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Can ada Limited 
Io40 Blettry Street., Montreal I., Qtte. 

January 24t h, 1949 

PERSONAL 
Thomas H. Raddall , Esq., 
c/o McClel l and & Stewart Limited, 
215 Vi ct oria Street , 
Toronto, Ont ario. 

Dear Mr . Raddall : -

Alt.hough I have never had t he honour of 
meeti ng you personal]yI have received gr eat pleasure f rom 
r eading your wo rks and am very enthusiast ic about J~ur 
latest title, HALIFAX, WARDEN OF THE NORTH, whi ch fills a 
long vacant gap i n Canadi an hi story. 

I do not know whether you are f amil i ar 
wit h t he background and aims of t hi s Society but briefly t hey 
are to distribut e well bound, time-tested titles at a r eason-
able pr ice to Canadians with part icular attention on Canadi an 
author s . I n the past year we have di stri buted to member s 
thr ee Canadian t i tles and are reprinting Laura Salver son 1s 
CO NFESSIONS OF AN I MHIGRANT 'S DAUGH'rER for dist ribution next 
month to be followed by E. F. Meade 1s REME.MBER ME in May. 

I n or der t o continue our Canadian select -
ions we would l ike to r epr i nt in our edition, ROGER SUDDEN f or 
distribution t o our members in Jul y whi ch will coincide with 
the Halifax Bi centenary. I do not know whether you own t he 
copyright for this t i tle or whether i t i s still in t he hands 
of McClelland and Stewart , however, I would appreciate your 
views on a reprint edi tion of this tit le and , if you agree, I 
will contact the copyright owner to discuss t he necessary 
details. 

I am enclos ing a copy of our current 
lit eratur e which fully explains this Society and am sending 



The Reprint Society of Canada Limited 

Thomas H. Raddall. Esg. Page two 

you, under separate cover, a copy of our current selection 
THE FOUNTAIN so that you may see the type of binding with 
which all our titles are produced . 

Encl . 
WD/gd 

Yours sincerely, 

William Doheny 
Vice-President 

, 



Mr . T'1.llif•m Doheny , 
The lie )rint Society of Ce.nad Ltd. , 
1040 Bleury Street, 
ontreal 1, e. 

Dear Ir • Doheny , 

Thnnks for your l etter of J nuary 24th. and 
f or the copy of Mor n's TBE FOUNTAI? . 

I willing to lat you i ~sue re )r i nt edi ,ion 
of ROGER SUDDEr , 1th of cour e n cle r understanding t h t this 
permiss i on in no a::, in olves tr nsfer of · y copyr i ght in the 
book~ or the rights of my publisher , McClel l nd & Stewar t . 

I h v communic ted 1th iJicCl 11 nd Ste rt 
on the subject, and they have eJ1pressed th ir willin ness to 
er i t a renrint edition b your Society. The det 11s of the 

business I le e t o them.If ou will oommunic, te with l r . John 
McClelland, at 215 f1ctor1 Stra t , Toront o, the rran e ents 
c be m de s q . ickly z1 you li ;ce . 

ith 11 eood wises , 

Sincerely, 



Io40 Btettr)' Street, Montreal I, Que. 

FebrQary 17th, 1949 

Thomas Radda,11, Esq., 
Liverpool, 
Nova Scotia. 

Dear Mr. Raddall: -

We have now completed arrangements with McClelland 
and Stewart for a reprint edition of Roger Sudden. This 
title will be our July selection and I will get in touch 
with you before long concerning publicity etc. In the mean-
time any suggestions you may have will be most welcome . 

Once again I would like to tell you how pleased 
we are to be able to reprint Roger Sudden~ 

WD/gd 

Yours sincerely, 

William Doheny 
Vice- President 



ro40 Blettry Street~ Montreal r~ Que. 
May 19th, 1949 

Thomas H. Raddall, Esq. , 
Liverpool, 
Nova Scotia . 

Dear Mr . Raddall:-

We have j ust begun promot ion work for ROGER 
SUDDEN. The firs t t hi ng underway is our monthly book news . 
Andy Merkel has already written a fine review for us, but we 
need some biographical mater ial from you . 

