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Editor: Miscellaneous Section
Herpert Leckenby, Telephone Exchange,
C/o.Central Registry, Northern Command, York.

FROM THE EUITOR!'S CHAIR

"annual “Progress, Forty eight hours after the first
meeting of the August C.D. orders for the Annual
arrived, and they have Deen coming in nicely ever
since, we are confident demand will be at least as
great as last year Lut we should like to have our ming
set at rest as early as possible., If it isn't con-
venient to remit your sub at the moment don't hesitatg
to send the form along for our main motive is to get
an idea how many copies we shall reguire.

We are just a little worried about adverts for
even at 7/9 we have cut the price very fine, and we
shall rsquire these to cover cost of postages,

7]
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envelopes, and all the incidental expenses which have
g habit of adding up alarmingly. I am sure none of you
want us to have a loss thig year after all the months
of earnest endeavour., So if you can help with just a
few words we shall be grateful,

As for articles, well there's going to be no
fears on that score 1 can assure you. In addition to
those already mentioned theres golng to be 'A History
of the Popular' in Roger Jenkins best atyle-!and that's
saying something); versatile Erlic Fayne 1s writing on
Christmas Numbers, and John Gocher writes enthusiast-
lcally. about the 'Triumph! Then you are going to meet
again "Mr Croft", who aroused so much curiousity last
year, and Reg Cox has more to say about 'The Hobuy!',
Yes its going to be gocd 1 can assure you.

The Picture on the Cover. It depicts a dramatic
'soene from a Greyfriars story yet not one of you has
sesn it before. Perhaps familiarity with the artist
will give you a clue to the mystery. Anyway its an
illustration from No.3 of the Bunter Books - Billy
Bunters Barring-out to be published shortly. We are
able to reproduce it through the kind permission of

essrs Charles Skilton and the enterprise of Maurice

all. We have one too from Billy Bunters Banknote
which we propose having on the cover of the October
issue. Another little seoop for the C.D.

Apologies. The name of the writer of the article
e?f%?%%?¥ﬁh Modern Boy in the August issue was -

accidentally omitted. It was Maurice Hall and the

ollector whose advert appeared at the bottom of page
6, was Henry J.H.Bartlett, Peas Hi1ll, Shipton Gorge,

ridport, Dorset, It 13 repeated in this issue.

Too Much Leckenby? After the August C.D's, had been
iled I found my ears had a tendency to burn a little
or I had a feeling that some readers might be saying
8 they scanned their copies, Um! the old editor's
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hogging it isn't he with seven pages all to himself?
If they were I shouldn't have blamed them for at first
it did look rather selfish particularly to those who
sent articles long ago and still waiting for them to
appear. But I was also hoping they would notice the
issue contained four more pages. However this was the
way of 1t, Each month it is a very difflcult job to
fit so many articles into so many pages, without
either ending an article abruptly or leaving a little
plank space, Therefore its useful to have one article
which can De run over two or more issues to fill
remaining pages. #y article Streets of ilemories was
intended that way but by a misunderstanding the whole
of it was done. Therefore we get over the difficulty
by simply adding four pages, so no one was the loser,

Anyway from the 4kindly comments I have received
those recollections of mine seem to have been well
liked, in fact the blush has spread to my cheeka. 3o
alls well.

More Meetings, Since last writing I have greetd
ed three collector friends, two for the firat time on
July 24th, Tom ruckrin came over on one of regular
visits bringing a hefty volume of the Boy's Friend, to
gladden my heart. Then a few days later I had another
pleasant surprise, a visitor entered my office and
eying him from my switchboard I said to myself "Whose
this, some Post Office offieial I suppose. Then the
stranger shot out his hand and sald "I'm Granville
fiaine”, Geel I had expected Granville later on but not
that particular afterncon. In twenty seconds we were
chatt away as though we had been meeting for years,
A good friend on the staff took over, so that Granvilld
and I had several uninterrupied hours together. Was I
aorfy to see his train steam out of York station? I
was

Then on August Bank Holiday I journeyed over to
Scarborough and there met Allen. I had to look out fox
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his car number. Prompt to time I saw it drawing up at

the appointed place., Soon to the murmur of tke sea

| we were hobby talking and running through my annual
file in the compiling of whish then 1s giving valuable

help. e were talking all the way back to York, we

were able to do that as Mra Allen was at the wheel.

We had hoped to meet that good friend to our
circle, R.A.H.Goodyear whilst in Scarborough, but
circumstances prevented us, However we are hoping it
is only a pleasure postnoned.

And now theres a possibility that before I writg
my next chat I shall have met guite a number of my
friends way down south. But for the moment thata in
the lap of the gods. ’

Yours sinoerely,

4

%’1{:—&1» £ ,dcjw \-['EZ

Stop Press.

News for Magnet Collectors. We have reliable news of an
almost complete set of Magnets being unearthed as a
result of advertising. More news next month.

Have you returned the Questioniare yet? Times getting
on.

Advertise in the Annual 24 Word. Name and address free.,

Advertise in the Annual Every Reader is interested in
0ld Boys Books,.

SLip your sub in the Post if its due Please,

WANTED Aldine Publications, Dick Turpins, Claude
Duvals etc. E.R.Landy, 4 Nuneaton Road, Dagenham,
[EssSex.
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wn Heres another delightfully original contributiol
from evergreen R.A.H.G. as a compositor myself in my
younger days I only wish I had had his friends job herg-
in described., It would have been a real pleasure to
g0 to work.- HeL.

