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FROM TEE EDITOR'S CHATR

Snocki! Last month you would see a rather criptic
notice telling of the necessity to speed up the Annusl. Lef
me explein,

Just after returning from my holidsy I got a shock, &
reel shock, for Mr. Wocd, of the duplicating sgeney, told me
he might shortly be giving up his business snd going to South
Africa. This has now become & certsinty and he will be
leaving esrly in the new year.

Now, for six exhilarsting, eventful years, through sun—
ghine, storm &nd stress, our little magezine has never once
failed its readers. This hes been in no smsll measure due
to the splendid ccoperstien of Mr. Philip Wood. It hes not
just been just a business transsction on his psrt, he has
teken a resl genuine interest in the venmture he helped to
laumch. For instance, round about the first of the month I
begin to sddress and stamp the envelopes. Then one evening
T go down to his premises with the packet under my arm,there
4o find the month's issue sweiting me. I get busy slipping
them into the envelopes, end piling them in fifties. As they
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lheve to be passed over the G.P.0. counter I lesve them, go off
contentedly to supper, and Mr. Wood mekes the journeys to the
ost office next morning. That's just an exemple of his
friendly gestures.

Well, what of the future? I wes neturslly a little pers
turhed at first, but Mr. Wood sssures me thet there is every
likelihood thet the business will be taken over by s friend
who will cerry on the good work. That is a relief for it
would be far less essy for me if the job had to be dome out
of York. Anywsy, the next two numbers will come along just
as of yore and the Anmusl will catch the Christmss meils for
the sixth time.

tnd there I will leave it for the moment.

+ + o+

Articles: I was telling you lest month of the interest|
ing chat I hed with Mr. G. T. Hollis, of the Oxford Univer—
sity Press. One of the questions he ssked me was sbout
copy - did I ever find myself short of it7 I wes able to
sssure him that never once over the six years had I hed the
experience, in fact, it was the least of my worries. He ssid|
that was reslly remarksble, for usually with house, staff and{
similar magegines, after the first enthusiesm hed worn off
the poor editor found he was left to write most of the
magazine himself.

Tell, I have been in 2 happier position, thanks to the
loyalty end enthusissm of so many members of the clan. But,
for the first time, I do find my articles file getting
rether thin. So what sbout replenishing it? Thet applies
to all of you, including Hemiltoniens. And e specizl word
to Lee fans sgein. Bob Blythe tells me thet so far there
hes been little responsc to his eppeal for support. This ig
really inexplicable. In preparing the hsnnuels '"ho'se Tho'!
I em impressed by the considerable number of lLee-ites we hevd,
and the lerge collections meny of them possess. Yet so few
of them trouble to get down to the job of giving their
favourites their rightful plece in the sun. It's a real
mystery, for in those nine hundred odd numbers there's boundd
less opportunity. Now, whet sbout it, Lee-ites.

Lnd I might say that the articles we have hed recently
on pepers like "The Modern Boy" end "The Boys' Megezine"
heve ceused 2 lot of interest. Let's have more of them.
A4lso more of those which go much further besck like thet by

Berry Stebles in this issue. They all help to meke @ real
good blend. .
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The "lnnuel': hll goes well. Since lest writing T
ove received J. Breeze Bentley's "Levison et Greyfriars",
(You know where his last yeer's erticle wes pleced in the
voting)s; Eric Fayne's "Single to Heppiness" which deals with
outstending single stories in Gem and Megnet; ond Harry
Dowler's "Lrthur S. Hardy, Sport Story Writer". Yes, we're
getting on. [ind, oh yes, the cover by Bob Whiter. Some
of you, Roy Bennett especially, heve sppesled for something
Christmessy. Well, you're going to get it.
+ o+ T+

L Fleet Strcet Friend Pesses. The Streect of Ink lost
one of its grestest 2nd most loveble cherescters when Ian
Meckey died with such tragic suddcnness during the Lebour
Party Conference at Morecembe. [ few minutes before he hed
mede ¢ speech on behelf of his Press colleagues, 2 speech
which scme declered was just about the wittiest of the whole
conference.

"Ien MeckeyBDiery" in the "News Chronicle" was also one
of the finest columms in present dey journalism. He wrote
dali%}g ly with real pewky Scots humour on =2lmost every,
topic §gl e sun, by no mesns least on the grend old papers
in which we sre interested. He must have been sn evid
reeder c¢f them in his youth, for more than once he devoted
his whole article to whimsicel comments on Greyfriars,
St.Jim's, Sexton Blake #nd the rest. It is sad to think
he will write no more.

Yours sincerely, 5
HERBERT LECKENBY

FOR S.LLE: 50 consccutive issues "Mervel" Wos. 902-951
{1921-1522) in mint condition. 7 "Bluck" Nos. 233-370
(1909-11). 6 "Mervel" Nes. 617-791 (1915-19). 3 "Boys'
Friend” green weoklies (1903-06). "Tom Merry's Own"
(Mendeville) mint. Lerge bundle very old "Boys' Own Papers
Will rccept £3 for the lot, plus 2/6d. post and packing.
hdsley, 17 Lbergerw Roed, Brynmenyn, Nr. Bridgend, Glam.

FOR SLLE, EXCHANGE :¢md W .NTED: Megncts, S.0.L's, Nelson
Lees, Holidey innuols, end Monster Libraries. Also for
disposal Chempion &nnuels 1926 onwerds 2znd Tom Merry books
4/— esch.  G. Highton, 14 Greyhound Roed, Willesden,
London, N.%.

COLLECTOR'S MISCELLANY, No.2l. Free for S....E.

Parks, Printer, Seltburn-by-Ses, Yorks.
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POPULLR P.PERS OF THE PAST

No.21 —= Qur Boys' Journel. (Bretts)
vied. Lug.30/1876 - Tied. Feb.14/1883. 338 Numbers.

By Herry Stebles

Brett gave es 2 resscn for sterting "Our Boys' Journmsl"
thet he hzd received sc many requests from "Boys of Englend"
end "Young Men of Grest Britein" readers to republish favour-
ite stories from those pespers that he hed decided to start e
new journel which would contoin one new story end two re-—
printed ones.

Le my collection stexrtes et No.53, the first number cf
Vol.3, I can't say much about the esrly numbers. It wes
Boys of Englend eize, 12 inches by 8%. There were sixteen
peges, three columns to & psge of eesily reed type printed
on feirly good peper. Edwin J. Brett was Editor.

Though the stories were well written, persgrsphs rerely
exceeded two sentences, snd the conversation wes melodremetig
end stegey.

In No.53 there were three seriesls snd two series of
stories running. flso seriel srticles on "The History cf
the Russien Pmpercrs", znd on "Summer Recreetions". There
were flso Puzzles, Jokes, Poems, snd sdverts for Bretts'
other publicatiocns, together with "Our Letter Box", com-
prising snswers tc correspondents. The twc latter took the
plece of en Editor's Chet. Free gifts were included every
fertnight, s boys of thet period gut o good permyworth. The
gifts veried. .. sheet of scenes or cherrcters for & mecdel
thestre, or # model-building resdy to cut out rnd stick
together, or & picture.

2 The Journsl's pict.riel heading hed Britennie #8 the |
centrel figure, but insterd of cerrying # trident her left
hend rested on an encher. .4 lion stands st the other side.
Three flegs form eesch end of the design, rnd in between these

znd the centrel figure sre figures symbolicel of Sport,
Leerning, irmy, Nevy, History, znd one, ¢ Cruseder, thet mey
be either History or Religion.

It is impossible to enumerete £11 the serials thet
sppeered in this peper. Thether they were new ones or re-
prints wes generslly indicsted in announcemente eppesring
sbout e fortnight befcre the story commenced.

Christmes Numbers were extre ones sold with the peper
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Ccr the week In thich they were issued. L notice in No.64
says "The greand Christimas Number of OUR BOYS' JOURN.LL will
be published with No.66." Lmong the stories it conteined
was one entitled "The Ghostly Bells, or, Thc Fifth Grave
from the Porch". The price of the double number wes two-
ence.
= No.82 (March 20/1876) gave us "Young Jack Hsrkswsy st
Schuol", end "His fdventures in Search of His Father". There
was & note to the effect that it wes written in Lmerica, and
was one of the many Brought into exisience by the success of
the English-written ones and therefore had no conncction with
the Jsck Herkewsy stories in "Boys of England".

