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Jrom the Editor's Chair

THE NORTHERN SECTION MOURNS AGATN: It grieves me deeply to have
to announce that the Northern Section 0.B.B.C. has agmin lost, by
death, a very popular member — Harry Stables of Bradford, who died
on September 9th, aged 67.

His passing so0 soon after that of Jack Munro came as a great
shock to me, for the three of us being of the same generation,
formed a Iittle *Clubette' of our own. But, Harry was held in
high regard by all who knew him, young and old. He was a fellow
of sterling worth, generous and good-natured. - He would came along
to the meetings with a big parcel under his arm, almost too big for
him, containing papers from his collection he was sbout to loan to
Jack Munro, who would greet him with a beaming smile. Now both
my comrades have gone. I wonder if they have met again somewhere
in the Unkmowm.

Since he died, I have often pictured him as we saw him on the
occasion he gave us his first talk., He walked aorocss to ihe
table, prepared his notes, then started the speecch in those quiet
tones of hm. Ea hadn't ‘neen ialking long befora we discovered

E%ar:;r now aml again he wou_ld shp in some ﬂro.'.ll omment a.nﬂ. a
quie® amile would Light up his pale features.

Although we knew he did not enjoy the best of health, we were
quite wnaware that he was suffering from the pangs of a dread
disease.

Harry was frail of body, but great of heart. Fo one ever
heard him speak a harsh word of his fellow man; it is indeed true
tc say that if ever a man deserved to be called a fine old English
gentleman, thot man was little Harry Stables.
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The sympathy of all will go out to Mrs. Stables in her great

loss. .
* ® F ¥ % *® *

IT'S DRAWING NEARER: Sinco I wrote last, I have received Roger
Jenkins' article for the Annual "Those Beguiling Blue Gems".
Gemites will, I'11 wager, declare they have been well catered for
this year. I won't say it's better than his smash hit last year,
but it's as good.

And J, Breeze Bentley tells me that his contribution is tc be
called "Bob Cherry's Romance". You will be able td¢ guess the
theme of that one. Yes, Hamiltonians you can look forward %o
Chrigtmas.

Thirdly, whilst in Londorn Len Packman handed me his ariicle —
"Comio Characters”, a carefully compiled record of the contents of
tcomics' when they were really 'comica'.

And there's another important event Iooming up, the 100th
nunber of the €,Ds  There's only six months to go. Whilst at
Brighton it occurred to me it wouldn't be & bad idea to have re-—
views of other hundredth rnumbers, the Gem, Magnet, Nelson Lee,
Union Jack, etc. The other fellows cordially agreed. Vhat do
others think?

Harking back to the Annusl, all goes well, but I should like
to have all the orders.in with the least possible delay. And some
adverts. please.

* % X K ¥ % *
THE WANDERER'S RETURN: Ah me, my London holiday is over once more.
I said before I set out that I wouldn't mind if it meant an eighi-
ecn hour day. My word, I underestimated it; honest!
Invariably each ysar I get two kinds of tmlls, one, Beeing

nuuﬂly I had only ]mown th:rough can'anpondanca. I't was 80 once
again.

When I arrived at King's Cross, there was Len Packman waiting
at the barrier just as he has been for seversl years past. 4 fow
minutes later over a oup of tea, he brought out the programme he
had mapped out for my benefit, Phew! Then when Josie had joined
us we sét out for the Modernm School at Surbiton for e delightful
evening with Eric Fayne.

Just before I left home I received a letter from Tom Dobson
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one of our Australian friends, who said he had been touring this
part of the world but was leaving for home on the 15th. len saw
to it that an appointment was fixed for the 14th. It was kept,
and in lese than no time the three of us were chattering like old
cronies. You kmow how it is in this fraternity of ours, Then
Len took us on to the premises of Mandeville Publications, and
Tom came mway with the new Annuals under his arm. He'll bhe read-
ing them now somewhere on the high seas. Bon voyage, Tom.

Then there was the birthday party at Len's home on September
15th. There lo! and behold, I found Harry Dovler, my first friend
of the hobby. - That was a real pleasant surprise. There too
was an old comrade, Charlie Wright, and young Anthony Baker, whom
I had the pleasure of meeting for the first time.

There wos also that fomiliar rendezwvous close %o Liverpool
Stroet Station where year by year, Jimmy Hunter and Eric Landy
eome aleng, both looking just the same, for all the world as if it
was a woekly meeting instead of a yearly one. There's a real
Groyfriars touch cbout all this I assure you.

There were happy evening mectings, Bob Blyihes at Holloway,
Ror Deacon's-out ot Blackheath, and the old familiar room at
Cherry Place, Wood Creen,whers I was introduced to Frank Laye.

Twelve noon on another day found us at Baker Street to meet
Marcus Johnson for the firgt time, who escorted us indo a nearby
rogtaurant. HMarcus told us afterwards he had made some notes to
make sure there was something to' talk about. He didn't require
his notes, meedless to say. Ve parted at two o'clock; if we had
gone on till ten we should still have been talking!

One right good day was when I met George Mell on Waterloo
Road at Iunch time, went on to see Arthur Richardson at the Minis—
try of Civil Avintion im the afternoon, and from there am $o tho

Marble Areh to meet Roger Jenkins for our usual marathon walk.

A new experience for me was & wvisit to the British Museum
with the man who is o familiar figure there —~ Bill Lofts. As he
piloted me round that wast cathedral like Reading Hoom I marvelled
more than evor as o how the dickens he dug out all that informa—
tion for the Anmual. Talk about the patience of Jobl

I've left until almost the end the Brighton meeting held this
year at Bill JardineTs. What a delightful happy event it was.
Uncle Benjamin will be telling you all about it; I'11 just say
there seemed almost sufficient food on the tables to have satisfied
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the delegates of a certain conference held recently at the same re—
sort. A generous pair, Bill and Cladys Jardine, to put it mildly.

Laptly, my sincerc thanks to John Shaw for making me so com-
fortable throughout my stay and to Len for arranging a programme
which went off without a hitch from start to finish. Crammed as
it was, each midnight found me as fresh as paint, the fellow who
wasg sent into "retirement".  Ah well, the War Office haen’t heard
of the Brotherhoad of Happy Hours! Au revoir London.

* * * * * * *

MORE VISITORS TO YORK: Shortly before my journey to London,
Charles Churchill and his brother George set out from their home
at Exeter and travelled the roads to York to spend several days.
The brothers, Jack Wood and I had some grand times together:
Charles and Jack both keen Ieeites had plenty to talk about.

And so my Iist of those I have met grows longer but it cantt
grow 00 longe

Yours sincerely,

HERBERT LECKENBY.
FH RN

(Leeitua will sign envicusly over this graphic description of
a reel find, I'1l warrant. H.L.)

STACKS OF NELSON LEES
by CuLe Lettey.

