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Jrom the Editors Charr

WISHING ALL TEE MEMBERS OF THE
BROTHERHOUD OF HAPPY HOURS AT HOME
AWD OVERSEAS 4 VERY JOLLY CERISTMAS
AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR

ENTERING TEE TENTH YEAR: Once again a volume ends — the ninth —
and again there's progress to report. Quite a number of new
friends have joined us, and happily, not one has been lost by
death.

The high-light of the year was, of course, our century number.

To the end of my days I shall never forget opening a completed
copy and seeing four pages I had not the slightcst idea would be

there. What a pleasant surprise for me, and a kindly gesture on

the part of those who had compiled them.
Another happy incident was the news that the C.D. had found

its way into the British Embassy in Tokyo, and that it was intro-

-

duced there by Johnny Bull. Yourll see more about that on another

page of this issue. Verily, the little mag. does travel, you
know.

There are readers in all but three of the English counties, in

north and south Wales, Scotland, Northern Ireland, Eire and the
Chanmel Isles.

Down to Redruth in Cornwall it goes to George Creinger, with

whom I have corresponded lengest; and to Alee Matheson, a mile
or two away from John O'Groates. -
Ezch month copies set out to Spain and Germany, and readers

look eagerly for its coming in Canada, the U.S.4., fustralia, New

Zealend, Tasmania, South Africa, British East ifrica, Ceylon, Iceland

and Brazil.
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Tot & bad record for a little magazine which started in such
& modest way just nine years ago. There must be something out
of the common in this hobby of ours.
The guestion - Where next?
LA I

A FINAL WORD: The 'Annual' is nearly ready! When this issue has
been dispatched, I shall be getting down to the finishing touches -
addressing the envelopes, checiing the Who's Who and Jack Wood's
article, and rounding up those who have not actually ordered, There
aro about forty of these at the moment, meinly regulars whom I can
really take for granted. I should fsel easier in mind, though,
if they would just drop me a line saying, 'fes, sure,'

You'll see the bill of fare slsewhere. ind, here let mo say
if anyone can get a quert into a pint pot its surely the York
Duplicating Services. You'll agree when you see ite

Yours sincercly,
HERBERT LECKENBY,

SALE: ALDINES:;— BOYS OFN LIB., BOYS FIRST RATE LIB'S,
BRITONS OWN LIB., DETECTIVE TALES, "O'ER LAND AND SEA", TRUE
BLUES, BUFFALO BILLS.

NEAES:— DEADVOOD DICK LIBS., REDSKIN LIBS, DICK TURPINS.
PELRSONS:— BUFFLLO BILL, ROBIN HOOD LIB. (A.P.), Two copies of
TOM WERRY & CO. "THE SILENT THREE", BOYS FRIZND LIE, 3d. Bd. No.
153. OFFERS /ND EXCHANGES TiKEN, DETAILS:—  J.R. Si4N,
3 FIFTH AVENUE, PADDINGTON, LONDON, V.10.

CHRISTMAS BARCAIN SLLE!:!!

300 GEMS! Between Numbers 306 and 1663 2f- 1/9, 1/6.
5 HOLIDAY ANNUALS! 1920, 1922, 1923, 1925, 1926 21/- ea.
2 CHATTERBOX AFNUALS! 1914, 1916 9/6 ea.
90 YOUNG BRITAINS! MNumbers 1-31, 126-184 6d. ea.
Ailso OFFERS INVITED FOR:—
B.F.L. 319, "School and Sport" by Frank Richards.
B.F.L. 328. "Rivals and Chumg" by Frank Richards.

Applys— GERLLD ALLISCN, 7 Summerfield Gardens, Bramley, Leeds.
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THE FIRST CHRISTIILS DOUBLE NUMBER OF
TEZ 'BOYS REALM*
By Herbert Leckenby

The first Christmas Double Number of the 'Boys Realm' was
dated December 6th, 1902. Though that was 50 years age I can still
remenber thebig thrill I got when its gorgeous coloured cover met my
gaze on the newsagents counter. How happy were we boys of the
period when we had, at last, those twopenny copies in our hands after
weeks of eager anticipation. Io boy of to-day could get a greater
thrill with half-a-dozen of the J/mnuels in his possession. To us
who are necaring the alloted span those were the good old days so
far as our reading matter was concornsd.

The artistic cover in chocolate red and blue showed 2 hoy
skating towards o break in the ice, with another youth in the back-.
ground ghouting a warning. The artist, according to tiny initials
in 2 corner, would appear to have been 'C.F.' initials unknown to
TE.

The cover enclosed twenty—eight large pages packed with rcading
matter. First came the start of"Nelsom Lec's Rival, which I be-
lieve was the second scrial concerning Maxwell Scott's most famous
detective. It was o typicnl Scott yarn concorning vast estates,
and the attcmpts to prevent the rightful heir succeeding to thom.
Nelson Lee won through in the end, of course, and without the
assistance of Nipper, for six months were to pass before that
"missing heir" came on the scene, "Nelson Lee®s Rival" was
illustrated by Fred Bennctt an artist I never welcomed where Helson
Lee stories were concemed.

Jther serials were "Harry the Horseman" a fine eircus yarn by
Henry St. John, and illusirated by J. fbney Cummings; "The Bully
of St. Simeons" said to be "By a New futhor" who some of us bo—
lieved was "Mex  Hamilton", otherwise Cicely Hamilton, artist
T.W. Holmes; "The Peril of the Pacific", by Robert Leighton,
illustrated by R.J. Macdonald, end the concluding chapters of "The
Jungle King" by William Murray Graydon.

The long complete stories were "Two Christmas Days" by Allan
Blair, and "The Cruise of the Bunter Street Pirates" by Captain
Shand. There was quite a lot of 'Bunter!' in this story for the
hero was Dick Bunter who lived in Bunter Street with Bunter's Dock
at the back. Dick was a very different Bunter to the laterWilliam
FQOrge. R.J. lnedonald illustrated this yarn and i.H. Clerke the
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one by Allan Blair.

There was slso a short complete story concerning Captain
Hendymen, stories about vhom ran for a year. Captain Shand was
the author and R.J. Macdonald the artist.

Another short complete was "Our Christmas Highwayman" by
Gilbert Floyd which had a picture by T.W. Holmes showing a lady
being attacked by a tramp with schoolboys running to the rescue.

4 familiar touch gbout that one.

That was the end of the fiction, unless "Sea Ghosts and Phantom
Ships" could be styled so. It was contributed by the versatile
Captain Shand, whom Hamilton Bdwards declared was a real old sea—dog.

There were other seasonable articles including "Parlour
Athletics for Christmas", a page of drawings by R.J., Macdonald.
This artist still at it to-day,mems to have been quite busy over
fifty years ago, and his figures look very much the same still,

There vas "i Christmas Greeting" on the editor's chat page in
Eamilton Edwards' own handwriting. It concluded "The Golden Time
of Youth is with us but once only so enjoy it to the full."

True, of course, and clean grand old papers like the "Boys
Realm" helped a lot.  And maybe when round about Tule-tide fifty
years on we can turn their pages once agzin and for e fleeting
moment recapture that lost youth.