The illustrations, though unsigned, were excellent end
averaged cne to each instelment of a serialj; but though the
seriel stories were limited in their number of illustraticns
the articles were not. One on British Butterflies ran for
nine weeks and gave pilctures of seventy-five butterflies.

The fortnightly gifts had now ceased, but others were
issued occasionslly.

"Young Jack Harkawsy at Schcol" was followed in No.94 by
"young Jsck Parkeway; or, All Ameng the Pirates"; and this
in turn, was followed in No.109 by "The Isle of Palms; or,
The Lsst Stronghcld of the Black Flags." This was the third
end last part of "Young Jeck Herkaway's Schooldays'". Evidently
adventurous fourneys to dangerous reslms by St.Frenk's and
uther schoolboys were not very originel after sll.

Occasionelly the beck pege was filled with Comic Pictures
but these hed an atmosphere of "41ly Sleper" or "Judy" sbout
them.

fbout No.127 "Our Letter Box- ceased to be £ weekly
festure, though it still appesred et irreguler intervels, snd
a little later faded out altogether.

In No.l55 sterted "Oscar of L1bion", or, a Briton's
Revenge", picturing Britsin in Druidicel Times. It deserves
mention here beceuse Brett published the suthor's neme. It
wes given es Leigh Bow.

There sterted in No.119 e reprint serial from "Young
Men of Great Britein", "The Scapegrace of the School; or,
The idventures of Dick Lightheert". This wes now followed,
in No.140, by @ sequel bearing the tremendous title of "The
Scepegrace at Ser; or, The fLdventures of Dick Lightheart
6n the Sez, Under the Ses, On the Lend, snd in the Centre of
the Eerth.," I don't wish to cast eny espersions but the
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under the see purtion introduced e mysterious Ceptesin Homo
who owned o submerine borct. He didn't, however, cell it

"Phe Neutilus". The story wes e8 long as its title ss it
ran tu ninety-one chapters. Then in N0.194 it wes succeed

by snother sequel, "The Scepegrece of London"., One illustrg-

tion tc the latter gives an ides of the kind of humour pre-
vailing in those days. It depiots ¢ lobster henging by the
clews between two gentlemen. One clew holds number one
gentlemsn by the nose while the other holds number two by
the esr.

In No.218, Oct.27/1880, three seriels sterted. "“Ahlcne
in the Piratet!s Leir", "tTho shell be Lesdexr?", end "Chevy
Chese™. These were the three serirls thet sppesred in
No.l of "Boys of Englend". Evidently, Brett's original
intention of one new story to two old ones wes beginning to
slide overboard. Ls three other seriels were still running,
that perticulsr number had pix seriels besides part of the
first story in a serles that sterted the previocus week It
also had # serisl Lrticle.

Boys of those days liked even their sports srticles
fierce, end footbell, fencing, end fishing were replaced by
lion~hunting, gorilla-mmting, #nd kindred pastimes.

Christmes Numbers were got out eerly. The one for
1881 wes published with No.275 on Wed. Nov. j0th. The week
before this r serisl appeered which hed not been previously
announced. "The Frtal Cord, # tele of Beckwoods Retributiorn
The puthor was Cept. Meyne Reid, who hed previcusly written
it specislly for "Boys of Englend". A portreit of Meyne
Reid cccupied the front page in No.277.

In No.302 eppeered & new school tele "Unlucky Bob; or
oOur Boys ot School". Unlucky Bob wes one Bob Cherry; but,
in this cese, Bob Cherry played the psrt of Billy Bunter,
for he was the fat boy of the school. The illustrations
depict him a8 & ccmicel looking figure, somewhat less then
Bunter both ways. He wore check trousers; his Eton jecket
seemed on the point of bursting; and his "“topper", perched
on the beck of his hesd, would have turmed D¥ircy green -
but not with envy. e

Luthor's nrmes were bec¢ming quite e festure, for in
No.313 ceme "Jeck Stesdfast; or, Wreck snd Rescue", by

Jemes Greemwood. end shert after, in No.328, "Psul Derwent

ur, Driven to See". -The euthor, of course, wes Percy

St .John.

Py
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There wes nu indicetion 55.11 Nc.338 thet enything un-
toward wos cbout to heppen. 4 notice on the breck pege seid
thet in No.339 would begin "Fronk Freelend; the 1lad who won
the Victoria Cross", end o seccnd seriel "The Yellow Chief',
by Cept. Meyne Reid.

No.339 never meterislized; but the "Boys of Englend
Re-Tssue" No.463, dated Feb. 27th, 1883, sppeared with the
heedings of "Our Boys' Journs1" end "Ycung Men of Grest
Britein Re-Issue” in smell facsimile over its own title
plock. The serizls from both pepers were taken over, end
thet pa@ticular number conteined fen serisls besides e short
story wolonging to & series. It says much for the Editor's
genius that the additional serisls were accommocated without
unduly inconvenicneing the regular reszders of the "Boys of
Englend Re-Issue"; but it took thet puor thing nine weeks
tu get brek te normel.

TOM LERRY'S O0N
Mendeville Publications, 10/6d.

Yes, it's all from the same master pen this year, every|
word of it. True, the foreword bears two signatures —
Frank Richards and Martin Cclifford - but that won't puzzle

ou.

v pride of place is given to "The Ghost of Billy Bunter",
seventy pages of it. "Tom Merry's Christmas Present" is
only a little shorter. And this isn't the only story in
which St.Jim's plays & pert, in particular D'Arcy. For
there's "A Lodging for the Night" in which we meet Jack of
all Trades once again. A really fine yarn this.

That old favourite King of the Islands reappears in
nJimmy the Shark" and a Carcroft story completes the 208
pages of good, clear type.

Maybe Rookwood fans would have preferred a Jimmy Silvex
story in preference to the carcroft one; that's my only
criticism.

Last year there were some asdverse comments on the
illustrativns. There won't be this, for the dust jacket
comes from the pencil of our owm R. J. Macdonald, and it's
a real work of art. He does most of the inside illustrs—
tions too. Tt's just like old times.

Final thought. How does the master do it?

H.L.
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Postscript: Just as I completed this ceme a letter from
THe Heverend 4. G. pound. — He says:

"In Tom Merry's Own" there is a story of Jack of All
Trades meeting Arthur Augustus D'Lrey. It is extremely
good . That is no overstatement. It is in my opinion,
the finest story that Charles Hamilton has written for years
It is the resl D'iLxey - aot just the chump, but the gentle-
man, and as such the very best of all Charles Hemilton's
cheracters. It is a story to recommend to everyome. It
can be read and enjoyed by people of all ages - a perfect
little mesterpiece."

Mr. Pound also comments favourahly on the other stories

LETTER BOX (Contd. from p. 356)
Tow You Fellows
32, Normacot Road,
Longton,
8/10/52 Stoke—on-Trent ,Steffs
Deer Sir,
Will you send me perticulars of the 0ld Boys Book Club?
I #m crippled with Infentile Perslysis, ond resding is my
only comfort in life. Some yeers sgoc I hed e good collection
of Gems, Megnets, Boys' Friends etc., but hed to sell them
to help my mother when my fether died.
Yours sincerely, R. FONE.
(Note:~ I hove hed some correspondence with Mr.Fone, end T
feel thet if sny member blessed with gocd heslth could help
him in his lonely hours by sending him eny odd ccpies they
feel they could spere they would be helping in o good cm;se.
H.L.

Treesure "Down Undex"

Quote from a letter from Ernie Carter, 2 Cuoper Street,
Kingsford, Sydney, Lustrelis.

"Mje struck a tressure chest in Sydney recently — Syd
Smyth, Frenk Zcnes, #nd myself - ¢ collection we bought up —
600 Nelson Lees, 400 Megnets, snd 800 Gems'!! Sc you never
lImow whet is round the cormer, do you? It cos‘t us e consided
sble sum but wes worth it." i

(Lmezing, isn't it? - H.L.)

Roger Jenkins hed en interview with Frenk Richerds on
October 20th, snd hrs written an mterg,sting pecount of it.

i

Look cut for it next month.
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HAMILTONTIANA

Conducted Herbert Lecken!

Tom Me Back at Claver: . Did you lknow about this,
you fellowa? In the "Sun" (lmelgamsted Press) dated
October 25th, there started "Tom Merry's Schooldays" a serial
which takes right back to the very beginning? Yes; way baock]
45 years. The first instalment hurries through the
Clavering deys and prepasres for the departure to St.Jim's.
There's been & bit of revising, of course, Dr. Holmes
arrives in a cer; for instance; otherwise it's very much
the same. To add to the nostalgia, there's two illustra-
tions by R. J. Mecdonsld. I wonder if there is 2 day
coming when we shall really have the Msgnet or Gem back once
more.