This is & story of Nelson Lee treasure trove. It is the
story of perhaps the largest single hoard of Nelson Lees ever to
be discovered — fourteen and a half years complete run 1919 — 1933

ant—etl—inrgoodt comditions

Ironically encugh they were discovered by a Liagnet collector —
myself, who never (until lately) appreciated the Nalson Lee.

The story of the discovery takes me back two years. I had
about a dozen copies of the Magnet and very 1itile hope of obtaining
any more for I knew nothing about the C.D, and its little world of
readers and collectors. Consequently I was a lone Magnet collec—
tor with no contacts such as I enjoy today.

Bristol does not possess many second-hand magazine shopse It
was always the same "No" I received when I inquired for Magnets.
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However, one day the shopkeeper said "I hed a gentleman call
last week with a bundle of old boys' school stories for sale. A
complete year I believe for 1919, but I turned them downm'.

Immediately and unreasonably the thought struck me — "Magnets“}
But that shopkeeper was one of those fellows who are never really
sure about things. "At any rate", he assured me, "it was a book
very well lmown when I was a boy". This wncertainty was paralysing!

"Can you tell me where this gentleman Iives?" I said, hoping
for the improbable. But here I was lucky. He knew him to be a
caretaker at a church in the district.

That clue was important and I soon knocked up all the church
caretakers in the neighbourhood. At last I came to the church
of Ste M —, and found my cld gentleman. "Are they Magnets?" I
asked. "No" he said “they're Nelson Lees and Ive got stacks of
them all tied up in ¢omplete years",

Yy spirits fell, Howewver, I am glad I had enough sense to
step inside to see the Leecs. He took me to a small room littered
with old hymn books and religious works and there against the wall
stood  fifteen bundles of Nelson lees all neatly tied in complete
years, azll in numerical order! The discovery of this hoard
(January 1919 to the end) did not thrill me at the time. Of course
I had read the Lee ag a boy and had retained a secret affection for
the name at any rate.

I could see also that the old gentleman wished fo sell, T
bought the whole lot there and then, impulsively as I often do, and
made him very happy with a fair price. (Note: Since then I
admit I have sold them for twice the amount. At that time I had
no idea of old boak values).

Yy most urgent problem was to get them hom.e. Far tunately
I have a small workshop near the church and I resolved to get the

whole Iot there at one gof

The 0ld caretaker got a large sack and tha fifteen bundles
went ingide.

A passing youth helped me with the ‘bux-dn. Fourteen and a
half years of Welson Lees make a vory heavy load! Later on I got
them home to Kingswood carrying two bundles at & time.

This discovery must surcly have been ono of the largest hoards
unearthed at one time. They hed narravly escaped destruction
several times, I was told by the caretekor. During the war they
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were booked for salvage but something had saved them, The o.'m.\:mh
had been bombed but still they had survived.

The remainder of my story was told in the C.D. some time ago,
when I advertised the lot for sale (Do you remember?). I sold
them all to Nelson Lee fans and spent the proceeds on Magnets.

The aftermath? Well, I have been reading an odd Nelson Lee
or go lately and have found them most interesting. Indeed I al-
most regret selling the hoard! But now they are gone - to the
right homes at any rate, and I have no doubt they will endure many
a long years

Moral: If you are a Nelson Lee collector try hunting for

BLAKIANA

Conducted by Josephine Packman
2] Archdele Road, East Dulwich, London, S.E.22.

In view of the length of Blakiana this month, I must make my
opening remarks as brief as possible.

In this issue I am publishing two very interesting replies to
the letters on Anthony Parsons and Pierre Quiroule, which spesk for
themselves. Other replies will appear in Blakxana next month, to-
gether with another article by Herbert Leckenby entitled 'Bafors
Tinker's Time'!.

I regret I have not as yet had time to read the current
S.B.L's and therefore cannot say anything about them.

And now for the "Blake Circle Q;uz' rasult.

should be awardad for every question — or part of queshnn — a3 the
case may be. For example: Question No. 2 = 3 points; No. 4 = 1
point; Fo. 5 = 2 points, and s0 on, For question No. 17 the mexi-
mum runber of points is six, six names being asked. Question No.24
has 11 nemes = 11 points. The total possible points is 57. I
should also mention that the points have been awarded strictly in
agcordance with the answers. Thus, in such as question Fo. 2, if
the answer was given in the wrong order, any that are in their
correct place score a pointe.
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The winners are as follows:—

1st Walter Webb 54 points

2nd F. Vernon Lay B =

3rd (R.E.J. Rouse 552 n
(W.H. Bradshaw 52 w

As a result of this unforeseen tie, an early S.B. Library has
been sent to both Mr, Rouse and Mr. Bradshaw, an additional prize
having been supplied by the Blake Circle.

PFinglly, I would like to thank all those who sent in their

entries,
bhave another quiz later on.

1.
2.
3.
4e
5
6.
Ts
8.
9.

10.

s

12,

13.

14.

16.

7.

18.
19.

20.
21.
22.

and, as Jim Merralls of Australia suggests, maybe we will

JOSEPHINE PACKMAN.
s s T s s p ]
SOLUTTON 0 SEXTON BLAKE QUIZ

lirs. Gaffney.

ist. We-Wea; 2nd. Griff; 3rd. Wallace Lorrimer.
Griff.

Barry (or Topper).

Vigel Blske and Mery Ann Cluppins (or Berkeley Blake)
GoH, Teed.

Henri Carrock.

Dr. Huxton Rymer.

Ysabel de Ferre.

Larry.

Fifette Bierce.

Lobangu.

1916.

Dr. Satira.

E 5.
Olga Nasmyth - alias lola de Guise.

Leon Kestrel; TFifeitte Bierce; Papa Bierce; Semiramis;
Madrana; Lessing; Shanghai Jimy Marinotte.

Bill Withers and George Wibley.

The Yellow Tiger; The Secret of the Cocomut Groves;
Raiders Past.

1913.

The Case of the Jade-Handled Knife.

John Smith.
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23. The Crimson Conjuror, by Gwyn Evans.

24. BRymer; Wu Ling; Zenith; Kestrel; Kew; Three lMuske-
teers; Plummer; Mary Trent; Ysabel de Ferre; Yvonne;
Uncle Graves.

25. M. Poole; M, Osborne; A.Paterson; L. Jeckson;

Ee Maxwell; W.li. Graydon.

26, Mr, Jardine (or Mr. Bunter).

27. Bubbly Water (Champagne).

28, Mariel Merl,

29. Kingsmere.

30. 1926.

————00000~——
TEE GWIN EVANS STORY By Herbert Leckenby

Over five years sgo in No.29 of the C.D. I gave some exiracis
from C.W. Shepherd's abscrbing book "let's Walk Down Fleet Street"
concerning Gwyn Evans. Mr. Shepherd said Gwyn was quite a character
in the Street of Ink and described him as "tall and dreemy, wispy,
ethereal, and who died quite young, leaving a world in which he al-
ways seemed something of a strangers It was odd that such a gentle
poetical man should have been an author of Sexton Blake thrillers,
but he turned them out with inoredible facility, not only with in-
spiration but with his abnormal speed on the typewriter'.

