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MlLTO:-.r, . fone 12-:"k w~~.d-~ip~ . 9{ 
great local interept t_ooR_ P_Ia_ce,~ ~t:_ 

the Baptist • Church, at. cnoon . :qn 
Thursday, June •, 9th., ' whel! .'.':'.Ml3s ' ' .. ' . . Edith Margaret, yoimger; :~d~u~hte_r 
of Mrs. Freemart and tbe late Fred 
R. Freeman, of this towfi/ becam·e 
t.he bride of Tho~as Radd~J( tbrmer~ ' 
Jy of H a lifax ,._, bu't for the'- IiuiE rew 

• t , , .,, :"( ,J-l,(~ ~~"' , ... ,·, 

years .has resided here. ' . ~'?./.:'t':: y, · 
The bride, who was give'ri ·rn . mar-

, . ... 1.,.\•., ,-.,. .r 
riage by her brother, R,alph~.~~ci --~d 
charming in a gown of wtiHe ' satfh 
with rhines{one embroiiler~ · '~iik 

· fac e an-d bridal veil ;irran.ge.d ' 'ill,, 
/ .JI I • • " . f 

I' cap effect with orange blo~s~~s:<l!l~.E! , 
carried a bouquet of brides . r.oses , I a nd was attended ti:>:_ her, si s~fr: :.#}sa ' 
Ma rie Freeman, who was . damtily -- --~-~ , ·-dressed in• pink satin tr.immi!'d:;.,with 

• •. ~•; •. ·:lt"'l•• ••. f' ~ rr 
ecrl\. lace, w.th hat, S~ J~f--~~ 
hosiery to ~atch, .her _,pou,_~~t; 
ing of pink carnations. The.: g,room • 
who is a mem,ber of the- ofllce;,' $tat'f:, 
of the McLeod Pulp mills, . ~ai;--· at-
tended by l\fr. J : A. Parker, resid~e!l,; 
manager for the same company; h·S 

The Church had been tast~fully 
decora ted with green an<l : apple 
blossoms, the bridal , party ·s~~,P.ding 
beneath an arch. The , pastor;:; Rev. 
C. W. Cook otficiated at--; t~~.; cera-
mony and the wedding-. ,, , ~arches 
were played by Mrs. G. W,'.; Ba:ll, ;of 
Liverpool. The ushers 1 were, Ml's . • J. 
A. Parker, of· Milton, ··iartd· :~his 
Hutchins_on of LiVfrpool, w.~o. were_ 
gowned m peach colore{!· crepe · aoo., 
carried bouquets o! floweri! ;-1•f••.\"'~· •: ·' 

At the c-lose of the ceremQn yi'i re-'. 
e ception was held at the horilE; of·'the ' 
- bride's· mother, at which ,a ~rge ' 

number of guests were pr,·eaent.,. 'Jn.s 
d eluding the groom's· mother· and .two · 
tr sister-3, Mrs. and the Misses :.~addall, 
- of Halifax. During the 'afternQon 
j the happy couple left . ;qr ·thiiir 
t honeymoon which js to be·,'spent :'at -. 

the Indian Gardens and on ilieJr re'- , 
turn will reside at their hom.e .'here, 
The bride's travelling di-ea, wd.s. of 
navy • blue georgette, coat ar ·1navy l\ 
:~i:~e~. twill, with_ a_?~.t ,~~~~/~: 
· The very large ·collectiorl 'i>t ·beau. ·1 

tiful and costly presents certify ·' to 
the regard of their many blends. 
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Thomas Radd~ll lntervi~wed , 
. by· GazetteJStaff ... ~riter . 

. ',.: ' . : ' ) 

Novelist Gives Frank'Answers to Questions 
/ " ., 

by NITJ~-{s1mtRIS '·'J.3 F.i(,.- 't.f~ 
Everyone, even a college ~;t rident, has his own ideas of the 

post-war world, but few merit ·~the attention that do those of 
Thomas H. Raddall, well-known' author of such noted books as 
"His Majesty's Yankees", "Roger Sudden", etci In an interview 
this week, Mr. Raddall, now .i'esiding in Liverpool, N. S., gave 
us the following comment: . ,,,, 

"I am an optimist abm}t the post-war period. ,Apart 
from some weird political theories, and notwithstanding 
the Depression, the world niade more progress in the 20 
years after the 1914-18 W :J r than in the 20 years before 
it-in art, science, produc;;_~on, standard of living, every-
thing. War is destructive, bµt it stimulates men's minds 
for the \vork of reconstructhn, and that stimulus is power-
ful and long-lasting; there is a follow-through that lifts 
the world by its own bootst;·aps. · For six years millions of 
young men have been dreaming of a better world. What 
can come of that but good?'' . \ 

Educated in Halifax , .. "Who is. your most wuorgettable 
Warning us. that answers to mos'::· character ? " . · · · 

questions would be brief -because he "My ·father. He was killed while 
didn't intend to write an autobiogni ~ leading the Winnipeg Rifles at Am-
phy for at least another 20 yea1:.;,' iens in the last war." 
Mr. Raddall proceeded to · tell us Getting personal, we then asked 

, about himself. He walj, born (an ur~:· Mr. Raddall what he considered .his 
told number of years ago) at Hyth·_i, outstanding characteristic. 
England, and at six years entered Good, Bad Characteristics 
St. Leonard's Boys' School there; "I suppose my outstanding char-
left at nine years when his family acteristic is stubborness, a bad trait 
moved to Halifax, N. S. Her~ he e,~- in. many ways, but it has carried me 
tered Chebucto School a:nd the oi.d over many · difficulties. Apart from 
Academy, which he left to enlist fa that, an abiding curiosity about peo-
1918. ple and the reasons why they do the 

He became a wireless operator things they do." 
and served on various Canadian · "What do you consider your most 
ships, ranging from a transport to favorable charactersitic ?" 
a 2500-ton tramp "The greater pa,t "The abiding curiosity, probably. 
of the time," said Mr. Raddall, "WLS How should I know" 
spent at sea, with such ports of c2.ll "What is· your worst fault?" ., 
as London, the Azore:;, New York, "My worst fault I asked my wife 1 

Boston, and so on." (who should know), but she refuses 
Back-ground For Novels to decide. There · are ;o many." 

Mr. Raddall was then asked lf · "What are your pet 1hates ?" 
writing had always been his great "I have a number of pet hates. 
ambition. Who hasn't? I love music but hate 

"I had a vague ambition to writ"' / opera. I hate books in dialect, and 
he said, "from the time I went ; o people who talk in theatres, and 
sea, but I did nothing much about spaghetti and cheese, and people 
it until I married in 1927 when I di:3- who phone when I'm writing, and 
covered that two cannot live a::i Sundays in Halifax. Quite often I 



cheaply as one." (He now has t·l6 ! hate myself." . ~.,"' " . 
children, a boy age·d 10; and a :ifirt, · '(Wbat is YOl!lr favorite food?" _ . 
aged 8.) "My notion of the perfect dish is 

"I had become greatly interested lobster chowder." 
in the people of Queen's County and "Do you smoke?" 
their story and it occurred to me, "I smoke continually; pipe, cigar-
that I might satisfy my literary in-I ettes, and cigars - when I can get 
stincts and at the same time earn: them." 
a little extra cash by writing for "As a boy, did you !iUe to read 
magazines. very much?" 

"For 10 years it was simply a use- Voracious Reader 
ful hobby. By 1938 my tales·. · in "I have been a voracious reader 
Blackwood's Magazine had received from boyhood; I think I began with 
such favorable comment from people 'Buffalo Bill,' whose adventures sold 
whose opinion I valued that I threw at a penny an instalment. I liked 
up my job as accountant and de- Ballantyne, Cqoper, Henty, Mayne 
voted my time to writing." } Reid, Marryat, Stevenson. A much-

His first short story, a tale of travelled ·road and a good one. I 
Sable Island, had been bought by st\11 admire the skill with which my 
MacLean's Magazine in 1928. father led me along it. His one mis-

The next· question was "What do take · was Dickens, whose works 
you consider your best piece of (apar_t from 'A Tale of Two Cities') 
writing," I , considered-and' still consider-a 

"My novel, 'His Majesty's Yan- lot of balderdash. Now I find Bal-
kees', fruit of ten years of research, lantyne dull, Cooper absurd, and 
is my most serious piece of work. Henty preposterous, but Reid, Mar-
Of my short stories r like 'Blind ryat and Stevenson hold their charm. 
l\fcNair' best." "I stiH consider Sherlock Holmes 

The next question boldly put fo,rth the only detective worth reading 
was whether the greater nart of his about. The modern mystery story 
"fan mail" was from m;n or from leaves me. cold. There is too much 
women. mystery and not enough story. I'm 

"My 'fan n,ail' seems to be divided aware that many people read them 
equally between men and women. because they like to puzzle their 
perhaps the women write more-t~ wits; but in that case why not play 
.not sure." chess,?" 

"Who do you consider the three How about it . Why not? 
most interesting of prominent, mod-
ern-day women?" 

"Madame Chiang Kai Shek, Edna 
St. Vicent Millay, Katharine Hep-
burn-but as a personality, not as 
an actl'ess." 

"If you could meet any three peo-
ple who have ever lived, whom would 
you choose?" 

Taking Pharos Pies• 
Sunday In Gym 

All group pictures for Pharos 
will be taken Sunday, in the Gym 
at . 4.30. Included are Football 
team, · Basketball teams (boys and 
girls), Ground Hockey, Hockey, and 
t~e Executives of the Law, En-
gineering, and Medical Societies. 

Classes watch for notice concern-
ing class pictures. · 

. "What a question! Well, I should 
like to meet Na pol eon, I suppose,. be-
cause I was -born in the army and 
learned to walk in ·a barrack -square, 
and he was the greatest soldier ever. 
And I'd like to · meet Shakespeare to 
see how he worked and where he CHORISTERS NEEDED 
got his material. But, most of all 
I'd like to meet Jesus Christ, to feei 
for myself the inspiration of his 
personality.· I don't say this out of 
piety, for in the ordinary sense I'm 
not a bit religious; but to hold 
speech with such a man must· 4ave I be~n a marvellous experience." './ 

r.rhe Dalhousie Glee Club Chorus 
wiill participate in a variety show 
being held March 23 and 24 in . the 
Dal Gymn•asium IUllder the auspices 
of the Halifax Youth Counci1. · 

Additional members for the chorus 
are urgently needed. . Rehearsal and 
tryouts, Sunday, 2.30 in gymnasiium. 
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The Job Hunter with 
Two Strikes Against Hini 

JACKSON'S qualifications for1 the job 
were exceL'ent. He had a pleasing 

ap_pearance, a warm personality, good 
reterences, and plenty of experience. 

And yet che m an across the desk 
hesitated ... finally said, "No." 

Jackso::i di_cn't know it, but he had 
cwo strikes* a~ainsc him from the start. 

Can You Get Away with It? 

In these da\'S of fierce competition to 
5et and hold a job, can you afford to 
uke chances with halitosis* (unpleasant 
breath)? 

Why risk offending others when 
Listerine Anci;eptic offers you such an 
easy, dei ighttul precaution against off-
color breach? 

Simph· rinse the mouth with Listerine 
Ancisepo c ni;ht and morning, and be, 
tween t imes when you want to be at 

your best. 
Almost at once Listerine Antiseptic 

renders your · breath sweeter, fresher, 
less likely to offend. 

While some cases of halitosis are of 
systemic origin, most cases, say some 
authorities, are due to the bacterial 
fermentation of tiny food particles cling• 
ing to mouth surfaces. Listerine Anti-
septic halts such fermentation, then 
overcomes the odors fermentation 
causes . Use it night and morning. 

LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Canada) Ltd. 

LISTERINE 
ANTISEPTIC 

for oral hygiene 

·-1 
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THOMAS RADDALL'S re-
putation as a novelist and 
magazine writer is known 

to most Canadians who read for 
enjoyment. Around this office he 
has recently acquired an equally 
formidable reputation as a leg 
man. 

When Mr. Raddall's manu- . 
script for "Happy Island" (page 
23) arrived here, its 10 pages of 
double-spaced typing were ac-
companjed by 19 pages of single-
spaced notes. 

We were still marvelling over 
this exhibition of conscientious 
reporting when Napier Moore, 
editorial director of Maclean-
Hunter publications, came back· 
from a vacation in the Maritimes 
with an even more spectacular 
story of Mr. Raddall's zeal for 
leg work. A few guests, including 
Mr. Moore, were sitting around 
the Tiaddall living room dissect-
ing the old East Coast legend 
that Nelson sailed off Massa-
chusetts about the time the 
American War of Independence 
was cleaning up its last loose 
ends. Mr. R addall said it wasn't 
a legend ; it was a fact. With this 
statement he dashed out of the 
house, dashed next door, and 
dashed back with a framed letter. 

The letter was inscribed: 
"These are to certify that I 

took the schooner, H armony, 
Nathaniel Carver, Master, be-
longing to Plymouth, but on 
acct. of his good services have 
given him up his vessel again. 

"Dated on His Majesty's Ship, 
Albermarle, 17 Aug., 1782, in 
Boston Bay." 

It was _ signed "Horatio 
Nelson." 

f>Out in Rossland, B.C., where 
Doc Postill ("Bed's Eye View,'' 
page 24) is sitting under an apple 
tree, trying to beat t .b ., he is 
known to the neighbors' kids as 
"the old duck in the dressing 
gown." 

We recommend that the neigh· 
bo'rs' kids take another look. 
For in his 50 years Doc has 
been a photographer, a chef, a 
tractor engineer, a road surveyor, 
a soldier (1918 vintage), a ma• 
chinist, a sailor, a beachcomber, 
and now a writer. We can only 
offer you a sample of his com-
ments on these vocations: 

Photography: " How to make 
men look as they think they look 

L 
, , ) 

and ladies as they hope they 
look. Nice trick, if you can 
do it." 

Chefing: "In 1916 I was a few 
miles north of Moose Jaw, work-
ing for a farmer who had just 
spent nine years in a mental 
hospital. The fact that the job 
he gave me was cook for a 
five-man plowing gang is a com-
mentary on the intelligence of 
the discharge board." 

Beachcombing: "Don't let 
anyone tell you it's all soft south-
ern stars and · romance. It's 
bumming handouts and not 
washing enough. And policemen 
don't like beachcombers." Doc's 
interlude as an incipient 
Somerset Maugham hero oc-
curred in the mid-twenties after 
he had missed a boat in Manila. 

eEddy Gilmore is well qualified 
to discuss the question: "Are the 
Russians Really Mad at Us?" 
(page 22) . . Mr. Gilmore has been 
Moscow bureau chief of the 
Associated Press since 1941, and 
the Russians aren't mad at HIM. 
One of them, a beautiful ballet 

' dancer, married him. Another of 
them, a statesman named Stalin, 
gave him the best beat of his 
newspaper career by granting a 
written interview from the . 
Kremlin on the eve of the United 
Nations' first conference in the 
United States. 

•c. H. Curtis, whose novel plan 
for fewer, shorter and more 
peaceful strikes appears on page 
12, is assistant head of the 
Department of Industrial Rela-
tions at Queen's University. 

eWithin a short time Ralph 
Allen's novel, "Homemade Ban· 
ners" (Longmans, Green: To• 
ronto), _will go on the bookstands. 
One of its most striking passages 
we reprint in "Hut Scene" (page 
10). This tells of a part of 
the war few Canadians know 
about. It'll shock some, bring 
back vivid, perhaps painful mem· 
cries to others. Next issue we'll 
run a second and final excerpt 
from this novel. 
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. (;REETED Bl' MAYOR On the occasion of .his 'recent vi.sit to 
Turon to prior to the start of a' speaking tour· of Ontario and Quebec 
c:mtres under auspices of his publishers, ' McClelland & Stewart • 

· Limited, Thomas H. Raddall · (left), · is shown being greeted by J 
Mayor Saunders. Raddall,. author of numerous . novels and short _ ! 
stories and winner of the ·Governor-General'.s Award for fiction 

t1sevefal years ago , is now back . at :his home -,in 'Liverpool, Nova 
Scotia. His la.test novel, "Pride's Fancy", is niakihg sales' history 
since \ts P:!,.b}icat_io_rt __ l_a_st . November. . · 



i: 
' -~ ,,. r WELCOME VISIT ING NOVELIST 
When Dr. Thomas Raddall, distinguished 
novelist. who resides at Liverpool, N .S., 
visited the city this week and spoke on 
a fict ion writing panel with Dr. Will R. 
Bird and Lieut.-Commander ( S) John 
Jordaii . R.C.N ., at a meeting o'f the Cana-
dian A uthors' A ssociation, held at the 

home of Mrs. H. L. Webber, Rockcliffe, 
he was welcomed by the members of the 
local branch . . Seen above extending a 
w elcome are 0Miss Helen Creighton, 
president of the branch; Thomas Rad-
dall, and Mrs. H. L. Webber. (Photo by 
Sullivan) 

------ - ·- - --
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! MR. THOMAS H. 
RADDALL 

OUTSTANDING 
CANADIAN AUTHOR 

OF BEST SELLERS 

Will be a guest in our 
store on Friday afternoon 
at which time he will 
autograph copies of his 
books, which have won 
for him a widespread rep-
utat ion as a writer. Here 
you may select h is books 
including "Pride 's Fancy" 
"Tambour", " Roger Sud-
den", " The Wedding 
Gift" and others. 

M.R,A. BOOK ROOM 

MAIN FLOOR. 





Marine Bites History, Causes tVery Important Persons' to Froth 
GENERAi, "Howlin' Mad" Smith, who com-

manded the Marines in some of the Pacific's 
bitterest battles, was privately reputed to be 
the only combatant in the whole global war 
capab le of getting mad enough to bite himself 
in the back of his own neck. 

This was first said facetiously. As the war 
and "Howlin' Mad" progressed, however, per-
sonnel were known to salute him respectfully 
in passing- and then sneak a quick peek at 
the back of his neck. 

Beginning in the current Post, General 
Smith tells in 30,000 explosive words exactly 
·,, hiit looked wrong to him in the epic struggles 
for Tarawa, Saipan and lwo Jima. (Post issues 
of Nov. 6- 13- 20.) 

Nearly everybody mentioned, including 
Navy admirals, Army generals and "higher-
ups" in \Vashington, gets it in the neck, 
though some of the wounds may look more 
like axe slashes than tooth marks. 
What Madness! 

Behind the publication of the three install-
ments lies another battle, equally epic in its 
own way. For a change, it put "Howlin' :Mad" 
on the defensive instead of the offensive. He 
yielded ground stubbornly, if at all, and what 
he gave up was hardly choice acreage. 

Before it was over, "Howlin' Mad" had set a 
contagious example. He was mad, some editors 
were mad, Pentagon personages were mad, the 
stenographer who had to retype the manu-
script was mad, and everybody who came into 
contact with them was in momentary danger 
of contracting a second-hand mad. There was 
enough surplus foam to froth a battleship's bow. 

\¥hat's more, the mid-summer madness is 
going to continue out of season as the articles 
appear. Some Army and Navy "brass" may 
never feel the same again. If Japs, they prob-
ably would commit hara-kiri. If Latins, they 
might challenge "Howlin' Mad" to a duel. 
Over here, all they can do is cancel their Post 
subscriptic~s and, as the circulation boys say, 
"Our loss is nothing compared with theirs." 