The "Radio Times'" Comes a Cropper. My wviord!l The
"Redio Times" didn't half make a bloomer the other week. In
a8 oross-word puzzle & clue was "Jolly Tom of Groyfriars"
(five letters). Sure enough they geve the answer the followl-
ing week as "Merry". I wonder how many raps on the knuckles|
they got. Lnyway, they did bow their heads and publish in
very smell type et the bottom of e columm the following:-—

Tirong College
The crossword set by Peter Tood

On the whcle was rather good,

But when we come to clue twelve dovm

The snswer there raised quite a frown.

Unless the storybooks are lisrs

Tom iferry wasn't at Greyfriars,

The hero at that famous college

Was Harry Wherton, you'll escknowledgec.

Lrthur Tyrer Liverpool 11.
Liverpool, eh! How about Frank Case doing a bit of

sleuthing again, and track Mr. Tyrer down? Looks like s
prospective member for the Merseyside Club.

Coincidence? The "Cerlisle Jourmal" on Lugust 8th
published the will of - Mr. Cherles Vernon-Smith, Greyfriars,
Springs Road, Keswick. Our alert rerders don't miss much,

do they? Thanks, Mr. Robert Ferish.
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Recently Eric Fayne journeyed bytgj.%}ﬁspgggyed a few
weeks there. Well, as you will remember, one of the best
Megnet series of long ago took some of the Greyfriars there.
Here vividly he compares their journey with his. It's
rather long but I am sure you will asgree it's worth all the
space devoted to it.

BILLY BUNTER'S SING.APORE,- end MINE

Tiay back in the peaceful Thirties, Billy Bunter, with
Barry Wharton & Co., Ferrers Locke, and Wun Lung visited
Singapore. Twenty years later, in the hugust of this year
of grace, Nineteen Hundred and Fifty-two, I followed them.
I wonder what changes I found from the Singapore of Bunter's
famous visit.

Bunter and his friends were escorting Tfun Lung to the
letter's home in China, so that he might be free from the
devilment of the mendarin, Tang ang and the Red Dragon Tong
In the thousands of Chinesc whom I brushed shoulders with
this Lugust, I wonder if I met any of the emissaries of the
fiendish mandarin. If so, they left me slonec, though the
smell of gerlic which emanated from thuir persons sometimes
made me wonder if they were trying to poison me. bt eny
rete, I saw plenty of Red Dragons in Singapore's Chinatown.

Frenk Richards called Singapore the "Queen City of the
Far East". Nobody to whom I spokc had ever heard it
referred to quite 8o euphemistically, but it is certainly
an interesting city. Thether it has eny right to be
called the Quecen City I cannot say, but it is certainly the
"Lion City". The name Singapore comes from two Sanskrit
words, '"Singa Pura", meaning "Lion City", and recalls the
time before the arrivel of Islam when Indien influence was
predominent. Even to-day, the lielays call it "Tumasik',-—
Sea Town,— because of 1ts mongrove swamps and ite proximity
to the seea.

Harry “iharton end Co. threw Melayan silver dollars
(worth 2/4 to-dey) into the sea, and watched then being
dived for by the young men of the uporeng Kallang", sea
people. To-day they could not do that, for just before
ijorld War Two the practice was stopped after ene of the
divers was eaten by & shark.

Ls the "Silver Star", Ferrers Locke's yacht, approache
the Lion City, Bob Cherry said emphatically, speaking of
the view, "Glorious". Lnd Johnny Bull said "Jollyl"
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They were both right. .is the passenger leesns over the
deck-reil #nd wrtches Singepore islend come in%e view, he
will see it turn from a meuve-tinted mound set in an emerald
gea into a strip of lend, lush with green vegetation end
speckled with warm patches of colour. Pelm trees give way
to the famous sky-line of the city, with the greet Cazthay
Cinemn towering in the background like s stern sentinel.

hoturlly,I did not see it like thet when I first errived
in Singapore, but I was really just as fortunste es Bob
Cherry. I arrived by Lir,- end golng into Singapore by ALir
is en unforgettable experience. L8 the plane epprosched
the island in the blazing red sun of esrly evening, I saw
the besuty of the coastline, broken here and there by patches
of red end white thet merk the built-up aress. This pano-
rame soon geve way to a view of the extensive herbour, and,
s the plene benked, the Singapore River became visible.

But the grcatest beauty of Singepore td me et thet
moment wes that I wes meeting my very best pal there,- the
finest fellow in the world. However, I am digressing.

Billy Bunter did not cppreciste the view of Singapore
herbour, &8s the greceful yecht steamed in.

nTt1s hoti" grunted Bunter. “Now wec're going to be
cooked in Singepore." He wes right. Singapore's climete
is hot and bumid with sn evirage maximum tempersture for the
whole yeer of 86 degreces F. end & minimum of 75 degrees F.
Personally, it sulted me down to the ground. Reinfall
avereges 95 inches, though very litile fell during my month
in the Lion city.

Billy Bunter wented something more materinl then
scenery, so Bob Cherry informed him sarcrsticelly thet there
wes © tremway eshore. "I'm gled," snorted Bunter. "I'd 1ike
to sece something civilised. I'm glad there's trams."

Tell, there are no trems in Singapore to-day. I could
not find enybody who ever remembered & tram there. T asked
our "wog" whether he had seen trams in the Lion City. He
could not understend me, so I drew whet I thought wes e feir
picture of a tram. He nodded in delight.

"Oh, yes," he informed me. "Plenty of besbies' cradles
in Singapore."

Thet wes my lest effort et Lirt in the Lion City. It is
probable thet there were trems when Billy Bunter went to the
For Eost twenty yerrs ego, for there is » system of dilapi-
dated end dirty trolley-buses et the present time.
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VWhen they went ashore, Bunter commented, "Fancy motor-
cars here, you know." Harry Wherton replied, "Fathead!
There ere hundreds of cars herel"

Lnd so there are. Huge post—-wer cers, secemingly in
their millions, race at bresk-neck speed all over the island.
I heve been in towns all over Europe, but I have never seen
a treffic system so terrifying as that of Singapore. Cers
®ig and small but mostly wig,— texis in swerms,- motor-
cycles,~ trishacars,- they tear along en masse, tThen you
drive along, they pass you on either side, roaring through
where there is a small opening, or even where there isn't.
Lecidents give a continuous performance. The death-rate
on the roads is enormous. Fortunately they heve wig
families in the Lion City, so perhaps the loss of one or two
now end then is not noticed. I heve driwen in the rush
hours of London, Paris, Brussels, Genoe, ond York without
turning a hair. But I was a creven coward on the roads of
Singapore.

Billy Bunter insulted a Maley gentlemen by referring
to him as a nigger. Freznk Richerds mentioned the guiet
courtesy of the Malayan race, end, as ususl, he was completeq
1y accurzte. The Malays sre & virile and cerefree rece.
True sons of the soil, they sre by neture courteous, and
heve a dignity which prompted Frank Richerds, and other
writers, to refer to them as “"Nature's gentlemen".

Punter wented to take a Jinricksha, rnd es there was
only one Jinricksha in sight, he charecteristically decided
to heve that one himself. That wes twenty years 8go.

To~day there sre no Jinrickshews in Singepore. That
colourful contrivance hes been replaced since the war by
the Trishaw,- or Trisha @ar. It is really a cycle-rickshaw
Bunter could herdly heve the experience of finding only one
of these conveyances, for they swarm in every street.
Thousends of Trishaws,- strenge end colourful contreptions,-—
weave through Singapore traffic, giving motorists a headache
with their unpredictable manoeuvres.

tihen the Greyfriers chums peid their visit to Singapore
Frenk Richerds commented, "In Singepore, #s in other cities
of the Far Eest, onc tekes a rickshaw ¢s one tekes 2 taxi
in the West."

That is hordly so to-day. Probably ¢ few visitors
hove & Trishaw ride, just for the novelty. L4 thousend times

!

during my stey over there, s Trishew men slowed up beside
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me, vigorously ringing his bell, ~nd in weird jorgon,invited
me to ride. I never did, though, snd I never once s#w &
white men riding in ¢ Trishaw.

