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PREFACE

IDURING the period covered by this fourth volume of selected letters,
Howard Phillips Lovecraft (1890-1937) scttled into a pattern of cxis-
tence which would serve for the few remuining years of his lifetime. He
continued to live quictly and frugally in Providence, Rhode Island,
residing first with an elder aunt, Mrs. F. C. Clark, and later with Mrs.
Annie E. Phillips Gamwell, his younger aunt and only other surviving
member of the family. Working at mght and sleeping by day, H. P.
Lovecraft was a hapless prisoner in his own study during the cold
northern winters and a wraith-like wanderer savoring the shadows ol
old Providence on late summer evenings. Lovecraft's essential position
as epistolarian/recluse did not preclude occasional trips and personal
meetings with friends and correspondents. Apart from frequent anti-
quarian excursions through his beloved New England, he customarily
traveled to New York City during the Christmas holidays to visit the
91d Kalem Club “gang,” while his summcr vacations usually were spent
in l;'lorida where he was the guest of Robert H. Barlow, a youthful
ﬂdrplrer and distant cousin. During an era of economic depression in
which literary employment of any kind was increasingly precarious,
LOV.ecraft. endeavored to sustain a meager subsistence through Spo-
radic revision work, although his only dependable source of income
2:5, d raP‘C.”.Y dwindling patrimonial rescrve. Remuneration from his
byt;z?:i'(‘)’;’;::ghbecamc cver more i‘nfrcqucnt; .tor the ’);cjars represented
Thing on the ’D S C?“‘PlCth 0{11y The Dreams in the Il //("/9-1-1(/11’59, The
o m“aboratiom;lzp, and Throngh the G:{f.e,\' of //.7Ae Silrver Key, the
ing Sletoad inol;'ln uced b)‘ E. Huﬂ-m.;mn Price. \X"lnl_(: he was becom-
Eoticra manifestl? 0\\"n time as ongmato.r of} the ‘(,thul.hu Mythos,

ed recurrent doubt and dissatisfaction with his crea-
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tive work, thinking it too uncompromisingly noncommercial for the
popular magazines, and yet unworthy for hardcover preservation g
serious macabre literature. Even in the domain of supernatural horro;
which he had chosen to make his own, Howard Phillips Lovecraft once
again had become The Outsider.

The most significant occurrence in Lovecraft's outwardly uneventfy]
existence during this period had its origin in personal tragedy. After the
death of his semi-invalid Aunt Lillian in 1932, Lovecraft under pressure
of poverty moved from the boarding house at 1o Barnes Street to the
upper floor of a Georgian dwelling near Brown University which he
shared with his remaining aunt, Mrs. Gamwell. The almost incredulous
delight which pervades the letters at this point forms the sincere expres-
sion of a man who previously had lost his ancestral estate, who had lived
with the agony of that loss for twenty-nine years, and who now could
restore, on the modest scale afforded by his straitened circumstances,
some semblance of "home’" to his new quarters at 66 College Street.

Lovecraft’s maternal ancestry had been the old Rhode Island Phillips
family, and after his father suffered a breakdown in 1893, Lovecraft and
his mother lived with grandfather Whipple Phillips at 454 Angell
Street. During the 189os Whipple Phillips was a successful real estate
broker yet also a refined and cultivated gentleman, who thus enabled his
grandson to enjoy a genteel childhood in an imposing residence which
Lovecraft once described as ""a beautiful and spacious edifice, with stable
and grounds, the latter approaching a park in the beauty of the walks
and trees.” Whipple Phillips’ death in 190y precipitated a period of
financial disintegration and unremitting material declension for Love-
cratt and his mother, the beginning of a gradual impoverishment evi-
denced through the surrender of the family home at 454 Angell Strect.
The emotional crisis of this event for the sensitive, introverted young
man is conveyed retrospectively in a 1934 letter: "My mother and I

moved into a five-room-and-attic flat two squares farther east . . . and
for the first time I knew what a congested, servantless home—-with
another family in the same house- was . . . . I felt that T had lost my

entire adjustment to the cosmos—tfor what indeed was HPL without the
remembered rooms and hallways and hangings and staircases and statu-
ary and paintings and yard and walls and cherry trees and fountain and
ivy-grown arch and stable and garden and all the rest?”

At this point the Lovecraftian Dream-Quest is invoked in carnest as
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the dispossessed dreamer begins to effect an imaginative escape from the
modern twentieth century which had left behind the aristocratic Phillips
family. At an early age Lovecraft embraced a philosophy of mechanistic
materialism in which the world and its inhabitants were perceived as
mere aggregations of atoms inexorably organized in accordance with
natural laws of physical science that are everywhere always the same.
Lovecraft records that “my recognition of the deterministic automatism
of the whole cosmos, and the ridiculous insignificance and futility of all
human actions, gave me an entirely new perspective. I could no longer
see anything personal or responsible in anything that anybody did, and
began to look on all mankind impersonally. . . ."" Once the universe has
been thus objectified, and the vicissitudes of existence accommodated
through a posture of remote, cosmic indiffcrence, it then is possible to
withdraw from the very world and its depersonalized denizens: "T've
always had a subconscious fecling that cverything since the cighteenth
century is unreal and illusory—-a sort of grotesque nightmare or carica-
ture. People seem to me more or less like ironic shadows or phantoms —
as if T could make them (together with all their modern houses and
inventions and perspectives) dissolve into thin aether by merely pinch-
ing myself awake and shouting at them, "Why, damn ye, you're not even
born, and won't be born for a century and a half! God Save the King,
and his Colony of Rhode-Island and Providence-Plantations! ™ Love-
craft’s autistic cxistence in the eighteenth century is already suggested
by the preceding passage; to this may be added his sense of placement in
ancient Rome, his return to the carly 454 Angell Strecet period in recur-
rent dreams, his defiance of the “galling tyranny™ of the natural order
in his macabre fiction, and his frequent antiquarian withdrawals into the
“primal countryside”~ a countryside unaffected by the advances of
civilization and thus cvocative of an earlier era, an era of times and days
more congenial to Lovecraft.

The decline and fall of the Phillips family from its position of eco-
nomic and social eminence will also serve to elucidate Lovecraft's often
in_tense reaction to any emergent element in society that apparently con.
stituted a challenge to the genteel New England tradition. “"Change is
the enemy of everything really worth cherishing. It is the remover of
landmarks, the destroyer of all which is homelike and comforting, and
the constant symbol and reminder of decay and death. It is change which
makes one old before his time by snatching away cverything he has
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known, and substituting a new environment to which he can never e
come adjusted.” Lovecraft’s criticism of the modern machinc civilization
and of the commcrcial psychology, new immigration, and standardizeg
culture which it spawned, is the response of a man who. having lost hjs
home and most of the tangible accouterments thereto, slendfnstly main.-
tained those intangible values which could not be wrested from him-
his essential pridc in the ancestral tradition, in the old New Englang
culture, and in the Nordic race-stock. "What is any man,” he ongce
‘ asked, "but the impress of his home and lincage?” Howard Phillilys
Lovecralt, Gent. was never one to abandon his lineage; now with the
remnants of family, books, and possessions in the upstairs flat at 66 Cyl-
lege Street, he was as near as he ever again would be to “home.”

When judged by the machine civilization of his age, Lovecraft was
desperately poor, an abject failure even by depression standards. How
could it be otherwise for the pauper/recluse who had repudiated the
capitalistic system and its attendant commercial values? In a 1929 letter
to Maurice W. Moe, Lovecraft articulated his own criteria for human
excellence: "What a man does for pay is of little significance. What he sy,
as a sensitive instrument responsive to the world's beauty. is evervthing!
That 1s his true measure ; and whatever centributes toward its refinement
is of intrinsic value to him, no matter how little it may affect his material
or industrial status. A poor but cultivated man is. absolutely, the superior
of a rich boor whose responses to the cosmos are limited to a few stcreo-
typed physical and emotional reactions. I never ask a man what his
business is, for it never interests mc. What I ask him about are his
thoughts and dreams. . . ." When evaluated by his own aesthetic-
intellectual-oneiric standards, H. P. Lovecraft reveals a repository of
riches not vouchsafed to the mercenary miser of material posscssions.
His thoughts, his dreams—such was the true wealth by which he en-
dured, the wealth which he shared with all who wrote to him, and the
wealth which, long after the mortal Dream-Quest had ended, would
persist.

JAMES TURNER
Collinsville, Illinois
15 May 1974
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s17. TO WILFRED BLANCH TALMAN
Friday, 1932

junckheer Arminius:—-

Oh, say—a thought! ! Rure stranger in the Theobald bean' I know a
book—2 volumes— that would be a gold mine for you in concocting
cadaverous features for M. de Grandin! It is a series of essays by one
Sargent (I forget his other handles) called Dealings With the Dead, and
probably containing mor¢ funcreal, ghoulish, and mortuary lore culled
from all history, ancicnt, mediaeval, and modcrn, than any other col-
lection betwixt four cloth covers. The essays, purporting to be by the
sexton of old Trinity Church in Boston, (not the present Richardson
romanesque pilc in Copley Sq.) originally appeared in the Boston
Transcript in the 'forties, when that austere journal was young; but werc
issued in book form about 18s50. ...

..... I'm interested in this doughnut controversy, and wonder just
how reliable my standards of comparison are. What they call a doughnut
in tlTe farther south is lightcr and fluther than the old Novanglian article,
t\)}lt 1; New York I have seen on sale doughnuts of essentially the classic

ankee pattern. Yes- -and come to think of it, many chain stores down
;outdh do sell Yankee doughnuts; such having been bought by White-
Deat ;tﬁt{he Clear.water Fla. Piggly-Wiggly. Is it possible that the original

U; : f’ml\'ee differences were so slight that the modern machine-madc
Fhm ll;t ls)a sort of debased hybrid about as much like the one as like
doe O}: er? It is probably thirty years since T have eaten a home-madc

ughnut—and cven then they were Celtic or Scandinavian (though
Yankee supervised) kitche . ) =
Rhodinsul d) kitchen products perhaps varying from the oldest
o su ag smgdard. At present there is no discernible physico-chemical
labellcgc'e'f Ft;\'xxt the A & P products labelled “doughnuts’™ and those

Tie et AR . .

B for doy C}:llxes tAhe entire distinction being architectural. As for
i ghnut eating—all T can say is that my breakfast each
orning consists of 2 doughnuts and checs R
except when [ ghnuts and cheese .. .. 365 days per year

m where I can't get such homely fare. ... ...

Yr. obt. grandsire,
O'Casey

3
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SI8. TO BERNARD AUSTIN DWYER
Castle of Udolphu

1932
Dear Bernardus:—

........... I'd a great deal rather have Machen as he is than ng
have him at all! What Machen probably likes about perverted and for.
bidden things is their departure from and hostility to the commonplace
‘To him—whose imagination is not cosmic—they represent what Pegam
and the River Yann represent to Dunsany, whose imagination /i cosmic.
People whose minds arc- -like Machen's—steeped in the orthodox myths
of religion, naturally find a poignant fascination in the conception of
things which religion brands with outlawry and horror. Such people
take the artificial and obsolete concept of “'sin’” seriously, and find it full
of dark allurement. On the other hand, people like myself, with a
realistic and scientific point of view, see no charm or mystery whatever
in things banned by religious mythology. We recognise the primitiveness
and meaninglessness of the religious attitude, and in consequence find
no element of attractive defiance or significant escape in those things
which happen to contravene it. The whole idea of “sin”, with its over-
tones of unholy fascination, is in 1932 simply a curiosity of intellectual
history. The hlth and perversion which to Machen’s obsoletely orthodox
mind meant profound defances of the universe’s foundations, mean to
us only a rather prosaic and unfortunate species of organic maladjust:
ment—no more frightful, and no more interesting, than a headache, 2
fit of colic, or an ulcer on the big toe. Now that the veil of mystery
and the hokum of spiritual significance have been stripped away from
such things, they are no longer adequate motivations for phantasy °f
fear-literature. We are obliged to hunt up other symbols of imaginative
escape—hence the vogue of interplanetary, dimensional, and other
themes whose element of remoteness and mystery has not yet beef
destroyed by advancing knowledge. .. .. ...

