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DIGEST-
Price 1 s , &!, 

Jr om the Editor's Chair 
iiALF WAI TO T:"'.AT SiX:(llD CtliTURY! Yes, here it i s , No, 1501 Phew! 
how tioe does fly ; it seems only yesterday t hat we were anticipating 
the coni.'lg of ?,o, 100 . :levert hcle ss , it seems a long ti.le to tt>e dey 
of '.'o , 200 - August , 1963! Lots of things will have happened by thm -
we r:iey have got the .1.shes back , for ins tanc e . All m:r years a re already 
so rnan;r I hardly dare anticipate t he day ; ~· .t if I have hDd th e good 
for tune to be spared t o be the man at the hel.o I know I shall s till 
be backed up by the same loyal crew who have helped so much to make 
t he C,D, ruch a remarkable success , God bless you all ! 

\foll, now, owing to the extra si ze we have had to get started 
1:!UCh earlier this month. If I find I have sooething else to say on 
other matt ers I shal l have to work it in el sewhere , 

llhen it was dec ided to have a big.:er nui,ber , I said we would 
have 12 ertre pages , but it was soon evidm t 1hat t hat "°uld not be 
sufficient , so I increased it to 16 , Evm th en, owing to t m length 
of sa:,o of the s torie s , it will be necessary to complete one in No, 
151, I t hink ,ou will agr ee that the effo rt s of our amateur authors 
vere quite i,:,od ones, even though short stories are admitted to be th e 
most dif fi cult ones to write, 

!low, o.ay I just re peat what I said lest mont.'i? If any r eeder 
who does not happen to be a Cl ub member ,iould like t o help towards the 
extm cost , any sum no matt er how small , wil l be gratefully recei ved, 
Don I t l eave it all to the Cl ub mer.ibers, 

Lest , but by no means least , m:r public thanks to that grea t 
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fellow, Bob Whiter , for hi s top-bo l e oover, I had an id ea for it, but 
th e ever versa til e Bob boo. a better one - to so appropriately work in 
t he gener ous member without wrom the stori es .ould never have been 
writt en - US (JO:i:lli'Y BULL) ROWLEY, as he is affect i onate l y known to 
all who know hiJo. 

Now on to No, 200. 
Yours sincerely , 

IIDIBOO LmKOOY 

............................................. l(ll illl ll llllll ll :t llllllllllllll 
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Bf<Ah_iu nUl . . . . , 
Conducted by JOSEPHINE P :.CKMAN 

27. lrchdale Road, Eest Dulwich, London, S.E. 22. 

Primari1,y for the benefit of new members of the Sexton Blake 
Circle, but al oo fo r th e interest of Blakiana read ers generally , this 
month I am reproducing a soort article on Dr. Hwrton Rymer which 
original ly appeared in th e UNION JA~ . 

One of the most popul ar of the old characters - and, I believe , 
witho ut exception the one ,.;_ th the 10111?,est run - Rymer firs t appeared 
in U.J. t:o, 4ffi, dated 15.2. 1913, under the tit l e "'ilhen Greek meets 
Greek, " He was still featur ed in t he U,J . wren publication of tha t 
paper ceased in 1933. 

In addition to t his , reprints of earlier Rymer s tori es appeared in 
the S.B. L. until 1938, while Mr. Ii . Howard Baker has kindly featured 
him in t he currmt S.B.L. series - ~ 0 1 s : 379 "Fl..ashpoi..'l.t for Treason", 
dated April, 1957 and 405 "High Heels and Homicide" , dated I-lay, 1958. 

I hope you all enjoyed the opening instalmen t of \/alter Webb I s 
Cili'ruRY-1".AlilllS. As each instalmen t appea.-s, so you will find th e:n 
more and oor e infonoativ e . JOSIE PAOO·lAN 

INST.AI.I-JENT TWO 

• • * * * 
C!N'ruRY-l·!AKNlS 

(And a f ew other interesting sta tist i cs) 
BY VALTm llEBB 

"THE GRAYDCtl-llARRAN ERA" 

lli th the promotion of the UNION JACK from a halfpenny to a penny 
weekly , there ro se al oo one of those :u1e::<plicable happenings lfhioh 
were a not altogether infrequen t feature amongst t he various old boys 1 

story papers , Only a couple of year s or so previously the editor had 
taken a cenrus , in orde r to discover just the kind of yarn which was 
aocept ed th e most favourably anongst the r eaders of th e U .J . The 
result of that ballot proved quite concl usively tha t detective tal es 
were th e most popula r , especial ly those •,;hich fea tured Sexton Blake , 
Yet, fo r some unaccountable reaoon, Bl oke was discarded from t he pages 
he had graced at intervals for a considerable peri od - from December , 
1902 to October, 1904, t o be pre ci se , and, according to 1-ir, H. W. 
Twyman, in a Round Table chat in a much lat er U. J ., it ·,as only a 
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S1ldden inspiration on the port of the editor of that time that Blake 

was ever recalled . 
That edito r vas v. H. Bad< - "Villi&" to all his fri ends - and 

never did an edito r• s "lnmch" pay such ric h dividends , for no sooner 

was Blake recalled than t here was Ell insis ten t demand for ever more 

sto ri es about hie . 'lbe result ~""' t hat he cai:,e to be featured every 

week fralJ iseue No. 107, in a yam enti tled "The Cab-Driver Detective. " 

But one cannot help .onderill8 , >dly, ii a chara cter had attained such 

wide- spread acclamatioo , it ahould be dropped with such Ell utter dis­

regard to popular opinion . However, ~ur thanks to Willi e Back's in­

spirati on; and now to th e busines s of greeting t h~se other caooidates 

in the rsca f or the century of Blak e stories . Alas , vi th tvo exceptions , 

tiu,,J were soon to fim the paoe too hot , and des tined to drop, ""'by 

one, at the wayside. Figures in par ent hesis in front of t hei r names 

denot ing the order in llhich they took up their posi tion.s in the field -

the rmainder were introduced in the first instalment - here are the 

llriters of the revival of Bl ake stcr.ies which commenced in 1904. 

(15) T. G. DOWLING MAITLA.1D1 (16) W. MURRAY GRAYDON (both lllllldng 

their debuts in t he year 1904) , \17) SUi!HOPE SPRIGC, (18) BE'mUEY 

KWT, and (19 ) ARTilllR S. llARDY, who entered th e r ace in 1905. 

With 8 Blake sto ri es in 19:>5, 11. Murray Graydon ther efor e beat 

Shaw Bae' s previous ~s t total of 6 in t he years 18<.J'H l . And then 

thi.s American- born author , with the most un-American style of writing 

ever , real ly let bimseli' go, end in the foll owing year - 1')'.)6 - he had 

16 stories published . But t his figure assumes even more formidable 

proportions when i t is added that the total include s a Sexton Blake 

serial , "Spy and Conspir ator" , end Easter Double !lumber , "The '!'ram 

Ticket Clue" , llld a Chris 'lznes Double !lumber, "Five Years After" , the 

latter being one of the best he ever tumed out . ill appeared in th e 

U.J . 
Ehterill8 th e fray in 1906 were (20) C&:IL l!A1Tm, vho was to 

conceive t hose popular characters , Lob&,gu, Zul u chief of the Etbaia, 

and Blake' s old school chum, Sir Richard ("Spot s• ) Losely, am (21) 

E. WIS , llho, it has been claimed , vas a rela ti ve of the well-lmom 

vri ter , J, l!arvood Panting . ilais in troduced a somewhat weird type of 

criminal in one Joseph Humo, who was first introduced to U .J . readers 

as a foo12nan in a cillionaire 1 s housemld , which post he was soon 

ousted fralJ . 
Until id entity i s definit ely estab li shed th ere i s bound to be 

sa,e element of doubt concerning the ellgibili ty of t he next entrll!lt 

to participate. But three U.J. •s , all by th e ssne hand , Ho' s . 153, 
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167 and 183 - are, I am confident, the work of the write r !mown as 
"!·!ax Hamilton" . And, since, with all hia usual thoroughness and 
devotion to the hobby, Bill Lofts has proved !!ax1s identity beyond all 
doubt , I have no hes i tation in naming the new contestan t as (22) 
CICELY HAMilTctl . In my case , there is no doubt about her claim fo r 
inclusion , for i t is kno,m that llillie Back named her as one of hiB 
authors wha, he edi ted the U . J . about that tioe . A very talen t ed and 

OODpet ent writ er , a good speaker on a wi de variety of subjects , fin, 
supporter of the 'iornen I s SUffrage cause , she was a gift ed recrui t a.>'rl 
much admired - as a writer - by Hamil ton Edwards, for 1'hom she did a 
l ot of work when he edited the GIRL' S .IBifilD . 