Can /nyone help me please? Wianted: "“Silver Jacket" Nos. 1 to
8 and 13 onwards.  1/- each offered for good copies,  LEONARD
FACKMAN, 27 ARCHDALE ROAD, EAST DULWICH, LONDON, S.E.22.

WANTED: “Knock-Out Comic" (with Billy Bunter and Sexton
Blake ).  .ny issues prior to 1955 (i.e. 1954 or earlier). Single
copies or "runs" welcomed. LEOWARD PACKMAN, 27 ARCHDALE ROLD,
EAST H.'LWICH, LOFNDCE, S.E.22.

FOR SiLE: Vol. of Gems for 1936 (contains early Magnet stories)
price £A. 48+ ilagnet "Stacey" series (12) 36/— "Water Lily"
series (8) 14/- il mint, Collectors' Digests, Nos. €8, T1, 76,
8, 19, 80, 82, 86 to 93, 95, 97 and 99, 1/- each or 15/_ the ;ot.
D 3 STE& 7 CROSBY EOAD SOUTH, LIVERPOCL, 22,

D FOR SALE: 3d. Boys Frlend lera,ry and Champion Library.
Boys Om Librery — wanted Fos. 32, 37, 39, 60 and 86, Eritons Omm

q o T i
Library - wanted ¥os. 2, | 2, 10, 11, 12. H.C.K. hﬁ%iﬁﬁfz&g}}:ﬁjﬁﬁg =
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BLAKTANA

Conducted by JOSEPHINE PACKMAN
27, irchdale Road, Bast Dulwich, London, S.E.22.

7ith this issue the year will fast be coming to a close, so
I would like to take this opportunity of thanking all those who
have kindly helped to keep Blakiana's flag flying with their
contributions, I also egain thank those who have written to me
in appreciation of my own little efforts in producing Blakiana.

It would, however, make me much happier if those good people would
send mc a short article now and again, thus helping out the few —
without whom Blakiana could not continue.

To give the new year a good start off, January issue will
contain the conclusion of Walter Webb's article on Gordon Sheaw
and the first part of an excellent four—part contribution by W.H.
Goodhead, entitled "The Best and the Worst",

T:e S.B. Circle's feature in this year's C.D, fnnual contains
something to suit all testes, end I feel sure that when you have
read the 24 large pages you will agree with me it is one of their
best efforts — to my mind the best. Incidentally, the manuseript
articles were typed out and prepared for the Agency by Len whilst
he wes very ill, for as he said, "We cannot let our supporters and
readers down".

Finally, I wish you all a very happy Christmas and a Prosperous
and Healthy New Year.

JOSIE PACKHMAN.

EXPIRIENCES OF 4 SEXTON BLAXE WRITER
by Walter Webb
PART TWO

imongst the less pleasant of the author's experiences was
what he refers to as his "batching" days. Lt that time Vestern
Canada suffered from a dearth of women and marriageable girls, and
extremely few came along to relieve the poor, lonely, overworked
Western bachelor farmer, thousands of whom were badly hamporcd
by their own housekeeping cares. Working fourteen hours a dey,
the unfortunste bachelor farmer did his own cooking, the while
he longed for a woman to appear, and such wes his state of mind
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that after a few years he would marry any woman who would have him.
The author knew one — a really decent fellow and an Englishman —
who, after several years of a bachelor's life, grew more and more
depressed, until, following an attack of melancholie, he was found
dead in bed with a bottle of morphine at his side.

Tith the coming of spring the euthor looked around for his
next summer's employment, sand was put into communication with an
imerican who had large land interest in Saskatchewan, and so, having
two years experience, he decided to start farming on his own account.
Leaving Nanitoba, young Shaw went out to the newer West, but during
the journey struck Prince [lbert, cne of the oldest tomms in that
territory and there lost all interest in the farmer's life. Hither-
to he had experienced nothing but hard work, amidst ossentially
British surrcundings, but here at Prince ilbert all was different.
Here was Canada as he had elweys boyishly pictured ite Situated
in the bush, the author saw Indians for the first time, and mounted
pelicemen, also men returning from the woods with the spoils of
their traps, and with furs galore.

Iumbering not being carried out in tke summer, young Shew
dooided to go in for rail-roading. The Canadian Forthern Eailway
was building its trans-Continental line almost through the district
at that time, so the author, after a long tramp, with his bundle on
his back, applied for work. The result was that he was offered a
job at thirty-five dollars (i‘,’.‘} a month and board to scoop up the
earth at the side of the "right-of-wey", with o great scraper, or
slusher, dreg it in towards the middle of the long line of clearing
that marked the route of the new railway, and dump it, so building
the grade on which the track was to be laid. He found the work
hard, but interesting, clean and healthy, and the more rail-roading
he did, the better he liked it, for by this time he was hardened to
rough work and living and had the muscles to tackle the hardest
task.

411 the summer young Shaw and the other members of the outfit
progressed with the work of grading, work which the author recalls,
was the healthiest for him and made him as lean =s a wolf, but as
herd as neils. TWhen, in the thunderous month of June, the rain
came down in a perfect deluge, drenching him and the other.members
of the outfit through in a moment, they ignored their wet clothes,
let them dry on their skin, end not one of them came to the
slightest harm. Vhen, on occasions, he had to wear damp ¢lothing
for as long as a fortnight the suthor ncver once took cold, which
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he attributes to the fact of breathing in the air of the open,
healthy spaces, instead of the germ—infested atmosphere of our
cramped and sooty towns.

With the fall, when frost made it impossible for the work to
be progressed with, the outfit was disbanded and sent to Prince
Albert., Having tasted the delightfully free life of the man who
roughs it in the true sense of the word, young Shaw was determined
to go lumbering, and although kmowing well enough that he would
once again be a greenhorn the urge to learn new things had become
an obsession. The distance to the lumber camp was forty miles,
and this the lumbermen walked in a day, travelling for the most
part on busk-trails, walking in single fils and rarely speaking a
word,  One thing the author observed and that was that they kept
to the same ruls in the lumber camp as in the railroad camp with
regard to the separation of the "white" man and foreigner. The
"white" men were Britishers, Canadians, /mericans and French-
Canedians. The foreigners were those who hailed from almost
every quarter of the globe, and were kept to their ovm bunkhouse.

