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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): 
NEVINSON, Henry Woodd (1856-1941).  Social activist and journalist.  Educated at Shrewsbury School and 
Christ Church, Oxford.  Author of ‘The Indictment of the Public School’, The Nation, 1 June 1918.  Letter to 
Arthur Waugh dated 5 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 H.W. Nevinson to Arthur Waugh, 5 October 1917, ref. SS/OS/W/Waugh, A.R./2/1/p.42v: 
 

FROM HENRY W. NEVINSON, 
4, DOWNSIDE CRESCENT, 

HAMPSTEAD, N.W.3 
Tel: “ “ 2258 

 
Oct 5/17 
 
Dear Waugh, 
 
I read as a snail crawls, but I’ve just finished your Alec’s book. 
 
It is indeed an astonishing performance – almost incredible.  I’ve not read all the school books, but for truth 
I know nothing to compare with it. 
 
To be sure there is much outside my experience.  We used to rag math. masters by the law of nature, but 
such rags as here described!  One cannot imagine it.  Every boy would have been sacked, and the masters 
first. 
 
Nor can I imagine such idleness possible to a sixth form boy.  My word!  It must have been a slacking 
school. 
 
But these are only outside shows.  The rapid changes, the uncertainty, the melancholy, the concealment of 
the inner self – it’s in these that the genius lies.  The [inner?] knowledge is to me an astonishment.  But 
then my father, though honest, knew nothing.  And what excellent things you wrote for the dear 
old Chronicle twenty years ago.  When Alec was about being born, I suppose. 
 
Well, he is a most remarkable product, both for rebellion and appreciation.  Where is he now?  If he’s in 
England and gets an occasional minute to read, I should so like to send him one of my books, just as a sort 
of thank offering for the intense – I was going to say pleasure, but that’s not the word - he has given me.  
My “Essays in Rebellion” take about 10 minutes apiece.  Do you think he’d like that? 
 
Yours with very sincere “gratters”, 
H.W.N. 
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