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Fkom "At.ikn."

"Tom Gallon."

♥^ that New Zealand readers
V\ would be interested in a few

«J"L A^ personal notes regardinganovelist
who has come so quickly and

socurely to public favour,Irequested" Tom
Gallon's" photograph and abrief outline of
his method of work for publication in The
IllustratedMagazine. Hekindlyresponded,
and feeling thathis letter would be spoilt by
re-writing,Isubjoin it in its originaltext:—
"Ifind thatyouhaveset me a far moredifficult

task than Ianticipated; for Icannot write
anything concerningmyself, ormy work,without
a somewhatlargeflavouringof apparentegotism,
whichmust appeardistasteful. However,Ibeg
that youwill regard the fact thatIam writing
at your request." First, then, let me say thatInever write a
single line, in the actual sense of pen-and-ink
work;that bad healthcompels me-to be a very
lazy man;andthatIwork athigh pressure, and
at odd times, by strolling about my room,pipein
mouth,dictating to a typist. PerhapsIshould
addthat this part of my work is, in reality, the
smallest and themost easy;for, longbeforelam
able to reach the stage at whichIcan start to
reeloff thestory,Ihave to wanderabout streets
or country lanes, with theidea simmering in my
head,or eventodreamaboutit incertain wakeful
hours lit night. Perhaps your readers will also
be interestedin knowing thatItake every single
character— even to dress, and appearance, and
gesture— from actual life; although, of course,
for fictional purposes,Iplace them in different
situationstothoseactually occupiedbytheminthe
world. Thus, the renowned Mrs. Kotley, who
figuredso largelyasKiddy's benefactress,stepped
almost out of the living frame she occupied as a
charwoman who waiteduponme incertain dingy
chambersin Grays'Inn; and poor Kiddy herself
Ihad the audacity to followhomeone bleaknight
through the streets of London, what time she
told Mr, Deak,Isuppose, something of her
troubles. The young artist,who gave his heart
to theElla Tarrant,of Tatterley,has carriedhis
blushing,boyish laceintomy roomsmanya time,
andunconsciously sat forhis portrait,and Ella

herselfnever cut me to the heart quite so deeply
as when she broke it in marrying him."For therest,Iknow probably asmuch of the
East End of this great and wonderful London,
and of thatcurious language which is apartof it,
as any man who walks its streets,and Idon't
think Iever met the man, woman,or child yet
thathad not a story to tellme.

Inall kindness,
Believe me to be,

Always sincerely yours,
Tom Gallon.'"

"Kiddy"
is the nickname of the heroine

of the story, who is placed in the home of a
sharp money-lender, one of those characters
which the gifted author depicts so well, and
which are particularly the productof a large
city. Kiddy it is who gets at the tender
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spot of this hard heart,and with sweetness
and love wins what is left thereof kindness
and trust, One of the reviews of this book
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