ROSE LAWN,

KINGSCATE-ON-SEA,

July I0th 1947

KENT.

Dear Mr,Snell,
So I had not replied to that letter after all?
Now I will maueVQuite sure of not missing the "bus!

+  Not much like Dr;Locke,I fear! Tne real never
quite comes up to the idealf But like him,pefhaps,in all but
what Dickens called thg ';ight fxternals", Inwardly there is
en uplimited fund of benevqlence§

I liked reading the nice things you say”apout
Herbert Leckehéy, Ha really is a good chap,and ﬁhe C,B,is a
littie masterpiece, The hothers 9f>production in these days afe
enough to turn & men's hair grey-:--that is,like Gilbert's
sentry,"supposing that he'érgot any!” The C,D,is & credit
to all concerned, It happens that I have just read & quite
delightfy;'article about myself in the Manchester Guarddén df
May 27th,-~e&nd I should never have heard of it had not the
kindly Herbert told me about it, Luckily they had & beck nmmber
which they sent in response to my inquiry,

Yes,it was rather & shock to me to hear sbout




that bad charecter who has been diddling collectors of Gems

and Magnets,and I am very sorry indeed to hear thsat you were
smong the victims, 322 old Gems are wotth at least £15,0,0, in
these days( I was surpsiaéthen & first heard that 0ld numbers
were selling at I/~ each,but I have since lesrned that & peE~war
Magnet,if it could be issued pnow at ell,could not be put on the
market under ;Qd,orwl/w & copy,owing to the fantastic rise in

costs of production,

About the song I mentiqneu,it is a duet called “Tell
Me,What is Love?” It was originally published by Lscherberg's
in the long,long ago,and they ere now about to issue @ new edition,

Words by Frenk Richards,music by Una Hemilton, I used to write a
good meny songs &t one time; but Tom Merry and Billy Bunter
crowded them out, I see that you remember Claude Hoskins~=~-fnot
by anyﬁ meens en imeginary character,

If you do emble along to Clovelly,l should be delighted
to receive & cerc from that unforgotten spot, I have only to’
closs my eyes to see egain tie “coombes of the.far west” =-. ~ypt
"tis fifty years since! I remember how we pushed our bikes up
the hill at Lynton~--couldn't do it now! Still,it is something
to iave seen Devon,and to remember it,

With kind regards,
Yours sincersly,

Dok Pooknis



