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THE RATE FOR
THE JOB
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HAT the young author has described as “The
tendency of public departments to call on
authors and journalists to write pamphlets and

booklets giving information to the public about what

departments are doing ” is by no means new. I remem-
bj:r more than twenty years ago, when I was seventeen or
eighteen, applying for the job of public relations writer in
alarge firm of north-country engineers on the sole recom-
mendation that I had written fifty bad poems and an

?Im‘m equally bad novel and a half. Happily, unsuc-

‘;cs}s‘ful though that application was, I still remember a
eeling of dry sickness at having lost a job worth [400 or

{300 a year, Long before the war also London
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gmgr‘"‘m;ﬁ of reputation and at rates which were
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way
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payment for the produce of such work, when surren
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1 think it is not a matter of precise negotiations but of creating a proper tone and atmosphere,
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of Authors is in general agreement with
Bates is expressing only
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By H. E. BATES

of Authors remarks : “ Is there not a matter of real im oﬁa ce S
question of literary work done for a public department 2 The :mj:zmy of img?i‘;ﬁm@?i}}
te pamphlets and booklets giving information to the public about what particular

or aspects of local and national governments, seeking public

and so o, is increasing and will probably go on increasing after the war, It seems
10 me that a completely new class of professional relationship is coming into being for authors in this respect, a
the author and some public department which will give bim a fairly free hand, will bag o

very

be paid, will not employ authors often enough to acquire guiding experience and
mi-contract terms with specifications. To a public department, an
do a job, rather like a very refined—or mot so very refined—uversion of the
the heating apparatus. He is taken to a surprisingly liberal extent at bis

though, if the department is left to dtself, it is liable to price
political parties and

with regard to this new class of professional relation-
and involves special considerations ; and the Society
I feel that it 15 not so much a problem of exact defimition
in which it can be conveyed in a general sense to people who

red outright, are no swindle, and that
paid less generously.
and of representing
profession and not merely unorganised casual labotir.”
the writer of the letter.
bis pfrsonal wiews and other authors are
which it is boped to publish in our next

the barrister and should not be

I seem to recall, was an excellent book about the
journey ? And I have before me at this moment 2
series of fourteen wood engravings of Robert Gibbings,
writer as well as artist, published by the Golden Cockerel
Press and ¢ presented with the compliments of the
Orient line.”  As for composers, it must be more than
ten years since Bliss wrote the music for the film of
The Shape of Things to Come, since when such composers
as Vaughan Williams, William Walton and Benjamin
Britten have done work of the same kind. I; would
not seem, therefore, that 2 ,r‘qiatignsh;p between fi
public company and an artist (1.z. author, painter e
composer) is at all new. But undoubtedly it s 4
lationship that is increasing.

re}‘?ffa;}ispnew of course i the,téndenay qf the a;g%egii
services, and also of such temporary sergoz; 313\1' F:;;
Defence, W.V.5,, Women's Land Army anc the mm;
to enlist writers as writers purely and not ﬂ;:rs ‘w -1
up of dishes or scrubbers of ﬁo.ogsi To take h} i axzn fh ¢
of Mr. William Samson writing a pamp ;ﬁo o
N.F.S. on the blitzes of London tl’h ofﬁgfirmﬁisa;}; -
George Saunders €mp foyed b}éominaﬁd ;nd Coastal
write pamphlets on Bomber W - ing about
Command : and of Miss Sackville est w;nrth%x bout
¢he land girls. My own case goes even further
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these. In 1941 1 walked into the Air Ministry :jtnd
asked with great scepticism if they could use a writer
and was staggered and delighted to be told Yes. Ti?e
Air Ministry of those days went one further, and said
they could use a short story writer. I was accordingly
commissioned, given my training in the regulation way,
and have never been quite the same man since. 1 was
in fact the first State short story writer, if that isn’t
too pompous a name, and my job for the better part of
two years was to live with and write about the crews of
the RA.F. In these two years I wrote enough stories
to fill two volumes, each of which subsequently sold, in
English alone, something like a quarter of a million
copies. From the proceeds of these works, both serially
and in volume form, I got nothing in the shape of fees
or royalties and of course did not expect anything. The
fact that I had written books which sold a quarter of a
million copies did not give me financial privileges over
and above the men who fought in the air and were paid
like me on the basis of rank and not on a commission
basis of how many bombs they dropped or how many
aircraft they shot down. Taking the pay of a junior
cammissioned officer at about £400 or £500 a year, it is
casy to see that the Treasury in my case were well
rewarded. But I too was well rewarded, if not
financially ; for a writer’s dividends are not only in cash,
but in the privilege of experience and in what the
experience, whatever it is , finally does to him. For my
part 1 found the exhilaration of living with men of
action was something that could not, and never can be
assessed in material terms. There was no room here for
what the young author calls an “exact definition of rates
of pay.”