The following morning the author and his companions were all
engaged to toke their places in the gang, and Shaw, being green,
wes put on as a "swamper", at twenty-five dollars (£5) a month,
and board. The job of the "swemper", who, incidentally, was the
least important member of the camp, was to cut away all impeding
undergrowth and trees of amaller growth between the nowly-felled
logs and the main trails, or the skidways, and, in this ocecupation
the suthor was kept hard at it throughout the winter. The hours
of work were vory early, growing earlier still as winter advanced,
end suspended as soon as darkness fell. Cne advantage was that
the weather hardly ever prevented their work, for it did not matter
what sort of blizzard was howling outside on the plains. In the
shelter of the bush all the intimation they had of the storm was
the moaning in the tree—tops, or the softly—falling snow. Also,
there being hardly any wind they were better sble to bear the cold,
even though the temperature on occasions fell to fifty-four degrees
below zero. Long before spring came along, their cut having been
finished, the author and the majority of the men were paid off and
sent to twon, the suthor being richer by eighty dollars (£16) in
his pocket,

Having saved a tidy 1little sum, the writer, with another
summer's work to Iook for, determined to get back to Manitoba.
Arrived in Winnipeg, he and s friend lazed around Portage le Prairie
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in search of work. Following an interview with the foremen of the
section of the C.N.R. that ran through Portage, they were engaged as
"section-men" (platelayers). Of the labours and tribulations of
the section-man, the author's recollections are, if not eltogether
happy, very lively indeed. Unlike an English railway, who employ
a gang of platelayers to look after 2 mile or so of track, out West —
at that particular time at any rate — three men had to survey every
ten mile of track, and when the work became too heavy for such a
small number extra men were employed. Shaw was one of the extra
men,  The rate of pay was one dollar and forty cents (5/9d.) a day
of ten hours.

4 lot of the accidents on the Canadien railroads at that time
were ¢aused by the violent changes in the weather, but it was the
unfortunate section-man who got the blame, and the author recalls
an accident to a freight train right on the section in which he was
working at the time. They had to travel the length of the section
in a lever—pumped hand-car periodically to make sure that no defect
had been overlooked, but despite this, intense heat, which had caused
the rails to expand at one point, resulted in a derailment of the
train, and it was only after a whole day's killing lsbour that it
would be got back on the rails again. Although a sun-kink had
caused the accident the bleme was laid on young Shaw and the rest
of the section-gang.

After three weeks of this work came the news that a surfacing
gang was being made up to finish a branch line that had been built
the previous summer away north of them, Every available man was
taken on, and working in the densest bushland all the time, the
euthor has pleasent recollections of the time he spent here and
admits that it was his own fault that he did not take his work more
seriously, for, had he done so, there would have been a lining-
foreman's berth for him the following year, with, maybe, an over—
seer's later; after whick would have come the post of roadmaster,
Tollowed by superintendent of the line, with a salary running into
thousands = year, But ~lthough attempts were made to persuade him
to take up such a career, young Shew turned them aside, for he had
the lust for seeing fresh things and the idea of taking up regular
work was not to his taste at all. Had it been otherwise the tales
of Janssen the Xocnslayer would net, of course, have been written,
and we old Sexion Blake enthusiasts would not heve been permitted
those lively, likecble teles of the famous sleuth the author in the
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near future was to write for our entertainment.

Having thrown away the chance of a rosy future, the author,
the task of surfacing fifty miles of track being finished, joined
up with a threshing outfit. Three weeks later he was off again
in search of fresh fields. After part of a season lumbering again,
Shaw travelled zbout for some time, arriving eventually at a part
of the River Saskatchewan, west of Saskatoon, where they were
building one of the biggest bridges in the country. Ls a bridge-
builder, Shaw found his task a very cold and uncomfortable one.

His work wns of the humblest — to shove flat cars along the top of
the pile bridge to the piers, loaded with an assortment of ingredi-
ents, and dump them.

The author finished the winter there, and then, more from
curiosity than anything else, tooktrain for Medicine Eat, Alberta,
where he locked around for a ranch on which to try his hand at
punching cattle. Having got placed on one, the asuthor found him-
gelf in for a lot more farm-labouring. That fall he helped in a
round-up, wioich served to bring home to him with full force that
even after five years or sc in the country he was still lamentably
green. Like a cowboy of the present day American film, Shaw, among
others, scoured the plains, rounding up every beast he saw roaming
about the unfenced land and bringing it up to the ever—growing herd
collected at the spot which had been arranged upon. At the end
of the round-up they were paid off, and the author, who had no
particular desire to spend the winter on the prairies after having
spent the same season in the shelter of the bush, struck the trail
again.

B e s s s s

MORE BABBLINGS OF BARDELL
by Victor Colby

"Go on! Go on!" lrs. Bardell urged Tinker. "He's a prince
I tell you. You can't keep 'im proppin' up the door like 'e was
a man from the Feod Ossif. It says there 'Prince Jonah'. That
means 'is father's a king or somethink, You can't keep kings
waiting — they'l1l chop us heads off1"

Tinker grinned. "Hot these days old dear. Anyway his father
isn't a king. If he's anything, he'd be a maharajah."

"Well that's worse. I never did like the sound of them
manba jarahs. Always cutting peoples throats and things, like I've
seen them on the pictures. Tyin' snakes around their necks and
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stickin' fevvers in their 'air."
(8.B.L. 3rd series 207 "The Riddle of the Prince's Stooge")

Motherly and solicitous, respectful yet with a dignified
independence which could be almost withering, Mrs. Bardell was the
High Priestess in a temple of comfort. She was not only a house-
keeper but & homemaker. Hers was the power not merely of ordering
a household, but of shedding upon it that intangible atmosphere
which is the magic of home. Unswervingly loyal to Blake and
Tinker, she would no more have neglected them than reduce her own
circumference. Yet there were small trisls and minor distresscs
which now 2nd then ruffied her placid temper. A long standing
feud beiween her legs and the stairs leading to the consulting
reom brought her often into the doorway as she was now, brsathless
and & little irritcble.

"Up en' down — up an' dowmm!" she muttered, "I gets the fair
fump of it,"

Tinker smiled.

"Yes, my boy, you'd larf on the other side of your 'cad if you
had bellicose veins and was expected to 'op up and down like &
mountain goat!®

"The master is in the laboratory", Tinker said.

"So I can smell", she said with a sniff,

"Do you went him?" Tinker asked.

"No", said the old lady a little perversely, "but there's an
individual downstairs who does."

"I*11 pop in and tell him", Tinker said.

"You'd better", said the old lady, “you don't go off unconshus
80 casy as I do."

(U. Jack Ho. 891 "The Case of the Paralysed Man®.)

"It's that Tusband of me couein been at it again sir, and her
come here to ask if nothing couldn't be done. He loses his job
along of thie compression, and took to whisky simultancous and
'e's drinking 'om out of house and home."

(5.B.L. 2nd serics 400 "The Secrct of the Lock.")

CORRECTION: The erticle on the Boy's Realm (page 352) was
writien for lnst year's Docombor numbor and held over. The refer—
ence to R.J, Hacdoneld slipped through until too late to correct
it.
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AAMILTONIANA

Compiled by HERBERT LECKENBY

Last month I told you how thosc C.D's had been left at the
British Embassy, Tokyo, by none other than one Johnny Bull, where
they had passed into the hands of Mr. Leslic Rowley. Well,
naturally, that intrigucd me immcnsely so I sont off an air letter
to Mr. Rowley. Ten days later I reccived an extremely intcresting
reply. Here it isi-

British Embassy, Tokyo, Japan.
16th Fovembor, 1955.
Dear Herbert Leckenby,

It was most kind of you to write me aznd I hope that you
will not mind this reply to you being in typescript as I intend
sending Bon Vhiter a copy so that he too may learn the latest
chapter in the 'Johnny Bull' story.