It all began quietly enough, when the Post 
acquired rights to excerpt from General Smith's 
forthcoming book, "Coral and Brass" (Scrib-
ner's), done in collaboration with Percy Finch, 
erstwhile Australian war correspondent,.•, 

Generous Slices 
Associate Editor Stuart Rose, a former 

Army cavalry officer, began with anon-partisan 
military eye. He selected Tarawa, Saipan and 
Iwo Jima as the three main phases of Smith's 
Pacific campaigns, each worth an over-sized 
article in itself. From the 150,000-word manu-
script, Rose cut three choice slices of 10,000 
words- double the ordinary article length. 

General Smith included some conjectures as 
to what other key figures were thinking, and 
why they acted as they did at crucial moments. 
Rose omitted several of these as "too con-
troversial and open to challenge." The general 
countered in what proved to be a mild huff by 
later standards. He objected particularly to 
two deletions from his Saipan account, in 
which he scorched an Army general and units 

of the Army's 27th Division. For a time, it 
looked like the entire article might be omitted. 
Then the editors decided to restore the deleted 
material in substantially its original form. In 
fairness, they arranged to publish it with a 
1500-word brief in behalf of the 27th by its 
battlefield historian, Captain Edmund Love, · 
AUS, now a civilian historian in the Army 
Department. 

First tentatively scheduled for early Sep-
tember, the articles were withheld two months 
because of reports that neither Pentagon 
officials nor "Howlin' Mad" felt very happy 
o.bout them the P entugon bec:1usc they t old 
too much, "Howlin' l\1ad" because they didn't 
say enough. 
Pentagon Acts 

Upon instructions from Secretary of the 
Navy Sullivan, the Marine general requested 
the Post to send galleys to the Secretary. This 
was done on August 13th. vVeeks later, a 
l\1arine officer telephoned from the Pentagon 
to ask what the Post's attitude would be if 
changes were sought. Up to this point, the Post 
- alone- was still reasonably happy about 
the articles. The officer was told no changes 
could be made without the author's consent, 
and that the articles would not be run at all if 
emasculated. 

An entire month passed calmly. Then a 
Philadelphia friend of Secretary of National 
Defense James Forrestal asked whether pub-
lication could be postponed again. H e was 
informed the first article was "on the presses." 

Next day, Secretary Sullivan called from 
Washington to ask if the second and third 
articles could be postponed. He was told that 

• a box with the first article announced that the 
second would appear the following week. 

The following Monday, an assistant to 
Secretary Forrestal wrote the editors, asking 
extensive changes in the second article. A 

WHAT'S HER STORY? For details of how 
this young Oklahoman sold her first article 
to The Sa lurday Evenjng Posl-and how her 
unsolicited 1nanuseript went "through the 
works" from start to finish-turu the page. 

Avery 
" Howlin' Mad" mops up after a hot battle. 

telegram from General Smith, from his Cali-
fornia home, followed. By the time the 
changes themselves arrived, the article had 
been on the presses two days. The editors 
noted that General Smith's changes were 
"very minor" compared with those requested. 

Editor Ben Hibbs informed Secretary Forres-
tal's office that the Post felt the Pentagon 
was "wrong" in trying to hush up history, 
especially in view of the lapse of time since the 
war and the absence of any question of military 
security . History is compounrlwl of many "0D-
troversial views, he added, and the Post- with-
out taking any sides- is simply seeking to let 
General Smith give his views as a commander,--
and participant in important battles. 
Sting Stays 

By this time "procedure"- important in 
every military operation- was well established. 
Early in October, the editors received a carbon 
of a letter from Secretary Forrestal to General 
Smith outlining eight hoped-for changes in 
the third installment . Three days later, the 
general wired requesting that five of the eight 
c,:hanges be made. This time the wire arrived a 
day before the press run. 

"General Smith left in the three most 
stinging comments that the Pentagon wanted 
taken out," Editor Hibbs remarked with a 
twinkle of amusement. "As the other changes 
were much less drastic than those requested 
in previous installments, and left the article 
sti ll intact, we made them. " 

All that's left, now, is for the editors to 
write their war memoirs of their battles with 
the Pentagon. 
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FROM MAIL BAG 
TO POS'f PAGES 

1 HOW DOES an unsolicited manuscript 
• get into the Pos t? To answer this 

constant ques tion for the people who sub-
mit more than 100,000 manuscripts a year, 
these two pages trace the course of Mar-
guerette Lowe Engel's first Post contribu-
tion, a current article entitled "Just Call 
the Mayor." Mrs. Engel, mother and sup-
porter of two small children, is secretary 
to the mayor of an Oklahoma town of 
18,000. She has been writing in her spare 
time for six years and is active in two 
writers' clubs. Her only published work, 
until now, appeared in Household, Family. 
Circle, Oklahoma Teacher, Outdoor Canada 
and like magazines . In breaking into the 
Pos t , one thing is noteworthy: She chose a 
subject with which she is thoroughly famil-
iar-the mad-house routine of a mayor's 
office in a small city. Such things help 
offset average odd s of greater than 50 to 1 
against an unsolicited manuscript. 

~r, ot &ti~ br., 

Okl..-,(l'OI>• l • ,ooo). 
q~t\.- Ulhl't.,iJ:11~ .. ·pt) 

; l 3t1J.l•,~ ter piece. I tll be in t o talk to you a_.ft.er lunch-PX) 11 16,,,,o tQ l'.r , Hibb., 

l. Sle has us&d ca 1,,$ and lower cue indiscr~a tely in. :-efe.rring to cit,y _ofticial a 

and deputw.ents and I w1t.s oot Sllt'e a.bout µte~e my-ult. Have mt..rk&d the 

places in the mar gins and • ill s tay !l.lld cheek tho• llfith· Ed Saile 1.f you 

want. ne to. 

2 . On the colluge en.rol.laeot, I quoted trom the Quunber of cowen~e bull~tin 

she sent, w.hich is 1:1. ttach~d . Thie does not 5J)eciti cdly 4i:a:tb.?.m st.it e 

tb.ut it' s "inter enrollment , qut uae doe:. make clear that ·t?,e: figure 

iS not included in the regular population !'igure . 

3. I think everything else is eloor nl/1 except the par ttgruph oo· p.,i.ee a about 

the city wid college ma.lei.Ilg a eootract for a new ..-.;.ter SUPf l.Y• \'here aas 

tbe 1mter to COO<$ f r om? D o you \Ulderstand .mat sha Ille®& und if' not, 

, ould tnere be time t o d:re har? 

3 TIME ELEMENT posed one big ques tion. 
• The n1anuscript was first s ubmitted in 

July. Would the mayor (and secretary) s till 
he in office when it can1e out in November'? 
Queried , Mrs. Engel reassured: "Mayor 
McConkey's term doesn't expire until May 
1, 1949, and if I don't kick the garbage 
bucket I plan to he h ere, too." Mayor's 
consent to the article was obtained. To 
help explain intricate r elationships of the 
town of 18,000 with adjacent Oklahoma 
A. & M., enrollment 12,000, the author sent 
in a niap and population data. At this point, 
Miss Dows t went on vacation, planning to 
complete h er editing meanwhile. And the 
manuscript was scheduled in her absence. 
("If you ' give m e h ell, I'll d eserve it." No 
one did.) On h er retui·n , she went in to clear 
up final point s with Edi.tor Hibbs, errant 
manuscript in hand. (See right.) Title 
was changed from Mrs. Engel's "Call the 
Mayor's Office" to more ca s ual one of " Jus t 
Call the Mayor." Half to two-thirds of all 
titles undergo changes, many of them far 
111ore drastic than this one. 

PD 
# 

2 UNSOLICITED manuscripts arrive liter-
• ally by cartload (extreme left). They 

are read firs t b y either Associate Editor 
Peggy Dowst or Editorial Assistant Kay 
Britton, both, by coincidence, l eft-handers 
who smoke mentholated cigarettes. While 
the firs t few pages usually "tell all" on con-
tent, the readers run most or all of way 
through fo1· fear of overlooking a potentially 
good piece which starts badly. If they see 
any hope at all, the manuscript starts on a 
fast jaunt along the editorial chain-of-con1-
mand. Usually four or five editors in all give 
it a thorough reading. Each jots his com-
ments , kindly or caustic, on the envelope 
and initials them. (See above) "P.D." i s 
Miss Dowst, "A.W.B." i s Arthur Baum, 
"M.S." is Martin Sommers. Reaction in 
this instance led to discussion with Editor 
Ben Hibbs and some revision by Mrs . Engel 
and Miss Dowst. Then came memo (left) 
from Miss Dowst to Editor Hibbs, narrow-
ing down points s till in question. 



4. W IT H COPY okayed , manuscrip t goes 
throu gh n ext phase. Pages edited like 

those at ri ght are t yp ed up " clean." Copy 
then goes to " accuracy d epartment " headed 
b y Associate Editor Harley Cook. Ther e Copy 
Editor Ed Saile, who has caught Cabine t 
officer s and exper t s in errors , reads it line 
b y line . Ques tions a r e referred to authors on 
galley proofs (extrem e right). Letter with 
the m sa ys in part: " The Pos t' s millions of 
r eader s include many p eople with firs thand, 
s p ecialized knowl ed ge on every concei vable 
s ubj ect. We are rather jealous of our repu-
tation for a ccuracy, and a sk you to cooperate 
with u s in maintaining it. To accomplish 
this , a double ch eck i s necessary on ever y 
fact about which there is any doubt." Late r , 
Editorial Assistant Richard Lehman studies 
page prnofs for slips . One , caught at this 
s tage, was an error in :Mrs . Engel's byline. 
It r ead " Margare t " wher e it should have 
been "Margu cr e t te." Co,-rection was n1ade 
shortly b eforn deadline for the issu e. 

6 H ERE, at righ t , is .Mrs. Engel 's a rticl e 
• a s it n ears its journey's end. This i s a 

" foundry" proof some weeks b efore publi:-
cation, with title block ed in b y h ea vy 
" dead" m e tal. Proofreader s gi ve this, t oo, 
a las t sc,·u tiny for possible enors. Then the 
huge 1n·esses roar and finish ed pages 1·un 
th,·ough binde ry (extreme right). And a n ew 
Post, with a new author, i s on i t s way to 
millions of r eader s over the world. Mrs . 
E n gel, who s tudied c r eative w.-iting at 
Oklahoma A. & M. , sa ys this was the firs t 
contribution sh e e ve r d a red s ubmit to the 
Post. H e 1· w ,·iting instruct01·s, M,·s. Thomas 
H. U zzell and Dr. C . B . Williams, en cour-
a ged h e r in d eveloping it. Next , sh e tried it 
out on h e r writing club at a " r eading." The 
1nos t sh e hoped for from the Pos t , which 
h eaded her lis t o f 1nagazines, w a s " h elpf ul 
comment. " Inst ead , sh e got a nice ch eck. 
Photographs by Ned Goode, Post, and J ohn H arm, C urti s 

&ub.titto.1'1i1" 
kA~ u&NtU Lew<> '.tqel 
:n: l.f;• t» Stn~.-t 
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J ust Call the Mayor 

By Ma rgaret, Lowe Engel 

,,t?.e el.ock on t be Wat!l!.11 in U~e k'.ltyor ' a c t! l c ,; , S t:illwoter, l\tl~ 
-n.,t"s -

nwT'S fo ur minut es past e ighi by the clock on the 
nw wall in t be MHyor's oUce in Stillwater , Okla• 
nw ho1na. That 's all right ifno one snw me come in; , 
though I was due at. eigh t. The M ayor wilt not ar-. 
rive hefore 8:20, and W. B. R a ins, ihe Street Com- ' 
missioner, whose calls I ha ndle. t.oo , has already been , 
informed by Henry , the custodia n, tha t I a rrived 
early , but went back a fter my stockings. They bot 
know pe rfec tly well it's too warm for me even to con-
sider wear ing st ockings. : 

11# s4 J u,. . . ell rist<t 1t ti¢ Ola tl ~1' CO!l,f; 

;!;::in; :~:~~1!\':;f:~ivo lat'OM tl:00,ruul W. B, bins, thu ~treEt 

flo nry , tM ouetO;l i e.n , t ha t- l ti.'M:'htild early nut wotit 00'.lk ii. t' t;,;r my s t ock• I switch on the ligh ts a nd fans a nd throw open t he i 
windows, a nd wonder for the nine-hundredth t ime ' 
when Stillwa ter will become rich enough t o air-con- ' 
d ition its City Hall. Then I look with defiance at the , 
three telephones on my desk. I t won't be long \llltil · 
they start ringing. 

H t ¥:•1 c....J1 _, ... h>l' 
i~s,, Wtl.,l,ch Oftl'YQU.e J(ll.Qll' ll l& ti g<»d jolt•· OOtb. ti'bOut,.. t h• i,t~U~s. ~ ~ , -J. awaett on_ t llfl 1.igtiu , 6.i:id f ell.& Md -t.hTO• OJ?'ffl t M '"11.tff)W.$,) t,.fffi 

<.,.., l+<r..., \,.,. .h «JH, 
woM.er f ey, t t:t. ~Ltl it when Otl llwe t er lti.ll M~ r ich ~QPU$h t:o 

ai:-..ctm.d l t. 1® S,ts ei.ty Ml:L 1'Mu 1 lc,,;k wi Ui 4"1'1Mee a t t he 1lbr~ 

'HtlflJlllt.UO Oil !!If d.U k . ,t w_,l> »..., \>'-.- f t ll•"t, t -.ff.. .. ~,.~ .. )- ~' "'f~"f _ 
In 'towns of less than 25,000 population, t he cate• , 

gory into which St illwater falls . one office can ha ndle , 
more t han one departm·_.uL. So, a long wit h the bW!i• 
ness of t he M ayor, his office hand les the calls for the . 
Park-and Recreation Department a nd those for th.1>'. 

5 M EANWHILE Photography Editor Doug-
• las Borgstedt (extrem e l eft) read the 

article and a ssigned a photographer, in 
this ca se Pat Coffey, of Denver. Coffey came 
eas t to Oklahoma, sp ent two days shooting 
scenes with a vast amount of local cooper-
ation, s ubmitted exactly 30 photos . Three-
a good a verage-were selec t ed. Under Art 
Editor K enneth Stuart's supervision, a two-
page layout with bleed space for photos was 
made b y Staff Arti s t Bill Bailey . Layout and 
photos n e xt w ent to Manag ing Editor 
Robert Fuoss, who had alread y given gen-
eral instructions on them, for final approval. 
Fuoss (left) spread them on his office floor 
as u s ual, checked every d e tail with custo-
ma,·y thoroughness, marked them with a 
small blue " OK, RF. " Fic tion contributions 
follow san1e gener al course , except that Art 
Edi tor S tuart or Associate Art Editor Frank 
Kilke r gi ves son1efree-lancear tis t theassign-
men t to paint one or more illus t rations . 



Raddall hunting for neither fact nor fiction. 

Fiction Hunt Ends Up by Sticking to Facts 
THOMAS RADDALL's colorful article entitled 

"Island for Sale" is a current defense of the 
old saw that " truth is stranger than fiction ." 
The truth of the matter is that the Canadian 
author first regarded Seal Island, off the south-
west tip of Nova Scotia, as a possible fiction 
subject. 

Last May, Raddall went to Seal Island, 
where a ghost fleet of countless ships lies 
buried on the shore, to get background for a 
novel he was working on. "The place," he 
says, "proved to be literally something out of 
this world. " While assembling his copious 
notes, he realized the tale of Seal I sland had 
the romance of fiction in straight fact-writing . 

The treacherous waters around this ships' 
graveyard, and the hardy natives of the 
vicinity who make their living from nets and 
lobster pots, are a part of the author's life and 
subjects he has used in short stories and novels. 
While biography often tends toward dull 
routine, Raddall's reads like one of his fiction 
characters . 

He was born in the married quarters of the 
British Army School of Musketry at Hythe, 
England, where his father was on the staff. In 
1913, his father transferred to the Canadian 
Army and the family moved to his present 

homeland of Nova Scotia. Raddall senior was 
twice wounded in World vVar I, was decorated 
for bravery and later kille\i while leading the 
Winnipeg Rifles at Amiens. 

On his father's death, Raddall, at the un-
shaven age of 15, left Halifax public schools and 
enlisted as a radio operator on trans-atlantic 
transports. He later served on the cable ship 
"Mackay Bennett," and in 1921 transferred 
to coastal duty and served on Sable Island, in 
the vicinity•of Seal I sland. '. 

After some years of this roving life he re-
turned to Halifax, took a course in accounting 
and got a job with a small pulp mill in the 
Nova Scotia woods. There he remained, rub-
bing shoulders with mill-hands, lumberjacks, 
hunters, trappers, and Micmac Indians until he 
started to experiment with short stories of the 
sea and Nova Scotia country life. 

His first works appeared in 1933 and re-
ceived acclaim from Rudyard Kipling and John 
Buchan. He has had several successful novels 
published, has written 10 short stories for the 
Post and in 1943 received the Governor-Gen-
eral's Award for distinguished (Canadian) 
literature, the highest honor available to the 
country's writers. 

Poet McCarthy, . Still Walking, Arrives in the Post ~~the Forgotten Man" 
TITERALLY speaking, John Russell McCarthy, 
L whose first Post poem, "November in the 
California Foothills," appears currently on 
page lll, is a cross between "the walking 
man" and "the forgotten man." 

McCarthy's claim to the first half of this 
curious hybrid title antedates its radio debut 
by Jack Benny. "Practically all my verse," he 
says, "is written while walking. This seems to 
furnish the necessary stimuli of rhythm and 
idea." '-'November in the California Foothills," 
the author says, was written on a trail which 
he has walked hundreds of times and in all 
seasons. The poet 's favorite walking places, 
incidentally, are along the Juniata River near 
his old home in Pennsylvania, and the Angeles 
National Forest and the Sequoia National 
Park in his newly adopted state of California. 
From these continent-spanning hiking spots 
have come many McCarthy poems. And it is 
the author's verse that leads to the basis for 
the last part of the title. 

His first serious work, he says, appeared in 
1914 in a war poem contest. Louise Driscoll 
won the prize. The runners-up included Amy 

McCarthy pauses while hiking up a poem. 

Lowell, Maxwell Bodenheim, Carl Sandburg 
and _McCarthy, amcng others. "All have since 
become famous except me," he adds. In 1918 
he had another fling at fame. 

"From my viewpoint on the Juniata River," 

McCarthy says, " two small books of my 
nature verse were published. Naturalist Jolm 
Burroughs discovered the books and was 
excited. He wrote in an essay 'England has 
produced Masefield and we have produced 
John Russell McCarthy.' It seemed I was off 
to a flying start. But I was mistaken, as usual. 
Moreover, there was another point of view 
about my little books of simple nature verse. 
A religious paper in Cleveland reviewed them 
as 'the obscene ravings of a depraved mind.' " 

The author adds that he was proud of both 
reviews, but adds that even they have since 
been forgotten. In 1928, however, he was 
awarded the John Burroughs Memorial Medal 
for nature writing. 