The war was quite young then, and since then we
have been overwhelmed, if in fact not opppressed, by
many pamphlets. There is scarcely an official depart-
ment that has not written a pamphlet, is not contemplat-
ing writing a pamphlet, or does not wish it could find
something to write a pamphlet about. All this has
caused an increase in the numbers of those people who
“always wanted to write ” and have now, unhappily,
had their chance. It has also opened up, as the young
author points out, new possibilities for the future. The
man who now fancies himself as a tremendous dog
because he has crammed more clichés to the square inch
than anyone else in the official pamphlet of what the
gas-pipe workers of Edgware did in the blitz of 194041
will not easily be kept down. When the great blunt
axe of Whitchall descends he will be free to exercise his
talents in pamphlets on anything from dog-biscuits to
baby-teats : subjects in fact not to be despised and on
which any writer of quality could build a whole treatise
on sociology. These possibilities are infinite.  We are
still to be offered the official story of Britain’s Train
Announcers, Naafi (Salute to Naafi), the Whitehall
charladies (The Great Mos. Mop), the Glasshouse (for
which that name is enough) and Workers’ Playtime.
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The tendency for orgamisations of all kinds to seek
publicity has become both desperate and pathetic. Ng
longer is a job or a service considered honour enough in
itself. It must have publicity. And the petulance of
those who do not receive it when their rivals or co-
operators do receive it has to be experienced to be
believed.

It is quite possible, then, that the young author is
right in drawing attention to “this new class of
professional relationship.” If the desire for publicity
is there—and you now see glass-factories, engineering
works and coal-mines publicizing by name, history and
photograph individual workers in three or four national
dailies a week—then it would secem very likely that
public corporations and companies will have to recognise
it. In destroying the anonymity of workers, by naming
them specifically in national newspapers or by bringing
them to the microphone to sing Land of Hope and
Glory as it was never sung before on land or sea, you
give an entirely new class of people the taste of what it is
like to be publicly applauded and talked about. It is
quite likely therefore that when war is over the idea of

a factory broadcast programme may well become an

institution, broadcast from commercial European
stations, that will publicize the products of the factory
by getting the works dance-band to play and the office
girl to sing; though Heaven help and guide us if it
should. It may well be that factories and companies,
now forced to remain anonymous and keep the story of
their products quiet, will wish to publicize themselves
more and more through the written, the spoken and the
singing word.

This is in fact already happening. At least one writer
of official pamphlets has to my knowledge already con-
tracted himself to write the war-time history of a well-
known make of car. And it is pretty certain that he
will be lavishly and intelligently treated. Where he
goes others are bound to follow. The many aircraft
companies of the country have had interesting and
perhaps exciting experiences of which I have no doubt
they will wish the public to hear. The air-lines of the
future will be able to offer cven more enticing oppor-
tunities to the writer than the Citroén Company in the
Orient line did in peace-time. The author who can
persuade the first airline operating to Singapore, Sumatra
or Shanghai to let him travel in the first planc and
write the story will find golden and exciting material
in his hands.

The young author speaks of *merely unorganised
casual labour.” But isn’t most writing done like that ¢
Isn’t the fact that it is casual, the fact that it is happily
unorganised, part of its charm ? God forbid that
writers should ever find themselves on the Burnham
scale.  As I see it, part of the horror of being on the
staff of great public companies, official departments and

an organisation like the B.B.C., is that your life instantly

becomes fixed down by the thousand and one hideous
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ﬁB“g ”1 dmught' paper and other materials were
omed” the British reader may exclaim at this
a degree, as will be

the

gﬁii:‘es %133 rgasu}ted in a topsy-turvy, but happily
0 5 orgsthsrlt\latlon. Authors of first novels who,
03 total sale e? years back, might have looked forward
v | e Pfinti;l ¢ 0{ four or five thousand copies, now find
s F tion, Pub}ig:ho 25,000 copies sold out before publica-
scumulation ‘ff;‘ have dxf&posed of, at full prices,
180 the dim s of slow moving or stagnant stock dating
ve sold alzas)zi Writers of short stories for magazines
warg bac’klo ;gher prices than ever before, many
and un\vantgdo \ifﬁ?les that were heretofore unsold
Published 4 : ile the total number of titles
nnually has steadily declined—from five

known 'that they will make even more. I see nothing
fiegradmg or unprofessional in this. On the-contrary
it seems to me o offer happier and fuller reward than
writing reviews of other peoples’ books at two guineas
a time for periodicals which are all too often petty and

ernicious hot-beds of malice. The plumber plumbs
the builder builds; the writer writes: all have the
common virtue of being workers working with hand and
brain and getting paid, according to skill and achieve-
ment, for the job. But because that happens to be true,
and because peace is going to let loose amateur writers
by the score, don’t let us have a Writers’ Trade Union

yet. Nor Union rates of pay.

AMERICAN BOOKS AND

AUTHORS IN WARTIME
By ALBERT RICE LEVENTHAL

to fifteen per cent. each year—the total number of
books sold has jumped astronomically. To cite just
in 1941 the average run-of-the-mill mystery

nd 3,000 copies. To-day almost any
mystery published will sell 6,000 to 15,000 copies.

'As to best-sellers; they have zoomed off into the
stratosphere. [ Never Left Home, by Bob Hope, sold
more than a million and 2 half copies in four months.

Forever Amber, a recently published first novel by,

Kathleen Winsor—2 bawdy,

chronicle of Restoration days—Ww
ost critics, had an advance sale

howls of derision by m

of around 100,000 copies and then pr(}mptly began to
sell at a rate of 5,000 additional copies 2 day. The
Robe, by Lioyd Douglas ; Betty Smith's 4 Tree
Grows in Brooklyn ; Kings Row, by
— these and a num
have already, in all cditions, crossed t
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