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About my '."u'l'i'l,irl;j.
gpending time in writing is a late development of mine
- geaven only knows why I do it | T did not make any attempt

gt Writing stories or plays during the years when youth usually
qakes its ventures into literature. From a child I had seribb-
1ed verses. I did it during my school days on my excercise
nooks and, up 10 the present day, in my diaries and on any odd
scrap of paper. It had never troubled me if they happened to
get lost. As to prose writing, to judge from the few schoolx

essays preserved, it was trenchand and unemotional to a degree,

just stating facts and showing no reaction to any event or

person,
I did not feel capable of writing in prose until years

after we had settled st Harston. One New Year's day a2 garden=-

ing magazine came out whi.ch offered two prizes for the best

essay on any gardening subject that its readers liked to choose.

n Christmas Day I had decorated oub table with five vases of

T08es, It was an unusually warm Christmas. I felt that I

m-‘*liko to tell the story of those roses

“ffort and care, I wrote apout them. I conveyed the informa=

Youlg T did not get the

4 B8 likely to give very late DLoome: Y
“‘f:.:m:o but I got the 10/- one and was proud ©

s0, with enormous
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i scouragec.
when Helen and 1 o5 . vack fp :
- Aom Bragil we were asked
some literary agent to ywpii, accounts o {51
r : ROl our wisite s the
Jffee fields. Some articles Nad ap eared
£reared in papers sd inacurate
they haa Deen complaine QL B% tha mawi !
inat y W UNe merchants 4in Lhe coffee
crades We both wrote accounts, Helen with €as8e, I with labour
v Ao e 4 W v .

gelen's apreared in a magazine ag she wrote it, mine, T dis=
covered afterwards, was regarded merely as useful information
and was cut up into four and rewritten, Who ever arran.ed
that it should be so treated was quite right, I an sure.

My puvils knew little about our great artists. They knew
their names and perhaps had seen a' few of their pictures, Tf
I told them a few personal details of their lives then he or
she would at once make tracks to see all that was possible of
their works so I decided to give a lecture on an artist every
month, I wrote my lectures with great care and read them to
By listeners ags T had not enough confidence to speak them, I
%44d not gee 1., the lives any episode of dramatic interest. That
Y28 beyond me in those days.
T was looking through some old books one day and picked
“ ntary on the Book of Kings by my old friend, long

& the
P y Dr, Lumby of Grantchester., Of course T opened

b te &
ng book and began to read the beginning of 1
Adonijah and, as the
of his

" 1ost in interest of the story of .
¥ @ave an inkling of the political situation
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atill more intere A -
was stil ¥ 1Ler ed. To wprite -

yime; out him did not
ent«er mr he 3(1 DA% T at once Sae PR, e, S
sven ‘ -5 8L0ry as g series
. + } wav Hoorartd ¢ 5
f pictures 1in the way | Ozarth would have ao n it - that is
o . A e W ViuCl L - -
3 T had Dy me six vanele af « . .
as a plaj. o - . 1 (1= ] i) ) 171 A ‘{1"‘,":_»"[*’;_ L-JI“-)LJ‘U l,-tion for
tl-‘e'r \o.y ~ l]. S ‘,-_:4- ™ £ . p Py
laDdSCaPG but they would just do for adoni Jjah, T finished
:

Paintins the set and made pencil drawings for a series on the
qramatic story of Abigail, the lady of Carmel, out did not carry

tnose out as pictures,

Time passes. The first war was over. Its effects were

peginning to lessen. Villages woke up and wanted Village Halls.

yoney must be raised. Plays must be acted and above all acted
economically. Therefore they must be written by the villagers
themselves as fees could not be afforded. Helen wrote many

short plays, amusing and suiting the times, and produced them

vell often taking part in them herself. I helped in writing

and songs she wished to put in. I painted scenery and dressed

actors, Open air plays and pageants were wanted and there I

came in, T had by now grown interested in dramatic writing
en and the next year

8 I wrote a fairy play to suit our gard
arden. I

® much more ambitious one to suit the Manor House &

Celled it The Haunted Pool' and T put into it all the fancies

thet that garden had for years celled up in me.