Alt hough he just failed to r each his previous year 1s figur e , 
1907 uas a~other frui tf ul year for Graydon, and his 14 stori es included 
a long sarial in t he Green I un, entitled "Sexton Blake in the Congo", 
which cOIIII>eilced on the 26th January , and featured th e old Zulu warrio r, 
Sbur.,pogaas . This was immediately followed by another serial , also in 
the BOY'S FRlll;J) , ent itled "Acros s the Equator ." 

Thel'El is no doubt that Graydon was th e mainstay of the U . J . at 
this period , with Mark Darran as his chief support. The la t te r in ­
variably in t roduced the character of a somewhat stodgf and uni.magin -
ati ve Scot land Yard official named William Spearing into his stories , 
e.."ld it has been said that both occupied a room at the top of Carmeli ta 
House, from which t hey ree l ed off t~.eir yarns with astonishing rap idi t-; . 
I t waa Darran I s distinc t ion to introdu ce Blake into BOYS' FR.Ill!D 3D 
LIBRARY, his story "Sexton Blake ' s Honour" appearing in No. 10 of t hat 
famous publication , on th e 4th January , 19(17. !line months l ater , on 
the 5th October , the second Blake st ory appeared in the Library I thi.3 
being entitled "A Wooluich Arsenal Myst ery", a."1 written by he of the 
efferv escent style , Beverley Kent . The year 19J'7, was a fairly busy 
one for Darran , whose 9 stories included three doubl&-length efforts 
in "The fieSL1erist Detective" (Suimner Double Nurober), "The Sla t e Club 
Scandals " (Christmas Doubl e !lur.iber), bot h in the U.J. , and t ha t afo re 
mentioned B.F.L. Novel . Useful wrlc during tha t year was submitt ed 
by Herbert Maxwell, and thi s quartette , with a story S1bmitted here 
and there by (23) RmillALD WRAY, Hayter, Alais , Hardy am Maxwell 
Scott saw the year through to a quite satisfying end, with Gr a,ydorm 
yearly reoord remaining unsurpassed . 

1900 was particularly notewortlzy, because , during its paasage , 
two authors of outstanding ability entered the arena, unfortunately 

~wit h stays of an all too brief duration . First (24) MICHARL STO!u'! wit h 
that chara cte r which was to enjoy a quite unique popularity - George 
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Marsden P11111ner. Just recently Bill Lofts, w1 th customary zeal , proved 
for all time that Stom was indeed Plum!llel"1s creator, and although I 
was sure of the oonnection because of the unmistakable style as com­
pared with the Abbotscrag and Ravenscar school and detective stories , 
I h8d no concrete evidence on which to bose my claim, oo it is very 
satiafactory to know that documentary proof has at last been unearthed . 

The following brief mmtion of that grand historian, (25) D. H. 
PARRY, is as unjust as it is undeserved, for many articles oould be 
written about him and his l oog end di stinguished record of books . 
Just consider . In 1892, when CltlJloS was founded by riax Pemberton (la t er 
Sir !!ax Per.,berton) Parry was one of the several writers · who contributed 
to that historic first nUDber. Forty-eight years l ate r , in th e 1940 
and last edition of the fanous volume, he was st ill in harness , and 
al though his nane does not appear as a contributor, there is a drawing 
of him by RIP in charscteristio pose, placidly amoJcing a pipe. A so;:,e­
..mat gaunt man, the aketch depict s him as being somewhere in the 70' s, 
with a high forehead , a head almost devoid of hair , and with a moust­
ache , military fashion, waxed at the ands . An editor , still alive , 
who knew him well, oonsiders him t.>ie best of all the A.P. vri ters, a 
claim like ly to be hotly disputed in some quarters , but one which 
comnands the respect befitting the opinion of one whose knowledge of 
writers a.~d writing extends -,,d pl unges to dept hs quit o beyond the 
jurisdiction of the mere collector. Parry's Bl ake stories can be 
counted on the fingers of one hand , but there is i=ee.surab l e satis­
fact ion in pointing him out as one of the many worthwhile contributors 
to the Sexton Blake stor:; . 

Vhen did Robert, son of Villism Murray Graydon, enter this l ong 
and end~ stniggle? In most collectors I li sts - as in my own - his 
ruune appears for the fir st time in the 1916 list of sto ri es , no doubt. 
But it is very likely that he entered auch earlier than this. Glancing 
through an old volume of CHUMS recently, a short story which appeared 
in the 16th January, 1907 issu e , under the title of "A Surprise for 
Uncle &mual • riveted my attention. It was an amateurish sort of 
effo rt, dealing with a case of mistaken identity , and involving an 
escaped lunatic , a bsronet, and two boys , so much alike that they 
would be as ow ed to be twin brothers. Their identi cal appearance 
landed th e baronet in to an ... barrassing position when he was faced 
with arre st .,i because it was believed t hat he was the lunatic who was 
being searched for , There was no name under the ti Ue, but in small 
print at the oonclusion of the story vas a name - ROBOO II. ORAYDOO. 
So it would appear that the man 1'ho vas to gain such popularity with 
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sto ri es of t he Confederation, Dr. Satira and Paul Cynos, commenced his 
career not with the A.P. but with the publishing firm of Cassell and 
Co. , in the year 1907. _J 

In brillging this insta1'nent to its close , it should be emphasied 
that the total figure of authors given to date - 25 - does not comprise 
the full and complete list, for there are one or two stories of which 
the authorship is still unknown and •.bich J!J8Y have been penned by ioon 
ot her than those already given in this record . The origin of S\Xlh 
stories as appelll"ed in U.J . issues Nos. 811 96, 104, 117 and 143, all 
by the same hand, remaill undiscovered , as does the writer of No. 109 , 
who may also have written no. 127. No. 130 is also unknown; but 
Alfred Barnard , I feel sure , wrote Nos. 111, 147, 151 and 192, al t hough 
t his has still to be ver ified . Vit h new discove r ies being nade and 
lmotm at the rate of practically one in every issue , through t he medium 
of the DIGEST, verification may not be long delayed . 

• * • * * • * * * 
DOCTOR l!UXTON RYJ.iER 

(Reprinted from Union~tio.980dated 22.7.1922) 

Dr. Buxton Rymer originally made his name in the fields of medi­
cine , specialising in surgery and attaining an eminence in that br anch 
which placed him in the for,,front of his contemporaries . 

He it was ~ho, in Vienna, had first discovered that very delic ate 
hip operation which revolutionised modem surgery , and which he gave to 
th e wor ld through the medium of the Franz Josef Hospital. Europe and 
America had nmg Iii 1n the name of the great Dr. Huxton Rymer. 

He had been the recipient of invitations from every University 
of note; a Pittsburgh millionaire had paid a fabulous sum to induce 
the wizard to make a rush journey to Aoerica to perfom an oper ation 
on his young son; Royal ty of every country had sought him; and dec­
or ations from scien t ific bodies had descended on him from every quarter . 

And then, at the very apex of his fame, Dr. Hu:rlon Rymer had 
suddenly ond:. inexplicably dropped out of thir)€s. His mysterious dis­
appearance was far mor e than a nine deys ' ,ronder, and a thousand-and ­
one theories were advanced to explain the puzzle . 

But , though his pupils carried on the teachings of him whom they 
called "The Master" , t he surgeon did not retum to hnunts , and after a 
time the scimtific worl d !mew him no more, 

Of his life and his doings after that there still remains extant 
a patchy record in the volumes of the famous "Index" which the famous 
criminologis t , Sexton Blake , has patient l y compiled over many years , and 
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a stuiy of that would se rve to provide the answer to mny of th e 
questions that rove puzzled his former colleagues. 

This rocord wss a startling tale of criminal lldventure in which 
Sexton Blake himself played no Sllllll part in pur suit of the errant 
doctor, and of which the chapters were laid in almost every pert of the 
known globe, and 1n many \D'lknown perts of it , t oo . 

Then, as ruddenly as be had drifted across Bla.'<e' s or bit, he !Ed 
drifted out of it, and it was not until Blake had once again come 
acro ss him 1n India , during the course of a dangerous in vestiga ti on 
there, that he knev that Rymer wss still fo llowing a li fe of active 
criminal adventure . 