CLD BOYS! AUTHORS AND THEIR MANUSGRIPTS.
Uy K.A.H.Goodyear,

"Here's scme waste paper - it'll set the fire
golng fine; murmured the housemaid in the home of
Thomas Carlyle's friend. Thereupon she put a match to
the M3. of the flrst volume of Carlyle's "French
Revolution" and it blazed merrily away beneath the
crackling firewocd.

Carlyle's admiring friend had borrowed the MS,
to read and carelessly left it lying about. Naturally,
he was horprified at its fate. Carlyle did the only
possible thing in the circumstances - he rewrote the
whole volume while it was still fresh iIn his memory
and "fhe French Revolution® became classic.

@

As a boy I read of what had happened to Carlyle
manusceript and there and then resolved that no such
accident should cver osceur to my own insignificant
manuseripts. MNor did it. 1In more than sixty years of
authorship I have never, to my recollection, lost a
single sheet of manuscript or had to rewrite a solitary
page of my stories and articles. They have all gone
through the post, all Deen seen by some editor or othexn,
and all either been passed through to the linotypes or
been safely returned to me. This 1s indeed a credit td
the G.P.0., for in my early years of writing I was
compelled by poverty to use whatever paper I could beg
and wrote many of my efforts on tradesmen's paper bags,
neatly cut into quarto size, or on the rough backs of
wallpapers from the discarded sample books which my
father, a painter and decorator, procured for me from
the workshop. |
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An old neighbour of minc, who in his retirementJ
lived opposite to me, had spent all his 1ife 4in a Flee
strect environment and had known most of the authors
whose stories I had read and admired as a boy. I gathdr-
ed much information from him, though nothing like so
much as I should have done If I had been wise. I
deeply regret my missed opportunities - I was a fierced
ly busy man in those days and too rarely found time to
converse with him,.

0f course I had no proof that all he told me waj
abaolutely accurate but hils deseriptions of the author
ke had met tallied falithfully with what I read of them
and it was apparent he thought none of them much out of
the ordinary. He praised the handwriting of some of
them and condemned the calligraphy of others.

"Wever had so much bother with Pracebridge
Hemyng's or Harcourt Burrage!s manuscripts) he said,
Tbut by heck, George Fmmett's was often a puzzle and
Ralph Rollington's a nightmare. Some of the smaller frf
among the boys' authors were real rum 'uns. They'd go
on the booze for days on end and then have to scribble
avay for dear life at the finish to deliver their copy
on time,

"often enough we compositors had to guess at whak
they were writing about and to swop words of our own
for those of theirs none of us could make out - and
becanse we'd spent so many years in setting up their
blood-and-thunder stuff we managed it a treat. At any
rate I can't remember ever being called over the coals
by my alterations, either by the author or the editor."

Before retirement he had worked on the scripts
of Henry St John, Reginald Wray, G.H.Teed, Allan Flaip,
Ceell Hayter, Maxwell Scott, Stacev Blake, Charles
Hamllton and other celebrities of ¥he Union Jack type,
all of whose M3S were typewrltten and so prescnted few

difficulties. I mentioned to him the accidental burninq
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of Carlyle's "French Revolution” and asked him if he
¥new of any similar mishaps to the manuscripts of the
Fleet Street boysa'! authors,

He said ; "ay, it wasn't unusual for a script g
be lost or left behind - some of the old time men wrotd
in pubs because their houses or lodgings weren't comfoyt-
able to work in - and I knew of one script that was
bunged on to a big bonfire on Guy Fawkes Night by the
author!s own youngest lad and only three chapters of 1t
were saved by the kids mother, who burnt her fingers
nearly to the bone by snatching it out of the blaze.

"As a rule,though, the writers only delivered
one weels Instalment at a timg and it fell through a
hole in the author's pocket or was left A an cmnibus
it wasn't a big matter to scribble it out afresh.

"Tell me one thing,' I said - “whose handwritinj
did you consider best and clearest?" Y"Robert Justin
Lambes," he promptly answered. "Small it was and a bi
hard to read in a poor light, perhaps, but every lettep
was well formed and there were very few cerrections fréom
first to last or any of those marginal additions which
some authors worked in as afta%thoughta on every page ?f
script, How we dreaded thosel"

LI T 3

"Well, assuming that it was easy to decipher,
whicn kind of boy's story dild you best like setting up
in type?" I inquired. "School storiss always,"” the old
man answered. "It was a particutar pleasure to us comp
ositors to set up a yarn like 'Mat Marchmont's Sehool=-
days' or 'Tom Tartar at School] because there was always
something lively in it and nobody in it had to be run-
ning somebody else iarough the ribs with a sharp sword
every five minutes or so to keep.up the interest. I
disliked the slaughter house sort of tale - a young
fellow always shedding blood was no hero to me, whatevér
the author may have thought him."
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(Note. There is no report of the old Foy's Book Club so
here’s an excellent substitute, Lucky Fob Whiter? Would]
that all wives treated hobby of story paper collector
with such tolerance and understanding.

It's the first contribution, too from a lady
member af the circle.¥e hope it won't be the last. How
about it ladles? H.L.)

