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A HAPP{ CFIRI&'TMAS AND A PROSPEROlTS NEW YEAR 
TO IA.OH llrn EVER! ONE 

YOUR EDITOR IN REMINISCENT MOOD: 

Thie ia the end of Volume One. When, just 
over a year ago the first number of "The Collectors 
Digest" appeared, I little thought I should be say-
ing t.l:iie eo soon, for the intention then of 
oouree, waa to P11blieh every two months. The in-
terval, however, as yau. all know wee very soon red­
uced. Aeyhow, here ie a milestone , eo lt1t me 
take the opportunity to look back. 

I well remember that lfovember Sundny n~er­
nocm, when, thanke to our good friends of th .. typu­
wri tin8 agenc,y working overtime, ' I went along to . 

. · pick up the paroel o~ntnining the copies of the 
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then unknown C . D. , how,; when I got home, I tore op­
en that parcel , seir.ed a oopy, anx:tous~ scrut­
inized it, and how a l.it~l.e thrill of satisfaction 
and relief ran t~ me for it seemed to be all 
we ~ hoped :for . 

Then, after a meal., a list o:f hoped for 
subscribers (many ·of the names then unknown to me) 
and a pil.e of wrappers before me, I set to work. A 
dey or two of anxious waiting - what would the 
verdict be ? I need have had no :feor. First a 
oall from Mnurice in far off Cardiff, mid hie vo:tm 
seying jubiltmtly "It' e wizard! Cheers I". Then 
next morn:in8, qui _t ~ a pil.e of l.ettors n.vmting me 
Heart in Mauth , I opened them. From one nfter an­
other n postal. orner was revealed mi.d a l.etter in 
oongratuletor:, terma. Oh, hnppy dny ! 

Yes , we were proud, and still nre -, with thr.t 
now modest · 1ooking }To. l.. 

Well, quite n lot hns happeni:d since then. 
Skt:tohes, illustrflted nnd col.cured covers, severe]. 
additional. pnges; once n month despite all kinds of 
diffioul.ties; contributions from a host of ste.unoh, 
spl.endid~ help:f'ul supporters , of whom lll!.IIJ;Y were 
entirely unknown to us th at November day a year ago 
There are dozens of others,too,both at home and over 
eeas,who, though they have not &itu.a.14' contributed 
nrt i -:l e s , hnv e b ecome some o:f our most regular end in-
teresting correspondents. ' 

Then, just when the C. D. had settl.ed down 
ca:ne whispers of a m,ysterious "I.e.dy of I.eicester"who 
wae telling of a wonderful. hoard o:f popular papers 
Investigations, and the sure :fact that we were on ttJa 
track of a trickster. Then came on the scene too 
that other spiv-like character with the string of ar 
istooratic names and an old oak cheat l.eaded with 
"Magnets" and "Gema". The story of those expoiures 
incl.uding thE\t :tr,utl.ess and hazardous lOl.lmliV~ 
the blimflard by Roger Jenkins, make dramatic read!lg 
to browse over in Vol. One in after years . How well 
I remember when, morn:in& after morning, I received­
a letter from someone who had heard from : the crooks 
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and how, when opportunity ofi'ered, I instantly re.mmed 
1n a p1\18 to issue warning with n 1ong distai.ce ctill. 
1fhat exciting days, with fin81ly a protest to th~ 
Leicester po1ice. We11, Pearson · ia spending n lot 
of "time 1n a prison ce11,and the C.D. oan o1n:lmaome 
of th e credit for putting him there. Pe.rhnpa it is 
a pity he n eve r hfld ~ "Mngneta",if he hod, and he 
h lld rend theI11,he woul.d, m1Vbe, never hav e become Olle 
of His Majesty's g11ests. 

Yea, of a truth it has been e memorab1e yea r 
It has mean t muoh-hard work & ID8I\Y headaches, but I 
am sure nzy-oo11 eague joins with !lie when I say we bless 
the day we decided to start the C.D. 4nd we are 
richer by the expertenoe , not in coin of the realm, 
but by the finding of a hos t of friends, lllld the 
knowl edge that we have given a littl. e pleesure:ln 
these auste rity d(\Ys. And now, pn wit h Vol.No . 2 

r. fino.l word or two Rbout the Amru.nl.. We nre 
hoping to be able to despatch nt the sfll!le ti.me ns 
this issue, but, if this is not possible we shall . d.o 
our ut::iost to get it to the hnnds of our British -
readers in good tine for CbristDl\s. Sinoe our lEet 
IlU.D.ber we heve received the design . for the oover.If 
you have to wait n littl.e ti ne to see it, we will 
just scv it is a refll. work of nrt. If we httve f1D3' 
qun],Ds at nll i t is thut when you set your eyes on 
it you wi11 expec t the contents to live up to tr .~ 
high sto.ndnrd set. Stil l , we feel pretty confident 
your verdio t wi11 be "Good, fron co•rer to cover!" 

And , let ne lldd, t he r e ce rt n~ - will be n 
l. ot be tw een those covers, probably nenrer 100 pages 
'thnn the nO fi~st oo¢anplnted, Wel l ,when we at th e 
beginning fi.xed the price we ou·i; it very , very fine , 
consequently we Rha11 be well on the wrong side of 
the ledge r . ; If, however, when you have ezru:iined our 
efforts you s cv "We11, its sure worth much mare" end 
he1p to reduce the · 1oss thnt -W'l!1/f, we shall not be 

· ungrateful.. But its entirely optionnl.. 

OCIUNG SOON: "Frenk Pettizi8e11 Look:S Book"­
Don • t lilies 1 t'! 
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Here ia something of interest to all Nelaon 
Le.e ent.l!µsiaats. · Mr.· Rober~ BJ;ythe, au.tho~ty on 
that Id.~, and the o~ ·oolleotor po~aeaaing aoom 
plet .e set of _all series , baa kindl,y volunteered to 
answer Bey qu;estions oanoem:ing the . stories.We pro-
pose, therefore , to start a Nelson Lee oolumn. So 
send your queat:l.ana slang as soon as you like. Mr. 
Bl,ythe is also plsnning .a aeries of ~iol.ea. Lee-
ites, you're :in for a good time! 

Yours sinoerel,y, 

:)~ ~ - ~ 
"The Collectors' Diges t " SUbscrim,on Rates : -

s.iniie oopies ls.id post e. Three 00pies 
( on publication) 3s. 3d post free. Six oopioa l,s. lid 
post free. Postal. Orders to bb made pa,yab le to -
H.Le ckenby at York , Uncrossed . 

4dvertiaement Rates: 

SDall. J.dvertiaemants - ld per word 
address inserted :free of charge). 

(nllme and 

I SEE THE HOME OF E'R&NK RICHARDS 
0 y 

Robert Whiter 
The Isl.a of Than~t has alwa,ya been 111/1 usuoJ. 

holidE\Y resort but 11 ttle 1id I know un'til oompar-
ativel,y reoent4' tbnt it was also the ·home of I!'renk 
Richerds , 111/1 favourite author. 

Thia year saw 111/f wife and I once agn:Ln At 
Cli!tollV'ille for a week, and on the Wediiesdey in 
Kingsgnte - our deetinntion, the house of the im-
mortal. man who hf.Id gripped 111/f interest since the 
age of eight with his .mmvellaus tales of those 
sohoo1boy characters, whose tome bns .encircled the 
globe. · · 

Getting off the 'bu.a we walked but fifty 
I vnrds when I &:il!~d !!ri wi ;!,'.e '11 9;cm nntl nninted to n 



