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~ ear r . 

I get my Satur day Evening Posts 
from my sis t er after she has fi n i s hed with 
them, and aft e r g oing through the Postscript 
Column firs t as usual, I tur ned up your two 
stor i es, ~Bald Eagle 'lgglns" and "Blind 
McNair", and rea d them throug h wit h a great 
deal more t han or d inary inter e st. Primarily, 
I wa s int ere sted b e cause they wer e written 
in Nova Scotia, about Nova Scotia, by a 
Nov a Scotian - if you don't mind being called 
a Nova Scotian - I gather you are really 
English. In the se c ond pla ce - and this 
is r e ally t he most import ant - I was 
inter e st e d beca u se I realized they were 
both exceptiona lly well written. The r e is 
mu c h goo d writi ng i n both of the m - tha t 
sounds r at her presumptu ous, but isn't meant 
to be - but I r evell e d in t h e pi c ture y ou 
pai n t e d o f t he afte rn oon - or rat her mi d day 
on the day McNair sang in the b la c ks mith 
shop~ Do y ou by a ny c han c e write poetry? 

I have been praisi ng both stori e s 
to my wife and mothe r, a n d to my fri e nds 
h e re in t h e of fice, a nd my boss r e me mbered 
re adi ng both an d sai d h e e njoy e d them both 
very much. "Bald Eagle 'l ggins" has a ring 
of authent4 cy a bout it - is t he re any 
fa c tual f oundation, or d id you get the idea 
from "Gr ey Owl" ?. 

I was al s o g r eatly int eres t e d 
bec ause onc e about every ten years or so 
I manage to sell a s tory m~self, and my 
a mbition has alway s been t he one which you 
have a c complished so well - to be a b l e to 
earn my living writing. 



About ten years ago - as long ago 
as that , - I sold a story to McLean~. I 
read it over a few nig hts ago, a n d wished 
that I could write as well today. At that 
time I was on the upgrade, but laziness -
whi c h my wife claims - or inability - which 
I think is nearer the mark, has held me 
down to a sale to National Home Monthly 
two years ago, and an o c casional boys 
story to Sunday School papers, and a 
chri s tmas poem to the New Youk Times. A 
year or so ago, I decided to try at it in 
earnest again, and started sending a few 
stories to an agent in New York by the 
name of A. L. Fierst. So far he hasn't 
managed to sell anything for me - though 
I don't blame that on him. I ha ve just 
completed an 1800 word story - awkward 
length - whi c h I will give him to tear 
his hair over. Do you sell through an agent 
or d irettly to the magazines? If you are 
good, I suppose one is not ne cessary, but 
rejection slips get me down, away down, an d 
I like to let s omeone else take all the 
slaps. 

We were very much interested in the 
accountmof your career, and proba b ly a 
little envious. My own misfortune has been 
that I have b een all my life in this one 
mining town. I was b orn in Halifax , but 
left there when a bout a year old, and have 
only been back twice - for a day each time. 
My wife had the better lu c j to be born in 
Louisburg where her f ather operated a tug, 
an d then we n t tea ching s c hool in Glace Bay 
and Truro. I f ind my lack of experience and 
ba c kground a great disadvantage. but since 
I am now married with a son and a daughter, 
8 and 6 years respectively, and a mot h er -
72 - to lQok after, I shall not likely do 
any roaming unless Ralston should get 
desperate enough to khook me for the army. 
Be ing 37 that is not very likely. 



St i ll - it is somehow wonde r fu lly 
en c oura g i ng t o see Nova S c otians co ming 
tnto ' t he l i meli gh t, and we still dream 
of that c onv ert e d s c hooner we plan to 
own whe n we h ave money enough, a n d t h e 
po ki n g into li t tle har b ours alon g t h e 
No v a Sc o t ia shore, an d the big t r ip up 
the St. Lawr ence and t h r ough t he La ke s 
somet ime wi th t h e kids a nd s ome c ongen ial 
co mp an ions. Who kn ows - it may co me yet. 

Do yo u eve r t hink of c oming to 
Cap e Br e ton? We'r e no t i n t h e be st of i t. 
Th ere i s as mu c h lore in the h i nt e rl and 
h ere on t h e is l a nd as any wh er e else in t h e 
Pro v inc e, a nd it has ye t t o be proper ly 
written up. S t range l y e nough , my one 
sto ry t o McLea n's was s e t in Qu e bec i n 
a c oun try di st ric t. But - wha t I start e d 
ou t to s a y was that i f you sh ou l d eve r 
wand er th i s way, we wou l d be d el ig hted 
to h av e y ou c a ll - our addr es s in 511 

a rren Ave nue. Coul d y ou fin d time out 
to dr op u s a no t e abo u t y ou rself and te ll 
us wher e you live ? Thi s will have t o g o 
v i a the Sa tur day Eveni ng P ost -- like 
g oi ng a ll ar ound the wor ld to ge t n e x t 
d oor. 

In the meantime - go o d wr i ting a nd 
sure sale s -

_z~ 
Fr ank F. Rober ~ 
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