D6578 Letters from Leslie Poles Hartley, 1954

As from Avondale
Baltsford
Bath

1st Sept 1954

Dearest Millicent,

I wonder if

you are back in Paris yet?

It seems such a long time

since I heard from you. I

do hope you are well and

have had a nice summer.

You will have heard what

ours has been like!

Yesterday it made a sort

of last minute repentance,

and today is lovely. I
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shall go out on the river,

and try to identify Marie

Corelli’s? house.

I spent a night in Paris

in June, hoping to see you,

might have guessed I think

you had gone to the Low

Pyranees. I was very dis-
appointed. I might go to

Paris again in October, to 

attend the debut of ‘The

Go-Between’ (‘Le Messager’)

which is fixed for then –

[page 3]

-but I don’t know. It

will be third of my

books to appear in Paris this

year. I don’t know if they

have had any success. I

suspect not much! But

‘the Go-Between’ is to be

filmed, by a company of

Korda’s, so at the moment

I feel I am at least its

pensionary! I’ve also

published a book of short

stories which hasn’t so far
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delighted the reviewers but

all the same I think I

shall send you a copy for

I should like you to have it.

Other news I have very

little. I spend (and perhaps

waste) a lot of time going

about giving ‘talks’ to literary

societies. It’s very tiring &

I don’t really enjoy it.

Stratford is very nice.

Time goes slowly, & people

shift about very slowly, too.

Last night we saw Othello,

which was quite well
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done, but I would

rather see Shakespeare’s

comedies than his tragedies.

They gain by acting but (to

me) the tragedies seem to los.

One has one’s own ideas of

them & how the lines should

be spoken, which may not 
be right, but one (-)
other interpretations.

I went to Assisi for a

fortnight & to Venice for a
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week, but I can’t feel really

happy in a post-war Venice.

All the circumstances (for me)

have changed – my flat has

gone, my gondolier is dead,

& perhaps it’s folly to try to

reconstruct something that

(-) belongs to the past.

My love, dearest Millicent,

and please write & tell me
how you are.

Ever your affectionate

Leslie