315 

road on our left which bore the legend, Percy Ave. 
Getting very exoi ted I l ed the w~ w1 th the name of 
"Rose Lawn" on 111/! lips, you see . I'd forgotten th e 
number. Very disappointed we reached the sea front 
and th e Qnd ct the .A.venue without seeing our objoot 
Leaving 111/! wife on the :front, I made 111/! way back up 
tho long J.vonue, a •phone box hal.:t way dawn catc 
111/1 eye ; here I would :find the number sure~ . Before 
lon g, h01¥ever, I stood outside the master's home saw i.he :front gate was 
open and reolis ed why we 
hadn • t seen th e mime. Lost 
in the7U&ht I gar.ed :fascin 

atcd until I noticed a 
:Lady l ook:ins a t me :trom 
the window, pr esent~ sh e 
s poke. "Did you want rrcr:,­
thing ? ". Begging her par 
don , I stepped into t he 
gard en and told he r the 
ob j e ct o:f 111/! presence and 
as ked whethe r it we.a pos­
sible to se e .Mr. Rich a rds. 
Sho expla ined thElt this 
was not possib l e 01·1in& t o 
the :fact t h.nt so lllllD.y peo 
ple called and if Mr.Rich 
ards sow one he would hnv 
to s ae all. Five hundred 
she est imElted, had called 
that s eason. I was natur­
a~ disappointed, bu.t L------------; 
f'ul.ly understood. Miss Wood, which I l nt er found 
be the ll\ey' s nDme, proved . o be o very pleoeont 
;person, lllld I en joyed the short tolk I hlld wit}). her. 
I finish ed t he conversati on by nsk:lJ18 peX'l!lission to 
sn11p the houae which was reodJ.~ grnnted. So rl 
'llf{f kind ~end a very good morning, I rejoined '1111 
wi:t e and otter -taldng ~oto•s of the esteemed re,­
idence , took 111/! le~e, toking w1 th me e,rer l.natill8 
memori e s of 111/! grend visit to the nbode ot the X1ng o:f Sch ool l'rite:rs. 
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.l CHRISTJIIAS DOUBIE NUMBER OF THE GOLDEN AGE 
y 

Herbert Leckenby 

iTis the month of Christmas ! Um! In this 
year of graoe, 1947 , I oan hear someone seying, ear 
donio~, "Huh! A Oripps1an . Ohristmas ! The on:cy, 
touch of Ohr1stmas will be if there• s snow on the 
ground. Well, there's no room for po1itics in the 
pe.gee of the C. D. , but I can venture to sey :llhat so 
far as the bookstal1e are cono.irnttd pap.ire with a 
youthfu1 flavour -Will look as me!'\gre as tht1 present 
bacon ration, This b.iing the Christmas munber of 
the C. D. let us , then, . take e. dose of nostalgl.a and 
trcv e 1 bnok through the years to the go1den days 
when there WEREl Ohristmas numbers, in f~ot Obrietm 
DOJBIB numbers! Some members of our c],an, Messrs. 
:r-son, Stee1e , . Dnnie1 rtnd others, onn ·reo nll Ohris -
masses made memornb).e in .the 80 1s ll?ld 90's, · but I 
wfll ptlWle at '.J,90l,, ·w~c)t was just nf'ter the stnrt 
of . . nu. "purpl e ptt~od". ! hiwe . seleotedi from nu 001 

' lection of uBoy 's _Fr.:l..mds" (JJzy' first 1ove) the 
Cbristmns ·:noub1e number for thnt year. Even now it 
gives me a thrill -rie I look at it. I onn remember 
when · it first nppefl .red f.lS though it we·re but yester 
dey afternoon. ·. 

I wns "· boy of twelve then, the eldest of r. 
sllll'.11 fumil;r. W.fi.en this daub1e number wes Flll?lounced 
No.26 of ~he peruzy- series, December 7t h, 1901, th,, 
very; first twopemzy lIWllber . for boys issued by whnt 
was . known l.l'lter F.s the Am/1.l.gflmated Press, I wns set 
a prob1em. 11\r incoce than _ was one penny per -ek 
( some tiI:1Ss 1e ss) . 1-herefore. I had at 1eoat to 
doubl.e it. I rec ~11 . b.9w I got into th.i good grncee 
of TI1/T mother by oheer:f'ull¥ tnldng the youngest 
oeober of th e fnmil,y , for n 1ong rtde inr..:his preJ:J (o 
we.a it tlllil-oc«--t), q1eflning the Ja;rivee, · forks P.nd · 
spoons. _. ~oing n few l/1'1"flnds, nnd .then, ot 1ong l.ltst 
being 1".ElW~ded by ~o of . the -J,.,lrge s1 o;e c copper co 
of t.b,e rediD . :lo\'· weoJ:j;h clutch ed 1n noist p!UD, 
I set 9ff 1 hot foo't to the nenrest newer.gent nnd 
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asked eagerly :for "The Boy's Friend" , pleaae. •Two­
pence to-day lit>" l.ad" said the man 1'eh:ind the counte 
"Yes, I know", I replied ,plonJd.n8 down the neceset:lr,y 
amount. He banded the paper over with a gra:ff "See 
him chucking his money E\.bout'. Twopence fo:r a kid• s 
paper. Don't kn(IW what thing, nre ·~oming to . " Heed 
J.essly I went Ol1't, •l.k:1.ng .on air, lit>" eyes · glued ·to 
th e gorg eous coloured oo.ver. ten! ·HOWa well I rem­
ember it now, over 4,0 years on, as ,I turn the pages 
over agtin. Let me describe it to you. 

There were 28 pegea, 10f- X 14,i" ;plus a fin e 
colour ed cov er in red ond groan. 'This had n large 
border of holly surroundin8 m almost :f'UJ.l pnge ' 
picture drawn by J..H. OJ.nrke of n scen e from "~4-
J.ey • s Ghost )Junt" the :first lQng complete s1:czy. . 
t.longs:Lde the titl. e "Boy's Friend" (tld,.li ~ vivid 
red) was El smal.J. s ketch 'of a boy. wi 1:h .rr omoJmt bnt 
defending t1 wick !;lt composed o:f n snow nion •• '!!here Wof 
no Dlis'tllk:ing the prio 5l - 2d - for it wna. displ£\yed 
in o ciro .le two inches in dicmeter. 11 Gr;i.nc1].ey 's 
Ghost Hunt" (how suitable for Chris~) wna .wr,:tter 
by Henry St.John , stcir school stozy writer "Ot the · 
tiJne . It OCCllfed four pngee ; Then cmiie. "Your Edit­
or ' s XIDLl8 Ohnt with the :ftllllil.inr . picture . c:f the ­
great IDElD. hims el.f. ~ of the p(\'ttlgrophs !ind the 
heading "The Boy's l'riend nt th e Frant" - the Jl'ran1: 
being the Boer lt'ar .then still in proeress , !!!hie wne 
the only re fer enc e to the cnnipmgn in the w'.lole 
issue . ru.ght Beross th e· b ottom of the pngv rQI: n 
greeting in the editor's own handwriting •A•Jleizy 
Ohristinne to all nq boys CQ:id girl.a" - Your Editor. 
On the next page ollllle the conclusion of one IJelson 
Lee stozy by Maxwell Scott, ":Birds of Prey" and the 
starting o:f a new one "The Silver Dwe:rf" • What a 
grand story that proved to be. ·rt ·too, - illws­
trated by A.H.Olarke, t he best ar 8ll the Nelson 
Lee artists (it was he, of course, :who, 1n iater 
~ears, was to be 1:he :fira't _ to me).:e BiJ.:1¥ ~ter 
:familiar, ,nd who. aotuallj- d19(1 whilst ~ n. 
sketch :for the "Kegnet-) . • "The Sil.ver Ill'8d i"8i1 
ewer thre e pages. IJext otlDe a short .oom.pl.eta &tCJl'Y', 



by a reader of the "Boy ' s Priend". This proved to 
be Tho11188 E.Xnowles , and in oormeotion with this 
there is an inta:ttiiting r_e:t'ere11Ce to :Mr.R.A.H.Good­
year 'who bad alaQ got h1a :t'irst start in fiction 
some years earl.iel;' 1n "The Boy's li'riend", _the same 
Jtr.Go .od,year whose ·_delightrul. :reminiscences 1-e 
appeared 1n the pages . o:t' this magad.ne. 

' .:Nerl , the first story o:t s series "The Gal­
l.ant 44" which concerned the war with Spain in 1739 
A page :tor this (artist Vincent Daniel). Followed a 
page o:f Christmae trioka, then three pages of a 
aerial. by Allen BJ.air, "Pluck Will Tell" another 
grand yarn I gloried in. Choe again A. H.Clarke was 
the artist. . 