After th at Blake had again enoourrblred him in tlew York during 
his investi;,ations of a b~ whisky - smuggling conspiracy, ind once 
l ater on, ,men he encountered hill! in London acciden tal ly, in the 
gril l-r oom of the Hotal Venetia. 

On that occasion Blmce bad gme out of his way t o infonn Ryioor 
tha t the old warrant for his arrest which had been i ssued by Scotland 
Yerd had been qusshed . The det ecti ve had gone ,,.,.., further, mid had 
told Rymer that , providing he ran straight whilst 1n &!gl and, he , 
Blake, would not advise Scotland Yard that he had returned . 

Dr. Huxton Rymer bad apparently tak,., th e advice t o heart, for 
he bad lain l ow fo r a consid erabl e time . He had bought a small esta te 
1n Sussex , bad spent a good portion cf th e money he had obtained in 
New York on fit t ing it up in a womerful way, and had also devoted 
himself to experiments, ~o writing, and to the manufacture of 
scientific instruments of the most delicate natur e . 

But t he re st l essness of his t OI!lperammt finall y impelled him to 
conceive a scheme which he thought vould sa ti sfy his desires for 
criminal excitement , and yet keep him cleer of tho clutches of the law. 
Accordingly, he le t it be known lll!lOngst th e denizens of th e undervo rl d 
that he wss prepared, for a substantial consider ation, to advise on 
all subjec t s dealing vi th oriminali ty. 

His first case of this description - th e affai r of Mrs, 
Stuyvesant Courtu,ndt 1s jewels - once again brought him to the notice 
of Sexton Blmce, and i t was through infornation which reached hie in 
this osse t hat Sexton Blake disco vered t he exist ence of Rymer' s estate 
in Sussex , which was called Abbey Towers. Thus also the alias of 
Rymer himself became known to him as "Prof essor Butterfie ld .• 

• * * * • • * * • 
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GREAT GREYFRIARS 
CONTEST 

CUP 

+f 4 I I lit.llll ll lll ll If N ltl 111 l llll l II lllllllll lllllllil!I 11 11 HIIII NII I 11111111111111 1111 

(ifote: As the stipulation was four pages Annual size it has not been 
possible to get th e four stories into sixtem pages C.D. size , so , as 
ment ioned in cy chat , it ~rill be necessar/ to carcy one of the.om over 
fato the July number, particularly as it is longer t han the othe rs, 
It """I also be necessary to encroach on some of our regular features, 
If oo, it can't be helped , can it? l/e 1ll start off with Eric Feyne 1s 
sto r-J >:ith the arresting title . i!.L.) 

- T(H i:IBRY FOR BORSTAL -
-byEricFaYne:J"im,,::W 

11Toc Ne~J 1 s been arrested ." 
lllfhat?II 
Manners and Lowther aloost shouted in reply to Beggy Trinble t s 

startling announcement. I t was enough to make f ell ovs shout •. 
The next day, St, Jim' s was breaking"!' fo r the Christmao holi ­

days , md Tom Herry and Co had pl anneoi a celebration in Stud:; !lo, 10 
that evenfo.: to mark the welcome event . The part/ was t'...med to 
coou,ence at 7, and t he chuas of Stul.y No. 6, together with Fiegins and 
Co of the lieu House had been invited, and had accepted the invit at ion, 

L.,oediataly after classes ended, Mmmers and Lowther had gona to 
Stoo.y llo, 10 to decorate thtlt celebrated apartr= t and t o set out t he 
Chri stir.as fe:re which was t o gladden the hearts of t he .iuest s , J. hamper 
specially po.eked for the occasion , had arrived ttiat day fro m Laur el 
Vil la , and :ianners and Lo·,ther had recoved the contents of the hanper, 
setting t.'ielJ out on platen on the snow-·whi ta tablecloth, 

In the meanwhile, Tom Herry had rleparted for Ryl combe to colle ct 
a Cl!ri.stms cake , baked and iced by Mr. Bunn, the vill age pastry -c ook. 
Ton had said that he would be back at St . J ic 1s ·.ti.thin ha1.f on hour, 
but six o' clock had boomed fro i, t he clocl: tower by the time that Maimers 
and Lo\lther fbishec. prepariog Study !lo. 10, and Tom Merry had not yet 
retumed. Pape::: garlands festooned t he room, holly had been inserted 
over the picture fr ames, a bunch of ru.stletce dangled f rom the el ectric 
shade overhead, and the t able groaned under its mass of appetising 
viands . 
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After gazing at their ha"ldiwork for a few moments with satis­
faction , Marmers and Lowther strolled do,m to the b~ doorway of the 
School Eouse to await the r eturn of their leader . They were beginning 
to 1'0nder what had happened to delay hiJ:t. 

The December dusk had long fallen over 3t. Ji.Ll' s , but t he darlc 
sky glittered with stars . A mist , -.hi.ch had prevai l ed dur ing the day , 
had cl eared, and there seemed no reason wh:r Tom Merry should be taking 
90 long over his cycle-spin into the village . 

As Manners md Lowther stood waiting in the doorway, a number of 
f ellows came in from time to ti me. There was no prep to be c.one on 
this , th e lest evening of th e term, and l ock- up had bean exterded by 
an hour , 90 tha t Taggles would not be closing the ua in gates until 7. 

The t,.ro Shell fel lo-,s peered into the gloom, and they beceme 
increasingly puzzled as th e r.unutes tid:ed by and st ill ~om Merry did 
not r eturn . 

It was after hslf''"j)as t six when Levison a."ld Cardew came in , 
muffled up against the chill December air . 

"Seen Tom?" demanded Manners. 
Levison unwound t he cmffler from his neck , and shook his head . 
"Tom Merr.(/ J:o! Has IE go,u, out?" 
"lie went into RylCOC>be on his bike , Ve expected him back at 

l eas t half - an-hour 880•" 
"The Green Han opens at six " suggested Cardew, 
l~ er s stared at him. 
"linat ' a that got to do with it? " 
"Se ~t have pepped in for a qui ck one, • 
"ll.ss!" said Manners. 
"That rustic hostelxy looked very attractive when we passed it a 

while back, " ·.i1en.t on Cardew. "Sorr.e of the custocers ·1fere singing , and 
see :aed to be oiling up in r eadiness for an old - fa shioned Christmas. Do 
you think it possible tha t Thomas, seeing the br.4;ht lights and hearing 
the festivity and tm clinking of glas se s , may have slipped in to jo in 
t he merry throng? " lie eyed the two Shell fellow s seriously . 

Manners grunted . He had no intelligible reply for such a bri,!ll t 
sugges tion . 

And then Baggy Trinbl o happened . There was the sound of puffing 
and panting , accompanied by hurried footsteps from the dar k quadrangle , 
and t he fat fourtlr former C!llle into the radius of li ght f rom the door­
wey, ;fomal.l,y , Trimble did not move •'ith speed - he had too much 
weight t o carry , But now, he h2d exci ting ne11s t o impart , and he was 
anrious to find lis t eners . 
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He rolled in at the doon,ay, his littlo gooseberry eyes almos t 

popping fron his fat fece . 
lie panted out: "Tom Merry ' s been arrested .• 
And i,w.ners and Lowther shouted "What?" 
Tricble pll:lpOd in breath , while i:anner.i and Lovther glared at 

hi.! , md Levison end Cerdew eyed hiD cu.-iously . 
"Oh, dear , what a 3hock!" t>Oaned Tricble . •r never though t I'd 

li ve to soe a St . Jl.Ll1s chep yanked off to t he cells by a bobby.• 
Cardew chuclded . 
"Like me,,ne Arac , with IJYVeS upon his wrists ," be mw:iMred. 
Lovthe.: seizod Tril::bl e by the shoulder and shook lw:l. 
"You fa t lu:iatic , • he yappod . "Vaat have you seen , md what do 

you ::iean, ii you mean anythini;?" 
Trilr.ble t wioted away, and rubbed hit shoulder indii;na."ltly . 
"I'v e seen Tom !:erry arrested - that ' s 1That I' ·,e sec:i , oo :,·clll 

I hl!d a Chri31z:ias postal-o rd er froc m:, Aunt &me , and I ... e:it down to 
Ryloonbo to cam it . When I camo out of the post-office , there ,.,,.. 
Tro !Jerry wal:dng along t~e Hi6h Stree t, \fith a bi8 bo(;e;r' s {;tip on 
his neck . There ' s no ml.stoke , you fello~s . There was plan t-; of 11¢.t 
froc the street lel:po end the shops. I followed on , and Ta:i )!err; wos 
y,mkod into tbe police station like a sack of coke ." 

