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March 21, 1961

Mr. Hugh Edwards
The Art Institute of Chicago
Chicago, Illinois

Dear Hugh:

Walter Toscanini sent me a copy of the March
"WFMT -- Chicago Fine Arts Guide," and as I was
leafing through it this morning I stopped startled
on page 7 to see a familiar face. So this 1is
just to say hello and to let you know that I still
have fond memories of the times when we used to
discuss Helen Morgan and Marcel Proust and listen
to your Scarlatti Soclety records of Wanda Landowska
(who later came to be a dear friend and neighbor).

It is comforting to know, in a time when eerything
seems to change almost hourly, that you are still in
Chicago and at the Art Institute and busy at the things
that have always interested you. As you can see
from this letterhead, I've stuck to my last too.

I came to this magazine, where I'm now editor, by
way of the New York Sun, the Saturday Review, and
a couple of books,.

Do you ever hear from our old friend Herbert
Burrows ? I last saw him in London in 1948,

All the best,

- Q\J(/ 0

Roland Gelatt




March 23, 1961.

Mr. Roland Gelztt, Fditer,
High Fidelity,

Grezt Burrington,
Mussachusetts.

Dear Roland:

For seversl yeers it has teen my intention to write you but I heve alweys
been prevented by the thought thet you wight not remember me. The fuct
thet you put en end to my hesitations with your letter today hes mede me
very happy.

1 heve remained very much the ssme, in the same neighborhood, fost in the
gsane room. Although & little larger, it 1s still in ¢ hotel end'my only
domegtlc companions ere a phonograph and meny bookss You heve done go much
end I would be proud of your accomplishments, even Lf I had never known you -
you live on the same level with Duke Ellinyton, Helen Morgem, Jecgues
d'Ambolse, Yelly d'Aranyi, André Eglevsky, Valker Fvens, whom I &m =lso proud
of heving knowns Your books and articles hive gliven me much plessure end sat-
{sfaction and you are blesged to be so largely involved with the phonogreph,
which = with the camera aAd even more so - 15 one of the two gifts most worthy
of his spirit that man has glvem to the world in his lster deyss There 18 so
much to eay to youl High Fidelity itself is enough to provcke & volumes In
it beginning I read each numbepy again and agein end wss & subscriber for three
years. = Resding about Ampex, H. H, Scott, Mackintosh et &l creations has be-
come & latter day development of what it ueed to be to savor the reports of
the 1lives end accomplishments of all those dresmed sbout performers in whose
time you did not live. I hm aghamed to confses I have none of these modern
substitutea for jewelry, but the rether bourgeois product I do possess doemalitt
offend me and I am herd to plezge. For long periods I strey away amcng people
who drive me back to the phonographs In time it rsturns ms to pecple, I
drifted eway from High FPidelity for noc resson thut could be attributed to the
megezine, Almost every evening for two years -« to escape the 1ttitations of
our new vulperized "good taste® and to see people the soclologiste misundere
stand « T frequented a blg sketing rink in Harvey, Illinoiss My only compunion
wes & Rolleiflex which mede the childrem of highly pald truck drivers and steel
workers with their Americam fsces framed by duck wings end quasi-Renclssence
colored shirts frog Penney's, look like & whole line of princes by Eronsine.
It was the Flvis period. When I found the photographs by Robert Frank about

e yeer and a halfl ego, I realized he did all this much better then I could
hope to do% ee I wes satisfied end heve gone beck to the phonogrephe 80 I &m

sure High Fiueliﬁ{ ie ond the wey,

I wieh T could go on &nd on with thie letter. I am afraid you will hear &gain
because T Teel you ere responsible for much that gives me Wy best ,leasures,
Every good wish to you snd I look forward to seeing you agaln pouedays I have
also wondered sbout Herbert Burrows, Where is he end how did I lose all trece
of him? Well, Proust ssld we see everyone agaln before we die,

SinceredXs






