It sounds as if you would have something wonderful to send to Fhe
Winged Arts. And will you do se? I don't know what. Yyou will know.,
.++.] have as yet only dipped in these fascinating pages which you have sent.
Dipped for refireshment and rest. "Dipping" recalls the new Algernon Blackwood,
"Tongues of Fire", and the two gorgeous stories, or sketches, therein, called
"Picking Fir Cones", and "Malahide and Forden." Do get them and read deep.
...The reason I have only dipped is , for one thing, that I have twenty-three
stories by Negroes, in a short story contest, in which I am one of the judges.
And a dozen or more short stories(by Whites) in a social service contest-- I
mean oge-act plays , not stories. Oh,ny friend, where is it not difficult to
get a chance to set pen to page? WHo is there xmax who would not be'set
aside!, for such an opportunity. Cen you picture me--with all that there is
to "see to" here, and with more than I can tell you crowding in. The First
Presbyterian church would have a pageant celebrating its 75th anniversayy, and
will I do 4t? 'The University appropriation is about to be cut off, and will I
gspend two days in Madison at the hearing, and speak there? In another part of
the Capitol a dollar-diplomacy bill is up, and will I speak there( I didn't)

I am to go to Mimneapolie April 5, and to Indianapolls April 9--both missions
which draw me inevitably. A family in Caledonia is burned out, root and branch.
One has only to 1lift one's hand to have things flocking to them, but 4t takes
time. From that family emerges a little lad, acute and wistful and--deficient.
He must go to Madison to the new(and free) hospital, for observation--and is
there now. But first he walked in here, eight miles, in rubbers, and no shoes
or socks, his feet wound in Ingrain carpeting--and this through snow. .. And #ee-
these are only SOME. No, there is no 'setting aside'---but oh, how well I know
what you mean. One has to invent one's own leisure--and I almost think that
one gets it by yielding to the other pressure. That then it lets go, while so
long as one pulls and st’fetches away,it holds all the closer. "You conquer
nature by obexyigg her? And experience too0. « oMy room here is sweet with
pine boughs which have been brought in--the whole house smells of them. Have
you pine boughs in California? Well, yes, I must admit that you have. But
not Wisconsin pine boughs. «sodnd DID I tell you of our Kentucky ..
cardinal? That has lived on our river bank all winter? We have seen him, bight
and red against the ide of the river, and later feeding on the dark ground; ‘and
with the first warm days, he began to sing, clear,sweet,varied, adorable. Czame
a March snow, and he sang in the snow. But oh, before Christmas, when it
was 22 below,l was in agony. How could he bear it, who the bird bocks say comes
no farther north than northern Illinois? And then,on Christmas day, I heard his
note. He has stood everything. And now I know that he was here all last winter
too, because when I came home in March,he was singing, and I saw him, but I did
not think of his having been here right along; and father had not seen him before.
One other year, some time ago, father and mother and I saw one,which came to the
house in a snow storm, and used to feed at the box. This one never came to thhe
box that we know of. Isn't it a heavenly thing to have happen?






So,then, send something to The Winged Arts, which appears to me to
be made in your image. Send it to Dr. Thomas Dickinson, Fhe Players, Gramercy
Park, New York.,) And send it soon. +.1 have a great notion to send him
your last letter, as expressing you; bmt I will not. Oh, and my suggestion
anent Form, anent(whatever anaent means() having a STORY fills me with regret.
I said not at all what I was trying to say--sucly astory" as I suggested would
be incredible. But what do I mean? You should know. FORM 4in some gracious
and undiscovered aspect, form which shall be to beauty as white Flou# is to
whole wheat flour, to which it has to be joined so that the whole wheat will hold
together in a nice little "gem", and not fall all to pieces. I am not suggesting
that you make gems! I am but looking round for heavenly enough white flour. Do
you gather what I mean to mean?

Have you read Mary Johnston's Sweet Rocket? If not, I shall lend you
mine. But get Tongues of Fhre, meanwhile.

Dhd you see the eclipse? If it was not so long ago that you have
forgotten--~-ah,no, One could never forget that. I saw it from the roof of
the Gotham Hotel in New York, total save for a blazing point of light on the
lower rim; and as it was like that, the lights of the city sprang out in that
queer coppery dusk, and the electric signs sparkled; and from the roofs of some
lower buildings, servants or others cried out,a clamor of sound, like a chorus
heralding the event.

And the two little girls next door, five and six, spent Saturday night
here. One of them has a song, which every few mimutes she demands to know if
she shall sing. And I alwaya'salét yes. The song goes:

The time to be happy is now.

The place to be happy is here.

The way's to be happy and make others happy
And make your own heaven wite here,

Wite here,

And make your own heaven wite here.....

.+.0only she can not stop there, but keeps on, with wite here inserted, quite
all down the pages It is too darling....and too true? Then they sing
together something which they call American..being the well-known hymn,

Now I must go down and read Whe Negro stories--which are thrilling
me through and through. Such an experience I did not dream that I should have--
I would not have migssed it for worlds. Is it not strange that it is impossible
to give anything at all that one does not get it back at once,mltiplied.

GOOD NIGHT.'







Yon knew, of course, what happened: How I put the mss. in the
envelope,intending to follow it with a letter in a few hours. And than that
I....well, you didn't know what. How could you now that I went to Minne-
apolis, and Indianapolis(literally! So that the little girls next door talked
about my going to Mindinapolis, naturally.) And Bloomington, and Terre Haute,
and then Madison. ..But oh, you knew too, or vou must have known, how
utterly charming I thought the chapters were. Like cobwebs with ropes
inside, carefilly concealed by mauve and iris and peach and dove and silver,
but ropes all the same, firm and compact. Your English is a delight to me
beyond words to fathom or to climb or to circumscribe or to penetrate with
any word of comment of my own. But it is a style so liguid, so flexible, s0
musical,so true that I flow with it from page to page; when I come down to
earth,to alight at all near the earth in fact, I am still moving on, as a
ship's motion moves in one after the ground is found. ..Why do we worry
about your having opportunity fto write? Yon will write, you DO write as
you breathe, and you cannot help #¢hher., I can see that. ++5t411, of ceurse,
as I wish for you bright and brighter air, so I wish for you more and more and
more sheer time to write IN.

wonder, sometimes, if there is any place anywher which wonld not devour your
time,if vou were teaching at all, A place in which they permitted you to
put yourself would devour you more than ever,perhaps, because there the
temptation to do ever more in class work wonld be irresistable. Now your
trouble is, after all, partly that they will not let you he creative enough,
take time enoughl Still---have yon heard anything, from anywhere? Did
Meikeljohn say anmthing? Have you written to Yellowsprings again? COULD 1
DO ANYTHING? If I conld, you would not hesitate a breath to tell me so, would
youl

...Are you any nearer? Have vou heard anything from anywhere? And I

And whatelse have you done? You oughtn't to wait for a word from me
before you write and tell me what you have done. You are the turn and turn
abontest person that I know.

T am enclosing something from Mrs. Bailey's new book," A Treatise on
Cosmic Fire." A marvellous book, from which I ghall send you bhits from
time to time. I honestly do not know what yon, as a biologist, wonld say to
gsome of it. But yet a biologist who is three fourths occultist wonld say
the riszht thing--I can be sure of that. This, for example, I Jmow that you
will accord with. Ever hink, to the words"subtler bheings". Mr. and
Mrs. Bailey have been } for a day, en route from Minneapolis to New York--
and noW that I see the book,I think, Can 1t be true that I have spoken with her.

One thing I mmst tell you: On the day of the full moon,in May, there is
always in the Himalyas a time of special outpouripg on humanity. This year
the day falls on May 8---next Friday. The time for you,Pacific time, will
be 5:43 A. M, ..If you cere to keep that time--make 1t a time of receiving-
consciously...to give it a period of meditation hefore and after...if you do, yw
will. A sense of aligbment between the Ego, the Thinker, and ones bhodies, 80
that the Ego is a channel of force---youn know it all, I know. =
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"The Winged Arts"--that's the title. I already have the strongest
group of free imaginative spirits ever gathered together under one
banner to my khowledge. Norman Bel Geddes, Alfred Stieglitz, Georgia
O'Keefe, Don Marquis, Stephan Bourgeois, Zona Gale, Percy MacKaye,
Walter Damrosch, Witter Bynner, Karl Schmitt, Hugh Ferris, Lewis
Mumford, others from dance, music, all kinds of ¥isioning easily to
be had; these all glad to unite in one set of wings to see where

they can fly; backer unbelievably understanding; lst issue set

for June 1lst; to be made by best printer in America; isn't it a

joke?

I like your Hollywood man and would like to have romething from him

if he can isolate his stuff into incandescent sentences; crystallize
it into gems of experience, not for beauty but for truth; give us the
truth and we will attend to the beauty. No one livring is big enough
to fobce on us chunks of paragraphs; a bas the disquisition. Don't
you think youn should go through your stuif and cull me something under
the head of "Sententia"? I am not asking anyone to write; I am asking
them to give me some of the best of themselves that has been shucked
back in corners under dust because they did not dare to show it: they
would tremble so to see it pawed by dirty hands. And that is the

kind of stuff we are getting. I don't think there will be much trouble.
What should one do about Mr. Hollywood? I'd better get his book, I
suppose. Good bye.













Dear frikend, just now, this Saturday morning, the little maid---yclept
Marguerite-~ in sweeping , found back of the hall radiator, fastened between the
wall and the table which covers that radiator, a letter. It was yours of April
I2, telling me the good news that Chatta and Windus are to publish your booke.

What must you have thought of my failure to congratulate you about that? It

is toc heautiful to have it come out so, publication on the other side first.

Oh, and now that makes your American course so easy. 1t should be published simul-
taneously, there and here, and it mst be. Have you done anything about that? I
do not wonder at your not telling me. Becauge I realize, and have realized
for a long time, something much worse than an announcement like this stuck behind

a radiator--that I never have told you a word of my reaction to that outline which
you sent to me of that book. The other day, here, a dealer in antiques was shown
by me a tray which & prisoner had made for me, an inlaid tray, she said: " It is
beautiful. It is so beautiful that I can't say a word." I think that it mist have
been something analogous with me. I was overwhelmed--n6t only by the scope and
originality of the thing, but by the fact that it was YOU who had projected it. I
might as well confide to you that I had thought of you all along as the Shoe-maker,
the glorified shoe-maker, who uses clouds for leather and cobwebs for laces and
drops of dew for buttons, and gives the shoes away,gives them to fairies turned
human, whom alone the shoes will fit. This outcropping of a fundamental granite
--you gather that only a veritable salad in metaphors will meet the moment-- this

if you like it better, sudden breaking down of leather -clouds and dew buttons into
their original atoms of electricity left me dumb. Electricityl Atoms! Pranai
The stuff of which life and spirit are made and made one. The basic atonement. You
compiled them in a table of contents and offered them to me on & page, nonchalently,
as if they were fruit on a plate. I ate and appareftly slept. For I never
have told you. But then, you knew. I challenge you to say that you did not
KNoWe .. +»

S0 I am glade Tirst for your power. gecond for its application. Third ,for
its publisher, Fourth for its mission--fourth, which is really first. And
fifth that you will let me have some shall part in the American end. Of whom have
you thought. Of Macmillan---dignity without advertisement. But, if the boock
carries its own, that will not matter. Knopf or Harcourt, youth and vigor and
novelty and the future and good advertising, but no background. Appleton, who
would &lmost with certainty snap it up. VWhat do you say? What do you decide? Of
course the English appearance will be so much---and Macmillan and Appleton both
have English branches, but Knopf and Harcourt, I believe, haven't. or is there
another name,flcating in your mind?