I would like to use somet hi ng about how you 
first submitted Scabey Lou t o Blackwoods Magazine, and t he 
encouragement you later received f rom Lord Tweedsmuir . I 
think our readers woul d be interested t o know somethi ng of your 
writi ng habits. People are const antl y amazed to hear most 
successful writers s eem to regard writing as hard work and put 
themselves on very strict schedul es . But , I think they like 
t o hear i t . Judging from your output , I 'm sure you're a hard 
taskmaster. 

About five years ago I was in Liverpool to see 
Ceci l Day, and was confined t o the old Mersey Hotel for the 
week-end . On Sunday I went fo r a walk with a notion of looking 
at the house you lived in, but somehow or other I managed to 
get on the wrong side of the river, and spent the af ternoon 
sitti ng on the rocks r eading . I r emember I missed Cecil Day 
that trip too , and although we have had occasion to correspond 
since then, I've never managed to meet this unique country 
editor . 

However, the jaunt was not enti rely a fai l ure 
for on Monday I drifted down the South Shor e and discover ed 
Miss Arnold' s Ragged Island I nn outsi de Lockport. I don ' t 
t hi nk there ' s a pl easanter place t o stay in all of Nova Scoti a . 

GB/gd 

Sincerel y, 

q~ 9-c-~ 
(Mrs . ) Gwen Beattie 

Publ ic Relations 



Mrs . Gwen Beattie . 
The 1:e 9rin t Society- of Ca.nae.a Ltd •• 
104c Bleury Stree t, 
.fon trea.l 1 , Que . 

Der Mrs . Beatt ie, 

'flay 30 th , 1949 

I must apologise f or the long dels.iy in ansvrering your letter. 
P .rtly it wan 1ue to &. vi'3it to Seal Isl,:md, remote s oeck beyond Cc pe S- ble, 
'!rhere I wan held by a succession of ge,les , and I did •:nt get home until l2t(, on 
t he night of the 28th. 

I I r. afraid I t"lUSt ask you not to use the Gtory of the ,aanuscri '1 t 
entitled ,,Tit for D1;11 , which l;olli ,he ac1vontur e~ of Scabl1y Lou . ':'he f~ct is t lw t 
it wait rejected by Na. i er !oore, who considered it orthlesg, ll:i.t who a. few yea rs· 
later was ~l!td to b-..ilr the Co.rtr.dif:n rights r.nd pity tr:ice v.-h•· t he cou.1.d ru ve lll;\d it 
for in the fir s t .lace . Napier ha s since become a very good friend of mi ne a.nd I 1m 
sorry that the ·incident hns been revived .. . Aft e r all . edi tors r e human and they 
h ve t he rtght to cha nge their minds. 0 11 can say that the tale of Sc~.bby Lou 
(Nho re lly lived and was a fnmouc charact€r in these par t s, was ncc~oted by 
Wi liar.J Blac l':\"ood , of Blackwood 1 s Magazine , who wrote me a very k i nd letter with 
his che aue and asked t o set.ci r.1ore of my ~·mrk. ~his :1as the beginn · ng of " l ong and 
ver .. ha 'PY conn~ction 'f'ith Bl c wood's . in rho~; e pages Ki pling , John Buch1-n and 
Colonel Theodor e Roosevelt {c.mong::; t '.:lthers ) rei:d. 1--:,.7 t, lee of .7ov-a Scotia and wrote 
t heir appreciat i on :2nd enc urageraent. ::Buchan and Roosevelt ~ere f) SpeciPlly kind 
to me . :Euc nn (,:rho b£.d of c1u rs e bcco.:ie 1ord edsmuir) vro te P. fore•10rd fo r my 
first bool.c of sho:rt stories, ''The Pied Pipe r of Dipper Cree ' •1 ; and it a.s Roo( velt 
who urged me to m·i te -r.y firnt ovel, 11 His t,,ajesty •s l nnk 

You ask how ! work. 'l1ell , ord.ina.rily I ,"er k ench t1orning from 
eight o ' clock to noon , and every evaning from seven until mi dni ght . l:fowever , 
when I have got my teeth i n to c.. no cl it becomes P. 1 obsession thHt drives r.:ie very 
h rd. By t he time the ' novel is half written I find myself rising at five ePch 
1!10:rni ng • . I get my O\m bre ... kf .... st coffee and toast. an e~sy j ob o.ncl uor l,: from 
about sxx six until noon . If t he aft ~r noon is fine I give ~yself t he nsus.1 bre k 
and get ou.tdoors,until tel:.t ime --golfing or fishing i n summ~r , hiking about the 
shore roads in win.ter , or oerely sitt ing on a vhar-fp yarning with the fishermen . 
or· with the t er.ost -9rs and l umberjc .. c'.':s a t ~ il ton , two miles u.p the river . l..f ter 
t ea r work frail) seven until midnight -- sooet i mes later. And on stormy aftdrnoons 

