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Date: September 1, 1953
Description: Millay’s “Auntie Kem” to Corinne Sawyer regarding 
photographs of Millay, her family and Kem’s fondness for Millay’s father.

                                                              87 Lime street, Sept. 1 ‘53
                                                              Newburyport, Mass.
Dear Corinne,
     I received you “note” with a great deal of pleasure, and agree with
you that it would seem fitting for you to say any of the three names
by which the young folks have always addressed me. I mean in our family,
and Later, adopted by older ones, especially when our own have grown,
and their friends have joined the throng,….one is just “Aunt Clem”,
Vincent called me “Auntie Kem” as did one other now passed on, but I am
very fond of it, myself, and the other one, which my grandchildren and
their parents call me is just “Kem,”.… that suits me, too; you saw my
grandson in the Library, I think, –well, he has never called me anything
but just “Kem.”
                      I really enjoy having my friends call me one of them.
Miss Cuthbert, Miss Blinn, and Mrs. Adams, with many others, for instance,
                                                                                                                       (Aunt Clem)
Mr. Macdougall, who edited the book of “Letters”, ALWAYS HAS CALLED ME That ^
                                                                                   (not intended to be capitalized)
since I first became acquainted with him, some years ago., and several of
Vincent’s other close friends, too, who live somewhat scattered.
     So, you may, if it will please you.
        My daughter says that half of Newburyport calls me “Aunt Clem”,
and I added some to the list in Camden, for the Hurlburts, and both of the
                                                                                        one
girls from Vassar who took part in the entertainment, (on^ at the piano, and
the other singing Vincent’s songs, addressed me no other way; as does Mrs.
Christie (You remember her? Her husband operated the “record” of her (V’s)
voice; he is a Prof. at Vassar, and she a tutor and instructor. I’ve
had two letters from her since she went back to Vassar. So, you see,
you will be in good company;  also, there were three other young ladies,
and before I continue, let me ask you, do you have any of the publications
of a writer named Ina Ladd Brown,?  she was there, and, by the way, she
lives in Bangor; well, she and two others, sisters from Brewer, Maine, wer e
there, and Mrs. Hurlburt introduced me to them, (or vice versa), and they
also, all three called me “Auntie Clem”:  I’ve heard from them, as I gave
the two sisters each a small photo of Vincent, and [crossed out] Miss Brown
                                                                                                              (Over)
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asked me for a picture of Kathleen, which I sent her after my return.
In her acknowledgment of this, she said that she did some writing, and
that a book of short stories were to be published this fall, before, or,
rather, for the Christmas trade. So, I wondered if you knew anything
about her books, at the Library. The name has a bit of a familiar ring,
yet, I’m positive that I’ve never seen one of them. She also mentioned
that she had (since the week in Camden) been to Portland to attend the
conference of the Maine Writers’ League (?) or some such society.
It occiurred to me that you might be aware of her writing, when I am not.
       Corinne, I am thrilled, same as you, for I’ll treasure those pic-
tures which you will send me with all that is in me; I remember these
group pictures, and I was afraid to say how much, for fear that you
might think that I was hinting, which I never do; when I think that it
is the proper thing to do, I’ll speak right out loud in meeting, just as
I did to you; it seems perfect that your niece was at home, and that
she is staff photographer at Wellesley, - that sounds not only important,
but quite interesting in a keen way. She must be good, and thorough in
all details, many of which the uninitiated would have no sense of val-
ues concerning such work. Strange, I have a small granddaughter, who will
have her fourth birthday day after to-morrow (Sept. 2nd) and when her moth-
er and I were talking one day recently, she said, that she wondered in
what field it would be best to shed some influence as to Karen’s career,
when she was arrived at the age for such consideration; and my reply was,
that, unless a student was really a student, I’d advise a clever girl
to study photography as a commercial, and she said that it sounded good,
but she had never thought of it. Rather a long wait for a baby of four,
but it is an idea for young girls, to my mind.