We have now reached hal:t'-wEV. starting on thi 
right-hand centre page was another new earl.al -
•Through T:r8ok1eae Tibet" by Sidn;t,=" in which 
Perrera Lord, Clrin.g Dmg, Rupert on and the 
merry orew o:t the "Lord c:f the Deep" were re-intro­
duced. Pic'turea by H.JI.Iena. Then a page o:t' oomioa 
-they look very liluoh like !!!om Brown' a, a :famous art­
ist Qf the day-.. Next. .we :t'ind a page article "How to 
Maka a Line of · :S.,.ttleahips' ~. Pollowing this oame 
another lOl'.18 complete atcxy "\ Tra:I. tor to His King" 
• tale of Che.rles II by .Arthur S.Hardy, pictures by 
Vincent .Danie:L-. T.hia .occupied three pages. We halre 
no'lf reached an inatal.ment: ·of ane o:t the most :fam­
ous stories ev-er to appear in "!!!he Boy 's Friend " -
•obar1ea Gordon's Schooldays" by Hemry St.John, art 
1st T.W.Holmes. This gives me a real touch of nori­
algia. I reoaJ.l. how ~ aohool chums J o.lm and Sid 
u8IUl to grave~ diaausa with me the tribulations of 
Oharl.ie at the hands of the rascally 111BBter Collier 
Jo.Im now holds a good post an the L.N.E.R . , Sid, 
when I last heard of him , was a draughtmnnn with a 
famous chocol.Rte firm . I wonder if they · still rem-
8111ber that stoo:y • .. 

Well, we •ve nesr4 reached the and. Another 
iage o'f articles, the oonolu41ng . 1n81;al.ment of -

lleyon4 the Eternal. Ioe" , another of Simey Drew's 
Perrera Lard atariee, adverts on the bnok caver and 



that is the lot. 
Verily, whet n lot for twopence, whnt a gal 

of talent of. the doy, Henr,y St.John, Mtawell Scott, 
illen !IJ.nir"i'. Sidney 'Drew,' A.rt.bur Hnrd,v, Arthur C l.nr 
H.M.~ps, f.11'.Holmes, . md .Vinoent Dnniel. The 
only ~ - :fn· the ointment was it was published three 
weeks before Chr.!etmse tlnd had nJ.i been read long 
before the festive dcy. No wonder we treo.eure with 
affection the story papers of our youth nnd to1k: of 
the o d s. 

EXCHANGB: 40 Magnets and GelllB, nlao ,o et-.rly Schoo 
boys 6mis for Megneta 1910 to 1913 , Send titles o.nd 
numbers to ,T.Shepherd, 3 Priory Plooe, Sheffield,7. 
FOR SUE: ·50 Populars, 1921-24, 5, Marvels, .1921-2 
75 Young Britain, l.923-24, 124 Nelson Lees, 1927-29, 
63 GelllB, 19,s-39. J.ll good condition. St~ for 
Li.at. W .H.Neate, Wenl.ock, Burnham,. Bu.eke. 
Wf.lr.lED: Boye Friend Libraries by Charles Hamilton , 
iiiialii'°rtin 01.ifford; also early Magnets. · For StuE, 
Boye OWn Paper and Ounradee, dated lB92-3, Whtlt 
offers? S.F.Bryan, 6 City Road, Peterbor0\28h, Nor­
thanta. 
Wt.NTED: Nelson Lees and Schoolboys a.ins; wou1d b'u¥ 
orexcilange for Magnets or exchange ~ for · Modern Sets 
of Stamps; al.so Holiday Annuals w11nted. H.A.Smith , 
1, New Road, Scole, Diss, Norfo1k:. 
~ Early issues of Gem, Magnet, Pluck, Drecd­
nought, early 1914 and 191.5', Eric Fayne , 2, Grave 
Road, Surbiton. · · 

W.Alr.l!ED: Magnets in per1'eot condition, to compl.ete 
volumes for binding. Nos . 1.22,,1225,l.226,1228 , 12,o t 
l.2,,,l.242, 1245,1.250,1268,l.287 to 1290,1295,138,-4 ·, 
1577. Roy W.SudbJ>rou8fi, 27 Milton street , Higbsin 
l'erra:re, Northanta. 

~D't Nelson Lees, Magnets, ae.. Good
1 

condition 
required. Pl.ease state prioe. Robert Bly~e, 

81 Alsen Road Hollow London, N. 7. · 
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Dear Herbert I.eckenby, 
I.7th November, l.947 .. 

Thank you for the eve~elcome and ever-in­
terestin& C.D. and your l.etter therewith. It is 
ve-ry good of you to promise me Robert Whiter's 
sketch; whioh I li!llall be ver:, glad to have, and 
which ~ll. iri due_~.o,ouree adorn 'II1/f stu.d.}r wall, next 
to tbe photograph of s delightful li tt:J.e kid with 
s gorEN '.OU/3 ·SJlll.e which 981!18 f'rom n Birmingham read­
er. I nqt,e on yoo:r cover that Robert haan •t dis­
remembered . sbou t lllmter•s oheoks as our .-tist <lid! 

I must thank you s ·peoinlly for your extreme­
~ pleasant r.nd gratifying srtiole hended "The 
Event of .the Season". ~ last pa:ragraph caused me 
to lean back and think. J.s a rul.e 'IIq thoughts turn 
to the future, ·,not t he past: I don ' t knOl'I YIJ:\y, un­
l.ess becRUee I am a bo:m optimist. But this time 
I oou1dn ' t help ·runnil]g over in J11/I m:l.nd the in.ter­
TElllin8 years between the f1.ret num.be~ of the ~t 
and the first Qreyfrinre book - thirw-Iiine yeQrs 

in al.I.! Whot hos - · · o~ rct h"r what has not - hap­
pened in that space of time? Two big :w~s, ,and a 
few 11 ttle ones: and a world so ab.Bil89d .:and ,m.. 
stable, that hard.:cy ~bing seelD8 ae ·it used to be 
except Billy lllmter ! It ~ aeeu possible now 
that Frank l!i.oharde, when - the spir11f Jm1Ved hl.m., 
ooul.d paok a bag and a ty~ ~r, and ostoh e. 
-train gr a bo~ - writing a -rett JIRgnet chapters in 
Paris, ·a few · mqre in LauSf\Dne ., nm. f'fn'hibing the 



story in Venioe, - no permits or visas, not always wen botherlllg about a passport! I hear people now 
sometimes speaking~ the "bad old days", but I 
oan •t help ttrlnldng that the world went ve:ry . well 
then. And think of newsprint -at £1 0 s ton, and ns 
muoh as yau. wanted! They were ·jcill.v old days when 
the K&&net and l'renk RiohB.rds were both young. A.ot­
ual:q ~ I had been writing for less than twenty yenr 
when the first Magnet oome out. Curiouszy enough, 
I don't feel. a dny older while eitt1.ng nt t he type­
writer - th<lll8h when I get up, I CID! reminded nt 
onoe th.nt 'Mme has mnrohed on! 

I liked Erio Payne ' s artiole too ; I bad an • 
idea that it ,rq going to be criti cal.: but .if this 
be oritioism, it is a ve:ry agreeable medioine: and 
the patient can "talce it", and even ask for more! 
Mr .P~e as a ori tio remind s me of lt{ran', pirote 
chief - "He was th e ve:ry mildest-1118J:Ulered man that . 
ever eouttl:ed - sh:1.p" CmJ¥· on one poi,nt I demur - Mr. 
Richards DID 'feel that it wns R grent ococsion -
for b1.m it was n tremendoue .ooclleian .- llr.Riohnrds 
was feel.ing, when he ~ate that si.ory. liken sch­
ool.boy just let · out of detention into the fresh 
air and sunahille, But no schoolboy was ever so glad 
to get off for a holiday, ae Mr.Richards was---to ge t 
baok to Greyfriara. 

John Shaw puts his finger on this in the fol 
lowing artiol.e, J obn is, as A.lari Breck used to sEf{ , 
n gent leman of mu.oh penetration, Che or two po.ss­
ages in his article renlly mnde 1118 wonder whether 
ho is a mind re(JC!er. · 

I wos g].ad to see the men~ion of Thomos John 
eon's "Greyfriare l:klite". Thia renlJ.3 is one of · 
the greatest compliments I hove ever received. You 
ocn. guess with what pleRSUre I hearQ. this pleyed 
over. It ie good stuff :from the first bo.r to the 
lo.st; and the first movement espeoial.4r "brought 
piotures before~ mind al.most liken f:tl.Ja . I have 
tried over several of Mr.Job;nson•s publ1.ehed works, 
-.id I like the "grey-f riars SI.lite" best -eo far. 
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On the whol.e, I think tM.a ia the beat O.D. 
th0118h perhaps ;t;M.a view may be founded upon~ 
oiraumstanoes t~t it ia so · agreeabl.e . to me peraon­
all3". It is al:tra,ya good, Long U1i!f it pv'e ! 