One of the stories sbout him I referred to briefly in that
earlier number, but it really is so delightfully audacious that.I
feel it is worth giving it in full just as lr, Shepherd told it.
Here then it is:

"The best story of Cwyn's financial acumen cencerns the
exploit of the Albert Memorial and the Hard-boiled Egg. It
may seem trivial, but it is illustrative of the odd, boyish

never needed money but always wanted it; who earned plenty
and spent about the same, was face to face with one of the
usual finencial orises. It was essential that he should
have a few guineas next morning., COrdinary ways of geiting
the money did not eppeal to him, end as you could then buy
hard-boiled eggs in buffets, Gwyn bought one that evening.
Then zocompanied by a lady friend, he went to the Albert lMem-
orial and sat down on the plinth steps, complete with his hard—
boiled egg.
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Next, he began to toss the egg fxom one hand to the other,
keeping all the time a Gandhi-like composure. Meanwhile the
lady went to the nearest policeman who hgppened to be just out-
side the-gates of Kensinglon Gardens.

"Oh, Officer”, she said, "there's a man behaving in an
extraordinary manner on the steps of the Memorial®.

“Nothing really wrong, I suppose?" gqueried the policeman,
seying that he would go along in any case %o see what it was
all about. There he maw Gwyn still tossing his egg to and fro.
The Officer could not call to mind any law forbidding s man to
do what he liked with a hard-boiled egg, even on the steps of
the Albert lemorial, but, as a small cravd had gathered, he had
to say something. He asked Gwyn what it was all about.

"Well, I happen to belong to the Seciety for the Vemeration
of Ancient lMonuments" explained Gwyn, “and each year one of us
does thisjat a different monument of course. 1% was Cleopatra’s
Needle last year. Sort of rite you kmow".

The policeman could do nothing except tell Gwyn that he
had been at it lomg enough to serve the intentions of any
Society born of man, ond walked away. Wherewpon Gwyn strode
off with his egg, but only to the nearest telephone kiosk, from 4

where he rang up the Daily — (No, I daren't mention iti). '
“Gwyn Evans hers. Good story. Chap on Albert Memorial v
tossing a hard-boiled egg about. Some peculiar rite or some— -

thing. What? No. I can't do the story myself. Busy on some—
thing else, but you can send a man along. If the egg bloke
has gone, your man can ask the nearest policeman who was ques—
tioning him when I came to ’phone you'.

This is a normal proceduz'e when a newapapeman atherwisa

the paper. He had of oourse, to rall ba.ok on the comtabla
for- the story, whmh was confirmed. TFurthermore it was prin-
ted, and next morning Gwyn went round and received three
guineas from a‘grateful newspaper.
After all, as Gwyn told me when I discussed the ethics
of the affair with him, there actually had been a chap behaving
extraordinarily at the lemoriali".
Well, that's what they oall making news, I suppose. And
those of us who knew and delighted in the inimitable stories he
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wrote could just imagine him ecting like that. A real Splash
Page touch.

And there's the other story of another occasion when he was
hard up. He wrote the first and last chapters of a Sexton Blake
story, then taking an old typesoript, he made & sandwich which hed
all the appearance of a completed story. The oditor glanced at it
and gave him the chit to draw the all important cash. A4 day or two
later he burst into the editor’s room full of apologies, and ex—
plaining he had got all his copy mixed up handed over the complete
new story.

Well, some of his yarns did seem a little haphazard and Jerky,
didn't they? Maybe that was one of them.

Alas, what a pity he died so young. If only he was writing
those storiss now. Just fancy if round about Christmastide you
could pick up a Sexton Blake Library from a bookstall with a title
gsomething like "The Case of the Man Who Stole Nelsom's Column" —
by Gwyn Evans, a story which took us to Bsker Street with Blake,
Tinker, Pedro, Splash Page, Inspector Coutts and the Bardellisms
of the devoted landlady.

42, West Bond Street,
Macclesfield, Cheshire.
Dear Mrs. Packmen,

Yr, Cook's grand article on Anthony Parsons in this month's
C.D. answers a long-felt wish of mine fo know more about my favou—
rite author — of today, that is. I was not greatly surprised that
he knew se little of Sexton Blake, when he came to write about him:
rather have I often wondered how he came to be writing fiotion at
all - considering his army position. The great thing about A.P.
is that the majority of cases he reports are worthy of Blake,

which is more than can be said about his other chromiclers.

Points that ocour to me after reading this article mre:=

(1) It is a pity that the Amalgemated Press gives no more inform-
ation to the would-be ohronicler than "The same Central Char—
acters are invariably used" and for him "to familiarise him—
self with the personalities of those", After 60 Years, ‘surely
some sort of guide-book should be available. (One could cite
the trouble the B.B.C. goes to with their characters, and none

are of long duration. There is always a howl of protest after
the sliwhtgst a].ip.lj - il
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(2) Looking back on the last twenty years, ome doesn't find the
S.B.L. often using 'characters! — it was mainly in the weekly.
&nd this I think answers the question of why the Library
doeen't mse them today it has never been part of policy, I
expect it was thought that the reader mould feel cheated if
the criminal escaped at the end. Not so with the weekly,
where there was a quicker ffollow-up’.

(3) Writers in the TC.D.' often comment on the 'slick, new poliocy’
in the S.B.L. today, but is it? I {hink rather from choice
this was forced upon it by the reduction of pages from 100 to
64, Incidentally, W. Tyrer never seems to have got used to
this; notice the rusted ends to his case—books. It has meant
all 'padding' must go - and I'm afraid Pedro supplied gquite a
bit of that. Let me be honest, much as I liked the faithful
hound, he just doesn't fit into the scene today - not that
provided by the present band of authore, anyway. Inferiox
though the present S8.B.L. is, I suppose we must think cur—
selves lucky that this unique series still survives, that
Blake has not become a 'space-'tec', or his cases be related
in 'strip' form in the Library — which I believe was once
discussed.

I recently read Pierre Quiroule's Iast case—boaok (691) "The
Mipsing Envoy" but can't say I was particularly fstruck'. Perhaps
it wasn't really representative. Anyway, on Mr. Fayne's enthus—
iestic note I shall certainly look up my copies by this author and
see if we are in agreement. The Sexton Blake field being such a
vast one %o the researcher, I suppose there will always be some
part of it 'neglected?’.

Quite a few foreign 'S.B.L.' covers were illusirated in the
early issues of the !'Detective Weekly!',

I think Parsons' latest case—book is outstanding for featuring

Sexton Blake right the way through from the first page. Usually
he lats the case develope before bringing Blake in.
Sincerely, '
DEREK R’)]’{D.
42, Ashbridge Street,
St. Marylebone, Lomlon, N.V.8.

Dear Josie,
I must congratulate you on the very interesting grticles in
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Blakiana this month, and would like to reply to some of the contri~
butors.

