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Bound volume of correspondence compiled by Alec Waugh concerning the publication of The Loom of 
Youth (ref. SS/OS/Waugh, A.R./2/1). 
 
Correspondent(s): 
MAIS, Stuart Petre Brodie (1885-1975).  Author, journalist, broadcaster.  Schoolmaster at Sherborne School, 
1913-1917. Appears as ‘Ferrers’ in The Loom of Youth. Letters to Alec Waugh dated 6 May 1916, 22 June 
1916, 24 July 1917, Autumn 1917. 
 
SECKER, Martin (1882-1978), formerly Percy Martin Secker KLINGENDER.  Publisher.  Director of The 
Richards Press Ltd., publishers of the new edition of The Loom of Youth (1955). 
 
WAUGH, Alexander Raban Waugh (1898-1981).  Novelist.  Author of The Loom of Youth (1917).  Son of 
Arthur Waugh (1866-1943) and Catherine Charlotte (née Raban) (1870-1954).  Elder brother of Arthur 
Evelyn St. John Waugh (1903-1966).  Educated at Fernden Preparatory School, Haslemere, Surrey, and 
Sherborne School. 
 
Letter from S.P.B. Mais to Alec Waugh, 6 May 1916, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.13: 
[A note in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘I think these two self-explanatory letters from S.P.B. Mais will show 
why his pupils held him in such affection and high esteem.’] 
 

ST MARY’S, 
SHERBORNE, 

DORSET. 
6 May 16. 

My dear Alec 
 
Bk III is damned good. There is no other word for it: it takes: it goes: it is "stuff".  Thank you from the 
bottom of my heart for Ferrers: it is not in the very least like me: too romantic a sketch by half: but I should 
like to have been Ferrers & it does me a world of good & encourages me to go battling on when I feel 
depressed & useless. But it is quite apart from Ferrers that the book is good: it teems with life 
[hereabouts?] and the struggle for Gordon's soul is simply wonderfully told: it's all there.  Now I can grasp & 
realise the 1st two books. I only pine for Bks IV, V IV or however many there are. 
 
Martin Secker is a godforsaken ass if he does not nip onto it. 
 
It’s the most faithful presentation of school life I’ve yet read. 
 
Not so contrite & so abominably clever as Compton Mackenzie – not so artistic as E.F. Benson – but it’s the 
real thing – wanted saying & is IT. 
  
How splendidly the School House life is reproduced – I look around now & wonder whether today there is 
any such LIFE as you portray existing now: for Fernhurst’s sake – for the sake of the future & outlook of the 
race I hope so, 
  
Best love 
Ever yrs affect. 
Petre Mais. 
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Letter from Martin Secker to S.P.B. Mais, 20 June 1916, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.14: 
 

NUMBER FIVE JOHN STREET ADELPHI 
 

June 20.1916 
 
My dear Mais, 
 
I am afraid I have had to turn down Alec Waugh’s novel.  I read a good deal of it, and with enjoyment, but I 
gravely doubt the book’s commercial chances.  And these, in such times, must be considered.  Probably his 
next book will be a very much more hopeful speculation & I hope to have the chance of it. 
 
I have just refused, also with reluctance, an amusing squib by Desmond Young [added in Alec Waugh’s 
handwriting: ‘who later wrote ‘Rommel’.’], who appears to be a friend of yours.  However, I introduced him 
to Grant Richards who accepted the book after 12 hours deliberation.  The author has repaid me by calling 
once or twice and investing considerable sums in the best modern literature drawn from my shelves.  I 
hope to see more of him. 
 
Yours sincerely 
Martin Secker 
 
Letter from S.P.B. Mais to Alec Waugh, 22 June 1916, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.13: 
[A note in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘This was written after Martin Secker had turned down ‘The L. of Y.’] 
 

ST MARY’S, 
SHERBORNE, 

DORSET. 
22 June 1916. 

My dear Alec, 
 
So you feel like that about it.  Well, if it’s any consolation to you that’s exactly what I feel when I get 
“turned down.” 
 
My good ox, don’t you know that it’s common knowledge among the Publishers that Martin Secker knows 
nothing whatever about books: what he does know is how to get them up to the best possible advantage. 
 
You talk as I talk about being no good in the world, with damned sight less reason. 
 
If I’d done what you’ve done at your age I should feel a second Keats. 
 
You’ve already beaten Chatterton: you have been damned fool enough to commit suicide: your work has 
been recognised & WILL BE.  GO ON WRITING. 
 
Damn it all, you know better than Martin Secker. 
 