W:1.th ~ regards, 
Yours a:l.noere)J", 

1!'r«nk R:l.ohlO:'ds. 

FOR SUE: _Books :by Goodyear, Riche.rd RI.rd, Hayens, 
Gilson, etc. ChWllB 1925, :fiction by Oppenheim, Lea­
cock, Wallace, etc. L.M.Allen 3 Montgomery Dr:tve, 
Sheffield, 7. · 
WAN~D: Odd copies olf Magnets, Boys Friend Libs., 
Greyfria:ra Annual , Dreadnought, complete. Henry 
J..H . Bartlett, Peas Hill, Sh:l.pt on Gm-ge, Br:l.dpart, 
Dorset . 

GOOD PRICES offered for Bound Volumes of ear)J" Mag­
nets, also 1oose Magnets between l~ - and 1929. 
Eric Ff.\YD8, 23 Grove Road, Surbitan. 

IF ITS MAGNETS A.NJ) GEMS Wou 're after, send your num­
bers requfi:,ed along to illlam Mert:in, 93 Hillside, 
Stonebri(lge Park, London, N.W.10. 'Plione, Willesden 
4474-. ilways c. large selection in stock, both ear:zy 
and l.Bte numbers. Prices upon application. If I 
have not gut whnt you Wllll:t, names put on waiting 
list. strict rotntion. SRtisfoction assured. 
WAN~D: Se:xtcm :Bl.f\lce Libs., Un:i:on Jaok and Det­
ective Weeklies. W.Ooloombe, 256 South lvenue, 
Southend on Sea, E asex. 

MA.GNETS w.A.lr.rED, urgent]J", between -i922 and 1930. 
Good priot1 pa:l.d • . HAVe :Msgnets 1936 to l.940 for ex­
ohanae. Oorbe-tt, . 4-9 G:qn l!"Qr'lll RoEld, Quinton, :BirJ:a­
illghqn, 32. 

* • * 



H11re is a grBphio nccount of' how the Bunter Book Pppe ered to one r ender. · This is !fr.Snell's :first oontr1bu.tion to our poges. We hope it won't be the last. (Ed.) · 

Sil'ORDAY J40RBING - 25TH OCTOBER, 1947. 
6 y 

l'rank: Snell 
The day of' d~s ! The joy of joys! The loll8 awaited, blessed d~ of' great events. 
What• s al:l this about ? You might sa y , that is , 1:t you are interested. "Somebo~ • s birthday? A great h1stor1oal event like 1066 and all that or t he openill8 lines of a new p~ ?" 
"No, 11f3' :fri end, it is not . Somethill8 for su erior, but then of' course, you wouldn't mow would you, unless I explained the whole t~ :from the _ v ery beg1nnill&. The answer in a few words wOllld o vey nothiDg to you at all, so let me tell you just whot ha ppened on that particulnr morning ". 
I f'IWOke as usual about 6 o.m. It was a oold , orisp mo1'!lllJ8, in f'aot, the coldest of the autumn P yet. Hoppill8 out of bed , I los t very little ti.me , in reaching the bathroom. I carefully placed the plug in the waah-baein, turned the oold wat er tap, but nothill8 happe:n~d. I tried the hot water tap ; etill nothill8 do1118. Then, I suddency rem embere d that th e water had bee n turned of'f' the previous evenill8. 
"Oh, bl.owl" I said to JIIV'&e~. "This means tro ttill8 down and get ting hot water." 
~ land]~ must have he~d me tri pping down the stairs, for when I arrived in the kitchen , sh e wae in th e aot of' f'illill8 n j1J8 with bot wnter. 
"So1'1'y about the water" aha sni.d, pnesing me the j1J8 , "bu.t 1.t should be on ~ moment now". 
"Oh, th8t's quite nJ..r1ght" I replied, "it should be t the time I've finished ahev-



· J. even~ go-c ;t~ - that $lel.!8hUa:L bQa 
ine•• and then tried the 1iap onoe, more. .Rot -. ..:L-
1 tary drop. '.'li88'f'9D8! "·- I -.i,d to llff.ael:t .• •1 ahal;l 
have to be oontent w1 th JI li~k ~ & promlaa tld.s 
momillg, juat like ol.cl :Bunter! . l1'lmr;v' I . Bhoul.cl be 
tb1nk1nf about that fa-t p0rpoiee on a mormng like 
-th:is. quickly compl.e-ted the "taak o:t wB8b1ng in 
'Crll8 :Bun-ter :f"ash:i.on; slipped into the bedroom and 
p11t on the reet of ~ olothes. . · 

l!reeld.'est . .fee ll\id · as usual.. ·TWo' or three 
l.ettera and a pme;l.+ parcel • . .I opened the letters . 
Nothing very startling, I picked up the paroe1. Now 
wliat•s this, I wondei,! Feel.a like r. book! .A. BOOK! 
Wey, surely ~ 1.-t' .a . • •• it .•a. ;: •. I!Ulf'ml! ! · 

Usually, I am very ca:refu.l. 111 th string, ea­
peoie.J.J.y in these hard times ·, but to-d•, I simply 
couldn't be bothered to unti.e the knota l In lees 
time t,hat it talcea t6me to . tell, I ol!U8ht up a kn.if 
<Uaehed th e str1ng , ·;_a¢ opened the . pP.roe.1. 

· ~ intuition nbout Bunter we.a oorreot. f!lere 
et~ at me f'ram thv front cover, wna... our ol.d 
tll,llliliar fri.end, -~ter! He hfldn't ohanged a bit. 
SaJ!ie, old figure; same old g1.asee,s; Bf\mB~old expree­
ai~, and in the ac.me spot of bother • . "nd Qu.elo.cy, 
too! ~e eame i tall , scholastic, sent:Le1118n, com­
plete with g~ and .mortar \>oa.-t'd • .An8UJ.8r features; 
acid ~reaaion; giailet-eyea poring through . the 
portq sµbstanoe thn;t , was . Bunter• a. , 

Don't eek me whnt I had for bree.ld.'c.st. I re 
ember I endeavoured to ~ out , a second cup of tea 
as I thought, bu.t there wee ~ a l.~ .1e:rt; ; I'd 
had a second sup ' of teii e.J.rlgl].t, bu.t. haem •.t ~ ­
fain:t;eet recollection of .~ it. lfr library 
book l.ay uriheed,td.. , for here . was , I, , 1d.mpJ.y devour­
ing "Billy Bunter of ~are Sohoo.l " . . . 

I tunled over the . cover, aid th82'9 on the 
fl;r. ,-~, ·us ·.ramea Aga"8 'B ClU817, •Who ill Bi].q .. 
limiter?" What• s the man ~ about f~ goodness 
sake • aeld.ng who, Billy Bunter waa - Echioation 
s ne glected, I should say ; Now, wha~ls this? .. 



Ah. :,•! S«-t ~ tho ~iitma'r• · gnthered rround the Not 
1oe ~ •' • • .a. ~un• 1', Banteir • •• ~ there• s ' 
Bimter ... n w 1:he front< ·1'18 \UIUL'.l -~ •• IDlcy, too! •• 
Bllt w11ere•e ~ rest or 'the 1'f-,ua Pive? I enger],y 
-4 Uie remnin1ng f'Mea, bllt (\pnrt; from Bunt e r 
flr14 mq, I wna completely whlloked. " 

Over on the other pnge, were ;the long ownit 
words - •»111,y Bunter o:f Grey:frinrs School" by Fr 
Richllrds; illustrnted by R.J .Mncdono1d. 1'urning 
over onc e JllOre - P1rst Published 1947 (10,000 ). A 
quick ran through , -the COD.tents - Bunter Knows: J r\lll 
:for Bunt er; Where is Bunter? - Quelol\Y: Coker• s Hfl . 
per (Good olo.":fl'lthe(ld, Coker); Six-for Sm1tey (The 
j oll,y old Bounder 1n :for e:ix this time with " ven­
gennoe). One more ohnpter der.lin& w1 th Quelol\y' , nnd 
th e re.CIP.inder n:u nb!)u.t Bunter • . 'nd eo on to Ohnp-
t er 1 . . . "Bunter Knows". . ~ ;-

"Bunter 11r Mr.Queloh's voioe wns not loud, 
but deep. It wns hesrd llistinotl,y by · nlJ. enr s ill 
th e Remove :fo:n:i-rovm Rt Greyf'r11:1ra School; except­
in&, nppnrent],y, one pro.r o:f ve-ry- :mt enra. -B:111,y 
Bunter did no-t; nnmver • • • I 1ndul8ed 1n n sip o:r · 
ten now end llg8in, end hAd n bite or two of •• · well, 
uhntever :1.t wne, I sicpl,y of1tl • t reneI!ber. I wna t oo 
engrossed. I ren d on ••• "~!· •. Thia wna the 
:fifth t:Loe, l\Ild now Qwt1cey ainpl,y ronreu •• "still • 
Bunter d:1.d not repl,y. Still he did not stir. But, 
as if 1n answer to hi.a form-master, a sound oama• 
from Bunter. Snore! 