Pulitzer Prize winning poet Jolm Gould 
Fletcher, who officially recognizes McCarthy 
as "the forgotten man" in American poetry, 
has written an enthusiastic introduction to 
"Selected Poems," a. collP.ction of McC:u·t.hy'-
poetry now being prepared. "But even brother 
Fletcher has very faint hope of getting me out 
of the 'forgotten' classification," he adds. 

POST ART SOARS TO HEIGHT OF SUPERLATIVES 
ON the theory that nothing is too big or too 

good for the Post, this issue includes some-
thing in the line of art that has kept artists 
busy with brush and chisel since Eve became 
the attractive counterpart to Adam. 

The current :Martha Gellhorn story, "Lonely 
Lady," tells of the golden-haired Fiona, who 
"looked too beautiful to be true." Associate 
Art Editor Frank Kilker gave R. G. Harris 
the assignment and suggested that the artist 
depict the lovely Fiona. "Paint your interpre-
tation of the most beautiful girl in the world," 
Kilker said. 

Now every man to his own choice, we always 
say. The art editors, however, loved the un-
usual head portrait enough to give her (we just 
can't say "it") a page and a quarter of space. Harris reflects hi~ version of world beauty, 
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Thought you might like to have the Clipping • • • 

NTERTAlN AUTHORS - Among the social activities of le- Canadian Authors' Association convention, being held 
[>re this week, was the reception tendered by His Worship 
ayor Leonard Kitz at his home, Rockcliffe, yesterday 

afternoon. Shown above, from left to right, are: Alderman 
John O'Malley, Miss Helen Creighton, Mrs. O'Malley, Mayor I 
Kitz, Mrs. Leslie Gordon Bernard, well-known short story 
writer, and Mrs. Thomas Raddall. (Photo by Slaunwhite). 



Thought you might like to have the Clipping • • • 

FAIRVIEW - The first grade 
nine class to graduate from th 
new Armdale Junior High Schoo 
received certificates at the gradu 
ation exercises in the school audi 
torium last night. 

The graduates were presented 
the diplomas by C. A. Beckett, 
chairman of the district School 
Board. 

H. M. Nason, Chief Inspector of 
Schools, who was introduced by 
the Armdale Supervisor of Schools 
Willis Hall , spoke to the graduat-
ing class and some 400 parents and 
friends present. He urged the 
graduates to continue diligently in 
their acquisition of knowledge and 
told them that one of the most im-
portant aims in life was faith in 
themselves, their heritage and re-
ligion. He said that in this ' rapidly 
changing world there was an in-
creasing need for skilJed technic-
ians. "Select your vocation, he 
said, "and whatever it may be, 
seek by no unfailing effort to be 
able to do it well." 

Inspector of Schools B. C. Silver 
also spoke to the graduates con-
gratulating them on their efforts 
and said he would like to see each 
and every one at the grade twelve 
graduation in three years time. 

Laurie P . Jeffery, the Class 
Valedictorian, thanked the teach-
ing staff for their instruction dur-
ing the year and the ,School Board 
for providing the new Junior High 
School. He bid farewell to the 
school and wished his fellow 
graduates every success in their 
next step up· the ladder of success. 

Roger Allan with the highest 
standing in the graduating class 



Dr. Raddall Tells of ·Fa1t1ous 
"Islan-ds" on the South-Shore 

The Queens County Historical 
Society held its regular m onthly 
meeting in . the Navy Room, Town 
Hall, on Tuesd.ay n ight. The pres-
icient, Dr. T . H. Raddall, was in 
ihe chai r . The m at ter of the P er-
kins R euse w as discussed. The 
p resident repor ted that no pro-
,gress had been m ade w ith the 
furnishing of the house so that 
it could be opened to American 
t our ists and the public. Since the 
r estoration work on the house it-
self was completed in the sum- . 
mer of 1949, it h ad stood closed 
and empty, and it was n ow un-

\1) dergoing a second winter entire-
ly unheated. The Society's collec-
tion of r elics and documents had 

--..._ \suffered seV1e re dam age from 
dampness · while stored on the 

.. property and undoubtedly the 
· ·, ho11se itself must deterior ate if 
' left unused for another year. The 

• pr esident stated that he would 
.,.. continue h is efforts to h ave these .S matter s rem edied. The com ple-

tion of the P erkins H ouse project 
was urgent to the tourist bus-
iness of the w hole Sou th Shore 
and particularly to Queens Coun-t ty; and it w.as a m atter of deep 

-~ interest to the majori ty of ·,he 
.-, people of western Nova Scotia, 

,_ .,.. who t race their descent from the -l · New England pioneers. , _1 F ollowing the reading of the 
· J tr easurer 's r eport and o ther bus-

·v )~:f!~~;;_ RJid~l~;:vf1v! 
f off the South Shore-Oak Island, .,:1 Indian Island , Coff in 's Island, 
.: • M assacre Island and Seal Island. 

·In connection w ith Oak Island 
· ' he re1ated the true account of 

',) Captain Kidd, h is treasure, and 
' { the fa mous t rial for piracy in 

L ondon, when the actual treasure 
was produced in court; and h ow 
the cour t ordered that the trea-
sures be sold to p ay the expenses 
of the t rial, the r esidue to be giv-
en to the funds of G reenwich 
Hospital. Indian Island, w hich 
lies off the mouth of Gr een Bay, 
a few miles from Vogler 's Cove, 

has long been reputed · to be 
haunted. The speaker related 
som e of the tales of ghostly 
"voices", of a mysterious "tun-
n el" , and of big snakes "living ·in 
the tops of trees" . He described 
his own visit to the island last 
summer , and what he saw there, 
including a colony of nesting cor-
moran ts, whose long necks and 
sn ake-like heads possibly gave 
rise to the legend of the snakes. 

Coffin's Island, at the mouth of · 
Liverpool h arbor, wa s named af-
ter P eleg Coffin, one of the fam-
ous Quaker family of Nantucket 
w halemen, who obtained a grant 

\ 

of the island in the early days. It 
was here that DeMeuilles, the 
French colonial official, encamp- , 
ed with his Indians on his grea t 
canoe journey from Quebec. The 
Indians used the small creek in 

· the island for a haven, while 
awaiting good weather for their 

. departure to the summer fishing 
camps a.long the coast, hence 
their name for Liverpool harbor, 
Ogomkegea, ' 'the departure 
place". It was here that Liverpool 
merch.ants and seamen built the 
second lighthouse on the Nova 
Scotia coast, in the summer of 
1811, and old Simeon Perkins 
went out by boat to lay the corn-
erstone of the foundation, · to eat 
codfish chowder with the work-

. men, and to muse upon the 
growth of the port since he came 
in 1762. 
· . lVIassacre Island in Port Mou-
tQn bay was the scene of a trag-
edy to French fishermen in the 
days·_ before English settlement on 
the · coast. They were attacked by 
Indians, their shore establish- _ 
ment destroyed, and the prison-
ers were taken to Massacre Is-

. land and tortured to death by 
· fire on the stone ledges . 

, Seal Island lies ·Of Cape . Sable. 
the most westerly point of Nova 
Scotia. It was the· scene of many 
wrecks, especially in winter. For 
many years it wAs a custom of 
certain good people from the 
mainland to visit the island every 
spring, in .order to bury the bod-
ies washed up on the shore. The 
remedy · appeared when, in .the 

' early part of the . 19th century, 
Mary Crowell I;iichens persuaded 
her husband to remove with her 

The Nymph and the Lamp is the to the island, where ·for the rest 
second n ovel by Thomas Raddall of their . lives they maintained a • 
(above) to be adapted by Joseph refuge fer shipwrecked mariners. ,, 
Sch ull for CBC Wednesday Night . . . Eventu,ally they persuaded the I 
Two years ago th-e Liverpool government of · Nova Scotia to 
w riter 's historical romance, build a lighthouse at the south 
Pride's F ancy, was presented. ·. tip 'of · the islgnd, where . it still 
L isten next Wednesday night ; . stands, and still gives warn~ng to · I 
fr om 9.30 to 11 p.m. ships. 1,..; ._ . 

- - - --------·- --··---- - - -
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Publication T ali,es . 
, I 

Form Of Year Book: 
Thomas H. Raddall; of Liver-

pool, and Dr. Will R. Bird; of Hal-
ifax, are among . those making lit-
erary contributions to "The Rec-
ord", the publication of the stud-
ents of King's College, it was an· 
nounced by Editor-in-Chief Carl 
Palmer, of Aylesford. Both these 
internationally-known writers are 
members of the Haliburton Soci-
ety of King's and this will mark 
the second time .their articles have 
appeared in the pages of "The 
Record. 1 , 

It was also announced that 
"The Record" will print only one 
issue in 1951. Originally a once~a-
month publication when it was 
founded in 1878, when King's was 
located at Windsor, "The Record" 
will now be in the form of a Year 
Book. One additional section will 
be devoted to graduate Kingsmen. 

Completing the editorial staff 
are Dave Bishop of Grand Falls, 
Nfld., and Howard MacKinley, of 
Sydney, as associate editor and 
business manager, respectively, 
Circulation will be in charge of 
Don Rogers of Halifax, virl1ile Har• 
old Kay, of Yarmouth, will handle 
advertising. Other staff members 
are Eddie Grantmyre, of Sydney, 
sports; Gloria Teed, of Saint John 
social; Lew Billard, of Glace Bay, 
photography; Allan O'Brien, of 
Windsor, Alumni: and Marshall 
Black, of Kentville, ?t"aduates. 

I 
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• SATURDAY REVIEW 

High moment 'ot Authors' convention was the discussion on 
how to write a sea story between Thomas H. Raddall (left) o! 
Halifax, author of The Nymph and The Lamp, and · Nicholas 
Monsarrat, author of The Cruel Sea. " 

The Fly Leaf 
As the 32nd annual meeting of ' 

the Canadian Authors Association 
winds towards its close, the· con-
census is that it has been the best 
event in numbers and in the qual-
ity and quantity of published work 
represented by those attending. 
About 50 . writers took part in the 
platform programs. Of course these , 
people, being what they are, nev- , 
er indicated any paucity oj. vo- j 
cabulary, even when the organiza- , 
tion was much weaker than the 
sturdy body it is today. 

President Paul Kuhring of 
Montreal, being an engineer by 
profession, is an excellent chair-
man and steers expertly. Conven-
tion chairman Isabel LeBourdais is 
the locus of admiration for her 
planning skill, her tact and her 
tireless labors in directing 200 
writers who, by the nature of their 
work, are · individualists. If there 
have been any snags, these,· have 
not been visible. Atmosphere has 
been geniaf and co-operative 
throughout. · 

In the setting the authors have 
been particularly fortunate and 
are grateful to the University of1 
Toronto authorities. Quarters in i 
Whitney Hall were not only com-
fortable but adequate and' the staff 
saw well to the comfort of the 
guests. 

dd 11 Hart House is unique as a meet-Ra a and Monsarrat Ing place in its beauty and appoint-
ments. The Great Hall is an im-
pressive dining room while vari-

. Nicholas Monsarrat, auth.or of (Mr. Raddall's · father was a mus- ous _common rooms served nicely 
The Cruel Sea, gave this primary ketry officer.) for offices, book displays and ses-
advice t_o th~ ~anadian authors in On one point of technique these si~ns. The picture t~at everybod_y 
convention: Sit down at the type- two writers of sea stories differed will remember best 1s the floodht 
writer and wri_te. I find authors radically. Mr. Monsarrat thought q1;1adrangle on . ll~onda_y evening 
will argue, discuss, walk, eat, planning the most important stage with the moon ndm!f high_ and, at 
i;lee~, make Jove and attend con- of writing a novel , and that the one end, the tall, sl!ght f1!;ure of 
ventions, but they will not sit plan should be followed to the Mazo de la Roche welcommg the 
down and write . . .. I enjoy the end. out-of-town members. Whereas her 
actual physkal act of hitting keys Mr. Raddall said he begins with witty speech was lig~t in ch_arac-
on a typewriter. I'd .rather write his characters and openirig lnci- ter'. the moment ~ as 1mpress1ve-
than go to a party." dent and feels his way forward: a l!terary coronation. Warden ,!os-

. Thomas !;I· Radd'.'ll's advice was "I am like a skipper groping eph McCulley and · staff must be 
different: Increasmgly, you will through a fog. r nev~r see more thanked _f~r many favors_. not least 
be assailed to get on your feet than a ship's length ahead of me. the dehc10us food sU1table for 
~nd talk. After a time you can do It is a horrible way to write a warm weather. 
it we!!, but you will fi~~ about ~ook, but I get a better bite into This ls a Canadian event of sig-
that time that your wr1tmg has 1t by not knowing exactly how I nif' M th 200 gone down Con~ t t • t t t th d 1cance. ore an are 
1. · · · · ra e your am gomg O ge O e pre- eter- registered Including 10 from Hali-
ire on the best possible target." mmed end." · . fax, 20 from Montreal, 6 from 

Windsor, 8 from Ottawa, 10 from 
Winnipeg and so on. French-I 
speaking members include Ger-
maine Guevremont, Yves Theri-1 
ault, Dr. Adrien Plouffe. Among , 
contributors to this page who are 
present are Dorothy Dumbrille 
from Alexandria, Kathleen Graham! 
from Regina, Joan Walker from l 
Kirkland Lake and Frank Mc-1 
Dowell from right here. 

Tom Raddall, author of His! 
Majesty's Yankees, Roger Sudden.I 
The Nymph and the Lamp and the 

. forthcoming Tidefall, flew In with j 
his wife Edith from Liverpoo!,1 
Nova Scotia. They were frayed by: 
the long flight but, over a restor-
ative, Tom recounted with glee 
how, as a newly elected member of 
the Royal Societ:11. of Canada, he 
had been chided by Professor 
Alexander on the ground that the 
jacket-picture of the American 
paper-bound edition of his latest 
novel is indecent. Tom ex_plaincd 
that this detail ls beyond a writer's 
control. 



WELCOME VISIT ING NOVELIST 
When Dr. Thomas Raddall, distinguished 
novelist, who resides at Liverpool, N.S., 
visited the city this week and spoke on 
a fict ion writing panel with Dr. Will R. 
Bird and Lieut.-Commander (S) John 
Jordan , R.C.N., at a meeting of the Cana-
dian Authors' Association, held at the 

home of Mrs. -H; L. Webber, Rockcliffe, 
he was welcomed by the membe,rs of the 
local branch. Seen above extending a 
welcome are Miss Helen Creighton, 

J president of the bra7;1,ch; Thomas · Rad-
dall, and Mrs. H. L. Webber. (Photo by 
Sul_livan) · -

- ---- -- - --- - - -----------



MAIL-STAR 

DISCUSS WRITING NOVELS-When the loc;al Branch of the Canadian Authors' Association 
met last night. a novel writ ing panel was the highlight of the·, _gathering. Above are the . 
m embers nf the panel. (l eft to right) : Lieutenant-Commander (S) . John Jordan, R.C.N., Dr. 
Thomas Radda ll from Liverpool, N. S ., and Dr. Will R. Bird of Halifax. (Staff photo by 
Sullivan). 

w 



Says You Don1t Have To 
Travel To ~ri,te Novels 

Living in smaller comrriuW ti~ has . a decided advantage 
when it comes to writing fiction , Dr. Thomas Raddall, noted 
novelist, told the members of the local Branch of the Canadian 
Authors ' Association when he spoke on panel with Dr. wq1 R. 
Bird, Fiction Award winner, and Lieutenant-Commander (S) 
John Jordan, R.C.N., last oight, at the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
H. L. Webber, Rockcliffe. 

# ff ,;:, ,:, 
"You don 't have to travel to far 

places like Somerset Maugham; I 
found fiction material walking 
around me when I firs t 5ettled in 
Liverpool, Nova Scotia. You get 
to know people more intimately 
than you would in the large met-
ropolitan areas," he said, as he 
told of his life in Queen's County, 
where he comes in contact with 
lumberjacks, hunters. fishermen, 
Indians and other colorful charac-
ters. 

He ci ted the case of Arthur 
Mayse. prominent Saturday Eve-
ning Post author , whom, he said, 
visited Liverpool, where Dr. Rad- I 

; dall pounds out his short stories 
i and novels, to prove his conten-
tion. 

Mayse, he said, became so en-
thused over writing in such ,a 
setting, where there is a harbour 
and a river, that when he returned 
to his home in British Columbia. 
he decided to settle in a similar 
setting and do his writing under 
similar conditions. 

Dr. Will Bird, whose new novel,,! 
"To Love and Cherish, " recently, 
rolled off the printing presses; 
gave his listeners a spirit of con- 1 

fidence when he told them of his j 
I experiences in writing fiction and ' 
I the success he had met in writing , 
in his own way. I 

J The importance of authors pre-
' serving their individuality was 
stressed by both Dr. Bird and Dr. 
Radd;,11. They told of novelists hav-
ing vastly different methods in ' 
writing their novels. and they both 
held the opinion that "you should 
stick to your own methods." 
Thomas Raddall. author of the re-
cent novel. "Tidefall," added: · "If 
you have the confidence that you 
can write something. you should 
preserve your conviction." · 

! Lieut. - Commander Jordan,. 
i author of the novel, "The Young-
er Ones," after referring to him- , 
self as a beginning novelist, along-
side of Dr. Raddall and Dr. Bird, ; 
told of his writing experiences. 
He had discovered that an author 
must feel what he is writing. Be-

. sides interesting his readers, this 
feeling gives the author the neces 0 

sary energy and enthusiasm to 
continue pounding on a typewriter. 

Dr. Bruce Ferguson, Assistant : 
Provincial Archivist. extended the : 
thanks of the literary gathering to 
the three novelists for their inspir-
ing and helpful craft discussion. j 
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f· . . . ,. Robertson· Memorial Lecture 
: ;; The wisdom of determining on a Iecture-
(i;I1ip as a memorial to the late principle · of I 
?Prince of Wales College,_ Dr. Samuel Rob-
: ertson, has been demonstrated in the . value I 
of_ the Iecture_s so far delivered. · The first / 
tour annual lectures were by distinguished 
educators . and dealt . with the subject of : 
e:<:iucation itself, from various points of 
i iew. The fifth lecture in the series will be 1 

• I 

g~ven tonight, not by an · educator in the 
narrow sense but by a leading figure in 
Canadian literature. 

Thomas H. Raddall knows the Maritimes, 
. . ' 

He is steeped in the lore and history of 
these .Provinces, particularly of his adopted 
Province of Nova Scotia, and has · the skill I 
to weave fascinating tales . using the .warp . 
a:i1d woof of past events and popular tradi- ! 
t,ion. His stories are alive with the tang of 
the sea and the colorful characters who 
live on or by it. 

It was an excellent move on the · part of 
:those responsible for arranging the lectuPes 
to go on from having them delivered by 

'.teachers of literature arid other subjects to 
selecting an artist who is creating some . of 
the literature that wllL become part of our 
. .scholastic heritage. It is, perhaps; too new 
and lively to as yet find a place in many 
curriculua but that is a fault · tha,t ,tim~ 
will remedy. 

Dr. Samuel Robertson was above all . a · 
scholar. He led generations of 'students to 
the fount of good literature in Greek, Lati11 
and English. It is highly appropriate that a 
Jiving representative of the profession of 
letters shouid deliver the lecturP. that has 
~een established in his memory. 