Firstly regarding Anthony Parsons. I was really most aston-—
jshed to read that Parsons never read boys stories mor bought boys
papers as & boy himself, for this totally conmtradiots s letter I
saw written by him some time age. In it he stated:

!A1though I naver bought !Blakes' or read them as a boy, my
taste in those days ran more to Claud Duval, Dick Turpin and Jack
Sheppard. No school stories for me, cloak and sword stuff was my
meat's

The rest of the article I agree with wholeheartedly. Anthomy
Parsons (who is a tall, dark, good-looking man) has most certainly
written more words about Blake than any other author writing today
in the S.B. Library. Until Lewis Jackson and Cilbert Chester re—
tired some yeers ago they were in the lead. Rex Hardinge must be
a close second.

It speaks volumes for the editor's policy and fine management
of the S.B.L. that the Library is still running today, whilst other
Library publications have long since finished. How many readers
know that the present editor of the S.B.L. is the same man who was
in the chair when the first S.B.L. was published in 19157 Be has,
I believe, been with the 4. Press for over 50 years. A4 moat wonder—
ful record of success and achievement, and one which will never be
cqualled (as far as the S.B.L. is concerned). Readers who (like
myself) delight in the Blske yarns of yesterday must remember that
authors of present Blake yarns must submit stories as laid down by
the policy of the A. Press. Nobody can teach the A.P. their busi-
nesse If they thought the old type of yarna would sell today es
they did years ago, one could wager they would publish them as scom
as possible. There ia no sentiment in business — or very little,

Too much sentiment would soon mean "no business” (H.L. please

One last word about Anthony Parsons, I rather like his
stories, especially about the far East. I can wouch for the cor-
rectness of details in such stories, as I have been out Bast myself
for several yeara. There is no doubt that if he contimues to turn
out Blake stories as he has done im the past, he will soon have
written more words than any other author known (his work to include
that in Pluck, Detective Weekly, Union Jadk, Marvel, etc. etc.)

ind now in reply to Eric Fayne's letter on Pierre iroule
(W.W.Sa;reg’s. I agree entirely with his praise of this hei1lient
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author, but I must state that he has not been neglected in the
Blakiana section of the C.D. He has been mentioned and articles
written about him from time to time. C.D's No. 4 and 50 contained
quite lengthy articles about him. ¢

I remember seeing a letier written by him a long time ago, in
which he said: "I used to think my Blake stories were very orude
when I first started as a 'free-lance writer' and I like to forget
them™.

The 'rolling stone! is now an Inn Keeper somehwere in Sussex,
1 believe. “Riders of the Sands" was, to my mind, a masterpiece of
descriptive writing by him.

Yes, Pierre Quiroule was a brilliant author of Blake stories -
far above the _pla.n.o of many other authors I could name.

Lastly, with regard to Herbert Leckenby's postscript om the
back page« This gives some sort of confirmation that there wag
another Sexton Blake in existence before the one so well-known.
Readers will no doubt remember my offer of £10 for a copy of "Sextom
Blake, Investigator® (1874}, this being 19 .years earlier than the
first Balke story known. (See C.D. No, 85). Despite my offer and
over & year's research amongst the old pericdicals at the British
¥useum, no further clue has come to light regarding this 'other
Blake'.

Sincerely,
Bill.  (W.0.G. LOFTS
AVATLABLE Most Mopnets, Cems, 1930-1940, others from 1907. Nelson
Lees, 19251933, also 1917-1919. Uniom Jacks 1906-1916, 19231933,
Se:t‘ton Blakes 191'[—-1946- Collectors Digest, €.D. Anmials, complete
rung. Holiday Anmuals 1921, 1923, 1927, 1931, 1932, 1936-1339.
S.0.L. most issues 200-411. Populars 1912-1917, 1926-1930. Boys

_ Friend Weekly, Long'Rems 1902-1914, Others 1915-1926. Boys Roalm,

Long Runs 1911-1915, 1919-1926. HMarvels 1897-1922. Boys Friend
Library 1907-1940. Plucks 1896-1903. Boys Magazine 1922-1930.
Diamond Library 1915-—1920. =0ldtimers": Charles Peace, The Dark
¥oman, Femzle Bluebeard, Su: Rozlgx, Blind Beggar of Bethnal
Green. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Further Deteils gladly supplied
(S.8.E. Please). Exchange suggestions weloomed, Offers of Books
for Sale usually accepted, T, TAMBERT, 3T GERTRUDE ROAD, NWORWICH
WANTED: ANY COPIES OF CHIPS BETWEEN YEARS 1914 and 1920 (inclusive)

\
Good condition on],v. 2/6 EACH OFFERED. L. PACKALN, 27 ARCHDALE
ROAD, EAST DULVTICH, L , S.E.22
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HAMILTONIANA
TIr L THIT.

Compiled by HFRBERT LECKENBY
IN THE SEATS OF THE MIGHTY: During one of the meetings recently
of the British Association, that anmal gathering of learned and
dignified scientists, a discussion took place relative to the merits
and demerits of the fat and the thin members of the younger gener—
ation. And as an example of the stout omes, the name 'Billy
Bunter' fell from the lips of those grave gentlemen. Fancy that
now. In the halycon days of the Magnet one would have scoffed at
the idea of such a thing happening &t suck a gathering. Quite
possibly though, quite a number of those professors loved Greyfriars
in their youth.

Quite a number of the newspapers played it up; the "Manches—
ter Guardian' for instance spread across two columns - "Billy
Bunter (and Bessie) Vindicated" — "The Future to the Fet®,

* % * % X ¥ *
HARRY WHARTON IN TROUBLE: Harry Wharton has been in the news oo
for a youth of that name was inspired to sink in flames a minature
of the 'Queen Mary' at a carnival at Knaresborough, Iorkshire. A
spokesman for the Cunard Company was "appalled' at the idea, and
made it publicly knowm. Harry gracefully abandoned his plans.

FEAHH OO

THE VICAR'S ERROR: The Rev, Denys Aston of Brockmoor, Staffs.
elipped up badly recently. Attacking the modern habit of long—
winded phrases for simple things like fluonomist for chimney sweep
and rodent operatives for rat catchers, he invented a phrase of his

own — he called them “"Billy Bunterisms®.

Well, well, poor old Bumter has been guilty of many orimes,
but he was wrongly accused this time, and fans of his in the dis-
triot soon made the Vicar aware of it.

Jack Iucas of the 'Birmingham Cazette'! wrote an entertaining
column on the subject on September 8th,

On September 26%h the 'Sunday Express' carried a headline
across six columns; "Prince William gets a Billy Bunter collar.”
It referred to Prince William of Gloucester who has just gone to
Eton end it was stated he would have "the high Eton collar that




Now here's the reviews of the two Annuals in Gerry Allison's
best style. It will be noted that "Billy Bunter's Om" is dowm
to 8/6d, and Len Packman and I were told whem we called at Mande-
ville Publications that “Tom Merry's Own" will follow suit next
Yyear.