Ca...-de~ ciruclued o¢11 . lie said: "l·:y beloved ' earars , bail i3 
bdicated . I w ggest a \/hip-round in In,er School. " 

Manners and Lowther , moro puzzled than angry , ;rare st:,rir,.g a t 
Tri:J:bl e , That thoro was some grain of trut h 1n his stoI"'/ was ;,os 3ib l o, 
bc.t, with ~b l e , it wns always diff icult to slit the wt.oat froo the 
c.>uiff. 

"Do you knO\T ::h;; TO!:l went to the ?()lice s tation?"der:la:xled lie..-,nors, 
"I t hink ho I d been caught shop li fting ," said Trimblo. 
"\lhat? " Once 88'ain a~ .. -i'\ers a."ld Lowther roared in unison . 
Cerdew burst into e laugh . He found socething entcrtainine in 

th e peculiar situation . 
"The ia,w:ulate 'i'bo::las! • he said , • 4 five r to a quid lhnt his 

con-:mt wc.s 11 don' t knov what code !i:e do it '"• 
"Shut up , you lw.ndaisical foo l," snappod Menners. ile l ooked 

worried. "What the didcens can have happened to Too?" 
Carde\l thrust his hands in t o his pockets . Ee taid , reflectively : 

•rn this ,-eek' s ' Vayls::n Ca,:ette ' there was a report of a young thug 
being arrested for cnrryi.'lg a razor an! a coeh . Do you thin.": that 
perh aps tlle;r searched Thomas, a:,d found sooething of the oort? It ' s 
"8"ins t the law, you knew, to cany such weapons. " 
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"Cheese i t, old man," said Levison , t hough he w,w grinning . 
Manners breathed hard . He glanced at his watch, which showed 

t en minutes to seven . Something certainly was delaying Tom, though 
Manners was not l ikely to oelievo that it \las due to any of the reasorui 
mischievously suggested by Csrdew. 

Manners said : "Look here , Trimble-- " 
Trimble rai sed his hmd loftily, 
"Don't speak to i::e, pl ease , Manners. I' n not a snob, I hope, am 

I can be toleran t , but I object to being addr ess ed by the pal s of a 
prospective Borst al boy. " Trimble ' s littl e fa t nose was turned up 
even furt her than it had been el evated by nature. 

"You fa t sl ug," hissea. Nmners. 
Levison and Cardew1 both l aughing , were turning away >nEll Figgin s , 

Kerr and Wynn came in at t he door . Fatty Wynn was .beacing. He 
addressed Man.~ers and Lowther. 

"It' s nearly sevoo , :IOU mn . I s th e Cbristrr.t.o ! ced n: sdy?" 
•No, it isn 't," said Hanners, shortl y. 
Levison and Carde-. had btl t ed, am Kerr looked shrewdly from one 

to another or the l ittle group in the hal l. 
"Wbe.t' s the trouble?" he enquired . 
Baggy Trimble supplied t he answer: "Tm Merry' s been arrested .• 
"'fhat ?" hooted Figgins, Kerr ani Wynn, in t heir turn , with 

synchronised effect , 
Cardew sliook hi s head in mock ooncorn . 
He said : "The hi therto blm el ess ThOl!<ls has bro\l€ht disgrace on 

hi s Alma Mater . If you have tears , prepare to shed them nO\I'. Thomas 
has been incarc erated in the cells of Rylcccbe Police Station - far 
shop-lifting in t he High Street . " 

Figgins and Co junped. 
l!Bnners compressed his l ips wit h mn oya.~ce. 
"It' s nothing , Figgy," be said, d:irting an an,,;ry glance at the 

huoorous Cardew. "Tom Merry went into Rylcombe t o collect our Chris t­
mas cake. He isn ' t back yet , md Triub l e has rolled in with a tale 
that oo saw Tom walking with a pclic""1llll." 

Figgins whistled , and Fatty Wynn l ooked enxious . Fatty was 
thinking about the cake. 

"The bogey had Tom Merry in a grip of iron, " supplemented TriMble. 
"He said 'You come alonger me. We' re get t ing too much of thi s sort of 
t hlng in Sussex . Borst al • s too place for :,,:,ul •• 

Levison checked a chuckle as he saw t he express ion on >ianners' 
face . It was evident that the !rumour of the occasion was quite l os t 
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on Toe I s clo emt chums. 

"It seecs possible,• obser;ed Cardew, qui te undismayed by th e 
annoyance l>.e was causing , "t hat Thomas cay have been arrested fo r 
cexrying offensive weapons - a razor and a bi cycl e chain . If such is 
the case , take noti ce that next t ero the Terrib l e Three will be reduced 
to the Teddy Boy 'l'wo. " 

Stiack. 
Manners swung round, and his open hand came shm"jlly across 

Cardew' s smilir>.g face . 
"That's fo r youC'cheek," said Manners. 
The S!\ile left Cardew• s face as t hough wiped awao· by a cl oth. 

He lrurled hiDself at Manners, who put u~ his hands at once. 
"Can it , ycu two!" said Levison . He grippeci Cardew by the collar , 

am pulled t.im back . Figgin s stepped hastily m fron t of Manners. 
Carde,r jerked himelf awey f ree, Levison. He straightened his 

tie . i!is burst of t mper seemed to have passed as quickly as it hnd 
arisen , t :,ough the aarks of ;t,a.,mer s • fingers glo wed on his white skin . 

"Why stop him?" sai d Lowther. "Let l~e r s knock sor.e of his 
dashed imptdence out of him. " 

A whimsical snile hovered on Cardei:' s li ps . 
He said : "! •m ready - if you prcr.ise not to use a flick -knife .• 
"Here' s Tommy - and he' s got the cake." 
All eyes were turned on th e doorway , as Too ~lerry came into the 

i!ouse frol:! the dark quadrangle . His face was flushed from his b!"isk 
rid o on the cycle, his C'9 was on the beck of his head, and he carried 
a large pa.reel unie r iris am . 

"Bet ter l ate than never ,• he said , cheerfully . He looked ever 
the staring fellows , and added: "11hat1 s up? Did you think I was a 
ghost?" 

"It • s just on seven. \l)iere th e dickens have you been?" der.anded 
Lowther. 

"I know i t ' s seven . I got m just before Taegles locke<l the 
gat es ," said Tom. "You see, I had to f!P to the police stati on-" 

"Oh!" 
"13 there anyt hing startling m that? " 
Cardew laughed sof tly . 
"Thocas, ycur pals fmd it very startling indeed . A stout youth , 

by name Trimble , inforned us t hat you had been jailed for shop- lilt ing . 
Knowing you:r unble!llished cheraoter , I felt i t unlikely -" 

11Tri.J:lbl e 's an ass , and you're another," said Tom. "Levison will 
you oblige me by kicking Trimble?" ' 
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"Vi t h pl easure , • said Levison , but 'l.'rimbl e was disappearing up 
t he staircase at record speed , and he was not pursued. 

"rihat happened , Ta:ir.zy?" asked Loltther , 
Tom Merry passed t he large parce l into the open arms of Fatty 

Wynn, and removed bis cap am scarf . 
"I had an accident,• he explained , "i,J'ter I coll ected the cairn 

fro o Mr. Btmn, I got on my bike , and as I rode along the fil8h Street , 
a cotorist opened bis door vi thuut seeing I:10, Tbe door caught the 
bike amidships, and I csne L purler . I wasn' t hurt , and the bike 
wasn ' t dw,iaged, but--" 

"Is the cake all rl€ht?" demanded Fatt-j llynr. 1 a.'lJCiously, 
Tcm Merry laugood. 
"I think the cal<e1s all ~ t, though th e parcel rolled in til e 

road. But P. C. Crump saw what happened, and he insisted that I should 
go to t.'1e police st at-ion to give particulars, ile ll , I didn 't went to 
g,,t the iootorist into trouble just a t Chrisianas time, t hough he was a 
careles s l unat ic . I spmt half an hour tr;ing to pursuade ~ not 
t o make a csse of it , but he I s pretty det enr.ined. l,nywlJ:;f, the :::otori st 
admts vhat happmed, so I sha."\1t be called as a witness , luckily . • 

lionners grunted, "You mgllt have broken ~~n eck.• 
Fat-t-; Wynn added: "You mi81>t have wrecked the cairn .• 
Cardew shook his be ad sadly, 
"Row disappointing life con be!" he obseived . "llmt a se:isation 

it vould have been for the close of tenn, it T"nanas had gone to Borstal, 
I ' m sure the whol e inst i tuti on wuld have takm him for a model , and 
he' d have re fomed all the inl:lates t hereof .• 

Manners and Lovther looked warlike, but Toc, ,~erry only smiled . 
" If Cardev 1 s finished bis funny turn, we 'll go up to the feed . 