I have received a letter from Johnny which reads in part:

"... The Collectors Digest came into my possession when

I visited one of the Army Camps near Tokyo. I had taken
along some reading material for some of the lads one of
which wes o Quartermaster Sergeant with a figure rivalling
that of Billy Bunter. This SQMS told me that during his
schooldays his girth had earned him many nick-names one of
which was Bunter and remembered that at the time he felt
very self conscious about it as he was an avid reader of
the 'Magnet'. One thing let to another and after an in-
teresting evening talking about the 'old school', he handed
me some copies of the Ccllectors Digest. These were the
ones I passed on to you. The name of the SQMS escapes me
at this moment, bLut should it come to mind I will write you
again,

"As you yourself realise, collecting books or

magazines is very difficult when one is leading a nomadic
existence and for this reason alone I have not yet suc—

cumbed to the spell of gathering to myself copies of the
old papers which gave me such joy in my younger days..es"

Although Johnny's letter does not take us much further,
I hope his explanation is of some intorest.
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In the early days of my present stay in Tokyo I was
browsing through a bock shop in the Japanese equivalent of
Charing Cross Road and came across a copy of the Holiday Annual
for 1927. This, of course, I immedietely 'bagged'. From the
ingcription on the flyleaf it was obviously a present from a fond
Japanese parent to his son. Just goes to shew how widely read
the old book was.

Thank you very much again for your letter.

Yours very sincerely,
LES ROVWLEY.

Well, I've had some intercsting letters since I started the
C.D. and this ranks with the best of them, Es! I would like to
know who that S.Q.k.S. was. He reminds me of that military
policeman I met during the wer who thought such a lot of Dfircy.

And that's a delightful bit about the Holiday Annual end the
Jepanese parent, too.

I em pleased to say, also, that the C.D. will be going ocut to
Tokyo regularly from now on, and an Anmual will socn be on its
way. KR KR

In Reymond Glendenning's Fook of Sports for Boys, there's no
less than four Frank Richards "Felgate" storics, In one Felgate
plays Greyfriars at cricket,

It seems Felgate is in Bertfordshire. Thet will answer
Gehe's query last month.

FHFHHH R R HAR
Now for two seasonable reviews of stories of yesteryear:
DO YOU REMEMBER? By Roger Jenxins.

No, 14 — Memnets 1191 - 1194 - The Cavandale Abbey Series.

Christmas without Bunter would have been unthinkable in
Magnet days, for as well as the seasonable fall of snow and the
Yuletide mystery there always had to be the Owl of the Remove
tagging himself on to the party, patronising his host and keeping
the servents in their place in his own inimitable menner.  4nd,
strangely enough, the readers liked it this way. Bunter, whose
intrm=ions into all the term-time Magnet stories have often been
siied a3 exeessive, 7os really in some peculiar way the
making of the Uhristmas story in the Magnet. There wore some
fine Christmas numbers in the Gom, but taken as a whole they nevor
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equelled the Magnet Christmas stories, perhaps because they lacked
the vulger, homely, and amusing touch that only Bunter could pro-
vide.

Of course, the juniors never wented Bunter with them, and
Charles Hamilton's ingenuity must have been sorcly taxed at times
to find a new pretext for letting Bunter join the party. Although
the reason given was always plausible, it was nevertheless a
pleasant change when it was Bunter who invitcd the others to join
him, Such was the case in 1930, on the occasion of the famous
Cavendale Abbey series.

Lord Cavandale was the owner of kaharajzah, a famous racchorse,
whose entry for the Thousand Guineas at Lantham had upset many
punters who had backed Black Prince before Majarajah's form was
known.  Haharejah wes safely guarded, and as a result attacks
were made on the life of Lord Cavandele, since the death of the
ovmer would sutomatically cancel his entry.

No-onc else but Bunter would have travelled beneath the scat

of & railwey compartment and so have been able to prevent the '
first sttack on Lord Cavandelc's life; no-onc else but Buntor
would hawe invited himself to Cavandale Abbey on the strength of (:

it; and no-ons else but Bunter would then have nsked the Famous
Five to be his gucsts at somcone else's home.

It was a jolly series. If the criminals were not very hard to
find (and how could they be camouflaged when so few characters
were strangers to the reader?), there was plenty of excitement and
the skeins of the mystery were so well tangled that even Ferrecrs
Locke took a little while to find out all the answers. Bunter
was a pig in clover, aristocratically forgetting the name of the
manservent assigned to him, and at times trying even the patience
of the grateful host, Lord Cavandale himself. Exasperating as he
wes to 211 around him, Bunter was nonetheless a source of nover—
ending jey to the receder. The Cavendale ibbey serics, like all
the other Greyfriars Christmas series, was nothing morc nor less
than an account of how Bunter disportcd himself over the festive
season. We cannot find it in our hearts to begrudge him his well—
earned share of the limelight at this time of the year. As Bob
Cherry so nobly remarked, "Dash it all, I'm glad to see you Bunter!"

Eaad

CHRISTEAS NUMBER CF THE ROARING TWENTIES
By Eric Fayne
By 1922, the Christmas Double Numbor was just a nostalgic
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memory, like the 50,000 word stories and the familiar blue cover
of the earlier Gems. But the war had been over for four years,
in 1922, and the Gem was getting back into its stride again. The
price had been increased to 2d. only a few weeks before, it now
boasted 28 pages, and the cover of red, white, and blue always
seemed peculiarly British. Best of all, the genuine Martin
Clifford was writing most of the stories and the barometer seemed
set fair.

The Christmas Number for 1922 was dated December 23rd, quite
a change from those pre-war days when it appesred always in the
middle of Kovember. .

The St. Jim's story was entitled “For Friendship's Sake",
and it was the opening yarn in the series where Tom Merry was ex—
pelled for theft and a holiday barring-out followed. There was
snow in the quadrangle, but, apart from the weather, 211 the usual
trappings we had come to expect in the Xmas story were absent,
Variety is the spice of life and a chenge is as good as a holiday,
but not a Christmas holiday. I remember as a thoughtless boy
that I regarded the theme as a dismal selection for Yuletide, and
reading it agein today, when commonsense should prevail in the
mellowing years, I blush to say that I still feel the same way
about it.

The story was extremely well-written, with its full share of
suspense and pathos. It had Tom Merry in the lead, and should
have been doubly welcome to me for that reason. True, it wes
very short - none of the genuine Martin's stories after 1918 ran to
more than about nine chapters — but it should have rung the bell.
Perhaps it did ring the bell for some, but not for me - for the
bell did not sound a merry Christmas peal. The small boy regarded
it as a bogus Xmas Number, and, in 1955, when I should know better,
I still have a grudge against it.

The full-page Editor's Chat was dry as chip., The Editor, at
that period, was particulary sententious.

Algo on the bill was "Foiled at the Finish" which was des—
cribed as a '"Wonderful Story of Football and Christmas Adventure™,
by Stanley iustin. I have never read it, so cannot say whether
it was a substitute for Tom Kerry dealing with ghosts and puddings
in a haunted dining-room. Duncan Storm contributed an instalment
of his gerial "Wolves of St. Beowulf's", end a caption informed us
that "Wobby & Co. spend their Christmas afloat”,

4s I never read but one Gem serial, I cannot say whether it
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wes as tedious as the illustrations made it appear.