TWO KEW ANNUALS

wDOM MERRY'S OWN“,  LANDEVILLE PUBLICATIONS 10/6
wBILLY BUNTER'S OWF. MANDEVILLE PUBLICATICNS 8/6

Reviewed by GERRY ALLISON

"I say, you fellows, he's done it again!™ Here they are once
more, those amazing one-man Annuals, Tom Merry's and Billy Bunter's
Own, and as good ag ever. With Frank Richards, HMartin Clifford,
Ralph Redway, Hilda Richards, and Uncle Charles Hamilfon and all!

Beautifully illustrated by C.H. Chapman and R.J. Hacdonald
those old friends. The covers are delightful, whilst the inside
pictures take us right back to the days of the Magnet and Gem.

Many, many thanks to this greatirio, and especially to Charles
Hamilton, the €.C.M. of boy's stories.

Both books are wonderful, the only anomely being that Tom
Herry is fatter than Billy Bunter, which seems impossible, I
cannot describe the entire contents of these Anvuals-in detail, .
but here is a brief list of the good things inside their covers.

We have all our old fawurites, except {alas) Rookwood. And what

a feast there is. Besides long stories of St. Jim's and Greyfriars
see below, we have yarns about the Ric Kid, Jack of all Trades,
Jimmy McCann and High Coombe, Ken King, Felgate Schoel, Cliff fétmsa,

efc., etc.

@ .Here are short accounts of the piece-de-resistance in each
boak. .
In Billy Bunter's Own we have “The Right Thing". 88 pages.

Here Harry Wharton is once more in lr. Quelch's bad books, and acts

socordingly. An excelient story, with the familiar rescue from
drowning in one of those wicked little tributaries of the River Sark.
Surely there never were such dangerous streams.

"From Foes to Friends". 81 peges, in Tom Merry's Own stars
Cardew, Manners, and Manners Minor, A fine, dramatic story which
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I enjoyed immensely. One of those tales which the editor of the
old papers used to describe as 'powerful'.

In a foreword to Billy Bunter's Owmn, our author says:~ "Many
Years ago — more than he really cares to remember — Frank Richards
adopted a motto from Horace, "Carmina non prius audita virginibus
puerisque cantol™ If I dare risk Mr. Quelch's wrath, I would con-
strue this into something like,

*These scngs I sing for girls and boys,
New songs not heard before',
Well, we boys and girls of all ages will surely welcome these
brand-new stories of all our dear ¢ld favourites, and will wish
their author many, many happy returns, and all our Iove.
000=—

POTTED PERSONALITIES NO. 6 (Second Series)
Horace Coker:

Coker of the Fifth, like spinach, asparagus, and salad cream,
is an acquired taste. You either like him as an occasional tasty
morsel, or you dislike him intensely, It might be true o say
that he is very welcome in small doses, but that too much Coker can
become very tedious. Nevertheless, he is a clever pieoe of char—
acter painting, of necessity somewhat larger than life, though not
too much so. We have all met the type of person who is 80 thick-
skinned that it is impossible to perce his ego.

Coker has changed very little down through the years. In Red-
cover days he was in the Shell, until Aunt Judy bullied the Head
into promoting him to the Fifth; he ran his own amateur dramatic
society; he put up the COKER CUP for football competition; his
nose was seriously put out of joint when his young brother, COKER
MINGR, came to Greyfriars and was put into the Sixth. It is many

Greyfriars.

In more recent times, we have seen Horace at his most enter-
taining when he has bean at "war" with Mr. Prout, as has happened
on more than one occasion. Who can forget such jolly romps as
"WHO PUNCHED PROUT?" when Coker threatemed to punch his formemaster
and was suspected o having done so, or "FOOL'S LUCK", when he
blundered in and saved Mr. Prout from a spot of blackmail.

Coker played a fairly big part in the famous Lancaster series,
one of the Magnei's greatest half-—dozen, and again in the Caffyn
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serics, an outstanding set of Coker stories.

Harry Wharton & Co. are usually shown at daggers drawn with
tke self-satisficd Coker, but the Co. have gpent at least two
Christmascs at Coker's home in distant days. Apart from Harry
Wharton, Bunter, end Vernon—Smith, I rather doubt whether any Grey—
friars fellow has starred mere regularly over the years.

In one way, in fact, Coker beats the lot. Not even Bunter
himself can have featured more often as the "guest artist" in the
rival Hamilton stories. Seldom did Tom Merry or Jimmy Silver go
caravanning, or sailing the Thames, or touring without meeting
Coker, Potter, and Greene — with painful results for Horace. Tom
Merry and Co. even ran into Coker in Italy.

Coker, like Bunter, suffered from being imitated. Grundy of
St. Jim's and Gunner of Rookwood were clearly modelled on Horace,
without marked success. Few would claim that the St. Jim's story
or the Roolovood story would have Iost anything at all if Grundy- and
Gunner had never been invented. Like the odious Baggy Trimble,
they were really weak spots in superb histories., But the-one and
only Goker has played a worthy part in Greyfriars history, and, in
fact, Greyfriars without Coker would be like Eamlet without the

Prince.
* X K X X ®E *

DO YOU REMEMBER? By Boger M. Jenkins
YNo. 4 — Gem No. 797 ‘

A harsh and unpopuler master was always a valuable asset %o a
fictional school, and St, Fim's was doubly fortunate (or unfortunate
according to one's point of wview) in possessing two such masters,
Mr. Ratcliff, and lr. Selby.

Although there were a number of fine storiea written around

—— ey Reteliff —ene eannotavoid the suspici
only a caricature. We are told that Mr. Ratcliff was a suspicious
and mean-minded man who disliked Figgins for his frank and open
honesty of character. This was alright sc far as it went, but it
did not really explain all of Mr. Ratcliff's tyranny. lr. Selby,
on the other hand, as Master of the Third, suffered constantly and
continually both from indigestion and from the high spirits of his
form, and it is no wonder at all that a man who was inclined tc be
over—suspicious should become so bad tempered and irritable at

finding of hi
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varying traits in his nature were never so entertainingly displayed
as they were in Gem No.797 (reprinted im Schoolboys' Owm No.344).
The Third Form had decided to buy their form master a birthday
present, in an effort to soften his heart. As Wally D'Arcy said,
wild beasts could be cured by kindness, and Reggie lanners added
that even murderers had been known to have some good qualities.
Trimble advised them to tuy Mr. Selby a large birthday cake, which
would have the dual advantage of touching Mr. Selby's stony heart
and also in all probability would be given back to them to sat! Of
course, the scheme went wrong. Unbeknosmst to the Third, Trimble ate
the cake and filled the box with newspapers and e brick. Mr. Selby
was convinced it was a disrespectful trick on the part of his form,
and caned them zll round. The story ended thus:—
"From that dreadful hour there was no suggestion in the
Third of taming Mr. Selby by kindness. Kindness, evidently,
was wasted on him, and the Third returned to their old methoda.
That night, when the Third Form-Master sought his room, e bag
of flour descended from the top of the door upon his weary head,
and the terrific yell that rang out from Mr. Selby brought com—
fort and solace to listening ears in the Third Form dormitory."
This was Charles Hamilton at his best ond Mr. Selby at his
worst, the recipe for many a fine story about St. Jim’s.

