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KENNETH F. MACKENZIE,Q.C. GEORGE S.SAUNDERSON,Q.C. Casie Avomess CONNIACH TORONTG'
J.HAROLO Wo0D HUGH S.MACKENZIE,Q.C
1AN A.B.MACKENZIE JOHN W. F. GOODCHILD 80 KING STREET WEST

TORONTO |

24th June, 1953

Thomas H. Raddall, Esq.,
Whitney Hall,
Toronto University.

Dear Mr. Raddall:

This will confirm our arrangements
this morning by which I will call for you and Mrs.
Raddall at Whitney Hall at eleven a.m. on Saturday, and
take you up to Caledon, where we will lunch and maybe
do some fishing.

I think the best arrangement there-
after would be to return to my house for dinner, and
I cen then deliver you to Whitney Hall at a reasonable
hour, as I understand your plane goes at quarter to
eight Sunday morning, Daylight Time.

I am arranging for my son Hugh and
his wife, who were with us up the Medway last summer,
to be along.

Yours faithfully,

'SPV 'y

RKM/W
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August 218t,1953

Dear Ken,

Thenks for your little note writtem from the Lord
Nelason. Iy statement that the Acadiens cleared little or no
upland except for fuel was a generality based on the reports
of observers, 3ritish and French, of the times like all gen=-
eralities it could be completely false when applied to a par-
tiocular sestion, and your observations at Trurc gerteinly show
that the /cadians there muet have established theuselves sowe
distence from the marshes. Wowever I think it is e case of the
exception proving the rules

Governor Arouillen, writing in 1701, said of the Acad=
ians, “The inhabitants clear smell spots, but hold large grants.”
Marl that the Acadiens had then been uvin[r in the country nearly
a century. Thus, when anything adverse happened to their marsh
cultivation they etarved. (3ee Nurdoch Volel, page 240. "In the
autuun of 1698 femine oxu'swd in Acadis. Cne third of the people
had to live on shell fish." >

Des Goutins, writing in 1706, says, "The inhabitents
see more than ever the nocessity there is of ettending to the
uplends, and thet if they had done so at first, and worked on
them as they have done on the marshes, they would be incomwparebly
more advanced end would not have been subject to the inconsen-
iences thet happen to the marshes.”

In 1720 (ten years after the Sritish conquest) almos®
the whole of the Annapolis Valley remeined unclenred, There was
not even a road along it, and when in that year some of the
habitents proposed to cut a road through from the Vines wmarshes
to ‘nnapolis, the 9ritish governor forbade 1‘, suspecting f,hat.
it wight be used to facilitate French attacks on the fort.

In this year or 1721 (the exact date is not clear)
i'asearene reported to his government, amongst other things, "The
inhobitants are not industrious.s...™e inhebitants are given to
hunting end trading.”

Writing in 1734 Governor Philipps reports, " The present
inhebitants ese 8 proud, lazy, obstinate and untracteble peopls,
unskilful in the methods of agriculture. They raise 'tis true both
corn and cattle on marsh lands that wente no clearing, but have
not in almost a century cleared the quantity of 300 acres of wood
land. From their corn end cattle they have plenty of dung for
manure, which they make no use ofj but when it increases so as %o
become troublesome, then, instead of laying it on their lends, they
pget rid of it by removing their barns to another spot.”



Philipps' impressions might be put down to Sritish pre-

Judice 4if it were not for similar reports from the French officials

at Quebec. Thus 3eavharnois and foequart, reporting to the Comte
de laurepas in 1745, "The ‘cadicns have not oxtended their plan-
tetions since they have come under "nglish dominion; their houses
are wretched wooden boxes, without conveniences and without orn-
aments, end scarcely containing tho most necessary furniture;

but they ar: extremely covetous of specie. 5ince the settlement
of Ile Royale thoy heve drawn from Louisbourg, by meens of their
trade in cattle and ally the other provisions, almost all the
specie the King ennually éent out; it never mekes its appearance
again ~- they are careful to conceal it.”