To complete the issue, the centre peges contained the Grand
Xmas Issue, the Bditor's description, not mine! of "The St. Jim's
Hews". It was a fair copy of "The Greyfriars' Hereld", as it
was in those days in the Magnet, but I always regarded the "News"
as counterfeit, n~nd stood solidly for "Tom Merry's Weekly".

It is, perhaps, not necessary to add that this was not my
favourite Christmas Munmber of the Gem. I use it simply to demon—
strate how a tip—top story by the genuine lartin Clifford failed
to register — with me — because he dared to be different at
Christmas times. The guilt is mine — not good old Martin's!

L I T

Here's one of Bill Jardines sport contributions which may
start some argumenis among the fcotball fans:—

"THE ALL-STAR XI“

by
Villiam Jardine

Back in South Africa in the carefree days of my boyhood — the
Nineteen-Twenties — it was a common practice, among a group of us
youngsters to organise various sporting contests among ourselves.
Naturally, in winter, football claimed our main interest and al-
though ours wes a "rugger" school, we were all well-versed in the
"dribbling" code. Most of us were also avid readers of the
"Magnet", "Gem", "Nelson Lee“, etc., and, in "out-of-school" hours,
in "pick-up" games, we would don the mantles of the "Hamilton—
Brooks" scholastic cstablishments, and our games would become
"Greyfriars versus St. Jims", or "St. Franks versus Rookwood", ctec.
£t one time I romomber we planned out an imaginary tour of Englend -
no doubt inspirod by one of the "travel" series — and ond itinerary
was drawn up, consisting of a number of matches in which our own
school played, not only the "big~four", but "smaller fry" in the
shape of Highcliffe, Bagshott, the River Housc, Rylcombc Grammar
School, and others, We formed a regular school cleven, and the
opposition — although comprising the same fecllows each time —
became §t. Jims or St. Judes or Rookwood, ns the case might be!
The final match of the "tour" was played against an English
Junior XI, which, supposedly reprcsented thoe "cream" of all the
schools mentioned in the Companion Papors.

I cennot recall the result of tho "finel test", or of any of
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the other matehes either. Nor can I recollect the "make-up" of
the various teamsj I don't think we were too particular in this
letter respect! I do know however that it provided us with a
great deal of healthy sporting entertainment, and gave our games
an added interest!

I could not help being reminded of our schoolboy "tour" when
a short while ago I was browsing through some "Gems" of 1034 Vintege.
The "Eastwood Cup" was then in progress, and the lecague ta ebles, and
match reports, were published cach week in "Tom Merry's l'eekly"

411 the familiar names were there, including Lbbotsford, Claremont,
Redcliffe, etc., as well as the "big guns". Pleasant memories were
re-cnacted in my mind's oye. I sterted musing, and «.ee.es an
idea came forth!

"If", I reflected, "If & ropresentative tcam were selected from
these schools; what would the "line-up" be like?"

The more I pondered, the more fascinating the subject seemed
to become, and this humble effort then, is an attempt to scleet,

what I ccnslder to bo, the best football team that our favou::.te
schools could field,

At the cutset I think it will be generally sgreed that the
composition of the team will have to come solely from the "big
four", namely Greyfriars, St. Jims, Rookwood, and St. Franks. It
was only on very rare occasions that they were defeated by any of
the "lesser 1lights", and it is logical therefore to assume that
they possess the "stars"!

Firstly then, it will be necessary to study the "line-ups" of
the four schools. Here, one runs into a "spot of bother"! lessrs.
Hamilton and Brooks were not consistent in the regular selection of
their junior teams. Flayers were "switched" from one position to
another with amazing dexterity, and I find it hard to credit for
instance that Jimmy Silver would play himself at inside-left in
1925, when in 1924, we were informed that he excelled &s a centre—
half.  Likewise, Buster Boots and De Valerie appeared to slternate
with astonishing regularity between the forward and half-back lines!
Still less can I become reconciled to the idea that Johnny Bull is
now the Remove goalkeeper, as the Bunter Books inform us!

Hevertheless, in spite of our authors' "licence" in these
mettsrs, it is possible - with the aid of some research — to draw
up a vopresentative picture of the four regular Junior XI's.
Opinicns may differ slightly in this respect, but after an ex—
haustive study, I believe the following teams to be the best that
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could be put into the field:
Firstly, Greyfriars:=
FIELD:
BULL: TODD:
CHEFRY: LINLEY: BRCWN:
VERNON-SMITH: PENFOLD: WHARTON: OGILBY: HURREE SINGH:

The only criticism I can forecast in the above team is the
inclusion of Ogilvy. J. Breeze Bentley, in his admirable article,
"The Remove Form At Creyfriars" states that Ogilvy is not in the
form team.  If this is correct, I can only ask, "Who then tnkes
his place?"  Nugent is certainly not a regular member of the team,
and I cannot visualise Redwing, Newland, Trevor, Mergan, or any
other contender displacing the "dour Scot"i

Hext, St. Jims:-
WYNN:
FIGGINS: KERR:
REDFERN:  NCBLE: LOWTHER:
TALBOT: LEVISON: MERRY: BLAKE: D'ARCY:

I don't think there'll be any quibbles herec. Some may prefer
Herries end Digby to Redfern and Levigon, but I'm of the opinion
that the latter two are slightly the better players.

How Rookwood:—

RAWSON s
DOYLE: TOWLE:
CONROY: SILVER: LOVELL:
VAN RYN: MORNINGTCON: ERROLL: DODD: COOKs

I cannot see any criticism here, excepting possibly Raby for
Van Byn.  But, if the South ifrican is in form I think he's the
cbvious choice.

Lastly, St. Franks:-

HANDFORTH:
YCRKE:  BURTON:
GREY: BOOTS: DE VALERIE:
PITT: TRAVERS: HAMILTON: CHRISTIRE: FULLI/OODs

This team is bnscd on the one which played Bannington Town,
(N.Lee No. 130. 1st. N.5.) and which we arc told is the "strongest
force". Unfortunately, Brooks cnly mentions seven players in his
description of the game; namely, Eandforth, Boots, and the five
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forwards. I'm sure that Yorke and Burton cannot be improved upon
in the full-basck positions, and Jack Grey must surely be a "cert'.
The only "doubt" is De Valerie, and some Leeites might prefer
Tregellis-West. Montie however is essentially a forward, and I
"plumb" for De Valerie in the half-back line.

Thus, the school teams. Now, from the foregoing, here's an
impartial attempt to select an "All Star XI". It must, of course,
be appreciated that all selectors come "under fire" on practically
8ll occasions, How many times, for instance, have you thought
the English Football selectors a group of weak-minded, breinless
nincompoops, for consistently refusing to include your fawourite
Centre Forward in the English International team?