Yr. most obt. hble. Servts
Grandpa
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519. TO AUGUST DERLETH
Boston

Jan. 2, 1932
Dear A. W.i—

Extra! Extra! Special ! Are you suddenly dead? We've just had a
vision of you as a decomposed corpse hanging head downward in a
Romanesque Crypt! If this is a correct telepathic impression, let us know

at once by special delivery air mail!

.. Grandpa HP, W. Paul Cook

520. TO MISS ELIZABETH TOLDRIDGE
10 Barnes St.,
Providence, R. T,
Jany. 16, 1932
Dear Miss Toldridge:—

................... As for current political & social change -1
dop't believe the present tendencies indicate any more than closely ana-
lytical people (which, of course, excludes superficial business men &
bombastic politicians) have always expected since the wide application
Of machinery to industry & transportation. Certain causes produce defi-
:‘lltift?aslfzeitsg& Marx & other sgdolugisﬁs outlined more or less in-
i~ culturec;nsquegmces since the middle of the 19th cent.ury. Mf)feovcr,
fr: e iens- sooner or later .through sheer Folledl.ve Seml't.)'._&
e existiny arfﬂc they are, th.c qunclfer they go. Comparmg the life of
Carthagjni;;gn V;\estern C'l\lllsathl.'I ‘v.vxtb those of the Persian, Grfielf,
Rt oo f,or c)tl:an, & other c1v1lxsatxor.15 of the past, we see that it is

€ carly stages of decline to become manifest, cven

k
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without the invention of machinery. But of course the beginning (¢
decline does not mean the last chapter. Decay is usually a slow procegg
& in our casc may extend from soo to 1000 years. What would mgy
the end of the civilisation would be a relapse into a feudal or tribal stag.
with the later cmergence of a new group of freshly mixed race-stock
newly metamorphosed language, & basically novel set of folkways g
institutions. None of the existing changes is really basic. Empires ar
always temporary things with shifting boundaries & varying politicy|
systems. The Hellenic world had no unity or stability whatsoever during
its greatest period - & that was the foremost civilisation our planet has
yet seen. What is happening today is simply a necessary readjustment
of institutions to fit a radically different set of actual living & working
conditions & a tremendously enlarged field of knowledge. It is very
probable that in 50 to 100 years a new approximate cquilibrium wil|
have been reached—the forces of civilisation being once more brought
into rclationship with the realities. It was so after the fall of Rome. after
the Renaissance, & after the French Revolution. There is no nced of
worrying about civilisation so long as the language & general art tradi-
tion survive. As for India—it really does not matter what becomes of it
so long as no outside power gets hold of it & makes it a menace to
Western civilisation. The Hindoos themselves are too static & inert to
do any harm outside their own boundaries. But it would be well for the
Western world to leave India out of consideration as a stable economic
reliance. All we can reasonably expect is to keep it harmless--i.e., out of
Russian or Japanese hands. In many ways the readjustment of civilisa-
tion is to be welcomed, for it will eliminate a great deal of absurd pre-
tence, insincerity, & obscurantism, such as always pile up after a culturc
has outgrown its forms.

Trust your literary arrangements will continue to progress smoothly—
though you must remember that it is only the creation of art which is
important. What becomes of it after it is evolved is of relatively little
significance—& I'm sure I never expect to see my junk in collected
form. ...

De Sitter's view of the universe is extremely interesting & significant.
Probably the cxpansive effect now perceived is in part illusory & in part
due to vne phase of a general pulsation of alternate expansions & con-
tractions. In general, there scems to be no reason for regarding the cos:
mos as other than a sclt-contained & unchanging field of force —a basic
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o which always has existed & always will exist, &
it f entity which alway
condition 0 :
whose substance invo
in the manner of a kaleidoscope. ...

Ives a rhythmic & perpetual rcarrangement of parts

Best wishes—
Yrs most sincerely,
HPLovecraft

521. TO KOBERT I HOWARD
Providence, R. 1.
January 16, 1932
Dear Mr. Howard:-—

... Have you heard of the new magazine of weird fiction to be issued
by Carl Swanson. Washburn. N. D.? 1 don't believe the remuncration
will be very high, but it might prove a good market for things rejected
elsewhere. I've sent in two old stories of mine  though they may not
be taken. Congratulations, by the way, on your entrance to the Clayton
market! I haven't tried this any more. for I feel convinced that Clayton
(if not Bates) is temperamentally opposed to material of the mood and
style I produce. Possibly I may try again later on it T can get time to
produce a greater variety of material. . ..

Your instinctive sensc of placement with the Picts is ccrtainly a most
puzzling and unusual phenomenon, though 1 dare say a psycho-analyst
could unearth at least a few significant clues from your fund of early
lmP"e.SSiOns. For one thing—TI believe we all have a certain half-latent
yearning toward that which is most unlike ourselves; a wistful exoticism
based on man’s natural revolt against the accustomed and the common-
E{:rf:.njfulsitfzs-w: fly to fantas?ic fiction to escape a scnsc of thm.'s limita-
stolee oflif,cb;)th? whe often lxk? to merge our lmﬂgln.llAl()nS with some
Yot Tok t()ert an.thnt v.:hnch monotonous!y efmgl.xlts us. Of coursc.
cultures have to()U[ ar ahc"ld, since beyond c~ert;1|n lln\lf'i.‘.llltn races and

€W points in common with ours to give us any sensc

of real h . ) )
ife. But we do like to think ourselves now and then into some
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exotic milieu which is as far away as is possible without forfeiting SHmg
illusion of similarity. Thus many boys lead a dream-life as Imll‘1ns<,ﬁ1
idealiscd and sympathetic sort popularised by Cooper; who represeny an
oppuosite racial type, yet who JlS() represent the familiar American lang
scape and the familiar noble sentiments put into them by novelists. |,
known many boys (who never saw a redskin except in the circus) wh,
try their best to merge themselves into the stream of Indian traditiong
Then again-- how many young dream-Arabs have the Arabian Njyp,
bred ! 1 ought to know, since at the age of 5 I was onc of them! T hyg
not then encountercd Graeco-Roman myth, but found in Lang's Arabig,
Nighty @ gateway to glittering vistas of wonder and freedom. Tt wyg
then that T invented for mysclf the name of Abdul Alhazred, and made
my mother take me to all the Oriental curio shops and fit me up an
Arabian corner in my room. Had I not stumbled upon Graeco-Roman
myths immediately aftervard, my sense of dream-placement might
castly have been with the Caliphate of Bagdad. As it is, I still retain
just cnough of half-placement to feel a certain homelikeness in Saracenic
art and ways. whereas other Oriental ways seem wholly alicn. In the
Crusades, | ind mysclt often siding with the Saracens instead of with
my own blood ancestors—for were not the Saracens the kin of mv old
[riends Haroun al Raschid, Ali Baba, Nouredin, and soon? ... ..
Your remarks on games and sports interested me greatly, and l cer-
tainly agree that football is a highly strategic and intellectual as well as
physically daring sort of contest. My interest in things of this kind might
have been much greater had my health in youth been such us to permit
my participation—for I share your disgust at mere spectatorship and
vicarious fortitude. I suppose my primary coolness toward games lies in
the fact that they are only symbolically connected with any larger end.
Probably T lack the primal zest for struggle per se-—for I always want )
conflict to decide some historic issue. I take a delight in thinking of 4
Greek at Marathon hacking away at a Persian, for that represents the
upholding of the Aryan West against the Asiatic East: but when the
pair arc trunsferred from the battlefield to a prize ring where nothing
but a purse is decided, T find my interest in the combat rapidly waning:
I can thrill when a splendidly marshalled Roman legion outmaneuver
the Macedonian phalanx of a Pyrrhus—for that means the assertion ¢
ROMAN supremacy over a decaying Hellenistic world; but when the
affaic is moved to a stadium with the legion called Harvard and the
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« called Yale, 1 can't keep up an abstract zest for the adroit
b d alertness. That is a f}’pical defect in - PerSOna“ty7

from the fact that while I have always had an active

alan :
tactics and intrep!

oubtless arising ) . .
fim,lgimtion [ have never had any surplus (or even sufficiency till T was
imagination,

over thirty) of physical energy. In youth —between breakdowns—I had
just about cnergy enough to keep on my feet and no more; hence all
emotions based on an exuberance of physical energy could be known to
me only objectively. Historic imagination lent a glory to battles waged
for definite racial or national issues; but only a “sporting sense’’—a
sense of abstract compcetition (or perhaps a very strong symbolic sensc)
__could have lent a similar glory to athletic sports. And that sporting
sense was left out of my emotional composition. With such a dual lack—
of physical energy on the one hand and of competitive interest on the
other—I probably came to regard sports as a sort of wasteful use of
energies which could better be applied to real issues. I realised only
objectively, and could not feel subjectively, that they actually had a
symbolic function to fulfll and that they often furnished excellent
training both physical and psychological for the real contests of history.
But I think I always respected athletics for I recognised their place in
history as attributes of all the great civilisations, especially the Greek

Yrs. most sincerely- -H P .

N
I8
15

. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
Tower of Narghan in Pnath
Hour when the Dogs bay at the opening
of the Topmost Circular Window

Jany. 28, 1932
Dear Klarkash-Ton: -

I think you'll like Wandrei's novel—especially the poetically cosmic
second half. One of the chapters about takes the prize for underground

ho ; ' i ini
; rror, Qdd]), I'can't recognise any chapter containing the first part of
omethiny from Aboye

Yrs. in the ritual of Y ha-nthlei
E'ch-Pi-El.
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§23. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
Many-columned Arcades of Weed-grown Y’ha-nthl¢j
in the Hour of the Unseen Howling.

Jany. 29, 1932
Dear Klarkash-Ton:—

.............. In tale after tale I can see how I virtually rub the
central horror in, where a better author would be content to hint or
adumbrate it in a manner far more productive of the desired shiver.
Machen's The White People for example merely suggests the mon-
strous reason for the child’s suicide; so that perhaps half the readers
never “get” the crux of the tale at all. If he had tried to make thc
matter utterly plain, as he did in The Great God Pan. he would have
sacrificed much of the present power of the story. I must stand by my
opinion of that tale—to which I would not even begin to compare my
Colour ot Cthulbhn. That & Blackwood's Willows are in a class by them-
selves. My experimenting has not produced very good results—but I
shall try again on another theme. One eventually gets stale writing out
the same plot over & over again. At present I have on my hands a slow-
moving atmospheric affair of 68 pages entitled The Shadow orer Inns-
mouth which T shall set aside for later recasting & possible condensation.
I scem to have lost touch with the short story mood, for whatever I
attempt seems to insist on spinning itself out to novelette length. I have,
I think, been confining recent tales too much to a single pattern. I'd
better take a rest from fiction for a while, & then start afresh from some
of the notes in my dark plot-book—developing themes without any pro-
fessional designs, hence without any unconscious explanatory catering to
the slow perceptions of the 1T clientele.