Blake end bis gang will be waiting . You end Cardew had bett er join 
us, Levison. There' s ttlns for all ." 

"Thanks, Too,cy, we rill ,• sci.d Levis on, rlenner s l ooked r ather 
grimly at Cardev, but made no comments, 

The eigll t junio rs ascended the stairs , and l!llde their wy towards 
t he Shell stu dies , The lig ht was an in No. 10 end Blake , Harries , 
Digby, end Arthur A,,eustus D'Arcy were awai t ing t heir hosts . 

"Ve thought you wer e never coming,• said Blake. "Vas the invit­
ation for t his Christoas or next?" 

"Absence makes the heart grow fonder - end sharpens the appetite, • 
sai d Tan, cheerily . 11Pll e in, everybody." 

As ten h1mgry f ello ws seat ed thanselves , not withou t vedging 
and pushing, on chairs and boxes placed round the table , Cardev r&-
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oained in the passage . He signalled to Artlnlr Augustus, who j oined 
him wi ttl a rather puzzled express i on on his face . 

"lleoll y , Cardew-" ,• 
•can I beg a word of advice , Gussy?" Cardew uas serious . llould 

you , as an e,q,ert on etique tt e , regard i t as infra .:ig to sit at the 
same t able as a fello w who has just snacked your face?' ' 

Arthur Augustus scre wed his monocle in his eye , and gazed 
seve rely at Cardew. 

•r hope l'\lU have not been scwapping with Lowthah, Carde,i-• 
"!lot ollall. I' m nerel y sta tine a case. Yould it be out of 

the question to f eed with a man who has clouted you?" 
D' Arey was thought ful. Aft er a moment, he said : "You seem t o 

be t alking in widdles, Cardew' But , si.~ce you pose t he question , I 
ll!\lS t say t hat I s.'1ould 11egerd it as imposs to bweak bwead with a fell ow 
who had wecently s tw ck oe ." 

Cardew heaved a sigh of reli ef . 
"There is no bread, Gussy, and the same objection could hardly 

apply to t he br eaking of cake . So le t us bre ak cs.lee, before !'atty 
Wynn scoff s th e lot. " He entered t he stu dy, and called out : "A cerry 
Chri s~s , everybody." 

And a very merry Christmas party it 11as that evening in Tom 
Merry ' s stuay . 

* •••****** * 
HANDY' S EXCITI!IG CERI$'™AS 

by Jack Wood (Northern ) 

"Nelson Lee must di e , and quickly ." 
The words, spoken aliaost in a whisper so t hat they did not curry 

far beyond the speake r an! his companion at the quie t t able in o corner 
of the t ypical country inn on the outskirt s of t he Somersetshire 
vill age of Somerton, came clearly to a young man sitting wi th his 
wife at a corner table some distance awr,y. 

Hi s ebnonnal hearing enabled him to catc h th e words, and he 
half turned so that he oould see t he speake r. He saw two men, hidden 
in t he gath ering gloo m of a wintry afte rnoon. One was sligh t , almost 
un-notic eable but fo r t he high domelike forehead which totokened the 
man of great intellect , and the piercing eyes which th e watcher eould 
almost feel from his vantage point . 

The other !BSD., more iclpressive , was taller and with an air about 
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w..m. llis reply was only ju st caught by th e observer. 
"I agree , Prof esso r, but we have not had much luck in the past .• 
"That, Jim , must chaJ18e. I have been in touch wi tn some of my 

ol d friends , and two of th e ablest , Marshall Bond, too great financier , 
and Ivo r Hayes , th e mrinmt lP.wyer, will be joini. ,g us tomorrow . Then, 
with youfbelp , we can begin rJ/1 new campaign. l!ut, fir st , Lee must be 
dealt with, and fo r tunately fo r our purposes he is dom here spending 
Christmas at Somerton Abbey ,-:ith t hat young br at of his , Nipper, end 
t hose tr ouble some boys fro m St . Frank ' s , who hav e spoiled so many of 
my plans in too past. But l e t us go and :ooet Simpson Lorne, the 
pai.-,te r, who has got a cottage near the Abbey . lie wHl be abl e to 
t ell us l!lOre about 1he movement s of Lee am. tlie boys . " 

Prof esso r Cyrus Zingrave , on&-tim e Chief of t he infamous League 
of th e Green Tria."l;le , and his oompanion, llhoc Nel son Lee and !lippe r 
would have had no dif !"i cul ty in r ecognising as an old enemy, Douglas 
J ames Sutclif fe , Jim t.'le Penmm, r ose, and walked out int o the snow of 
a darl<ening af t ernoon . 

Th6'J did not notic e the watc her, his eyes spnr!cl.ing with t he 
thrill of a new adventure , fo llowing th e;,i along t he lonely road through 
the deserted viilall". Even if t hey had turned :round, th ey would only 
have seen what appeared to be a young oourting ooupl e , oblivious to 
t ooir surroundings , following behind toom. 

Hw wer e they t o know that t.he ,ell-known Gay Desperado , Homan 
Conques t, and his charming young ,d.f e , Pi:d.e , had overheard their 
conversa ti on and were once again on th e trac k of the ungodl y! 

* * * 
"Gl orious " · 
!lippe r, ass i stan t to Nel son Lee, cade the observatio n as he stood 

on t.he terrace at SO!ilerton Abbey. 
"Begad, you' re ri@llt, dear boy,• agreed Sir 1,ontie Tregellis- 'i est, 

and t he t hird lll<lllber of t he group, Tocmy Westo n, grunted assent . 
The chums of Study C in the Ancient House were indeed l ooking at 

a glo ri ous scene . Their gaze took in the f rozen lake, gl intbg in t he 
fro sty brilliance of a 1:inter evening and th e reflec ted glo w of !IIYriads 
of colouJ.'l'.!d lant erns . 

Before t hee, al l was gai ety a."ld bustle . Workmen under the 
gui ding hand of t heir host , th e youthful Duke of Somerto n , ,n d his 
uncle Lord Norbury, had cl eared t he heavy fall of snow fr om the lake, 
and all was set f or the nigh t' a carnival dancing and skat ing on the 
strong ice. 
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Behind th oo t he grey sto ne of the ancient Abbey , once the 
ancestral home of Saxon kin8s froC1 ·.moo th(l Duke clsimed descent , had 
been softened by the white snow. 

They walked slowly dot.Tl the steps to th e lawn stretching to the 
lal<'e. Their progress was slow beCOllSe they bad to keep st opping to 
chat •rit.1 groups of young peopl e enjoying the activity . 

Willy Handforth , captain of the Third , was l.sying do,n t he law 
to a group of his fellow - fags , while llilliam Napoleon Br0\me1 t he 
genial s.lcipper of the Fifth , was in earnes t conversation with Doris 
!1'lnners near one of t he refreshmen t t ents . Horace St evens , his bosom 
companion, was deep in conference with oome workmen fitting up an 
improvised stage for an mtertainment t:, follow later in the evening. 

''We' ve had some grand t imes and thrilling adven1'1ros her e in the 
past ," went on Nipper , "but , my sons , this i s the best Ch."istmas of 
all . Everybody' s here , incllliing the govem or, and Dorrie • • ••• " 

"And the Moor View girls ," put in Tolm!l,' Watson , .nose siste r, 
Vi olet, was ,rnong the crowd of boys and gi rl s wboc t hey joined round 
lhe refreslmen t marquee, 

"Great doughnuts , it' s priLle , • Fatty Littl e was comfortably 
feeding at t.he refreshmen t counter as i f dinner was more than th e hlll.f 
hour away it was in r eality . 

Nipper and Company waved a greeting t o Mary Sumaers and sooe of 
the girls fro m Moor View who were waltzin g on t he i ce , and liastened to 
put on their own skates in order t:, jo in them, 

On the lake the boys of St , Frank ' s were ska ting with the ix com-­
panions froo Moor View, &!ward Oswald Handforth , t.>ie leader of Study 
D in the Ancient House, was arguing about his skating abilities with 
his long--suffering chums, Church and McClure, 

"Rot , " he roared . "Of course I can skate to th e end of th e lake 
and back. Just watch this ,• 

He swung round , lost his balance and sat down heavily , i.!is chums 
yelled unfeel ingly . 