 Then Helen and I devoted ourselves to pageants on tras=
history. I chose the

1, (or at least possible) village
gix months pefore the first pageant

S and wrote the words.
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sheetg’ old Adress 'S, Y means OFf Avrdmm '
old - vlgy stencilling and
rney themes We dressed an
l% tlle o —'--—L t |62 €3 My "- S < <4 o~
pemak FEUPLE 1n the village, 61d
ang. Decause we knew +1 s+
’ “ 1 J1 52 v ) 01 | )
and young I onlookers would come from
! es round. FOXr our second papresmt we v : i os
1{?11]-&3. - ¢ 1L - 4= ]' b “'-L 1.1 d "J;rld lt lQnS b
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of 0ld clothes, we did really well in the way of costumes,
tpe remnants Of our acting wardrobe helped us later to black

out 54 Harston House windows. OQur best Pageant was on the
possible origin of the name of our village. We gained Dy plays
and pageants quite a respectable sum towards the funds for

the building of the Village Hall. It was erected and cpened
in,1823. It was a great day for the village for all had worked

Helen and I felt tired for some time afterwards for
Through my efforts

for it,
I think we had worked harder than anyone.
in writing for our entertainments I had now a rough and ready

épprenticeship in drama.

I fell ill, perhaps owing to fatigue, and had to remain

n bed a month or two in the care of a nurse. I was at Ifirst

h’!'ibj,y bored. Then I begged her to give me pencil and paper
for, ag I lay idle, my mind began to play round an idea. I

y €t over the lives of our Englisnh Painters and in quite
I saw an episode in each

W‘nm way than for lectures.
| lay would

- 8 1ife that would show his character &s & P ~
‘The pencil and paper were put to much use end at last




pitten Aovn in a dramed

Ihad v JI'm g LTat, dpra o+ ) +
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T have written ANA Paweas i
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play Lho lays o1 {ats
1 ever changed
put T il b e CHOACEOF Yhe etidoi s e
e EpLl80des that T

g thought out under the cover e+e Durd ] '
2 CUTIng that illness I

pad 1ot only lives of artists on Ay bed but light volumes of
shakespeare and I read every play one after the other from the
peginning te the end. How I had the coursge to make my first
serious venture into play writing at the same time as reading
a1l that Shakespeare wrote, I cannot taink, but T did it, Among
my attempts was not included the first draft of g play on
-yilliam Blake. I dared not touch him. Only later’ on did I
venture to write on that great and strange man,

When I was well I took to carrying note books about with
me wherewer I went. In trains, waiting in stations and ommnibus
shelters - indeed during any unoccupied moment - I wrote, bit

%y bit, long plays that I knew quite well could not be acted

in our village and more likely never be acted at all. I had

Peinted scenes from Adonijah's dramatic life and I now wrote

8 Play on his adventures., I had drawn scenes from Abigail's

‘ife and T wrote a play on her story.

" ?Some one told me that I should not be able to read to

e i ce and
the eng Browning's poem of Sordello. I began it at on

wning who exclaimed when start-
retand a word

t like the contemporary of Bro

€4t "An T pag or is Browning mad ? I domt
* gan it again and, as

the end of it the second time I dec
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pad 8P hat
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jiay of it If the poet chose to oy o
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44 LUE mlddle of the
ake I would not. I had to resg tne l
¢ : vile POem ma "'lv.«’ 1, ;‘.'.'l."_:'c“ _-J'c;."'oru'- T
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e 80 much that I ¢ uld not easily pick i
: | JUT tThne

e

simple plot,

4

In spite of its OiffiClllt form and lanjuace +i
2HoUage tne poem entranced
T was exhausted Dy the time my plav w
o 1€ my play was finished and I
: picture cardeni
had 0 paint pi t S and do much gardening to recover. Then

1 yrote other plays,

delen had made frineds with a Mr. Jenkins, the Squire of a

smell, very rural village in Kent. He had devoted himself

every year to the production of a shakespeare play acted by
his villagers., Mlir. Jemkins asked me, as well as Helen, to

stay a couple of nights with them and see Romeo and Juliet

acted in one of his barns., We went and we thoroughly enjoyed

it. The play was very well acted.
Mr. Jenkins was a most sympathetic

All the parts were taken

by women of the village.

producer, Helen told him that I had tried my hand at writing
T sent him Sordello.