I :felt the ye-.rs allp 11'""1 :from ... I W8B 
'Nolr: om,e 11Dre in 'the haPilf 4119'8 of' oare-f'l'e e youth 
with no oare8 or worries, no ware; no :reetriot:1.ona. 
Pr9Dk R:1.Ghliraa wae here a88,in preot:10~ in th$ · 
:tl.eah, ao with ey-e8 ft%'lll:r ttxed, I 1'08 ngn:1n trcw­
elliDg the corridors ~ the d1.m. on4. lliaty pnst. 

I f'l:ip:ped ewer ano1:her pnce. Banter 1a still 
81lOJ:'1.Dg. !tGlr 3111nner :J; into 'the hren.a lUd r,mk 

_. f'at f'r1en4 !n the "10/1' - ~ neaoo-
1ate with Slcbmer. Ingred:bnte - n fin8er rnd thumb 
n ve fnt enr Pad then E\ sudden twist. It oert 



woke Bunter. ayeroooh! Ow! Leggo 'tl1/f ear, yau. beast " 
••• Ah, yes. The old, old Bunter. Lietenill8 to evel',! 
word ••• "The Royal Clak?" ••• : "Oh, yes, sir! Oert­
a~" • • • "J.\r :tnther wau.l.dn' t like it ••• I •ve never 
been near it, eir, except to poss it"• Mr.Qlieloh 
gased ot him. "Bw:lter ! Is this intended for im­
pertinenoe ·, or !'~t? ~er ma at onoe - what ia 
the RoyRl Oak?" , 

"I'.t' s fl Pllb, s:i,r". And ao I ref.Id on to the 
end of the chnpter. 

I ant be.ok md brenthed a · sigh of oontented 
reli.ef. £lthOU8h, the olock ·hnd mP.de hundreds l1!ld 
hundreds of revolutions, the lnpae of time hfld IIIElde 
no differenoe. Frflllk: Richards wne still the st1111e. 
And Queloey ns noid as ever. No, the JDrQ:l;1 years of 
the turning of the olock hnd mnde no differenoe 
and • • • "Good henvens ! The clock! Whot time is it? 
l.ookin8 nt 'l1f3' wn toh, I wna horrified to discover 
that :1 t wns 9 n. m. .. 'nt which time I whs due to open 
up the .office. Hurrecil3 pl.ncing flWtty 'tl1/f precious 
possession, I ?'floed nwoy to the office nnd, thnnka 
to the f fltes thnt be, found thP.t I VlflB the first 
on the scene r..fter nll. 

I he.d e. ve~ bui,y morning. Saturday mornin8s 
usual],y are, but to-day was more so, at least, it 
appeared to me:. I think this '!'BB probabl,y due to 
5 exciting words "Men,y hands make light work" which 
commenoed the reading of Ohe.pter . 2. "Oh, dear! 11 I 
thOU8h,t, "if onzy I he.d e. few more hands, then, 
perhaps, I sh~ g~ tllrou8h this tedious work e. 
joll,y sight quicker ~ · 

.A:f:ter a long, long time, 1 9'olook ch1ly ar­
rived. Packing _away 11\V' books, I sc;,on JDElde for home 
quiokl,y got thrOU8h the bu.siness of f.eeding, and 
was onoll more deepl,y immersed in the thrilling 
sdvertures of thtl one ~ on:cy-Bill,y .Bunter. 

Was I right when I "id it wes the day of 
deys? li'or me, at 81:\Y rate, .it wu ~ joy .of ~e, 
and . the l.on& awaited , b;Lessed day of greRt events. 
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Sitt1ng in ·a n1o e oomfort 1tbl.e f\2'111Chn1r; wo.rmed by the glow of a oheery fire , Bl:ld wafted fJ/IIO;f into th e exoiting moments o'f: 11\7' long-lost youth, I wna nt pef\o e with the world. 
:I read an and an . :Pl.eeting glimpses of old , but not :forgotten oharaoters - Ook.er; Ma~; Sm1tcy Macy; Skinner; Snoop; Scott; Wingate; Loder; ~' Gos 11ng; Uno1e 01.egg; - a few o:f the fami liar pl.ace, :friardaJ.e Lane; Li ttl.e Sida; Oross , Keys • • • and so I ent ered into a worl.d apnrt. Sudd~, I orune to wit h a ate.rt. A. oold, wet nose ru bbed against IIIY' hand . I looked down Clnd gn r.e d into= rp;penling pai r o:f brown eyes . It was Timo, ,l!tY' rougll-h ni r ed terrier. He hEld oon e to r ecind ce that it Wl'\8 tice to go out. "Alright, T1Do, .oJ.d boy ! " I enid, etrok :iJ:lg hie head. "Don't wony, I• ll t nke you out. I:f Pronk Ri chards ooul.d only se e you now, I' n sure he' ~ :for give t he discourtesy in oasting hiD nsid e." Ti.Do has hie walk and Ellljoyed hinself .in his UBU.(I]. doggy" 

way , whil st I, with 0/I a1nd :ful.l of old md :tragron1 neoories, hastened round 1.he Po.rk, up the riv er 
bl:Q:ik, pnst the football field, with no ey es tor the natch in progress, oocpleted th e ro'ID'ld end l.flnded hoce again in al.cost reoord tice . 

"Sony, .Tino, old aoout, but it's nil fri:r e good oau.se!" With this P.pology of nppeneeoent , I re-occupied 0/I chair, and wns quick:cy whisked nwry into the soenes of l.ong ngo ••• 
Yea, I oo gltld t o soy I ooapl.ete d the •cn stel'­pieoe• thnt very sooe doy, but cm page oppollite the 

mil I :found the :firet snag - "Charl.ee Skilton Ltd. have great pl.eaeure in mmounoing that Mr.Prank lliohards hae in preparatian another Bi~ Bunter story". 1 ver,r pleasant announcement, no doubt, bu.t DBYertbel.eae a very defi.ni. te snag. Ocmsidering the 1<m& wait - bare had '!:or this present book, hoW l.CJ!l8 will :it be be'f:ore the next inBtallllent eeea thE light o'f: dll)""l .And so, 'f:or ·the present I 11111Bt be oox­'tent with things os they ~, ho¢D8 ogn1.nst hope, I om nfi-oid, thnt the Government in their present 
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o beoure policy, will mnke s mistake l'l:l.d 1Bl!IU8 pnper 
nd lib . 

Tllmke fl J.ot , lf:r,lt'.m1l.ton, .:ti»! ~ ver:, pl.eae­
ant day . .A. df¥ " which will oertninly be ndded to ~ 
list o:f dates rud cb.lly noted as 05l!H OOTOIBR, J.947. 