You certainly succeed in preserving the pictorial quality despite the
omnipresent demand for “eckshun”, & are exceedingly fortunate in
being able to bridge the gulf. Whether T could do the same is very
doubtful; for as T have said, the concept of the dream is almost always
paramount in what I write. The most I can subjectively realise in the
field of “eckshun™ is the phenomenon of flight & purmit—especinll,"
the sort in which the quarry does not quite see or identify that which is

il
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e my "hero” turn on his intangible nemesis & stage a

ing. To hav
I8 ¢ in the Robert E. Howard fashion would be beyond

wholesale slaughte the |
s of my imagination.

the POWCr
Yours in the adoration of the Black Flame—
E'ch-Pi-El
524. TO AUGUST DERLETH
Monday

Feby. 1932
Dear A. W.:—

. Both of the tales are splendid—indeed, Five Alone is such a
magnificently balanced bit of atmosphere and inevitability that I don’t sec
how any fully awake and sober editor could possibly reject it. The steady
growth of your work is surely heartening to see, and I can easily imagine
what your place in the literary field will be a decade hence. About the
objection to the odd constructions typified by ‘'she walking out” (p. 2)
or “'she perfectly natural” (p. 7), I must say that I am inclined to agrec
with the pedagogical commentator. These constructions, whatever their
abstract syntactical merits, are so conspicuously wnidiomatic that they
tend to attract attention to themselves and thus halt the imaginative
progress of the reader. An author’s object should be the art which con-
ceals art, hence obtrusive singularity is always to be shunned. However,
certain other academic comments seemed to me rather pedantic. On
P- 49 I see you have the speech (by Ilsa) “"She must come soon, roday
Jel, or tomorrow.”” I suppose you realise that this is not idiomatic
English; the “yet” being a dialect redundancy. Presumably the region is
Qermanic, with Ilsa’s generation being the first to use English exclu-
s"'ely,.hence the expression is no doubt typical. Dialect is to be used
?&lhen lt. would naturally occur—but of course not otherwise. This story
l:) cbe::“ly a most remarkable piece of work—full of the horror (also

oted in early New England) of exaggerated instincts in remote

r'lnd lonely places. T can’t think of anything that could be done to better
1tas a whole, .

Best wishes—HP

;
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$25. TO JAMES T. MORTON
Day after Candleny,
(February 3, 1932)
Irradiant Incarnation of Infinite Illuminatism:—

... As for puzzling—I doubt if I could ever become an enthusias,
I am mildly amused by an isolated charade or anagram now and then,
when it comes up by accident, but am bored to tears by any continuous
or premeditated session with this amiable form of futility. The rcason
for my indifference is doubtless closely allied to that behind my total
indiffercnce toward games and sports—namely, a lack of excess mental
energy, which causcs me to resent, unconsciously, the expenditurc of any
brain-power upon frankly uncorrelated and unprofitable ends. When |
put out solid thought and concentration—a visibly exacting process for
one never far from the point of nervous exhaustion—I absolutely de-
mand « tangible return for my pains, in the form of some gratification of
historical, scientifick, or philosophical curiosity, or some aesthetick plea-
sure to be gain’d thro’ the creation, perception, or crystallisation of some
symmetrical imaginative picture or impression. Puzzles and games bring
not even a faint suggestion of this sort of reward. They reveal no actual
sccrets of the universe, and help not at all in intensifying or preserving
the tantalising moods and elusive dream-vistas of the aesthetick imagina-
tion. Aside from cxcrcising the intellect in as dry and artificial a fashion
as Cal Coolidge's mechanical horse exercises the body, they are a total
loss—except of course for the superficial and childish amusement of
sceing a bidden jack-in-the-box pop out, and for the still chcaper cgo-
tistical pleasure of beating somebody else and being able to say “'what 2
smart boy T am!™ Actually, the sole major pleasure of puzzles for
superior persons is the abitract and intrinsick exercise of the intellec
bitolved.: the delight in the mere process of tracking something down
irrespective of the frivolity or futility of the object. Now I do not
despisc the attitude of those who scek this form of pleasure. On the
contrary, I heartily envy anybody with enough excess brains to requir¢
such an artificial addition to the normal array of problems confronting
the human mind. But I candidly admit I haven’t the brains to necd this
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Tust as I haven't such a plethora of physical cnergy as to make
OUtlet'." . walking for the sake of the exercise. (as you say you do,
s anO)I walk for the sake of the imaginative delights afforded by
th(r:avs architecture, atmosphere, and historick associations) so do I
;;:i tr})];t plethora of mcxjta] energy which would make me «:pjoy pm:-
suing a series of ce.rebr:ltlon'nl §teps for the sake 0[ the pursuit. 1 d.ont
enjoy either exercising or tbmkmg, but I can pe driven to attempt either
when enough of a reward is held out. Curiosity about the actual state of
the cosmos is such a reward, but I can’t summon up any corresponding
curiosity about an artificial tangle which somebody has a.rbitrarily cookeid
up. I am avid to find out what arcane horror lies behind the sardonic
colossi of Easter-Island, what process of nature has differentiated men,
Negroes, and Neanderthalers, and whether the cosmic rays represent the
building-up or breaking-down of matter. These things arc real and
natural, and vast drama lies in their solution because they are connected
with obscure primal laws and not prearranged by any pelty human smar!
aleck. But I'll be goddamned if I can work up any avid curiosity over
the question of what "my first” plus “my second” represents, or what
common words can be anagrammatically derived from secura and chesty.
What of it? Where's the kick? That is, where's the kick for him who
cares not for processes but for ends? After I solve the problems—if I
do—I don't know a cursed thing more about nature, history, and the
universe than I did before. All my solution has not cleared up any of
the myriad points about which I really am curious. And as I said before.
I haven't any mental energy to spare on unamusing side-lines. It's just
the same with games. Meaningless spotted pasteboards, carved castles
and horses’ heads, little balls flying in the air. big balls kicked and
grappled by future bond salesmen and bankers, little balls knocked
Ill'Ol.md with sticks in the hands of unimaginative manufacturers and
senile plutocrats, horses goaded into foam while describing frantic circles
:;t lr‘;‘;]d ;l;;m exactly where they staljte,d out . .... glory of sport
the;e th’in ) e Nc.), Grandpa ain’t mm.ie to relish sech didoes! All
i“tellectuait ﬁ:C, ;ln their ST forms, simply by-products.of. excess
fokihs ey a)’re W\f ich 1 ha‘\'ent the honour to possess. In their xr.lferlor
poorly proPomgn cdourse simply avenues of escape for' persons with tf)o
the frivoloys o ; 4and «.:orrelated a pcrspectn'.c to dlstmgu,lsh betw.lxt
intellect of m‘inc bm reley fmt—and my perspective Qxxot thro’ any native

» but thro’ sheer environmental accident) has not been

;
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suffer'd to remain in that idyllick Arcadian state. Sports of a certain
sort——football, prize-fighting, and the more virile kind generally—may
perhaps have a symbolick value connected with the ceaseless struggle of
races and nations for supremacy; but my poetick powers are insufficiently
develop'd to make me take any kecen delight in them. I might develop
such a taste in time, but so far I have never seen a football game, bull
fight, or sparring mill. In their day, 1 shou'd probably have liked gladia-
torial sports with real killings. Habet! habet! Neca, Siphax, neca! San-
guinem bibe!

As for hobbies in general-—my old head is too tired to take any new
things on! My one aim is to get rid of some of the pressure already upon
it. Hell, but the things that come up each day are beyond my power to
cope with. They pile up and up—so that every unexhausted moment of
my time is crowded to overflowing. I try to amputate dumbbell branches
of my correspondence, but they are like the Hydra's heads. T cut out
some reading, but other things crop up. It is literally a fight for breath—
and I guess the only way out of it is to disappear and repudiate all
obligations. . .. ..

526. TO J. VERNON SHEA

Feby. 5, 1932
Dear Jehvish-Ei:—

...................... Your recent reading is certainly solid &
well chosen enough—I wish I had the time to keep up such a pace. I
have not read 7'/ysies. because such extracts as I have seen convince me
that it would hardly be worth the time & energy. Without doubt it forms
an important landmark in the history of prose expression, but so far as I
can see it is of theoretical significance rather than actual aesthetic value.
It represents the intensive development—the concentration or exaggera-
tion- of a literary principle which will greatly affect future writing, but
which defeats its own ends of normally-proportioned portrayal when
isolated & intensified to this extreme degree. The same is true of Joyce's
later sbina Livia Plurabelle. extracts from which I have seen. And yet
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there is no more powerful or penetrant writer living than Joyce when he
is not pursuing his theory to these ultimate extremes. 1 don’t under-
estimate Faulkner. A Rose for Emily is a great story, & all T said about
it was that it is not wesrd. 1t belongs to a different genre, & brings a
shudder of repulsion & physical horror rather than one of cosmic
wonder. Tt is essentially a conte cruel of the Level type. If you arc a
Cather fan, don't miss Shaduws on the Rock. which T read last month.
It is full of the spirit of old Quebec, & makes me long to behold that
ancient fortress town again. I read French's Ghoits, Grim & Gentle, &
have twice seen the anthologist. He is an old man-—-must be high in the
70's—but very vigorous mentally. About M. R. James—TI think T can sce
what you mean. but can’t classify him quitc as low as you do. And if
you can't see his utter, prodigious, & literally incalculable supcriority to
the 11", T. plodders I must again urge you to give your sense of apprecia-
tion a radical analysis & overhauling. James has a sense of dramutic
values & an eye for hideous intrusions upon the commonplace that nonc
of the pulp groundlings could even approach if they tried all their piti-
ful lives. But I'll concede he isn't really in the Machen, Blackwood, &
Dunsany class. He is the earthiest member of the big four. Cram’s Dead
Valley is great stuff. & makes me wish desperatcly T could get hold of
his other weird stuff. Whitehead knows Cram personally, & says that the
latter himself has no copy of his own book of spectral phantasies, now
rare & unobtainable.

o As for a Japanese war—I can conceive of
many condmons which would make such a thing highly necessary for the
future safety of thc Anglo-Saxon areas in & around the Pacific. We can't
tell from present externals just what Japan's ultimate aims are, & of
course under many conditions an early war would be a bad mistake; but
none the less onc ought not to take a dogmatic position in the matter.
It would certainly be unsafe to allow a strong & potentially rival nation
like Japan to gain full control of China, for in that case all the pro-
digious (though now unmanageable) resources of that vast & populous
area would be a weapon in Japanese hands. Japan would be absolute
Mistress of the Pacific, & in a position to enforce her will high-handedly
on Australia, New Zealand, California, & British Columbia, just as she
IS now enforcing it on China. That cannot be permitted, for the first
requisite of a great civilisation is complete control of its own territories
& inhabitants, Pacifistic talk is merely evasion & idealistic hot air-
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although of course it is well for as many nations as possible (those ablc
to share a certain amount of common natural interest & pcrspecti\'c) to
form treaty agreements calculated to eliminate minor causes of dissen-
ston. The plain fact is, that when any group wants a certain thing with o
‘ certain degree of intensity, it will forget all about agrecements & paper
|| restrictions, & will go after it with all the physical force it can command.
i And it is plain that in many cases one group could manage to muster
cnough force to defeat all the united strength which any international
action could bring against it. There will always be wars, & the victors in
them will always be those with the greatest wealth, man-power, stamina.
& intelligent preparation. When a hostile tiger jumps at you, the only
thing to do is shoot at it—& it’s just the same with a hostile nation. T
endeavoured to enlist in the late war, but my health caused my rejection.
I fancy I'd do the same in a future case- -for although T fear I'd make a
rotten soldier, I think it well for thc members of a group to signify their
willingness to uphold its interests. However—I doubt if the time is ripc
yet for drastic action toward Japan. She may moderate her course until
her strength is greater.