After hunting
X

Plays and he asked me to send him one.

Wt of his answer was - '"Get instruction".

I heard of the Drama League correspondence Course.
gon course. I thought

! League and took a twelve les
3 , that the fee was Very high. I ghought at last that
» very low, 1 learnt during

eiples o play writing. After it wes OVer :

the course only the
rewrote some
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of W old plays for the critie . nd wrote

from
became alive L0 me, The SLru “le 'Jf,‘f,T-c.c)“I :

{l";':‘ f‘)rl{,rl 22" e ~
TSNSy Poured

A beginner ig noti i1 Ta
SVALNE 1T not ambitioua History

fie Emperor Henry IV.

il OF Anjou and Lueen

ol ghe Pope, the story of King 10uia ++
: g of Naples, the varied 1ife af pa-s.
GlOv&nn .4 € 0f allssy, the potter,

ntwined fortunes of the Duke of Bridgewster and Joiieh

the €
grindley, those Canal builders whose lives might have oveen

arranged by fate in order .o make a good film, uany other
pistorical 8&s well as imaginary people became my subjects for
greme and film stories. I spent most of my time however in
thinking over my half hour studies from the lives of artists.
Wiy I should have taken to writing so late in life, when
most people feel that their work is finished, - I do not know
nor why I must needs choose drama - the most difficult of all
writing forms. But so it was. I did not worry my mind as to

whether it might be wise or foolish to spend so much time in
ﬂi« T wanted to do it - it made me happy and after

it is & social duty to De happye
*ﬁ waiting time oored me. T had my pencil and note book

ching trips 10 London were writing
at King's Cross knew well

s that I left
1o ask me

o

_. th me. My sket
100, The men in the cloakroom

box holding my books and mote

_ne evening. I

ad not been there
Eva ook
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- to the cloakroom, ohe had :
e el Kind enduirdiaa ¢
44lries from the men

~

ge about the health and we-
hareg  8nd wellbeing of 4

in © i o
“Nne lady with the

~ > \ Ty 3 3 e S
ittl% DOX. Itl)’ < OUI Il'.:.")",f_; were far mas
w - -"l .lllji'lj C‘Il. res vl -~ .
Ay dARLe TUNAarll lf

1 had gpent them in dulling my brain witn L.
B0, 2Ll with knitting,

After much reading and certainly with a 1litile ————
sion I stareted to write a half hour play on Blake, I felt
+pat I could not leave him out of my series of artists,

I knew very well how such an attempt would test me, But
was it for nothing, I thought, that, in the far off days when
1 was a raw Academy student I hac deserted my companions and
hed sat in the R.A. library reading Gilchrist's Life of Blake
umtil I knew it almost off bt heart ? No, it was not for
nothing. The mind food that had been given me in the Schocls
nad been very dry and I was fed by Blake in some spiritual
way. I had played with him when I.Bhad been young, and when

few cared for him, and he did not desert me when I called

on him, I .wrote the little play and sent it to my critic to

be condemned or approved. It was approved.

. In the summer of 1939 Eva and I visited the Midsummer
:13 Cambridge. I went there on the faint chance of getting
# cony tion with a gypsy for I was introducing & &YPSY

7 v talls a brill-
A into 1o0king over the s
‘into aplay., As W€ were
gypsy woman pasaod by