1 
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_ Dr. Raddall's Address 
Dr. Raddall's address on literature, I 

given as a Samuel Robertson memorial lee-
1 

ture in Prince of Wales College Hall last , 
night, is published in full in today's Guar- 1 
dian, as no summary would do_ it. justice. I 
Here we have the frankly expressed views 
of a leading Canadian novelist on the aims, 1 

· the functions and the probler;t1s ct his art. ' 
Students will find these vie-.ys of great' as-
sistance in their academic studies, but the 
general public will also fjnci them highly 
readable and stimulating. 

This address, we venture to predict, will 
eventually get into ·-literary anthologies and 
perhaps even into college textbooks. It •· is 1 

full of the meat of experience and matm.? / 
judgment, and the style is worthy of the 1 

content. Above all it is the credo of a con-
scientious craftsman, who, in the words of 
Joseph Conrad oi.ted by Dr. Raddall, :is 
concerned, through the power of the writ-

i ten word, with making us hear, feel and 
. see with a keener sensitivity. "That and n0 
· more-and it is everything." For if the 
writer succeeds in this task, Conrad main-
tained, each of us shall . find according to ' 
his deserts: "encouragement, consolation, 
fear , charm-all you demand and, perhaps, I 
also that glimpse of truth for which you , 

- ·had forgotten to ask." The ,high desire is ' 
"to reach the secret spring of responsive 
emotion,'' which is also the aim of the poet, 
the preacher and the philosoplwr; thoug11 
each ta}<es a different . road and, in the ! 
case of the novelist in partic..tlar, ~Y 
wander far afield before gaining the objec~ 
live. It is the sense of direction that 
counts, and that distinguishes th~ true art-
ist in every field from the charl_atan . 



, ... · . I 

Dr. · Raddall _Gi~es Add~~ssl 
On Story Wnter s. Problems, 

"Frarikne.s.'! in literature is an 
admirable thing so long as it keep3 
pace with the times," Dr. Thomu 
H. Raddall, noted Canadian auth-
or told his audience last night a., 
he' delivered the fifth annual Sam• 
eul Robertson Memorial Lec~ure 
at Prince of Wales · College. 

A tribute to . both the Ia te Dr. 
Robert.son and Mrs. Robertson 
was paid by Dr. Frank MacKinnon, 
Principal o! the College, In his 
opening remarks introducing the 
guest speaker. Among those in .ll,t• 
tendance were His Honor Lieuten-
ant Governor T. W. L. Prowse. 
attended by his Aide de q amp, 
Lieut. Col. A .. W. Rogers, Premier 
A. w. Matheson , and Acting May-
or Edwin C. Johnstone. 

In a brilliant talk Dr. Raddall 

recalled that once as e. · young 
sailor o! sixteen he had seen . the_ 
Island fbr the first time and prom-
ised himself he would .return for 
11, closer look. He has peen bac!', 
several times since then. • In his 
opening remarks, he too, . paid 
high · tribute to the late principal 
o! Prince o! Wales College, &tat• 
Ing . . tha.L.41). qver . North .. Ame:!ca 
there were · former stu.dehts whi> 
iiad come under . tpe • influence ot 
Dr. Robert.son: ·. r . ·• 
. Regarding 'hui · ·own way/ of life 
Dr. Raddall felt· that there is an 
excellent field now for you.'1g 
Canadian authors, 'although he 
a.greed that twenty years ago .IL 
was very llmited because Cana• 
dian authors at that time were 
practically unknown. 

At the conclusion of hl8 tall 
he was tendered a vote of thanks 
b) Mr. Bramwell Chandler. 

Text Of Address 

Following is the full tex·t or Dr. 
Raddall's address: 



: -~·",.,,~_.- Dr •. :Raddall ':-0•• , __ • 

.. .1,t ,..- •• 

Continued from page 1 · ' 
book people have .. distributed· 
about two. hundred thousand of 
their edition all . over the. United 

1 , States and. Canada. However you 
; may·. comfort . yourself. with this 

I' reflection, that a lot of unsus-
pecting people a.re . going to find 
themselves reading a . good book 
under false pretences:''. -' : .. 

· s'ex 'And Bloochht!d · ' · .. 

~-:!~.r --~at b:_·;o:e~Y•f.o•·~:rs ,_;;t,~·r_~'S.-. Ja;_ ' ·_ Ei-i~u.{y"+_._~i: •. ~-f-. o_ -;-ri_i-il'tifl laughter. He inay convey loath- Ev.en.~{ j(f 11QOklng..:gfai;s' 1~that ';~•);ip.s' 
Ing or compassion . oi exa!'tation none~ o()hese·:'!~ Ws.~piay1'\be'..:_.l,l~d 
a-t what he sees and feels. But t6o long ·before , the - , JSham.ples ·or 
there he must stop. -· It is not for the .,cesspool,.-and hurriec\ p~t the 
him to 'lecture m-, to. preach. That flowen··.qn>" the ·. ~111. ; ;:~f t/0~f ( ~- .,., ___ ___, . .,,. . ...,...,...--,,,--~ 
ill best qone by the teacher· and ·But I must not _.beat Stendhal's . r . • .. - .-.' . , 
cleric -whose business it Is and metaphor · to: death .• In my _prof es- proven fact. And · ll they _won 
Wh·o •. are better qualified. 'some ~on·' we~ heafc ~rii1,1~n,~ta.JJt o!,,. 4ft-:- JYhO wm::- - · ·" - . \... - : -< :_ 
very good writers have indulged with ,11,c ,c}1.pital A:_/_~ _~e .. ar.~;~ _-what '.! There 1B the devil . who turn~ ui: l 
in pet social or political" theories we all hope ,.to a,c.hieve of,,.course, af_ter, . you ha~e toiled for ., some 
or · in hammering home with ob- in,) >ur '<-~!1.11- and:l~'Y!l-i~e,;_ pi_g' iep- years_ and whispers, ~Look . pere, 
vious blows whatever moral might arate. ways . .. Most :of: us krlow·;false why_ not take the cas.h. and let the 
.be in . their tale;· .but _their book_ art ,when we : see''.it,,but ·:wbo1'.Jtnovlli l crefit go? After all money'a .: the 
liv_ed in . spite of these Intrusions exactly -~-~_hat; ~ue,- '&i-~_}li~\ '. jr_l_lere· . qnl~,: measuxe · of . succ_ess: . _, 'And 

However that may be th~ fact not because of them, and . it is are .!, as, many definitions u, there Y,OU ve got yourself to think about, 
remains that we a.re ·witnessing proof of their general excellence were ',tongues "tm'. :'B.a.bel. ~: It ,{'.' we -you don't want to dp-g out .Your 
the sale of · enormous quantities that the . book • .survived a.t _all. . look .,to, t:liqse. w1\o ~ reJacltiio~lidgest:_ ' old age in pqverty ?r on l>he char- ! 
of fic~lon, 1n • cloth and :paper Of ~urse books :inay'~ be Rlm,.a .true,,-1!J'~ista .. by ,• 8'0~ ,autho,tiW Y'{_e ity of !our fri~nds ~ike almost_,every I 
covers; with or without pictures, at . particular groups, and that . Is fin9-; thl!y/',C&;?n,o.t ·_pelp;' ~ ;•-n;,Walter Canadian writer 1D the piu:t, do 1 

which do describe the human be- a legitiD?-3:te object; but It Is not Sicker,!;; ;~e ._;gr~.9:h -- ~inter .. ? PU? N~w ~ - s~i~le, . Heres th~ i 
ing as a creature ijevoted to· sex __ the . leg1tunate object of lltera•_ ans\Yer~ ,,.gµ.el ,~arn~st·,•,~w,;~ .;,t'hls _l~m_ula._ Its ~mte ~ple. K.at.h- • 
and , bloodshed. What 1s the ex- ture, who.se appeal must be tml- way: , 1•My picturea O 'i~!.e ';.like --~the , etme _-Wmd~or anci Mickey Spillane 
planation? Some "of ' 1t -. undoubt- versa! As a rule, the moment a clipp!rigs ,Qt: myi''nails '.i~\TheY,i'?grpw · have done it, why not you?" .. 
edly reflect.a the . convulsions o! writer -begins io intrude upon . the out Of~me' aiid '. I ~ ut tfi''emidt(.anir .:4,,-There .Is the devil who takea' your 
our time,- whlch tore the cover off reader with his o~n views of pol- , tha(is :~ :~:-tj{o~ ·~ut;ij.''c\Yben bo_?k his long artfUI . fingers and 
wbat we had believed to be a itics, morals, re.llg1on or e.ny thing som:eonl;:;.~ed; ~oza.rt','.for-:&i{ ·ex~ says, 'Ws alright _in its .way ~bu~. 
civlllzed world and left us gaz- else that does · not . belong abso~ planat1o~~'.-oi -~ - ~u.a1~· .. e/~w~ .. -after all this regional ~tuff. -'.'lt's 
ing with a · dreadful f,asc!natlon Iutely to the. 81:ory he set . out to ed '·bluntJy)~'i ''H5>w-Z.( di> · ;~ '.ltno~?" 11?-erely provincial. Why don't . you 
at · what we saw beneath. · - . tell, 1n that moment . he •beg1D8 Bernard'· Shl w'i};decla.red, ·,i•aome- ·a!m. at .~eGreat9!1.~adlanNovel?''. 

But It seems to me that 1n the to lose "'readabjllty", an_d whe_n a times·Ii•do noCseewhe;t',iiL'~fay;waa ~::.-.. ,:~ ,. , .- ! '~"- t 

long view this . printed obsession writer ceases tq _be r_ea.dable , htl. drivirig'1ia , ;uritit''qtiite: a£!ong';_yme, · ~.~;, 't · -~t:!1~-?~v~Ls _; ·:. ,~ ·t~:,t, 
reflects something else; an ex- ,who_Ie object hM been lost._ r In after'J. ~ve .!mi.$,,ed . it::- :. arid. even . !• nierif""' la the devil , (sometime~ ' 
treme swing of · reading -taste the words of Somerset_ ¥,a!!gham, the~ ii/ msw.11>e; w,r.ong.~ bout{J,f,}ust a he--devil sometimes a· she-devil1 
of the. nlneteenbh century. and the ''.The novel, I tocannbeotl repea-t tou as ani_1: •ci-i~tca.l'~Uur4 --~ty,~~:ma.y: -who .says; ' "Now- • with rAtta.rd > to 

' early part ~f the ;present one. often Is not ooked upon ' ,,- · · --. ,·;; ·. , · , .,- -' •" ... ~" · ·· · · · · -· ~• · ·' 
Most of the Victorian ' and ' Ed· ·_ •......_ . -dlum of instruction or be. ,;}{~ _he ;,•,,t~P~;9,IlJ;~ :. ¥-Y., !,i'';th8 your,. characters, the men ar_e al-

' as _ a me . . . . , . . truth:t .t.i,{~at ,1-F~; 'fe. ·-,a~t· tQ', .,~eif1, right . . _Some of them _a.re niag-, 
wardian novelists pc,:rtrayed m~n ed1f_i<:atlon, but M ._ a ~?urce _ 9f men. :-~ .,..gen-l-!Jr.: bY,;~,&t!iI.;~l;)u~i1;1g _yrto: nificent. But it's plaip to be seen 
and women as • creatures with no Intelligent ~nte,rtalnment. s>r u !Dgical ~'d~~it~~l_W,h~.~/ !S _-;,tl"it ,:..~~~u~~ that yo1.1 don'G know _a t}µng about 
more blood tllan .!.fish, as crea. ~e ex?ress~s It f.n ano~her place, of ~, blindA; 1.nat1nct/ 1\WJ1~~;1,W,a.gn~ .womeJ:?/' _And ,there -isr the devil 
tures wi th0ut sex, :or .. at. any rate t~ thin\ It , Is .. an l ~ruse_ ~·to ius: meant. bYt,,Tr.ue"A'rt,·iat,tJie ,·o~eration. ·who comes right along behind and 
distinguis:hed · one ,from the other . e _noFvel t·a,s . al ,J>u,_P1 .· t-o! _tdptah of ·~ihe•q_artls~'.:~~ inst1Ji.c~.~~ bi_ :ch / _is, :says, '.'Nonsense( . I like your wo-

i chiefly - by ·. their mannerisms and form. c 10n s au ar , ""' e, just as bllnd· ia.•: ao,y"nther· iwl"ti ct" - -, An th t , 
their clothes. The picture ·. wiui purpose of art la not · to ' ii:lstrUct · . ~, -. ,;- -J, ~l · 1:-J;l ,i;: f t'\ ' ·· ,· ,- ~-~- • ~;. ~e.11• ·:. . ~on_e can _see , a , you,ve 
false, of course, ··e.n·d .·.the best of b·ut ·to leas _., _ . • . ··_:,-,;:,,:_ ..• :, fi•·. '. 1L ..,, ctte'"-_"1_ ;• ·::,'• t .' made- an , mtimate· study _of women • P e. • i · ·· ••I'w'· P~&'- · cl: · ••· ,.,, l 'f B t I" them knew it- .Thackeray , for one . . . . ' -._ · -·' .. - : ,.:c•t"t';f ;;; ~-~!.r<. ,!: •~',,' 1 ~J1:r ,,_,,, --~ your 1 e. u_ your men . · · 
complained . of t.he . re&raints put . . . -~bllgatiorl To rru(h - . e-,T<i:k'f •ffiliie ®e•· oi'.:.\f <,.it~st ' ' Thef~ ii the devil who uys, 
upon his pen bv "the .false' mod- ' · ·; .- · '·: . '-~ --~ l '·: : -: thing!ft J{lrillna-rwro~ anii'icertatn. "N!>V? ..- lQO~ -.here, you've -~itten 
esty of the age lir .w'hich he lived. . Now, to please does . n~t ~ean l;v_' tije:. mosr.Thte\Vf,.::,,w~ 1h · :little s~methi~- very good about. sailora 
And he, ,who wrote .so much abont to pander whatever pµbllc · taste ditt;y' ,he::,cal1ed: 'nie.1 Conimd~ ·01 · (OJ prame fa.rm~rs:: ,or. :_,;unnappy 
a previous , ·aise. '. must ,have known may be current. It · does mean ·~ the · Wdfkshoiis! 's~rForgi've ' ·, e<fr l sub:urban_, -wives qr, JU!ius- Caesa1·'s 
that the Victorian . . attitude was set for th :,vhat Is in the writers repe~e:fthe ')m~n~t fl\iiii'~ · . ':hich -bodyguard) anc\ , obviously tha·t ia 
a reaction fro_m the :_•llterar"'. ·11c- or t.he painter's or the sculptor·., ·ba.'61~ --,r. .. , k .·• .-c' { ;_.. .U,t your natural· .·line -. · You . should 

·, ·' mind so that it has · the form. .?wroh. • {f.thY..'iP0 .. , hP..1],Wf:. ; ··-~i; 6 ~'- .: '.: ·stick · to- it' - ·· Fo·. r "'o.u" th0er'e should ense of th'!· eio:hteen centvry, ,.__ · f i·h en · e us o a n orn· 's"'• · -.,. -the color and su....,,tance · o e ··•'f .,.,.lt ':"fir."t··1.,•,·-.c .... -d ~;.,- t • ¥_,. ,,,.,J. ~d ' be . no other people m· . th. e · world. , · Just as, before _that • a gp:n, · t,11·? th ' h In th w h-e sa __ ,. e. ,. s 011;,..,. en s .- ireen . an , . - - -. . . _ . 
excessive sobriety • of the · Purl . mg. e ~aw, .e; ay ·. w ,',.gofci; •-~~ ;{:!:J:'1 .;!)'tit·"> :?::, -~et right <town· In P:i,e ,.groove, 
tans was a rear.t!on from the it, .and be~ause It sat1Sf~ed him In ou'i •:·f4t4et' ~ d1.ti;f iat.'.. Un~ ' my friend, ·and stay there.' ,. •, . . 
bawdy days of tJ}e cavaliers. _-that way. Hl!s obl!_gat1on ls al- "' t '"' anct~.sc tclied·•·•-th;i fti; : i There is the devil who· .look! 

ways to the truth. In whatever . ·- :-'.- th~t.Ai 'iiioUld ·ll..~ ,;,'c .\ l\"_t, ,'!I,;;~. do_\".Il hi.a nose . and says, "I . hear 
In Cycles degree- he . falls short of that he And th . 'fk t l. 'a! ·• 1ttc' ' your la.at book : didn't 1ell . very 

. fails In his art or his craft or . ,.,-; , ~ ,,R-_s J.,..ru , e .. :,~, e .. ~J" "~ff: ·,~• we11 ··But then ·r alway· , ·•ai.-d ·you Apparently· · th · "th'~ · 1n h ,t wish to A-"11 tt. · · ,.• , :wor ....... au · se11on· waa -- ov to his . . · ·-· . ese wgs go w a ever you . VQ, - • • • •.o ... ,.,;ht '-;llear l 'f1:!!l~l,'.~l•.f"' f '.'I;\ ~hadn'.t jOt the touch for that sort 
: l!YC1€S, and it seems .-likely that the . I am aware ._that Art !s a · word Tf ~';:'6 :..-,5 · if'-,: •·t11 ·:- 7t-'rr,_"1,"!-.1,~;.~.•of thing;" -Or he · cornea . to you 
: present output o! g'rossness that nowadays hM '1-llen -into . 1,: t !3e.-~ ._ev,, :1-~. --·~r·•·R~~ and -says, ''So your new book is -a 

I print will bring . about a rea~tlon dis.repute. On every hand It L$ , f::fe• .. ~~!~ ,"1 ,,.:'\r-~1,) \ ,,~i\~NJ'.:t~ success: -- I'm &Orry 1·1, _:, can't · . con-
eventuall:v • that may go all the lr,voked to explain or to apoioii:tze , ,,,. .r~f -.. , .. ~,q, f•t, / Ii•; ·.{~'; .. ,.,,_,iratulate' you.· It's .so obvious ·that '. 
way ba-0.k . to the ·namb_y-oamby for all sorts of mQDStroslt1es. ) 4dll_.!I11 .... fQfJ1S~ ppa.µ Yf~ .,.CW?~t--.,. ·, , th«> · · · · . •, 

I. fefore the pendulum ,,·swing_11 "Artistic , talent", -· Alctous · Huxley isfled ~lih-., h!a ~or~ .&t~,o.n~l '-n11· ~0?,• .. • ,w1.1; .. awa . : >'0 .ur pr1n-
:1 gain. One extreme Is. as bad a., observes "Is a very rare phenom- althouili .~ipl.fAi{ didiJ"i; ,;..-i ay :so ,":! . P es, ,~ :~;,;·.:~. , ,•7 -1: t · . ,- , -,· _·.---··: 

· '. he other, and I 33y -a "' ,.Ja~ue on on Whence It follows · that 1n susp~ct_.:{)tt'-w.a'a'.:~ th'~ ': 'that~ id'ain,' :!.And on.: ·'-J?eyil~ a_nd devils. 
both. We sha)l .. d11 .'well fo ·· con- =~ery· epoch arid . 1n all countr1e3 gfanclng;\ ~oou.t- '.~~ifr~' !iesh~••-fii_ 'spii-a:.. ~d .some of tbem· .. such charmlng 