    Now, to continue, taking up the thread of thought between you and me,--
I am sending you two photos which would have surprised you, if I’d sent
them unheralded, but I think that you will appreciate them, perhaps,
better than most, for I believe that you will have flickers of memory
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As you will see, they are the photos of Vincent’s mother and father,
and they are good likenesses;  these were of the time when Mrs. Millay
(my sister) lived in Camden, and went out on nursing cases, and of her
in another dress; they are very good, indeed, of her, and everyone of
our older folks say: “That looks as if Nell (or Aunt Nell) was ready to
speak”, and it is, as they used to be called “a speaking likeness” both
of them. It is, also, a good picture of Mr. Millay, and was taken the
year that Vincent was born, or, rather, during the year previous, for it
was not taken in Jan. or Feb. 1892, but sometime in 1891; however, it is
a good picture of a fine man, for he was that, and I loved him dearly,
as he did me, when I lived with them, and before V-- was born, they ca
called me their baby. I believe that you will welcome them, to put with
the pictures of Vincent, and they are gladly sent to one who was a close
associate of their gifted daughter, who was a genius, acknowledged as such
by the literary world, and others.
     Another reason that I shall cherish the group photos is because
you are in them too, and I observed that you were right beside her, in
some of them, and maybe all; but my sight is not quite equal to getting
all details when pictures are not placed for close-up vision, especially
with the light not directly on them. At home, I have the lighting so
that I do get good results; however, I recall them when I visited you,
(with my cousin, Percy Keller two years ago this month) and I thought
them very enticing and saturated with allure.
     If you know of any pictures which you want, and which I might have
I’d like to know of them; in other words, if you can describe to some ex-
tent those you have, by mentioning the pose, or the dress, or such points,
then I can know whether I have others which I could send to you, for I
feel certain that you are entitled to what there may be, for the reason
of early close friendship, and because it will give you some sort of
pleasure to use them, sometimes, in the contacts which the Library may
afford. It seems to me that I’m being pretty word-y in putting my ideas
                                                                                                       (over)
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across, and I trust that an interpreter would be considered superfluous.
     I want to come to Camden again this fall, but it will not be much 
before the last of Sept. I’m afraid; I also have an invitation to visit
Miss Cuthbert and Miss Blinn, in Connecticut, which I fully intend to ac-
cept, if all goes well; they are splendid ladies, and I admire them most
affectionately; at this time, they are in New York city. 
     It can be believed that a Library would take on added importance to
the school population from now on, for some time; but that is what a Li-
brary should mean, to the young folks, a place wherre they can find the
knowledge which they can not, of themselves, own. Some wit made the remark
that the reason why he had so much respect for an encyclopaedia was be-
cause it knew, and he didn’t have to, which is one way of looking at it.
     Corinne, I hope that you are gaining in health and strength, which
latter is a sort of twin to the first, (a Siamese twin, at that) and
that you take your work just seriously enough, and not too much; for too
close application is in almost the same class as the old saying that there
is a time when patience ceases to be a virtue and I guess that all of us
have, at some time or another seen the sense in that.
     Mrs. Hurlburt wrote me that the visitors were going to their respective
homes or business, and the Inn was soon to be closing for the season. She
said they had many delightful contacts and had hated much to see some
of the departures. Summer is soon to be taking its departure, as well,
and I’m thinking that we’ll have a lovely, invigorating and colorful fall
season, which is always welcome.
     If this takes too much of your time, to swallow, take it in easy doses;
one of my failings is in writing just as I talk, and stealing the show, be-
cause there is no-one to warn me that I’m being garrulous. Camden has
had something to add to its many interesting features this summer, and
I hope that another year will carry the good work along, with interest.
     Now, do not feel that you must follow suit with a volume as
extensive as this; a note will do very well. Just time to say, With Love
                                                            [sideways at right]  Auntie Kem