Well, then, there is a sixth and most important gladness which besieges me. It
has done so ever since you told me your swmmer plans, For do not I, too, know

Cora ﬂhﬁ%ﬂﬁ?ﬁy Did not Mr. Markham himself send me her Creative Involutioy some







winters ago. And did not I, of my own initiative, find one day last suwmmer, in

the Madison University library, her enchanting little book about the San Francisco

fair, and did not T bear, and do not I bear in my mind unto this day, its frontie-

plece of a room.turned inside out? That concept never leayes one. It is a deliciom
rand on one's brain. It is more. I swam and floated through that book,

Xmowing what it meant but not what 1% said. Knowing that I knew and always had

known and was merely recogrizing. But resigned to the old fact that I know by

other means than my mind, which doesn't foot up to much when I do its addition.

Of all the kinds of schools that there are, I should have gaid that the Dbest possible

one is this school of yours, for you, and now. What a lovely way you are led. And

how essentially in harmony you must be to have things draw to you like this, things

of your own. You evidently go about charging and re-charging yourself with exactly

the kind of electrical currents which will attract to themselves the particples

which you need. For food, for air, and for vision. This is true. As of course you

¥now. I am more and more impressed with the fact that one is or is not harmonized

with an inner power and that this is all there is to it. I found a letter of my fﬂ i

mother's the other day, written to me when I was in New York which quotes from - ﬁg

Fmerson to the effect that a great to-do is made over the strugglé of right with

wrong, but that there is nothing to this. "God #ither is in the heart or he is not."

Iz that not profound? 1f He is in the heart, all is arranged, bevause there will

be atiracted there nothing that is alien to him. Really, the religions of the

world, though they have so slipped down and floundered in their theologies, have

come manimously to a great method: The method of prayer, of meditation, of

quiet. Prayer that God will inhabit the heart. And a technique of keeping it

clean for him. I suppose that all this can be summed up in two sentences."Enow

ye not that ye are the temple of God"..... and "Be still and know that I am God."

How wonderful to have added to this, out of the abundance of its life, the teaching

of Jesus that it isn't hard work, or fear, or sacrifice alone---but love. I%

is easy! I mean, it would be easy if we were a little more freely inducted into

our higher consciousness. Tell me then, about the school. Which

is, I take it, a practical means of exploring one's higher consciousness and making

it the center of one-energy. No?

Meamvhile Alice A. Bailey in New York, has put out her Cosmic Fire, received
from Thibet telepathically. Two volumes, & thousand pages Or 80. As the London
Morning Post remarked, after Balfour and the others had conducted their grave exper-
iments of receiving telepathically a word or an idea jmpulsed from an adjoining room,
What is such a childlike prodeeding as that compared to Alice pailey's feat of
receiving three books thus? I saw much of her in New York iast winter, and in
Minneapolis this Spring. And she and her husband stopped over here, on their way
sast. She told me this. That once, in Thibet, she was going over a mountain
pass, dry and barren, desert for miles at their feet, when abruptly they passed a
cavern in the rock. Over these rocks trickled and gushed a fresh spring of cold
water. Everywhere in these rocks grew masses of maidenhair fern, freshly green.
And all the air of the cavern was filled with the twhinklig wings of inmumerable
little blue butterflies. ....+She was in Thibet to teach the pible to the
British soldiers, and knew nothing of other planes of perception until long after
her retarn, until, in fact, ten years ago or less. But it had been all the
same, for she had had her quite terrific novitiate of 1living sacrifice---a sine qua
non, apparentlye.

Write to me. Your pen is more living than mine. yrite to me with 1%,
even when mine lies supine and all but unconscious on its blotter. My typewriter
gsays Yes, I do all the work but you must have a poetic figure. Poetic? Well,
a figure at any cost. My love to you, with grace and remembrances. rf)

:
, f
s Cal
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Deaur friend,yes, the letters did cross,and this I read at once, and

I consider it your own, and delightful. The Harcourt letter is

strange, or so I thought, but the manuscript came in just now and I
haven't read it of course, but I have glanced through its pages to see

if what I feared is true-~that the Humanism chapter was indeed a fac-

simile of the copy you sent them. Unquestionably what ails them is that
this is such desperatec copy! Frightful copy, villainous copy.

I beg your pardon. criminal copy. In the first place they should never
have had a carbon, that is very nearly futal. But in the MOST place, there
should have heen a good copy sent to them, a copy without all these correct-
iona. James Branch Cabell is the only writer of whom I ever heard who will
not send in copy with even one word on one page crossed off, but insists
always on a perfect copyywbut one word is about the limit. The reason

is psychological. You bMuk the thread of the readers attention and he has
no longer a true judgment, the current is cut off, the thread is snapped,
his judgment is flawed. This is the truth. If all your copy has been like
this....well, I marvel that so much of it has found its homing,in the pages
where it has appeared at last, k#upt and groomed. I do beg your pardon.
But you ought, really, to be shot. At sunrise.

When I have finished with this, I want @lenn Frank to read it, so that he
will have an impression of you. Next, I should like to mail it to Dutton,
but to be returned to you if they do not wish it,for some reason. Or, which
I should prefer,much, to be handled by Elisabeth Marbury , whe is a wonder.
An agent is so much the best way. What do you say?

Now that I am on the subject, and am writing a pleasant holiday letter, nay

I please tell you that if you don't speedily get where you are bound to be,
it will be because you lack humor. Did you know that you do? To get

& manuscript back, and to attribute its return to (I) the case of the United
States being much worse than you feared and (2) that the enlightened fare not
yet felt as a perceptible force ! To be sure you add,'most of all)etc.,but
the first two----but you were laughing, weren't you? That was said with a
sniff and & wrinkle, wasn't it? I couldn't bear it,if it was not. All
this quite regardless of its truth,of course--its manifest truth. Tell me
it was a joke! 5till, you did write:" "You ghall have the privilege of
reading the book, all of it, in Ms." That shekes my faith that you were
joking at all. That shall we do? Oh,PLEASE be a little deprecating, even
if you don't mean it. PLEASE sometime say: " I cakq't believe that you
want a big mss. like that one, but if you really do,I'd be proud to send it
on." An I wrong? Am I discounting honesty and begging for artifice?
Well,then I do,that's all.

A happy new year and God bless us every one.







This was to have gone back to you with my letter, and then it
seemed a shame to make it travel in the same enevlope with such a levter, o
aayﬁnothing of the inherent shabbiness of letting you pay the postage on a
letter such as that. ©OSo this has waited, and now goes to you with this
decorous and muudulstlc .0te, to say my thanks for the privilege of reading
it. It seems to me full of fine things, as you know that it is; and
especially did I gloat over what you saia regarding.the teaching of literatwe.
..That concerning "likes and dislikes" is exquisitely robust and tenuous--
both,assuredly. And that propaganda gives “the illusion of effectivenesg"
is direct and keen, and a little hard on everyone who hes left in him anything
of the itinerant preacher-- as I have receutly read of somebody saying of him-
gelf. The Dewey quotation is packed full. But this whole chapter is
packed full--and I suspect tiav therein 1lies the difficulty for the average
reader, as senaed by Harcourt,Brace. I suspect that what they want is that
he should pe helpeﬁhlongpb? “headings"! Not that,éxactly, but by some
chinks in the walls of page. i prose, wherein he can dig in his toes as he
tries to mount their sheer sides. There is a point in that, too. It would
be easy to do,without makiugkhis seem elementary,I think! The old Firstly,
gsecondly,thirdly is not demanded, but it had its points for the sleeping ears
to whicu 1¢ \ma};d»‘ireascd. And M,, O Teacher, and master of meny, are
exactly the ears rhich you are addressing. Please,pleasgdonlt include BOTH
of mine, will you?

I am keen to read the rest, which I have not yet done. Or begun. For
is it not the Chnristmas.keaseon,no? Keen, in spite of my utterances of a few
days hence. To which I still adhere,what's worse, But you know tuat
theseare the foam of flowers on tne tides of my deep, deep sppreciatioh. If

T

Jou did not kmow that, I should not have dared play teacher,for a minute.
Well: A Happy new year. Happier than you have ever had. With many

gsurovrises ali PlOuﬁk;U:‘“qr, connected with publishers and publics. And

& happy New Year to'Miriem--and to you both,many of these.

Note: have Iuﬁﬁﬂd you chat we have a Kentucky: cardinal, a pair,} susped,
on the river bank, And that we have EIGHT EVENING GHOSBEAKS. now Huufuﬂuucr
vwo have written o7 them before, And of our deep thick slow snow.
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Dr. Henry Chester Tracy,

2104 Holland )
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Los AnjBlds,

California.
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This is the word from Dr. Meiklejohn at last which reached me
day before yesterday. I am afraid that holding the manuscript for
him to see delayed it,for it will only reach Duttons tomorrow., With
it I sent the enclosed letter.

Dr. Meiklejohn's letter seems to me very stimulating and
challenging and though not completely understanding, still as much
s0 as one might hope for wifh his sudden introduction to the
manuscript and to you. My thought is, and yours I hope will be the
same, that you might write to him now much as you did earlier,telling
him about that early letter if you thought well. And bring to
begr on his guess as to your fort as teacher whatever might be
permissible. And if he does indeed want to see the writer and
talk with him why doesn't he? I can't make out his one word in
that next to the last paragraph--that he would not carry what
with him,

Mr. Frank's note at the head of the paper would not
indicate that he had himself locked at the manuscripte He has
been so besieged by engagements to speak and so tired and unwell

that I dare say he didn't. He is always msking jokes about having
ceaged to read books since he took this job.

In case Dutton should not be interested they will
probably send the manuseript back to me. In that case where
do you think it might go=-Harcourt Brace and Company? Appleton?
McMillan? Where?

I do hope you are working on the next book now. Do you
want to tell me what it is going to be about?

I am going to send you a copy of Mr. Frank's new educatidnal
program which he read last week to the faculty and to the regents.

"That," said Professor Ross, "is leadership." E%)g;

Portage, Wisconsin,
farch 11, 1926,







Gentlemen:

There will go to you today from Madison the manuscript
by Dr. Henry Tracy entitled "A Preface to Scientific Humanism".
It was about this book that Robert Nichols wrote to you recently
from California. And I have delayed sending it on becamse I wanted
Dr. Mieklejohn to read ite Yesterday Dr. Meiklejohn sent his word
about the book, saying: "His whole statement is one which I find
very congenial. And he brings to it a preparation and basis of biological
acquaintance which is very valuables I am sure the book will be well
worth reading and will stimulate further thinking." He discusses
the book furthers The book, you may recall, is to be published by
Chatto and Windus, and Dr. Tracy asked that I send it to you at once.
The delay incident to¢ Dr. Meiklejohn's reading of it was my fault.
He has but recently arrived in Madison.

But I should appreciate it greatly if you could give Dr.
Tracy an early opinion on it since it should be published in this
country simultaneously with the English publication if that i# possible.
I think that the book is important both on its own account and on account
of the moment in eddication in which it will make its English appearance.