Most white folk ride in texis, which swerm like snts,
for the buses ere dirty end pecked with netives. The experi-
enced treveller does not ask the texi-driver whot the cherge
is., He pays whet he thinks is a ressonsble fere,- end leaves
the driver cursing in some weird, jergon. To avoid being,
swindled in Singapore is a full-time job, end it becomes
quite a pestime.

Thile Billy Bunter wes being kidnepped by the rescally
rickshew driver, §he rest of the Co. went to the Botenicel
Gerdens, So did I, following the exesmple of the famous.- It
is sn interesting spot. No doubt the chums were informed
that it wes in the Botanicel Gardens thet the Mslayan rubber
industry hed its birth, snd saw some of the oldest Tubber
trees in Meloya,- trces which heve lived, meybe, since the
start of the industry. The leke is besutiful, with weter-
1ilies »nd lotus flowers, #nd I guess thset the chums walked
pest the leke into the peteh of virgin jungle, where bends
of fricndly, chettering monkeys desccnd from the trees, some
tightly clutbhing their offspring to their briests, to accepd
titbits from sightseers. My pel end I bought nuts from the
crowd of Chinese schoolchildren at the getes, and fed them to
the monkeys, in the same wey thet Bob and Harry did twenty
ycers back.

111 the seme, I em rether surprised thet the Greyfrisrs
fellows did not go to Haw Par Villa, in preference to the
Botenicel Gerdens. Haw Per Ville is a magnificent Chinese
gerden, with an open-eir wexworks, e picturesquc swinning
pool, end 2 glorious view of the seca. Probably Fecrrers Lockg
felt thet the Chinesc Chember of Horrors,— which is reslly
gruesome with a cepital "G",- wos not o fit sight for his
youthful cherges. But how they would heve loved it.

On the wey beck from the Botenicel Gardens the Greyfrierp
chums hed e nerrow escepe from en Lmok,— a Malay driven med
by sun-stroke or opium. His nsked feet pettered up the
street. T did not see eny Lmok myself, but there are planty
of neked feet. I found it e work of srt to avoid the bare
feet, until someone seid thet it didn't matter, es they would
not feel it even if I trod on them. Of course, after you
heve survived the peril of o ride in o2 car round Singspore,

o med Lmok scems hermless by comperison. fnd my pel end T
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rode on £ motor-bike somc of the time.

Resders will recell thet Bunter end Nugent were kid—
nepped by the villasinous Ah Feng, snd were hidden awey in a
low dive in Singepore's Chinatown. When my pel and I visited
Chinstown, which we did on seversl occesions, the fiendish
menderin, Teng Veng, wes et the beck of our minds, end we
often looked nervously over our shoulders.

In this crowded erea,- in its highways snd byways,- one
sees scenes reminiscent of eny Chinesec city with its teeming
population milling in the five-foot ways. Tiith our eers
filled with the high-pitched cries of venders and the chatter
of women end children, we saw strenge merchendise 211 eround
us. From the windows flvttered the family wash,- not on a
line, but strung out on bemboo poles, looking for sll the
world like an arrasy of milti-coloured wenmers.

One Seturday night, of 211 times in the week, we found
ocurselves lost in Chinatown. The air was filled with the
bewel of Chincse dialects, mingled with the crash snd thunder
of gongs end cymbals accompanied by the clicking of wooden
sticks #nd the piping of flutes. The strenge eerie atmos-
phere of the area took hold of us strengely, providing us
with en impression of the Orient which will lest through the
years.

Harry Wharton end Co. were alarmed at 2 sudden terrific
din which wes spproaching them along the road. It turned out]
to be a Chinese funeral. I frequently cncountered this
strenge sight in the streets of Singapore.

The funeral procession consists of a string of lorries,
esch one of which bears the neme of the deceased on 2 long
banner round the vehicle. First comes o brass-bend, with a
terrific cleshing of cymbals, playing lively tunes. Then
comes the hearse, highly decorated and picturesque. The thir’i

] lorry carries the mourners, clad in sackcloth and sshes, bare|
footed, snd weeping loudly. They ere protected from the sun|
by black umbrellas. Finally comes @ vehicle laden with meg-|
nificent wreathes, and decorsted with gaily-coloured bznners.
On the lest lorry ride several people whose task it is to
discharge deafening fire-crackers.

The entire-cortege moves ot s terrific speed, like
everything else in Singapore. In passing, it is the claim
of every Chinese in Singepore thet he has cnough gold in his
jeeth to bury him. One cen well believe it. The golden
leer of the Singapore Chinese is quite disconcerting.

Vihile Nugunt end Bunter were in durence vile, focd waes
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brought to them, much to Bunter's rellef.  There wrs an
sppetising odour proceeding from the bowls.

"y sey, whet is it?" asked Bunter, eegerly

wRicel" seid the Chinemsn.

Frenk Richerds explsined thet Bunter did not reelise
thet "rice", with a Chinese, signifies a meal.

we do not know for certein what it was that Bunter snd
Nugent ete on thet oceasion, ‘but Singepore is very famous
for en old Chinese dish celled "Nasi Goreng". The Hitlerish
sound of the neme is just & coincidence. Lnother populer
Chinese concoction is celled "Mer Mee".

' My pel end I hed both dishes pleced before us cn differ-
ent occesicns, but we just cculd not face up to it. The smelll
of it was too reminiscent of the feerful odours which emerge
from the greesome-looldng Chinese eeting dens, end the un-
savoury food stells which abound everywhere on the islend.

Bunter enjoyed it,— but then, Bunter was hungry,-—
as ususl.

The mention of “"rice" brings to mind en interesting
point. Legend hes it thet the bloodthirsty Jevencse leid a
curse on the islend, meking the soil unfruitful. Even to
this dey it is impossible to grow rice there,- ond, in fact,
very little of enything will grow on Singapore islend.

speeking of food, I think thet Bunter must have been
sorry to lecve Singepore. He must heve revelled in the
superb ice—cream snd orangeede,— so different from the
swectened whitewesh we call ice—creem ond the aercted water
we cell o soft drink over here.

Herry Wherton commented, "Lots of people speak English
in Singsporel"

Su they do,- but they are English pecple. I 2aid not
find onc netive,— Meley, Chinese, or Indian,- who hed much
commend of our lenguege. — Lvenm the netives in the government
cffices, end the shopkeepers, know very little of our tongue
The few sentences they have, they murmur with an _mericen
accent,~ due to the influence of Yenkee films.

In the cinemes,— English-spesidng films ere shown for
the mosat pert. But under the blg screen, on which the
picture is ghown, is another smaller screen, on which slides
are fleshed in Chinesc, expleining the stery.

knother coincidence ocourred when we sew the film
wppoeo" festuring Jenme Russell. For when the Greyfriars
chums left Singepore they went to Hong Kong. There, Billy

ey
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Bunter slipped away on ¢ ferry to the Portuguese port of
Meceo, where he visited & gempling-den to pley Fen-ten.
Harry Wherton and Co. went after Him, of course.

The only difference wes thet the Co. found Eilly Bunter
in Meceo, while my pel and I found Jane Russell. Te wounld
rether have found old Billy.

Like the famous chums, I hed to leave Singepore eventu-
glly, though I was not fleeing from the vengeance of the
Menderin. On my way home, I stopped et Bombay ,where it was
my intention to visit Bhanipur. Enquiries, however, elicit-
ed the fect thet the Nebob of Bhanipur, Hurree Singh, had
left Indis to be in time for the new term ot Greyfriexs.
But, in eny case, the heat was far more exhsusting then that
of Singapore,— so perhaps it was es well.

e + Titles (Contd.

"s" denotes Substitute.

1062, The Schemer of the Remove. 1063, Herry Wharton's
Enemy. 1064, Pleying the Geme. 1065, Tried and Trus.
1066, In Borrowed Plumes. 1067, L Fortune £t Steke.