Yr obt grandsirc
HPL

527. TO AUGUST DERLETH
Saturday
Feby. 12, 1932

Dear A. W..—

Yes, I know the "she walking” typc of construction is common in
18th century English, but that makes it none the less conspicuous today.
As a born archaist, I myself grew up with Queen Annc and Georgian
diction, and have had the very devil of a time escaping from it. I know
you arc fond of unusual turns of expression, but most of these seem to
harmonise with your themes and thereby escape conspicuousness. This
particular archaism, on the other hand, does not seem homogeneous with
the rest of your style—hence caused both the teacher and myself to be
momentarily halted by it. If your style were all 18th century, it would
not be conspicuous; for only disparity makes it so. Thus you could very
well write:
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As we stopt at the Dolphin Inn, which stood ower against the
Town-Hall, T observ'd a thin antient Gentlewoman of the middle
Size getting out of the Dunwich Post-Chaise. She walking up to
the Door, a pert black Boy got out atter her, burthen'd down with
a great Number of Boxes and Parcels. . ..

Best wishes—
HP

528. TO FARNSWORTH WRIGHT
Ieb. 18, 1932
Dear Mr. Wright:—

Sorry to say I haven't anything new which you would be likely to care
for. Latterly my tastes have run to studies in geographical atmosphere
requiring greater length than the popular cditorial fancy relishes—my
new Shadow nier Linsmonth is three typed pages longer than W hisperer
i Darkness, and conventional magazine standards would undoubtedly
rate it “intolerably slow™, “not conveniently divisible”, or something of
that sort. For the present 1 don't think I'll submit any new material
anywhere, for the constant pressure of arbitrary requirements—jplus the
psychological effect of repeated rejections—leaves me absolutely tongue-
tied so far as creation gocs. I think T shall write with only my own
tastes— and those of disintcrested critics -in mind for a considerable
period in the future; once more accumulating a stack of unpublished
material as I did before 1923. Later, perhaps, there will be some oppor-
tunity for placing the accumulation. But of course—if by chance 1 turn
out anything short and apparently conventional T may try my luck with

if now and then: and if 1 do. I shall certainly send it to Weird Tales
hrst of all.

Yrs. most sincerely—
H.P. L.
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$20. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
Viscous Vortex of Sillhaa, beyond the Rim.
Hour of the Shaping of the Nucleus,
Feby. 18, 1932,

Dear Klarkash-Ton:—

The best policy for my nerves, it scems to me, would be to forget all
about editors—writing whatever T write solely for my own pleasure and
allowing the results to accumulate as in the pre-1923 days. Some time
the results may find a niche to fit in—but if not, it does not matter.
Actually. that would seem to be about the only policy T can follow; for
whenever T try to keep editorial restrictions and popular preferences in
mind I find mysell completely tongue (or pen) tied—unable to utter a
thing' But of course, nervous states come and go with the years, and at
some future period I may be able to work under conditions which are at
present impossible [or me.

Thine for the joth Aklo Unveiling—
E'ch-Pi-EL

530. TO MISS ELIZABETH TOLDRIDGE
10 Barnes St.,
Providence, R. 1.
Feby. 26, 1932
Dear Miss Toldridge:—

................ The arts are stimulated in one way by economic
prosperity, but they also profit by any kind of stability admitting
leisurely reflection. It would undoubtedly be good for the general aes-
thetic standards of the country if the money-worshipping attitude of the
1920's were never regained. With crude acquisitiveness dethroned as a
standard of quality & goal of achievement, there would be more of a
chance for the restoration of older & sounder standards based on intel-
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lectual & artistic values. ... Providence has latcly had a
very good series of poctry lectures & readings at Brown University—1I
attended two, hearing Prof. S. Loster Damon of this city & the more
celebrated Stephen Vincent Benét. ‘The latter made some very acute &
Pertincnt comments. . ’

As for the times—I don't see that they're gctting any worse. They'rc
merely not getting any better. It may be a good lesson for the “rugged
individualists” to see the bankruptcy of their cherished pre-machine
principlcs—rfor sooner or later they will have to begin building on a
basis with greater chances for stability & permanence. Some would like
to see a war with Japan because of the stimulus to munition & other
industries & the disposal of surplus population—& also, because such a
war will probably be necessary in any casc sooner or later 1n order to
ensure Anglo-Saxon security in the Pacific. But I rather doubt whether
such will materialise just yet. Japan is doing to China only what all the
other nations have been doing ever since the 1840's, & T fancy the
Western powers will be content to hold off as long as there is no danger
of Japan's getting full control of China. It would be the latter step— at
once limiting Western trade in China & making Japan a dangerously
powerful foe in the Pacific—which would cause Great Britain & the
U. S. to consider a Japancse war. But before that time Japan may be
heavily crippled by its virtually inevitable war with Soviet Russia. Japan
got a late start, hence is doing its high-handed aggression today
whereas the other nations did theirs in the past & are now ready (having
got what they want) to sit back loftily & preach ‘high ideals’ to younger
& less established nations. ...............

............... In my opinion the paramount things of existence
are those mental & imaginative landmarks—language. culture. traditions.
perspectives, instinctive responses to environmental stimuli, &c.—which
give to mankind the illusion of significance & direction in the cosmic
drift. Race & civilisation are morc important, according to this point of
view, than concrete political or economic status; so that the weakening
of any racial culture by political division is to be regarded as an un-
qualified evil—justifiable only by the most extreme provocation. Greece
suffered from lack of unity— Athens & Sparta, Syracuse & Thebes, &c.
&c,, being all scparate city-states which acted together only under the
Most exceptional conditions. They managed to stand unitedly against
Persin, but could not do it against Romc. Rome itself, on the other hand.
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was always admirably united—hence stood firm against all comers ti]]
dissolved by intcrnal decay. The English civilisation has so far stood up
successfully on both sides, & with good luck can probably continue t
do su: but whencver an external menace appears one wishes that
coordinated defence by Britain & America were firmly guarantced in.
stead of merely probable. In addition, the state of culture in Americ,
would have been greatly improved by continued solidarity with Grea
Britain. It is unlikely that the vulgar financial & quantitative ideals of the
American majority today would have been quite so paramount had the
region remained truc to its rightful sovereign——nor would the spirit of
lawlessness have been so general & deep-seated. Some foreigners would
have entered, but probably not in such vast quantities; & the machinery
of assimilation would have been better. The policy of inviting “op-
pressed” races is fatal to national welfare, since these elements are almost
always biologically inferior & therefore unfit to uphold the institutions
established by elements of greater stamina. When a race or group is
oppressed. it 1s usually becausc of its own inherent inferiority—& we do
not want a nation of inferior cringers on the soil settled by sturdy
Englishmen. I think the "melting pot™ delusion is about played out, &
doubt if any immigrants of non-Nordic stock will cver be welcomed on
a large scale again, To fancy that the posterity of Slavs, Jews, & Latins
can approximate the instinctive emotional life of sturdy, fighting Teu-
tono-Celtic peoples is to subscribe to a fatal fallacy. . .

................... Meanwhile I myself remain in the posmon of
thosc¢ who reluctantly took the oath of abjuration in 1783. 1 am too
attached to my native soil to leave it bodily, yet am unreconciled to the
revolt that separated it from a Sovereign & national mainstream to which
I cannot but feel a continued personal allegiance. I may yet move to
Jamaica or Barbadocs or some other tropical colony in order to dic under
the old flag.

I don’t think Cook will really get to the point of going to Arizona—
& I find that his touch of malaria was not permanent. He is not, how-
ever, likely to do any more publishing. Incidentally-— 1 have just learnt
that the printed sheets of my Shunned House are not lost but transferred
to storage in N. H. They will, however, be unlikely to see binding &
ISSUANCe. .. ... ... ...

New Georgian buildings are very common in New England—in fact.
virtually all of the public edifices of Providence erected within the last
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decade conform to this gencral type. It is obviously the one logical
school of architecture for the Anglo-American colonies in relation to
their history, & its sule formiduble opponcnt is that raw ""functionalism"
which proclaims itself as the normal architecture of a new & rootless
machine civilisation. .. .. .. . . The skyscraper is not es-
sentially novel; tall bLnldmve hu ing been common in mediaeval Ttaly,

while Gothic towers approximate the same atmosphere. Modernism is
manifested in certain proportionings based on the new structural ma-
terials (steel frame & concrete) employed for the practical purpose of
the edifices concerned. A skyscraper (following Gothic lines or employ-
ing classical ornament) can be traditional, while a one-story building
(abjuring traditional ornamentation & proportion) can be modernistic.
Europe—espccially Germany & Scandinavia—has morc modernistic
buildings than America. & the greatest advocate of modernistic building
& city-planning is the Irenchman Le Corbusier. I don't especially like
the Empire State Bldg.—but it's the design & not the height which
alienates me. I like its tall & fantastic ncighbour ten blocks north—the
ncedle-pointed Chrysler. When buildings reach this level of height their
minor diffcrences in altitude are not striking to the eye near the ground

I can't say that cither Chrysler or Empire State /osky any taller to me
than the old Woolworth. I intend to go up in the Empire State this year.
Last summer | was too broke to spare the dollar admission to the tower.

As to cycles in civilisation—of course. a little knowledge is carricd
over each dark age between collapse & revival, but new fundamental
moods & perspectives govern. Knowledge will not suffice to keep a
culture alive beyond a certain stage of senility, because people begin to
be weary of the tame sccurity & comfort which they purchase at so high
a price as measured in sacrifice of individualism. The repression. con-
formity, & complex technological application necessary to keep a highly
evolved material civilisation running is so basically galling to the frec
human spirit that ennui & revolt are inevitable sooner or later. Peoplc
begin to think that the game isn't worth the candle—they'd rather do
without electric power & plumbing than bother with the restrictions &
concentration necded to keep such things going, & had rather run the
risk of being stabbed than uphold the standard of law & order which
prevents them from stabbing those whom they want to stab. The gamc
of refinement is played out for the time being, & the gencral impulsc is
to return to the primitive & begin over again, as a child knocks aver a
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tower of blocks & starts building another. The only kind of a culture
which can last indefinitely is one of cxtreme liberality & non-materia]
values— in which there 1s no complex interlocking fabric to keep up, &«
which does not need to exert much pressure on the individual. Such
cultures are common in Asia- & the Chinese is probably the highest
example. In spite of all conquerors there will be a virtually unchanged
China for gencrations after the present European world is forgotten.
Only ruthless external force in repeated waves can extirpate such a deep.
scated & self-sufficicnt way of life ~it took the successive alien influcnces
of Persia, Greece, Rome. & Islam to wipe out the cyclopean Pharaonic
civilisation of primal Egypt. If China survives unchanged- as the
chances are 999 to 1 it will—it will be due to historic determinism &
not to any fine-looking signatures on paper. The comic-opera League of
Nations has always made me laugh, because no promise ever yet re-
strained any individual or group whose wish to do a certain thing ex-
ceeds certain limits. When anybody wants anything badly enough, he'll
reach out for it in spitc of all prior preachments—& conversely, thosc
who are ostensibly pledged to restrain him will be mighty slow to back
up their pledges with real force unless the reacher’s plans happen to in-
terfere with their own personal advantage. Leagues & all that are very
pretty on paper—but they never mean anything when the crucial mo-
ment really comes. That's human nature—a fixed biological condition
which no fine talk or high-flown aspiration can ever change. Good old
Teddy Roosevelt recognised this--but we haven’'t any men of that
calibre today. Still—it does no harm for the little idealists to play
around in the sand with their tin pails & shovels. Probably it amuses
them & keeps them out of mischicf. And of course, there are a few
sorts of treaties based on rcal mutual advantage which have a greater
holding power than the majority, & which undoubtedly prevent enough
minor clashes to make them worth negotiating. But in the long run the
only guarantee of national sccurity is a large, well-trained, & well-
cquipped army & navy.