It’s an insult to my own critical powers to take his dictum in preference to mine & I say & I say again that 
you have it in you not to be merely clever but a genius.  God knows I’m no flatterer.  “Too damned honest” 
will be my epitaph if they give me & I me one.  
 
I am glad to think that you wrote to me like that - & I am glad to know that it will wear off. 
 
You’ll begin writing at once - & a finer book than “The Loom”.  Read like blazes to get tips from other men. 
 
I heard from your father today, I only that he will like ‘Her Lonely Soldier.’   



 
I do wish I could get hold of you.  What we both want is the hell of a razzle – a real good epicurean dinner, 
one or two cheery “revues”, supper orgies & then braced & refreshed, back to work – 
 
That – or a walking tour in Cornwall or Scotland. 
 
I’m pining for London & you. 
 
Get hold of Desmond Young.  For God’s sake don’t get depressed.  It’s a jolly fine world – an oyster to be 
opened & with our pens will we open it. 
 
You have already achieved what no other person of your age now living has achieved. 
 
Go on & prosper.  You talk rot when you say we don’t care.  We do. 
 
Best love yrs affectionately 
S.P.B. Mais 
 
Letter from S.P.B. Mais to Alec Waugh, 24 July 1917, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.18: 
[A note in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘The novel was published in July 1917 – a week before I joined the 
B.E.F. in France.  The presscuttings are in another volume.  It will be seen that it was given a warm 
reception by the reviewers.  It was not till the end of the school holidays, two months later, that the 
scholastic profession realised that parents had been disturbed, and entered the lists in opposition.’] 
 

[’38, FITZJAMES AVENUE, WEST KENSINGTON, W.14’ crossed out] 
3 Oxford Park 

Ilfracombe 
24 July 1917 
 
My dear Alec, 
 
Thanks most awfully for “The Loom of Youth”: I only hope that it will go into edition after edition.  
Seccombe’s introduction is jolly good.  And I’ve just re-read the whole book again.  It’s great stuff.  I wonder 
what Sherborne will say of it.  I’d dearly like to know.  I wish you’d been there to give the life in Tindall’s 
house this last year.  It must have been wonderfully stimulating.  I’m reading Russians, Morris, Jane Austen, 
Munro, Sassoon & heaps of other people. 
 
I’m doing another “April’s Lonely Soldier” – a novel in letters. 
 
I’m lecturing in Oxford on Aug 4 on Education.  Can’t you see me?  One more gigantic fling in the face of 
500 pedagogues at once.  I wish you could get to it.  I’d love to wander round Oxford with you. 
 
Now as to the news [added in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘This refers to my engagement to Barbara Jacobs].  
I only hope she’s good enough for you.  Of you I have no doubts at all.  You’ll be one of the finest writers of 
the age & in my dotage I shall croon over the fireside – “I once knew him slightly – at school – not as you 
might say –well – he’d no longer remember my name, but I did know him – a promising boy – ah well – a 
promising boy – I always said he would do great things” – you know the sort of damned tomfoolery that old 
men always talk. 
 
Sidgwick hasn’t replied about Mackenzie – yet. 
 
Look here – have you a photo of B. to spare yet?  I should much like to see it if you have to form my 
conclusions therefrom.  All my heart goes out to you in this: it’s a wonderful rock to have anchored on to – 
nothing so tests a man of genius as his women folk. 



 
He isn’t always kind; they don’t always understand. 
 
I hope to Heaven she is of the understanding sort & knows what “giving rope” means, for you’ll want it 
before you’re through with life. 
 
Write when you have time.  I’m a rotten correspondent but I love getting your letters.  How is the poetry 
going?  I hope Richards will have the sense to publish it. 
 
Rebellion is to appear in August [added in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘a novel by S.P.B.M.’]. 
 
Cheerio.  All my love 
Ever yrs affectionate 
Petre 
 
Letter from S.P.B. Mais to Alec Waugh, n.d [Autumn 1917], ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.18: 
[A note in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘I presume Autumn 1917’] 

TONBRIDGE CLUB, 
TONBRIDGE. 

My dearest Alec, 
 
I spent last weekend in Sherborne.  I am accused of writing “The Loom of Youth” & am never to be forgiven.  
Alec Ross was vituperative, so was John – Mrs Carey cut me.  Nowell Smith told me that it was very bad 
form of me to dare to appear again at all at a school I had tried so hard to ruin.  Alas!  Where is their sense 
of humour.  Have you read Lord Morley or Colvin’s Keats?  I’ve met Robert Nichols – A quaint cove.  WRITE. 
 
All my love 
Petre 
 