1068, Billy Bunter's Book-Meker. 1069, Billy Bunter's
Luck. 1070, Bunter the Boss. 1071, Billy Bunter's Circus
1072, Bunter's Big Bluff. 1073, Billy Bunter's Bodyguerd.
1074, Chums of the Circus. 1075, The Order of the Boot.
1076, Bunter Comes to Stey. 1077 (S) The Secret of the
Schooner. 1078, The Jeper of Greyfriars. 1079, Be Czreful
Christopher. 1080, The Boy with a Past. 1081, Rellying
Round Cerboy. 1082, L1l Through Bunter. 1083 (s) Shunned
by the Form. 1084, The Rebel of the Fifth. 1085, "ho
punched Prout? 1086, The Form-lester's Feud. 1087, The
Phantom of the Ceve. 1088, The Clue of the Coral Enife.
1089, Hunted Down. 1090, Under Bunter's Thumb. 1091 (8)
Bunter Big-Geme Hunter. 1092, From School to Hollywood.
1093, Bound for tmerica. 1094, Herry Therton & Co. in

New York. 1095, Greyfriers Chums in Chicago. 1096, Held
up by Bendits. 1097, Bunter's fmezing Ldventure. 1098,
Harry "herton & Co. in Hollywood. 1099, Billy Bunter on
the Films. 1100, The Hero of Hollywood.

Heve 1920 "HOLIDLY 4NNUAL" (one plete — the frontispiece —
missing) to swep for eny sixteen consecutive or any twenty-
Ziys non-songeontiye oquplots GRS p)th,mndgfegel 2orers

~C/c< Editor, 'C.D.
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QLD BOYS' BCOK CLUB

London Section.
Cherry Place, ood Green. Sunday October 19th, 1952.

Inclement westher did not affect the attendence end our
populer cheirmsn once more ably toek the chair. The usual
formalities were soon dealt with and then Len thanked those
present for the greetings telegrsm sent from Hove. It wes
stated how well the monthly news letter has been received
ond members that heve not sent their particulsrs to Cherlie
Uright for the potted personslities sre ssked to do so. The
rising costs of edministrstion wes the subject of a proposel
by E. Reyrolds end Cherlie T/right, but on the amendment of
Bob Blythe rnd R. Godseve it wes decided to lesve the metier
over to the Lnnuesl Genersl Meeting when the subject will be
debsted. Roger Jenkins, unsble to be present owing to
previous engagements including = visit to our esteemed
president, Frenk Richerds, kindly furnished the mein quiz,
This wes £ school's gquiz snd Bob “/hiter wss the winner with
Cliff Virllis end Len Psckmen in the places. in Eight-
guestion quiz on Ceder Creek wes won by Len, with Cherlie
Viright #nd Bob "hiter in the second plece. The ever populay
eliminetor quiz, key word Geal, wes won by E. Reynolds, Bob
Blythe wes second end Len third. The question of the badge
wes held over to next month s replies from the other clubs
sre eweited. Officiel business being over o grend discus-
sion on the rivel merits of Edwy Seerles Brooks ond Frenk
Richerds then took plece. This proved to be very enjoysble
end it went down well. November meeting at Bast Dulwigh on
Sundey 16th. Copies of "Tom Merry's Own" hove now been
sent out to rll those who requested them.

______ —_— UNCIE BENJAMIN.

Northern Section Meeting. October 11th, 1952.

J. Breeze Bentley in the cheir wermly welcomed Herbert
Sidebottom who hed been unable to be present for some time
owing to & severe illness.

Secretery Normen Smith announced thet we had been akle
to book the room for the Christmes Perty for Saturday,
December 13th. It would be appreciated if those who hope td
come would edvise him 2s soon 2s possible to hclp catering

srrengements. The fee 5/- rs ususl. Tt will be well
worth it.
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Treasurer-Librarisn Gerry &llison said that for once it
hsd been a quiet montg. Nevertheless we ere still solvent
with a bank balence of £12.4.11.

Ster turn of the evening was Stenley Kniiht, who broughf
elong & most ingenious "Missing Letter" puzzle. \Thet proved
to be quite familiar names (20 of them) had to be formed
letter by letter. Jerry won (he would) by seversl lengths{
On one occesion, or was it two, he got the answer in the
menner of Jack Train slmost before Norman Hackforth has
snnounced the object. It wes e reslly enterteining helf
hour for even those who, like myself, were well in the reer,
thoroughly enjoyed it.

Lfter refreshmentes the Chairmen read some extrects from
& Megnet, "Billy Bunter, Lien-Tsmer", creeting rosrs of
laughter the while. L jolly evening sll round,declered the
fifteen members present.

Next meeting, November Sth.

H. Leckenby,
Northern Section Correspondent.

Midland Section Meeting, 29th September, 1952.

No less than three new members were present, (Mr. P. A.
Brown, Principal of Grzvelly Hill College; Mr. /. . Morgen
of Sutton Coldfield; and Mr. L. L. Smith), s8 well as &
goodly muster of stalwarts.

During the month since our last meeting, events had
been moving swiftly behind the scenes, and so there wes @
considereble smount of news for members. Lecordingly
therefore, after welooming our new members =nd desling with
the minutes, the following were reported upon:—

1. Chenge of Club Hesdquerters. The "block" booking et the
Powmeend (lub expires with our Noveuwber meeting un—
fortunetely, but it is very pleesing to record thet
active enguiries by our Cheirmen heve resulted in our
securing very satisfectory sccommodetion et the Chember
of Commerce, New Street, from Jenuasry, end for the
Christmes Perty, ot the Y.M.C.A., Dele End.

2. Club Bedges. These will be aveileble feirly scon to
members, zt2,°6d esch. L brooch type for lsdies, end
¢ lepel type for gentlemen.

This unusual #nd impressive mess of formel business
hoving been dealt with, Mr. Brown then geve us his promised
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talk. He referred in particulsr to correspondence and
interviews with nstionel end locsl newspapers, comparing
the rich flood of juvenile literasture of yesteryesr, with thel
misersble and uninspring trickle of today.

Letters from Mr. Leckenby were slso gquoted, giving
further interesting informstion on the o0ld writers.

A most interesting tslk which showed clearly the vast
end fertile field of our hobby and the horizons it opens up
for explorstion and resesrch. Our warmest thanks snd
spplouse were given to Mr. Brown on the conclusion of his
talk.

hn old member, Albert Cleck, then gave us another trest
with & resding from e 1922 "Penny Popular", desling with
our immortal Removites end the .errival of a new boy, (Lee),
who although e decent end normal lad, nevertheless had been
sent to Greyfriers for a nefarious purpose. Bunter, of course,
is never stony, snd would never dresm of hiding under the
reilway carriage seet in order te bilk the companys; so
neturelly did not hesr the conversetion between Lee and his
rascally guerdien, snd so lmew nothing of the new boy's
secret.  Or, (horrid thought:), is it just barely possible
that he did?

EDWVARD DiaWEY ,
Hon. Sec.

Merseyside Brench. 12th October, 1952.

This, the annusl, mceting opcned st 7 p.i. to & record
attendence, end the cheirmen begen by extending = heerty
welcome to 2 number of new members. he wes nost pleased
thet their enrolment coincided with the Section's first
enniversery, &nd he was sure they would derive as mach
pleesure in the future a5 the older members had in the past.
He regretted that some new members were unsble, for personal
ressons, to be present; thcy hed, however, forwsrded their
entrence fees #nd subs, ond he hoped we should have the
plessure of their compeny in the near future. He then
reed £ letter from George Simpson, tendering his resignetion,
e step he had been obliged to take owing to other commitments
21l were most sorry to lose the company of such a valusble
end wcll-liked member; but it is nice to know he will still
retein his connection with the club es a postol member.

The election of officers wes then put to the votes
they were re-elected en bloc, snd the chairmen thenked memberg




—345—

for the confidence shown; h. felt sure the officers would
do their best in the future as in the past.

The sccretary hsving resd the minutes, ete., refresh-
ments were teken, snd then we got to work on Jack Morgan's
quiz; this was a very excellent puzzle which scon had most
of us attempting the double task of chewing the ends of our
pencils and trying to look intelligent. The winner was
Bill Horton, with Mrs. Tebeter & close second; this was the
first time either had finished at the top, end wes & fitting
reward for their perseverence.

The company then broke into groups indulging in chats
on the hobby, etc. and the meeting ended at 10 p.m. with the
librery business, which reached a new "high". Bill Horton
wes kept very busy desling with the demsnds on our stock of
Books.

Next meeting (open discussion night) 9th November at
7 p.m.

Members present: the usuel "regulars", and Mr. J.Jones,
@r. P. J. Leffey, Mr. Chillingworth, snd Sir Frederick
H. M. Bowmen.