· · · .,,.--.. -.: · ..;r' ~ · ~·-' ::, J' ' ·. · devils; too. They take 1uch an Ul- ' sider the . truth of the · 1~.te Lord most art ha,: been h-ad. But the t1on,,,,~ ,v~'l"l1,~1,~f ~ ·,,fema~_e , terest in ·your work · . / · · ,. · , 
Tweedsmulr .when he sala, prop?rt!on of _trash in ,· the total perfon,,. ~Y~;~,~ !~ •.i.~ 1,aPPf,,,.,a.n~ _1,\.!'\-:/ ';. :;·~·,• ·: .',~' \ ! '1\·:,., 
"Frankness In llt~rature Is an !irtlSltC ' output Is greater ' no"': . forgo~ -?~P;~ ~-c W~t-~,Y,.'· ·!t';.Apy-_ •, ';,'?''."d kck To ·stevemon . . ;, . ! 
acm! rable thiniz a.I!, . as at various than at any other period" ; ·, _ ho~ thf, , ora!Q\! .,m~ ~-(Ji)01'.',t,,pe . r'· >,:;~:;,·, \" / _ --·---~ , •. _, t- ,"' . 
times in our J-i:istory, ·r it keeo:i A few years · ago the _ ' Royrll . too · J.ll~Clir c~m:er,n~-• w~tJ,i:.J~~t.;11.h ,_,' Do y~u remember . ~l.!n,ieur 'de , 
step with . social ·habit; i but . when !.cadem:v hel_d Its annual banctuet t.tre ~abs~r~~1:1fir ~ -~ YA n:~selt yauv~rsm; ,_the .. strolling · .-player 
g str ives to · advan".'e · beyonrl , It ln London to _celebrate the · ,open-· d~~4 -~ . •·f.,~ ~,~1~:,j ~. ~;_'lie _ whom Stevens_ on found' on. bis In- , 
becomes a disagreeable · pose." · ~ng of the summer show, -and can Q1111 -,J a15'',';~ -" PC?,J1~f 11n '1.· the I-and Voyage ?' r. -have· always liked 

The . social h qbit nciwad o.ys IS amongst . the guests . were ;• the regu\a{:'J~i:Mtlt:( t'~ :~ :)i!<\e .. :"£"r:~ P<><?r ,yauveraln. ' &nd wha-t lie .aaid ' 
· ver:v irank ind~ed . and I think Arc~bi~hoo of CanterJury · •an1 . -·1;I'hl:'- r;l)l&~!L ',{'4t:'J i1 -;);li!lh,,,e_ -~If~ to ·& . . L; S; _ha.s' meant · •~methinir ! 
i t.hat what · we have to coru;ider ~r y11nston : Church!H. When . the consC!9~; ~~~ or.} t t9~~ ••~~J to me_ -in _the quest'that begm1 when I 

Is not· a dl!liberate Msault uoon retlrinir president pf the Academy, def~at1;)tr .:.i>~!\-,,.1,J1jl:rp,~ ,•-:-,,l\7(~ys, ;«?.ne _frrst takes ' UP : the pen ·and ca!' : 
the mord s of tbe publfc so much Sir Alfred Munnlngs,. got 1!,P tu ~e : W:-/:11~t',~? pa~·J ,Q-;:•~ il!frµpI1; la end~ only with one's life. , For, 1t . . 
-as a disagreeable pose on tht' speak. he made some of our mod- pavecL- w1th'-,.. .BUCh"', endeavo_rs. -1'.And.: fits ;my • notion ·of• : workmanship 
part of so many writer s In our ern a r t clilettantes r ed In ·- the' the iro'ny:-' of.{ it~ &ll1la\ !hat1,the and · it· has a value· In that blind , 
time. As su~h It will oa.ss, and face. _He d"clared, ":rf Y?U want clsi;e,•~~qid\ ~~o~ J.#,~91ig_s'. '.,Eo. journey :towards · the m~terioua ' 
we --11eed not ahrm ourselves · un- tc, paint a· tree for Heaven's sake the:, ·tu~UJ!e, .. Jh. -;tmf{(,~i~-p i,n,;t·,u~r• . ~e~s _of . a.rt~ w~ch all of /us ex- 1 

dul'.7 about it. 'Goo;i · taste Is not make . It look like a tree."• And he ature , .ll& , IA;; ~y~ytlµ~~--;el'.se{l_fos.- • perience_. .. You w1Iir remember that ; 
to be cr,,ated bv laws itnd cen- went on to say, "Not .. long 11.f<'I) ter1ty -a:lone will oecide·which. books Vauversm had· known .better daya ' 
rnrship. It can ·come onl:v from l\lfr. Chmchill imd I were walk- of. ·,9\1,l',;'..):.ljfil.~l!Jt..:.!:Qutinue.J'to .: be in' the theatre: _bu~ that- ·he and. his 

Qc\. co\, 2. c.o\, .S , =' \~ 
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I' self ; and that Is .. 1t matter best 
cultivated in the . home and the 
s ..::· :) oJ., ~vr..eue -~~'('-1.{rrer t - . . writ.in~ 
can be tested a,ain~ the best 
writing of the oast. and wh ere 
it may, he shown tha t good f i c-
tion, without recounse to t},e 
macabre or the ob•r.ene, can b~ 
exciting and fnll of the color 
and "stlngo" of life. 

Fradulent Extremes 

With a clean publle palate the 
blood-and-sex poseur wlll cease 
to exist, for he will cease to be 
read, which is the same thing; 
and the writer of sincere pur-
pose .and commonsense -will con-
tinue to keep his · pen well OI'• 
tween those fraudulent extreme11. 
trying . to give Its full value, an 

.existence not without its crimes 
and follies but also with Its 
noble themes of love and courage 
and self-sacrifice. Evil there I!> 
and it must be set forth, but so 
must be the fine r aspect of 
mankind; and each in its truq 
proportion to the whole, no more, 
no less. 

In a falmou., mot Stendhal re-
marked, "A novel Is a mirror 
walking along the road." Tha,t Is 
not nuite -enouirh. · Mirrors can-
not feel , and the writer must. 
Otherwise Stendhal Is right. And 
the mirror walking along the road 
must keep e, ste9dV ga!t. It can-
not linger by the . plg-s-ty anv 
more th 0 n It can come to a full 
stop before the wayside shrine. 
It can onl:v reflect what Is there 
and pass along. 

How Is this actually done? 

- --·-- -- ·-
to me, 'Alfred, If we -saw Picasso. wheneve_r · -tlrat . final -judgment ·· 111 I wayside 'barns,. -b'~o' r-:e=~~-8- ~di-•--.. --
comin'5 down th is street would h d th th / '"' u ences o, yon join me in kicking hard a reao e . e .. au ors will be. dead. indifferent yokels. ·At -the· cl06e o' 
certan oart of -him ?' I said, 'Wm- 80 Art with _a, · capital, A.J s __ U,<Jt a , one_ such~ performaru:e he- gave thr 
ston. I ·would' ." All this-and much ma_t ter of prun.e concern to those voyagers h is ·profession of. taiLh , 
more was broadcast over the BBC. wri ting here and now, at any "I must go about the countn 
and the next day there were pro- rate it should not be. gathering coppers and singin{ 
tests not only about his ! enti- Pr?per Conc; rn nonse_nse. Do you think I regre 
ments but the language he had' my life? Do you think I woulc 
U1Sed. To the press he s~id Our proper concern ia the work rather be -a fat burgess; like i 
stoutly. ''I a,polo~!ze to the at hand, the material we gather by calf? Not II I have had moment1 
Archbishon last n ight. But I re- study, from our own observation when I have been appl&u<ied or 
peat, modern art ls a lot of dam- and experiehce o! life, and the the boards. I think ·nothing o 
med nonsense." fashioning · of that ·material- with that. But I have known in m, 

' 
all the skill and truth we have; own mihd sometimes, .when I ha; 
and the best that we ca.n 10-01t f6r not a clap from the whole house 

"All" Is a big word of eourSe; iS tha.t something- of what ' we that I had found a true 1ntonat1oI 
It takes in a lot of terrltorY, But write ma.y be found good by dis,- or an exact and speaking ge.sture 
r confess mysef in sympathy cerning readers of_. our 'own time, and then, messieurs, I have knowr: 
with Sir Alfred when r regard leaving the question of. a.rt to that what pleasure was,- what it wa: 
paintings that show the human mysterious judgment of the future. to do a thing well, what it wa~ 

Too Common Features 

form as a tangle of cubes &nd Coventry Patmore set forth an to be an artist." , 
triangles, or a, street scene or a honest w.-iter's · creed when he That has alway• 1eemtc1 · to ·m, 
pot of flowers daubed apparently wr?te 1n the year 1888: "I h!I.Vtt a pretty good philosophy for a 
In · an alcoholic n ightmare ; and written little but it .ia all my best. writer, too, especially a Ganadian; 
when I see sculpture resembling _I have never spoken when I. had for the Ca.nadian writer u a ma.t-
a ~oor African's carving. with a nothing to say, nor spared time ter of necessity ha& to look abroad 
dull knife In very hard wood, or or labor. to make my words true. !or moSt . of his income a.nd hh 
nothing at all but a madman's I have respected posterity, and flJ,me. He may not .. have to go 
exercise with mud . In the asy- should . there be a posterity thal about the world singing nonsensE 
!um yard; and when I read nov- ca.res for letters I dare to hope tha.t for coppers. There m,,y be tim~ 
els that begin and end· nowhere, it will respect me!' indeed when like. Vauversin he will 
with strange perverted creatures But whether the work be founa be applauded a.s an artist, and oi:; 
in human form who speak a good or bad, now or hereafter, the the boards of Paris itself. But like 
language never heard on land 01 !irst judgment and the only real · Vauversin he should' think nothing 
sea, or who on the other hand satisfaction a.re to · be found in of that. What mat ters first and 
speak entirely tn the idiom of one's. own heart. I . do ·not mean last ia within him.self, a passion-
the brothel or the . slaughter! a crass and blind aelf.'satisfaction. ate care for his craft. I! he lacks 
house or the latrine. When I re• That is a delusion. I mean the that he has nothing. I! he has 
ga rd any of these common tea-: satisfying of that· · instinct for that, nothing el.se matters, wheth-
tures of modern art and lette!'s craftsmanship which surely must er he sells h is work at home or 
I cannot help thinking that It's be present to some degree in writ- abroad, for coppers or a fortune, 
all a lot of nonsense, and that ers all, since . it made u.s choose and no matter 'what diabolical 
the world of the future may look this difficult medium in the first whispers he may hear behind the 
bnck on this age as one to be re- place. Al:.d it is this instinct leaves . . I . hope that some of you 
membered chi~fl?' . for strang~ this personal daemon, that kee~ here will turn your ambitions to 
return to . p_rumtive tribal wa.ra us at the task in spite of all the the pen and take up the task of 
and to pr1m1t1ve forms of art devils . in the shrubbery. For there refuting the late Mr. Sh~w. 

I do not . suggest that all prac- is more than one devil 'abr ad 
titioners of so-called modern a.rt mark you. The chap . who whfsp: 
are fools or atavists. On the con- ers, "It's pretty but is it Art?" 
trary the movement has be~n led is only the first of many. 
by men of undoubted gemus, if , , 
somewhat erratic genius, like Shaw's_ Savage Quip 
Picasso in the field of painting. • 
Epstein in sculpture, Joyce a.nd I~ Y_ou are IL ·canadian writer 
Faulkner in letters, all of them begm,nll:g the long struggle for 
no doubt sincere in their revolt recogmtion there is JJways . a 
against convention and their be- devil wlio repeats tha.t savage quip i 
lief that the mirror they held up of old _George Bernard Shaw to a I 
to life was true. The· tr'ouble is delegation ,from the Canadian 
with too many of their follo wers. Authors' Association yea.rs ago - · 
When it was discovered by inferior "Who ?~~er hea!d .· of a Canadian 
minds that to paint you" need not au_thor · · And he . goes on to 
be able to draw, that to represent crush you. with, -"My poor fo ~l , who 
the human form in clay or stone are yo1,1 to offer your miserable 
you could dispense with all . pro- wares m the marketplace . where . 
portion, and that to write novels people come ,,to buy Maughal:Tl an_d 

2,000 SEE CHESS 

LONDON, (AP) ,-The opening o! 
a wor!d che&'! championship match 
between two Soviet grand ma5-
ters, Michael Botvinn1k and Va.,.. 
lli Smyslov, drew 2,000 spectators 
Tuesday, Moscow radio reported. 

c.o\. L.\ Cc.o i\' > 

There Is no maQ'.lc formula as we 
well know. But this much is clea:r. 
and It Is the fo,undatlon. The 
best creative writing. the stories 
that have survived the mills of 
time, were the work of writers 
who regarded their profession 
not merelv as a tradP. (and most 
worth-while authors hav~ written 
for their living) but as the satis-
faction of an Instinct. a. r.ravin2: 
if vou like, to ca-ot11re 'with Ink 
and p•per the spirit. eood or 
cvn. o! mankind . And thl!!! Inner 
drive. thl.s uerson,il daemon 
riual ifif'd th '! tasl<:. :rt gave them' 
In fact a two-fold law; to wrl~e 
with :>-bsolut ., · hone•t," and t n 
makri it re~_da bl+> . For all good 
w-rl t ln~ Is lust th at . J oseph con-
rad . · one of th.P. most honest 
writers In Engll~h 1\t~rature. put, 
In this way: "Mv task which I 
am tryin~ to ach!eve is. bv the 
power o! the wrJt.t en word, to 
make ynu hear. t.r, make you 
!e-el, It is before all to make 'l'CU 
see. That ?nd no more-and It Is 
everythin 1;. " 

you need not trouble yourself Hemmgway? And there JS his 
about plot, or form, or balance, or / fellow dev~l who comes along -now- i 
decency of expression, or even the a~ays, snutes you . over the head 

Seeing And - Feeling 

To do this it seems t,0 me the 
writer must set himself apart-
not physically, for he must mingle 
olosely wi th humanity in order 
to feel Its warmth and learn its 
heart and mind-but. apart in 
thought . _apart from his ow n 
prej udice a.; well as the prejudice 
of others. ·seeing mankind with 
the e}eS of a curious stranger. 
Perhaps this sounds a little cold, 

I as if mankind were just a j'ly 
I beneath the lens. but I do not 

simplest rules -of grammar . and f with the full weight . o~. the ~as-
composition, then came the del4ge sey , Report, and cries, Cana.di~ns 
of bad art wh ich is now upon us. I don t buy Canadian books. It's a 

Third-Rate Mirrors Co\ :$ ( l o\1\-\ 'd) 
These people . walk_ the highw_ay i 

holding up their third-rate ml.I'- , 
rors and calling on the world to I 
see its image, and too many of 
them are acclaimed by critics busy 
hiding their own confusion behind 
the jargon of their trade. Mirrors 
can be too small to refle,ct any• 
thing but a narrow view.· Mirrors 
can be warped, so that the re-
flection distorted; OJ' they may 
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Comments~_:.t 
'On Treods~i~ 

An enthusiastic audience · filled 
the Debating. Theatre of Saint 
Mary's University Tuesday . fo 
hear Thomas H. RaddaH, author ·of 
such well-known books as "Roger 
Sudden", "Tidefall" and "The 
Nymph and The Lamp", deliver a 
splendid address on "The Literary i 
Art". Mr. Raddall wa.s introduced 
by Very Rev~rend Frederick J . 
Lynch, S.J ., President of Saint 
Mary 's University, 

Treating the matter of .. present-
day pocket-book covers, Mr . . Rad-
dall expressed the opm1on that 
" some of our moralists are more 
concerned ... with the picture on 
the cover than they are with . the 
printed matter inside." By way · of 
r·eiteration he cited · as an .example 
the cover of one of his own novels 
which appeared in pocket-book 
iorm, "The Nymph and The Lamp", 
which showed. "much more of ·the 
nymph than of the lamp'1 • "How-
ever," continued the speaker; · "this 
was done w ithout his knowledge•,; 
and by the time he had discovered 
what had occurred, it was too· late 
to remedy the situation. 
RLFLECT TIMES 

"Most pocket-books describe hu-
man beings as creatures · largely 
devoted to sex and bloodshed," said 
the lecturer, "and this trend un-
doubtedly reflects · the con,vulsions 
of our times, which tore the cover 
off what we had believed to be a 
civ ilized world and left us · gazing 
. . . at what we saw beneath." Tell• 
ing his li steners that reading-
tastes seem to run in cycles, he 
said that the present trend seems 
to reflect a swing away from the 
"stuffy prud ery" of the nineteenth 
century, but that the cycle will; 
likely be repeated, "with t 
sent output of grossness i 
bringing a reaction that ma 
the way back to the namby'. 
befo re the pendulum 

. "For the most part", he said, 
he Canadian ··author must of ne-

•• ssity look abroad for income and 
again." . e, . but even these things must 

. secondary; .it• the writer lacks Discussin !( creative novel 
speaker told the audience th 
best novels of this type a assionate care for his crdft. he 
complished by those who nothing." . 
their ·profession not merely n conclusion, Mr. Raddall ex-
trade, hut as the satisfaction ssed · the . wish that some of his 
in stinct to capture· the spirit, ' · :eners would take up the pen 
or evil. of mankind. By· so · •a ·refute the · late George Ber-
the authors observe a . two-fol " d · Shaw, who asked "Who ever 
.. . write with absolute hoi ':_-rct of .a Canadian author?" 
and make it · readable." · He1 . short question - and - answer 
tinued on to say "The writer iod followed, after which the 
set himself apart from pe _ ker was t_hankcd by Very Rev. , 
prejudices, and take an objective ~rend Frederick Lynch, S.J. 
view of mankind. Books may be 
aimed at particular, groups," he 
said, "but this is not a·. legitimate 
object of Literature. When. a writer 
sta rts g1vm g his own · political,. ' 
moral or reli gious views, he · loses 
readability.'' At this _point in · his 
address. Mr. Haddan · quoted- Som-
erset Maugham: "I think- it is· an 
abuse to use the novel as a pulpit 
or a platform. Fiction· is . an art, 
and the purpose of Art is not to 
instruct but to please." · 

Some of the pitfalls which con-
f~ont Canadian autho~s. the· criti-
cisms. the false advice · and the 
abuses which will come their way; 
were also mentioned by the -lectui:-
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Writers and Prir:ite_r$;d ik, dg®r,i t.ang' . r1,1g.~ -
gists, have genuine cause to: be· g_rat~ful .for one 
another's existence: rtiis _ is· .bro~ght" tQ.~ "1.!0d ,by, 
the report that c1 Can.~_oia~ :~~1~o;ri~.1 ~bqn;ta~ ,Bad~, 
~all, wl-)? was almo~t ~n~ri~~~~eg ~te:?thei:f re~d~, 
l{'lg public 15 years ago, -i:las hacr.r:ooo,oqo copies_ 
of his books sold. l:i91'\t ;~t~r: <;~pad jap•;~.-1,{th,ors,; 
~re r~pu_ted to ,have!• 'af:a'i rre'i:t'' the'' d"'l~ to-flve"mlt~. 
t_,on sales category: 5?1lg.E;{t B~r~er; '.'-;R~lph1.~ -~: -
rio-r;- Robert W. · Service~ "' l';: J-M; ~ Montgomery, . 
Marshal I Saunders, Lloyd ,Oouglas~· -Thomas . Cos~ 