* ~ * 
Ertrf'.ot :from Let'ter: 

Thmter - the Inv1no1 bl.a : I hnve read the 
Bunter Book wi:th nll the :feelings expressed by "1!1/1 
:fellow oontr1bu.t9re 1n the Digest. I woul.d like to 
ndd a :few lines reminiscent o:f a . greet stntesmon, 
nsmel,y - Xever in the h1stor., o:f school.boy llter­
nture wee ep 1IJ11Ch owed by so m61'.ly Bunter i'ona to 
one Bunter writer . Jnck Cor~tt, Birm:inghno,32 

PCETS OORNER 
stephfll1ie - The OJ.d ' Boy ' a 'l.'une: 

Swl)et =io . that can never pC'J.l. on me, 
So:t:t atrnina , thnt · like Spr1D8-bloss01:1S :foll on Qe 
Fragrnnt rvid :fresh, recnJ.J.1.ng hnppy days, 
Seen now throll8h wistf\ll. Mem' -ry ' a go1den hnze ! 
11 St~phElnie 11 , swee~ noco1:1p,nrl.oent of Chr1.etDne-till1 , 
When book or journol, nagn zine or reyne 
Ot>.Oe nll ne one to eager l>oyieh eyes, · 
To wh1ah aught grP.nted print wca e'er n pr1 ze ! 
";Boys· o:f .the Enpi.re", "&>:rftpe 11 fUld 11Li:ttle Folks" 
":Pun" , nPunoh II f1lld "J~ 11 , pc.oked w1 th p1otu:l:ed 
"lloys lender" 'sajlool.boye Own:" at "Union JROk" jokl s, 
O:f lieal tey thdlls they B.!:!ldOo hnd n lack. 
11Plllok'' "Yllgnet~ "Gilo 11 11Y,mmg Br:l:tnin & "lloye Fr:11~d 11 

It seened their ohnrDB for · us wauJ.d never end! 
"Sloper' a ' Hnl:f-Holiday", •T_oote1e 0 , "Dook'' & "Bob' 
All .A.1],y'.e g1a~, :1'r1vol-lovillg , oob! . 
":Boye Own" the ·· book to pl.acle on Ohristcatl tables 
(Dear · .T.·Bainea ' Reed & oh.atty Gordon stables); 
''YoUJI& Folks" (a1noe "Old ?' t~ 11

) &! bold !I!1m ~ pin 
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THOSE 1fBRB THE DlY S 
y 

J'.W. Webb 
I have reoeatl,y- received a copy of the old 

hal.f-peney Bo.fa Pri.end, dated 1898 ; t'rcm a fel.low 
enthllsiaat. cld i:t ~:t back to -• with a ruah, 
the happy ~JJ when a aaro:t:ree little boy , I bought 
its veey- :fir.et ?JUlliber, whi.ch ccmtained the serial -"The Boye of Sw1ehall School•. I continued en ard en 
reader of thi.s f1n e pap er for .'lll8ey' years. In th e 
above number th e Ed1tor is :run of apologi es, a s us 
ual., to various oompl.e.1ncn'ta or queries nnd l.etter s 
'ttD.8DSllfe red either in the paper or by poirt. Thnt wns 
cl.so llff own experi ence of the Editor . In o fit of 
en.ttmainsm I was induced to farward sixpence to be ­oome a member of 'l!le Leagae of Boy · Friends, ·for 
which sum I sb.oul.d ~- n haidaome oert1f1o ote worthy to :f'reme and hAng <m one wnll.. Ss:id onsh dis 
pt\toh ed I Wf.\11ied with boy~ ~tienoe for the wor 
of~? 

I wnit e d o w~ek or nore for the certi.fic ote 
none orri.ved - weeb passed, I wrote to our decn-

tor (whose begni.gn DOtm~oe ndorned his page 
eve17 week) wi.oe. No repl;y' ar aoknowl.edg~t in 
h1e oolmma. Iotbi.ng 4t'lmlte4 I detem:Lned to ben:rd 
the lion in his dei. I "tnldged ·to the o:tf1oe 1.n n 
side streef; ott J'leet Street, no pnlntial. offices 
those dfvJJ; up three fli&b.ts or ~ lit stnirs; 
a door; JS.-a Pri.encl. ntare waa n cord an the door -
gone to 1imab.. Senirai 1.i.Dsa I aiid.e the ef.'11118 ;Jaur-

• Be waa ri:Umr ~ lmloh 01" woul.d be book in aa. hoar. J: DW'U' aaooeec1e4 in 1W' obleot. Be didn't 
bltend to ref'«md qr- .sb:penoe. "11],y a year o.rterw . Uw l. :t oerttlion~ ll1'rived n woshed 



ou:t thing wh:ich I had at ane time longed to frame. 
ytr elder brotl:ier, lookiri& ov~ .• 11\Y" shou1der, 3eered 
at the sentiment exprel!s~ . tlierean. , There was an 
unhol;r eouttl.a, the 1{0rk ot "1't was torn to shreds 
and I was onoa more ill, .1lbf~e through 11\Y" love o:t 
these bloods as 11\Y" :to~~:fsted an ce.llillg them. 

~ mother was tlie - dau&hter o:t a Wes];y~ Min-
1eter, and the cond1tioiie nt home were not too 
bright for a live];y boy. She was bent on: 11\Y" being 
n M1.n1ster whereAs llff&eli', I yeflrned to be a Pirnte 
or a Highwa,yman at least. I visited Diak Turpin's 
Owe 1n Epping Forest - deoided];y damp I found it. 
I hope Dick d1dn' t get rheumatism or bronoh1 tis 
when he sojourned there, ,but ' it wns wet. I was d1s­
oouraged at fl't'ery turn and had to makB a den 1n the 
old summerhouse at the bottom of the garden, n seq­
uestered spo't, festooned with v1rg1n1an creeper and 
gre.pe vine. It wc;s an idecl spot awey from the par­
ental. eye. Here I oould indulge in re .Oding 11ff fav­
ourite ha'pemJiY ~l, Deadwood Diok, Spr:lngheeled 
Jack O"l' aey .th:ing of that nature I oould l.8y lI\'f blind, 
an, er.d there wllre some stioky ones beiD,g published 
about that t:tme. lheaey Todd, Oha.rlee Raoe, Jaok 
Sheppard, Duve:Le and Turp:ine were 1n full. spate , an 
I bought, borrowed or exchanged everyth:ing of the 
k:l.nd I oouJ.d get hold of. 

Ml>n.y of our old collectors bemonn the fact 
that the old stories of their boyhoodno longer grip 
as they used to, and find more interest in the ill­
uatrntions. There is more than one reason for thnt 
The mind is mature, there is no ll\Y'Btery in aey-thing 
bu.t they also forget the oondi tione and surrounding1 
under v.1J.tch these old things were reBd. ~self, 
when 11\Y" })Brents happened to be out on a winter's 
ni.ght, L oouJ.d ·read 11\Y" favour1 te by the glow of the 
ki tohen fire, or by the soft lamplight. The rest · of 
the room beyond the o1role of light in deep shadow. 

There 11\Y" the fire , alone 1f1 th S.eaey- Todd, I 
oouJ.d 1mag1ne he was wa1 ting 1n the shadows to pol-
1fl4 me off. Perhaps I heard a sound, it was onq a 
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mau.ae acratohi.ng in the wainscot, or the wind blow­
ing the Ivy across the window, or the stairs cree.lc­
ing e.:r-ter .sOID&ane had gone up, bu.t it was enough to 
make:~ little heart beat faster and :i; wou.ld stir u1 
the fire . and the willd wau1d 1"W11b1e in the o1d chim­
ney. 

ll(y' Mother wou1d never have gas, e.l.thou8h mos, 
of the neighbours had a peney in the slot: 

"Talk about the peop1e in their mansions 
We're as proud as eJ:Jg, grand, 
We have got the gas laid on -
Five hours a P611DY'." 
No, ~ Mother etuck to the o1d lamps as lCJ!18 

as she lived . Lamplight, thnt is the atmosphere 
in which to recd an old hn'peney blood . Solitude, 
a roaring fire , and the wind rumbling in the ohimne;i 
na the sparks t:q upwEU-da. . 

To-dr:v, glaring cold ele~tric liglrt , f1oo~ 
we~ corner of the roQlll; a neighbour' a blllring wmi­
less; pll>nea overhel'ld; motors rushing by. !l.'hnta it 
The atmosphere 1a . nll wrcmg. We wrnt to put the 
clock bnok 50 yenra. 

Yea, those were the days. 

--A---ZENITH- · 
-PRED-U...E-OM 
l'A.T-SP?.ASH-PA 
...R-B-m STJ.<iE­
POOR-R-L-D 
I-BICOTINE- R 
SHADOW--rsSOE 
T-GUNS...H-W-S 
S-lETZCTIVE-S 
-LAST-0-LAD-I 
JHV-SHOT-LECti 
BRIM--i'--D--G 
G-DON-STIJ.t.RT-
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ALL CORRESPONDENCE TO 
H.:M._]3and, 10 Enr Wen, Rhiwbina, Oardtli'. 