. I wor 'c straight through . For,unntcly "! ruwe n :rugged c onstitution. a.nc1 once the 
obs ess ion ~J-s set in <ive hours' sleep in the twenty- four seems to be ;uite enough. 
'Phe odd thing about ··11 thin is thc.t. I :;.i, an i nstin tively b . y , an . Th~refore 
I appr oach the ma tt <! r of a n ew novel (and a new slavery) with t he u t most r e l uctRnce , 
a.nd i n the early stages I wel come any excuce t o put the work as i df! . Y.:l •i e , with 
t he uractical mind of women, points out t ha t if I wor ked h- r der anc. more steadily 
on the earLer c apt cr s ! nee f..n ' t dri"lre myself S() h.ar(' .. on t e r est; 1:r.1t tha t is 
the way I' m ma e and I can 't he l p it. ! d~resay thi s i s common enough amongst 
writer~ and artists an.d others who must live wi {~hi n the ir own min~s <'. good cie l; 
it seems t o rie na turi1l t hfl t one should bec ome more and more abs orbed il'l one •s 
subjec t until the subject i s everyth ing and ttw rest of the world a rat.her 
ann·lying murmur i n the d i stance. 17hen the orga sm is pflst I loa f with just as 
much absorp t i on as I formerly worked; my merits as a writer I do not kn ow 
that i s for others to judge -- but in the art of loa fing I declFre mys elf an 



, expert. Only the Southern nsgro can· surpass me in the science of cloini; absolutely 
nothing -- not even thinking -- for hour s and days on end . I h·ve thought of 
':.'ri ting boo\c on the subject , but tha t of course v,ould be work . 

Al'l this i s pos:1 i ble because I live, of cho i c e , in a small country 
town here thf:re a re no major dis trnctions. i•y friends know my peculiar he.bi ts nd 
do not cJ.sturb rne during tho morning or evening rhen I •m wor'.cing; and for the IX 
rest my wife stands guar d i an o-ver the phone and the door . 

None of this prevents .me from i n(ulgi ng my hobbies - - fish i ng , 
hunting, sailing, and of course loafi ng . Hi story has fascina ted me from Childhood, 
but I .refuse t c becom~ typt~d a s an historical writ er , and at preirnnt I au worki ng 
on a ovel based on my own, pBperiences and observa tions as a wireless operator on 
lonely station. on capes a.nci islands a long the c o st . The h i story and legends of 
the ~Uc nc lncJ .. ans hnve int r e:sted me a good donl o.nd collect e.rrowheads , shards 
of pottery otmd othe.r rcli<;s from their c i ent. cam:; grounds anc. kitch,.n.- mid.dens 
along th , shore nnd up the rivers . For many yea r~: I have been interested in the 
wortc of t' 1c: Canu.dian Legion , ru1ci I h9.ve been president of tho locnl bri;.n;;;h . 
During tht3 l o.te war jo ined t e r ese1·ve battali on of Un, '.'"e st l ov Scctia 
Regiment , and. eventually f ound myself commending P. riflE; platoon , patrolling the 
coe t in the wild days of ' ~2 when German 1oubmar ines were oµerating all a.long 
this co~st &nd (on th1:, .aruc,ricen side of tl:e mouth f Fundy) l nding ert ies of 

· sabohiurs. e hatl goo l r:mny t1.dventures , mo'3tly comic , :rnd these , too , woulo 
make a book i f ·· could ever g e t up ene· gy t.nough t writ e it. At H is , 1 have 
wri tten -a nistory of the ac tive ba ttalion of the regiment , which s erved in It,ly 
and Holland . 

I a prf~sident of the loca l h i storical society• and r.t -present 
! am keenly inte ei,te6 in the restorution of the old Perki nf. house, built in 
1766 end the ho~e of Si meon Pvrkins , the Pepya of Nova Scotia , ,ho~e dia ry was 
recently u.blished y the Ch· mpl ain Societ;r. 