Faithfully yours,

)

1 =7 )
k- 5 ey
N/ T Al
/

Portage, Wisconsin,
March 10, 19264
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I campot forgive myself about the letter. It is the first one, really,
which I had not addiressed to you nyself. This little secretary--I have
had her for a year and more now, seems to have it in for you. My letter
to Dutton about your book was returned to me nearly ten days after it
va8 written, from the English department of Pennysylvania State college,
whose letter had presumably gone %o Duttone I telgpaphed to Dutton at
once that my letter had been delayed and would follow, and they had,
your letter says, written to you that they would hold the Mss. till the
end of the month anyway. So that one was all right. But this one is
annoying--though not, I hope, more serious. For I can tell you nearly
everything that was in Dr. Meickeljohn's letter to Dr. Frank. It was
about like this: That he had read nearly the whole of the mss., that he
found it most stimmlating, that he should like to meet the writer of it
"it would be," I recall that he said," very exciting." But he also said
that 4in his opinion you seemed to be feeling your way toward conclusions
rather than---something, was it thinking?--toward them, But theiletter
wag most complimentary on the whole, as you seee. It 1is written, he

gaid, evidently by one in full tide of revolt against the present methodacg }v{
oA )

of teaching. You get the import of it. And so I said if he
thirks it would be exciting to meet you, why doesn't he? Andsthat you
should write to him, telling him of your previous letter to him, and saying
BOME MOTe. My letter was about as much a loss as his,please, and I cannot
remember what I saidl But I think that I told you--and asked you not to
mention it much since it is all tentative yet--that there is here a dream
of an educational experiment, &n experimertal school within the walls of
the present University plant. Dr. Frahk told me of it, saying that at all
educational conferences for years they had wished for an experimental
university, but had always felt that it inveolved a great plant and a large
faculty and millions of dollars. His proposal 1s to announce such an
experiment here, and to ask for volunteers from among the faculty, and
presumably to bring in others, to teach in it. And then to ask for volun-
teer students to study in it. No one, obviously, will be required to enter,
but if anybody wants to enter and have the benefit of the experiments he
will be welcomede. The experimemts will include everything that is being
discussed in edication to-day, including the scrapping of the lecture
system. I think that I told you also, of pr. ,eickeljohn's first class
in Philosophy at Madison a fortnight ago. It is called an Imtroduction

to philosophy. And ,as reported to mp by Dr, Frank, Dr. M. said at the
opening: " I am suppdsed to irtroduce you to philisophye Philosophy is

a system which may be applied to the perplexities of life. Have any of
you any perplexities?" And he sat$ down. The class was stunned for a
space, having arrived with note books and all, confidently expecting reams
of mimsographed stuff. Then a little flapper recovered and said she:
n"Well, Dr. Meickeljohn, we girls have trouble adjusting our personal
relationships among ourselves. Would that be what you mean?™ He replied:
nThat would be so much what I mean that you will find that Plato devoted
such and such a chapter of the Republic to discussing just that perplexity."

.







They talked about that. Then & vast Swede arose, and sald: " Some bandit
~--name not familiar to me-- had courage. And a soldier has courage. But

the bandit uses his courage for harm. And thé soldier uses it under orders.
Isn't courage a perplexity. Is that what you mean?" And Dr. M. replied:

"So much what I mean that Plato devoted such and such ¥dsdy in the Republic
to its discussion." And they talked about that. The result of the
nrecitation® was that the class went out,keen on both matters, and doubtless
keen to read what Plato said on both. Vhereas an hour of lecture and
mimeographing, and an assigrment to read those two chapters of the Republic
would have been quite another mattere

Since I wrote that letter, Dr. Frark asked for the floor at paculty
meeting one day and annourced the appointment of an All-University
commission( I love the way we imitate the Russians in that All) to go into
the whole subject of the curriculum. He said that he should keep the )
chairmanshipe And then he told what they would try to doe. Later he read €Y1Wé
this to the regents also. And afterward pr. E, A. Rpss called up theshouse,
keen for the whole thing, and said"That is leadership.#" I have here that
address which he read, and I will try to mail it to you by to-morrow. TDr.
Meickeljohn is on the commission, Guyer, Schlichter ,Dean Sellery, and a
law man. Guyer,biology; Schlichter, Mathematics. Sellery, dean of college
of letters and science.

e
LA

Maybe I told you, too, that I am invading your fiend this summer.
Or did I tell you in another letter? Going to Pennsylvania State college
for a week in July to give six "lectures" ¢n the Novel. No text book, no

demand for mimeographing, just my own things in Yale Review and Mrs.
Wharton's Writing of Fictionl How's that?

>

Next time I'll tell you about the Butterflye. |
4 )
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THEODORE KRONSHAGE, PRESIDENT BEN F. FAAST, VICE PRESIDENT J. D. PHILLIPS, BUSINESS MANAGER
M. E. McCAFFREY, SECRETARY

The Board

@h? mPgPlﬁﬁ Uf thp ﬂniuprﬁitg PRESIDENT OF THE UNIVERSITY, ex officio

STATE SUPERINTENDENT OF PUBLIC INSTRUCTION,
- - JOHN CALLAHAN, ex oficio

nf mlﬁrnnﬁln State-at-Large, GILBERT E. SEAMAN-—Milwaukee
State-at-Large, MISS ZONA GALE—POTtAZE L
State-at-Large, FRED E, BACHMAN—Appleton
State-at-Large, JOHN C. SCHMIDTMANN—Manitowoc
First Distriet, A. J. HorLicK—Racine
Second District, DANIEL H. GRADY—Portage
Third Distriet, HARRY L. BUTLER—Madison
Fourth Distriet, Miss LEona M. HIRSCHMAN—Milwaukee
Fifth District, THEODORE KRONSHAGE—Milwaukee
Sixth District, MIsSs ELIZABETH A. WATERS-Fond du Lac
Seventh District, D. 0. MAHONEY—Viroqua
Eighth District, FRANKLIN A. NACE—Iola
Ninth District, JOHN E.CASHMAN—Denmark
Tenth District, BEN F. FAAsT—Eau Claire
Eleventh Distriet, C. B. CASPERSON—Frederic

Postmaster March 23:1926:
Los Angeles
California
Dear Sir:

About March IO a letter went from here addressed to Dr.

Henry Tracy, 2104 Holland averme, Los Angeles. By an error of
my secretary, Holland was written for Highland. Two days later e
she discovered this error, buf I did not worry about it, for Dr.
Tracy, a teacher in the Los Angeles High School, ard & residsat
there for-nearly—twenty years, could not, I thought, be mislaid,
Still, I sent a letter to him informing him 6f the error, so that

T in case the letter should mot reach him, he could inguire.

TG

S A letter received from him to-day informs me that he did not

receive that letter of mine, that he has inquired both at branch and

main post office, and has interviewed pfficlals, and that the letter

seems to have disappeared.

Dr. Tracey's name appears both in the telephone and the city
directory of Los Angeles. I am unable to believe that these were
not consulted by your department people before this letter would
have been destroyed.

But, that faiMng, inside the letter was sh-enclodure--not the

letterhead on which the&\letter was written, for there was\none--but
an exclosure with the letter head of the President of the Usiversity
of Wisconsin, You would md§, certeinly, have returned the Tetter to
that leWwter-head; but it woul \Qize indicated that the letter was of
gufficie® importance so that yo city directory might be consulfed
for the addressee. In Chicago letter sent bearing no address_ at
all will be Nelivered ,on time, if ¢ name is in the city directc.ur;,\r‘;\=bb
This is also ™ye case in New York. £ind myself unable to believe &,
that the Los Andeles postoffice can ha;;\destroyed a letter sent to a
resident of years), a public school teacher Whose name appears in all
your directories. Will you not go into the matter,since the letter
was of the first impdrtance, and the enclosure irreplacable.

J’L{AH SN ; Yours Very Truly,

A { / “ 7 /
r\szm-jL/%-f‘ [ “'"‘ﬁ' s \’f ] “4’.11\7;1/ y)—,{’{_;"—'f"?* PL"':L, ‘




One feels.the greatest sympathy for the Postmaster of Los Angeles
with all its thousands of tourists, and their correspondents, who will not%
put on return addresses nor have their addresses verified. And yet in
Chicago and in New York a letter is delivered only a mail or two late with
no address at all,if only the name appears in the city directory. I want
Los Anegles, to which I profess devotion, to be not a whit behind these
other towns. And I want extremely that Dr. Tracy shall locate that letter
which contained an erclosure on the letter-head of the Pnesident of the
Urdversity of Wisconsin, since the letter is of the first importance, and
the enclosure irreplaceable. will you be good enough to have someone
make inguiry for met

Very truly yours,
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Dr. Meiklejohn has no authority in any case--1 should think
it would be much better to see President Frank, The experimental
school was adopted last week by the faculty with only a few
dissenting votes--it will mean a hundred and twenty six volunteer
pupils to live together in the new commons with the instructers--

also volunteers--froem the faculty and some new ones,

And yet I lnow perfectly well that the wonderful Williams
ffer which does indeed seem made for you is a far Wetter thing.
mow that with some kind of insight. For it is not the teaching
ut the
eacher you may be.

writing which is the main thing for you, however wonderful a

I haven't heard a w from Dutton. How could
the manuscript off my ha when it isn't on them.
Charles Boni=--are very g I'd love to do anything you

Portage,













-=. l f\/‘!(.; ')r\;. G '-» - Q.'d

Here is Dr. Frank's memorandum to the faculty---may I ask you to
return it as early as you can without in the least curtailing your own
time with it. I am thrilled by it--especially by the co-ordination idea;
but it may all have been in your own thought. Last Saturday at
Harvard and last Monday before the Wisconsin Alumnd in New York, he kave
a compact statement of the whole, and on Haturday and Monday the New York
World gave him two columns, each day, one on the front page, the second day
with opinions from educators to whom they had telegraphed for an opinion
on his curriculum ideas. It would be fine if you were to write to him,
on this, and with any wish of your own to co-operate with these points
of view. Rather fields of view than points, I should say.

I am glad that the letter reached you--I hope that I guoted myself
correctly. That will be g sdharp test of one's recollection of what one:
probably did not say, in a letter. I'm afraid I shouldn't be very much

good for an accurate witness for myself, But I am glad that you had
Dr. Meigkel john's own letter. And am I not glad that I substituted
my last paragraph to the post-master! Would that I had substituted a

certain paragraph in a letter to you, fairly recently. But that we have
forgotten.

After three joyous days of sun, with the robine back and the bdmebirds
here, and the evening grosbeaks still with us and the cardinal joyous too on
the river bank, now, this morning, it is softly snowing. Not seriously
snowing--merely & thoughtful reminiscence, but not the less SNOW: And as
the river had not yet been persuaded to open, though it was hopefully
darkening in all its ways ard had spots open and running blue, now it is
covered with a frown of white and doesn't look as if it would recover, or
rather uncover, until April. But then, one does smell spring in the
inside of the air--that is umnmistakable.