THE OHRISTMAS ROUND TillE' . 
. From -a li.terery and' artistic st !)ndpoint,thre 

thl.n&li combine to · lllBke JfJ/f Christmas re'~ enjoye.bl 
Those three things are:- (a) the uni'orget-talile Xmas 
s t orie's by th _e -le.te Gwyn Evans; (b") the ,inimitable 
seasonabl e drawings to illustrate those stories by 
Er1.c R;Parker; and (c) . the memory 01' a _lruman and 
understanding msn, a man who, in the tru e traditi 
01' Mr. Pickwick (even if he did not r e se mble him p.ey 
sioall¥) aJ.wiws celebr ated the Yu1etide with gusto 
nnd who rem embered those who were less fortunnte 
thlln himself. I refer, of caurse, to the renl, pre­
war, old fashl.oned Sexton Blake of Baker street. · 
About the beginning of December each year I run 
throu gh m:, collection of "Union Jacks" and select 
various Christmas Numbers. I DDJ.St confess that 
these numbers usually range between 1923 and 1932 
for it was during those ten years that ·-1 f'ul.ly real 
ised the fact that Blake was "111/f very own favourite 
character. I .studied each story, eveey week, and 
soon built up in "111/f mlnd • s eye a character who re­
mains with me to this d!W despite the ohm)89B thnt 
haye taken p'.4ioe in the :fortunes of the deor old 



u.J. and it's succes s or D.vr . But every ye ar it woe the <Myn Evans Xmas story th at thrilled me most of 
f\11., 8!1d littl e wonder. What more coul.d one nak 
that that ane• e fav ourit e ohnrocter , 8UX'rounded by subsidiary ohnreot ere , ehoul.d spend n hnppy, yet 
nl.weye nvet erious Yul. e tide. ~ ct f=e room 1n 
Baker street, so well described by Mr.Evans tllld so 
well i lluetrnte d by Mr.Porker ol.weye se emed gey r.md 
homely on Ohrietllll'\s dny , ye:t I end nil the oth er 
r ead ers knew thnt somethillg would c1·op ·UP. t o te mp<ir 
llrily dmpen the spirit of l'll t hos e who er.t' round 
t ha t othe r Round Table . Of course, everything e.11 
come right 1n the end end we, like Blnke and .his 
f ri ends , could relE'.X ond enjoy our own Xl:lrle f Clre 
knowin8 th.E\t right hnd onc e 11gmn avercor:ie Wroil8 ona 
thet our flll:lous 13aker stre e t inveetigntor hod odde d 
y et an other to. 'lie li s t of auoceaaf'UJ.J.¥ sol ve d 
cri mes . Thia y eor, the :fi rst Xi!ina of th e C.D. I 
have taken J.LL t hose Xrma •un1on J ncka" fron th eir 
wru.a1 place on t he 1c1hel:f and. feel. that I should 
briefly describe them to you. It was not until 1925 
thet Gwyn Evans came to the :fore as the U. ;i:. Xmas etary writer , consequently the Xmas numbers o:f 1923 
and 1924 were not quite so attractive to me as most 
of tho se that followed. In 1933 , for inetano~, it was Edwy Searles Br ooks who tried to bring us se a son 
able fare. Yee, you hove guessed ·right, V/oldo wna in 
th e sto ry. Now I know th a t all 'f11/I Nelson Lee fon 
:friends wi ll immediately aey th flt Mr. Brooks woe on­oth er post mast er 1n the lXrt of writing the Yuletid:e 
story. They are right, h e wna, how well I know that 
:from read1ng such st ories RB he use d to writ e »oUnd th e St.Prmka boys 1n · the N. L .L . Mr.Brooks Md just 
returned :from n l.en.gtby stt\Y in the U. S. A. when h e . 
wrot e t his l.923 Xmns number story "The Pl.nm:Lng 
Spectre of Cl oomeu . What c: peocn of n yarn -it wai 
too, all the ingredients of thrills, ee ri ene s e ond 
the usual. Xmne spirit. Yes, our lin.Els with Will.do wne 
far from dul.l., Ew.d m:qwey it woe I..R. Pnr ke :r who il.­luetr ated this story eve n t hough he had not y e t 
reach e d that l!lflturi ty which we oppred.ated in ofte r 



years. 1924 saw . George Ham:1.lton Teed as the aithor 
of the Xmas yarn. lfow Teed IS IIfi" favourite au.thor, 
bu.t somehow I cannot give h:1m :first place beoau.ee of 
·that hot. H:1.a story was um.qua an4, the ep1r1 t of 
the yarn was gre;nd for it told how Sexton Blake and 
Yvonne made n temporary truce w1 th that ace or1m1na1 
Hurton Rymer ond. h:ie nttrnotive \VODIBll. aooomplioe, 
Mary ~nt. Another JllOBt enjoyable yarn and once 
·agnin E.R.P. WflB to the fore as artist, this time 
his drawings more like those of th e m.li:n who designed 
the s.B. Bust. On to 1925. Ah! Here was the first 
of a aeries thnt renl:cy' breathed the spirit of the 
senson. "The ?eystery of Mrs. Bardell '-a Xmcs Pudding", 
it wns onlled, nnd as you lmve guessed, :fenture d the 
lovable house keeper to &,xton BJ.nke. lh's.B., togeth­
er with her sister Mory Ami Olupp-ins, provided us 
w1 th a most unique story , fl!ld there , t!round tht:\t 
table :for the fir .at time se.t BJ.nke, ~r, Splash 
Page and Insp .. otor Cout ts, uven Pe.dro httving o plnoe 
for the ooooeion. This ye.rn oertn~ whetted one's 
appetite for more mid so it was grand in December 
1926 to see ono13 ngn:l.n the title "Mrs. :anrdell' a 
Xmas Eve". Bu.t it was the cover o:f U.J.No.121 0 con­
ta:1n1ng that story that impressed me. , ·I t still does . 
Mr.Parker has never exoelled himaeli sa regards 
Christmaasy drsw1.nge. Mrs.l3. had the centre o:f the 
stage and I, :for · one , have never :forgotten th.at 
cover, in :f,,.ot I have it b~fore me ns I write and 
oan still Rppreoi ete it. Like Xmas 1-taeli it comes 

p fresh eP,Qh yeFXr. "Mrs.Bardell'e Xmas Eve" was the 
story of the great BP.k:er street Hofa:. Jlrs.B. wna 

dne.pped ·and what a jol:cy' prob1emw£18 set Se:rton 
e in getting he r bnok. If the cover of U.J. No. 

10 impressed me - DID impress me l!IO very llllloh, it 
d not have the . effect of outting down 11\V" enjoyment 

f the whole issue. It wna to IJfi" mind the beat of 
11 the U.J. Xmll8 m1111bers. Eric R.PRrker was at tho 
op of his form. On pflg6 two he illust:rnted the Xmne 

er Bt B'cker street w1 th Blake rniaing his gl.nas 
a to r.st to Mre.B. 4 mmiter'.cy drawing whioh I hope 

e dn;y; to be i,bl.e to reproduce. ~ pnge thre e was . 
et 'The Tonet ie: 'Sexton Bl.l\ke' (s ·ee 11 e 12 11 



ftDd on turning , to pfl8e 12: we find the report of n -· 
speech .mllde by: , Bl.flke hirlsel:f at a represent nt1ve 
gathering of U. J. renders. ~e toast of • Sexton 
Bltlke" which .Bl.flke rises to rep~ nfter inaistent 
deDSnds :tron th ose present. Un:tortunnte~ I cra:mot 
reproduce his rep4' here but II cnn a ssure nll oY yau 
who hm'e n ot ·rel'ld this pnrticul.ar issue thnt thnt 
reply did no re · t o nnke the de tective n real. ch{lr(ICte 
the..n hundreds of st ories could have done. It wt'.s 
w1 t1;y, t opicf\J : ond 1n every way ;lust na - should 
hnve iDl\gined the greC'.t I:llln to spenk. I nust quote 
th e cl osing sentences of' Bl.tike's speech though, for 
it is oo st fitting to the oocnsion of this issue of 
the O.D. 

")(v best tlmnks, then, for your to nat. lllly 
your Chriatnllsaes now nnd t o ooae, be everythiz!g 
thot you onn wish then; ond if th e periodical (The 
Union JCICk) with which cy 1lLlOe is unworth14' (ISS00-
1nted OQl succeed 1n nduing to your enjoynent of 
tlde festive seas on, I on honoured indeed" •. . 