1, t ii s enout;h'l It seems to r.1e thut I have tole ·ou what you 
wi shed to kno,·, and none ·of it uee. o very interesting . If you are dofln this 
vrny ngain , -;::l ,.:.Pse co .. e P...nd set: me . ec:.il 7,;;__y i s st i ll f;OinP' strong , &nd sc., is 
the Regged Island !nn . 

Sincerely, 



Thomas H. Raddall, 
Liverpool, N. s. 

Dear Mr. Raddall, 

zo40 Ble1try Street, l\1ontretJl I~ Que. 

June 22, 1949 

I'm sorry that we had to use the story of the "Tit for Tat" manuscript, 

because your letter (which has some excellent publicity material in it) 

arrived about three days after the Crier had to be in the printers hands. 

However we left Napier Moore anonymous, and left out the ending. All in all, 

guess I can scarcely say we used t he story. Just enough of it to show 

you became a successful writer in spite of a discouraging letter with your 

first rejection slip. I am enclosing afew copies of this Crier. 

10he rest of your letter will make excellent tnersonal data for reviewers. 

I was interested in your talk to the Men's Press Club last Sunday. 

As wei1 as I know Water Street, I couldn't in my mind identify the one you spoke 

of as the one I I m so familiar with. i~e had a printing shop near the Nova Scotian 

on Hollis, and lived in Dartmouth. I walked every day to and from the ferry. 

won't miss your talk this Sunday. Incidentally, Dorothea Cox is 

quite an authority on arrowheads and Indian relics. Her father was connected 

with the University of New Brunswick and spent a good deal of his time 

making collections. 

Have you any suggestions for promotion of our edition of ROGER SUDDEN 

in the Maritimes? The Bookroom always gave your books good display, but I 
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hear they are no longer in business. This leaves very few book outlets 

in Halifax •••••• the department stores, Willis', Donaldson's Gift shops 

and Mahon 1s on Spring Garden Road. 

I suppose your HALIFAX - WARDEN OF THE NORTH is the important book 

at the moment. But there should be a renewed interest in ROGER SUDDEN 

with the bicentennial in everybody's mind. Joan Marshall and Mrs. Dexter 

would probably be pleased to receive something from us. And perhaps 

Abbie Lane still has a program over CJCH. 

As di stribution and promotion get under way, we'll be contacting you 

again. In the meantime, I hope you wont mind the Crier. 

b 

Sincerely, 

Gwen Beattie, 
Public Relations. 



THE REPRINT SOCIETY OF CANADA LIMITED 

Canada 's Unique 
Book Club 

Dear Mr. Raddall, 

August 18, 1949 

1040 Bleury Street, 
Montreal 1, Que. 

I have been meaning to send you copies of the three 

"Criers" that have some mention of ROGER SUDDEN in them. 

Last week the Hamilton Spectator gave a prominent spot in 

its book page to Andy Merkle's review. I have been told 

Will Deacon reviewed it last week, but our Globe and Mail 

tearsheet has not yet arrived in the office. On August 6 

James Scott mentioned you and our choosing ROGER SUDDEN 

to coincide with the Halifax Bicentennial in his "Book Talk". 

And, if you didn't hear the program, you have undoubtedly 

heard that "Beat the Champs 11 kept calling you Thomas Randall 

on Friday, July 22. We were giving memberships to the winners 

that night, and ROGER SUDDEN was mentioned sixteen times. 

So many of our members have written us notes at the time 

they send us their option forms to say how much they've enjoyed 

ROGER SUDDEN. And no one has written to say it was a bad 

choice for a Reprint Society selection. This is unusual. 
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2. 

Quite frequently we are criticized for the type of books we 

choose. However, as many people write in to say they like 

a book, as write in to say they don't. But ROGER SUDDEN 

seemed to please everyone who ordered it. 

Along with our edition of your book, I am sending you 

a copy of Jo§hua Slocum's SAILING ALONE AROUND THE WORE!). 

Could you tell me if much is made of the fact Slocum was 

born in Nova Scotia. Does the department of Industry and 

Publicity mention it in any of their booklets. Do you 

think the schools in the province whould have copies. It 

is an amazing book, and very good reading. 

I am soryy I overlooked sending you a copy of your 

book sooner. I must say it was a very serious oversight. 