As for cosmic matters—I think a little reflection will shew you that
the absence of any beginning or ending is not only not difficult to grasp,
but that the opposite conception is absolutely imposisible either to graif
or verionsly believe. 1f all entity had a beginning & will have an ending.
then what began it. & what began the beginner at one end. & what will
non-entity be after its concluvioni? These assumptions of finiteness are
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all puerile & arbitrary, & based on the mythology of L}?e past. In the
absence of any information beyond relatively narr()w.lumts, the only
reasonable adult assumption is that the space-time continuum represents
1 fixed & basic condition. It is all there is, has been, or will be anywhere.
It is the primal essence of reality. It is fundamental entity, infinite &
eternal, whose patterned rearrangements are an integral part of its
Properties, & of which the visible universe & human life arc a negligible
quasi-atom casually spawned for an instant & soon to be as though they
had never been. But probably life as a basic principle is not peculiar to
this part of space  though we might not recognise many of its other
forms as being life at all.

If you have any stories you wish looked over I'd be glad to do it in
the course of time. No-~I don't think a tale is wasted if no one ever sees
it. It is pleasant to have things praised, but the artist really creates
merely for the pleasure of the process & for the satisfaction of presery-
ing for himself a hitherto fleeting & unstable impression.

Best wishes—
Sincercly yours
HPLovecraft

S3T. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
In the orange, carmine, & blue-litten zone at the
end of the Angles .. beyond the vague
twilight abysses.
Hour of the sounding of the gong at the bot-
tom of the unplumbed pit.
Feby. 26, 1932
Dear Klarkash-Ton:—

The only basic trouble with premature burial tales is that they do not
take into account the universal practise of embalming. The way to get
around that, of course, would be to provide very particular reasons why
embalming s dispensed with in the given case.

Yrs. in the nameless sodality of Nyarlathotep
E'ch-Pi-EL

_
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32, TO CARL JACOBI

i)

1o Barnes St.,

Providence, R. 1.

Feby. 27, 1932
Dear Mr. Jacobi:—-

... Mive pleased me immensely, & I told Wright that T was glad to
sce at least onc story whose weirdness of incident was made convincing
by adequate emotional preparation & suitably devcloped atmospherc.
Most of the stuff in the cheap weird magazines is utterly & irredeemably
flat because of the lack of any substance to lend a semblance of actuality
to the extravagant & over-crowded incidents. T also read The Coach i
the Ring. & wish the editor had had the discernment to let the original
title stand. Many things in this talc captivated me exceedingly, though
as you realise it was a httle ncarer the popular magazine formula than
Mirve. 1 hope to see the other items of yours which you mention- & con-
gratulate you sincerely on your success in making varied placements.
Your versatility is decidedly greater than my own for 1 can never hit the
popular formula well enough to land anywhere but in 7 esrd Tales- or
in the forthcoming & as yct standardless Galaxy to be issued by Swanson
of Washburn, N. D. Morcover, T think my days of contribution to It”. 7.
are decidedly numbered; for Wright rcjected my best story last year, & is
likely to do the same with my later work on account of its greater length
& slower motion as compared with my earlier stuff. I can no longer be
satished with the glib, machine-clipped type of tale which editors de-
mand & unfortunately there is no likelihood of editors ever being
satistied with the kind of story I now write. Repeated rejections began
to get on my nerves so badly last autumn that I was almost unable t
write anything at all—so now I have resolved to let professional maga-
zines alone for a while & write to please mysclf only: letting the results
pile up for whatever ultimate disposition the Fates may provide. Ot
course, though, T would probably try my professional luck with any
especially short or obvious story which might happen to drop from mv
pen in the coursc of varied composition.

Derleth spoke very highly of your work & future promise, & admir-
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ingly heralded Mire long before it appeared. He himself strikes me as
one of the most remarkable youths I have ever encountered—gifted alike
in serious & popular writing, & with an inexhaustible driving energy
which most others must ¢nvy in vain. No doubt you have seen the MSS.
of his serious work—Liveuing m Spring. A Toun Iy Buill, &c. Possibly
you also know my brilliant young friend Donald Wandrei, of your own
Twin Cities.

The address of Robert E. Howard is Lock Box 313, Cross Plains,
Texas. Just now he is travelling in the southern part of his state, hencc
may be tardicr in recciving & replying to correspondence than at other
times. He is an old-time Texan steeped in the virile & sanguinary lore
of his native region, & writes of his local traditions with a force, sin-
cerity, & genuinely poetic power which would surprise those who know
only his more or less conventional contributions to the magazines. His
letters form a veritable epic of primitive emotions & deeds in a grim &
rugged setting—the last free play of the old Aryan tribal & combative
instincts of which Homer & the Eddas & Sagas sing.

Hope you won't be disappointed with [n the Vanlt. which is an old
piece of mince once rejected by Wright but accepted on a second sub-
mission (instigated by Derleth) five years later. It is not very typical
at least in style—of what I am writing now.

With best wishes, congratulations on your work, & appreciation of the
kind opinion you express concerning mine, I am,

Yours most cordially & sincerely,
H.P.Lovecraft

533. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
Leaden hillside of Pnapf on the green-litten
planct Hchab in Dimension N
Hour of the voice & vapour from the bot-
tomless cleft.
March 2, 1932
Dear Klarkash-Ton:—

I'have a sort of time idea of very simple nature floating around in the
back of my head, but don't know when I shall ever get around to using
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it. The notion is that of a race in primal Lomar perhaps even before the
founding of Olathoé & in the heyday of Hyperborean Commoriom—
who gained a knowledge of all arts & sciences by scnding thought-
streams ahead to drain the minds of men in future ages—angling in
time, as it werc. Now & then they get hold of a really competent man of
learning, & anncx all his thoughts. Usually they only keep their victims
tranced for a short time, but once in a while, when they need somc
special piece of continuous information, one of their number sacrifices
himself for the race & actually changes bodies with the first thoroughly
satisfactory victim he finds. The victim's brain then goes back to 100,000
B. C.-—into the hypnotist’s body to live in Lomar for the rest of his
life, while the hypnotist from dead acons animates the modern clay of
his victim. Complications can be imagined. I have no idea how—or from
what angle T shuall claborate the thing.

Yrs for ultimate abysses
E'ch-Pi-El

534. TO AUGUST DERLETH
March 4, 1932
Dear A. W.:—

... Glad the literary work still goes on, and that the cheques still
come in. As for my own latter-day attitude toward writing and sub-
mitting- -1 can sec why you consider my anti-rejection policy a stub-
bornly foolish and necdlessly short-sighted one, and am not prepared to
offer any defensce other than the mere fact that repeated rejections v
work in a certain way on my psychology—rationally or not—and that
their effect is to cause in me a certain literary lockjaw which absolutely
prevents further fictional composition despite my most arduous cfforts.
I would be the last to say that they onght to produce such an effect, or
that they would--even in a slight degree——upon a psychology of 1007
toughness and balance. But unfortunately my nervous equilibrium has
always been a rather uncertain quantity, and it is now in one of its morc
ragged phases—though T hardly fancy it portends one of the actual
near-breakdowns as of 1898, 1900, 1906, 1908, 1912, and 1919. There

_d
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are times when the experience of repeated rejections would mean little
to me, but other times when the symbolism of the process grated harshly
__and now is one of those other times. . ...

Yr. most oblig'd, most obt. Servt.,
HP

535. TO WILFRED BLANCH TALMAN
March s, 1932
Jonckheer:—

.... When I asked, on Swanson's behalf, about my reprinting rights.
(certain tales of minc——prior to 1926—were sold without the later
reservations) Wright replied that it was nix on the ones he owned, and
that—since Swanson was likely to prove a rival of his- he did not
favour the second sale of those tales in which I hold later rights. In
other words, this bozo who has exploited his authors for his own profit
—cabbaging all their rights until they learned to reserve them. rejecting
their best tales, reprinting others without added remuneration, and back-
ing out of book-publishing promises while he pushes the work of his
pal Kline—this hard egg who actually boasted to a friend of Belknap's
that he has his authors at his mercy financially because for the most
part therc’'s nowhere else they can place their work—expects his lamb-
like contributors to forfcit their legitimate rights as a personal favour to
him in exchange for all his unnumbered kindnesses' Gents, I like that!
Well- -what T did was to give him the civilised Rhodinsular equivalent
of that curt injunction so popular in his own tempest-swept cosmopolis
—"80 jump in the lake"! I'm god-damn'd if T'll be blackmailed,
through any implied withdrawal of favour, into passing up legitimate
chances for publication! ... I myself stand pat-—as indeed honour
would impel me to do in any case, since I had told Swanson he could
h:%ve his pick of any reprints of which I owned residual rights. T cer-
tainly don't intend to be harassed any further by damn’d hagglers—and
I have virtually abandoned the idea of attempting professional fiction
COnFributions. The repeated rebuffs T receive from capricious asses like
Wright, Babbittesque dolts like that drivelling Clayton, and conven-
tiong] namby-pambys like Shiras of Putnam'’s have about paralysed me
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into a helpless and disgusted inarticulateness; so that [ resolved some
time ago to chuck the whole loathsome mess and return to the purele
non-professional basis of pre-1923 days, when I wrote spontaneously
and without the expectation of marketing. .. T told Wright as much in
my letter but added that of course I'd give him a first look at any extra
short or conventional specimen I might happen to evolve. That isn't
bad business”— because T had reached the point where, except after o
stimulating repudiation of degrading commercialism, T was absolutel,
unable to write any fiction at all, despitc the most serious efforts. It was
a case of cither repudiating cheap standards and restrictions, or ol rc-
maining wholly tongue (or pen) tied Nictionally. Most unfortunately, |
haven't the cleverness to concoct ingenious conventionalities according
to the commercial specifications of unimaginative editors. T have either
to write the stories that are in me, or clse keep quiet. And I'll be shot
if I'll let any pox-ratted sensation-pander gag me! Since spewing out my
allegiance to current markets I have written two new tales—1/e Shad v
vrer Dimnsnnth. which comes to 72 pages, (2 pp. longer than the
Whisperer) and The Dreams in the Witch-Hunse, which rcached 34
pages of pencil script. Having abandoned all hope of getting a fountain
pen to suit my aging claw and crabbed cacography, I have rcturned to
the pencils of my infancy. Just bought a mechanical pencil (first I've
owned since 19og) at Woolworth's for a dime to obviate interruptivce
sharpenings.

I have no hope that Swanson's Galaxy will prosper, for Klarkash-Ton
gives the most pessimistic forecasts. It was merely for the principle of
the thing that I told Wright where he got off. As for its possible rivalry
—1I added to F. W. that if it did nose out its older contemporarics it
would be less on account of reprints than on account of the lesser con-
ventionality of contents— for new, struggling magazines with starvation
rates always carry, besides some very poor tales, certain really unique
and original items which the vested interests reject. I furthermore added
that the logical way for an editor to avoid any rivalry over reprints was
to buy up second rights and run them himself—to be in demand and
form a source of competition. Probably this proved a bit unpalatable to

Brother Farny- who has shewn such a predilection for reprinting my
stuff without additional payments—but he must learn that his arrogant
czardom cannot be expected to last indefinitely under shifting condi-
tions. Once he did indeed have the upper hand, as he boasted to
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Belknap’s acquaintance;; .. but he must learn to take his medicine when
time turns the tables! Well- I'm out of it. The fellow can do what hc
goddnm pleases—both as to acceptance of my recent MSS. and as to
future publication (if Swanson doesn’t issuc them first in a paper-bound
hook as vaguely proposed) of the book of tales promised in 1927. The
stuff is his to take or leave, and if he decides to leave it he won't hear
any complaints from the old gentleman. T know the kind of hard-headed
haggling in which it's of no use for me to mix! But meanwhile pray
thank Quinn most warmly and sincerely for the interest and considera-
tion he has cxhibited in my behalf. A regular guy, I'll say ... and 1
must express my  gratitude before dutifully forgetting the cntire
incident!