GLNTED: Holidey Stories (Not foreign trevel) in 5.0.L.,
Megnet and Gem (especially below 1000). Good price or
sttrsctive exchanges offered. J. Walsh, 345 Stanley Roed,

Kirkdele, Liverpool 20.

|FOR S.ilE: Young Bnglend, 1904, volume 24, 10/—. C.D.Annusl
1951, 5;—; 11 ¢.D's from last November, 9d. eech.

w3illy Bunter Butts In", 3/6. Miss E. Megoveny, 65 Bentham
Street, Belfzst, N. Ireland.

LLNTED: "Bob Cherry's Berring Out? Your own price peid.
wRobby", 13 Rephesl Road, Hove, 3.
VLNTED: Holidey Annuals. State yesr, condition snd price
to Roger Jenkins, 3 Tovm Hell Roed, Havent, Herts.

LANTED UKGENTLY FOR LIBRARY. O0.B.B.C. Northern Section.

Megnets 1204-1223, 1226-1267, 1269-1284, 1307, 1310.

Gems. 1293, 1300, 1314, 1457, 1459-1464, 1467-1469, 1494,
1497-1500, 1506, 1529, 1535, 1536, 1542, 1552, 1556.

Best Prices Paid. G. 4Lllison, 7 Summerfield Gerdens,

Bremley, Leeds.
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THE HKELSON LEE COLUMN

411 communicetions to Robert Blythe,
46,Cerleton Rd., Hollowsy, London,N. .

It gives me great plessure this month to introduce
Neil Gourlsy — of ""hitley Bey, who slthough e newcomer to
our renks, ccrteinly kmows his stuff when it comes to the
Nelson Lee. His first erticle (and I hope it's the first
of many) describes one of his favourite serios.

_ THE ST. FRALK'S SCHCOL TRATH SERILS

Nelson Lewe — 1st New Series, Nos. 160-170.
i Review by N. C. Gourlesy

For meny newcomers to the second helf of the Nelson Lee
existence and for those like myself who heve only resd of
Nipper & Co. in the S.C.L. reprints, I can recommend the
school Trein series, Nos. 160-170 1st N.S. of tho Nelson Lee
It is true that this particuler series shows signs of the
wgtunts" eres which commenced helfwsy through the first Hew
Series snd eventuolly ruined the paper. Neverthecless,
slthough not one of the best St.Frenk's series, the School
Trein stories do displey the leading cherecters in interest—
ing situstions which, written in a quiet essy styls, make
one reslise the agtraction they had for boys of the long ago
Handforth, Williesm Nepolcon Brovme snd Archie Glenthorne
sre the sters.

The first story, "The St.Frenk's School Trein", tells
of the selection by competitive exeminstion of 2 smell numbeq
of St.Fronk's boys to go touring sround Britein on g trein
presented to the school by Lord Dorrimere. In this story
Hendy thrusts himscIf into the 1imelight by falling out of |
the trein just es it lecves Bulton siding. Church end
McClure, of course,nrun out to hclp him with the rosult that
s11 three sre strended in their pyjemes. The following
chepters with the three boys in their night clothes speeding
scross Engleond in Hendforth's /mstin Seven to catch the
trein ot Colochester, give Handforth o chence to display el11
his mesterful quelities. Hondforth & Co. are egein to the
fore in leter numbers of the series. Especially must be
mentioned "The Schocl Trein in Scotlend" in which, by o
piece of clever detective work (in his own opinion) Edwerd
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Osweld discovers McClure's long lost grendfsther. Llso the
Liverpool story, "The Kidnapped Schoolboys" which involves
Hendforth & Co. in trouble &mid Liverpool's docklend is to
be recommended for some realistic beckground description.
Hendforth as Detective, puts himself and his chums into a
perilous situation in "Mystery of the Cave". Hunting for
& missing schoolboy the chums of Study D get csught in an
oerless rowbost on o mudbenk off the Velsh coest. Some vivid
Brooksien description of en spproeching storm snd the
~-incoming tide follows.

Lrchie Glenthorme is prominent in most ¢ St.Frenk's
yerns, but in "irchie's Lancashire Lass" he hes s story of
his own., Falling in love with # mill girl on holidey he
mekes us sympathise with him by the chivalrous wey he
ignores the schemes of Nipper & Co. to jape him out of his
infetustion.

For me the best stories in the series were those which
revesled the uncamny powers of Williem Nepoleon Browne to
telk enybody into doing everything. Browne — the Nepcleon
is self bestowed - displsys his unusuel telent in "St.Franks
in the Midlends". In this story he befriends & spurned
inventor and promises to convince en uncle y‘ho is o femous
steel memufscturer of the man's worth. The leader of
St.Franks Fifth Form survives meny rebuffé before, in his
own ingeniocus mammer, he telks his uncle into eccepting his
protege™s invention. T/i. N. Browne is # more interesting
charscter than Tieldo or Normen Conguest in that he echieves
his ends not by "he-men® heroics or dare-devil deeds, but
more subtly by use of his brezin and delightful orstory.

"Nepoleon” Browne talks his way into the forefront of
"Phe St.Frenk's Touring School" when he publicises the
exploits of Marjorie Temple (one of the Moor View girls)
when she is competing in & swimming contest in Newcestloe-
on-Tyne. g

One of the more humorous stories of the series is
No.168 let How'.Series, "The Rival Sportsmen". Here the
boys of the school train jape e party of visiting lmericens
into thinking sld English schoolboys ere monocled dudes.
Hendforth, dressed up in & top hrt with 2 "window pene"
in his eye, is 2 riot. The novelty of this perticular
story lies in the only sericus trestment of 2 basebell meteh)
I heve reed in an English school story. The Remove chums
pley the visiting Ameriosn boys et besebell — end win.
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E. S. Brook's description of the metch is very interesting
end et the time it wes written mey have caused severel
resrders of the Nelson Lee to try and pley the famous
Lmerican geme in their back-ysards. The cover of this
jgsue is unique. The great Hendforth is depicted in o
besebell betsmen's outfit poised to hit the ball as it comes
from the pitcher's hand.

The last story in the School Trein Series, "Benk Holiday
In Brighton", deelt with an old Punch and Judy Bhowmsn who
hed plens of 2 lost gold mine in ArizZons. It alsc re-
introduced Lord Durrimore end laid the scene for the follow-
ing holidey series, "The Arizona Gold Quest."

A8 a whole the series is @ pretty good sample of Brook!'
works in the lst New Series period end — can it be whispered|-
can even be compered - without detriment - to quite a few
series out of the Magnet or the Gem.

I've never published # letfer in this column before,
put this one I received from Bill Chempion of Reading
(enother newcomer, by the wey) is so good that I've persuaded
him to let me use it in the "Column".

After the first opening remerks, he goes on to say:-

I don't know in which yesr you commenced reading the
Nelson Lee; but I first became e reguler reader in 1919,
at the time when Dr. Staffourd, sccused of lexity when thet
horrible Greek boy, Alexis, set fire to the College House,
wos secked, to be succeeded by & Mr. Howerd Martin —
# bully end crock of the old school! fdthough I wes but
nine yeers of age at the time, I wes alreedy 2 confirmed
resder of the "Gem" Library, snd cen remember with crystel-
clesrness how I became possessed of thet initial Nelson Lee.
It wes the eelebreted fifth of November, -end the bonfire wes|
slready blezing eway merrily 2t the bottom of the gerden.
Heppily clutching close tc me my box of "Brocks Bost Lssorted!
I mede for the bonfire end set the box dovm carefully on e
neerby gerden-seet. Then, likc the proverbial "bolt from
the blue", it heppened! — & nesty little spark shot out of
the fire, and, propelled by #n equelly nasty gust of wind,
dived Tight into that box. Believe me, for the spece of
perhaps one minute we were treated tc one of the best dis-
pleys it has ever been my lot to wiiness -— but, wes I hesrt
brokent For over en hour my parents did their very best to




=349~
console me, but with little success; and then my elder
sister had s brainwave; she rushed round to & nearby news-—
agents end purchesed a Nelson Lee. Lrmed with this, she
hurried back and,wonder of wonders,within five minutes I was
go deeply immersed in this new school-book that I had almost
forgotten the tragedy of the fireworks. Thich only goes to
prove the wisdom of the old adsge: "jt's an ill wind". Since
that eventful evening, besides becoming & regular reader of
the N.L., I read ell the "Monster" Libreries, purchased quite
& number of pre-1919 issues, snd decided, quite early, thet
next to the "Gem", the N.L. was my favourite paper.