——— e =00 00 O

PHE ILLUSTRATIONS IN THE "MAGNET". BY ANTHONY P. BAKER

4s & rule, fow adult novels are illustrated. Illusirations
seem to be considered as worthy only of children's booke. That the
author's own description should be sufficiently vivid and the reader
pufficiently imaginative not to need them is, I suppose, the abvious

+. Yot

ot —SoHe 1RO e L. 20 TR RLS S 2b4le

otherwise be found however excellent the suthor, for they are am art
in themselwes. How many great works have been made greater, because
tke author's work has been sccompanied by that of an artist of
equnl merit? There are, to my mind, three outstanding examples
which prove this point, First, Sir Jobhn Tenniel's work in "Alice in
Wonderland"; secondly, that of Sydney Paget in the Sherlock Holmes
stories in the "Strand"j and, thirdly, that of C.E, Chepman and
leomard Shields in the "Megnet",

The "Hagnet" wes, of course, a boys paper, but the substantial
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number of colder readers would not lock upon the illustratioms as
unnecessary, though few authors, if any, have excelled Frank Rich-
ards' powers of description. Rather, they would see in them finer
points which would escape the notice of the majority. C.H. Chapman's
work was an integral, indeed, when it had become esta’nliahd, a
basie part of the famous paper.

Mr. Chapman and his colleague were successful becamse they
possessed the two obviously necessary qualities of being able o
portray characiers and background. In the former, Mr. Chapman stands
almost unrivalled in his class. Frank Richards, with all his genius,
could not have given us quite such a masterful picture of Bunter,
without C.H. Chapman's collaboration. It took several years for the
Fat Owl's final form to be reached, as it were, but the artist's
eventual creation is incomparable. The broad check trousers, the
bursting waisteoat, the bow tie and the plump face, on which the
artist could portraysbsolutely any expression, all dominated by the
large pair of spectacles.... that's the wonderful picture that Mr.
Chapman bas given us of Frank Richards' creation, Even the spect-
acles are unique, being a sort of egg-shaped pinz-nez variety, yet
they somehow blend perfectly! Phiz's illustrations of the fat bay
in the “Pickwick Papers" are absolutely nothing compared to those
of Bunter.

So does C.H, Chapman give form to Frank Richards other char—
acters, always exactly corresponding to the author's descriptioms,
yet adding that touch of his own which makes his work so invaluable.
What is there to compare with his picture of the stern faced, gim—
let eyed lir. Quelch, the hard decisive features of the Bounder, the
hefty, overbearing Coker, or the portly and pompous Prout? More-
over, unlike R.J. Macdonald, Mr. Chapman has succeeded in giving
each individual in the leading groups a face of his own. I can

picture quite clearly in my mind the face of each member of the
Femous Five, while the Terrible Three and Bleke & Co, are much less
distinct.

The background to the "Magnet" illustrations is always equally
succepsful, thus showing the characters to their best advantage.
Whether at school, in the form room, or a master's study, or the
"Rag", or the quad; whether out in the Kentish countryeside, in
the lanes or on the river, Mr. Chapman seems to me to be just as
vivid. Even when the scene is abroad, he nearly always seems to
capture the aimosphere, which is no easy task. And if s picture
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does capture the atmosphere, as thoge in the "Magnet" do, almost
without exception, then surely it has fulfilled its function,

Anyone who has been for a holiday on the Themes, and who them
opens one of the "Magnets" in the "Water—Lily" Series will find that
vivid memories are brought back, not only by the story itself, but
alsc by the illustrations.

Doubtless sn art critic would find a number of faults with the
"Magnet" illustrations. Perhaps fortunately im this respect, I am
no art oritic, and to the illustrations have all that is necess—
ary for setting off Frank Richards' stories. As a final example of
this, we can take the Greyfriars stories on television, When the
series was planned, there was no question -- thanks to C.H. Chapmarfs
vivid illustrations —— of how the characters or setting should ap-
pear, but merely who should play the parts. Indeed, may I go so far
as to say that, without C.H. Chapman's work in the "Hagret", 1 am
inclined to doubt whether Frank Riohardas' stories would ever have
appeared on T.V,

IVITIAPLE: Magnets 191B—22, 1932-40; Cems 191622, 1935-40;
Populars, 1917-23; Marvels 1918-22; Sexton Blskes 2nd and 3rd series;
Nelson Lees, many mmbers, 1924-33; Aldine Buffalo Bills (eariy
stories) 1914 onwards, over 100 issues, also various 1920; Aldine
Robin Hoods, 19023 40 numbers Aldine Diek Turpine 1902, Monster
Library, No.17; Greyfriars Holiday Annuals; Boys Friends; _Boys'
Realms; _Adventures; Rovers, eto. eto. Original lst English
edition (issued in parts 1852) of Uncle Tom's Cabin, offer. Sibleys
Astrology 1796, nearly 500 pages, 8 plates, published in 60 mumbers
price £5. Many similar ragre items. Ist vol. of bound mmbers of
Vanity Fair, with plates, offer. Photography, Railwey, Film, Ameri-
oan Mage. Crime, etc, Satisfaction guaranteed. BS.A.E. please for

att-enquiriess

WANTED: Certain Penny Bloods; Sexton Blakes (pre 1935); Union
Jacks, Nelson Lees 1915-21; Best prices paid. All types Cigarette
Cerds for sale. RONALD ROUSE, 3 ST. LEONARDS TERRACE, GAS HILL,
NORWICH, NORFOLK, e

5/- each offered for the following in good condition — GEMS 582.586.
MAGNETS T739. 795. 1003. 1004. 1011, 1013. 1015, 1024. 1027. 1C28.
1034. 1047. 1114. 1142, 1154. 1177. 1215. 1223. ROGER JENKINS,

“THE FIRS", EASTERN ROAD, HAVANT, HANTS.




