
DAVID MACLELLAN 

Confidential 

Dear Mr . Raddall: 

158 South Stree~ 
Halifax, Canada 
J anuary 17;· 1940 

I have not had the pleasure of 
meeting you in person, although I have enjoyed 
you in print on many occasions . I do not know 
just how to phrase an introduction of myself , 
beyond saying t hat I used to be news editor of 
The Chronicle here and have also worked with The 
Associated Press and The Ottawa Journal , which 
should identify me a s one of those horrible 
newspapermen . 

The purpose of this letter is 
to advise you privatel y that a ma gazine , to be 
known as The Maritime Weekly , i s to be produced 
here i n Halifax, t he f irst issue appearing about 
the middle of February . In size a nd style it 
will strive to be a cross between The Nation and 
The New Yorker , i n content half- way be tween both 
of these and The London Times . The 11 big11 names 
have no bearing on our effort , of course , but are 
simply intended to illustrate the idea , r a ther 
va uely I fear . However , t he point is that we 
wish it to compare favorably with any imported 
magazine seen on our Maritime newsstands . 

' 8 wish to appeal to the general 
run of thinking people i n the so- called whi t e 
collar class . The subject matter will include 
an;/ thing of i nte r est to the average pers on , i n 
this case the average Maritimer - domestic and 
foreign politics , European comment ; t he condition 
of bus~_ness , books ; po~try , music , cinema , radio ; 
quotes , whimsy , satire , Maritime events , letters 
to the editor , and so forth . Fiction will not 
predomi 1_1ate as you can see , but we do want some 
f iction , good fiction. 

ith regard to yourself~ I am 
t h inking of s everal excellent stories that 
appeared in Bl a ckwood ' s . Some thing of the same 
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type , or . of an entirely different type , and of a 
similar q. 1a i ty is precisely wl;tat I should like 
to haveJ if you are interested . 

In so far as remuneration is 
concerned , I am afrai~ there will be none if the 
ma gazi ne is a failure . If it succeeds , a s we hope 
and believe it will , we shall pay gladly , accordi ng 
t.o our abil i ty . Or if t lfle public response is fair 
but below expectations , the remuneration will be 
forthcoming ; but not promptly . 

I have arranged for xi:mig quite a 
few contributions from non- Maritimers of some 
standing, and a large number from Nova Scotians . 
of genuine talent. i n va rious fields . Therefore , 
I have no fea1•s about sustaining the standard of 
t he first three or four issues . After t h:ey appear , 
The Weekly will have to st.and on its own fe et. . I 
believe that if it does stand up to comparison with 
magazines produced elsewhere we shc'.3,ll have no 
difficulty in building up a substantial circulation . 

The fore going may give a rough idea 
of the task that lies ahead of mys elf and my associates : 
If you care to contribute, with the knowl ed e;e that 
remuneration cannot be guaranteed a t present, I shall 
be very grateful . For I fe el sure that an article 
of yours would do much to ensure our success . And 
if successful I hope we may cont i nue a ple~sant 
relationship in the course of later issues . 

Until the magazi ne appears , 1ve are 
not advertising our intention$ ; which will explai n 
the underscored nconfidential . 0 

Yours truly ; 

----
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his horse and wagon . The pallid O1Regan, having gr eeted the train with a sing-song 

11 Newhaven Hotel 1 Hotel ! Newhaven Hotel ! 11 n,~. drove off in the fringe-

topped su~rey wi t h a lone fat man. The loafers sauntered away towards Ma.in Street. Ther e 

would be another train and another adventure i n t he afternoon. 