A COLLECTOR'S WIFE.
by Elleen Waiter.

The wife of an ardent Magnet and Gem collector,
who 1s also o member of the 0ld Boys Book Club ih Londol

has many happy experiences and a few trials and trib-
ulations,

=]

First of all the meetings of the Club, It is my
turn to be hostess once in three months, when the meet g
1s at "GCherry Place] and what excitement there is in thle
household, I help Bob with the programme as much as T
can, and Bob's brother Ben also helps considerably in
thls field; then there is the room fbappily a large onel)
to be prepared, and I sally forth and scrounge round my
bakery for some nice tasty cakes ete, The ration situatl
ion is happlly alleviated by the fact that most people
bring a 1ittle "something™ witn them,

Soon people start arriving, snd there is plenty
to do untll everyone is esconced in a chair in the front
room, snd the clock announces that the meeting is due tb
begin., I usually take a few notes while the business
of the meeting ls discussed, and then I retire to the
culinary regions to prepare the inevitable cups of tea,
with their attendant sandwiches and pastries, The othe
ladies usually rally round and glve valuable assistancel,
The meeting is always a red letter day for me whether it
is here, or at our other‘homea;El as I love see the

€

other members, and joining in by EN-
sues at the differegt mee%inga HLROT Mally o

bl
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Then we often have someone popping in to see usg
which gi¥es occasion for a pleasant chat, and also reffe
ments of the tca nature. Usually a swop is managed
between the two men,

. Bob has quite a decent correspondence,gnd Some-
times I help him with 2t, especially if he has some-
thing lmportant to do; l.e. making up a guiz for a meef-
LNg«

As to the books themselves; I love them, but un
fortunatcly don't get much time to read them, as I hav
othzr irons in the firc, L., a job, theatricals, and
of course housework cte.

(1]

Did I say I have a few trials and tribulations?
Well they are of 2 small nature, mostly grousesa on my
part when Bob leaves the books sprawled all over the
room, just when I want to dust, and I daren't move the

5till, that is as nothing as compared to the int-
crest derived from the hobby, and the meeting of othen
members of the club, with some of whom I have cultiv-
ated grand friendships.

In windiny up, I may add that 1 am starting a
modest otllcction of the Schoolgirls Own Library, and
though I haven't many as yet, I hope to have a good
colléction ons day, as I did cnjoy reading about CLiff]
House and slorcove when n schoolgirl, and I still love
them as much nov.

RESULTE OF CROSsuORD COMPETIITION NO.2.

Therc was a good entry for this competition buf
no one got an absolutely correct solution. There were
two with just one error. Ths competitors were:-

Anthony Blunden, 43 Elmfield Avenue, Taddington,

Middlesex.
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*

James W.Cook, 62 Queen's
g ?}'g 1131 S L1S 11?" 'I\{ Nﬁ Sl Gardens, E‘ays}water,
WTTL oD T ﬂ, ¥ London.Wl.2.
LIRS 5 B3 The prize has therefore
o [ T[o]m] been divided and 10/- sent
TIR (4 AR 5 Yio| te each., Here is the
C; LITIEID Alh|TREY| correct solution.
'%-"‘% = lai 2 T 4 i < COMPETITION NO.3.
N 4 LIDIEIR
PIOI0 (N T Here is an interest-
RIBIGIGITIE|PITITIT ing and novel new competit-

ion once again compiled by
our man of ideas, Eric Fa
—_—— and who again gives the pr
£1, generously increaseu to

30/~ in the event of a tie.

In the story there are suggested a number of
names of famous characters which should be familiar to
collectors. iiind you we said suggested for they are n
all in the strict spelling. However your eye should
cateh guite a number. Write the names out on a separa
sheet of paper and give the total. Prize will be awar
ed for the largest list of names.

Closing date September 18th.
Effort should be accompanied by 2%d stamp,

When my sister decided to marry, her eyes fell
as she approached my father for permission. Her young
man began to tremble, as father eyed him with disdain,

ot

te
<

The wart on father's nose glowed crimson, and I prepared

to nip along should he start to load a gun.

Father pressed his hand to his temple, as Ry
began to sing his own pralses,

"I can't understand you",he roared, like a bulll
"You may be.tall, but it is something new, gentlemen,
for such small fry to come after my daughter."
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"I nave cnerished your daughter for weeks',
faltered Ray.

"] daresay’, scoffed father. "Ethel. What was
your last beau? Clerk?" His eyes glinted. "This man

"They love each other", I murmured, "and does
got in the banks that countas!
"What,son?" Father turned on me. "This fellow

vegrimes his hands, If he puts his hand forth, it is
covered with dough. He is a baker".

the mattert" I pleaded.

in co¥, curtly he added, "There is a car due,now, GO,
sling this pig out,- I won't have him snooping around
here,- and lock the door after himl

Father's words were like the cuts of a whip.
Ray took the car, and the next morning turned his

that he was not fishing for money.

soney matter a fig in such a case. It isn't what we'lvp

“Leave us, son", ordered my father, "Youfre all

thoughts, and made up his mind to force it upon fatnen

does not impress me either. I bet thls man has no mm;.ay.
Probably owing everybody, and has a price on his head,

"pather, Is it necessary to maul everything into

Gorgat from Psge 250
she sal sdainfully "Well I 'opes as 'ow they'll

miss tim",
housckeeping for the best known sleuth in the world.

front door and closed it behind me. I had had so much
more to say to Sexton Blake that August afternoon.

and so saylng she went her way-back to the work dri‘

I sighed rather sorrowfully as I passed out of the

m}

For Sale:- Magnets 1925-1039., 3end sants to W.Colcombe
23% South Avenue, Southend-on-3ea.

|
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R0 WELERANS AGREE.