!2 8\

OLD B0YS™ 8007 CLUB

LONDON SECTION: The recent articles by Jack Wood on the Sussex
countryside were recalled to all those who undertook the journey

to the St. Frank's country on the occasion of the September meeting
at Woodingdean, hosts Bill and Cladys Jardine. Whilst the majority
of the party elected to go by the open top bus along the front to
Rottingdean and then by further bus to Woodingdean via Ovingdean,
that stalwart of the Nelson lee clan, Bob Blythe and myself thought
that the walk would be betier., However all enjoyed the journey and
Bannington and Bellton were conjured up by the charming villages
passed. Arriving at our destination, the bus travellers getiing
there first, we walkers found that we were not the last as Chair—
man Len had gene off with Harry Homer %o discuss matters about the
forthecoming Blake Circle meeting. A lordly luncheon repast was
indulged in and with plenty of time for conversation until the
meeting started at 4 p.m. A map of the St. Frank's and St. Jim's
countryside was on one of the walls whilst other suitable pictures
etc. were on the others. Host Bill hsd prepared a very fine quiz
about the two aforementioned schools and it was good to see Charlie
Wright in the first place with Bob Blythe second and Bob Whiter
third. Our Len was fourth in this very fine quiz. A fine im-
promptu talk by Bill Jardine was thoroughly enjoyed and it con-
cluded with Bill giving his throe favourite authors, wiz. Frank
Richards, Edwy Searles Brooks and Gwym BEvans, Our Herbert, who
wag with us, alsc gave a short impromptu talk which also was thor—
oughly enjoyed. The study feed was a delight and all to quickly
came tha time to ret\n-n to Brighton atation. On the way to the

A 2 e
‘I‘hus ended ths i‘:.rat Waodjngﬂes.n viait a.nd our grateful tbu.nka
must go out to the host and hostess for such n grand time.

Next meeting of the club will be at Wood Green on Sunday,

October 17th, 4 pem. UNCLE BENJAMIN.
LI R B A

NORTHERN SECTION MEETING, 239 HYDE PARK ROAD, LEEDS, SEPTEMBER I1th

>

1954

There was an exoellent attendance, but unfortunately for the second




{219)—

meeting in succession it opened on a sad note, for we had to mourn
the passing of another member, lovable Harry Stables. Chairman
J. Breeze Bentley, in a fow well—chosen words, paid tribute and all
stood in respectful silence for one minute. - As I have said in oy
chat, he will be greatly missed, During the afternoon, Gerry
Allison, Norman Smith and myself called on Mrs. Stables and she
told . us Harry had told her often how much he enjoyed the meetings.

After the usual business had been got through, J. Breeze
Bantley started the resding of that controversial 'Magnet! story,
"A Very Gallant Gentleman", the story some consider the very best
of the "substitutes" and others that it is not at ell in the Crey-—
friars tradition. Whether or no it seemsd tc go down quite well
and it will be completed next month.

Following refreshments, we got down to one of Cerry's card
games, 'Stend up Bunter'. Due to the faot that there were quite &
lot of 'white lies' about, Bunter was ofton on his foet.

Next meeting October 9th, when another good attendance is
hoped for.

H. LECKENBY, .
Northern Section Correspondent.

MERSEYSIDE SECTTON MEETING, SUNDAY, 12th SEPTEMBER: Once again
there was a2 good attendance at this meeting with all the regulars
present, and "ready for action". The Secretary, having dealt with
the minutes, etc., the chairman discussed various club and section
matters, which included a proposal to advertise once agein in the
local paper with a view to attracting new members, and it is hoped
we shall oblain as satisfactory a response as when we previoualy
advertised. FNext month will be ocur anmual meeting, which will

include election of o i

earnestly hoped that as many members as possible will attend.
Business will be kept as brief as possible, with the object of
devoting the rest of the evening to a social, which we think will
be enjoyed by all.

After refreshments we joined in yet another game which was
featured on the radio — "Talk yourself out of this". Each member
in turn wae put in the box, and had to defend himself satisfacterily
againset certain charges. Despite the stringent oross—examinations

the "311&395" m% of the priscmers told the %oat glaum le

b ib
"Pibs", 2nd could not be shakeém: others were no ita_so_sucgess—
mmitg TEn ST HDF D0 ohpxeng OLNeTs Were nol guile s0 SUCCHSS-
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ful, however, and were "sent down" without hesitation. Some of the
steries offered were most remarkable, and a tribute %o the victims'
fertile imagination, but in most cases justice was done, wo think.
This was one of the best games we have had, and we all enjoyed it
immensely.
The meeting closed at 10,15 p.m.
Next meeting, Sunday, October I0th, 6.30 p.m. (not 7 p.m. as
usual).
FRANK CASE.
Secretary.
Fe WA WIRR RN

HIDLAND SECTION MEETING, 30th AUGUST: IMembers arrived rather slow—
ly for this meeting, but they were nevertheless all fighting fit and
ready for an enjoyable evening. We were very glad to welocome a
new member, {Mr. Broster), from Kinver.

Wrs, Corbett read the delightful final chapters of "Harry
Vharton's Amazing Relation" in a really finished style which made
it all the mere enjoyable.

Then we had a series of short speeches on ell kinds of subjects
drawm at rendom from a hat, which coused quite a bit of amusement.
Nevertheless they were very good even though a few of us trembled
in our shoes in case we drew an unknown quantity as it were. How-
ever, Mr. Porter came to the rescue once or tvice and seemed wvery
much at home whatever character he had to tackle, and he had quite
a varied selection. T am sure that he oould have told us much
more about Sir Hilton Popper, our own Treasurer (!), and Wingate.

Half way through the evening the tolephone rang to announce
the wvoice of our Secretary on holiday in Colwyn Bay. Rather a nice
gesture and one which shows that he had us in mind.

The guessing competition and the raffle were both won by the

writer for the second time running — purely a coincidence I can
assure you and there was no "wangle'.

Refreshments were not forgotten and after our usual get—to
gether yet another very pleasant evening came to its close.

CARCL SCOTT

MIDLAND SEGTION MEETING, SEPTEMBER 20th: Coming events are said
to cast their shadows befors, (most certainly they have to be pre—
pared for), consequently after the minutes with which we opened our
meeting, we had quite a discussion about the proposed Christmas Party.
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Then followed a resding by Mrs. Corbett from a “Holidey Ammal"
after which it was refreshment time, Then we had a very special
raffle the prize being a Holiday Annual presented by our Chairman.
Our rew member (Mr, Broster), invited to make the draw drew first
our Cheirman and then himself! We were very pleased, but also
amus ed.

After a little competition which was won by liss Scott, we
settled down to another two minute speech session; for this meet-
ing on one topie "Which is the best character ereated by Frank
Richerda?"

Some interesting arguments were advanced on behalf of sundry
olients; Vernon Smith being rather favoured. Such debates are
very useful in clarifying our ideas, but I felt myself that there
is no best character really, any more than one can say which is the
prettiest villege in Yorkshire - that county so fevoured with many
beautiful ones.

ind so to lights out once mores

EIWARD DAVEY.

Nelson Lee
Column

Here to ease the monoteny of the tour between Helmford and
Bannington are 4two more of the entries in our recent competitionm,
Both,I'm sure you will agree first class stuff and M1l of interest.
Firat ‘James Cook, a former COrganising Officer of the Ste Frank's
League, who a::plcres.........
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THE DIFFERENCE BETWVEEN ST. FRANK'S AND THE HAMILTON SCHOOLS

Tt is mostly the characters themselves that supply the an—
swer because there I find the boys of St, Frank's have no counter—
part to those of Greyfriars, St. Jim's and Rookwood.