. Ao~ U.J.No.l.21 0 woa not th-e . 1926 Xena 
nuober. !his was No.l.208, but c.s it appenre{l aone 
three or four weeks before the greot dny one cou1d 
n ot renl.4' nppreointe it to the fllll . The ren1 -
Ohriatona nuober for thnt yenr fe o~d nnother Teed 
yin-n, this t1oe in the fnooua Tinker/Nirronn series. 
Illustrated by Parker yet nectin, it wr.s n aeneoncble 
yarn and one which I hnve rend aver n~ tines with 
uruUrrtn1 shed ~oyoent. I only wish I could repro­
duce aooe of the delightful. little sketches and 
drmr.1.ngs in both these cherished 1926 11.J•s . Yes, 
:I.R.P. wna R!ld still 1.e a nn ster of hie nrt. 

The 1927 Enns/Parker story we.a in trl'le Dick­
ensian a1;yl.e. Not only did Yr.Evans feature the yarn 
1n 11.ne With soenes :from "Piokwi.ok Papers" bu.t Mr. 
Parker onoe ~ excelled himael:f and altetohed SOIIIII 
superb ol.'d BngU eh scenes, 1.nclliding a reo.l. old 
stage coach loaded w1.th popul.ar U.J. oluirnotera. I 
llllB'ti quote from the parngroph underneath · the drOw1ng 
oonoe~ed. "None were t oo busy or pre-occup ied to 



to turn end smi.le and wave- their hands as the coach 
rumb:l.ed by. Somewhere the- k:l..ndzy shade of Charles 
Dickens smiled down on the incarnation of his illmll>r­
tal dream children - Splash Page ' s Dickensian party 
bound for the delights of Ohristmas at · Iuvden Manor n 
In this story 1:f was I\ delight to find ail our fSV­
ou.r:l. tee taking on the persanal.1 ties of the famous 
Dickens oh.araoters. Splash Page as ·Alfred Jin&le; 
Sexton Blake aa Sidney Oorton. Tinker as , Sam Weller 
Inspector Ooutts as Tracy Tup!lllln ond Ruff Ranson as 
Bill ·Sykes (fllld who could have :fitted the part bet­
ter). Of course Mrs. Bflrdell luld no . need to ohan&e 
HER personall ty , although m.e,ybe we should not place 
her on quite the sl'me plane as that schemin8 widcm 
of Pickwick fnine. Yes, 1n very truth Charles Di okenJ 
cou:j.d have look e d dC1Wll. P.nd sm:1led for. here inde ed 
was something thlrt WPS reelzy wortey of the aeClSon. 
It wna certainzy ~ most wortey issue to adorn the 
Xmas bookstnll. 

In . .;i.92e it was the turn o:f ye t {1110ther ·famow 
old favourite to give <1wyn Evons ideas. Robin Hood. 
Yes, he created the "League of Robin .Hood" l'llld to 
make it sound nil 0. K. let me s,v tbet the old monoJ 
this year was called Huntingley ?blnor. 11 All our 
:fovourites were there eg n:Ln. 

The cover of U.J. No.1~13 whioh wa s the 
Ohriatme.a numb~:.:-contai.'ling this )'..l;o:::y "The Cx1.me Q 
the Christm a s Tree" was of a very pleasin g nature. 
Onoe again Mr. Pnrke r managed ·to convey the spirit 
of Christmas end the predominance of green was 
rathe .r fitting to the cho.r l;loter of Robin Hood on 
whom one of -th e centr al chRr llcte rs of the ::;"tory wns 
bns ed . In fact his nl:'.me wris Robin. It =i.·.s·t be 
stat,;d here, however, that the inside dr(!vtir.ga wer e 
i:.ot quite up to previous FJtA:ndf'.r<!s. Somehow ~::o:::-e 
did not seem the snme ·polish f\lld finish 1:1s hith erto. 
In the light of subsequent happenings perhaps it is 
not surprising for the old U. J. was drawing ever 
closer to it's end, iuthough none of us would hav-e 
even dared tq _ think of such a thing n t the time. 
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1929 saw two topical Gwyn Evans sto ries in­
stead of the uaual one. Thie, of course was a very 
wel oome innovation and we r evelle d in the eeoond 
helping of Bll!ke, Tinker, Coutts, Bardell, Page and 
League of Robin Hood . Yee, that mode= bend o-J: "rob 
the rich and P'V the poor" individuols wae again 1n 
the limelight Xmae 1929. Once ogn in Mrs.Bardell 
WRe kidnapped, or rnther doped nnd ·nbduoted, comin g 
to to find . herself euppoeedl3" in medinevnl En810Dd, 
and dreeeed for th e pnrt too. Of course there wr.e n 
logicnl explromtion ond Rll worked out well. Some 
grR21d chnt s between Hre.B and Mary .6.nn CluppinB (wb 
inoident:cy- woa her sister) IIILlde ue ln ugh when rend­
ing thi s story. The titles were "The .Mietle toe­
Milk ?qetery" end "The lllru!que of Time". The aeoond 
title rnther well describes Mrs. Br.rdell's experien ­
ces, or rnther e.lludes to them. 

The 1930 Xmas story "The Man who Hated Chrie1 ... 
mas" wae not in the same street aa it's predeceseor1 
I am sorry to Bf\'/. I thil!k th at at the -t:Lme poor olc 
Gwyn Evans we.a rather ill, for hie story did not 
have the wit and did not antiefy to th e · some e ,(tent 
ae his others. Bot much effort wns mnde to Dlk:e 
the isuue Christmasey either . Of course Pnrker wos 
good, bu.t onoe e.gnin there seemed to be something 
missing. I ei@"led -J:or th e older iesuee even then. 
UnfortunRte:cy- we were to b e even more dis nppointed 
for Xmee 1931. CJwynEvl\tle woa missing nltogether! 
.An entire:cy- new E1U.thor oame to the fore for the 
ocoaaion, 1'm.J.Elliott. H:1.s stozy "The Phnntom of 
the Prmtomime" WRs good bu.t oertninly did not sntis­
fy. '11 those grP.nd 11 ttle XmP.a sketches by Mr. Pn:r­
ker hP.d fr. .ded frWfJff too. 

Xmae 1932 BBJt the return of Gwyn Evans w1 th 
"The .Masked Oarrollers•. A good yarn thie but some­
how that old s piri t was again missing. Onoe ogain 
I turned to 1925 and 1926 for sol.ace. Aotu£11:cy-threE 
stories were featured this year• for on the two euo­
oe eding weeks we were Dffered Xmas "!:are by O.JJ,alcolll 
Hincks and Danal.d stunrt. Even thre e such ynrns 



338 

0cul.d not llll'\ke up for th a t real Y'Ul.etide spir:1. t. 
From the Rbove you will observe thnt I eon­

sider the earlier Xmas numbers of the l.923/l.932 per 
iod by fBr the beat. They were; I don't think e:zyon, 
dellfd:lthat, bllt despite that fact I cannot BEW thRt 
I wae ever disappointed with a U.J. Xmas number. 
Woul.d thRt we oou1d wnlk into our newsngents this 
Xmf\8 find pick up one of them for that modest two­
pence which th1't newsRgent mentioned in this issue 
by Mr.Leokenby oansidered excessive in l.901! We 
still have the S.B.L. with us md probabJ,y should 
be thanldul f'or IIIDLlll mercies in such times 11s thee, • 
But nothing can ever tnke the pl noe of' those superb 
Xmas numbers of the post. It is in the pages of' 
the old U. J. thRt Sexton BlRJce renll,y lives. It is 
wi t h grent relief' thnt I pick up 11\'f old oopiea nnd 
think to II\'fSe1f - "well, a t le F.>.st I ccn re nd El REAL 
Blake story when I feel like .it." 

In concl.ueion, may I express a hope that I 
have brought baok a few memories wi th thie Round 
Table chat end using the words of' Sexton Blake him­
seli', through the medium of the late Mr. Gwyn Evens , 
".t.\Y best th8llks , then , for your co-operation. May 
you:r Christmasses now and to come , be eve:rythlz\g 
that you oen wish them; and if that section of an 
amateur magazine ( The Colleotor's Digest) Y1ith 
whioh 111/f niime is unworthil,y associated, con succe ed 
in adding to your enjoyment of this festive season, 
I am honoured indeed." 

J. right Mer:cy Xmas and a Ha ppy- and Proeperow 
New Year to all D1/f Pellow Sexton BJ.aka Lovemi . 