204 High St,
Wealdstone,,
Horrow,

Middlesex,.

Iyly 26th.48.

Dear Mr Leckenby,

Many thenks for No.l9 C.D. I read wit|
great interest friend Goodyear's Article "Floods which
taught me History.

I can heartily agree with him on his view for I
have always sald I learned more Engllish history from
the journals of Brett and Fox than I ever did at schoqg

Yours sincerely,
Henry Steele.

Can You Help Frank Richaprds?

August 16th 1948,
Dear Herbert Leckenby,

I have just finished reading
through the August C.D.for the sccond time: and I thin

h

I liked it best of all the numbers so far. I am
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speclally interested in the notlce on 'Modern Boy'. IJw
have dorived from it an item of information that is n

to mes The writer says that the "Len Lex" stories wenre
issued 1in S.0.L.353 and 371l. I had the former, but
never knew about the latter, and as I have not seen i

should be very glad to get a copy, if anyone has NO.S?i
to dispose of.

"Billy Bunter In Brazil" is expected to appear
about Easter: probably to be followed by "Billy Bunten's
Christmas Party" in time for Xmas,

I think I tecld you about the hymn I wrote last
Yy €ar: words and music by Frank Richards. I have lately
been giving it some finishing touches, ns there is a
nint that paper may be found for it in the not too
distant future., I wonder how many old Magnet readers
would expect anything of the kind from the author of
Billy Bunter!

Mith Kind Regards,
Yours sincerely,

Frank Richardsd

(I don't thinlk those who know Frank Richards will reallly
be surprised to hear he has written a hymn. For, many jof
his stories taught lessons as fine as those heard where
hymns are sung. H.L.)

A PLEA FOR MORE CO-OPERATION.

Ingalstone,
Essex.
Lear Editor,

I have had little response from adverts
recently and I think some Greyfriars, ete,., enthusias
should be wllling to loan a few out of their collecti
in exchange for others, to be returned in same eondit
a sort of chumminess,

Best Wishes,

w

W.F FPdwardag .
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(Maybe M. Edwards could see his way to attend the Londox
Meetings of the 0ld Boy's Book Club. Exchanges have besg
a popular and successful feature there. Ed.

TOUR EDITOR BLUSHED.

Dundes,
August 4th.
Dear Mr Leckenby,

Just a wee note to say how much I
enjoyed your "Street of Memories” in current "Collector
Digest". R.L.Stevenson couldn't have done it better.

I hope some of these days you miﬁht find time td
write a simllar article for "Side Notes".

Regards,
J.A.Birkbeck.

ANY MAGNETS TO SPARE?

83 Thoresby Strest,
Hull.
August 17.48
Dear Mr Leckenby,

wany thanks for the copy of "C.D." and
your interesting letter. I fully intend to become a
subscriber to your bright 1little periodieal.

In the meantims I'd better let you know my posit
fon because I think you are the best person to advise
me. 1 am passionately fond of the "Magnet", so you cag
judge my dismay when my collection was destroyed
during the war. At the moment I have about 4 copies
only {Gathered painstakingly from secon hand shops)

w
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It was only bI a fluke I happcned to see a copy
of "Exchange and hant” and saw to my delight that people
were advertis for "mognets' and "Gems". Also I saw
fan ad. about collector’s club in London run by r
Elytne. I wrote to Mr Blythe askKing him if he could

elp me and he strongly advised me to get in touch with
you and to become o subseriber tc "C.D." He also-offen-
ed me 100 “Gems" of the 1929 period, an offer which I
have just accepted, although I want to build up a colld
ection of “"Hagnets" first, .these being my grcatest lovd.

So if you have any pearls of wisdom to drop, I 4
should be eternally grateful. = i '

Yes, I too am pleased that Hull is so near to
York, as I shall take the opportunity some time of
coming over to see you., MNeedless to say, if you ever
find yourse¢lf In Hull you must not leave without call-
ing at this address (You will be interested in my 4
"Mognets" I'm sure)

Now in return for your advice I'm sure I can be
of help to you, as I am a commercial artist, engaged ia
the production of booklets, so any time you want m
drawing for your publicatlon, or a special page designy
ing, let me know. (No charge of course)

well I think for the moment, that's the lot.

All the best,
Sincerely Yours,
W.L.Branton.