What the new work is, I shall wait to hear./x God speed to it--what a

nice word. Now breakfast time.
Friday. Sixty five years ago to-day my father came to Portage from
Ohio, intending to stay two weeks. He was nineteen, and walked down

from the station through a little grove. And that day there was a foot
of snow on the ground. The world is growing better.
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Frofessor Henry Cheste

<B37 Hillegass avenue

Berkeley

California







guddenly leap out in a brilli brightness
m™m

The Forum? Harpers? [l ial?

have been trying to g me to go to California for a1
n the cold. But I do mot

get rid of a cough that spayed on,

is a No-letter. But not really.
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intereat and pleasu
nt know these
youra,and being yours,is a perfect

lief !
of Henr) yster Tri of Berkeley I have Towa
roing tr.) review it. I have jus eturned from Califc
\ with Mr. Tracy. His quality 1 is work brin
ulfilments not commonly our own oa8t of , or so it
Shadow rros one of the most exquisite bits of to~morrow

Tracy out there some years

his arrival.

I am, then, very keen to submit Tpwards the Open to the Liters
Guild,in the hope that its third or fourth choice might be lir. Tracy's booke.
f he could have, f a first book yirtually, such licity at the
Anthony Comstock is gettinz t! ugh the guild,I think that he would be an
{inmediate figu - an 1-,-.1’“1.‘1. ould you be willing that I pubmis
the book to the r whose taste,of course I cunnot answer,but I onll
like this opportunity f he bookgand for its anthor---who has a great deal
to give if they do not atarve him to death at schooleteaching firat. You
probably do not ] i e struggle that he has had to keep school-boards from
gquelling him,as they 4 This part-time arrangement zives him some leisure
but almost no salary,as salaries go. o i3 ybably at the heigszht of his
power now,and he has written a unigune and poten s one of his
friendas I feel the greatest zratitude j 12 him An
to co=operate with you,Af I can, and in
the riterery pguild su ion or not,in
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I don't know why this silence should fall upon me, beyond the exigencies
of that which brought it on, namely, a week's absence, and then four

day's absence, and then ten days of house=-cleaning and kalsomining and
resurfacing and wall-washing, and all that frenzy which attacks one in

the spring. And why do they say that spring is not to be spelled with a
capital letter? If anything is ever to be spelled so--though why should
anything so be spelled?---why, then, I think that the seasons should
claim their capitale I hereby invoke a capital for Spring, and do now
bestow it. DBut that does not make Spring arny warmer here and now. Maybe
it will, If it grows warm to-morrow, I shall know the causes as one cause.
S0, then, that silence fells But I mourned that it did so fall just as
the lovely images and representations went back to you, and thus without

a word, They came while I was in St. youis and Indianapolis and Terre
Haute and Quincey, were here on my return, were set up about and revelled
in. Especially, ESPECIALLY, ghat heavély fish, that dolphin-like fish,
careening with a bored look into the depths, the while those two calm
ladies, as expressionless as space, sat on his back and received their
experience, THAT 1s the way to accept lifel Or is it, now? Well, it
was for them--mother and child, with the look of indifference to all the
waves and the wet, the tremble and the tint, the fish and its falling.
That was magnificent, I adored it. I adored them alls The woody bird,
in his safe covert--so safe, so inestimably safe, from all past, all the
futures, even from the present. THAT is the way to livel Or is it,now?
The one lone lily-like, bridal beauty of a flower--that was perfect toos
fith that precious line,outline,cut into the spaces about it,revealing
more of space, a riper,mellower aspect of space, which reveals itself
only in the near, the intamate presence of that bloome And the bloom
itself--so removed, so detached, yet so woven into its own experience
which, adorably, is seen to be the experience of 811, The aloof plus

the woven. THAT IS THE WAY TO LIVE, And no question about ite Well,
thank you for my brief and beautiful glimpse of these things. I remember
too the iridesence in the wave abd the sky --perhaps even in the paint.
But it was,I krow, more than paint. It was power. sessAnd how I was
regreetful for that attendant psychology of yours, when the charming thigs
went back to you, without a word. They were,said you, not much. They
were, you began to say, perhaps not worth sending. I know that psycholgy
wells If ever I read over a returned manuscript, it--that mind--descends
upon me. Wy did I ever send that manuscript out at all? On the other
hand, when I read the proof of something, I may, once in wx a way, think
that it isn't so bad. And when I see it in print, I may possibly think
the same, groviding it is between magazim covers. But let it once be
bound into’ the finality of a book, and I am more likely to return to the
returned manuscript psychology and thirk very little of it. This is a cirde,

very vicious.







However, there is more of your own psychology which I wish to discuss.

Vhy, why shoudd a coma which seizes on me, seize also on you. When my
pen is not pointed to letter, my typewriter to type, why should also that
strange paralysis prove itself contagious, and you too fall into sleep.
Couldn't you write on, with the same bland indifference to waves and wet,
to cold and chill, to distance and disaster, which affects that heavenly
and earthly mother and child? You fall silent with the speed of an
infection, Or maybe you welcome the chance to fall silent? Oh, of course,
in that cas@s«..; I refuse to deal with anything pathologicgl , save
my OWn comases

And now I have new shelves, six of them, extending across one whole
wall of my room, so that I 1ift mine eyes as I write and look upon Gandhi
and Ouspensky, Faure and Anthony Comstock,and even Jémes Thompson. It is
very nice ewes to see some empty shelf room,at last. But you are over
in the corner behind me, in the case with the autographed bocks. You are
also lying on the table downstairs--for Books sent me a copy of you when
they asked me to review you. I shall send you a copy of that review within
a few days--it is late, too late, and not fiénished now. But it goes.
Such as it is---and so little such,I feel.

This review copy I mean to take over to Dr. Frank, when I have
finished with it; because I have marked and marked it. I had the book
with me on the St. Touis trip-~and read it much on the train. Every
word is being read before the review is sents I marvel at you all over
again-~really, the book is not only magnificent, it is a thing rooted in
asphodel ,and the fragrance of Other Meadows breathes from the pages,so
practically set with the soil and seeds of here and now. You have
written of this world, with the second world showing through all the way,
and what could anybody wish to do more than that,.

Mr, McCrae asked me to name a dozen to whom he could send copiese I
named the enclosed, who may have been also on the list which we made
before the fire,on a forenoon still not so long ago; but in any case, thse
are people whom two copies wouldn't hurt. However he will know if we have
duplicated. I am suggesting to him that he ask Cornelia Stratton
Parker to write something about it. Her word carries a long way.

Now I must go %o work., Isn't it curious that all letters are not
work? The stars of the daytime, may they shine for you. (il/7
7
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Oh, but I love the new address. I shall use it and can
remember it. I could use and remember ANY address, rather than
that irrelevant and unreasonable Hillegass which means nothing
and never did. This--what could be lovelier. And the straight
consideration of the "iranimate", in having the same figures as
the Hol lyowwod home. So you go there, for the summer, afterward.
That is fine, with the roof-tree doubly sheltered by a canvas, and I
hope that it may mean all,

Lately a Mrs. Johnson came tp see me., She was at Wiscousin
looking for an English teacher for her school in the south, which as she
told me about it, sesemed a wonderful school indeed. She took your sddm
address and said that she wnJd send you material about the school,as I
recall it. Bat she pabd otly one hundred dollars a month, and settled
in her mind that there would be no possibility of getting you. Howeve
she was so thrilled by your book that she may have hoped beyond hope.
Her address as the moment I will send you--she is still in St. Paul, I
think. I did think for a morent that one hundred for nearly all
leisure in a warm climate might be wvirtually being paid for taking
one's own time to write. Ix you think anything of it, --but I do not
believe that you will. Her system is wonderful, and her ideas are all,
as rearly as I could see, those which fit in with your own.

here on my return from a weeks absence, in
Y t Theta Sigma Phi, the “tlonal convention
1at jour mlist sority, where I held ;orth. And then went by
an elﬁve; hour trip to Indianapolis, where I had three days at the
the Natiohal Association for the Advancement of the Colored
I convention.s A great experierce. One es8 evening Mr. and Mrs.
ansome, fine and laded colored fegple gave a dinrer--=Mr, du Bpis,
J;ma Weldom Johrnson, Tilliaﬁzg i Bishop and Mrs. Vernon, Mr.
Spimgarn and me, the last nd 1, incidentally, teing the only
white folk present. Phe.flrst two are PhD. of Harvard, the third a
Phe D and Phi Beta Kappa of Yale; all citizens of the world, with the
manner and bearing of such--and so regarded in Furope, which they Eknow
I shall send you what T re ad--not mach, but from my }cart.

going down to the boat house next door, close to the r¢;er§
I haven't had time, bu the way, to see Mt. of Jade yet; Dbut
course send on your word to the Guild, T foresee that,

ms to the do*w ut—~~th&a at lﬂast you can wigh me. And T wish you

Cat bird, grosteak and











































know that August 26th was your birthday? And that it wés mine?
the first time since we knew that we had aboréted on birthdays
we have not exchanged greetings. My t} eme just & day too
for yours to reach you on the day. And I did not send you & telegram
because I did not want to put you to the extreme of sending me one. And
then, that birthday afternoon, four relatives arrived and stayed for eight
days, with three other guests here for a day and a night in the course of
that time. So that there really and literally hasn't been a time when I
could send you an adequate word until now. Have you such & good reason &s
that for your honorable silence, &s good & reason as I for my miserable
silence? For your sake as well as my own, I hope 80. A happy
birthday, and mary more things and deys.
P letter is about. That which this letter is about
call a brief paragrarh in your letter,once this
at

But that isn't what this
is t“e following. I re s Y
to the effect th received certain things with the apl
tue 1AM_1,arence, or the unconsciousness of the two who took
lunge on the back of the dolphin-fish, Well, then, recently
chéir in my work-room beside which is drawn a little t&ble covere
books. I lifted one. And there lay a folded paper. I unclosed the folded
paper; &and what do you thirk led u p at me? What but the lines and
curves of----Given, No less. ;A&t lovely end limpid and opal thing, &all
this time, had lain unread and unregarded beneath a book which must have
been hard at hand when your letter,enclosing Given, was read. That
happened? WVWad I called away--did the telephone ring--was I taken ugether
he body or out of the body I know not,inte a dream. That hap
any case, never ,never have I seen Given until at that moment. )(
beautiful beyond words it is. It made me ache and joy nnd ceﬂse-uo-
und pe-more than might ue;“e-_“ ing with alwayse Oh,y hould 1}
have this year; and the teaching of classe
to this year and that which you shall give from it to
ut yet my Jjoy in Given was so terribly tempered by
and what on earth, you must have tl 1t of no comment at
loveliness and preasure. Not thet it mattered to you,
hate to glve you such reason to feel that the Middle Vest is
S0 Let me, on that, ask you about someﬁap"g else: Vhat has gone on
about Introvert, of which you once sent me such an engaging beginning?
That must be given &all its other wings. There was, you my recall, in
it a purple and plum and pea gk hat was a perfect sky. There might
bé also peach, at igh ««In the proof of the new book by Elizabeth
f saw her first Dboolt, In the Time of Men?) there was this:
! green X day in late April®, so and so. That is nice.
een Pustures, I did not like so much as a :Zole though
tuv detail of it is rich and thicle By the way, she has been 1 v1u. at
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some beach--~Hermosa? Rodondo? 1wt fa you I think the former.,
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She mast be & marvel. She has sufferec
not look her out. I do not lmow her,
a8 a matter of all fact and more fancy.
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But, as a thought, what does the year off do to your changes

for a Carnegie

Or ig that only for Uni gities? And heve

you no teachers re ement Lmd i Californi re every humén beirg

income t-_,:- & pe ent toward

ed with
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motions to

¢ i 1 u.shlmyk

not so
better matters.
cn leisure, some ng years, L,c,h.k.e“',',i to you.
two hours a day would be wonderful, somewhere; then
your contiming labaratory. Far from
bel your fwas my contribution® it is but the beginmng,