11owed heT.
nation of the 8talls and fo

us. At once we left

she went 10

of the fa
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ame = Nancy Lee = Was written on it and she tola £
_ e LoLd fortunes
palf 2 erown. Viners told them for a ab4114 |
i ¢ Lo a shllling but Nancy |
) ~ - ':
was a gort of Queen among the gynaiea ana 1 l'l
& 1 _ E/Peles and could not tell '

fees rfor s0 small a fee. We decided to oas :
fortdn 2 C LA s \A s I"JC‘"J’. “ft}‘.ﬁr m

was told we sat outside her car - a war ] ]
sortne e’ car - a van - and talkeds,

Conversatlon was whal I wanted and listening to her made me f

forgel nearly all thatl she had said would befall me in the way
of fortune except that the next year, 1940, would be the great
year of my life. I thought that was an odd thing for her to

58y :anqy, I think, enjoyed her talk with us and we said
good-bye to her with regret, I can see her still, as in a

picture, backed by the great scarlet wheel of her caravan, iHer
head was tied round with a richly coloured kerchief, from under
this fell a2 few wisps of white hair. Ancient gold earrings

es from her ears and a heavy gold brooch fastened her little

She had on a green apron on which her hands resteds
T wonder why old people

her she affirmed

ade a fine picture for my memoIrye.
0 seldom wear good colours. Before we left

'-*ihat 1940 would be & great year in my life.
lake! and two others

elist.

| ) "
ed of Blake and also of the play "Turner at Chelsea

in the gponging House'. e saigl
of a toper 10 like % a

lay in that light

9 mueh oforiand
i ey
not thought of W P
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possible to prever
rievent any
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studb’ Of

113G . I told Graham that Hooa
paga 2v hogarth's print of Qin 1
LU O 41l uane ha(l

d me from childhood +:3
ff e SvVen now a horror

a - T — 1 3 P ] . o
of the gpirit. Hogarih had evidently hated g 5
ated gin and that spirit

,ad been George Morland's undoing,
zsham wro € 1o ang 1d :
Gra me and 1old me that when I ne 4t came

up 0 London I must lel him take me to a restaurant. We met
gnd he took me somewhere, An order was given 1o the waiter
that I did'nt hear and a glass was put in front of me, as well
gs of him, of a gin cocktail | I looked at Graham amusedly.
I suppose he wanted to See?Zither put it away from me * gently

put firmly" or to see me pour it dramatically on to the floor.
I took the cocktail and sipped it gravely as if I were an

expert in cocktails and t0ld him that it was not bad.

Graham advised me to send my play of Blake 1o Broadcast-

ingﬂonse. I sent it and it was accepted put met with sO
that it might Dbe pro-
ry 1l3th.

To

S8y delays that I losti some of my hope
ﬂ% At last, it was fixed to be broadcast on Janua

m 'amy was right. The year 1940 began well for me.

T g bl’ﬂ?adcast of one's own work is an gvent rare enough to

whole year memorable. We had 1O wireless set just then

er to listen to OB
e in Harston and was

Tn her big

“~“-~ e that an 0ld
3 > and so we went OV
. w' She had come to 1liv

le out of an old clunch barn.



we sab and listened to my play T = 152,
; call it “in At ernoc
\ I ALLernoon

S well produced and well acted

e Gr
'].vi-l‘ )1
00e tnat I had

sen WBS where Blake tells his friends of

cho nis vision of the

cnost of the Flea.

when the play was over my friend asked me if I knew if
a1ske had made a painting of the Ghost or if a drawing was all
thet existed. I was able to tell her that I had a few days
pefore been invited to look at the picture by Blake belonging
to ¥r. W, Graham Robertson, the writer, and I had seen the
1ittle oil painting of the horrible, green-black Ghost of a
Flea stalking througha starlit corridor,.

The year 1940 was indeed one of the great years of my
life, It was made so by that hapyy afternoon in the clunch

barn room and then by the publication one after the other, of

ﬂm of the mine half hour plays that I had written on the
fxxx The remain=

It has

A Artists of the eighteenth century.

" four must wait till the paper shortage is over.
80 plaasant a way, Dy

nandfora

| memorable for me 100, in not

| to give up my weekly sketching in Londo
) ; o not wishing to paint pictures, write plays or

: med to dry u? at first all

: nind, However that time pasend: &0 NS