There is pleaty of other evidenoce, British end French, if
you went te dig it out. The whole pioture is that of a primitive
folk settled about the sea~mershes, living largely aes hunters and
graziers, closely connected with the Indiene by internarriage
from the earliest times. Undoubtedly here and there a more
energetic group cleered some of the uplend and cultivated i,
probably beceuse there wae no rich marehland to be grazed in
their vicinity, or possibly betause they came from e part of
Frence where umarsh-dyking was unimown end upland feruing the
natural way of life. After the Expulsion the largest group of
Acadian refugees settled in Louisiana as you kmow, where there
wans plenty of rich soil to be had for the clearing and all the
edvantages of a warm climate for cultivetion. Inastead they
chose to settle beside remote creeks and bayous elong the coecst,
vwhere they could live easily by fishing and hunting, and vhere
%o this day the word Cajun means an indolent, fellow, content to
live from day to day, seeretive, independent, diligent in nothing
but his religious faith, The icadien refugees who made their
way back to Nove Scotia were obliged to settle in placep like
the shors from Dighy to Yarmouth, where there were no, shes
and where of necessity they had to clear the stony uplend end
work herd st the fishery. Thue their descendants are industrioue
and skilful et such things as ship-carpentry, e different people
altogether, and one that their ancestors would find hard to
recognise.

dith joins me in all good wishes.

Sincerely,
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April 23rd, 1954

Dear Kenneth,

The death of Angus L. was a blow to us all, His figure was so
mach a part of the Nova Scotia scene that we had come to regard him as a nat-
ural phenomenon like Blomidon, something solid and splendid, not subject to
mortality. I met him first about twenty-two years ago, when he was almost
unknown outside the Dalhousie faculty and I (God knows) was unknown anywhere.
My paper mill boss had told someone in Halifax that I knew quite a bit about
the Norse voyages to America, and the Kiwanis Club had invited me down there
to give a talk on the subject at one of their weekly luncheons. It was my
first attempt at public speaking. I took along a scale model of a Norse long-
ship and a number of large pen-and-wash drawings by my friend Tom Hayhurst
which afterwards became illustrations to my little book "The Markland Sagasf.

The luncheon was the usual service-club affair, the meal, the songs,
the reports from various committiées recited by Jacks and Joes and Bobs, the
time going by, the audience slipping away by twos and threes, the polite rem-
ainder looking at their watches, the speaker on his feet at last, and the
quick rush for the door at the close. Of the whole crowd only two remained
to examine the model and drawings, Angus Macdonald and his friend <
Murray Logan, = S But these two were keen, especially
Angus, who remained an hour, going over the drawings of the Norse ships, the
ruins in Greenland, the runic stone at Yarmouth etc., and shooting questions
at me all the time., It was typical of him, the genuine interest and the native
courtesy which forbade rushing away from even a minor speaker who had trav-
eled a hundred miles to do his stuff.

This acquaintance became a friendship that lasted till his death.
He was a great admirer of Joseph Hawe, and in the tributes appearing in the
newspapers it was said repeatedly that he was the greatest Nova Scotian since
Howe. This was true, but he was a greater man than Howe, having none of Howe's
vanity and none of Howe's loose interpretation of virtue in his private life.
Even in public life he had the jewel of consistency which Howe was never able
to wear. If their times had been reversed could you imagine Angus L. letting
Charles Tupper talk him out of Repeal and into the federal cabinet,in a con-
versation in some cubby-hole in London? I can't. In the long run Confederation
was a sound simx idea but Tupper's methods were despicable, and as a man of
honor Angus would have fought them to the last. The union of England and Scot-
land was a sound idea too, but how much better Culloden sounds in history than
Muntch, say, or Vichy.

It was good of you to mention me to Miss O'Reilly. She was quite
right when she said that I had been invited several times to address Smith's
literary luncheons, and that I had declined even though my publishers offered
to pay the traveling expenses. Long ago when I was learning my peculiar trade
an old writer said to me, "Sooner or later you will have to make an important
decision. As your writing becomes known and you achieve a certain amount of
notoriety you will be assailed on every hand by people wanting you to get on
your feet and talk. Never forget that your proper attitude is on the seat of
your pants and pushing a pen. The art of writing and the art of public speak-
ing are two very different things, and the time and thought you give to one
must always be at the cost of the other."

A1l my observation since has proved him right. A certain amount
of public speaking is unavoidable, and when I get on my feet I do my best, but
I'm never happy on a platform, I'd rather be somewhere else, and even as a
petty lion at teas and cocktail parties I'm a Raxidwws failure, The posture
requires a certain poise and glibness that I haven't got. In '46, yielding
to the publishers' pleas, I made a tour whirh they arranged, speaking twice
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and sometimes three or four times d day in Toronto, London, Ottawa, Montreal
and elsewhere. It lasted three weeks, the longest twenty-one days of my life.