(I feel sure L.Branton will soon be able to see o new
collection arising from the ashes H,L.)
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THE NELSON
LEE COLUBR

First, for
Frank Keeling
of Stanmore,
here are the
gtudies and
their occup-
ants of the
Fourth Form,

Modern Houss
Study 1.
Robert Christ
ine,Roderick
York Charles
Tulmadgc,
No.2. George
Holland,
Hubert Church
man, Brnest
Lawrence;
No.3., Empty.
No.4. Sessue
Yakama;
No.Oe Emptya.
No.6. John
Busterfield
Boots,Percy
Bray,ilalter
Denny
No.7.malter

Skelton, Eugene Ellmore; No.B. Hubert Vandyke,Terence

Ot'Grady; No's

East House.

z 16, THB ) L OF TRE RERCYE OF BY. FRANKES
_,".'.‘.'_ R O T s o Fpsir: At

cne C!ock Comr at Sl. frank’

Vpwistiy fr. fir Nipper's Magsiinty

9 and 10 Empty.

study No.ll, John Holroyd, Edwin Monroe,

eter CobD; No.l2,Timothy Armstrong, Arthur Kemp, Louls
Griffiths;No.13.Clament Turner,Joseph Page,Donald Harron,

No.l4.Julian Clifton, Robert Simmons,
Frederick Marriott, Enoch Snipe; No.l3.Eric Dallas,

No.l5.David Mefrill
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Arthur stcele, william Frecman; No.l7.Arthur Kemp,Cyri
Conroy,Minor; No's 18.19.20 ,Empty,

Next to L.Pls query about the numbers of the N.L.

containing stories of Tim the Penman and the Circlc of

42,45,49,51,54,59, 62, 64, 66,72,74,76,78,80,84,90,94,99,
169, and the¢ Circle of Terror 0.S. No's 85,88,93,98,10

Terror, Hers we nre L.P.~- Jim the Penman.0.5.NoBs 39
»

113,117,121,123,127,132-135,142-146, 167,168,169,

I might point out that the list of Jim the Pe
stories, as well as the Eileen Dare list that I gave
last month, are not quite complecte,ns numercus short
stories of these characters appeared later on in the

n
i

history of the Helson Lee. I'11 be letting you have them

L.Ps as soon as Ilve got 111 the data sorted out.

Did you know that:=-

Rajlph Fullwood was captain of the Remove when
Nipper first came to St Frank's$

The Tuckshop in Bellton is kept by Mr Ebenezer
Binks?

The St Frank's private telephone exchnnge. is
,8ituated in thc School House?

: Therc nrc three houses at the River House Schoo
marshalll!s,uraggts,and School House.

! The original sit. of River House School was lMoa
Hellow (secene of revellion 0.3.No's 501-502)a large
house near Bellton Bridge, facing the River Stowe?

I have been asked by John Young, of London, if
ot Frank's stories appeared in any othcr paper.If sc,
what papers were they ond whot were the numbers? 3'Tret
well,John, I can't give you o complete list,for the
simple reason that I don't kno: thdm all.However I can
say with certainty that St Frank's stories appeared at

various times in the Nugget(l3d) and also loter,when it

became a 3d library. The Union Jack, Boy's Realm, Boy!'
Friend 4dlib., and the Gem, Then,of course, there were
the monster 1lib. S,0.L. And the Hollday Annual. (Inci-
.dentally,if any of my renders possess any of the afore
;mentioned papers contalning stories of St Frank's, wou
‘they be good enough to write nnd let me know the numbe

And now for this months list of titles,

No.,3l: The Frozen Man,

1.7

Ft

id
I's
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No.32: “he Prison Breakers

", 33%: Amazement Island

"  34: Robbery liholesale

% 35: The Mummy Mystery

" 36: The Mystery Man of Llassa
" 37: The House of Fear

" 38: The Presidents Peril

" 39: The Lightning Clue

" 40: The Red Menace.

SOME NOTES ON EDITORIAL POLICY.

by F.Addington Symonds.
(Note:- A great many of our readers place The Champion
among their favourites.The Champion in 1ts early years
that is for thc paper bearing the name now is but a pa
shadow of the fine lively champion of 1922-24. The fol
owing articlc 1s therefore of particular interest for
it 1s written by the man who ereated it who made it at
the start one of the most sensationnl successes in
journalism- F.Addington Symonds. -H,L.)

The e itor of The Champion and its companion journala
was first and Tast an editor before he was a writer.

Though he was naturally concerned abodt the kind ond
quality of stories published in hls papers, his over-
riding interest was in the lay-out, the appsarance of
the printed page. He was once nccursed of over-editing
his papers,which double-edged compliment m y or mhy no
have been deserved! The fact remained that not 1 singl
page,not n single column,not a single picture went wit
it to any of his papers without his first approveming
of 1t, And, so far, as The Champion was concerned, he
personally directed its nroaucffon down to the last
full stop from No.l. to the last issue under his contr
and personally wrote every one of the "Editor's Chats"
which appeared each week.

His interest wns thus that of the piectorial lay
out man, the publicity man,since,having once acceptsd

le
] -

C= {1 < 1

a story for publieation, he concentrated exclusively




249

on the way in which that story shoud bc presented- thg
kind of pictures that should go with 1it, the style of
title heading, the whole general lay-out.

~ His aim was originality above all things-to be
constantly surprising aond even startling his readers with
new tricks. That is why no two iasues of The Champion
werc ever cxactly nlike; and the same went for Pluck,
though The Rocket wis not perhaps so closely guacded,fdr
various reasons. The Editor saw everything in pictures
often encugh his idea of agood story would depen
upon how much of it would provide exciting, dramatic,
or nmusing illustrations. And the"personal touch", as
between editor and contributor and cditor and reader,
was of paramount importaonce. Authors and artists alway
had fulf recognition for their services, both in public
ation and In payment. They were made to be real person
ages to the readers, ns yeal as their own characters.
Everybody whose wmork appcared in Th¢ Champion and its
assoclated journals had his nome appended to his work;
everyons was 'brought to 1life" as it werc and presented
vividly so that eaech fresh issue of -ny of the papers
should be as fresh and alive as if it had been No.l.