Several well-wishers have "loaned out" to St. Frank's boys
from the Hamilton Schools when the occasion has arisen, but mostly
to support the axiom that comparisons are edious.

I never did like the gritty bitterness that sometimes crops
up between E.S, Brooks fans and supporters: of Frank Richards, but
it seems whatever difference is formulated, the truth whichever
gide propounds it is going to hurt.

To Hamiltonians I would say, where will you find anybody re—
motely comparzble to Nipper, the Captain of the Remove at St.Frank's,
4n all the skippers at Frank Riohards' command? True, lipper, was
extremely lucky in having Helson Lee as his guardian, but it is
that fanct that enkances the outstanding qualities which Nipper ex—
pressed in his leadership, ideas and strength of character.

Try, ye Homiltonians and find a counterpart to Handforth — the
gentle bully — Reggie Pitt, the fantestic echemer at first and
really hateful, btut who later reformed.

Then there was Ezra Quirke who, had he been in films would
never have been seen by children, but somehow passed the censor at
the Fleetway House. And don't forget Brooks must have departed
very widely from the narrow lanes of schoolboy fiction to wander
as he did with Quirke into the esoteric field of spiritualism. It
is these bouts of originality that made us bless E.S5.B. Jerry
Dodd, Waldo, Solomon Levi — who once bought a cinema — Singleton,
Goodwin, Fatty Littloe..... ok, I could go on and on.

No, you haven't any like thosc at Greyfriars, St. Jim's, or
Rookwood. Edwy Searles Brooks covered so wide a field of aotion and

event, and his characters were so loveble that I doubt if anyone
gould not have been impressed. You know, I can picture the St.
Frank's country, Bellton, Bannington, Ceistowe, the Moor, and the
lane just outside the School. To me they are real places — this is
my spiritual home. But of all the hundreds of "Magnets", "Gems",
and Populars® I enjoyed I could never sssociate their "worlds” with
that stoying power that came from the pen of Mr. Brooks. &

It was & weakness I suppose that we usually associated our—
selves with a certain character from the boys' papers and tried to
imitate them, but while there were many chaps at St. Frank's who
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were admirable and safe subjects for such reflections, I do not
think this was wise when it came to the Hemilton schools. Wharten
and Co. being top dogs naturally had Study No. 1, but Nipper & Co.
were quite content with Study C. Wharton was subjeot to moods and
his feud with Quelch ran to an unreasonably long series. Sorry 1
have to discuss Tom Merry and Jimmy Silver so peremptorily but real-
1y how weask they were in comparison to the stalwarts of St.Franks!
Wasn't it noticeable how Brooks moulded his "men" and gave each an
outline that made itself felt when mentioned. There wasn't so much
of thaf{ sameness with the Nelson Lee stories as there was with the
Homiltons. Take any mumber of St. Frans juniors away from the
N.L.L. stories and the interest would still be mainteined, dbut just
you omit Billy Bunter and the Famous Five and the Magnet is empty.

That in short is the difference between St.Frank's and Grey--
friars, St. Jim's and Rookwood. Fo doubt, in fact most certainly,
the lane which leads to that Elynsian Meac!tow is by way of these
school stories, but I think the St. Frank's route is the shortest.

My Fawvourite St. Frank's Character? — undoubtedly and unre—
servedly, Nipper. No character has yet equalled this really strong
scheming, tactician, who uses polemics zs fine as 2o Pilibuster and
proves black is while. Read the Puster Boots series if you don't
believe me — study the Expulsion series when Kemmore got him sacked
on faked evidence and Nipper cams back to St. Frank's disguised.

Can anybody remember the William K. Smith series and not agree
with me? Or whenever the juniors were away in strange lands and
KNipper usually took the reins?

Does anyome not recollect the "explosion" that descended on St.
Frank's in the shepe of one Richard Bennett and still mot say
"Nipper, that wonderful tonic!®

George Mell, a famillar author in otler spheres, tells us
sucointtlyecsseae WHEY I PREFER S§T. FRANK'S
I profer the St. Franks stories for the very good reagon that 2
chance copy of the "Nelson Lee" fell into my hands in the days whem

the famous detective spent all his f#ime batt nst cro d

that accidgyt hed not happened, I might never have known thoe boy—

hood delights of wading through tho annals of Greyfriars, St. Jimfs

and Rockwood and following the fortuncs of coumtless fictiti
t,ggnt'dJ

WANTED: SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY (First and Socond Sorios Only). Your

price paid for good copics. Serial numbors and serics te: JOSEPHINE

PACKMAN, 27 ARCHDALE ROAD, EAST DUINICH, LONDON, S.E.22.

GEMS for Salo. S.AsE. to H. BLOOM, 45 HAMPTON ROAD, ILFORD, ESSEX.
* * X ok %
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football c¢lubs that won both League and Cup in such papers as the
“"Football Favourite'.
But, as a fairly recent recruit to the ranks of 0ld Boy's

Books' Collectors, my judgment, now more mature, tells me to apply
other tests. And Lee still comes out on top!

The tremsition from crime to school and the periodioal mixing
of both were so skilfully done that for versatility alone E.S.
Brooks must rank even ahead of Frank Richards, who stuck mainly to
school stories except for creating the Rio Kid and King of the Is—
lands. But Brooks, profiting no doubt from the pioneer work of
other writers, never seemed %o go through a time when he was
learning to write.

None of his stories is as crude as an early Sexton Blake oxr
the early Greyfriars yarns I have so rarely seen. He was mature
from the start and, for example, did not overload his school with
too many warring factions like the New House—School House and
Shell-Fourth Form rivalries of St. Jim's or restrict # to single
form plote like those of Greyfriars.

Clever, too, was his lettering of studies and his novel
Ancient House. His excursions into Lost Worlds were always con-—
vincing. lee's struggle against the League of the Green Triangle
still remains in my memory though thirty-odd years hawve passed
since I rend it. Who else but E.S. Brooks could go graphically
describe a fire at the school he had created? And did any other
boys' writer ever be so up-to-the-minute as he in bringing his
boys to London?

Let's hand it to him, He was superb.

MY FAVOURITE ST, FRANK'S CHARACTER: Even the most idolatrous
Brooks fan will hardly maintain that he created such world-famous
types as Bunter, Inky, D'Aroy or Haorry Wharton. But as n com—
bination of pIuck and dumbness, vitallty and wiconscicus humour
Edward Oswvald Bandforth is probably the outstanding character at
S5t. Fronk's. He's my first choice!

LATE NEWS: We deeply regret to report the death of Joseph Parks,
2 Irvin Avenue, Saltburn-by-Sea, Yorkshire, editor and publisher
of "The Collectors! Miscellany".

LAST MINUTE REMINDER - EAVE YOU ORDERED YOUR ANNUAL YET?

YORK DUPLICATING SERVICES, 7 The Shambles, York., Tels YORK 3898,