"You rot ters , I 111 show you," roared Handy. lie scrambled to hi s 
feet , and reddening umer the amused glances of Irene l!snner s and her 
cbms , mde anot her effort , 

"Do YoU want a push, Ted, " queried Irene , stifling her laughte r. 
Handy soot her ed a hasty retort , and set off for the erxi of the 

lake . Floundering helplessly , he gathered momentum and tore for the 
bank, which he hit amid a flurry of sno11 and the uncontain ed laughter 
of his chums who were racing behind him, 

Nipper was slightly ahead of the others as th ey swung into the 
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burly REmOvi te on to the bank. He vas st ill oome distance avay wh<11 
he saw that the men ver e huITying a protesting Handforth tovards the lane 
vhich bo.rdered the l ake at the lover em. 

Then they disappeared llll'id th e shrubbery and when Nipper and the 
rest arrived, there was no s~ of the::, . Am, as Nipper pointed out, 
no footprin t s on the virgin snow! 

* * " 
"Obviously the group must have gone underground ,• said Nelon Lee 

some minutes later whm the excited and anxi ous sci1oolboys had brought 
hilll to the scene. And oo it proved, for Iii th th e aid of torche s it was 
possible to see a hall-bidden opening behind a small shru bbery, 

"Be caref ul boys ," said Nelson Lee . "These openings often l ead 
into t he vast underground caves 11hich abound in this psrt of t he country 
and are o source of great danger to the ummry and unprepared ." 

The wisdom of Neloon Lee' s warning was seen later as , foll~wing 
the detectiva into th e opening , the boys found that it dropped steeply 
into a low cavern, Beyond them was a dark, uninviting l ake l eading 
obviously in t o another cavern , and Ni pper quickly found signs tha t a 
boat had been moored neai: th e bank, 

Under Nelson Lee's direction s , a.'lot her boat was fe tched fra:, the 
Abbey boathouse , and it was decided t~ t Ni pper , and Handy' s pals, 
Church md McClure, should accompany him into the unkno>m depths . The 
oth ers would follow vith marker , beacons and flare& so that the sea:rcll 
party should not get lost in the tunnels underground. 

"These tunnels end caves t" Lee reminded them, "can stretc h for 
miles. Many of them are completely unknown, while ot her s are offshoots 
of th e Cheddar Caves and those at 'llookey," 

The oxpe.dition progressed s l owly, for every step had to be 
carefully vatched . There were lllB1lY hidden t errors awaiting tre unw,uy 
in caves and tunnels cany of which vere unknown to r.ian, at l east since 
th e days centuries ago of the Bri tish cavedwelle rs . Vast , gloomy 
lakes, winding ttmnels, low r oofs , made the search psrty ' s task diffi ­
cult , but to the experienced eye of l!elml Lee there vere si.,:ns , however 
slight , of the hurried progre ss of th e kidnappers, 

At last , afte r hours of searching , Lee and his compmions saw a 
fain t tmnatural ~ t ahead . A whispered warning end the party mede 
the f inal approach in silenc e. 

* " " 
As they drew neare r, they could see t hat the ligh t came from 
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torches and flares in a slll911 cavern from which in the flickering 
ligh t other tunnels could be seen leading into the blacknes s . 

As Lee watched the scme , he could see Harnly in the middle of a 
group of lll<ll , bis hands tied behind bis back. He glanced at the men 
surrounding the Removi te . 

"Zingrave - and Jam t he Penman. Most interes t in{<," he whispered 
to Nipper. 

His wsper , l11Bg11ified by the natural properti es of the cave , 
echoed back ~. 

11Y.as , indeed, 'my dear Lee, • cruoo the voi ce of the ?rofesso r . 
"Cvme in - with your hands up, And don I t let sny of your cocpanions 
try any tricks , othe rwise thi s gun will go off , with serious cons9<!uen­
ces, " 

Nelson Lee , lli pper, Church and McClure stepped into the li (:hted 
cavern. 

"A moment I have long waited for , r.y dear Lee , " purr ed Zi..'lgl'av e . 
"We meet again , in less pl easant cireumstances than our l aot 

oeeting," observed Sutcliff e , with an unpleasro,t laue h, "I t hought tho 
ki<!.'lepping of one of your young fri ends woul d bring you on th e scene . " 

"! neat trap," remarked Nelson Lee, "but yw. have had us in 
s imilar circtm>stnr.ces before and we al ways hsve escaped ." 

"3ut not this time," put in Prof esso r Zingrave . 'Thi s time , my 
friend , i t is the end." 

"Not just ye t ,• came a voice from one of the ot her tu.'l!lel s. "0.K, 
Pixie, l et Sweet 1lilli1<11 and his coppers have their man," 

Zingrave , Sutcliffe and their companions were t oo flab bergas t ed 
to try and shoot ttleir wey out of troub le . They jumped far the other 
turu,el s , but police:nen were guardin{< every one, and the scuffle was 
soon over , Zingrsve and company wer e led away, and Nelson Lee and th e 
juniors thanked their rescuers • . 

"ile1vo been watching thee, far a couple of days," said the Gey 
Desperado , "and Sweet liilli&l will soon be looldl,g for Zingrs ve•s 
l oose cash . I' o afraid he' s too late . Come on, Pin e , • 

"I say , who on earth are they , governor?" asked Nipper in 
bewildement . 

"Som useful frimd s in tiJlle of trouble , " replied Lee , "You 
know, they rem:iro me verJ much of \ialdo and Eileen Dare." 

"By George , yes ,• put in Handforth , who bad by now recovered his 
f ull faculties , and was explaining to Church and McCl ure how he bad 
knoll!I all the time t hat he was being used as a trap far llelaon Leel 

In fact, so often did he take th e credit for t he whol e amazing 
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adventure , that Church m d Ii.Clure for got their long-suffering habits 
and bumped their study leader soundfy on the ice before throwing him 
hoadlong into a heap of snow beside th e lake , 

J.ftor that aven Handy took the hint, and forgot ell &bout his 
strange Chrisbs in the gaiety of -the evening . 

Be managed a few dances wit h Irene , and joined in t he laughter 
l Btor when, t hinking he was kissing her under the mistletoe , he found 
he had boen fooled by his minor , who had bet his chucs in doughnuts 
the.t be could easily fool Ted. Irene , of course , had been in the plot 
from t he start , and in the spirit of Christz:ias Bandy t ook it ell in 
good part , though mentally vowing to get ev€1l with lli lly lator ! 

* ............. 
* 

Q.UELCHY 1 S CHRISTM AS PUDDING 
By Frank Unwin (Mersevside) 

"Not old Qualchy !" 
liillim George Bunter sounded ind:4!nant . 
After al l, how else oould a fel l ow f eel after wangl ing an in ­

vit a tion to \lharton Lodge for Christmas , and th en learni:l6 the.t ,ir. 
Henry Sllnuel Quelch , t he rather grim and austere Re:r.ovo master , -.as 
also to be a guest? 

"Not Quelchy !" repeated Bunter. 
"Yes, Quelchy , ole fa t = , • replied !!any Wharton, gentfy . 

"Be' s an old pcl of my \D'lcle' o, you know. In my case , ve sha."l' t see 
much of the old bean. He' ll spmd most of his time with \D'lcle and 
Ferrero Locke.• 

nFerrot'S Locke!" bowled D\Dlter , in disaoy , "That other beast !" 
"Is he cooing too?" 

"Ba' :, caning too," assmted Harry, • so you'd bett er vatc.h your 
p's and q '3, old fat bean. " 

But Bil fy Bunt er declanld there and then th at he would not be 
found dead in the oocpany of t'oO such awful beasts , and that, instead , 
be voul.l! honour "dear old Mauly" with his company over the hols . 