Idens,too, were of first lmportance. Authors,

artists, staff members, even readers, were invited -
even bullied - to produce them and the Editor's office
was ever open to receive anyone who had anything new or
original to suggest in the way of stories or features
or make-up. Every memvcr of the staff - even the office
boy - was at full liberty to criticize the Editor's
policy if by so doing he was uncovering any fault or
weakness or offering helpful suggestlons. Many new idegs
wers gleaned in this way. The Editor was always the "boss
and his word was final; but he was at great pains to
make It clear to his staff that he was not infallible,
that he was just as likely as they were, to make mistakes
and that he would be grateful to them for a kick 1A the
ponts 1f it were neceasary. Sometimes the Editor's
becretary, or one of the juniors, would come into his
office wnd sny:'I think this weck!s issue is a disgrance
ond explain why he thought so. If his reasons were good
The Editor immediately admitted the faet; if not, the

[%]
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Editor cxplained why and always thankeu him or her for
their intcrest.

The persona) relationship of cditor and staff wgs
always of the hnpplest. They worked together ns a team
and their matual loynlty wns something of which the
whole organization was proud. The stmosphere of the offlics
was adventurous,exciting,enthusiastic. There was alwayg
plenty to do and no time for dawdling, Nothing ever
slipped Into n rut. Eanch fresh issue of the pnpers was
regarded ns a new adventure and routine-e¢xcept insofar
na observing the time-taples - wis ncver nllowed to'rugt"
onc!s wcapons.Observing the time-tnbles wns the one un
alterable law- the printer's calendor wns hung on the
w1ll, dntes nnd timcs had to be ndhered to. Apart from
that,ench day brought its own time-table, its own fresh
duties. The whole ntmosphere wns electric and exhilaratiing
from the first day to the last. Everyone recognized hig
job as important, and that enthusinsm was Infzctious.
One well-known writer once said:"You know, it does me

good to comec and sce you, even if only for five minute
it o time = its 1like n tonle"

Continued from Page 256, i
EEH_EEE_EEEEIngI%"ET§Eppeared. ielford last saw him
cnterin§ a wood out in the depths of the country.

TSo what" grunted Yinker ".here do you come in?

"I don't,exactly” grinned Blake "I have to take
Pedro along to try and scent him out.

Well I'11 be --~-" gasped Blake's aasistant"and| we
were just saying that bloodhounds were----.

"1 know"said Blake "Come on let's go Tinker.
Goodnight kr Bond. Let yoursllf out?

The lust I saw of the Paker btreet trio was a
glimpse of a man a youth and a tired looking dog, speefi-
ing away down Faker Street .

As I turned from the window Mrs Furdell entered| the
room to collect the tea tray and probab'y to satisfy her
curiosity.

"ihere are they off to now?" she sniffed "arten
some looney or other I 'spesct’.

TThey!ve %one to look for superlntendant Venner
of Seotland Yard"I told her.

The spniff was more pronounced this time,
Ponwmd mee D DA




I VISIT BACER STRELT AGAIN.
- by H.maurice Bond.

The"Grey Panther" drew up at the kerb as I modnted the
steps leading up to Sexton Blake's front door. Before
had time to ring the door bell, a tall lean figure was
at my slde., It was Blake himself.

"iny,it's Mr Bond!" he exclaimed, grasping my

hand and shaking it so vigorously that I winced, Pleasg

to see you againg

Pleased to see you too," I replied, a trifle
nervously. "I hope that you are not busy or that I am
making . nuisance of myself’

"Not at all" laughed thec famous detective, open
ing his front door with a latch key,"Come along in Mr
Bond - I say,Mrs Bardell!" His voice rose as he hailed
hés equally famous landlady, and as the din.ng room
door opened the old lady appeared, her hands white wit
what looked like floum "I wonder if you would be so k
;; tgnuring up a tray of tea to the consulting room,

s BY,

The buxom landlady (or should I call her house-

keeper besmed. domehow one could not at that moment

=
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associate her with the Mrs Bardell who has appeared to
be so sterm with Tinker in many of the past Plake
storles.

iWhy certainly sir - has you got a visitor a%r“
ghe replied eyeing me up and down,"or 13 it & ---—- i
'veg,yes, a visitor" interuupted Flake and they,
tarning to me, come along upstalrs Mr Fond. h e beliave
Tinker is amusing himself in the consult ing room.