Nevertheless, here goss:—

Between the "sticks" the choice must be narrowed down to
Fatty Wynn and Handforth, whose records — from a careful perusal —
are better than those of Squiff's and Rawson's. Of the two, I
favour Handforth, as being slightly more consistent, end less
likely to over—eat before the match!

Figgins and Peter Todd are my choices for the full-back posi-
tions. The former for his versetility and speed, while Toddy
must surely be reckoned to be superior to Kerr, Towle, or Burton.

Bob Cherry — the finest schoolboy "all rounder" — must be an
sutomatic choice for right-half, while Jimmy Silver "towers" above
his rivals for the "first" position. A4t left-half we have a
strong quartette challenging for e place; Lowther, Lovell, Browm
and De Valerie. 411 are good mon, and it's difficult to meke a
final selection,. Lfter 2 great amount of deliberation end perusals
of descriptions of matches — I make it a "toss-up" between Lovell
and Brown. Arthur Bdward gots my eventuel votc chiefly because of
his familiarity with "Uncle James" in the middle!

Now, the forwards. On the right-wing it eppears to lie be-
tween "Smithy" and Reggie Pitt, but I think "Smithy" has the "edge"
on his challenger. However, I would give the inside-right posi-
tion to St. Franks, in the shape of Vivian Travers. The two
"bounders" should make a good combination!

At Centre-Forward, the choice is extremely difficult. I
eliminate Erroll, then Tom lierry - sorry Tom - then......now
who shall it be?  Harry Wharton or Nipper? After pouring over
"Nelson Lees" and "Magnets" till my eyes are nearly popping out of
my head, I selectss.... Wharton! In actual fact there's ncthing
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to choose between them, but I believe that Wharton - who would
naturally captain the team — would inspire greater confidence es-
pecizlly in the event of things not working out according to plan!
It might be argued that both “men" warrant a place in the team —
one of them moving to an inside—forward position — but gquite
frankly, and "brutally" too, I don't believe there's room for both.
Nipper and Uharton wouldn't "hit it off" in the same team.

Bob Christine is the obvious men for the inside-left position,
his only serious rival being Jack Blake but Christine is fagter,
and more likely to goet that "snap" goal!

D'ircy and Fullweood are the chief claimants for left-winger,
and Gussy gets my vote as the greater potential goal scorer, alse
he is the more consistent of the two.

Here then, is my "4ll Ster XI":—

~GOALY e .. HANDFORTH (st. Franks)
RIGHT BACK: ... FIGGINS ..o (Sta Jims)
LEFT BACK:...... .. TODD (Creyfriars)
RIGHT HalF: CHERRY . (Greyfriars)
CENTRE HALF: . SILVER (Rookwood }
LEFT HALF: LOVELL .. (Rookwood)
OUTSIDE RIGHT: ... VERNON-SMITH (Greyfriars)
INSIDE RIGHT: TRAVERS ..o (St. Franks)
CENTRE FORWARD THARTON .......o..( Greyfriars) (Capt.)
INSIDE LEFT: . CHRISTINE . (8t. Franks)
OUTSIDE LEFT: CDEARCY ... .(Ste Jims)

indT11 lay ten to one, in doughnuts, they'll beat all comers!
B T2

MAGNET TITLES (Cont'dz: 1510, Billy Bunter's House Warming;
1511, The Stay-In Strike at Greyfriars; 1512, The No-Surrender
Schoolboys; 1513, Holding the Forts 1514, The Fighting Formj
1515, The Prisoner of the Stronghold; 1516, Coker the Kidnapper;
1517, The Man with the Glaring Eyes; 1518, The Ananiass of the
Remove; 1519, Ponscnby Pulls the Stringss 1520, Keeping Quelch Quiet.

"Urgently roquired: Magnets 397, 400, 401, 407, 409, 437, 461, 906,
901, 1011, 2013, 1025, 1038, 1035, 2132, 1134, 1194. I also wish to
Teplace 100 old copies between 1000 and 1300. Lists of any available
welcomed.  Your price or generous oxchange for anything offered.

CHARLES VAN RENEN, BOX 50, UITENHAGE, SOUTH AFRICA.




By JiCK V0CD, FOSTAW, 328, STOCKTON LANE, YORK

First of all this month, may I take the opportunity of wishing
2ll my readers a Merry Christmas and a Happy and Prosperous New
Yeer.

ind now, without further ado, I leave you to read another finc
character study by an old friend of 2 St. Frenk's junion who was
one of Brocks's major cheractorisations, and I feel sure, also one
of his owm favourites.

ST, FRANK'S CHLEACTER — NO, 2 REGINALD PITT
By Bernard Thorne

There is no doubt that Tommy Watson of the Inciont House Re—
move was a poer prophet! ind so, for that matter, was Nipper.
Ufatson had asscrted emphatically that a lecpard could not chango
his spots; and in a 1like menner Reginald Pitt, Serpent of the Ro-
move, would ncver change from the cunning, smoky sort of bounder
that he was. Nipper had agreed with his chum, although he was
shrewd enough to sce that there were unseen facets in Pitt's un—
bleasant nature. But he doubted if the Serpent would ever become
a credit to the Junior School.

But with the passing of timo (and several issues of the Nelson
Lee 01d Seriaa) Watson's and Nippert!s predictions proved to be hopo-
lessly out of court. In fact the new boy who had cunningly plotted
the downfall of Nipper and the expulsion of Montie Tregellis-licst
and Handforth in 01d Serics 170-177 who gambled, smoked and broke
‘bounds, bocame one of St. Frank's most popular juniors.




{350).

Reginald Pitt arrived at St. Frank's on September Tth, 1918
and was placed in the College House with Bob Christine and Co. -
St. Frank's having only two houses in those days, Rather slim of
build with dark hair that curled freely on his forehead; he had
dark doep-set eyes and a swarthy complexion. His cumning and
c¢rucl nature, coupled with his liking for gambling and cigarette
smoking, soon carned him the soubriquet of the Serpent.

It proved to be an appropriate title. Within a few days
of his arrival he proceeded to make bets on the forth—coming inter—
house boat race. He openly bragged that the College House cight
would bezt Nipper and Co., and then enginecred their victory by a
particularly despicable trick. Unfortunately for the Serpent, a
chance remark of Handforth's made Nipper suspicious, and the popu—
lar Remove ceptain was able to reveal the scheme. The race was
held again; the Serpent lost his money, received a thrashing from
NWipper, and was throwm neck and crop out of the College House by
Bcb Christine & Co.

The failure of his plans, far from teaching Pitt & lesson,
only made him more vindictive. He obtained the Head's sanction
to board in the Ancient House, and proceeded to further his ven-
detta egainst Nipper and Co. with such cunning that he almost
succeeded in getting Montie Tregellis-Wiest and Handforth expelled.
It would have gone tadly with him - in fact he would have earned
his own expulsion — had he not shown courage of a very high degree
in saving Tommy Watson from death in a fire at & house in Bannington.
Nevertheless, there was no doubt that his heroie act had been the
outcome of his own mean, despicable trick. Por he had inveigled
Watson into visiting the house — a questionable, ganbling den -
with the sole intention of expoging him to the school anthorities.
Before he could complete his plans a serious fire had broken out
in the building and Tommy Watson had been trapped.