your will-be my :cz'*r"ﬂ.\.‘cﬂ-rn. ¥ You have many millions
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WJ..e, through words and dreams and facts and such,
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Was this not strange--or ,if strange is not the word, them there must
be & better. The enclosure to u was sealed and ready to go
yesterday afternoon ) your letter came in, with its query about a
reply to your reader who had asked about personal survival. And, in
my same out-going mail, sealed and ready or nearly so, was the enclosed
review of Basil King's The Spreading Dawn, which I did last week for
BOOKS, and a copy of which ,with a letter, I had ready to send to him.
In my tter to him, I had told him of an Indianapolis friend who was
playing golf with a friend of his whom he had never credited with that
gort of thought; yet suddenly he heard this man saying:"Do you k th

is any chance of it——sﬁ-v1vux?" -=and realized that this man was thinking
of the daughter whom he had 105», and longed to see again. «ee50 when
your letter came, I ed a post-script about it to my letter to Mr. King,
.sThe book is really wonéerfux---;;‘ I recommend it entirely to meet any
such query. He is only supposing, and yet his speculations drop into ones
mind just the tone color, or whatever, to leave one in the mood for
‘gnortdllty. ++«There is another book, a tiny one, called "They Are
Not Dead", which is a compilation of all that various great ones, from
Plato, and on, philosophers,poets and lit'ry men in general, have said
on the matter of imhortality, all positives. I do not reacll the one wh
ompiled the bock, or who published it, but Brentano would know, and if you
;;ve your correspondent the title, he could doubtless find it for himself.
That would hmve ve“' little of the East,in it by name at least. And
ir. King's has none at all, by name.
And now at this point I wish that I could get in an air-plahe and go on up.
For I have to tell you that I am forwarding your letter to the Literary
Guild to Mr. Van Doren, TOGETHER WITH THE COPY OF JADE MOUNTAIN, Yes,

I know. Jan't it. Wasn't 1t.

you cannote And I shall not wonder nor compiiin,

my peccavis --ig it spelled so--echo across the des

dense mass of trailing sound.

Your outline is enticing in the extreme, particular

=2
classing of the lite r‘tire of disillu
These are, of course, facets of one

the 1
t!

sion with
nd the same

hi

)

Deal with 1t as you must.

ert in a long

ly, for me, your
iterature of

Forgive
apodogies
thigk

ut my

so seen them. What a blow to the discoverers of disillusionl T are
repeating the slump of +ﬁe “lTLLlGS, in a varying chord. ki

more of this. ..And for what you say of Y. G, A, B, --my thanks again.
gounds, set down so, like f 1e name of the world-ash.

it
and

inspieed
decadences,
ng--but I had never

before
merely

ease send some

That
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JOHN SIMON GUGGENHEIM MEMORIAL FOUNDATION
PERSHING SQUARE BUILDING

NEW YORK

HENRY ALLEN MOE Oocteober 24, 1827. CABLE ADDRESS:
SECRETARY GUGMEMORA, NEW YORK

Miss Zona Cale
Portage, Wisconsin

Dear Migs Gale:

Miss Babette Deutsch has sent me the letter you
wrote for her. Thank you very much.

Anl now may I trouble you fer your epinion ef Mr,
Eric D, Walrond, whé is making application and has referred

me to you?
Since QW:







THE EMPORIA GAZETTE












Dr. Henry Chester Tracy

2104 North Highland Boulevard

Hollywood

California







Your letter was waiting for me when I reached
home last night. I am writing the acknowledgement which you
waived because 1 hope you realize that anything I said yes-
terday about book reviewing had nothing to do with this
situation - in which I am wholly at fault. I received the
book last fall, read the first two chapters while sittin; UJ’
with my camera on a bank waiting for a beaver to appear¢his
dam, found it interesting and provocative....and then, on
my return, promptly forgot all about the implied (and
accepted) obligation to review it. I say accepted because
before leaving I wrote to Mr. MCrae, thanking him and megagn
saying I would be glad to do the review.......l have brougnfr
the book to the office and have, at 3.30, read past page
200. I shell write the review next week. .....Yes, 1 shall
write an explanation to Mr. McCrae but not, if you pleasse,
till I can say the review has been done.

Saturday
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Dr. Henry Chester Tracy

<104 North Highland Avenus

Los Angeles, Czlifornia







Dear friend,

The additional twenty=five was sent voluntarily by
Dutton who said in the beginning that twenty-five was not

enough for the article.written for them for their book reviews

90 that is merely a post script. I am glad you sentgword to
the Guggenheims which I wanted you to send. I hope you keep
on with that until something happens. Infinite numbers of
good wishes on this score.

I am enclosing one or two things for your consideration.
The Saegertown man is trying to have a summer conference rather
like Bread Load in Vermont, which you may know.

Will you do something for me? Will you let me take
back a gift. Elinor Wylie gave m thet book,and now after
the early and tragic death, someway I want td keep it. Some

day may I have it back? All good wishege lMore happy new years.

Portage, Wisconsin
January <4, 1929
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Her hande were cool upon hie eyee before they opened, 2o he let them re-
main there. The features are of 2 slackness, She said to her mald, but we
will restore them. Prepare food.
them if you will, he said, but do not ply me with foods, for it
opened his eyes, found hers. They spoke a known language.
is new. Peter wae 2t home there, morc tha . the wide still

leee, more than in ite x carved panels, 1 pir of ancient

me, he eaid, to vour ;ardem.

nt to the plum tree thet flowered snd leaned over a dark water. thy,

ong? It is almost done blosseo . And he sew that
t4e bloome were indeed falling. Lach one as it fell, fiomtedxenzik lay

instent on thet dark water, in which flekee oif ice were floating.

Lrue, he sald, I am la fet it ies earij

ere 18 gtill ice in the current.

3

in whet T have, not mourn what I have n

&%
vney

- met end were parted before Day same, wh g the great destroyere-

endarin, the 8Sun, had seen them.

4

Tt wee something to remember. It was one of many adven-







Besides personality, which the homellest baby mighy have, she
has a charm far beyond prettiness and an expresslveness beyond

words.

Item: She has poise. Born wit{it.

Item: Tler glance does not wander--she looks at you, and
through you, sizing you up, speculatively. If she finds you de-
serving, you get a charming smile... from the eyes as well as the
mouth. If she finds you Just too disarming,fﬁﬁz turn her head coy-
ly to one side and look bewitchingly from the corner of ner eyes.

Item: With the fanily circle around her, she 1s like a little
queen reviewing her loyal subjects; looks fixedly first at onme,
then another, quietly, impersonally, and impartially, unwilling
to show especial favor to any one.

alarm--
But-- no need of/dP¥n --she's quite human --inherits from all her ba-

by ancestors the reallistic ways of expressing imperative physical neeas.
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Mr, Henry Chester Tracy

2104 North Highland Avenue

Hollywood, California







Paths of Perception I think will live forever, if
we can get it to begin to live as soon as possible,
This is what I did: I sent four of the chapters to
the Atlantic Monthly, asking them to report to me, I%
seemsg so certain that these lovely leisured sensitive
things will find their foothold. Then I sent the
chapter about the novel and the one on good and bad
magic to the Yale Review. And while Dr, Cross admired
them very much I imagine he found them not quite right
for him, and he returned them, Perhaps the books
have been too recently reviewed by them and thus not long
enough ago reviewed to be handled in this way by him,
Some of the other chapters of Paths of Perception will
go to him as soon as I hear from the Atlantic, either
for or against, These must be kept going, for they
are quite too lovely not to be read. I should say
there is no question about them as a book later in one
of the university presses or elsewhere,

My Country went to New Republic and Nation in
turn, and their letters are unimportant, though both
admiring, Now it hgs gone to the Scholastic, I
shall keep you posted as to what happens, though I
have been very slow about it this time,

It seems good to be back even from all that fun
and surf, Greetings to all the family. Let me
know what betides. Beauty I hope. You remember the
1ittle Richard Mansfield ery in the moonlight to Anna
Branch. "Anna, beauty betides me,"



















OFFICE OF 8 ARLINGTON STREET

THE EDITOR \ S\ BOSTON, MASS.

The Atlantic Monthly

March 26, 1932

Dear Miss Gale:

Mr. Sedgwick is abroad, but the others of the
staff have read these essays by Henry Chester Tracy with
particular pleasure. They are perfect essays, almost of the
eighteenth century in their sense of style and form. Though
we are unalle to take any of the three, do be good enough to
tell Mr. Tracy that we are interested in his work, and should
like to see more of it.

Sincerely yours,

et Al

Edward C. Aswell,
Assigtant Editor.

Miss Zona Gale,
Portage, Wisconsin.

Re- £ Jutsmet
(B







THE

YALE
\\-u;sl(,:zx;g:os: R EVI EW .0, BOX 1729

P
A National anerfy NEW HAVEN
HELEN MCAFEE o

CAGING EDIT CONNECTICUT
MANAGING EDITOR "EE‘

JOHN HAY WHITNEY
ASSISTANT EDITOR

April 1i, 1932,

Miss Zona Gale,
Portage,
Wisconsin.

Dear Miss Gale:

Ve are sorry not to see s
wey of using Mr. Tracy's "Paths to Perception”
in The Yzle Review. The msnuscript, which
seems to us very well written, suggests
rather book publication with fuller and more

leisurely development. We thank you, how-
gver, for letting us read it.

Very sinc







Mr. Henry Chester Tracy

2104 North Highland Boulevard

Hollywood, California
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One more charming comment which brings
you nearer to all that you were near before,

Dear Mr., Tracy:

I shall of course do as you suggest about
the agent. But when my eye fell on this enclosure
I wondered if Doubleday might be interested. Very
likely it is too lovely, however, because "jovial®
gseeme to connote something less sensitized., Curiously
one canmot be both, Or can one? It may be merely
a matter of kind, Jane Addams is not jovial and
Chesterton is, and so forth, Well, you are not
Chesterton, thank your stars,

Nice about the Orage magazine, Of course
England is your habitat and not Hollywood, except
for climate and central heating plants. Fortunately
the mails work, so that one may have both, How
wauld it be to center on England for a while? If you
get a success over there American publishers will sit
up quite as do impressarios at a Paris or Munich
guccess. They say that no grand opera singer has
a hearing in America until she has succeeded abroad. (7
There is more in this, however, than that. England
does have the audience and America has merely audiences, Oﬁﬁb\Pr
And how about all the other, Why not at -
least keep me posted even though my times have _jyves as ngl
well as yours, Heavens ! what a sentence, It drags
like chains and creeks like iron work--swinging iron
work--on a March night. A March Wisconsin night, Though ’
this, to be sure, is April and I am looking at a robin,. )h
A robin, an elm bud and a bonfire, all these make a
gpring in a single window frame.

The best news at the last., I have found
your book absolutely. I am sure that you cannot have
read it, though it is not new, for if you had you would
have said so. It is your book. It shall reach you soon,

14

Faithfully yours,

Portage, VWisconsin
April 11, 1933
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Conference on Creative Writing

University of Iowa

/f i L 1 * B /I; v/ ___« X7
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Tharsday, Octe 29, Senate Chagber, 0ld Capitol, 8 P.M,
- heoture by Zona Galg.