To which Johnny .!lull remarked , "Good!" and Bob Cherry , "Fine !" 
Qnd Frank Nugent , "Spilling !• which made the f a.t junior suddonfy 
pra,ise t hat, despi t e those two beas t s , be would not dream of l et ting 
dOll!l his "dear ol d pal s. " 

Greyfriars was "bre~ " on the morrow, and th e llharton 
Lod8') party would ooc:prise the Fmious Five , with t ho exception of 



~~~~~~~~~~~~163~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Inky , who was flyine t.o India to visit his fornily , Bunter, the Bounder md Tom Redwing , Henry Sa:ruel Quelch , and Ferrers Locke , tho famous detective, who was also an old friend of Colonel ilharto n . Everything pointed t.o n really jolly Yuletid e. . . . 
"Prioo!lt 
Billy Bunter was s tr etched out in t he most cocf ort:ibl e armchll1r at Wharton Lodge. There were minco-pi es to the r~t or him, a dish of fIUi t t o hi s l eft , and in front or him l ey an open tin of sticky 

toff ees . 
It was a cosy scm e on this winti.y Christmas Eve. Tho old I p<mBlled hall was illlmlina t ed with a blazing log fire in the wide , old­fashi oned fire place . Holly and mistlet oe ·,ere in abundance , and a 

lruge , decorat ed Chris"bnas tree stood in one oomer . 
Ferrera Ledee was SllO~ a cigar as he chatted with his two old f'rimds , Colonel Wharton and Mr. Quelch. ilarry Wharton and his 

friends were noisily discus s ing the dey I s revelries , now pas t , and the corrow1 s yet to como. 
Outside , the scene was deli.:t,tful . The extens!.v e grounds of th e Lodge were under several inches of mow; and i t was st ill fallillg 

blotting out the fields and ..,adovs , bl anketing t he trees and hed&es , a.'>l. transforming t ho landsc ape ill to a veritabl e wint er ""nderland . There was a lull in the conversation as l!r . Quolch prow.Jy di,._ pleyed a lllll!')llficent gold 1:atch ,:hid, , he explained vi th jus tifiable pleasw-e , had recently beon pr e~ ed to him by a certain lii3 torioal 
Soci ety as a mark of esteem for servic es rendered . Undoubtedly , i t vas a handsome •ticker ." 

Even Bunter l ef t off munching to adllire i t . In his o,m waio t ­coat pocl-.et reposed his ow t imepi ece . Despite th e fat Owl t s protost­ati. ons as to its valu e , t he sad fact ra:iained tha t it was ro lled gold , i t had not s,:,ne for several years , and its curr ent market value , in tho opinion of bio studymate, Toddy, was about ninepenco . 
The little round eyes behind th e big round spectacles gleamod as they fostened on that valuable "ticker . • Bunter rosmted Qualch,y 1s pre sence at Wharton Lodge: sll schoolmasters were beasts , in his 

opinion , an1 Quelch was t he biggest bes.st of th em all . Actually , for all hi s eeveri ty , Harry Wharton and his friends had a deop respect f or th eir f ol"CI-Q88ter , and for all his striciness in th e fart>-roao , he 
vas proving a very agreeable and b~ guest at Vbo.rton Lodgo. 

But William George Bunter al ways felt t hat tho se gi,,le t eyes 
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were boring into him. No doubt it was a guilty conscience , but th e fat 
junior did not like it. 

His eyes gleamed sl yly at Quelchy ' s wat ch. 
"I say, you follows !" he breathed . 
"llallo! hallo ! hallo ! I/hat' s biting you, old porpoise? " 
"Oh, nun-nothing," replied Bunter , hastily, as Quelch glanc ed in 

his dir ~ction. And be left it at that • 

.. .. * 
"Pinched!" 
"Quelcby 1s gold tic ker ! " 
"During the night !" 
Harry llbarton I s fac e was serious as he confirmed the startling 

news. Apparently , Mr. Quelch bad placed tll e watch on his beds id e table 
before switching off the ligjlt. Thill morning i t had disappeared. 

The Rmove mast er, in spite of the heavy snow, had left his 
'Window open , and t here wer e signs of an intruder , but tha fal~ mow 
bad obliterated roost of the traces . On 1he other hmd , Quelch had not 
bothered to lock th e bedroom door, so it could have been an inside job, 
although Harry was inclined to discount this theory . 

All the Removites were sympathetic , wi1h the exceptio n of lmithy , 
who remarked, characteristic ally, that "beaks" were "be3.1<s", &.'ld what­
ever bef ell them served them jo ll y well right, end Bunter , who appeared 
to regard the whole affair as a huge j oke. 

Christmas Day had dawned, bright and sunny. The snow had ceased 
to fall , but it was deep , and crisp and even. A jolly day lay ahead , 
and tll ey were all pre pared to spend th e happiest Yuleti de of their 
young lives . But the news that a th eft had been perpetrated rnther 
put a damper on 1hings. 

"He! he! he!" came from Bmter . 
"You fat porpoise !" grunted Johhny Bull , "what are you sniggering 

for? Do you know anything about it?" 
Six pairs of eyes fastened on Bunter. 
"Beast! " yelled Bunter. "What could I know about it. Don' t you 

fellows go round making out tilat I ' ve snaffled the old gargoyle ' s 
ticker ! And if Wells tries to n:ake out that he saw me outside Quelcby 1s 
room late last night, lie' s a fibber ! Come to think about it , it might 
have beon Yells himself. He was 1here , you know!" 

"What are you babbling about, you fat chump?" demanded Harry. 
"Nothing !" howl ed Bunter. "Dai't I keep telling you?" 
"Oh, kick him!" remarked Johnny. And thay had to leave it at that . 
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"I say, you fellows , pass the turkey!• 
"Coming up, old fat man." Tom Redwu,g passed the twxey . 
"Pass the stuffing , Cherry !" Bob obli gingly passed the stuffing . 
"I say , llull , don' t hog all the gravy . Leave some for a cbap l " 
The 0,,1 of the Remove was in his element . This was Chris-bnas 

Dinner at Wharton Lodge, and the occasion lboo even Bur.tor mn:passed 
himself . Colonel llharton had more than once gazed with considerab l e 
astonishment at his gargantuan efforts. Mr. Quelch glsnced at him, 
froimed , and t hen Slliled. Ferrers Locke had stared , then grinned , 
cheerful l y, Really , Bunter was wor'"Ji watching . 

And now I the Chrisimas pudding, in all i t s glory , had arrived; 
a " thing of beauty and of joy forever .• Clara, the cook, bad really 
excelled herself thi s time. Portions were passed round , end even 
Qnelch, in spite of certain qualms beneath hi s waistcoat, was de tax-­
mined to play his part manfully . 

Picking up his spoon , he delved into the ricb 1 bro,m pudding. 
It w~s macy years since the rather elderly Remove master had darod to 
risk such a luxury as thi s, But he was prepared to do his duty , and 
to risk the consequences just for Chris'bnas Day. 

Then he paused, uncertainly. 
His spoon had contacted soc:e hard , metal object. 
He prodded again . There was no doubt about it , something VDB 

wrong. Then he uttered a startled exclacation as his spoon uncovered 
an object . 

"lilly! What! What! Bless nr; soul !" 
He blinked in astonishment at his Christmas pudding, as if 

doubting the evidence of his own eyes . 
"Upon ey word! 11 

ill eyes were fastened on li<nry Samuel Quelch, who almost 
spluttered in bewilderment at the sight of the "thing" in his pudding . 

"Goodness, gracious me!" "It appears to be TIIy watch1" 
"Oh , Ill)' het !" gasped Bob Cherry , "Quelchy's tick er,!" 
It was, indeed, Quel chy's "ti cker", very slimy - ver; sticky , 

but othen.i.se,in good working order , as it was still ticking strongly . 
"Good gad!" a.claimed the old colonel . 
"He! he! he !" crur.e fro,i Billy Bunter, still with his I:lOuth Ml. 
Ferrera Locke rose quietly , wit h the faintest glimer of a mile 

upon his face. 
"Gentlemen! BGys!" he appetled, "may I crave your indulgence for 

a few brl.af moments. I really must apologise to Mr. Quelch for th e 
presea t condi tion of his vetch , for I have to confess that I was f'ully 
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a1<are of its pr esent whereabouts . You will all be relieved to learn 
that it was not stolen , as was at first feared, but that Mr. Quelch 
bas been the vi ctim of a r ather misguided and thoughtless prank.• 

All eyes - end ears , were fastened on t he famous detective. 