. tain, and Gwethalyn' Gr.aham~~A~g}eat'{parf :;cf'/ 
their success anq farn~ tpey, owe .. t~\ t.~e c~per~, 
~;t ion and _i udgment' ?f;1h,';;,i_~ :er,l~.r~rs!,~n? : R~on~n:·: 
ers, who in .turn have 1eveiy"'reasori' Je~ pa-r homl 1 

~:ge to successfu I authors'.-"Caniidiaii· l'fterafi.fre · Js 
~.ot only gra".Ving i~.s~~ti:ir<J '9-1hYf,a.L : 
Cife and hentage,· :it's~ prog~S$ q~ward',;r,naftlrtty 
e_nsures an enduring-: dem~u10-,:;ftlli:,::ttt~t:;wor~iK);,f 
~anadian authors, o:ld _•,a:nd: r,i~w.·t~ bt:reas,. : t-,alf . 
a century ago_, · Canad1ar.:41te~tt?,J~';g!~A~t· ~~'r~P 
very many pnnters .:bus.y.,-.. , l!ld~:cJt':·must: 'be: , re, . 
Specte~ -as art importaiJf;~rQf '1pfi;;~r;e'a? •~c),09,,, 
!:>utter 'for :hundreds o,f:';_pr!flttrr.~: ~~ry.'·i•an,~ :r,o~;:., 
vels, essays and sc;ho~~r!w·~9,rks;o,rt~'lla1w;·: s1.,1b-
jects, school -and · c<:>lte~ Jext,;l~qog,.!;and:· tec;h,._; 
~ic~I treati~ses . of every,~ ?~scrip!J~l1}T;\ r ~~ in~ ', 
written, printed and; publi$tie<t-g~.~~m1,fda Y_ I.tu~, . 
is a satisfactory fact~, a11di.~{tt;iS'' $tif~re:;:~t15fy;; ,i 
ing that the volume 9f this/ printlhgJ~ 'cl:•Mtijh- .~ 
tng will certainly cantirrlitl: fpi grow1•;; ,Wr:info.P.& 
Publjsf,er) . · · · ,,, · •, : 1~~r'. i,; .l·t~~;.'(~~,i~~>:i~f·~"""tt:~ ,, 

, 1"' '~ •' ,., _I "')·,, •, .-:d:~- ,.,l '~-~•~,./ r "'' '.~"' '·" l<i 
(Congratulations ·pr .. ~, Raddall,·'.,~ /\Vfe : 0!)r:e · • 

prou<i, of your recor~:,.~ {!gltP.r.~~ .JJ~Mk~f': ': 
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R dd ll C b • Monday, May-2, 1955 a . a . 0 m l nes coast radio outposts ,including Sable 
island. . . · . H -- d Wo k Genz•·us Then ' came ·a: business course a r r ' · -~nd work .as a backwoods lumber-

By GERALD FREEMAN 
Canadian Press Staff Writer 

b'.Y illness, hitherto almost un- camp ?ookkeeper: •~ere he be-
known to him. He looks slightly came Just as ,enamoured of the 
unbelieving when he admits that woods /as he had been of the sea. 

LIVERPOOL. N.S. (CP l- - A two successive bouts of influenza Soon he was writing stories _about 
tanned. distinguished-loo~ing man knocked him for a loop. "I'm still the mill-hands, lumberjacks, and i 
of 52 habitually paces h~s sound- wobbly from the second. I've al- Indians he met, then stories drawn 

l1proofed mental gymnasium late wa:zs enjoyed an iron constitution." from their· historical counterparts. 
mto the mght swe1;1tmg . out some His schedule calls for four hours He received governor general's. 
of the best books written m Canada. work each morning. "Then I golf, awards in 1943 and 1949. 1 

Thomas H. Raddall, historian fish, hunt, hang around the wharves 
and novelist, admits his best pas- or walk the roads in the afternoon, 
sages don 't just come to him. and get back to work in the even-
They're a combination of plain ing. I did work until midnight or 
hard work and a genius he would later, but now I find that's usually 
I be . reluctant to confess. too long. '.fhe evening is ,?est 
/ He's a thorough-going researcher workmg tune from old habit. 
rand craftsman, and a perfectionist . His "old habit" he picked up 
!'to whom every phrase must have when he worked in the accounting 
a ring like a good coin . offices of the Mersey Paper Com-
! pany here by day · and wrote, 
,WORKS CAREFULLY purely as a hobby, in the evening. 
' " I've never been one of those His afternoon jaunts give_ him "the 
1 -1 I' 1 d ab ut who can human contact every wnter needs 

lwri ers ve iear O . • to know how people think and 
~1t down . and dash s011;;thmg off talk.,, 
m two or three months, he says. The son of a British Army 
"I . prefer to work carefully; I officer young Tom Raddall lied 
lweigh e,~ery phrase and every about his age and went to sea at 
. paJ!a~!ct a study built 011 the back 15 after his father "".as killed in 
! f hi b t i· 1 whit wooden 1~18. He stayed on ships aft~r t_he 
10 s su _s an Ia . e . . First World War as a radio op-
1nouse ~o h_is agomes of creahvhiti_Y erator, then transferred to shore . 
;wouldn_ t disturb the sl_eep of_ s duty in Canada in lonely east ! attractive wife and their son and _____________ _ 
daughter. Tommy is an engineer-
ing student at Acadia University 
and Frances expects to start there 
this fall. 

Dr. Raddall-Dalhousie Univer-
sity conferred an honorary degree 
on him in 1949, but he is better 
known around here as Tom-works 
at his typewriter in a masculine 
room filled with things he likes : 
guns, ancient and modern, charts, 
framed photographs and memen-
toes, and MicMac Indian relics. · 

Five windows look beyond his 
lawns to woods that fringe this 

I little seacoast town . 
This spring he is fin ishing a · 

novel tentatively named "Saw-
1 dust." It is the story of a young 
j forester who returns home fo break 
ithe hammerlock a monopol:· t has 
on timberlands that could mean 

!prosperity for a dedining com-

l'munity. 

I PLANS HISTORICAL WORK 

When it is compileted he will 
jwnp into the third book of a series 
on Canadian history. Thomas Cos-
tain's "The White and the Gold" 
was first in the series and Joseph · 
Lister Rutledge has just completed I 
the second. j 

His winter's schedule was slo}lled I 
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NOVA SCOTIANS AT AUTHORS MEET - Three widely 
known Nova Scotians, guest speakers Monday at op~n-
ing sessions of the Canadian Authors Association convention 
at Dalhousie University are shown above. From left to right, 
they are Thomas Raddall, prominent author and historian 
from Liverpool; Blair Fraser, Sydney-born author; and 
Evelyn Richardson, of Bon Portage Island, Shelburne county, 
author of "We Keep The Light" and "Desired Haven". 

\ 

THE HALIFAX CHRONICLE-HERALD -3 

,;, :. 







•: ...... _ . - , . . "'" 

CHESTER · WARDEN GRADUATES - J. F. Rafuse, warden of the mii:nicipality of. Chester, 
is shown above being congratulated by author Thomas Ra:ddall and family after he receiv- ' 
ed his bachelor of arts degree from Acadia University. Shown with the service station own-
er are, left to right, Thomas Raddall, Jr., who received a B. Sc~ degree, Mrs. Raddall; Mr. ' . 

---_ Raddall, Tom Smith, Chester, a • A. graduate, fnd Mr . . Rafuse. '\ 
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Canadian Legion Giv.e ;Banquet to Bic,entennary 
' 

The guest -speaker at the C•an'adlan Leg,ron Banquet o·n Monday was 
Dr. T. H. Rad'daH. At the head ta•ble In this picture are G. C. Day, 
H; K. Joyce, Everett Killam of Bridgewater, Zone Commande~, and 
Mayor R H. _Lockwatd. (Photo by P<!_dmore.) 

I <Psy- . . 

c:omm:i'ftee 
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He Mal~es His Living By 
Writing About Canada 

LIVERPOOL, N .S. 

THOMAS RADDALL believes that with 
the death last year of Mazo de la 

Roche he became the only Canadian 
novelist earning his entire living by 
writing about Canada and Canadians: 
Which seems to signify, he suggested in 

. an interview in his home in this pleasant 
town of 3:500, that a truly Canadian 
literature is still a long way off. 

He added that Arthur Hailey and 
David Walker and perhaps one or two 
othe rs come to mind but that they either 
have suppl em entary incomes or often 
extend their writing beyond the Cana-
dian sce ne. 

E ve ry word Raddall has w ritten , ex-
ce pt fo r "The Path of Des ti1;1 y: Canada 
from th e British Conquest lo Home Rule , · 
1763-1850 ," ' has been se t exclusively in 
N ova Scotia . 

A CANA DIA N WRITI NG only about 
hi s own pro vince wouJd see m to be court-
ing eco nomi c hardship. 

" l must admit I h aven 't ma de a lot 
of money,'· he said . " But I have manage d 
lo make a living and educate my chil-
dre n . Nea rly all my books. have bee n 
a dop te d by book clubs. Without that I 
couldri"t ha ve lived e nlire lv b y my 
writin g. •· • · · 

Raddall , who has bee n a full-tim e 
writ er since 1938, says: 

" l[ we are ever going to have a dis-
tin cti ve Ca nadian lit e ratme. we 're going 
to hav e lo have a number of write rs who 
stay home and write about our cities. 
our provinces. our country. l" ve been 
hamme ring away at that for y ears. 

" And to write good books that will 
earn money. they have got to lea rn th at 

By David Pike 
th ey must put a lot of sweat into their 
work." 

He says the Canadian reader "comes 
, way down the list in civilizations , as far 
as his book buying goes. 

"BUT THEY DO READ A LOT, with 
paperbacks afid libraries. In French 
Canada they support their writers better. 
There a good safe would be 15,000 to 
20,000. In English-speaking Canada a sale 
like · that would be nothing short of 
phenomenal. 

"The typical Canadian book shop is 
the pape rback stand in the drug store , 
department store book racks . I've been 
told that the re are only about 20 authen-
tic book shops in the whole country." 

He travelled to New Hampshire to do 
research for his latest book , "The Gov-
ernor's Lady ," published in 1960. 

RADDALL, ONETIME wirel ess opera-
tor on bleak Sable Isl a nd be fore becom-
ing Canada's most " Canadian" author, 
ha s woven his writing so dee ply into the 
fibre of past and prese nt Nova Scoti a 
history that it sometimes is diffi cult to 
r ecall that he was born in England . 

He arrive d in Haljfax in 1913 as a 
young boy . 

Only 14 in 1917 wh e n th e Fre nch 
muni t ions fre ighte r Mont Blan c ex-
ploded , killing more than 1.600 and fl a t-
tening the north end of Halifax. Raddall 
suffered only a slight cut and concussion. 
He had been attending a school in the 
city' s north end whi c: h was turned into 
an e merge-ncy morgue. 

NOT QUITE 15 in the ea rly summe r 
of 19 18. Ra rl<Hl dec ided to join the 

army. He was told to go back to school 
instead. By adding three years to his 
age he managed to talk his way into a 
pool of wireless operators serving the 
navy and merchant marine. 

During the next three years he be-
came one of the best brass-pounders in 
the business. At loose ends when the war 
ended, he decided to go into the 
merchant marine as a wireless operator, 
joined the Marconi company and was 
eventually posted to Sable Island, 100 
miles east of Halifax. 

In 1927 he married Edith Freeman; 
a music teacher at nearby Milton . 

· In 1938 Raddall decided to devote 
all his tim e to writing. He received en-
couragem e nt from John Buchan, who 
be carne intereste d in his short stories 
and , in 1939-\,;bile as Lord Tweedsmuir. 
Go vernor-Ge neral of Canada , Buchan 
wrote an introdu ct ion to Raddall' s firs t 
collection. 

" I soon bega n to r ealize that the s tory 
of the Ame rica n Re volution as it affecte d 
Nova Scotia had neve r bee n told ." 

Theodore Roo sevelt jr ., Thomas Cos -
tain and othe rs spurred him on anci. in 
19-{2. Doubleday publishe d " His Maj-
es ty·s Yankees.' · hi s first nove l. The sale 
was small but the critical r ece ption was 
enthusiastic. 

RADDALL REMEMBERS HAVING " a 
prett y hard s truggle in the early years" 
writing in and about Canada. With three 
hi storical fiction books behi1ld him. he 
wanted lo get out of the costume novel 
groove. He sugges ted a novel about wire -
less ope rators on Sable Is land to his 
puolisher but Doubled ay wasn·t in-
terested. 

Englisl1-lwr11 writer 1'1wmn.• Rwlrlnll 
1lis1·1tssPs n mmwscrif'l witl, Iii.• wife 

in tl,eir LivPrpool, N.S., lwme. 

"So l financed myself' ' and in 1950 
"The Nymph and the Lamp" came out. 
· "In sales and public acceptance it has 

. been my most successful book and has 
been published in every country west of 

· the Iron Curtain . It 's still se lling we ll in 
some places." 

Thre e more novels based on con-
te mporary history followed , inclu di ng 
"The Win gs of Night" in 1956. th e s tory 
of a form e r soldier and a fri e nd who try 
to pry th e grip of one man from lite 
No va Scot ia timbe rland . 

NEXT APRIL AND MAY the CBC 
T elev is ion ne twork will present a se rie s 
of e ight one-hour e pisodes base d on th?, 
boo k . with outdoor seque nces sh,it i n 
Nova Scqlia . 

Pra cti ca lly all of Ra dda ll 's no\'cL, an,l 
sto ri es have bee n dra mati zed for radi i> 
a nd T V hy CBC. The CBC's fir st atte mpt 
al a TV se ri es was based on Raddall 's 
195:J book. " Roge r Sudde n ." a hi s lt)r ic:i l 
n ove l about Halifax a nd the Frt:'nd t 
fortr ess of Loui sbourg. 

Ho weve r , he says. " radio an cl te le--
vis ion have not been parti cul arly lucra-
tive as sources of .income." 

Raddall received the Governor-
G: e ne ral 's award for Canadia n Lile r ::i tu .re 
in 19,13 and 1949. In 195G he was 
a warde d the Lorne Pierce Medal bv the 
Roya l Socie ty of Canada for a n outst~nd-
ing contribution lo C::i nadi an lite ra ture. 

" 
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Sections 
The ten sections held both annual and 

programme meetings. The Adult Services 
Section devoted itself to Adult Education. 
CACL and CLTA presented their annual 
awards for excellence in writing for children 
and contributions to the world of the library 
trustee. CLT A and Cataloguing amended 
their constitutions and the latter changed 
its name to Technical Services. CSLA and 
YPS devoted time to consideration of 
national standards for their types of library 
work. Cataloguing, CACL and CMLA 
specialized in detailed business sessions. 
CA CUL and CL TA devoted a full day to 
workshop discussions. Reference discussed 
widening reference horizons under the 
leadership of Miss Katharine Harris and 
Research organized a symposium on pro-
jects of library automation in Canada. The 
CMLA once again entertained the confer-
ence with music. For full reports of Section 
activities consult the Proceedings, 19th 
Annual Conference. 

Social Events 
The Banquet of the Province of Nova 

Scotia which recreated the Order of Good 
Time, 1606, with colourful period costumes, 
imaginative pageantry, excellent food and 
wine, and Premier Stanfield as Master of 
Ceremonies, will ever be remembered! The 
Merit Award Banquet with "CLA" sculp-
tured in gleaming ice, the outstanding speech 
of Dr. John B. Hardie on "Libraries in the 
Life of Mankind" and the opportunity to 
applaud the outstanding contributions to 
trusteeship of Mrs. John W. Falkner and 
Mr. Maxwell Van Loon followed the next 
evening. 

On Tuesday and Wednesday the Recep-
tion of the Steel Equipment Company Lim-
ited and of the Book Publishers' Associa-
tion of Canada provided occasions to renew 
friendships and make acquaintances in a 
relaxed mood. The Banquet and Cabaret 
on Wednesday evening sponsored by the 
Atlantic Provinces Library Association, 
Canadian Music Library Association and 
the Scholarships and Bursaries Committee 

~-raised needed funds for scholarships and 
::)oans, provided hilarity and much social 

enjoyment. 

72 

Dr. Thos. Radull 

Officially 
there were 
no lunch-
eons. How- • 
ever a few 
working 
1 u nc heons 
were admit-
ted of which 
the one at 
The Citadel . 
of YPS , 
CACL and f 
CSLA with ii 
Thomas 

Raddall as speaker was "a rare treat". 

Committees 
Unusually full reports of Committee meet-

ings are available for this conference in 
the Proceedings, 19th Annual Conference. ' 

.. , In Retrospect , .,, , 
Halifax was an experimental conference __ 1._ ,,_ 

with some of the experiments successful 
and others but mediumly so. Sister Francis · ; 
Dolores in her Critique (see Proceedings, 
19th Annual Conference) details many of I 
the results. Others will receive attention at · 
the Council meetings in Toronto, October, 
1964 with a final report published in the 
November Feliciter. 

1· 
t 

Appreciation I'-: The work of the Programme Committee 
under Father Desrochers and the chairmen · f 
of Sections, Projects and Committees, the 

1
r __ ·_ 

Committee on Local Arrangements under , 
Miss Alberta Letts, with Miss Mollie Cam-
eron, her able second-in-command; Pub-
licity, under Mrs. Anne Nyland and the 
gifted Mr. Herman Nyland; Proceedings I 
under Sister Francis Dolores, the Cabaret 1'. 
a?d Alumni meetings, Bibliographical So- · ; 
c1ety of Canada and the Special Events · 1 

Committees with a tirelessly working per-
sonnel combined to make the 1964 Con- · 
ference a worthy successor to the 19 54 
Halifax Conference of shining memory. 

E. H. Morton 
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Author To Give 
Eighth Lec,ture 

A public · lecture on the Can• 
adian historical novel by Nova 
Scotia author and historian 
Thomas H. Raddall, will be 
given at Dalhousie •. University 
on April 6. 

The lecture, the ei-ghth in ll 
series of popular addresses in 
the humanities and literarture, 
is under the auspices of the 
English department, and will 
tak'e place at 8 p.m. in Room 

, 215 of the Chemistry E,ctens-
ion. 

Mr. Raddall, . who has devot-
ed , his full time to writing 
since 1938, submitted his ffrst 
stories to Blackwood's Mag-a-
zine early in the 1920s. Since 
then he has published several 
collections of short stories. 

A history enmled Halifax, 
Warden of the North, appear-
ed in 1948, and novels on ll 
historical note include, His 
Majesty's Yankees, (1942), Rog-
er Sudden (1944), Pride's 
Fancy (1946) and The Gov-
ernor's Lady (1960). 