Friday, Oct. 30, Senate Chamber, 10 &AM
Round Tablej "Cusative ¥riting and the Universities.”
Discussion led by Addison Hibhard, Edwin Pigex, end Noman Foerater

Friday, Ost. 30, Senate Chagber, & Pei.
Round Table: "The Midwest in Letters Today and Tomowwow."
Discussion led by lrving B. Bichasn, Flagd Dall, end Buth Suckow

Friday, Octe 20, Biver room, Memworial Union, 6 P.M,
Dinner. Ergaident Jesaup, Desn Seashare, Sae. Sloan

Baturday, Octe 31, Senate Chapber, 10 A.M.
Round Tablet "Oreative Writing and Jowrnaliom™.
Discussion lod by Ssxald Johnson, Harxy Hanagn, wnd Soxhan B. Munson.







=/
~V//e SCHOLASTIC

‘A NATIONAL MAGAZINE FOR

THE HIGH SCHOOL CLASSROOM /55f44t/¢ft/|éw%ré(‘[y
L0 JoSpird . ColLumbur, O,

Weabart: ﬁ/afq /zf[féa/;qﬁ. z

198
> &

o O







hank you very much for your note about

s book of essays. It has just reached us

a communication from him. I regret very much

that on account of

the book market we

the publication of the

regards,
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ceased? ow marvellous ef an Adelphi could come to
America. But that is the next thing in the heirarchy above a ;rdu$. hat would
its bright name be?

And now the me £l y Ninth wave of the symphony. The
Introvert. nisite these things are--like snow-flames, I marvel at
you--you seem to be a divine re ,i";“,_xstw" These things i
i i L1 1VG; ht, and mix .,L+i“ t;e air so
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Do send your Guggenheim application immeaiaveiy--if 1t appeuals o

YOl sSena everytuing tnat you nave, witwout waiting for tne
reply--1or I know tnav tue apvlications 1or tnis year have to be in

in November -ifg noge tnat it is nov by November I. But iz

tnese applications are maileu by November i, 1v is probably all iigut,
even in tuatv case. I am enclosing the sort Or statement wnicn was
submittea by one cumpetvitor, so you tue kind of statement of purposse
whicn is required. Ir you make one regarding rnglish as n~xperience,
ana pernaps acother as To your general work, tnat would cover all,

Mr. MacRee, Mr. Murry, Dr. Ross, Mr. Huxley you could send as references
and ME if you wanted to, said she modestly, and then they could take
their time about writing to these. I ::ﬁiﬁi think that I should send
them a copy of Towards the Open, too.

I am enclosing a letter which might go with your letter, if you cared to
have it do so.

The ©Small One's sayings came this morning--really I feel moved and
touched and overwhelmed, beyond words, by thése. They move me
unspeakably--just as they did at first. They are too fine for the place
where I thought of sending them. They ought to be printed and bound
in heaven. They are there.
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SANTY

HY, land's sake, child, of course
they is, I reckon I've saw him
nigh onto a hundred times myself—
and he'll be here drecktly, too. He's
jest a whoopin’ down across them ice-
bergs on his way here, licketty split,
an’ you betchy he’ll be here on time,
too. Never knowed him to fail yit,
an’ I reckon they ain’t nobody's had
more ex-per-ience in these matters than
me. No, course you ain’t saw him
yourself, but you got a purr-r-ty fair
idee how he looks, now hain't you?
Sure! I knowed you had. Why, I
ree-collect jest as well’s "twas yestiddy
the first time I see him. Let's see,
what year was that? Um-m. Brother
Jim was born in—well, if I hain't
clean forgotten. Well, well, well, 'pears
like my mem’ry’s kind o’ failin’ me on
little things like that, but when it
comes to Santy Claus—you betchy I
don’t forgit anything about him.
I kin dee-scribe old Santy with my
eyesshet. Tall? No, not exactly tall.




Kind of a little squatty roly-poly feller,
if I remember right, with the funniest
little eyes you ever see. Reg'lar little
weasel eyes, but so full o’ fun that
they jest plum brim over and spill out
on his cheeks. Not what you'd call a
real handsome man—but, oh, power-
ful good-natured. Jest do anythin’
fer you if he takes a shine to you. If 5
you're real good an’——

How? How do I know he's comin’?
Well, well, well, jest listen to the
child. How do I know? Why bless
ye, I know the signs as well as I know
beans. You know how a new Noey's
Ark smells, don’t ye? Well, that’s
one of the signs. Whenever you go
down to the store and ketch a whiff o’
new Noey's Arks, you c¢'n make up
your mind that Old Santy’s powerful
imminent. And another thing, too,
along in the late fall when th’ year’s
gettin’ kinda old an’ decrepid like, jest
hobblin’ along to’rd December, you c’'n
jest taste the Santy Claus feelin’ in th’
air. Why, goodness me, it’s jest as plain
as spring fever is along in April. You
know what spring fever is, don’t ye?
No? Well, well, what in th’ world do
they learn ye in school nowadays? That




was one of th' first things I learnt at
school. Well, anyway, spring fever is
a kinda lazy feelin’ that comes along
'ith th’ first warm days. You don’t
know exactly what ails ve, but you
don’t want to work, and jest want to
mosey around wishin’ fer somethin’
you don’'t know what. Very curious
feelin'—that spring fever. Well, this
vere Santy Claus feelin’ I was tellin’
you about—it's a good deal like spring
fever, only different. It comes along
with the first snow. You feel full o’
ginger, 'i jiminy. You want to crack
ver heels together an’ get up an’whoop.
Th' old Northwind comes tearin’
around th' corner o’ th’ house an’
pinches yer cheeks till they look like a
ripe tomayter. He's jest tryin’to re-
mind .ye that Santy's comin’. You
see, he's a sort of a ad-vance agent,
so to speak. Santy sends him down
to tell folks to gitready. An’ the trees,
too, they take off their clothes and




wave their ga'nt arms as a kind o’ sig-
nal. Always ’peared: strange t' me
that the trees take off their clothes in
winter when it's turrible cold and put
'em on in the summer when it's so
warm. [I've thought about that a
heap, but I never quite got it figgered
out. I'm goin’ to start on it again
next week. How? Oh, to be sure, I'll
tell you.

Well, as I was a sayin’, Old Santy
sends this yere advance agent down to
notify people. Then, purty soon,
he follers him up with another one—
old Mr. December First. Along he
comes to politely hint about Santy,
and then old Mr. December Tenth,
he speaks to you mighty plain.
“You better begin gettin’ ready,”’ sez
he, and off he goes, an’ along comes a
whole bunch of ’em, each gettin’ more
an' more ex-asperated. [ tell ye the
excitement is jest about near the bust-
in’ point by the twenty-fourth of De-
cember. If Chris'mas had came two
days later the strain would be too
much. Old Nature would jest throw
up both hands an’ call in th' doctor.
But you see they figgered ’'n this, so
Chris'mas comes two days earlier than




it would if it came two days later an’
so ever'body manages to live through
it safely. Talk about excitement!
Why the buzz o’ childern talkin’ an’
the thumpin’ of little hearts on the
night afore Chris'mas is enough t'’
plum drown’d out the sound o’ sleigh-
bells, to say nothin’ o’ th’ crunch o’
fur boots on the housetops.

I tell ye, folks begin to hurry 'round
like all git-out, jest afore Christmas.
But nobody gits mad. They all git
more good-natured right along. Kinda
funny about Santy that way. When-
ever I feel Santy a comin’ I begin t’
feel a heap better man than at any
other time o’ th’ year. ’Pears like a
big revival meetin’ was goin’ on in me.
All the good in me wakes up and I feel
sort a friendly to’rds ever’body and
ever'thin’, regardless. That’s the nice




thing about Old Santy. He makes
you fergit your little worries and yer
orn-ryness. You fergit your own self
an’ begin to think about other folks
and how to make 'em happy. A kind
a warm feelin’ seems to squeeze all
through you an’ you feel heaps better
fer it.

Old Mr. Grouch—What! never heard
o' him? Well, he's a cantankerous
old party that's always hangin’ around
makin’ folks disagreeable. Him an’
Santy’s bitter enemies—have been for
a thousand years, I reckon. You
betchy, when Santy comes along th’
first thing he does is to chase old
Mr. Grouch away, an’ the old
man keeps away as long as Santy’s
around the neighborhood, I tell ye.
Santy’'s what they call a an-ti-dote, as
the feller sez. How? Why don’t
Santy stay all th’ time? Well, you
see the fact is, Santy’s got a heap o’
office work to do up at his shop. He




has to keep the Book. He has t’ put
all th’ names of the childern in a great
big book, and that keeps him purty
busy most all year. Ever’ new baby
has to be put in that book of his'n.
He keeps gittin’ reports all th' time—
ever’ day—ever’ minute, almost. You
see, the Stork tells him.

Yep, the Stork’s another advance
agent. I reckon he's the principal ad-
vance agent because he is a couple of
years older'n Santy himself. I can’t
exactly explain it, but you can work it
out by 'rithmetic some day when you git
older. Jest add an' subtract an’ then
you have th’ answer, slick as a whistle.
Well, anyway, this Stork keeps track
of all th’ new babies an’ he hustles
back an’ ree-ports to Santy—a wver-
bay-tim ree-port, I reckon—not jest an
ever'day kind o’ ree-port. He notifies
him about another stockin’ to be loaded
up with goodies, an’ Santy puts it all
down in his Book. Once in a while,




pore feller, he has t’' scratch a little
tad’s name 'cause his mother has folded
up the little stockin' an’ laid it keer-
fully away in a trunk.

Then they hain’t no use fer Santy
to call there no more. Pore little tad’s
flew away again back to Never-Never
Land. That’s what they call the place
the fairies live, you know. Lots o’
wonderful people there—Sinbad th’
Sailor, Jack an’ the Beanstalk, Little
Jack Horner—they all live there. My
little gran’son, pore little boy—he's
jest gone there, an’ his mother's folded
up his little stockin’ an’ laid it away.

High ho, where was I? Oh, yes,
Santy Claus! Well, he’s a little roly
poly—what? Sure enough, I dee-
scribed that, didn’'t I? How old?
Let’s see, I used to know—almost to a
day. I reckon abouta thousan’ years,
more or less. I first heerd o’ him when
I was ’'bout three years old — that
makes him at least sixty-nine years
old. You heerd of him when you was
three, an’ you're six now. That's
three years more, so atween us two
he’s seventy-two years at least. Your
brother heerd o' him when he was
three, an’ he's ten now.

So there's




seven years
more. [t'skinda
hard to calca-
late, offhand.
You see, you got
to 'low fer th’
difference in
time, as th' fel-
ler said. F'rin-
stance, when it’s
ten o’clock out
there in Chiny,
it's yistiddy or
to-morrow here.
All them things has got to be took in
consideration when you figger out how
old Santy is. I reckon I'm safe in
sayin’ he's purty well past middle age
anyhow, ef the truth be known. But
the funny part is he's got a heart like
a little child, jest as young an’ happy
as a chipmunk. He’s more fun'n box
o’ monkeys. He al’ays dresses in red
clothes with a little red cap all trimmed
with white wool. I reckon this wool was
gathered by childern friends of his’n.
Wool gatherers. Hi’' jiminy, that’s
funny. I never thought o’ that before.

