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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): 
MILFORD, Sir Humphrey Sumner (1877-1952).  Publisher to the Oxford University Press.  Educated at 
Winchester College and New College, Oxford.  Brother of Robert Theodore Milford (1862-1935), 
schoolmaster at Sherborne School 1910-1914, and later assistant at the Bodleian Library, 1914-1935.  R.T. 
Milford’s son, Theodore Richard Milford, married Nowell Charles Smith’s daughter, Margaret.  Letter to 
Arthur Waugh dated 16 October 1917. 
 
WAUGH, Arthur (1866-1943).  Publisher, critic and managing director of Chapman and Hall Ltd.  Educated 
at Sherborne School and New College, Oxford.  Father of Alexander Raban Waugh (1898-1981) and Arthur 
Evelyn St. John Waugh (1903-1966). 
 
Letter from Humphrey Milford to Arthur Waugh, 16 October 1917, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.28: 
[A note in Alec Waugh’s handwriting: ‘Humphrey Milford was the head of the Oxford University Press.  I 
think he was the Chief’s brother-in-law and I think the brother of R.T. Milford, who started Lyon House and 
appeared in the L. of Y. as Trundle.’] 
 

Oxford University Press 
Amen Corner, London. E.C.4. 

16 October 1917 
PRIVATE 
 
My dear Waugh 
 
I have now read your son’s book, with very great interest and a good deal of sympathy.  My experiences 25 
years ago were very different, as I had the good luck to be one of the servants in College at Winchester, and 
the tendency in my time was towards intellectual priggishness rather than idolizing of athletics.  But our 
masters were equally futile – including the Head, Dr Fearon; and from what I saw of Commoners I should 
say that they were much like ‘Fernhurstians’. 
 
It seems to me extraordinarily difficult to see a way out.  Foreign schools – lycées or gymnasia or whatnot – 
have equally glaring faults of their own.  Get a better set of masters?  But Rugby has had for many years a 
tradition of first-rate masters, with whom even Caruthers could not find moral fault; and yet my boy at 
Rugby tells me – and I gather from what he does not tell me – that the general tone in houses is lower than 
he expected – to put it mildly!  I can’t help thinking that the fault really lies further back: in the intellectual, 
non-moral, un-educated homes from which four fifths of the public schoolboys come.  What can you do 
with the offspring of parents who never read anything but the Morning Post, Evening News and all-story 
magazines?  Who play Bridge or billiards every night, and joy-ride all Saturday and Sunday?  I could discuss 
for hours on this topic, but I will bore you no further. 
 
The book is a wonderful performance; the crowd of characters is well managed, though I don’t feel all the 
sympathy with Ferrers that one is meant to: perhaps that is because I tried to read one of his books.  
Nowell Smith told me that he felt that he and your son were really fighting on the same side, though he – 
naturally I think – regrets parts of the book.  The account of him is most disarming and sympathetic. 
   
Goodbye and many thanks, 
H.S. Milford 
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