I found the strain terrific. It wasn't merely the speaking, it was the fright-
ful sensation of being on exhibit all the time. I felt like Caractacus in chains
in the streets of Rome, wondering why these people who had every means of
entertainment at their command should wish to behold a simple savage in the
flesh,

The high (or low) light of my tour was my address to the Canadian Club in
Toronto. I felt that I should not bore the Club by reading a prepared speech.
My subject was "The First Canadian Navy", dealing of course with the Nova Scotia
privateers in the period 1775-1815, the first ships built in Canada, with
Canadian money, with Canadian crews, to fight the King's enemies on the high
seas, I had come armed with just a few notes to speak in an easy fashion, and
my publishers had neglected to tell me that the whole thing was to be broad-
cast, and that it must be fitted exactly into the allotted time, not a second
more or less. When I got up to speak the chairman pinned a small microphone
on my lapel and ordered me to watch aloft for a red light, which would show me
when to begin and exactly when to finish. Thus while actually on my feet and
trying to talk intelligently I had to re-arrange the entire matter in the back
of my head and time it as I went along so as to give it a proportionate begin-
ning, middle and end. This I managed to do, but the double strain on my wits
killed any ease of flow or mamner, and to a club accustomed to the best of
oratory it must have been a sad let-down.

To a pra';'piced speaker a eequirement of this sort would have meant nothing.
To a writer whose whole habit and training is to set down his ideas with leis-
ure to think them out and arrange them, it was torture. That is why the good
extempore speaker makes a poor writer, and vice versa. Even the great Church-
ill, with his reputation for speaking and writing equally well, does in fact
nothing of the sort. His good speeches are all written carefully beforehand
and read aloud, with flourishés. When he is called upon to make an extempore
speech of any length he is usually terrible. The truth is that he is a first-
rate writer with a gift of elecution. Well, I'm not. Hence I decline ninety
per cent of my invitations. The rest I accept because I have been asked by
friends whom I Ban't refuse, or because I have a personal interest in the group
T am to address. As I see it, if my books are any good,people will buy them
and read ‘them. If they're not, I could talk myself blue in the face and it
wouldn't make any difference. It would be a pleasure to visit you in Toronto
again, and with that I could even face the business at Smith's, but I can't
cormit myself until I see how far I've got with my new novel by the end of the
summer, as you will readily understand. Meanwhile E, and I hope to see you here
for your amual breath of Nova Scotia air.

In suggesting "Plough and Gown" for your book I had in mind your many ref-
erences to Sedgewick, of course, and I had the impression that you had spent
your first years on a farm -- not actually ploughing but in that milieu. Your
mention of your father reading "The Foundations of Belief" reminds me of my own.
He corbined in himself the qualities of a devout churchman and a fighting sol-
dier. I still have his little Bible (with many passages underlined in pencil)
and his prayer-book with a piece of shrapnel driven half way through it, an
incident of the Vimy fighting. Dear old Canon Scott Bave him communion in his
tent the ngght before the Amiens battle in which he was killed. His officers
and men spoke of him afterwards as a tough disciplinarian but one they could
admire (which is not always the case), and whenever I read of Cromwell's Iron-
sides I seem to see him at Naseby or some such place, in helmet and breast-
plate, having at the cavaliers and calling them Belial -- althougl@is Cornish
ancestors actually fought on the xmayk royal side.

All good wishes, LK
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arch 19, 1963

iello K

‘I'm glad you still like "At The Tide's Turn & Other
Stories”". I do, too., Vhen I read them now they seem to
have been written by body else e body with a much
better observation end imagination (and a much better turn
of speech) than I at the age of sixty.

You ask about Wentworth's properties in New lampshire. They
were confiscated, as you know, and sold to various "patriots®
for large sums in the depreciated paper currency of the time,
actually amounting to very little. K The largest property,
the most valuable, was the mansion at Wolfeborough with its
farpland, perk, barns, mills, coach-house, stables and so on.
(See the %ouar balf of page 3115 “Covernor's Lady", which is
2ll fact,

After Cabot's death the Wolfeborough property passed through
various hands. In the year 1820 Johnnie died in Halifax, and
by coincidence so did "Wentwortly House" and verious other

things and people important in his life.