There are some series that I shall never tire of reading,
over and over sgein: the one ebout the White Giants, in 1919,
when the heroes of St.Franks, plus, of course, "Dorrie" end
Umlosi, journeyed up the Lmazon end into the lesser-kmown
wilds of the Metto-Grosso in search of one Colonel Kerrigen,
the intrepid explorer—father of young Stenley, of the Third;
the Ezra Quirke cpic (very gripping, thisl); the enthralling
story of Tommy '/etson when o pupil 8% Moat-Hollow School in
the doubtful care of the ungodly Grimesby Creepe (what &
Dickensien nemet); and others too numerous to mention.

How, in the autumns of bygone yeers, L used to be filled
with e thrilling sense of enticipation es the »oys, sefely
back from the summer vecetion spent in somc remote corner of
the globe, would, almost on the first day of the new term, be
flung hesdlong into some nerve-tingling mystery.

Lven to thie day, dircvctly the evenings begin to shortem
end my mostrils ere ssopiled;bYaiheqseyidnRet ARk fPaRT"
beloved scene spring beforc my eyes — the dark, messive pil]
of the old school lying still but cerie under e fitful Octobep
moon, so real that % cen hesr the rustle of felling legves £S|
the cold, blustery wind denudes the 211 elm—trees clustered
round the school well —— cen hear the distent hoot of the
Ihevitable owl from the not too distent dense bulk of Bellton

iood —— and then the short hairs el the bese of my neck
begin to bristle ss I cetch sight of those dim end sinister

figures, flitting ghostlike round by the old monestery ruins—
Gosh! the very thought of it scmd 1little shivers recing

up end down my ggine —__but there is no possible doubt whet-
ever that we us to get our money's wort in those days.

™

T,c11, that's the lot for this month, so I'll s&ay Cheeriq!

By the wey, did you resd my appeel lest month? O.K.
I just wondcredl




Edited by H. M. Bond,

10 Exw en, Rhiwbina, Cardiff.

This month the whole of Bleldans is devoted to en erticle
by Rex Dolphin. It is so good thet it was thought it would
be £ greet misteke to split i1t, and I will take the oppor-
tunity of mentioning here thet one of Rex's clever cross-
worde devoted entirely to Sexton Bleke, will appear in the
Annuel.

Cheerio. H. 4. B. =
SEXTON BLAKE —— AS THEY SAW HIM.

Hes the sversge Sexton Bleke fen ever esked himself just

whet it is thet prompts him to sey, "X is my favourite suthor"?

The clessic emalysis of fiction will show thet it must
be one of the following things: plot, characterisation,
backgrounds, style (which covers such diverse things ss dis-
logue, humour, etmosphere), the ruthor's own ettitude to
1ife, en indefineble something, or e combinetion of some or
o1l of these elements. Or, in detective stories only, the
mechenics of the crime.

Vell, let's not get too enelyticel — that way one
loses ‘the spirit of fiction, the purpose of which is to |

\
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trensport the resder unccnsciously to other realms. Iy
reeson for bringing up the subject is thet I feel my own
selection of fevourite suthors is besed meinly on what sort
of 2 men eech of them makes Bleke out to be. {Thera ere, of
course, no bed Bleke suthors —— £8 it wes once seid sbout
beer — but some ere better then others.)

On this besis fnthony Skene stends hesd end shoulders
ebove the rest, though Teed runs him 2 good second. His
Bleke is a real men, the type of men & detective of the
superior, educeted type would be in reel life. Not for
Skene the men who cen be shocked or surprised by commonplace
heppenings or even by the very unususl.

For why should Blcke be surprised? Hesn't he lived
through cnough ceses #nd seen encugh of 211 kinds of life,
end isn't his job the unrevelling of mysteries, the discover-
ing of things celculated to shock or surprise the men-in-the—
street? The drugged drink, the body thzt fzlls out of the
gupbosrd, the sssumed friend who suddenly points a gun 2t you,|
the men who drops deed from # silent missile while he is
telking to you — these things would shock if they hsppened
to us. But while we know thet Bleke is fully humen, these
things heve heppened to him so meny times thet he is herdened
to them, £nd whetever he feels sbout them, he shows no sign
of shock or surprise. In fect, to stete ¢ paredox, he goes
ebout looking for the unexpected!

Moybe the eerly cuthors hed some excuse for felling into
this common error -— eftor 211, they lived in en sge when
melodreme, theatricelity end over-writing were the feshion.
Heving survived thet sge, Bleke has no reeson to be other
then tough —— end tough in the menner of the scldier, who
cen be tender os well.

Lgein, Skene's Bleke is not loquecious. Loquecity is »
bed trrit in the men Bleke is supposed to be, elthough we cen
forgive any detective his ¥ittle splesh of elucidetion et the
end of the yarn. This, in eny cese, is merely o writer's
device for clesring up the loose cnds by using dislogue (or
monologue) which looks brighter then plein unquoted text.

So Skene's Bleke is silent, & grim men £t times, when
the situstion werrants it. Dut not devoid of humour end
humcnity when the tension erses.

Neturally, he is # herd-worker, sclf-confident in sny
situstion, kcenly cbservent cnd sherp to deduce feots end
siturtions. He is fesrless in fight, & master of 11 kinds




=352-

of fighting, but with it & heter of violence. He dislikes
211 humbug end snobbery, and is friendly with 8ll kinds of
people, including tramps!

Skene is one of the few authors who have given us e
really grephic description of the deteotive's personsl
eppearsnce. Lut's now see Blake through Skene's eyes:

"e— 8 broed, tweed-suited men ... stepped quickly into
the room end allowed his genisl but penetrating glence to
move from men to men, From the first moment the personality]
of their visitor impressed them all. (And these were
Cebinct Ministers — R.D.) Rether short, crisp, iron-grey
hair; the brow of a scientist; grey-blue cyes ss piercing
es a sword-blade; a keen, aguilinc nose, with sensitive
nostrils; the mouth of a judge, and the squsre jsw of e
bettler — such wes the heed of Sexton Blake."

In snother instance, the suthor seys Blake is two men,
"a thinker, fighter, men of sction -— end in additicn, e
helf-sleepy, peace-loving, goodhumoured Englishmen."

This theme — the perfect synthesis of thc men of actid]
end the dresmer —— occurs again end egein in Skene's work,
snd to & lesser extent in that of other suthors.

Now G.H.Teed gives us onec side of Bleke only -— the
soldier end traveller. I have slwsys Teed Tecd for his back
grounds, but not till I stsrted re-resding him recently did Ii
realise how smoothly he makes Blake become & part of the
setting. Blake is a chamel#on, & nsturel hshitent of whet—
ever country is portrayed. This becomes 2 little for-
fetched when we sre expected tc believe that Blske, definite
Buropeen type thet he is, cen pass for e Chinese coolie or e
Hexicen peon --—— but well, to help the story slong, we ere
pleesed to believe just thet.

This Bleke is never in the dressing-gown, in fect reorely
even in Baker Street. The pipe is discarded in favour of
the cigerette, sometimes the ciger. This Bleske is tough, &
soldier, cen stend zny emount of exposure and battle. He is
2 first-cless shot, # good rough-houser, s knife-fighter if
necessery, ¢ steslthy commendo-like creeper-upper, rerely
surprised.

Mentelly he is soldier-like rether thsn brilliently
intellectusl. He hes long bouts of turning over the eitue-
tion in his mind end plemning sction. He telks to the point
end usurlly without humour. Physicelly, except when in

bettle, he is unobtrusive, plersent, lesn-jawed, and with
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penetrating but plessant eyes. He is gentle with women ,
end Teed would selmost have us believe he is o Greet Lover.
He has & fatherly love for Tinker, and is fond of enimels.
This would slmost seem to be snother side of the Teed Blake,
but no, it fits in quite well with the Soldier charascter.

Other writers, while still giving us » lively story,
show us & less physically energetic Blake. Robert Murrsey's
Bleke is generally s quietish man, £ keen omserver, not overd
siven to rough-house stuff, e sympathetic man, & keen fighte)i
for justice. Not muxh ettention is psid to his physical -
sppcerance. We get the pipe snd the cigsr often, end some-
times the dressing-gowm.

Murrey, whom I edmive for the wide sweep of his plots,
is sometimes, like nis father Ilurray Graydon, guilty of
meking Bleke cepable of heing surprised rether too essily.
This is probebly done, es with other zuthors, unconsciously.
After 211, surprises keep the story moving. The reesder musfy
feel surprised, ycs. The detective, no. Or st least he
mustn't show it. Murrey himself is swere of this, for on
one occesicn hu mekes Blake say: "My profession is one
which ceuses mc¢ to be surprised st nothing."