Well—be good—
Grandpa O'Cascy

536. TO JAMES F. MORTON
March 7, 1932
Peak-Passing Pinnacle of Pendulum-Prompted Pan-Potentiality:—

By the way—last Saturn's Day Brobst and I went to Bristol by stage-
coach, did up all the colonial sights, and stopt at Warren on our way
back. After digesting Warren's quiet lanes and doorways we went across
the tracks to Aunt Julia’s, where we tanked up on twelve different kinds
of ice cream- all they're serving at this time of ycar. The antient gentle-
woman, of course, was not there—since (as I wish to gawd I could)
she spends all her winters in Florida—but the bimbo in charge was very
pleasant, and we got quick service sincc we were the only customers.
Toward the end of the meal the presiding host--overhearing our con-
versation as it turned upon the famous Wandrei-Plantagenet-Theobald
deanup of MDCCCCXXVII—homed in upon us to tell how well hc
recalled the celebrated feat of five years agone. It seems that we werc
remembered better than we realised, and that Aunt Julia shew'd our
triﬂngularly signed statement year after year to patrons from all over
the country— until, alas. she lost it some time last summer. [ told the
8uy that at least two-thirds of the old-time trio had paid him annual




30 SELECTED LETTERS

visits ever since and would continue to do so; and he replied that he
hoped we'd make ourselves known to him the next time we came, since
(like me) he very easily [orgets faces. I told him, we surely would—if
I remembered his face . ... which T probably shan’t, since it's very
undistinctive tho' genial. I wonder if he's a grandson of Aunt Julia or
just a hired man’

- . . Anticipation is a fals¢ lure—becausc
for a l\ccn imagination it is always disappointed.

Well—see ya later!

lanneg l)-,,zl :’:

537. TO J. VERNON SHEA
March 22, 1932
Dear Jchvish-Ei:—

........................ As for the question of war—I'm sorry
my attitude disappoints you, but I really don't see any other rational
attitude to hold. I'm not denying the extreme ill effects of modern war-
fare, or even that a futurc world war may mean the end of civilisation:
but in spite of all that I can’t blind myself to the plain & simple fact
that war is no more avoidable than earthquakes or cyclones. We don't
want these latter—but we build carthquake-proof houses & cyclone-
cellars in the affected districts just the same. And as we prepare defences
against these natural inroads, just so must we prepare defences against
the natural inroads of cmbattled enemies. War is no formal institution
which legislation can abolish. It 1s simply the inevitable result of basic
human instincts under certain recurrent & unavoidable conditions.
Whenever a group has an united wish for a certain thing, it will always
reach out for that thing with its maximum physical strength—& will get
it unless there is some superior physical force to stop it. Sometimes one
group can manage to muster up- secretly or otherwise—enough strength
to whip any possible combination which can be brought against it; & if
each other group be not adequately prepared all the time, this “'some-
times” will be damned often. No diversity of groups can ever be de-
pended upon to act permanently & dependably together—& despite all
the current pretence & hokum there is no indication of any rea/ trend in
this direction. Radically ditferent interests & heritages make such a col-
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lective policy virtually impossible for all time--& he who banks on
such a thing gets wocfully left. Each nation is out for what it wants in
any way it can get it & the notion that any one nation can be sure of
the forbearance of any other (& especially any very dissimilar) nation
is sheer puerility. Look at Japan. Manchuria. & the impotent comic-
opera leaguc today! If Japan cver wants Calitornia, what but govod
Powdcr & cold steel is going to prevent her from getting it? The only
guarantee of any people that their descendants will live in safcty under
the same institutions & with the same language is in being adequately
armed for defence & willing to fight like men when an emergency
comes. The pricc of not being men is being a race of cringing dis-
possesscd skulkers like the Jews, or sly, crafty, insinuating underlings
like the Hellenistic Greeks in Roman times. No Nordic could consider
such a fate even for a moment. I'll agree, though, on one thing that
under present conditions it is a little too much to fight for mere foreign
trade privileges. Defence of one’s own land & race is the proper object
of armament.

Yr obt grandsire
Ech-Pi-El

§38. TO MAURICE W. MO
March 26, 1932
O Sage:—

....... Many an aesthetick dreamer is not a /rwe introvert, but
rather (as Aldous Huxley points out in Proper Studier) a sensationalisi-
extrater/ who derives his emotional satisfactions from the visible world
viewed purely as an impersonal decorative spectacle, instead of from an
inner world of his own subjective synthesising. Wilde, Flaubert, Gau-
tier, and many others were sensationalist-extraverts. I am inclined to
think T am. ... ... ... I have some qualities of introversion. and
might possibly show up as an intro on Doc Norris's smugly graded
system; but am really a sort of Afty-Afty proposition with a hell of a
lot of extraversion. You'll notice that although my yarns reach out into
the namelcss abyss. they always take off from the springboard of a

realistic setting. Poc has his haunted regions nameless, and peopled by
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mysterious beings with unknown pasts- but I make mine minutely typi.
cal of old New England, and give my characters (by implication and
sometimes in detail) characteristic New England genealogies. I don't
weave dreams absolutely out of nothing, (i.e., out of material wholly in
the subconscious) but nced the spur of some actual scenc or object or
incident to set me off. Like Gautier (tho’ on a microscopically reduc'd
scale) I am “one for whom the visible world exists”. In short, T prob.
ably form—roughly spcaking -what young Huxley calls a sensationalisi-
extraver!. The visible werld is my circus and prompt-book, but I don't
take it very seriously and don’t give much of a damn what becomes of it
To me the most important thing -and the most primarily interesting
thing—is opportunity to think and dream and express myself as 1
please. Worldly activity like yours and Morton’s would be to me
poignant and unendurable hell—something which no compulsion, not
cven the threat of starving, could induce me to undertake. But on the
other hand I am more extraverted than Loveman and Sonny Belknap;
since they are aesthetically sclf-suthcient without travel, whereas I crave
a diversity of objective scenic and architectural impressions. Amidst all
these subtle gradations, he would be an ass indeed who tried to group all
mankind into two compartments—extraverts and introverts.

While it is damn true that of two statements the more direct.
caeteris paribus, is the better, it does not follow that a skeletonic struc-
ture is the prose ideal. There are limits—and euphony must be sacrihced
for headline brevity. The sort of superfluous stuff that needs clearing
away is what dilutes the thought by removing the closely-knit relation-
ship of cognate parts. It isn't wholly a matter of the number of words:
and often a smooth, ample passage is actually more direct than a
chopped-up, rugged hash of conscious Carlylese which shows less words
by mathematical count. Then again, actual phonetic harmony means a
lot in itself. Good prose nceds rbythm as much as good verse, and any-
body who thinks that the style of 17me is real prose is a sucker. Of
course, one oughtn't to strike a cloying sing-song like Thrift's pale-
Hubbardesque iambicks in the Lucky Dog, or like some of my own
“and"-balanc'd periods of yesteryear; but just the same, there's no excuse
for barking out an Hemingway machine-gun fire when one could weave
prose which can be read aloud without sore throat or hiccoughs. I refuse
to be taken in by the goddam bunk of this aera just as totally as I re-
fused to fall for the pompous, polite bull of Victorianism—and onc of
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the chief fallacies of the present is that smoothness, even when involving
no sacrifice of directness, is a defect. The best prose is vigorous, direct.
unadorn’d, and closely related (as is the best verse) to the language of
actual discourse ; but it has its natural rhythms and smoothness just as good
oral speech has. There has never been any prose as good as that of the
carly eightecnth century, and anyone who thinks he can improve upon
swift, Stecle, and Addison is a blockhead. On the other hand, the af-
fectations ol the late cighteenth and carly nincteenth centuries are very
bad; good prose not appearing again until the eighties or nineties. I
had hopes that the improv'd prose of my youth wou'd prove permancnt,
but I Aind to my sorrow that it is sinking into a slough of abbreviated
affectation. However, rerie is spectacularly and paradoxically improving :
so that 1 do not know any age since that of Elizabeth in which poets
have enjoy'd a better medium of expression. One can but wish that a
race of major bards surviv'd to take advantage of the post-Victorian rise
in taste and fastidiousness. .......

. It's quite possible to get a very fair objective slant on literary
values through scholarship and taste alone—enough, certainly, to help
one pick out real stuff from hokem—Dbut at the same time, it isn’t likely
that anybody can get full value out of any artistick manifestation unless
he’s been through actual first-hand experiences (at least to some extent)
paralleling those of the artist. 1 recognise that my own subjective indif-
ference to realistick literature (an indifference, however, which in no
way dulls my intense objective appreciation of the realistick masters)
depends very largely on the circumstance that I have had a compara-
tively small range of worldly contacts and c¢xperiences. ... .. Young
Augie Derleth of Sauk City pries into the texture of real life until his
fellow-townsfolk look upon him as almost a tasteless and impertinent
nuisance! Gad, but the way that child is getting along! He has things
habitually in The Midland and kindred shects, und is perfecting a

Proustian insight and poignancy which at times leaves me quite breath-
less

- I myself clearly recognise the limits beyond which I cannot

successfully go, and have no thought of doing anything serious except

In the domain of phantasy. (And that’s not saying I'll do anything

really important in that domain ecither!) ..

Etaoin shrdlu!
—Grandpa Lo.
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539. TO AUGUST DERLETH
March 31, 1935
Dear A, W.:—

.. As for a book of my stuff- I don't think it's worth bothering very
encrgetically about. What depressed me in the Putnam incident was not
the nonappearance of the volume but the logical analysis which con.
vinced me of the permanent inferiority of my efforts. I now think I
erred (as I believe you said at the time) in sending any of the cruder
specimens. Some day 1 may try to remove a few of the obvious crudities
from things like Dagon—Dbut then again T may not. As to grouping
certain tales of cosmic forces in a class apart— again I fear that they full
between two stools. Whercas editors think them too uniform when
scparately considered, they would condemn them as too heterogencous
and perhaps cven subtly contradictory if they were expressly offered as
a unit. Actually, T don’t think the time is yet ripe for a book of my
stuff. T haven't written ¢nough really good material to form a full-sized
volume, and may never do so. .. ..