It was then that some quirk in Pitt's vindictive nature had
asserted itself and he had saved Tommy's life, although suffering
serious burns himself. atson's gratitude was tempered by the
knowledge that, but for Pitt, neither would have been involved in
the episode.In Nipper's words: "He held the opinion, as he had
Plainly stated, that the Serpent would break out in the samc way.
Personally, I was very much afraid that Watson was right."

But the Remove, generally, were inclined to let bygones be
bygones, and give Pitt the benefit of the doubt. Hany of the boys
were ignorant of the reason for Watson and Fitt's presence at the
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Bannington housej they only knew that the Serpent had shown great
courage in his actions. And so, when he was released from the
school sanitorium, he was able to return to the incient House and
Study E with the past behind him,

"The Boy From Bermondsey" (0ld Series No. 178) mew the arrival
of Jack Mason at St. Frank's; and the slow change in the Serpent's
character began. The two boys became friends and thanks to Pitt,
the Cockney boy was finally established in Study E as Jack CGrey, th
son of Sir Crewford Grey, Bart. But much was to occur before this:
when Jack Grey's troubles were at their zenith, he was imprisoned
aboard a tramp steamer by his rascally uncle, Simon Grell. In
collision with e schooner off Caistowe, the steamer had foundered
and word had reached Nelson Lee, Nipper and Fitt that Jack Crey was
among those lost. Such a change had ocourred in the Serpent's
character that he collspsed when the news was received.

'"It's horrible, sir - horrible!" choked Pitt.

He sank in a chair, and the next moment he wes sobbing rs
though his heert would breask, his face buried in the cushions
of the chair.

e stood looking at him in dull astonishment, momentarily
forgetting the tragedy. Could this possibly be Reggiz Pitt —
the fellow who had been knowmn as the Serpent? I had never
thought it possible thet he could be so affected. I had never
dreamed that he cared so much for Jack Mason - the boy he had
tried his best to injure during his first few weeks at St.
Frank's.!

Thus Nipper in 0ld Series No, 185. Jack Grey, of course, was
not drowned. He returned later none the worse for his adventure.
But the friendship of the two boys was firmly cemented, and con—
tinued unbroken for the duration of the St, Frank's tales.

And so Regzie Pitt continued to rise in the estimetion of hls
fellows, He soon took his place as & regular member of the junior
cricket eleven, and later, in the five test matches played between
the 5t. Frank's first eleven and Young Australia he was selected.
Although eclipsed by the performances of the Handforth brothers and
Walter Church he gave a display that established him as a batsman.

But it was es a soccer player that Pitt earned greatest fame.
He wes, without doubt, the finest winger in the school's history,
~nd at outside right was alweys the ster player in the Junior
Eleven. Hig skill was such that, in Cld Series 328-335, he was




(352)-
chosen to play for the professional Bannington club.

In 1925 the school was reorganized, and to a large extent, re—
built. The Ancient and College Houses were extended to include
two new houses — West and Fast. The Remove were quartered in the
Ancient and West houses, and the Fourth in the East and Modern
houses. Vith Nipper retaining his position as Junior Captain and
skipper of the Ancient House, Reggie Pitt was & certainty for the
West House captaincy. Under his leadership, the West House
achieved a prominence never held by the old College House, and
Reggie's "merry men" were rarely far behind Nipper and Co. in
Junior School sports and general rivalry.

A long time was to pass before Reggic Pitt agein featured
prominently in the Nelson Lee Library. Then ceme the Christmas
of 1928 when, in New Series 138-140, he became the owner of a
genuine castle complete with drawbridge, moat and keep. It was
an enthusiastic school-boy who stood at the top of the hill outeide
Market Donning and pointed to where the ancient grey turrents and
battlements of Raithmere Castle rose above the gombre clumps of
yews and firs.

"Mount your itrusty steeds, my henchmen, for we now descend
upon the moated castle!" he saids "Let us trust that the draw—
bridge is down, and that we do not fall into the most gadzocks!
On, serfs —oni"

It was a grand series, replete with snow, ghosts and Ezra
Quirke! - in our opinion one of Brook's best,

The following year began the School Ship series, and following
almost immediately, the School Train series, In these the ir-
repressible Handforth held the centre of the stage. When the boys
finally settled down to. a normal life at school, Edwy Searles
Brooks commenced to introduce a host of astounding end unreal
characters who packed St. Frank's to suffocation point. Stanley
Valdo, Claude Gore-Pearce, K.K. Parkington, Decks, Goffin, Bonner,
Tee Jonson Vard (Ceorgie Wood?), Skeets Bellton, King Victor
Orlando, were but a fow. In addition, almost a complete staff of
new masters who were mad, cccentric, and generally impossible!

Vhether this innovation was a belated attempt to re-kindle
dying fires and awaken interest in the Nelson Lee's disillusioned
readers is a matter for conjecture. But we, who had known the
paper in earlier and better days, were not impressed. Reggie
Pitt, Bob Christine, Fullwood, John Busterfield Boots, had now
become mere echoes of a once popular melody. Right to the end
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Reggie Pitt held his position as outside right in the Junior Eleven
and still made his famous runs on the wing. But his efforts rarely
ended in the net. Until the final tale he was made io feed passes
to a new bunch of star players - Corcoran, Tich Harborough, and K.X.
Parkington. Reggie Pitt was dead, but he was not permitted to lie
dowmn.

There is littls more to be saids  The Nelson Lee Library
staggered on to the brink of the precipice and, without a backward
glance, plunged to its doom.  And with it passed one of St, Frenk's
finest schoolboy characters - Reginald Pitt, ex-Serpent of the
Remove!

THE _CCLLECTORS' DIGEST ANNUAL, 1955
PRICE 11/6
GORGEOUS FARE., ENOUGH FOR A BUNTER APFETITE
XX RN
THE WHARTONS OF WIMFORD BRIDGING THE GiP
THE REMARKABLE SERIALS IN THE OLD TIME COMICS
WHITE COVER DAYS THE Mi:N FROM B/KER STREET
S+ WALKEY, KING OF ADVENTURE STORY VRITERS
STREETS OF MEMCRIES I MUST HAVE BEEN TOUGH
SPOTLIGHT ON RED CIRCLE SCHOOL
4 RAMBLE ROUND GREYFRIARS 100 YEiRS OF BOYS' PERIODICLLS
RESTORING ORDER AT ROCKIWOOD
THOSE BLUE AND VHITE MASNETS
THE NELSON LEE STORY COLLECTORS VWHO'S WHO
in (14 Boys' Book Collzctors Home at Christmas without the C.D.
Annual is like a home without a Christmas Card.
Rl
There's not many copies unspoken for. Have you ordered Yours
yet?  You'll have a hungry feeling on Christmas llorn if you hav'n't.
XRERE

ALL TYPES OLD BOYS BOCKS
1870 - 1940 AVAILABLE / VINTED
S{TISFACTION GUAR/NTEED
S...B. ENQUIRIEZS, PLELSE
T. L.MBERT, 347 GERTRUDE ROAD, NORVWICH
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OLD BOYS BOOK CLUB