I followed him upstairs to that famous room
:

fhich I nad so often imagined in my mind's eye and on
nis, my second visit, I still had the feeling that I
was walking in the feotsteps of thousands of clients.,
It was as if the whole past history of that room flash-—
ed through my mind in an instant. But 1t is pot possiblie
to put into words that feeling I had when Blake opened
the door and I espled Tinker, sat at a table and liter-+
ally surrounded wltn newspapers and magazines from whidh
ne apparently was cutting out sectlons and paragraphs .
It pather reminded me of the heading once used in the
Union Jack'for "Tinker's Note Book" I thought. How
splendidly Hr Eric R.Parker had captured that scene
for his sketch of Blake's young assistant,

ity eyes travelled round the room and came to redt
on Pedro He was in his favourite position too,sprawled
ont at full length on the hearth rug =nd looking very
bored with 1ife. His momentary raising of the head as
I followed his master intc the room was followed by a
canine yawm as he ovserved that it wns just snother
stranger who was apparently on good terms with his bosd.
His expression conveyed that and no more,

when Tinker saw who 1 was he jumped up frem his
chair and gave me another hand grasp second ornly to
Blake's in it's firmness and friendship.

i4ow are you Mr Bond" he exclaimed,"How is the
old :Digest“ getting on these days-got any branch offides
et?
4 1 smiled. "Not guite' I replied “put we secm to
be getting somewhere all the same- evers week seems to
bring us something new, and we have considerably added
to our circulation since I last saw you.

Ygo0d" said Blake settling down in his saddlebag
chair and taking oub that rather viclous looking old
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briar of his "Take a seat Mr B.and tell us all about this

venture of yours\

As I sat down in o most comfortable chair opposite

Blake, Tinkcr offered me a cigarette from his case.

"Have one of these gaspers' he said "sorry they
are only Woodbines - just shows what we have to come td
dn jolly old Baker Street.- no dccent fags to be had".
Blaks, who was stuffing hls pipe with his favourite tol
laughed.,

"] believe Mr Bond smokes a pipe like myself'hc

"yiell, I do at times sir“Ireplied, “and from the
look of Tinker's cigarette chse I think I had better dﬁ
30 todaﬁ,thanks all the same.

pulled out my special favourite curved pipe.If
was a minuoture of Blake's. rather massive model but I
didn't mind for it wns something of an ambitlion that hg
been accomplished when I had filled up with my favourif
“Phree Nuns"' and sat back in my chalr ready to talk.

But Sexton Blake had been eyelng my pipe all thg
while.

“Quite a neat little job that" he remarked “had
it long?®

"Well, as a matter of fact I have had it just
over twenty years now"I replied "It has always been my
favourite pipe and strangely enough it was the first on
I ever smoked!

My word it must be rather matured by now"luugh-
ea Blake "And no duubt you have always smoked the same
tbacey in it eh?”

"Ouite right sir" I said with a grin “"and I havd
réad many of your adventures with it going full blast
too". And this last statement of mine was a fact. If ey
I have smoked a pipe while reading a Blake story it hag
always been that little curved one which I did not havd
the nerve to tell Blake cost me 6d out of a wgolworth
store way back in 1927.

I don't know if the detective was pleased at the
thought of my having copied him shamefacedly, but anyhg
he settled back in his chalr while Tinker drew another
betweem us and settled himself down.

- For a moment there was silence. It was broken by

acce
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Sexton Blake,
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Mphanks for seading along thnt copy of your Annual"he s:
I found it a most interesting publication and was rathes
amazed when I looked down the list of charancters who has
adorned the pages of my casebooks.I didn't guite realise
that I had been in opposition to so many shady types and
most certalinly did now dream that so many of them had
completely faded out of the picture",

'I expect you arc kept too busy with present day
problems to worry much over the past" I replied "but as
1 remarked on my last vislt here,we collectors are a lof
of sentimentallsts :und prefer to think of you as you wey
in the old days.Somehow you don't seem to have the excit
ing cases you used to have,
; "Maybe I don't want too many either’ smiled Rlnakd
"it was a pretty strenuous life whille it lasted you know
Just lock nt the ticklish problems that fellow Robert
Murray found for me to solve. I nearly lost my 1life on
dozens of occasions when I was wokking on his cases-and
some of his contemporaries dirn near bumped me off on
occasions!

"Yes I knew said I ‘'but you must admit that some
of the pre-war cases were far more fitte. %o your talent
than are someé of those which present day nuthors present
for the solving thereof's

Tinker,who nad been listening to our conversation
intently, Interrupted: I think we are gradually being
put cut of business".

Blake scowled nt him.

"Nonsense' he grunted “there 1s still plenty of
scope for private detectives”,

"I den't lmow so much nrgued his assistant "the
scientifie methods in use to-day are rather beyond us
guv'inor. Look at old Pedro there, he has not been on a
scent of any importance for years. I doubt if the poor o
fellow would know what to do 1f you told him to 'fing"
somebodyy

Well, he has most certainly been neglected in th
stories"I admitted "but I expect his instinct would soon
Decome alive 1f he were suddenly faced with a problem to
interest his doggy mind"’.

@
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is foar from---——eec—oe--- come_in Mrs B

"0f coursc he would" exclaimed Blake "the old chap
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WANTED:- O0dd Adventure Books, Boys Frisnd 3d and 4d.
|Henderson's Aldines ¢tc., Exchunge. Henry.J.H.Bartlett,
¢eas #111,shipton Gorgs,Bridport,Dorset,

WaBIRD “Forly 1ssucs of Gem, Magnet, Pluck, Dreadnoughf
A few Gems ond magnets for dispesal, and red covered
Magnets for exchange only. Erie Fayne, 23 Grove Rosad,
surbiten, surrey.