Best wishes—
Grandp:

540. TO J. VERNON SHEA
March 31
Decar Jehvish-Er:—

...................... As for the matter of war—I don't sec
that there's any way to look at it except on a hard fact basis. Nor do |
sce why the question of fighting can be left (o the individual caprice of
a tlighty & heterogencous population when the safety of a whole civilis:
tion is at stake. If whim, softness, propaganda, & idealistic theory be
permitted to govern every person’s decision regarding the defence of
his country at a time of peril. there can never be any certainty of cffed

tive action in a crisis where promptness & unity mean survival itself. The
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Minoan civilisation of Crete was wiped out & forgotten because the
ople would not stand together against the invading Dorians &
Achaians. When a nation is caught in an emergency, there is no time
for argument & theory. If something isn't done right away, the enemy
will be able to put somcthing disastrous across. We can’t wait for every
scatterbrained theorist to make up his mind as to exactly what he wants
to do. It is the nation which has given its citizens the safety that enabled
them to enjoy lifc at all. Whatever they have, they owe to it. And when
the nation is in peril thcy owe it all the support they can give. I don't
say that conscription is necessary in every war. Sometimes a regular
army is enough for sccurity. But | do say (with proper shame at my own
military ignorance & probable incompetence) that universal rraining
ought to prevail, as indeed it did in early New England. Look at thc
messy & appalling unpreparedness of the U. S. when it entered the
World War! Supposc that emergency had been a sudden Japanesc-
Mexican invasion (as we may have some day) instead of a distant con-
flict with allies already holding the enemy at bay? T leave the situation
to your imagination. You'll undoubtedly outgrow your present attitude.
for it is really inconsistent with realistic reason. As for the matter of the
Nordic race & culture—there is no question but that, allowing for all
blood mixture, the North-European represents a distinctive heritage with
self-respecting characteristics all itsown. ................ . ... ...

Yr obt Servt
Ech-Pi-El

S4I. TO JAMES F. MORTON
Woden's Daeg,
April, 1932.
Crowning Cog of Coordinated Chronometry:—

. The cardinal virtue of Asia is its sane and philosophick timeless-
ness. Whenever I contemplate that side of the Oriental nature, with
its easy handling of centuries and millennia and its patrician disregard
of momentary stirs and bustlings, I am tempted to weep at the futile
tail-chasing and clock-grovelling of the hectick West; and to wish that
the virile Nordick had never left his homeland in the Hindoo-Koosh to
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merge his fortunes with the restless, fever'd, machine-driven Europeap
chasers after mutable nothingness. Had we stuck to Asia, we might have
founded a permanent world-empire of unrivalled splendour and irre.
sistible strength—as mighty and puissant as Rome, and as stable ang
enduring as antique Agyptus or deathless Sinae. We might have kill'q
off all the slant-cyed yellow folk, and have had long camcl-trains of
slaves and gold and ivory and strange crystals sent us as tribute by the
dark-eyed vassals and cringers of Ind, of Persia, of Africk, of Europa,
and of the empires of Cuzco and Uxmal beyond the monstrous River
Ocean. Glory to the Asir! A bullock to golden-bearded Odin, and a
fat buck Negro to hammer-wielding Thor! Long life to Astahahn, our
capital on the Yann—for here we have fetter'd and manacled Time, who
wou'd otherwise slay the gods. Ehcu—the things that might have becn'!

Yr. most obt.,
Theobaldus

542. TO JAMES F. MORTON
Woden's-Daeg,
April, 1932,
Satient Skyscraper of Saxiscient Sagacity:—

I'll pass the good word to young Brobst. They're cramming and work-
ing him to beat hell just now, so that he hasn’t been over here as fre-
quently as in Feby. and March. His worst grind lets up early in June.
when his four-months period of probation expires. If a guy can livc
through that ordeal, he's A-1 material and will probably make good on
the rest—though that year at Bellevue would be maddening to anybody
who didn’t have case-harden’d nerves. It's fortunate some cggs take to
that kind of thing. Cripes! I'd faint and go to pieces at some of thc
sights and duties that Brobst takes as a matter of course, and almost
enjoys as a foil to placid ennui. Gord knows I'm no friend of ennui, but
I want my kick to come from something other than the gruesomeness of
physical and psychological abnormality, pathology, and decay!

Yr. obt.,
Theobaldus
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3. TO CLARK ASHTON SMITH
Yoth-Tlaggon—at the Crimson Spring
Hour of the Amorphous Reflection

April 4, 1932

54

Dear Klarkash-Ton:—

I'm now helping Whitchead preparc a new ending and background
for a story Bates has rejected. The original told of a young man who
bumped his head and thereafter heard sounds as of a mighty cataclysm,
although the city around him was quiescent. It was supposed to be duc
to a result of the bruise—which made the fellow’s head a natural radio
and enabled him to hear the Japanesc earthquake—which was occurring
at the time. Bates rightly thought this tame, so I am having the cata-
clysm and its causes somewhat different. I am having the bruise excite
cells of hereditary memory causing the man to hear the destruction and
sinking of fabulous Mu 20,000 years ago!

Yrs. for the nether sign—
Ech-Pi-El

S44. TO MISS FLIZABETH TOLDRIDGE
10 Barnes St.,
Providence, R. 1.
April 20, 1932
Dear Miss Toldridge:—

................. My aunt, though not going outdoors, has had
no relapses of acute trouble during the winter. Cook seems to be in
relatively excellent health. Long is busy with revision & popular maga-
zine tales, so has had but little time for poetic pursuits of late. Sechrist—
the bee expert—is now stationed in Davis, California. I've written a
couple of tales since November, but am not attempting much marketing.
The Vanguard Press asked to see some of my stuff & I sent them 4 tales,
but have no idea that they’ll do anything about them. This is no time for
book publishing—nor am T at all anxious to have a book published.
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The present spring certainly has been provokingly backward so far,
Hope next month will show an improvement & make outings possiblc.
I am now starting for Boston to spend a week with Cook.

Best wishes- HPLovecraft

545. TO AUGUST DERLETH
Night of the Awful Sabbat
April 30, 1932

Dear A. W.:—

.. ... 1 wish there could be a single writer with the sheer genius
of Poe, the imaginative scope of Blackwood, and the magical prose of
Dunsany!

Best wishes—-
HP

546. TO MISS ELIZABETH TOLDRIDGE
May 4. 1932
Dear Miss Toldridge:—

As for your fear of a too large number of sonnets reflecting the march
of the years—1I think it is wholly groundless. This theme is possibly thc
most significant one in all life & literature, & there is hardly any such
thing as overdoing it. One needn’t worry too much about subject-matter
so long as such matter lies within the domain of the genuine (as dis-
tinguished from the artificial, the sentimental, & the affected) & is
treated with intensity & sincerity. ............ And don't regret
simplicity. Simplicity is the highest attribute of classical art—all one
needs to avoid is triteness, commonplaceness, & false or artificial
sentiment, ... L.

Yrs sincerely,
HPLovecratt
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547. TO ROBERT E. HOWARD
Providence, R. I.
May 7, 1932
Dear R E H:—

What you say of your dreams of cold, grey skies—and of the actual
skies and sunsets in your part of the world -interests me vastly. T am
myself extremely susceptible to sky effects, particularly gorgeous and
apocalyptic sunsets. Sunscts arouse in me vague feelings of pseudo-
memory, mystical revelation, and adventurous expectancy, which nothing
else can even begin to conjure up. They always seem to me to be about
to unveil supernal vistas of other (yct half-familiar) worlds and other
dimensions. I am also ineftably fascinated by the golden light of late
afternoon which somewhat precedes the sunset. Any sort of scene bathed
in this uncarthly splendour—with tinges of crimson and long, fantastic
shadows- ~scems to my fancy part of a strange, ethereal realm of wonder
and beauty but faintly allied to anything in the domain of prosaic
reality. I think the tropics fascinate me more than the north—although,
paradoxically, no spot on earth holds my terrified imagination more
potently and breathlessly than the aeon-dead, unknown reaches of the
great white antarctic.

As possibly you have learned directly by this time, Swanson’s plans
for any kind of publication are now dcfinitely abandoned. He plans to
feturn my two stories shortly. I am sorry to see my market disappear,
even though this onc never promised to be very important. Another
blow to the weird writcr is the retrenchment policy just adopted by
Clayton, whereby §. 7. becomes a quarterly whilst Astonnding becomes
a bi-monthly. These are certainly lean days for the publishing business,
as for other businesses! As for writing the Necronomicon—I wish 1 had
the energy and ingenuity to do it! I fear it would be quite a job in view
of the very diverse passages and intimations which I have in the course
of time attributed to it' I might, though, issue an abridged Necronomi-
fon—containing such parts as are considered at least reasonably safe for
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the perusal of mankind! When von Juntz's Black Book and the poems
of Justin Geoffrey are on the market, I shall certainly have to think
about the immortalisation of old Abdul! ...

Yrs. most sincerely-
HPL

548. TO MISS ELIZABETH TOLDRIDGE
10 Barnes St.,
Providence, R. 1.
May 11, 1932
Dear Miss Toldridge:—

................ Still in doubt as to how much of a trip I can
make—-but have one faint hope of getting to New Orleans, which |
have always wanted to sce. Certainly, I hope I can get out of the chilli-
ness of this northern spring—- whose backwardness is savagely com-
pensating for the mild winter. ... ... ...

Yrs most sincerely,
HPLovecraft

549. TO AUGUST DERLETH
Hotel Orleans
726 St. Charles St.
New Orleans, La.
June 6, 1932

Dear A. W..—

Well—the trip has been a brilliant success so far. I caught
morning coach for Knoxville, Tenn., going through the exquisite
Shenandoah Valley of Virginia, and had a veritable aesthetic orgy
watching the Blue Ridge Mountains. The next day I rode across Ten-
nessee to Chattanooga-—whose hilly setting is one of the most magnificent
sights I ever hope to see in my lifetime. I went up Lookout Mountain
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and revelled in the view and afterward descended into the spectral
caverns inside the mountain —where in a vast vaulted chamber a 145-
foot waterfall thundcrs endlessly in eternal night. This chamber and
waterfall were discovered only two years ago—at the end of sealed
galleries whose geologlc;nl fOI:IﬂathﬂS prove them. never to have bcen
entered by mankind before. After a couple of days in Chattanooga I rode
across southern Tennessee to Memphis, where I saw the mighty Mississippi
for the first time in my life. This ride involved some of the most mag-
nificent sights of the swholc trip—for most of it lay in or beside what is
whimsically called the "Grand Canyon of the Tennessec River'—thc
magnificent bluffs forming part of the Cumberland Mountain system. . .
The next day I pushed down into the delta cotton country of Mis-
sissippi. . . In the evening amidst golden sunset light—I pushed on
to ancient Natchez, incidentally reaching the belt of far-southern vegeta-
tion, with live-oaks and Spanish moss.

Natchez deserves a whole chapter to itself—for it is one of the most
exquisitely fascinating places I have ever scen. In the first place, the
subtropical landscape is a thing of poignant and breathless beauty—
much finer than that of Louisiana, and recalling the descriptions of
Chateaubriand in Afala. This last is no chance coincidence—for Chateau-
briand visited in Natchez once and remembered what he saw. The
country is rolling, with many picturesque ravines, and drops to the
Mississippi in a perpendicular 200-foot bluff. Vegetation is lush and
abundant, and the moss on the great-live-oaks and cypresses creates an
unforgettable picture. Most of the roads are deeply sunken below the
general surface of the terrain they traverse, owing to the peculiar nature
of the yellow clay. The stecp walls on either side—over-arched with
stately trees which spread a green twilight all around-— give one a sense
of fantastic unreality which is hard to overcome. ... .. In Natchez onc
may find all sorts of carly architecture—primitive Spanish designs,
Louisiana types. Georgian approximations, and the omnipresent classic-
revival specimens. The people are very courtcous and urbane, and my
hotel-keeper solicitously introduced me to all the leading sources of
antiquarian information. In the two days I spent there I saw most of
What there is to be seen and formed a lasting admiration for the place.
It takes rank with Charleston, Quebec, Salem, Marblehead, and New-
bu.ryport as one of my favourite early-American backwaters, and T cer-
fainly mean to re-visit it some time. . . . .
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....... On the way to New Orleans I noted many old plantation
houses in various stages of desertion and decay—plus two, Ormond ang
d'Estreban, which have been gratifyingly restored. There are two dis.
tinct types of plantation housc—the earlier Creole sort with raise|
basement, low portico, steep slant roof, and small dormers, and the late;
American type with vast columns and general classic-revival architecture
Both of these types coexist as far north as Natchez.

