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In a 1931interview, Edna St. Vincent Millay is quoted as saying: "Iwant
to go into my dining room as if it were a restaurant, and say, 'What a
charming dinner!'" (Breuer, "Edna S1. Vincent Millay" 52). The scene is
one of many candle stubs whose mythic light illuminates the Millay legend.
The received image of Millay is that of a recluse or an aesthete, who lived in
isolation with her husband Eugen Boissevain on their 700-acre farm in New
York State's Berkshire region. Several articles in popular magazines from
the 1930s depict either the ideal help-mate Boissevain or several servants
performing all household chores, insulating Millay from the world so that
she could devote her full attention to writing or reading. In fact, Millay's
attitude toward and involvement with daily life is complex; it is linked to her
financial circumstances at a given moment. Her various writings-letters,
poems, unpublished diaries-show her developing reactions to mundane,
physical work as well as to various categories of workers. Over several
decades she had contact with farm help, linemen, and household servants.
Close analysis of Millay's direct dealings with these individuals reveals much
about her class origins and the economic forces that affected her during the
decades of the 1920s, 30s, and 4Os. To understand fully Millay's personality
and accomplishments, we must examine the texture of her daily life. She
demonstrates an impressive range in her ability to play and perform a
number of domestic roles.

I. The Servant Problem

Throughout her published letters and in some unpublished diary entries,
Millay reveals a spectrum of responses toward domestic work and servants.
Her family's socioeconomic background has some bearing on her emerging
attitudes. According to Griffin Barry in the opening paragraph of his 1927
profile of the poet in The New Yorker, the Millay family had in the past few
centuries run the gamut of social classes: "Edna Millay's father was a
stevedore on the wharves at Rockland, Maine. So was his father. Before
him, certain Millays owed houses and lands-but that was long ago" (Barry
25). Most of Barry's information is erroneous. For example, he neglects to
point out that Millay's father was a teacher who became superintendent of
schools in the small town of Union in northern Maine. By 1927 he earned
his living in the insurance business. The claim that Henry T. Millay and his
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