Mr. Raddall, who has been 
presented with the Governor-
General's Award on three oc-
casions, has also published 
The Nymph and the Lamp, 
Tidefall, and The Wings of 
Night, all of which are novels 
with contemporary settings. 
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WILLIAM FRENCH 

:Without help-witho_ut.·;; regrets 
. . . '.. · .. , •. '. '. riiig1;1zine, whic~ paid one cent a 

. LIVERPOOL, N.S. 
When Thomas Raddall gave up a 
good office job here in 1938 to be-
come a fulltime novelist , he was . 
regarded as more than a bit daft. 
His boss offered him . a year's 
leave of absence, so he could re-
turn when he realized what a 
mistake he'd made, but Raddall 
refused. \ 

"You can't swim with one 
hand on the side of the boat," he 
said. The stolid citizens of Liver-
pool' regarded ·him warily; he . 
was one of them, and joined en-
thusiastically in their hunting 
and fishing expeditions, but he 
was also a man apart. The fact 
that he preferred to make up sto-
ries on his typewriter rather 
than work at a real job was baf-
fling. 

Now, 37 years later, they un-
derstand, and Raddall has long 
since become a matter of local 
pride. Three of his 19 books have 
won Governor-General's Awards, 
-and one of his novels. The 

. Nymph and The Lamp, has sold 
· an impressive 760,000 copies in 
several languages. His historical 
novels, best known of which is 
His Majesty's Yankees, have 
given us a new understanding of 
the forces that shaped our des-
tiny, and his non-fiction histories 

· such as Halifax: Warden Of Th~ 
North, disprove the theory that 
Canadian history is dull. 

Raddall is one of those rare 
figures in Canadian literature, a 

· r:ta,~-wib ·wad.:; -u tolerable livi.ti« 
out of his writing career when all 
the odds and omens were against 
it. He's done it entirely on his 
own, without benefit of Canada 
Council handouts or university si-
necures. Even his Governor-Gen-
eral's Awards brought him noth-
ing but medals; the $2,500 cash 
that accompanies the award now 
is a fairly recent development. 
Once a year · · 

But there were other rewards. 
The woman in Florida, for in-
stance, who wrote to tell him 
that once a year she re-reads 
Th~ Nymph And The Lamp, 
which he wrote out of his experi-
ence as a wireless operator on 
Sable Island. tier involvement 
with the novel bkame so intense 
t h:it ~hP. in~id.P.rf nn trh :iti ncr th<> 

'.word. , Then ,lie wrote one about 
an Indian and his retribution on 

I a 'mill owner, but Napier Moore, 
editor of Maclean's, said it was 
terrible and sent it back. About 
the same time, a neighbor was 
clearing out his attic and gave 
Raddall some old Blackwood's 

: magazine_s. Raddall r~ad them, 
··,,,and realized' there .were stories 

~f ~~;qtiia&fk°Jll;nt~dI'tP;~!:.:··: 
,.; .ft~~-~f?out·the Indian, _ which the · 
1·'.{;:-,m;igazine: .·bought: :-,Jtat began a 
: -')1oµg. ·•,association I with · Black• 
' \: wood's , and- led to ·'contacts with 
: other magazines: Raddall felt vin-

. dicated when an agent in London 
sold Canadian rights to the 
lildian story to , Maclean's; Na-

' pier · Moore claimed he didn't re-

/' ;~~:~'j:;!an knew fuat the 
-'r~;:t;::/ , books he. had in mind would re-

. ,: __ ;_f;::1/ ·• quire all his time, and he had 
pie the room in which he )ic;,rk~, . · g~~d enough co¢idence to quit 
its walls adorned with memora- · , his JOb. There were lean years 

' : bilia and his collection of .rifles. · for a while, he admits, but his 
"This one," he points· "is the I family~s needs were small. First 
same kind that Ernest Heming-,.,: Cfiln:e a .coll~tion . of his short 
way used for his big game hunt- ".:.·,· stones, The Pied _Piper of Dipper 
ing. I didn't know that when I · · Creek, which won a Governor-
bought it." . . ; :,. - / General's Award (appropriately, 

He built the room himself, and' ·_. :':_sinc,e Lord Tweedsmuir had writ-
made the walls extra thick to ,;;;· ten the introduction to the book). 
keep out the noise of two frolick• . , "' .· Then, out of his interest in the 
ing children, long t;ince grown · :.r effects of- the American War of 
and gone. The' window beside· fils ti · ·Ihdependelic;e on the Liverpoool 
d:~k · has •· -thec---same.,.,;..Jontl~•"of,--·:"i ~o,a;~ me-- His l';Iajils ty.' s Y s.a • 
opaque glass used in bathrooms, ,_ :\~~s. The area had been settled -
to let in light but prevent distrac- •.,, by , New, Englanders who were ' 
tion from the world outside. On · · kicked around by both sides dur-
, the desk are manuscript pages of· · ing the war .. The novel, inciden-
his memoirs, to,· be :,published . .. t~y, ·was almost called _some- _ 
next year. . ' · · - : ,..- : thing: else._ Thomas Costain, the ·· 

And, as he _has been recently l, I?<>u~leday editor, didn't like the 
doing at his typewriter, he re- . , title and asked Raddall to suggest 
calls details of his life-his 1 . ' ~other. ,He tried to think of 
mother covered with blood · after · sometl!!ng ridiculous, and came 
the Halifax explosion- in . 1917, - . up with\·Red ' Flows The Fundy 
what was left of his school • -i:. Tide. Costain decided to keep the 
turned into a morgue, th'e death. · original. . · 
of his father at the front in 1918 After two more historical nov-
the endless boredom of the · ye~ els-Roger Sudden and Pride's 
on Sable Island when he ·was 18. · Fancy-Raddall wanted to do a 
He recites a bit of doggerel that contemporary novel, set on Sable 
he composed while on duty one Island. His Doubleday editors 
night to help the hours pass, the had -~m pegged as ·a historical 
point of it being that hell will -novelist, and didn't want him to 
hold no terror for anyone who change. They wouldn't give , him 
hnn ,: .. ,.,:i n- Cnl-.1... a contract for •The Nvmnh And 
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ut::s \JH w:s tyve::wnt~ rawer · 
than work at a real job was baf-
fling. · 

THOMAS RADDALL 

Now, 37 years later, they un-
derstand, and Raddall has long 
since become a matter of local 
pride. Three of his 19 books have . :: '. 
won Governor-General's Awards, . 
-and one of his · novels:·. The·:: . · 1 • -:' ; • 

. Nymph and The Lamp, has sold , ... · ~e the room in whi~h he works, 
an impressive 760,000 copies in \ 1t_s_ walls a~rned ~th meD?ora- . 
several languages. His historical ._.'.\ bilia and . his collection of rifles. 
novels, best known. of which is ·,;. "This one," he points; "is the 
His Majesty's .. Yankees, , ··have ·· . same kind ·that Ernest Heming-

. given us a new understanding of y,ay use? for his big game hunt-
the 'forces that shaped 'our des-. . · · mg. .I didn't know that when I 
tiny, and his non~fiction histori~i:. ·: bought ~t." ·. · . . 
such as Halifax: Warden ·6f Tlie-.· . He ~uilt the room himself, and 
North, disprove the theory that ~' made '·:the :walls extra thick to 
Canadian history is dull; 1:~.~•'{~·~.~~t_ ~eep o~t the noise of _two frolick-

Raddall is · one of ·those·-'.r~~·,:, · mg children, long smce grown 
figures in Canadian llterature: ·ia,- and gone:-The' window beside his 
wa::... ~ii-::; -1aatle' tole:tabl~ft'f't'·' .' de£k~-·•has,:' -- the T·s~me- -- kind o'! 
out of his writing career wheh 1:ilu ·' ) opaqu~ g~ass used m bath~ooms, 
the odds and omens were against :-/ t? let m light -but prevent ~strac-
it. He's done it entirely on his , tion fr~m the world ?uts1de. On 
own, without benefit of Canada . the desk are manuscript pages of 
Council handouts or university .si- , his. memoirs, to · be published 
necures. Even his Governor-Oen:. . .nex! _year. . • , 
eral's Awards brought him noth- ... - :as ·~e . has b~en recently 
ing but medals· the $2 500 ·cash ' : domg at his typewnter, he re-
that accompani~ the a;ard now · : calls · det~ of . his life-his • 
is a fairly .recent development. · mother coyered-with blood after 

, . · the Halifax explosion in 1917, 
Once a year •. , : . · ~· 1 what was , left of his school 

But there were other rewards. .. turned into a morgue, the death 
The woman in Florida, for in- of his father at the front in 1918 
stance, who wrote to tell .• the endless boredom of the yea,; 
that once a year she re-reatfi;,1 i. on Sable Island when he was 18. 
Th: Nymph And The.,,:,Lamp:) l( He' recites a bit of doggerel that 
wluch he wro!e out of his expen:-; · Jui coll'.)posed while on duty one 
ence as a wireles~ -~perato:t ,~* -•:night to help the hours pass, the 

. S~ble Island. 11er mv~!!E!tp~nt . : point of it being that hell will 
with the novel blcame ~o inten$e .· . hold no terror for anyone who 
that she insist_ed on vi~ting' :~ , :: has lived .on Sable. 
desolc1te sand dune 12.0 miles ,off 't '"'• ·.. , : • . · . 
the Nova Scotia coast. She cltart.:''.: •\ Posting to Sable 
ered fl plane , in H~~f an~~ J:t'Raddall 'ha~ always considered 
.stayed on the island 'fot ·\,a: feW/ ._ 'himself a Bluenoser, even though 

L>UlU va.uau.lctU J.l.,5.UL..:li L.U LUt: 

Indian story to Maclean's ; Na-
pier Moore claimed he didn't re-
member it. 
Time to quit 

By 1938, Raddall knew that the 
books he had in mind would re-
quire ail his time, and he had 
gained enough confidence to quit 
his job. There were lean years 
for a while, he admits, hut his 
family 's needs were small. Fir!.1: 
came a collection of his short 
stories, The Pied _Piper of Dipper 
Creek, which won a Governor-
'~eneral's Award (appropriately, 
smce Lord Tweedsmuir had writ-
ten the introduction to the book). 

1 Then, out of his interest in the 
effects of the American War of 
Independence on the Liverpoool 
am:::, came His Majesty~i; Y"'a-
kees. The area had been settled 
by New Englanders who were 
kicked around by both ,sides dur-
ing the war .. The novel, inciden-
tally, was almost called some-
thing else. Thomas Costain, the 
Doubleday editor, didn't like the 
title and asked Raddall to suggest 
another. He tried to think of 
something ridiculous, and came 
up with Red Flows The Fundy 
Tide. Costain decided to keep the 
original. 

After two more historical nqv-
els-Roger Sudden and Pride's 
Fancy-Raddall wanted to do a 
contemporary novel, set on Sable 
Island. His Doubleday editors 
had him pegged as ·a historical 
novelist, and didn't want him to 
change. They wouldn't give him 
a contract for · The Nymph 'And 
The Lamp, so he wrote it on his· 
own, with no •advance. After 
some hesitation, Little, Brown 
took it, probably underestimating 
the wide appeal that .the exotic · days with a -scientist (fuid :.hif · 'hes-was born in England. He was 

wife. The plane tookh~ back-to'. 1 ·10 :w~en Jµslamily moved to Hal-
.Halifax and sh,e ~~t,:.~qappµy)·; i@.~) n),913, He !~ft s~hool with a 
home to ·Florida-by busn ::'1/.~'11?.i':·:.~ Grade•. 9 •education, after his 

_ setting would have. It was pub-
. lished in 1950. 

.· I dropped hi on Ra<id~If-'th~•, . : father . was· . ldlled, and went to 
other day in' this small town 100 . sea as a wireless operator. Then 
miles down the coast from Hali~·.· came the posting . to Sable that 
fax. He was waiting, a tall, re- ·'' was to have such a profound in-
laxed man of 71, with an open, . fluence on -his career. 
honest face tanned from almost .<. .· Raddall soon realized he 
daily rounds of golf. ( "I have 'a .· ' , needed more education, and took 
unique swing," he says. "I got it • an accounting course in Halifax. 
from watching the effortless way . He took a Job with a paper mill 
a lumberjack swings at · a tree : in Liverpool, and ,got to know the 
with bis axe. But it works.") He loggers - and Indians who would 
apologized for not offering the later teem through his short sto-
hospitality of a meal, but ·ex• :- ries. He also began fu apsorb 
plained that his · wife died tfils that sense of history that is such 
spring, and now he lives alone. a strong undercurrent in this 
TI1e adjustment will obviously part of Nova Scotia, 
take tiine. ' · He took up writing to augment 

The house is a modest middle his income of $100 a month. He 
class clapboard, · in a quiet resi• wrote a short story set on Sable 
dential neighborhood. He shows Island and sold it to Maclean's 

Raddall's historical novels are 
marked by a strong sense of 
place and by · meticulous re-
search. They are all based on ac-
tual incidents, and his insistence 
on this fidelity to history give 
them a value beyond their worth 
as fiction. His •status as historian 
is recognized by the fact that his 
two other Governor-General's · 
Awards were for nonfiction-his 
history of Halifax and The Path . 
Of Destiny, the third volume in 
the history of Canada series ed-
ited by Thomas Costain. 

Well, if Raddall had decided 
the other way about his career in 
1938, he might have been a re-
tired foreman by now, living on a 
pension -from the paper mill. He 
has · no regrets. 

:=r· -~===;;;;;;;"·· , .:;:;;. =:..-=--============:.! 
i. 4~ . es for don1,lnq ~p~eb~rk le\ 
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WRITER I COUNCIL 

WRITERS' FEDERATION OF NOVA SCOTIA 

HELEN CREIGHTON: (Born in 1899) 

Miss Creighton was born in Dartmouth, N.S.,and went to school at the Ladies' 

College, the University of Toronto and Indiana University. She served in 
Wrold War 1 as a civilian subordinate, R.F.C.; has contributed articles and 

stories to chief Canadian Journals; conducted broadcasts for children over 

C.H.N.S. and was the first station "aunt"; since 1931 she has broadcast 
frequently for CBC on folklore and folksong, and many songs from her 

collection have been transcrib~d for the CBC's Internatjonal Service. She 
has lectured extensively to organizations in Canada ~nd the U.S.; ~as Dean 

of Women at King's College, 1939-1941; she has received three Fellowships 
from the Rockerfeller Foundation for Folklore Research - 1942, 1943, 1946. 

Since 1943 she has recorded over 4000 folk songs, folk games, dance~, instru-

mental music and samples of dialect for the Library of Congress and the 

National Museum in Ottawa an~ has been on staff at the National Museum since 

1947 to collect and record folklore in the Maritime Provinces. 

She has received honorary degrees from Mt. Allison, Laval, King's College 
and St. Francis Xavier University, and has received numerous grants, been 
a member of many societies, the subject of uncountable articles and the re-

cipient of awards and medals. Last month Dr. Creighton was made a member of 
the Order of Canada in a presentation ceremony by the Governor General of Canad ;, 

PUBLICATIONS AND RECORDINGS: 
Songs and Ballad~ from Nova Scotia 1932, 1966 
Maritime Folk Songs 1962 
Folk Music from N.S. 1956 
Maritime Folk Songs (Folkways) 1962 
l~elve Folk Songs from Nova Scotia 1940 
Folklore of Lunenburg County 1950 
Traditional Songs from Nova Scotia 1950 
Bluenose Ghosts 1957 
Gaelic Songs in Nova Scotia 1964 
Light Folktales from Miramichi 1.96 2 
Bluenose J',lagic 1968 
Folk Songs from Southern New llrur1 s wi ck l~l7l 



Thomas Raddall (1903- ) 

Born in Hythe, Eng., and came to Halifax in 1913. He enlisted as a wirele ss 
operator when he was fifteen and served on ships and at coastguard stations 
on the Nova Scotia coast. In 1922 he became a bookkeeper for a Nova Scotia 
paper mill, was promoted to accountant in 1925, and retired in 1938 to devote 
himself to writing. His first short stories appeared in ~lackwood's mag~ziD~ 
and later in Canadian and American magazines. He won the Governor General' s 
Award for fiction three times, was elected to the Royal Society of Canada in 
1949, and was presented with the Lorne Pierce Medal for literature in 1956. 
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Raddall 's strong historical sense and his understanding of the manners, customs 
and speech patterns of Nova Scotia communities contribute to the success of 
his fiction, whether it is set in the past or the present. 

Publications: 

The pied piper of Dipper Creek (1939} 
Tambour and other stories (1945) 
A muster of arms and other stories (1954) 
At the tide's turn and other stories (1959) 
His Majesty's Yankees (1942) 
Roger Sudden (1944) 
Pride's fancy (1946) 
The governor's lady (1960) 
The n~nph and the lamp (1950) 
Ti def all ( 1953) 
Wings of the night (1956) 
Halifax: warden of the north (1948) 

Ernest Buckler ( 1908-

Born in Dalhousie West, N.S., he was educated at Dalhousie University and 
at the University of Toronto. He has lived on the family farm near Annapolis 
Royal except for a short time when he worked in an actuarial firm in Toronto. 
A distinguishing feature of his novels are the vivid descriptions of the land 
scape of the Annapolis valley to which his eyes and ears are sensitively at-
tuned. There is nothing bucolic or sentimental about them, however, as they 
reveal the feelings of people who ar e tormented by urban pres sure s , personal 
conflicts, or family disagreements. While his plots deal with spec ific ca ses , 
his novels can be read as allegories of man's need to come to t erms with him-
self and to seek reconciliation with others. 

Publication s : 

The mountain and the valley (1952) 
The cruelest month (1963) 
Ox bells and fireflies (1968) 

Publications about: 

Ernest Buckler (1972) ed. Greg Cook 
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Raddall in retirement 
Fifty years ago, Thomas Rodda/I promised himself he would stop writing 
when he'd exhausted the themes that interested him. And he did. Pity 

By Silver Donald Cameron 
Oh, yes, it was a great singing that 

day in Taggart '.sf orge, but long ago, 
and who remembers the old time now? Those words conclude Thomas 

Raddall's magnificent short story 
"Blind MacNair," but there will 

be no more stories like it. Raddall is 77 
now, living alone on a side street in 
Liverpool, N .S., and he still remem-
bers, but he does not write. "I have no 
regrets about my resolve not to write 
any more," he says firmly. Who can 
call him wrong? It's his life. But a 
stream of wonderful stories has ceased 
to run. 

Raddall at Bowater banquet 

Anyone who cares about Nova 
Scotia, its history and its people 
cherishes Thomas Raddall's achieve-
ment, from his first collection of short 
stories, The Pied Piper of Dipper 
Creek ( I 939), through novels such as 
His Majesty '.s Yankees, The Nymph 
and the Lamp, The Governor's Lady, 
and more than a dozen others, to his 
last book, the memoir In My Time 
(1 976). . 

The books brought him honors-
three Governor-General's Awards, a 
Fellowship in the Royal Society of 
Canada, the Society's Lorne Pierce 
Medal for Literature, the Order of 
Canada, a string of honorary degrees. 
They brought him a measure of fame, 
and a living good enough to enable 
him "to educate my children, to travel 
a bit , and to enjoy my life as much as 
any man can." 

The books also brought him a 
remarkable affection from his fellow 
Maritimers . People point at McNabs 
Island in Halifax harbor and say, 
"That place has a remarkable history. 
You should read Hangman '.s Beach" 
or "Louisbourg? You know, Roger 
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Sudden really brings that place alive." 
A great many Nova Scotians, it seems, 
have felt that this quiet, industrious 
man on the South Shore was speaking 
for them, setting down on paper what 
they believed about their own people 
and their windswept little country by 
the sea. 