Well, as I was sayin’, Old Santy is
a pretty busy man, in season an’ out.




You might
think that
President
Roos-velt was
busy, but he
hain’t a patch
alongside o’
Santy. Why,
I reckon he
has to keep
N\ tab on nearly
a hundred
million thousand childern, from one end
of Chris'endom to the other. An’
he has to take presents to all of them.
Now, f'r instance, sposin’ they was five
hundred million thousand childern,
an’ sposin’ each one of ’em lived a
mile apart, there you have five hundred
thousand million miles, all to be cov-
ered in one night. That's a right
smart chore, I tell you what—a pretty
big ja'nt, when you figger delays an’
sech. So he ap’pints assistants—dep-
pity Santys, so to speak, two or three
to ever’ fam’ly. These here deppity
Santys do all th’ work an’ give Santy
all th’ credit, so’s to cause no ill feelin’.
These deppities keep track of all th’
different childern. Ewer’' time a little




tad wishes
f'r any-
thing one
o' these
deppity
Santvs
makes a
memoran-
dum of it
an’ goes
out an’
getsit. F'r
instance,
ef a little kid, one of these little Stork-
ites, mumbles somethin’ or other, the
lady deppity Santy translates it tomean
“doll,” or somethin’ o’ thatsort. Some-
times a little kid sez he wants a pony
or a train o' cars, an’ if the house
is very small th’lady deppity has t’
translate it to mean ‘‘rubber ball”
or some little jimcrack o’ that sort.

You c'n see these deppity Santys
downtown ever' day in December,
hustlin’ around like a chicken with its
head off, totin’ bundles and spendin’
money to beat th’ Old Harry. Yer
ma's a deppity Santy. So’s yer pa.
I used t’ be but I hain’t been workin’
much o’ late years. Reckon I ain't




spry enough t’ tackle them big stores
an’ the crowds o' folks. Kinda stiff
in my j'ints an’ my eyes seem to be
goin’ back on me. One o’ these days
I reckon I'll be startin’ off to Never-
Never Land, child. Take you? Why,
bless your little heart, no! You want
to stay here a long time with yer pa
and ma, 'cause you ain’t ready to go
yet an’ I am—an’ you can’t go till
they call ye, you know-. . ..

Course I can’t vouch fer any o’ these
things I've been tellin’ you ’bout
Santy. Like as not they ain’t true
at all. Sometimes I jest say these
things fer fun, you know. If they
ain’t true they don’t count ag'in me,
bein’ jest in fun, you know.

Oh, yes, the toys. Well, old Santy
has a wonderful workshop, leastways
they say he has. I read it in a picture
book. Well, anyway, they say that
this here shop is quite wonderful—has
three doors, one for Santy to go in,
and one for him to come out so’s to
avoid runnin’ into himself, and one t’
keep burglars out. Kinda funny ar-
rangement, ain’'t it? He's got a hired
man t' make th' toys. This party
makes all the toys an’ hangs 'em out




on the Ar'tic Circle to dry, an’ along
comes old Mr. Northwind and dries
'em. When they are all ready fer de-
livery, Santy hists ’em on his back an’
goes kitin’ away in his sleigh to fill up
these stockin’s I was speakin’ of. Lots
o' little detectives set up an’ try to
ketch him when he comes along, but
none of 'em ever succeed. He's too
sharp fer 'em. You see he sends along
old Mr. Sand Man, who puts 'em all to
sleep jest afore he comes, so he never
gets ketched. Sometimes he can’t get
into a house on account of the Wolf.
Lots of little houses have wolves at
the door—not t’ keep people away,
but wolves that want to get inside,
t' eat up everybody inside. Some-
times Santy gets scared away by a




wolf, and the little stockin's
don’t get anything in 'em. . ..

Well, land’'s sake, four o’clock!

Who'd a thought it was so late?

along now, child, an'—don’t tell your

ma what I've been tellin’ you.

her t’ tell you about th' little Chris'-
mas Boy that lived a long time ago.
That’s a beautiful story fer you to

hear, lots nicer'n th’ Santy
You get her t’ tell it to you.

inside

Run

Get

story.
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Remembrance

In the garden of my heart there growms
A plare ralled “Memory’s Hlot;”

Ft is sweet and fair with blossoms
Of the dear forget-me-nof.

With a hundred little blue eyes

Gazing euer intn mine,
You may knom, dear friend, thongh distant,
 That my thounhts are often thine.
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Refurn in10 Days
Grove Parck Inn
Sunset Mountain
Asheville, N. G.
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Grove Park Inn, Asheville, N. C.

Finest Resort Hotel in the World
Absolutely Fircproof
Open all the Year

KETTERLINUS, PHILADA
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Eo Po Dutton &. CO., InC-
300 Fourth Ave,,

New York

|
‘NEEKLY

A NEW W. H.

HUDSON
HENRY TRACY,

IS

{

e

SAYS ZONA GALE

“Towards the Open” and ‘““English as Experience” She Regards as ‘‘Most
Significant of Modern Bogks”

ENGLISH AS EXPERIENCE

is Henry Chester Tracy's new book.
Mtr. Tracy is the author also of “To-
wards the Open,”” and ‘“The Shadow
Eros,” both published last year. The
present sketch by Zona Gale is taken
from her brilliant biographical article.
Copies furnished on request.

E. P. Dutton % Co., Inc.

If it were known that one could look
out from a routine world, with its mech-
anized attitudes and reactions, into ‘‘the
open,” upon the essence of person, thing,
event, no one would fail of the privilege.

"7 For a flash of time that is the experience

—or the illusion] — which Professor
Henry Chester Tracy brings to his readers.
And because of his blend of sound biology
in both standardized and experimental
schools, and because of an artistic percep-
tion and expression well beyond that of
most scientific men, he is called one of the
greatest revealers of life. I should call him
also one of its great entertainers.

For what else is there to write about or

-to_talk about n._the wild. the srandard-
1Zed, tne 1ree, t&?e bound plight 1n which

we find ourselves, toward the year 20007
And when, in the welter of the hack-
neyed in which man lives his days, one
arises and lays magnifying glasses over
man, and invites man to look at his per-
sonality, his place and his path, and this
with humor and with beauty, why then,
there is a2 man whom mankind needs to
,\ read!

Such a writer, for me, is Henry Chester
Tracy. His “Towards the Open,” and
*English as Experience’’ I regard as among
the most significant of modern books. If
he knows life and its meaning as well as
he knows English and its adventure, we
shall do well indeed to follow him.

*® %* *

The ‘‘straight facts”” of his unusual

history are these:

He is the second son of Charles Chapin
Tracy, of East Smithfield, Pennsylvania,
and Myra Park Tracy, of Athens, of the
same county in Pennsylvania (Bradford),
born August, 1876. The Tracys were
pioneers and hewed their own home in
Penn’s Woods; were of the Norwich,
Connecticut, branch, from English stock,
the Parks of Huguenot descent.

* * *

At two he was taken from a Susque-
hanna side home and spent all of child-
hood in Marsovan, Turkey, where C.

Tracy taught in a seminary which he

afterwards developed as a college, becom-
ing its architect and president, building
it up with conspicuous success till the

cataclysm of 1914, when it passed into

the hands of the Turks.

At twelve, homeward bound, Henry
Tracy wintered in Switzerland, toured
Greece, Italy, England and Scotland with
his parents and returned to Pennsylvania,

to a private school for a year; then to §
where he was established in the
while _

Ohio,
Oberlin  (preparatory) Academy,
his parents returned to the Near East.

After graduation from Oberlin (Acad-
emy and College) he was employed there
He resigned

as a teacher for two years.

By ZONA GALE

and adventured for three years in the west:
was principal of a high school at Verna,
Utah; homesteaded there; cut trails in Gla-
cier Park for the Great Northern Railway;
kept bees in Idaho; was married there
Miriam Lee. He wrote to Berkeley, Cali-
fornia, asking for a position as assistant
in Zoology; received the position; studiel
also for his M.A. degree and received it
the following year (1911).

o * * *

While in Berkeley, on leave, he tauglt
for a time in the Williams Institute, th:
subject of English, seeking an opportunit’
to try out experimental ways. During the
later months of the Berkeley period ke
was invited by a Junior Supervisor of the
University High School to demonstrake
methods of interesting English classes i1
the sight and sound values of words. Fe
determined, as a result of eighteen montls
of observation, to write something o
English as a human experience. He founl
it needful, as a preliminary, to present i
view of English differing from the com:
moner one, attempting a more vital ap:
proach. This expanded to the volum:
ENGLISH AS EXPERIENCE, which be
came in itself a manual of aesthetic such

a0 a narmally alost soadss wanld wwich

use as a guide to active appreciation, an
not passive submission to a tradition of
literary values handed down by experts
While reviewing, for this book, the litera-
ture of impression, he saw the need of 1
volume for the treatment of this new and
special form of literature, and laid plans
for it. AMERICAN NATURISTS wil
be a future book.
* * *®

The story of his reaction to the for-
malism of present day education is told
in “Towards the Open’’—told with de-
tachment sometimes, but with a kind of
celestial zest always.

& In varied ways he had tasted life: He
had found birds, as an emotion, and had
written of them. He had come to love
and to know music, to paint, startingl-
well in water colors and oils. Above alj,

#yto write as, to my mind, no one but Hud-

£son writes—exquisite English, not only
interpreting the essence of all that he
touches but taking the reader to the verr
plane of the beauty which he interprets.
And whether it is biology or Englisl,
man or education, everything that he
touches yields up beauty. In a day when
the sordid is modish, Mr. Tracy writes
about beauty with imaginative delicacy

» and without a trace of sentimentality. He

% believes in beauty.

-

“Civilization,” he says simply, ''began
when things began to be more beautiful
than they need to be.”

Such a man, writing about man as aa
organism. writing about the quest qf
“significant persons,”” or writing abott
English as literal experience, to be partici-
pated in, like life—such a man brings t>
everything that he touches a vitality that
is electric. His books haunt one.

* * *

" It is no wonder that Julian Huxler

says in his appreciative introduction t>
““Towards the Open:"”

“His book should be reassuring t;
those who think that the inevitable break-
down of the old systems of thought anl
belief must bring chaos and degradation.’

And that William Allen White writes
of it:

““As the centuries roll on, the truth
that makes men free will come out of

L}_:._ooks like this.”

But then there is the whole area of
Mr. Tracy's sketches and snatches written
in a mood to evoke pure beauty, and
with a power of English to make the
evocation both power and process. In
‘‘Shadow Eros’ there is again proved Mr.
Tracy’s power of writing rhythmic prose
in words long-used but now first em-
ployed as he employs them.

“An intimate light was upon them all,
and upon the wide hollow of the ravine;
not like the white whip of Day that drives
through the busy hours, but diffused and
softened. They breathed. He awoke near
a needle-drape of pine . . ."”

It might be absurd to call another man
by another name than his own, but it is
not absurd to call Henry Chester Tracy
a new W. H. Hudson. A Hudson who
to the biologist and to the student of
English alike, speaks his own language.
A Hudson who speaks and writes in

some exquisite vernacular -
over vl I.J\’.'du.ly

and remembers.

His four books are varied, lit with
many lights, as if the poet, the biologist,
the educator of tomorrow and the lover
of English wrote in one, together with the
soul of the east—the Armenian, the
‘Furk, the Kuzd .7

His first book, “An Island in Time,”
reflected the impression of the Armenian
upland and its people in an unspoiled
state, and in a serenity of old culture as
he knew it, idealized only as such a thing
must be, to be grasped as a spiritual
whole.