Yet the stories ere full of phreses such es: "& lock of
surprise and snnoyance flickered scross his leen countensnce'
-+s "he geve 2 slight gesp of estonishment™ ... even on one
oceesion "he wes perslysed with smazement" .

Gwyn Evens's Bieke wesrs his cmotions elmost on his
sleceve. In fect, the brillisnce =znd cherm of Evens's worlk
is equelled only by the leziness of his pen. The cliches
come thick and fast, enebling you to read the story et high
speed, though perheps with irritetion. Blske is portreyed
olmost like 2 melodresmatic sctor in early films, end he has
2 most extraordinerjly mcbile fece. He scens peoplu through
nerrowed eyelids; his firmly-chiselled 1ips tighten or
twitch or set grimly; or purse thoughtfully, or even curl;
hies jew sets grimly, he frowns, his shrewd grey eyes become
greve, he smiles sympetheticelly, he gives e soft whistle of
emazement, he shrugs his shoulders.

What never fails to smuse me in the Evans stories is thd
first shot of Blake, wherein he is depicted es vegetsting in
the Beker Street chambers. bored ot the lack of ection. "Not
2 ripple had disturbed the plscid surfece of the underworld {}:
for weeks" —— 2 rether questionable stotement considering
that Bleke wes at thet time usually clesring up ot lesst itwo
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sensetional cases per week, meny of which took him ocut of
Burope, let slone London. Herdly time for borodom, even in
a lesser men then Blake, whose caelibre and tastes and intel-
lect surely put him sbove boredom. (Contrest Skene's
hendling of the seme theme —— he shows Blake deliberately
relexing between cases, in order to conserve or re-creste
his powers.)

However, this is just the suthor's wey of setting the
atage snd intrcducing his ster cherscters. Blake in his
tattered old dressing-gown, filling the first pipe of the
dey, Pedro in the heerth, Tinker yswning over the Index -——
all these are swept sway when the client or Visitor srrives
snd the ecticn sterts, end Blake dons his outdoor clothes
and gets out.

There is an echo of Holmes in the Evens Blake, not only
in his eppesrence but elso in his occasionel cryptio pro-
nouncements like, "I w-uld drew your sttention to the metter
of the parsley in the Wwutter-dish." He is inclined to be
rether irritetingly cryptic throughout the story, snd to
enjoy in s gquiet way the surprises he is eble to spring st
the end. These moments ere, by the wey, generally the only
occesions when the greet detective is other than modest.

Gwyn Evens gives us one of the quieter Blakes, who is
only very seldom roused to violent scticn. Edwy Scerles
Brooks, too. In fect Brooks's Bleke is slmost colourless.
He is rether sn ordinery men, like & modestly successful
businessmen. He seys, "lly recputetion is more legendery theq
rezl." Yet he is quietly observent, guietly dongercus., He
is level-heeded, thoughtful, friendly, e gentlemen in every
WEY « Sometimes Tinker's boistercusness end habit of jumping
to conclusions irritetes him, snd he is curt with the led.
But leter he recovers his customery good neture.

Another rether ordinery Bleke is given by Coutts Brisben
o humen, rether them superhumen detective. He is friendly,
2 lively sperker, end hes no grert memnerisms, cither of
speech or ecticn. He is en observent men end o men of
ection. And, "es with most men of rction, the stern exteriq
concerled e soft heert for women end children, ond they wlwey
seemed to divine this instinctively."

A well-greomel ethletic-lecking men with clean-cut
festures end of distinguished presence"... so Plerre Quirould
deseribes him. hs with Gwyn .lvens, we heve hore ¢ Blrke of

mcbile festures, which do not slweys mesk his feelings.
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C‘His fece 1it up with pleeaure" ... "His enxiocus eyes
srrowed thoughtfully”. )

48 with Teed, this Bleke is et home in any oountry. Ls
Lw:l.th Skene, Brooks, Brisbene, he is kind end sympathetic. He '
sometimes shows surprise; ho sometimes, rether lesmentebly,
fells into rether obwicus treps.

Doncld Stusrt, much es I edmire the ingenuity of some of
his stories, cen only seem to produce & rether colourless
conventionel-detective-Blake, whe is less @ personality then
e vehicle fur the mechenics of the crime.

Chester gives us 2 peculierly Gilbertien Bleke, £ Jerky,
voletile mén who is full of sction yet cen throw awey # line
.f sneppy deduction thei would not disgrece Holmes. Sub—
sorvient generselly tc the plot, this Bleke yet emerges ea F
flesh end blood chsrscter. My “surprise theory" is well-
known to Chester, as witness:

""You surprise me," ha commented, though, in point of
feot, he had long since lived pest the stege when snything
estonished him.'

This Blcke is e repository of e vest emount of odd know-

stendebly.) He knows Russien, emong meny other lengusges;
he dsbbles in the supermatursl; lkmows estrology. Yet he
seys: "I sm mercly e cold-blooded eriminologist."
Curicusly enough, Chester is the only suthor to tell us
thet Bleke is & treined medicel men who cen write M.R.C.S #md
L.R.C.P. efter his neme, It would cppeer, then, thet the
meny medicel men who feeture in other euthors' stories are
lergely superflucust
Physicelly, he is ethletic, spends little time indoors
or in dressing-gown, He is sherp in his movements end brisk
end sbrupt in his speech, but in temperement quite good—
humoured., He is keenly cbservant, end very sensitive to
stmosphere. 3

Cecil Heyter gives us the Bleke who wes probebly most
celculeted to appeel to the schoolboy of the eras. Blske is
schoolboyish himself, snd slengy in his speech, of which
there is plenty. He is a soldier, # world-treveller, who
deshes ebout but doesn't spend much time in deduction. Like
the Teed Bloke, he is # good bushmen end fighter. He is les
sinewy, &8 finely-built es ¢ greyhound. Heyter doesn't SpET
the blood, snd in one story st leest, Blerke tortures £ men
with ¢ red-hot iron.

ledge, & picker-up of unconsidered trifles. (imd quite under}-

=
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The Beker Street chembers sre like # schoolboy's study.
Lfter ura. Bardell had tidied up, "The ruom luoked so0 un-
neturelly tidy thet both Bleke end Tinker felt mildly uncom-
forteble, and hed to lmt for things in their proper pleces
when they wented to find them. For instence, Bloke's
favourite cigarette-holder wes in its cese on the mentlepiecey
instesd of being, rs usurl, wedged between the lesves of the
book he hsppened to heave been resding last; end Tinker,
unsble to find his loose chenge, which he generslly kept in of
flower-pot in the window, wes hunting wildly for it, quite
oblivious of & mest-looking purse on the writing-teble."

Tell, there is Sexton Blske, es they sew him — sm
interesting mixture of & men who emerges es en unforgettsbdle
cherscter. A4nd there pre some of the puthors, as I see them
And es we don't #ll see the seme thinge, snd none of us heve
reed #11 the stories by sll the suthors, the whole subject is
bound to be steeped in controversy.

LETTER BoX
Frenk Richerds Replies %o Resders

Deer Herbert Leckenby, Oct. 11th,l95$.

Heny thenks for the C.D, I like Miss Stevens' talk on

Tiw, though our feir friend does seem & little hard on T.M,
end J.S. -

I feer that Mr.Goodheed hes been » little off the merk
in his erticle, es the verses he describes were often contri—
buted by other hsnds., I wrote = good meny verscs which sppested
chicfly, I think, in the Gem or the Greyfriers Hersld: some
mey heve been in the Holidsy fnmuel: but the vorsified ocdds
end ends were generelly menufectured "in the menegerie". The
"Barcroft" verses in Tom Merry's Own sre, of course, my work,
Iike the Bercroft belled thet eppuered ix “Poctry Tondoa™. T
note thet in his letter Mr.Pound refers to his happy sugges—
tion of publishing e volume of "Barcroft Bellzds", which I
should be very heppy to do, but for the sed cirocumstence thet
no publisher believes thot verses would sell: which is e sine
qus non in the publishing world. One of these days, perhsps}

With kindest regerds, :
hlweys yours sincerely,
(Contd. p.333) FRALNK RICHARDS.

LATE NELS. Cessell's new Bunter Book out on November 20th.