LONDON BRANCH MEETING, NOVEMBER 25th

Cherry Flace became the Priory on the occasion of the November
meeting as Treasurer Bob had drawn a map of Rookwood and distriot
which was to be the subject of a fine talk by Roger Jenkins. This
proved to be a real winner as a good general discussion on the
merits of Rockwood and the characters associated with this Hampshire
school. Closely allied with this talk was a fine quiz from Perey
North of the Hookwood country. This proved rather difficult and
no result can be given ~t the moment as no pspers were finished.
fnother quiz from Don Vebster was won by Bob Whiter and caused
quite » lot of amisement owing to the wrong answers being given by
the composer. Laurie Sutton, a new member gave a talk on how he
started his collection and Roger Jenkins read a very amusing chap-
ter from a "Magnet'. Roger reported good borrowing from the
Hamilton section of the library and announced that the December
meeting will be at Wood Green on the 18th day of the month. Ton
Vebster and Frank Unwin hope to attend this meeting. At the con-
clusion of the meeting those who remained heard a good selection of
Bob and Eilecn's records on the radio-gram. fnd so now for the
Christmas mecting once again.

UNCEL BENJAMIN,
TR TN
NCRTHIRN SECTION MEETING, NCVEMBER 12th, 1955

Thers wes & gratifying attendance, the best for some time.

It included another new member, Mr. J.l, Wilson of Ilkley, Leslie
Hall, an 01d one but who was attending his first meeting, and Cliff
Beardsell once again.

Following business we settled down to listen to Breeze Bentley
give his anmual talk. Thig time he dealt with the stormy incredi-
ble (in the hands of snyonc clse but Frank Richards) career of
Vernon-Smith, from the day he was nick-named the 'Bounder' up to
the famous story 'Bob Cherry's Barring-Out! which was a collectors!
item forty years ago.  Supporting his talk Breeze read drematic
extracts from the stories. A big effort for Breeze, taking him
right up to closing time. On December 10th the Christmas Party.
There'll be the real Christmas atmosphere.

HERBERT LECKENBY, Northern Section Correspondent.
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MIDLAND SECTION MEETING — OCTOBER 31st: Tom Porter gave us some
intcresting details of 2 recent visit to the London Club, and we
then had & rcading by Mrs. Corbott from a "Holiday [nnual" des—
cribing a typical "Breaking-up® day at Greyfriars. Next Treasurer
Norman resd us some interesting cxtracts from a lengthy correspon-
dence which appeared recently in the "Daily Telsgraph". This was
an interesting commentary on Norman's recent talk as it dealt with
the topic of adventiure stories.

During and after refreshments we tackled a novel and teasing
quiz compiled by Mr. Broster. Ve had to supply the surnemes to a
number of initials quoted, Dr. Locke's initisls were given as
"d. He L." Then his sister took the Remove for a short spell in
'Red Magnet" days she called him "irthur". Of course quite a number
of discrepancics like this occurred during the very long career of

" "
the goed old "Megnet". EDTARD DAVEY.

MERSEYSIDE SECTION MEETING - NOVEMBER 13th: Though still without

some of the regular members, = most interosting evening was spent
by those present. The preliminary business having been dispensed
with, it was reported that the Bootle Council had sgreed to our
proposed Exhibition, and it only now remains to fix the date. Onme
of our junior members, George Riley, then presented his first Quiz
and what a "snorter" it was. Nobody knew which Form Master at
Greyfriars dabbled in photography, nor the name of Jerry Dodd's
pony. However, Norman Pragnell beat Peter Webster by a single
mark for first place.

Next month is our Christmas Meeting (Sunday, December 11th,
7 pem. prompt) when all members nre asked to submit a humorous
poen and prizes will be swerded to the best entries. We hope to
have a full house for this festive occasion when we usually spend
2 happy time at Waterloc House. Ve, on Merseyside, extend seca-
sons greetings to all other 0.B.B. Clubs, "Herbert'& Co. readers.

D.B.V.

LETTER BOX
THE PROUD RECORD OF FRANK RICHARDS
Dear Herbert Leckonby,

Many thenks for the C.D. The letter from our friend at
Basingstoke is extremoly interesting, I had not heard of the
broadoest he mentions, and it is quite curious that it should have
been given by a "Richards", It is pleasant to learn that the
broadeaster reforred to the "high moral tome": which I flatter my—
self was achicved without sermonizing. Tha older I grow - and 1
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em growing quitc old now! - the more pleased I am to remember that,
in all my sixty million words, I never wrote ono that any boy or
girl might not reed aloud to Aunt Buphemia.

Roger Jenkins' articlc was a rcal plecasure to read. I like old
Hobson so much myself! Of course Roger is quite right about the
"mystery" not being the major point of interest in a story, A story
depending wholly on the "mystery" can hardly be read more then once:
while in my opinion at least a story that is worth reading at all is
worth re-rcading many times. It always makes me grin whon I read
in a commentator that Horace packs a "surprise" at the end of an (de.
i "surprise" can surprise only once: and then is dead and done witk.
Unless there be something else, and something better, who would read
anything a second time!

Thanks to Eric Fayne for his very charming review of "Backing
up Billy Bunter". Aind to Jack Wood for the same. And I like, too,
Basil Adams' article on that "Ravenspur" series, though I have often
wished that I had never written it. But I was specially asked to
do 2 "thriller" series, and like poor ¢ld Mauly I never could aay No.

With kindest regards, .lways yours sincerely,
FEANK RICHARDS.
BEN WHITER REPLIES TO G.A.

Dear Editor,

T read G.l.'s review of Billy Bunter's Om with interest.
¥hilst I recognise that no one can object to honest criticism, I
should like to say I dc not agree with him in his comments on the
size this year. I think the fairest way is to compare it with a
pre-war Holiday fAnnual. B.B.'s Owm is about half the size, and priced
sbout 25% more, but on the other hand cost of production has more
than doubled. So on the whole I think its a fair deal. In any
event its quality that matters and I am sure all will agree we have
got that once again in B.B.'s Own.

BEN WHITER.

GREAT COLLECTION BREAKING UP!
Lack of Space Causes Hard Pruning.
Several complete series of 'Magnets' and a few odd copies left toclears
'Union Jack' runs of Sexton Blake vs. Kestrel, Zenith, Waldo and
other faveourite charscters; large selection of the oi_d. pink covers.
Great varisty of coloured cowvers.
'Boys' Friend Libraries' of The Rio Kid, Captain Justice, King of the
Islands and a few old Hamilton Gems of éreyfriara and St. Jim's —
these are real collectora' items.
WINTED TC COMPLETE RUN! The old green 'Penny Popular': Nos: 4, 5, 9,
39, 51, 69, 225, 231, 241, 242, 243, 241 245 248, 249, 251, 252,
253, 254, 256, 2 259, 262, 264, 267, 2 270, 271, 272, 273
50 575 577 28 “Thet mbm, voublr Pide, WiTAFLELD, SOSSEE.
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