At last I came to the city itself—and here I still am! It is, of course,
a modern metropolis of nearly soo,ooo—hence is generally not so con-
genial to me as Natchez—but tucked in at a bend of the river is the
unchanged parallelogram of the ancient 18th century section—the
“Vieux Carré’—which more than atones for all the circumambient
modernity. It is impossible to overestimate the intense and compelling
charm of the Vicux Carré—block on block of unbroken antiquity as
expressed in old brick-and-stucco Franco-Hispanic houses with wrought-
iron balconies and marvellous interior cousts or patios. The town was
wholly burnt down in 1788, and at once rebuilt during a period of
intense prosperity and Spanish domination—hence the solid and mainly
Hispanic character of the houses which survive to this day. The archi-
tecture of old New Orleans is almost unique, but its chief affinities on
this continent are the styles of Charleston and Quebec. Thesc threc
towns stand out as the most thoroughly ancient and exotic urban centres
of North America. I am seeing the place thoroughly and gradually and
am also taking in as many necighbouring plantation-houses as possible.
I've found an ideally quict hotel—the Orlcans—where an inside room
and bath can be had for a dollar a day—and here I'm parked for
least a week or morc. The climate of New Orleans suits me ideally. It
is, I believe, even farther south than St. Augustine; and is definitely more
subtropical than my beloved Charleston. Tall Washington Palms and
thick, luxuriant Brazilian date palms are omnipresent; while the live-
oaks, cypresses, magnolias, oleanders, Spanish moss, and luxuriant vines
all unite to form a picture of tropic opulence. From the standpoint ol
choice greenery, Louisiana casily beats Florida. The newer American
parts of New Orleans lic south of broad Canal St., and include some
magnificent shady streets. The parts peopled by Creole descendants lic
mostly toward the north. I have seen no French signs, and imagine that
the young public-schooled generation doesn’t speak much French; but
the newer houses of the Creoles retain certain characteristics of older

—‘J
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Creole architecture which make them unmistakable. Much fusion of
American and Creole has taken place, yet beyond the amalgamated area
many traces of the two separate elements can be discerned. I am noting
a5 many as possible of the little local customs—some of which are ap-
parentl)' peculiar to the place. The fantastic above-ground cemeteries arc
fascinating in the cxtreme. In former times the newer part of the town
was a network of open drainage canals running down the centre of
proad streets. These canals are now roofed over and bear street-car
tracks—giving rise to a broad boulevard system. One or two, though,
are still open—so that I saw a sample of the way the whole city used
to be. I took a long tour of the modern section in a sightsecing bus-
and have also walked through parts of it in quest of overtaken and
imbedded plantation houscs. But naturally, most of my time is spent in
the squares and patios of the Vieux Carré. . ..

Yr. most oblig'd obdt. Servt.—
HP

550. TO ROBERT F. HOWARD
Hotel Orleans,
New Orleans, La.

June 8, 1932.
Dear R E H:—

The career of that Pennsylvania Irishman in the oil country certainly
teems with both drama and pathos. The paregoric-fiend, also, must have
been an interesting specimen. I agree with you that most cases of human
disintegration are the result of gradual chance incidents—little things
acting on a more or less weak hereditary fibre—rather than the product
of sudden and over-whelming disasters. As for the chances of mishap,
as very graphically outlined in one of your paragraphs, I am inclined
to think that you overstress the picturesque force of adverse fate just a
trifle. Actually, Nature is supremely impersonal. The cosmos is neither
Or nor against the tiny and momentary accident called organic life, and
the still tinier and more momentary phase of that accident called man-
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kind. What happens to man is simply the result of chance—his environ.
ment is perfectly neutral, and aims neither to harm nor to help him. Th¢
environment does not take man and his nceds into consideration at all-
it is wholly man’s own outlook how well he can fit himself to the gen.
cral, unchangeable environment, and how much he can change the inm.
mediate details of the environment to suit his nceds more closely. Turn.
ing to your illustration—for every man who stubs his toc on the singlc
rock in a 10-acre tract at night, there are a dozen other men who cross
the same tract under similar conditions without stubbing their toes at all.
There are hundreds of weak spots in the ice of frozen rivers where no
one happens to be injured—and the man who falls in at last may havc
narrowly escaped a dozen times before. With a choice of 17 roads and
only one wrong, the vast majority of travellers will indeed get a right
road. When, according to the laws of chance, some poor devil actually
does take the one wrong road out of 17, he naturally remembers and
empbhasises the fact—for it is always the exceprional which sticks 1n our
consciousness. The incident of the signboard which you cite would
seem externally to argue some malignant ruling power—but as a matter
of fact these occasional coincidences can hardly count as evidence. That
sign would have fallen just the same even if no natty stranger had been
walking under it. There are thousands of times when objects fall with
no one under them, and thousands of times when they don't fall with
people under them. Once in a while a rare combination of falling and
person beneath will occur—but no general law is deducible from this.
Such cases are extremely exceptional, their very rarity being an indica-
tion of their lack of significance.

Your observations on the unreliability of the human senses confirm a
principle long pointed out by historians and folklorists. As a matter of
fact, it is only with great dificulty and through a large amount of com-
parison and coordination that we are able to get any sort of a de-
pendable picture of the external world which stretches around us. The
moment we rely on one-man evidence—however bona fide—we are lost.
The best illustration of this sort of thing is the vast body of perfectly
honest testimony in behalf of occult phenomena collected by serious stu-
dents like Chevreuil and Flammarion. On its face, this testimony rc-
garding haunted houses, premonitions of death, supernatural visitations.
etc. etc. would be more than enough to establish the occult as a truth
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of science—yet we know that it does nothing of the kind among con-
servative scholars. As a matter of fact, cach soberly related incident
involves some basic error of pecrception, or some inventive magnification
in the course of narration and repetition—so that any one of them ulti
m _ : Hia:
something which did occur, or to an unconscious exploitation of a folk-
Jore pattern involving the scrious assertion of something which never

ately boils down either to a misrepresentation or misinterpretation of

occurred. But there are many who cannot and will not take this un.
reliability of the senses into account.

... Current work and reading all go into a black leatherette bag, and
accompany me to whatever neighbouring woodland retreat I choose.
Likewise when T am away—1I always choose some picturesque park or
other outdoor spot to do my rcading and writing in. Here in New Or
leans, as I mentioned before, my headquarters is ancient Jackson Squarc
—where I am at the present moment. But as for health—I'm only just
on my feet again myself. I was slowly recovering from my April cold
when T hit New York, but there the unhcated condition of Long's
apartment house gave me a hell of a relapse. I used 33 handkerchiefs in
the course of only a few days, and could not smell or taste a thing from
May 23 until 3 days ago! All my southward trip—enjoyable as it was- -
was made under the most distressing nasal and bronchial conditions,
with a steady headache accompaniment! But the warmth of New Or-
leans is baking the venom out of me, and 1 feel better each day.

Yrs. most sincerely,
HPL

551. TO AUGUST DERLETH
New Orleans—

June 12, 1932
Dear A W_

.YCS,—Grandpa is still hanging around New Orleans, for it's a hard
City to break away from. ... ... [ spend all my time in the Vieux Carré,
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and am constantly uncovering new street vistas, perspectives of massed
chimneys, gables, and balconies, and garden-garnished inner courtyards,
which add to the original fascination of the place. One might make
sort of game by trying to pile up a high score of different courtyards
cntered. Some arc manifestly open to the public and advertised as such:
others have to be discovered independently, yet belong to shops and arc
freely open when found; still others belong to apartment or rooming
houses, with their accessibility a doubtful question; whilst a [ew apper-
tain to the slender stock of remaining private mansions, and are em.
phatically and dchnitely closed ... unless one happens to get a glimpsc
through the entrance arcade when the gate is momentarily opened for
visitors or tradesmen. Almost cvery patio differs from almost every
other one in size and outline, staircase and balcony arrangement, and
garden-and-fountain development; so that the sport of searching out
different specimens is the very reverse of monotonous repetition. In the
course of my extensive wanderings (this is my roth full day in N. O.)
I have explored an almost fabulous number of these delightful hidden
paradises— being directed to some by references in books, but stumbling
upon others wholly unexpectedly- a far greater delight. My chiet
victory over private seclusion is that involving a patio famous in every
book written about N. O. in thc last quarter-century, yet zealously
guarded from vulgar sight by the proprietor. This is the celebrated
“Patio of the Palm” at 612 Ruc Royale, where a titanic Brazilian datc
palm springs from the soil of a small court and spreads a strange.
glamourous green twilight over the whole expansc of flagstones, fountain,
and prodigious water-jars. I hung around this place like a thief planning
a large-scale cleanup, but was fnally rewarded when a large party—
evidently friends of the inhabitants—called and strolled about the patic
and arcade with the gatc open! One thing worth studying is the type of
great fan window which usually fronts on these ancient courtyards. 1
think at least one of these is shewn in the folder I recently sent you.

........ Yesterday afternoon around sunset I took the ferry across
the river to the suburb of Algiers; thus navigating the Mississippi for
the first time, and for the first time treading soil wess of the Missis
sippi. . ..

Well—best wishes'-—
HP
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552. TO JAMES F. MORTON
Tuesday,

July s, 1932.
Dear Jim:—

When I reached here at seven-thirty p. m. Friday my aunt was in a
Painless semi-coma, and it is doubtful whether she recognised me. ...
The end was so peaceful and unconscious that 1 could not believe a
change had occurred when the nursc declared it final.

Services will be held tomorrow at the Knowles Funeral Chapel on thce
ancient hill not far from hcre—and close to where my aunt and Dr.
Clark lived in and around 1910. Although Mrs. Clark had no more
use for orthodox cant and childish immortality myths than I, the services
will be conducted in the ancient Church of England tradition by the
Rev. Alfred Johnson, a venerable friend of both Phillips and Clark
families who also officiated for my mother in 1921, My aunt would
have preferred him, since the poetry of the Anglican ritual is a thing of
eternal beauty aside from its hollow meaning, whereas the jargon of the
Baptists (her immediate ancestral tradition) and other Evangelicals con-
tains only the hollowness without the beauty. She had no patience, in-
tellectually, with any sects save the Anglican and Unitarian; though shc
was still technically on the rolls of the old first Baptist Church.

.. The suddenness of the event is both bewildering and merciful—
the latter because we cannot yet realise, .ubjectively, that it has actually
occurred at all. Tt would, for example, seem incredibly unnatural to
disturb the pillows now arranged for my aunt in the rocker beside my
centre-table—her accustomed reading-place each evening. . . ..

Yr. obt.,
H. P. L
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§53. TO MAURICE W. MOE
July 12, 193,
O Sage:—

My return to Brooklyn from Richmond—via Fredericksburg, Wash.
ington, Annapolis, and Philadelphia -was carried out according to
schedule: but upon the sixth day of my visit to Loveman I reccived a
disastrous tclegram which sent me hastening home on the first train,
and caused 1932 to take its place as a black year for this household. Tt
told of the sudden sinking of my semi-invalid aunt Mrs. Clark, (age
seventy-six) whose decade-long neuritic and arthritic pains had pro-
duced an unexpected weakening and collapse of the gencral organic
system. Hope of survival had been abandoned though the pains them-
selves, aftcer o burst of extraordinary acuteness, had mercitully subsided
When I reached home—eight hours after receiving the telegram on the
morning of July first—my aunt was in a semi-coma out of which she
never emerged. The next day showed no visible change, though the
doctor thought she was weaker and gave her but twenty-four<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>