No wonder he was asked to become 
lieutenant-governor. And, given his 
fierce independence, his rather solitary 
habits, his addiction to the woods and 
the lakes, no wonder he declined. 

And now? 
I had met Raddall before, inter-

viewing him in 1968, the year after 
what he had said would be his last 
book, Footsteps on Old Floors . We 
met again over a TV documentary five 
years later, and once or twice after that 
at banq uets and the like. He was 
always much the same: Self-confident 
in a quiet way, a husky, bald man 
radiat ing the good health that comes 
of a lifetime sprinkled with days and 
weeks in the woods, at sea, walking the 
back roads, playing golf. A Toronto 
reporter said Raddall had "the good 
square face of a sailor," and that he 
carried the salt air of Nova Scotia with 
him. 

But the last five years have not 
been kind to Raddall, though he wears 
his disappointments with fortitude and 
grace. He greets you at the door at 44 
Park Street smiling from behind thick 
spectacles. It is a big house, with grass- . 
green carpeting running from the wide 
living room and sun room at the front 
through the dining room and on out to 
the study at the back. Raddall added 
this bright and roomy study, sealed off 
from the main house by double doors 
and a sound proof wall, in I 938. The 
style of the house is spare, open, 
orderly- no pattern in the carpet, 
pictures well spaced on the wide ex-
panse of wall, good mahogany furni-
ture and not too much of it. Seven 
rooms and bath, all tucked in and tidy, 
shelter one man, who is smaller than 
memory had made him. 

"My wife died in 1975," says 
Raddall, "and I live alone by choice. I 
couldn't bear to have a housekeeper 
clattering around the house, and I 
have a very good woman who comes in 

to do the cleaning and dusting. I'm not 
a gourmet cook, but I'm not a gourmet 
either, and with the frozen prepared 
food that you can get today I manage 
all right." 

His marriage- it is no secret, he 
discusses it briefly but fra nkly in In My 
Time - was not a particularly happy 
One, matching a gregarious, fun-loving 
village girl with an ambitious and 
studious writer. In their early days, 
however, divorce was impossible, and 
in the end Raddall described their mar-
riage as "like the sea, sparkling and 
beautiful at times , dark and stormy at 
others, with long intervals in which I 
plunged myself into study and writing." 
But now, without Edith Raddall, the 
house seems boomingly large. 

"Then, since troubles never come 
singly," says Raddall, "I developed 
cataracts on both eyes and had to have 
a series of operations. There were post-
operative complications, which meant 
three miserable years." He struggled to 
wear contact lenses, couldn't manage 
it, and had to settle for the thick, small 
glasses which now cover those shrewd, 
penetrating eyes. 

"These things are like blinkers on a 
horse," Raddall says, "you can only 
see straight ahead." The eye problems 
put an end to his original retirement 
plans . "I was going to add some his-
torical research to my papers ·at Dal-
housie- nothing for publication, but 
just some things I wanted to look into, 
paying my debt to research- but I 
can't just get in the car and run into 
Halifax, and I can't pore over docu-
ments as I used to, either." 

His life, indeed, is filled with para-
dox. He and his wife had dreamed of 
"travelling all around the world - in 
warm latitudes- and now she's dead, 
and I couldn't see it anyway. So I guess 
I'll never visit all these wonderful 
places." He laughs, his mind running 
back 60 years to the boy who became a 
marine radio operator at the age of 15. 
"I went to sea with the idea of seeing 
those places, and I spent three years 
smashing about the North Atlantic, 
which is about as rough and cold an 
ocean as you could find, except maybe 
the Antarctic." 

In his first full year as a professional 
writer, Raddall earned $1, 131. 19- not 
enough, even in 1939, to support a 
household. The next 20 years Raddall 
describes as "the years of scratching, 
when the children were young. But the 
paradox of it! Today I've got more 
money than I know how to spend. 
Some of it would have come in handy 
back then." He has written no new 
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books except his memoir since 1967, 
but the old books continue to sell. 
Reader's Digest just paid $1,200 for 
the right to condense and reprint 
"Winter's Tale," Raddall's short story 
about the experience of being a child 
during the Halifax explosion of 1917. 
Raddall shakes his head . "Bla·ckwood's 
magazine paid the sterling equivalent 
of $126 back in the Thirties, when I 
first wrote that - and I was damn glad 
to get it, too." A Toronto film company 
has for several years held an option on 
the movie rights to The Nymph and 
the Lamp, and they phoned recently 
looking for a year's extension. "I said 
no," Raddall remarks, "I said, you've 
had extensions on that option already. 
Either buy the rights or give them up. 
Well, in the end they decided to buy 
the rights." 

In. his work_ing years, R_addall would 
disappear mto a book m November, 

emerging in the spring with a manu-
script- and often, he smiles, "with 
only the faintest idea of what had gone 
on in the world, or even in my own 
house, in the meantime. It was a kind 
of deliberately cultivated schizo-
phrenia. When I was living in a book, I 
often didn't know what day of the 
week it was, or even what week of the 
month. 

"A lot of people don't understand 
that writing means study and hard 
work and planning, and rewriting. 
They think it just comes off the top of a 
person's head - and of course there are 
writers like that. I've known some who 
said that what comes out of the type-
writer is what goes to the printer. But it 
was never like that for me." He used to 
get up at seven, work till IO in his 
pajamas, eat, dress, continue until 
noon, then spend the afternoon out-
doors . Then supper, and during the 
early evening he would vanish again 
into the study to harvest the long, late-
night hours that "were always my best 
working hours. After IO the house was 
quiet, and I'd often work till I fell 
asleep over my typewriter- and I'd 
still get up and go back to work at 
seven the next morning." 

When his book was done, Raddall 
headed for the woods, hunting and 
fishing and simply tramping around. 
"It was the only thing that seemed to 
relax me and ease my tension," he says. 
But if the monkish seclusion of writing 
was followed by a solitary spell in the 
woods, there couldn't have been much 
left for marriage and family. "Well, my 
wife devoted herself to the children," 
Raddall says. He pauses for a moment, 
and then says, "I often told her that a 
writer who is ambitious and is willing 

Literature 
to work should not marn·. " 

Back in his 30s, Raddall had made 
a solemn promise to himself. He had 
noticed authors going on long after 
they should have stopped, publishing 
worse and worse books until finally 

. their juniors wondered how on earth 
their parents could ever have found 
anything worthwhile in the work of 
such drivellers. "I promised myself," 
Raddall recalled in his memoir, "that 
when I had written the themes that 
interested and excited me I would 
throw the pen away and dig ditches or 
do anything rather than grind out 
books in which I had no heart or 
interest." At 65, he simply thought that 
time had come. He noticed what he 
calls "the waning of my powers." 

It wasn't apparent to his readers . 
"No, not in the published work , 

because I cut it all out," Raddall says, 
rather indignantly. "But for example, I 
have been blessed with a most mar-
vellous memory. It was like a store-
house, and I could just reach into it 
and find the fact I needed . And if I 
didn't remember the fact itself I could 
remember the place I saw it, or the 
person who told it to me . But now I 
have to hunt and hunt and hunt to find 
the facts I need." 

He didn't need money, and neither 
did his children. His son, Tom, is a 
dentist in Liverpool, his daughter , 
Frances, is married to a doctor in 
Moncton. Indeed, his grandchildren 
are now of college age, and two of 
them are interested in writing and 
journalism. 

To Raddall, it all added up. It was 
time to quit. 

Today Raddall reads a great deal, 
golfs.when he can, enjoys the pleasures 
of life in the small town which has been 

_ his milieu for nearly 60 years. Students 
come to see him- two busloads came 
from Lunenburg one day- and he's 
pleased to talk with them, partly 
because it's a way of passing on the 
favors done to him by many people 
over the years who helped him find 
information he needed . 

Every afternoon, Raddall used to 
walk up to Milton, three miles away, 
where he was accountant in a rundown 
sawmill when he first came to the 
Mersey in 1923. At one point , the local 
superintendent of highways threatened 
to bill him for wearing a groove in the 
road . But as the years went by and 
traffic increased, the walk became less 
pleasant. "You were constantly breath-
ing exhaust fumes," Raddall says, "and 
the brine from the salt they put on the 
roads splashed up on you. And that's 
very difficult to get out of your clothes." 

So he took up golf, as much for the 
walking as for the game itself. The 
nine-hole course at White Point is 
bordered on three sides by the sea, and 
even in winter it is a fine place to walk, 
particularly after a storm, when the 
surf piles furiously into the land . 

"I can only play a travesty of golf 
now," Raddall smiles. "With these 
glasses it's difficult to judge the distance 
from the tip of my nose to the ball. So I 
lose a lot of balls, but that doesn 't 
matter. I enjoy it. " 

And then there's reading, and the 
pleasures of reread ing. "I'm rereading 
Churchill's life of his ancestor, the 
Duke of Marlborough, written whi le 
Churchill was out of office, before the 
war," Raddall reflects, "and it's inter-
esting how it prefigures what was 
going to happen to Churchill himself, 
being defeated at the polls right after 
the war. Rereading is interesting in 
general. I'm fi nd ing that people like 
Kipling, Conan Doyle and Galsworthy 
don't really stand up; the magic I once 
found in them is gone. But I'm getting 
real pleasure out of D.H. Lawrence, 
possibly because I'm also reading some 
of his biographies at the same time." 

And - oh, yes--'he does put pen to 
paper once in a while . A new critical 
anthology about Canadian fiction , 
Beginnings, edited by John Moss (NC 
Press, 1980), includes Raddall 's brief 
tribute to another famous Nova Scotia 
writer, Thomas Chandler Haliburton. 
And when the Bowater Mersey mill 
celebrated its 50th anniversary, its 
management asked Raddall , as one of 
its first employees, to write a short 
history of the enterprise. He did, and 
gave the main address at a commem-
orative banquet at the Hotel Nova 
Scotian. The premier was there, and a 
representative of the Washington Post 
(which is part-owner of the mill) and a 
number of other prominences and 
eminences. When the author from 
Liverpool sat down, 550 men stood up 
and applauded . 

"That warmed the cockles of the 
old heart," smiles Raddall. 

I gave him a signed copy of my 
novel , and he gave me a copy of In My 
Time, nicely inscribed in his flowing 
handwriting, in pale blue ink. I went 
o~t to the car, humming a forgotten 
air. 

Only later did I identify the tune, a 
song my father used to sing. If he were 
living, he would be about Raddall's 
age, and the song might have been 
both men's creed: 
Work , for the night is coming, 
When men work no more ... 

I should go home, I thought , and 
start another novel. Now. 

c__ ______________ ___,_ _______________ _j_ _______________ ,, 
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MY LIVERPOOL 

The 'My' in 'My Liverpool' belongs to Thomas H. Raddall, 
the town's most famous and honoured resident. A giant of 
Canadian literature, he requires no biographical introduction. 

William F. Miller is one of the legions inspired by Dr. 
Raddall. Having spent many years as a 'starving' musician/ 
singer/songwriter, he quite accidentally fell into a so~cess-
ful career as one of New York's most prolific 'jingle' or com-
rnercial music writers. 

Mr. Miller, seeking a saner life style, picked up roots 
in 1989 and moved to rural Nova Scotia, establishing an envir-
onmentally friendly ocean front community at a place called 
Little Port L'Hebert on the south shore. There, he set up a 
trust of some 300+ acres of diverse waterfront property as one 
of the largest private nature preserves on the coast of Nova 
Scotia, enjoyed by many Shelburne county residents, and others 
from near and far. 

Some time after settling in Nova Scotia, Mr. Miller saw a 
CBC television program where Dr. Raddall told a fascinating 
story about Canadian history, and how it was he came to write 
his first novel, 'His Majes t y's Yankees'. He had written a 
short story called 'At The Tide's Turn' which was published by 
an American magazine, and read by a son of Theodore Roosevelt. 

In this story, he told of how the residents of Liverpool, 
mostly from New England and sympathetic to the America~ revo-
lutionary cause, became galv anized in defence of their town 
and the Crown in the face of privateering raids. It W,',' S Dr. 
1addall's contention that, Lad not this obscure turnabout 
transpired, Nova Scotia (then encompassing all of Atlantic 
Canada, excluding Newfoundland, and part of the state ~ f 
Maine) would likely have become the 14th American color:y and 
t hat, controlling the entrance to the St. Lawrence seaway, 
it's quite possible the very country we call Canada today 
,vould never have come into u:: istence - instead becoming part 
of a monolithic American giant. 

Mr. Roosevelt was so fascinated by this thesis that he 
contacted Dr. Raddall and convinced him his story should be 
broadened into a~ historical novel - hence 'His Majesty's 
Yankees'. 

Mr. Miller became intr i gued by this tale, read much of 
Thomas H. Raddall's writing, and wanted to find a way to in-
terpret the central theme of 'His Majesty's Yankees' in song, 
·Nhich hopefully might induce others to read the book. He de-
cided to write the song from the perspective of Dr. Raedall, 
expressing his passion for his town while attempting to cap-
ture his sense of the historical dynamic of the period. 

After wrestling with the lyric for some time, hav Lng a 
,Jartially written song on his hands, Mr. Miller went back and 
~e-read 'His Majesty's Yankees' for further inspiratior,. It 
was there he found the key: using Dr.· Raddall' s own w•:1 rds 
from the moving chapter 'In Valediction', adapted to meter, 
giving the song its soul. 

Upon completion, Mr. MJ~ ler sought out his passive song-
writing partner, Thomas H. Raddall, and performed the song 
for him in his Liverpool hor1(~. It is Mr. Miller's fervent 
hope, in entering this song in the CBC Atlantic Song Contest, 
to introduce others to the wonderful works of Dr. Raddall, 
and to a little kno'41 yet important piece of Canadian history. 



MY LIVERPOOL 
Words and Music by William F~ Miller and Thomas H. Raddall 

LITTLE HARBOUR BY THE SEA 
BANKS A ROYAL GREEN 
SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE 
OH LIVERPOOL - MY LIVERPOOL 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - OH LIVERPOOL 
A PRIDEFUL HISTORY 
DROVE PRIVATEERS TO SEA 
HIS MAJESTY'S YANKEES TURNED THE TIDE 
FOR A GREAT COUNTRY YET TO BE 
CANADA - MY CANADA 
FROM MASSACHUSETTS BAY 
ALONG THE COAST OF NOVA SCOTIA 
NEW ENGLANDERS LAID CLAIM 
TO WHERE THE MERSEY MEETS THE OCEAN 
WHEN REVOLUTION CAME 
THEIR SYMPATHIES WERE WITH THEIR BROTHERS 
WHO BETRAYED THEM 
WITH THEIR PRIVATEERING RAIDS 
DO YOU REMEMBEH HIM OMAN OF BOSTON? 
YOU CALLED HIM JOCULARLY 'BLUE NOSE' 
THAT NEW CANT NICKNAME 
FOR THOSE DOWNEAST YANKEE FOLK 
YOU COULD NOT SEE THE FUTURE THEN 
FLESH OF YOUR FLESH 
YOU CAST HIM OFF 
'TWAS THE PAST YOU PUT BEHIND YOU 

WHEN YOU TURNED YOUR BACK 
THEN LOOSED YOUR DOGf. ON HIM 
AY, THE TALES THEY'D SPIN 
IF DEAD MEN'S BONES COULD SPEAK 
THERE'D HAVE RISEN SUCH A SHOUT 
'TWOULD HAVE RATTLED BOSTON PANES TO SHIVERING 
BUT FIGHTING MEN SLEEP SOUNDLY IN OUR EARTH 
BY THE MARSHES OF THE MISSAGUASH 
IN THE GRAVES ABOUT ANNAPOLIS 
NEAR THE CLAY EANKS OF THE PETITCODIAC 
IN THE OUTPOSTS OF HALIFAX 
AND THE ORCHAR0 S OF GRAND PRE 
NEW ENGLANDERS FOUGHT AND DIED 
TO MAKE A FOUR~EENTH COLONY 
A PROVINCE FOR THEIR OWN 
A NOBLE IRONY 
HIS MAJESTY'S YANKEES TURNED THE TIDE 
FOR A GREAT COUUTRY YET TO BE 
CANADA - MY CANADA 
LITTLE HARBOUR BY THE SEA 
BANKS A ROYAL GREEN 
SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE 
OH LIVERPOOL - MY LIVERPOOL 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - OH LIVERPOOL 
COLOUR OUR HISTORY 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - MY LIVERPOOL 
MY LIVERPOOL 



MY LIVERPOOL 

LITTLE HARBOR BY THE SEA 
BANKS A ROYAL GREEN 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE 
OH LIVERPOOL - MY LIVERPOOL 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - OOH LIVERPOOL 
A PRIDEFUL HISTORY 
DROVE PRIVATEERS TO SEA 
HIS MAJESTY'S YANKEES TURNED THE TIDE 
FOR A GREAT COUNTRY YET TO BE 
CANADA - OH MY CANADA 
FROM MASSACHUSETTS BAY 
ALONG THE COAST OF NOVA SCOTIA 
NEW ENGLANDERS LAID CLAIM 
TO WHERE THE MERSEY MEETS THE OCEAN 
WHEN REVOLUTION CAME 
THEIR SYMPATHIES WERE WITH THEIR BROTHERS 
WHO BETRAYED THEM 
WITH THEIR PRIVATEERING RAIDS 
DO YOU REMEMBER HIM OMAN OF BOSTON? 
YOU CALLED HIM JOCULARLY 'BLUE NOSE' 
THAT NEW CANT NICKNAME 
FOR THOSE DOWNEAST YANKEE FOLK 
YOU COULD NOT SEE THE FUTURE THEN 
FLESH OF YOUR FLESH 
YOU CAST HIM OFF 
'TWAS THE PAST YOU PUT BEHIND YOU 

WHEN YOU TURNED YOUR BACK 
THEN LOOSED YOUR DOGS ON HIM 
AY THE TALES THEY'D SPIN 
IF DEAD MEN'S BONES COULD SPEAK 
THERE'D HAVE RISEN SUCH A SHOUT 

J 

'TWOULD HAVE RATTLED BOSTON PANES TO SHIVERING 
BUT FIGHTING MEN SLEEP SOUNDLY IN OUR EARTH 
BY THE MARSHES OF THE MISSAGUASH 
IN THE GRAVES ABOUT ANNAPOLIS 
NEAR THE CLAY BANKS OF THE PETITCODIAC 
IN THE OUTPOSTS OF HALIFAX 
AND THE ORCHARDS OF GRAND PRE 
NEW ENGLANDERS FOUGHT AND DIED 
TO MAKE A FOURTEENTH COLONY 
A PROVINCE FOR THEIR OWN 
A NOBLE IRONY 
HIS MAJESTY'S YANKEES TURNED THE TIDE 
FOR A GREAT COUNTRY YET TO BE 
CANADA - OH MY CANADA 
LITTLE HARBOR BY THE SEA 
BANKS A ROYAL GREEN 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE 
OH LIVERPOOL - MY LIVERPOOL 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - OOH LIVERPOOL 
IN SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - OOH LIVERPOOL 
BANKS A ROYAL GREEN 
SHADES OF MERSEY BLUE - MY LIVERPOOL 
MY LIVERPOOL 
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