Sincerely, 

, 



June, 1949 

JULY SELECTION 

T~ 

L rier 
PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY 

The Reprint Society of Canada Limited 
1040 BLEURY STREET MONTREAL I, QUE. 

VoL II, No. 9 

ROGER SUDDEN 
by THOMAS H. RADDALL 

Reviewed by Andrew Merkel* 
"And it came to him in a rush of exaltation that this March of the English across 

the great northern wilderness, had begun at Hal if ax, that day in '49 ! " 

ROGER SUDDEN, The Reprint Society's choice for July, is Thomas H. 
Raddall' s rousing story of the founding of Halifax, Nova Scotia, in 17 49, 

and its subsequent development up to the final surrender of Louisburg in 1758. 
Roger Sudden is an impecunious Englishman, turned highwayman in his 

necessity, who having fought for Bonnie Prince Charlie at Culloden, is com-
pelled to flee England, in search of a fortune. He is captured by the Indians 
and has many adventures with them, before he becomes a trader, in league with 
his Jacobite friends, in Hal'ifax and Louisburg, and finally a wealthy ship 
owner. 

Then he is discovered by no less a personage than General Wolfe, a former 
victim, and a protege of the Elder Pitt and after being cast into prison, escapes, 
and makes his way to Louisburg, where his Kentish blood makes itself felt, 
and he plays an important role, in the landing of the British troops . 

Finally exposed by the brother of the Golden Woman, he first met, on the 
Snow FAIR LADY, which brought him to the New World, he meets his end 
on the beaches at Louisburg, following the actual surrender of the town. 

The strength of ROGER SUDDEN surely lies in the insistence of historical 
accuracy, displayed by the author. Thus the Jacobite trouble in England is 
placed in perspective, as is the plight of the Acadians and MicMac Indians, 
who we now know were mere pawns in the game being played by the Emis-
saries of one of the two great powers struggling for the mastery of a continent. 



2 Cfhe Crier 

So quite apart from its readability, which is very great, it is a story that 
needed to be told. It shows Halifax was the anvil on which was hammered out 
an enlightened British policy towards its dependencies, why India is a 
republic today, within the ambit of the British Association of Free Peoples. 
In the words of Sir Philip Sidney, ROGER SUDDEN is "a tale which 
holdeth children from play and old men from the chimney corner." 

Its appearance in this, the year of the Halifax Bicentenary, in a new dress, 
is a tribute to the wisdom of those responsible for its selection. 

*The people of Lower Granville, Nova Scotia, say the road is the worst in 
Canada, and they may be right; it was the first road in Canada. Lower Granville 
can lay claim to other firsts. It was there, in 1604, that Champlain's French 
colonists carved out the first permanent settlement in what was to be Canada. t 
Canada's first mill was built and first Indian converted there. 

Last week Lower Granville was on the verge of winning back its first 
name: Port Royal. The man who had turned the trick was grey-haired Andy 
Merkel, 64, veteran Canadian Pressman. Since retiring in 1946 Merkel had 
worked hard to stir interest in the Annapolis Valley and throughout Canada 
in the history of Port Royal; he had published a book about it (The Order of 
Good Cheer). Last October he drafted a petition to restore the original name, 
got 35 of the 36 families in the village to sign it. 

A bill to grant the petition whipped through its second reading in the 
Nova Scotia legislature last week. To avoid confusion, the bill also provided 
that a Cape Breton village which had been named Port Royal since 1867 
would be renamed Port Royale. 

tThree years before Virginia's settlement, but 39 years after Florida's. 
From "TIME" April 18, 1949. 

About the Author of the July Book 

THOMAS H. RADDALL 
Thomas H. Raddall was born at Hythe, near Folkestone, England, but in 

1913 his family moved to Halifax. During World W ar I he served as a wireless 
operator on transports and other ships, and on shore wireless stations along 
the Atlantic coast and on Sable Island. In 1923 he became an accountant for 
a small pulp mill on the Mersey River in N!)va Scotia. It was while here that 
he started writing. 