His second, ‘‘Towards the Open’ re-
flected his life-conflict with the stereotyp-
ing influence in schools, and was the pro-
test of his entire spirit and mind against
that dead hand on children’s souls, and
on populations, and on the life of adults
—for he saw it all as one system of con-
formity and conventionalism in social life.

His third, ‘“The Shadow Eros,” grew
out of exhaustion and self-spending; was
a return to nature as to an allegorical
Second World, in which the lost spirit
of an early nature-love may live again,
and a pre-erotic beauty be adored.

His fourth, “English as Experience,”
comes of another love, long latent but
grown conscious through its own need to
find words. For if the nature-world was
one large continent of impression in his
life, the word-world was another. But
this last included other word-powers than
those of symbol and image. It included
sound, sense and something of the air of
the numinous, which had come to him
through the hearing of English read aloud.

To those who know him best, he bears
the signs of the great and the simple—
the reticence, the shyness, the precise
knowledge of his subject withheld until
it is asked for, then the quiet certainty;
and withal the gentleness. The mother
of a pupil in his biology class in a Los
Angeles high school told me that her
daughter counted her time from that class
to that class. In the Williams Institute
in Berkeley, where he taught for a time,
the annual of his first year there bears
this inscription: ““To Henry Chester
Tracy: He led us into paths of the imag-
ination . . ."” laurel enough for any man.
f:‘rom _the office of The Adelphi in Lon-
dou, ies edilOr, Jjohn iviiddieton Murry,
Katherine Mansfield’s husband, writes in
effect to Mr. Tracy, his frequent contribu-
tor of poignant prose, that he is, in appre-
ciation, American audience enough. Anne
Donglas Sedgwick, who knows him well,
writes of his power to make the English
language new. Robert Nichols finds in
him one of the American minds whom
the rest of the race ought to pension to
express itself. And the experimental edu-
cation groups, the progressive educationists
of this country, welcome Mr. Tracy as
one who regards the experimental as the
norm of human endeavor, who offers a
program at once socialized, spiritualized
and practical, and who writes with the
detachment of an auditor, the evangelical
fire of a seer and with the-artist’s ap-
proach.

which__everv. ¢,
4lld UL L€ UnueIsiands









Dear Frends,

Your letters have been gifts. As expressions of
sorrow and sympathy, they have been companions. But
also such letters do actually join with other forces of

strength from unknown sources of energy. It is the in-

flow of that energy which variously sustains us now: In

a new awareness of life and love which is, so strangely,
love's gift through death. In the knowledge that wife-
hood and motherhood, as we know them now, are corre-
spondences to some profound spiritual order, but faintly
felt on earth. And then in the unsuspected knowledge
that as God is love, and as life is love, so death is literally

love. Thus the wonder of being is clarified by her again,




as she has always clarified it for us; and she is still under
some divine provision to minister to us as she has always
ministered.

You who know how she laid hold on the
strength of love and how dynamic was her sense of
righteousness, will know how that long consonance of
hers deepens to us her reality now. Her intuition, her
humor and her “meny tender knack” are seen to have

been not merely her qualities but expressions of funda-

mental light and substance. Her name, Eliza Beers Gale,

becomes a still deeper symbol of some mystery in which
we share.

So do not think of us only as separated from her
whom we love; but think of us as participating newly in
her essence, permeated by her, identified with her and
with those further projections of her whose dear sem-

blance we so infinitely miss.

Portage, Wisconsin

August, 1923
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SCOTT PETERSEN

AUTOGRAPHS, DOCUMENTS, RARE BOOKS, MAPS, PHOTOGRAPHS, AND AMERICANA
P.O. BOX 384 « KENILWORTH, ILLINOIS 60043 » 847 251 4909 e-mail ScottWPetersen@cs.com

WISCONSIN HISTORY

ZONA GALE. Wisconsin author & poet. A nice collection of Gale’s original letters. Includes the

following:

ANS. A 3" x 5" card on which Zona Gale has penned a lengthy inscription to 10 year old George
C. On the reverse she pens "Life is something . . . which we believe it to be." Signed in full.
A mounting border on one side ow fine.

ANS which has been received by an editorial department "For Art’s Sake - Zona Gale - Portage Wis.
Will you please reply if this be not available?" VG

ALS. 2 pp. Oct. 15, 1933, to another author, Charles Gilbert, sending information on a literary agent
andbook publishers. "It is. . usual. . to send to several publishers before you find the right
one. Together with the original stamped envelope.

TLS. 1page. Nov. 15, 1933, to Mr. Gilbert re a book he has written which she is keenly interested
in having published. ". .. I had no idea that one who has spent many years in other work
should be able to turn out such sustained entertainment." Together with a TLS of her
brother, Wm. Breese (President of the City Bank of Portage) dated Nov. 16, 1933, also
praising his book The Hero. Along with the stamped envelope. 7 items. Condition is
generally very good+. This is a nice archive of Gale letters. The lot
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Mr, Charles N, Gilbert

A8 Hudson Street

{Albany ,New York







Dear Mr, Gilbert:

- The book came and I wish that I could tell
you properly what pleasure we have had in it, It
seems to me a delightful narrative, charmingly told.
I can see no reason in the world why it should not have
a publisher, I Wwave wondered if you will let me send
it somewhere, Did you try Appleton or Bobbs Merrill--e
the latter at Indianapolis so keen about folk material,
I should like so much to send it if you are willing,

Will is writing to you himself about it,
I wish you knew how many times he has re-counted to

friends the delicious bits in the book, I do congratulate

you on it, Do you mind my confessing that I had no
idea thst one who has spent many years #n other work
should be able to turn out such sustained entertainment,
I am eager to have ajcopy of it, and I am keeping your
letter to make *t . autographed edition when it is
published!

s Uith every good wish for the book and you I am

Faithfully yours,

"z

Portage, Wisconsin
Novemher 15, 1933







The 014 Book Store
17 So. Howard Street
Akron,Ohis

The Litrarian
University of Wisconein Library
Mg dison,Wis.

Iear Sir:
Z4na Gale laterial

Tou probably recall that you obtained from us recently
a pretty early Zona @le story in an obscure magazine--The Four 0'Clock-=
1897. Glad you got it and I think you'll agree that our price was very
reasonable. It mmst have been one of her very eamliest things.

I have soremore Zona CGale for you,viz.:

The Swart Set-Vol., XI No 3. November 1903
Ballad of the Deep White Wood-33 pages

Sare- Vol. 18,No., 2 Rbruary 1908
The Interest--short story--pages 119 to 125 incl.

Same=- Vol. 16, No.l day 1905
The liotor Adventures of Lady Sybil -~slort story=
ages 101 to 113 inclusive.

i

Not having any biblography to consult, I naturally deo not kmow
whether or not these pieces were later published in book form , but they
ertainly antedate her first published b ook. You may havwe the Srart Set
n bound voluies but even in thet case I imafine you keep vour Gale
collection sepsrate . I duote you for the three iteus----$2,00 post paid
and believe them to be wo2th acduiring.

Thanking you for past courtesies, I am

Yours very truly

e Sl

\Tim Scott
/The 014 Book Store

_P.S, Condition is good--g little -dust-soiled







Mrs. Frank W. Stout
60 Sutton Place South
New York, N. Y. 10022
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Mrs. Frank W. Stout
60 Sutton Place South
New York, N. Y. 10022




March 19, 1973

Mrs. Frank W. Stout
00 Sutton Place Soutn
WNew York, New York 10022

Dear Mrs. Stout:

Tnank you for your letter of March 15, which has Jjust come
to my desk.  We should indeed appreciate receiving for the

Library your mother's letters from Zona Gale as well as the
otner Gale materials you‘mention. It was kKind of the Teichmanns
Lo put in a good word for Wisconsin and the Memorial Library,
and we' are most grateful to them and especially to you for your
thoughtfulness and generosity.

oincerely yours,

W. Griffin
Division of Reference Services

.un;uf'd ¥







Mcs" Pl W. Stout
60 Sutton P!ime SOU‘,]'I
New York, N. Y. 10022
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The library has received one inscribed and si
edition of a book of poems by Zona Gule, plus
an lippings written by her or :
photograph of her. The donor is Mrs. Frank Stout, who took this
material from the estate of her mother to present it to our library.
This gift has been acknowledged and is being added to the Zona Gale
materials in the Rare Book Department. I have appraised this

material for inventory purpceses and arrived at a sum of $275.

e
!
1

pertaining to
e

Felix Pollak

Curator of Rare







\

ELIOT FITCH BARTLETT
261 HEATH'S BRIDGE ROAD
CONCORD, MASSACHUSETTS 01742

July 9, 1973

Curator,Rare Books and Manuscripts
The Library

The Univédrsity of Wisconsin
Madison,Wiscsongin 53706

Dear Sir:

In the Ruth Fitch Mason Collection at Vassar College are
copies of poems Mother wrote while attending graduate
school at Wisconsin, 1912 - 1914, Mother received her

BA from Vassar in 1912 and her MA (Econ) from Wisconsin

in 1914. Mother knew many of the Wisconsin poets attending
graduate school of living in Madison during her years there
The most prominent poet,whose letters are in the Mason
Collection, was William Ellery Leonard. But there are
poems in holograph script by other poets. There are also

a number of Zona Gale letters.( I have in my personal
collection a letter Miss Gale wrote mother at the time

of my birth in 1918).Many of Mother's&fﬂ?&ten during her
Wisconsin period,1910 - 1923, were re-printed in the
Milwaukee Journal and the Sentinel.A.Derleth's book on
Wisconsin poets includes her verse.

Should you desire photecopies of Ruth FitchBartlett's
poems( after her marriage to my father in 1917 she used

his patronymic ) the person to write to is

S
Frances Goudy,Librarian Special Collection
The Library,Vassar College A
Poughkeepsie, New York 12601

Sincerely

T o S

Eliot F. Bartlett

N.B. The Guidance Department at our High School has
promised to write the University for a catologue, but
would you please see that the Registrar sends a copy to
The Concord Free Public Library,Concord,Ma. 01742 as the
Reference Librarian has aked me?request this assistance.
Many €oncord Academy and Middlesex School students use the
Concord Library, so who knows you may get some admissions,
Ten memebers of my immediate family have Wisconsin degrces

L]







Rare EBook Department

July 11, 1973

Mr. Eliot F. Bartlett
261 Heath's Bridge Road
Concord, Massachusetts 01742

Dear Mr. Bartlett,

sked cur Registrar to send our present catalogues to the Concord
lie Library, as you requested.
Thank ycu for your permission to let us obtain photocopies of your
mother's poems and, we presume, correspondence and other materials
the Vassar College Library collection. Whenever we have money for
photo=duplication of Wisconsinerelated materials, we shall avail
ourselves of y off and contact Frances Goudy.

We do have a small Zona Gale collection herey consisting almost
exclusively of original materials, and if you ever feel inclined to part
with Miss Gale's letter to your mother, we would appreciate adding it to
our holdings. Our Historical Society Library has a larger manuscript
collection than we have, particularly Wisconsiniana, and you may want to
get in touch with them regarding other materials you may have,

With best wishes,

' -
slncereLysy

Felix Pollak

-

&
Curator of Rare Books
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