-

HARLEL, vopulars 1924 and 1925 yoars only. 0dd numbers
or rung welcomed, Jood condition Please. L,Pockman,
87 Archdale Hood, East Dulwich, London. S$.E,22.

usNERED, 0dd copiss of Empirc Library, Nugget Library
(Peker Flint series) Boy's Oun Library; Nelson Lee,
pre-st Frank's, Boy's Comie Library and similar,for
¢xchange, Aldine Yurpin's,Boy's Friend 3d and Saexten
Blnke 4¢, w.Clough, 3 Fonthill Grove, Sale,Manchester

dpMigD, sexton Blake Llvrariss 2nd Serics, Good conditd
lon cascntlal. Especimlly tltles by Lester Bidston and
wolter Edwards .- John w.Gocher, Junr, ¥ictoria Gottageq
vonatitugion HA1Y, Svdbury, Suffolk.

EOR oALE, Holldny . Annuals, 1925, 1938, What Cffera?
E.chmwick, 96 Korehall Avenue, Folkestons, Kent,

palLeD, kost urgently any uagrets Detween 1922 and 1926
Have later editions for cxchange, J.Corbett, 49 Glyn
Farm Road, Quinton, Birmingham, 32,

Ew' or EXCHANGE. 50 Boy's Clnemas 64 each. 250 Welson
ce’s 1950.1923, 64 each, 600 Chums eckly 1904-1921,
4d each, kodern Boys - Triumphs - Magneta. 6d each. Al
about 19%9-40. Complete Volume not bound Boy's Friend
ld Weckly Vol.7, Offers? Few Scexton Plakes and Boy's
Friend Libs 1/- cach 1923 1026 Holiday Annuals 11/~
each, 1938 H.A. (Mint) §/-. H.a.Smith, 13 New Ra,Scold,
Biss Norfolk.
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YTATITIES:
Beat Offers, Boys' Friend Idbrary 383 "After
ta Out" or "Expelled from S%t. Jim's™; Boys!
| Prdond Idbrary ¥o.413 "The Feud st Rookwood". Early
Rod ¥agnet No.%64, autogragggg. by Frank Richards.
Nelaon Iees 1917 - 1933. d Volune ocontaiming
Pluoke, Noe.540, 560, 561, 564, 5A5, 5AT. Red —
net No.200 Chriatmas Double MNumber, "Wingste's Fo B
B8 peges and cover. JBlue Gem, Fo,197 Christmas
Double Munmber, "The Ghost of 5t. Jim's", 58 pages
and cover. Red Mz , Ho.357 Christmas Double
Fumber, "Fighting His Battlees over sgain', 46 pagee
and cover, 5

P41] Martin, 93, Eillside, Stonobridge Iark,
Tondon, N.W.10. 'Phone Willesden 4474.

WANTED: ' A

3-0.1:'!-. 303-5, 14‘?1 15?: ]-61, 1773 2151 227’

Megnets, Nos.T04-T, 1072, 1284, 1314, 1334, 1387,
148% and coplea for Eastor 19%2-5-8.

Good price or liberal exchange offored, apply:
J.Walah, 345, Stanley Rozd, Kirkdsle, Liverpocl

.

ddveryise in the dnmual., EVERY reader is inter-
ested in 014 Boye Booke. .

. *a on

Have you roturned the (uestiommaire yet? Time
is gotting on!t
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Be broke aff ms Mirs Bardall krnosked at th:tdzr- and,at
his bidding,entsred the room with a tray .

“Your unpic' 3¢a elr® She announoed "wnich 1 Y
wlll de to {our iking, though this ysr modern himitast
t6a at dequie the pre-war pricas is peor blooming st
and no mistaks. _

"It will be fine I'm sure"said Binke kindly."
i1t on thot occamlonal tabls Mrs Bardell®.

fhe old dame did as she was bld and in a few mo
ents I hnd s etsaming oup of tea in my hands which I
sipped apprecdatively, It was n real’zup ot tea%and no

error.

"Bpeaking of bleodhounds and truoking down
uriminnllr ald Blaka,atlrri.n; his cup vigorously (he
was obviously o et tooth) "1 um inciined to think |
that stories of this type have been rathsr overdone in
the past and the modera reader wanis sometning more
sxcitlag. That s why, in my sstlimation, you cannot
moro of the uses to whlch we stiil put ro on osoaal
EBven if ho is not toxed with the sume problems as of ©
he 1a atill doing = «jeb of work aos a housedog arnd &
panion te Xps Bapdell during our absencs on ogass, Ths
modurn youthful reader of detsctive stories would muoh
rather re1d of oo exelting chass by car or 'plane than
of a alow, tedious traoking down og gome inaidioms ind
jdual through thiokly woodad country?

"Dhat is probably se I sed relnetantly “bot
os I sald, we gld2r readers rapnll our youthful re
with pleasurse ard we used te like that sort of thing!

"AR wall, times change ~ like people”said Blake
draining his cup and relighting his vriar, "Now do tel
a3 how that magnzine of yours 1z go Mr B.

"ery well indoed sir” I sald " We have bod bou
trom all gquartars during recent menths and we are sert
Iy leading the field ln our own particuisr sphere,

“Caraful thaere” grinmed Tinker "Don't forget yo
oontampornries cld man? .

"Gosh, yea" 1 3ald "Pernaps I shouldn't hnve bl
that trumpet too nard¥, :

"Nonsense” cried Blunike "Boost yourselves all yo
etnn - look how the dalily papers do it- and how the pub
apelice thelr stotements tgol

—
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