First there was the death of old George the Third. Johmnie
died in Halifax a few days after the news arrived in the city.
Tater on (in this same year) Johmnie's old college friend

Dr, Ammi Cutter died in lew Hampshire at the age of 85. Then
the great pine tree on Mount Delight (mentioned in G.L. page 132)
was struck by lightning and completely destroyed. Fimally,

on Sep.12, 1820, the great house at Wolfeborough caught fire
during repairs and was burned to the ground.

Some pieces of timber land in iew Hampshire escaped the notice
or avardice of the "patriot” committees. They remained in the
care of Johnnie's cld friend John Peirce. In 1812, with the
approach of a new war and @ revival of a2ll the old hatred,
Peirce sold some of this land and remitted £700 or about that
sun to Charles-llary Wentworth in England. Apparently, as part
of the "cover", these lands had been conveyed to C-f. For
years after Johnnie's death, CeM mede spasmodic efforts to
get money for the remaining lands in llew Hampshire, but as far
as T could discover nothing came of theme

Regarding "Blind Maclair". Potatoes used to come by schooner

from PEI to various ports in Hova Seotia, including Liverpool

and Port Medway in my own time. ""lnrdsta'n“ is a description

of Fort Yedway as it was in the early 1930's, a once busy

shipping village dying on its feet. The graveyard there and the

one at 111 Village, up the river, were filled with tombstones

of bygone enpbsinsnnlnﬂm.mxwo(‘t}muithleotchm
that have vanished from the county., This gave me the idea of

such & place (which might have been anywhero in lova Seotia) ol
as the setting for 5lind Macliair. The songs and ballads I P JJ/F )




quote in the story were actually collected in the smithy of
a Liverpool shipyard in the 1870's and 1880'%s -- a notebook .
filled with various screwls, evidently of the men who sang

them, and preserved in the family of the shipyard owmer.

Yeu ask, Why 18727 2And why 4id Blind Vacllair come home by
way of PEI? In the first place, Macliair had put in ten
years* wandering since he went to the American war. VWhere
would he wander? Obviously up the Mississippi with the steam-
boats, like so many Southern ocutcasts of the war. Only, instead
of turning across the plains, as so many of these men did,
¥acliedr (as I pictured him) followed a slow homing instinct,
turning away fronm Minneapolis towards the Great Lakes, and then
making his way through "Upper Canada®” and Quebec. This took 2
long time for 2 blind men who (like Tommy Tucker) had to sing
for his supper wherever he went, and each Fall had to find &
hospitable spot in which to spend the winter. I pletured

him getting as far as PEI, and then finding & schooner loading
spuds for ports in Nova Scotia including “Shardstown".

£% the present time I'm working on @ new edition of "Halifax,
Wapden of The North", to be published next year. In the years
since I wrote the first edition (1948) the growth and change
of the ¢ity have been fantastic., The difficulty is to describe
all this without making it sound like & real-estate—development
catalogue. 4lso, these changes affeet earlier portions of
the book in various ways. For example my description of the
peace ceremony with the Indians "in the Governor's

beside Spring Garden 20ad” .ee.. "the stone County Courthouse
now stands beside the spot®., I%n told that the 0ld courthouse
is to be torn down soon, to make way for another extension of
the Technical College. The new courthouse will be built
further downtown, perhaps on the waterfront, where 2 lot of
0ld slums are being pulled down.

E, Joins me in cheers and good wishes.



October 26,1964
Hello Ken:

" Dospite your scuewhat pessinistic final pavegraph
I'm glad to hail you as one very much in the land of the
living. Lately I have been checking over the printers'
galley proofs for the new edition of "Halifax, Warden of the
North", Production has been held up by one damned thing
after another. The book was supposed to come ocut last spring.
Then it was discovered that the original plates for the

illustrati had been destroyed long ago, and there was
smumtwmm.mﬁmorm.m
had copies made of the rest. In the sixteen years that had
passed sinee I wrote the first edition a lot of things had
changed == including Hacksy! However, all that has been
irened out, and the book will come out in the spring of '65.

Meanwhile I'm still working away at a novel drawn in
Halifax during the Napoleonic Wars, and involving amongst
other people the lickabs of Mellab's Island and a French pris-
meratl’alﬂllnhluﬂ;lﬁxmthsmnrehtoritin
*63. The rest is a matter of creation, which doesn't come
as freely as it did even ten years ago! nor can I work fifteen
hours a day, as I did for months on end in my early writing
yearse Tempus fugit dammite.

Keep hearty !

Kenneth lackenzle, Esqe
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