On the way to Sawmill Dam , r a ttli ng a long bes i de the broad shining r iver , lovely 

between ~ au tumn banks, :Neil explained. 11 I just finished off my education with a 

f orestry cour s e. Ferring wants a f orester. Hence t he pyramids. How 1s your wife? 11 

11 Flo ? Oh, fine . 11 

11 Like the life ? 11 

11 Crazy about it. Wants t o go farming on her own. 11 

11 How1r e you making out with .this thing ? 11 

11 Oh, so-so. Keeps me in cigarettes. Buy a hat for Flo no,v an I again. 11 

The fi r st houses were in sight, snu{S in the trees overlooking the road and t he river and 

the lit tle islands splendid in Fall maple l eaves. The ca r screeched to a stop in a little 

swirl of dust befor e the granit e pill a r s at the Ferring gate. Neil inspected the tasteless 

wooden castle t hrough the rifle-bore of the locus t avenue, wondering what sort of man lived 

wi thin. As he drove off, Harry called out, 11 Good luck, old timer. Be s eein 1 you. I f you 

got any money in your pockets, keep your hands on it. They're shar p , up there. 11 

Neil pi tcheci the sui tease into the hawthorn 

the f inest lawns in Tobega County. The rococo house occupied a 

spur of the valley ri df,;e and commanded a fine view of Sawmill Dam and t he river. I n the 

days of its Victorian builder the view had been occupied. l a r gely by sawmills standing on 

piles oirer the stream ; now they were burnt and rotted and gone, and nothing remained. but 

the picturesque wooden dam with its curtain of falling V1ater, t he old boom-piers of 

cribwcrk fi lled with rock , sta...~ding i n orderly rows i n the stream like square i s lets 

crea ted f or some mysterious pur pose by a geometrical god, and near t he banks , in the 

shallows , a ::_Jim:'._Jle-rash of ch? rred stum.9s . He crossed e verand.ah cres ted. with an elabor ate 

i ron-wor k balustr ade and in the shadow of a de ep :porch found an old-fashi oned bell pull 



D A V I D MACLELL A N 

Dear Mr . Raddall: 

158 South Street 
Halifax; Nova Scotia 
January 22, 1940 

Your letter moves me to recall my 
childhood vow "to go up there and kill God and be 
God myself11 _(I hadn ' t reached the Sunday School 
stage then). Today I wish for a reincc!,3?nation of' 
a 17th century royal patron of the arts,. whose 
largesse might dissipate the afflictions of our 
tribe, Alas, the comforts of a pension are not 
for us ! 

However, if we can build and keep 
solvent a good Maritime periodical, the incomes of 
a few quill - drivers may benefit. Surely if the 
first few issues strike the proper note , their 
successors cab be sustained on the profits of 
popularity . Lacking the requisite quality and 
divers ity of material; I am afraid the initial _ 
efforts will be crowned with bankruptcy proceedings . 

Enough of this . The indications 
are that the venture will survive and succeed . 
For the material we have assembled so far seems to 
be of a high order. The indications will be 
s trengtlj.ened beyond a doubt if I may reprint either 
"Macivor ' s Salva tion 11 or 11 At the Tide's Tu.rn." 
Although I hate the th?,Ught , it would be necessary 
to whittle off about 2, 000 words . 

If we make the grade, I shall look 
forward to t he privilege of _paying for regular 
contributions from yourself . Many thanks for your 
kind letter ~ 

Yours truly; 

-----



TOWN CRIER 
FORTNIGHTLY 
DAVID MACLELLAN, Editor 

Dear Mr . Raddall: 

P . 0. BOX 701 

HALIFAX, Nova Scotia 
February 14, 191!-() 

As you will gather from the letterhead , 
the magazine has been changed from a weekly to a for t-
nightly; allowing more time for the preparatdon of each 
issue . If we are successful , we plan to go back t o the 
weekly idea . It is perhaps better than beginning as a 
weekly, becoming a fortnightly , then a monthly, then a 
memory . 

The first issue is scheduled to appear 
on the newsstands February 28 , dated March 2 . Your . 
delightful story has been included in the initial number. 

This note is intended simpl y to ke ep 
you posted . Many thanks for your cooperation . I hope 
t hat we shall be i n communication with each other f a irly 
frequently after the debut of TOWN CRIER. 

Thomas Raddall , Esq . 
Liverpool , Nova Scoti a 

Your s sincerely, 
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