Cfhe Crier 3 

His story can be continued from here by Andrew Merkel , our reviewer, who 
is an old friend of Raddall's. Says Mr. Merkel : 

"Tom is a grand lad. But he has had his full share of ups and downs. H,e 
was working as a bookkeeper in a lumber mill near Liverpool, when he 
developed an itch for writing. In his spare time he had written Scabey Lou, of 
which he was inordinately proud. He sent it off to a magazine and received a 
long letter rejecting the manuscript and stating among other things Tom 
would never make a writer. Thoroughly deflated, poor Tom cast the rejected 
manuscript into a desk and spent his spare time thereafter hunting and fishing. 
Then about two years later a bank manager in Liverpool got a- transfer, and 
gave Tom a bunch of Blackwoods magazines he had accumulated. After 
looking these over Tom decided to send Blackwoods Scabey Lou. And then 
things began to happen. First of all he got a letter from George Blackwood, 
head of the firm, accepting the manuscript and asking Tom to write more. 
When the story appeared in Blackwoods it was called 'fit for Tat. But that was 
the only change. Lord Tweedsmuir , who was Governor-General at the time 
happened to be a Blackwoods fan and wrote Tom, praising his stories which 
had become a regular feature. Then the Saturday Evening Post wrote him 
suggesting he send them stories, which he did." 

Winner of the Governor-General's Award in 1943, Mr. Raddall's most 
cherished criticism is from the pen of John Buchan in his foreword to The Pied 
Piper of Dipper Creek-"I confess to a special liking for a story which has 
something of a plot and which issues in a dramatic climax, a type which has 
h~d many distinguished exponents from Sir Walter Scott through Stevenson 
and Maupassant to Kipling and Conrad. To this school Mr. Raddall belongs 
and he is worthy of a great succession. He has the rare gift of swift, spare, 
clean-limbed narrative. And he has great stories to tell." 

Hear Ye - Hear Ye 
One of our staff was recently in 

Edmonton and reports that apart; from 
the heat, he nearly fainted when the 
buyer of a large bookstore told him 
Reprint Society books were priced too 
low! She said her customers weren't 
interested in books costing less than 
$3.50. 

Since the May issue of the Crier 
was published we've had some cor-
respondence with Edward Meade, 
the author of REMEMBER ME. Mr. 
Meade, who is a full-time employee of 
the British Columbia government, 
writes that he gets up every morning 
at 4.30 and works till 7.30. "No 
matter where I am I try to write at 
least 1000 words a day and throw 
away two-thirds of that." 
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for August SAILING ALONE AROUND THE WORLD 
by Captain Joshua Slocum 

In these days of the Q_ueens it is amazing to think that one man sailed more 
than 46,000 miles in a nine-ton boat he built himself-she was 36 feet, nine 
inches long over all and the voyage took three years. Arthur Ransome in his 
special introduction says this is "one of the immortal books." Combined with 
this is V cryage of the Liberdade. The Captain, his wife and two sons made a 
deep-sea voyage of over 5 ,000 miles in a boat they had to build themselves 
after they were shipwrecked off South America. The only complaint on the 
whole voyage was that of the small boy who had a hard time steadying him-
self while kneeling beside his bunk, and protested "This boat isn't big enough 
to pray in.' ' 

for September NOTHING SO STRANGE by James Hilton 

Although this intriguing story opens in London just before World War II, 
for the first time in a Hilton novel the centre of gravity lies on this continent. 
The story is told by Jane Waring, a daughter of wealthy parents who struck 
out on her own as a foreign correspondent and author. In London she met 
Dr. Mark Bradley, a brilliant, dedicated young scientist, and saw him later 
in Vienna. She re-entered his life again when he was back on this continent 
under a mysterious cloud. The war found Brad confronted with the terrifying 
choice between scientific integrity and moral obligation. The situation holds 
suspense and a deep meaning given by the inevitable weighing of values in 
these days. Through the whole story runs the thread of Jane's staunch, enduring 
love for Brad. 308 pages. 

For October THE PURPLE PLAIN by H. E. Bates 

This story is almost electric in the impact of its writing and characterization. 
It is the story of a young man who wants to get himself killed because he has 
nothing to live for, and then changes his mind, only to find himself faced with 
a terrifying, cruel death. Forrester's disintegration under the unaccustomed 
tropical weather of Burma and emotional disillusionment is halted when he 
meets Anna, a beautiful gentle girl who has come to the native village for 
safety. As Forrester's strange happiness grows slowly, he realizes he must 
live. Then on a flight over the jungle, Forrester's plane catches fire . He manages 
to land and his struggle to save himself and his wounded navigator makes as 
gripping a story as can be fourid anywhere. 
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