"It was, of course, an "inside job", explained Ferrers Locke. 

" This morning, I au.st confess , I consi dered i t extremely likely that 
Mr. Quelch' s watch had been sto l en by some passing thief in the ~ht , 
who had climbed through t he o;,m window. However, after a little 
investigation, I realised ti.at the so-called "th eft" was no more fuen a 
practica l jok e." 

Tho juniors l ooked at one another . Mr. Quelch sa t, wondering , but 
consid erably relieved . The J etec tive cont inued. 

"The culpri t pref erred to enter Mr. Quelch's I'OOIJ by wey of the 
window to add wef8ht to tm theory t hat oome passing tr11Dp had committed 
a th ef t. " Ferrers Locke paused , and l ooked at Bunter. "Bunt er came 
to mind- " 

"Beast?" howled that worthy, "It vasn1t met" 
"Bunter came to mnd , at first ,• repeated Locke, "esp ecial.ly as 

Yells J.~d coru:,idered it his duty to infarm "" t hat he was acting 
suspicious ly out side Mr. Quelch1s r oom late last night . This moming 
1 inspected th e room and made a small, tholl{lb important , discovery, 
which was sufficien t to give.., proof of the culpri t' s identity . No 
doubt he is feeling rather fooli sh, erui, I hope, repentan t, at this 
moment. " 

Ferrers Locke sudd"1'l)y faced the Beumer , who was si tting, rather 
pale-faced, end a little sullen . 

"Vernon-Smith", No doubt Sexton Blake would call this affair "Tl¥> 
Clue of the Pyjama Button. " It took me five minutes to disc over that 
a pyjama button which I picked up in your fonn-master • s bedroom belonged 
to you. I was very foJ>tunate in al so discovering a sticky , brown stain 
on one of your pyjama sl eeves - undoubtedly a sample o! cook's verJ 
delici ous Christmas pudding ," 

There was a twinkle in th e detective I s eyes as he turned again to 
Colonel Wharton and Mr, Quelch, 

"My visit to the kitchen was very rewarding," be smiled . "It was 
obvious fu at the pudding had recently been tampered with , Rathe r an 
ingenious hiding>-place , I must confess . I trist fo,. Quelch will accep t 
my apologies when I tell him th at I had not th e heart to ruin such a 
magnificent Christmas pudding before it was served , in order to extract 
bis gold watch. He will , I am quite sur e, be th e very first to agree 
that i t would have been a great injustice towards our very exce llent 
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Clara . And I feel quite cert.sin that Vernon-Seith is very sorry for 
his foclish prank, and will express his apologies to his f0l'll>-<ll8Ster." 

Ferrera Locke sat dom , still sm:il.l1lg. 
All eyes were fixed an Herbert Vernon-Smith , who sat , s ilent 

IF.d shamefaced. Tom Red·.'ing l ocked rather shamefaced too . Johnny 
Bull was scornful; Colonel llharton, in~t . 

"Hel he! he!" from Btmter, broke the silence . 
&:ii tlzy sat with a very red face . To do him justice , he was 

rath er ashamed of hi s action. 
However, Quelch pleyed up sportingly , and after a very hal'.ldsome 

apology~ verJ quickly rej!ained his goe<i humour. Everytlri,lg was "all 
serme . Even Smithy wac forced to ndcit that Quel.cby ,·as a "brick ." 

After dinner, vhich vas , after all , a huge success , :3il.zy Bunter 
sticky , happy and almost bursting, remarlced to i~ . Qµel.ch: "I say , 
Sir, you needn ' t have worried if your watch hadn 't 'bun ed up. I' d 
have lent you mine. " . I 

At which, even Henry Ssnuel Quelch ~ to Slile I 

<:',!APTER 1 

* *** ***** •l-* 
THE RQOKl,QGIJ CAROL SillGERS 
By II. H. Brester (Midland) 

~l'-r, jolly cold , hut not much l ik e Christmas. Yonder how 
long those bounders will be?" Tlrus George Raby of the Fourth Fom at 
Rookwod. "Train due in sny ti.me now" said Ne,rcombe. "But you can 
never t ell with t hese local services ." It was cold but so fer the 
chums of Rookwood had seen no mow nt Upper Freresby , where t hey were 
staying with Newcombe' s uncle . "Jolly glad Jimmy ond Lovell axe able 
to come," said Raby, "happy family again." 

"Yes, r at her , except for that fat clam, Muffin . He would push 
his fat .carcase an to me. By the wey, old mm, where is the idiot?" 

"Where's the buffet , if there is one on this station . Could do 
id.th a snack myself, caoo to t hink of i t . • Newcombe gri.nr.ed. "You 
110n' t find My buffe t on this old ruin . Hardly ever used excep t 
ma.rl<:et days . You find the neares t sl ot machine if you 1101lt Tubby.• 

•r don' t want mm; ,§I">wled Raby, "I don' t w81'.1t him at ony price . 
Any body can have the f a{. slug for me, hut we don 't want lwn in 81'.IY 
trouble. • There was a yell further down Ule little statio!l o 

"Yarough! Help you fellows ! Help!" I t IOIS Muffin and up to 
his usual tricks . The two Rookwood juniors hurried l'QUlld the little 
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waiting roo:a. Muffin was stroJ.n:i.ng at a chocolate machine . "Help me, 
you chaps . Don' t stand there staring . Get ey fingers out of this 
dashed slo t ." Raby grunted. "You shouldn ' t put them in you fat cla.11" , 

" You silly owl , I didn ' t do it on purp ose• r c..red lfuffi.'l . " I 
was only - " 

"Only what?" asked !iewco.'!lbe. 
"lloll you know - " gasped Tubby. 
Artlrur Ji!ewcocbe grinned , "Yes , we know. You were trying to get 

more than yoU" pennies wort h. n 
"Pennyworth" hooted ifuff in , "it ' s BllJ>ence in these blessed 

things , and not much fo r sixpence either . But get my fingers out , yru 
rotte:rs . " 

Raby t,lered at him , "You fa t scrCU!l80r! Sorve you right if we 
left you to the Station Master ,• and lifted his foot. 

"Yoops l" hooted Muff in as Raby l'.ic'.,ed, "Ow! Oh! cr;Jkey!" 
Thi s l ast exclaraation more of surprise tiwn hurt , His flinching and 
squirning when Ral>y kic ked him had jolted his fa t paws loos e from l:he 
ma.chine. 

The tr ain rolled slowly in . At a window they caught sight of two 
Rookwood caps. "Her e they are . Hi, you fellows !" They ,tared in 
surprise as the tr ain Clllne to a halt. "My hat! Not Jimr.;r a.nd Lovell . 
Look who i t is !" grunted Raby, "Peele and Gower of our fora " gasped 
Muffin . 

"Fo:icy seeing you fellows up here . " Sneering Peel e turned to 
Gower , "You never said we should run iota t hese chaps . " "I didn't 
kno •• My uncle wouldn' t know them either , Anyway, what ' s it matter? " 

Gower was uneas y. He glanced towards t l.e station exit . "Here • s 
Perci: he said as a dark, undersized fellow of about seventeen l ounged 
thr ough the doorway. "Percy Bartle ," Newcombe frowned . "Thi s your 
cousin , Gower?" "Yaas , you knw him?" lfe\t.·oombe pursed his lips , "I 
know him~ and turned his back, "Hallo , hallo , here we are , ell merry 
and brigh t, " said a cheery voice , Jimmy Sil ver had arrived . "How are 
you, you fell ows?" boomed Arthur Edward Lovell . "Tubby Muffin as well , 
lar ge as life and fatter than ever . Hasn' t Newoocbe managed to d:rol<l 
you in the river? " "Oh really , Lovell , you rotte r! " 

"Hallo , ·,ho' s this? My only sainted Aunt Tabitha . Peele and 
Gower." "Yes, they cane up on 1he same train as you'; offe r ed Newcombe. 
"Didn • t you lmow?" "No, by jov e, but tiia t expl ains the fum,y smell we 
noticed. " 

"Now, now, Lovell , old man" raunih'red Jim.my, "no ructi ons ." 
Peel e scowled at this , "Alrigh t, Lovell , we know what to expec t 



from you.• 
"You know th ese cmps , Peele?" asked the dark fel l 01' after Gower 

bad introduced thel?!. "Know then, I should say so . Upstart gang, and 
that chap Lovell the worst of the l ot ." . 

"1lhy didn't you punch his nose?" asked ilartle . "Vo-eU, you see ,• 
camnenced Peele, "!le, he, he" cackled Gower, The idea of Pee le 
punching Lovell' s nose seemed tc 8'1USe him. 

They followed cousin Percy into th e forecourt of th e li ttlo 
station tlhere a lar ge Austin car was vai ting . "! o chauffeur'.: mun:Mred 
Peele, looking at Gover. "I con drive ~t. Old enough, and not 
=h danger on these old roads ,• said Bartle. 

! :1ey up the road they could see the cheery little group of Rook­
wood fellows footin8 it out, the fat figure of .-luff:in panting behind. 
A gleam of clisclp.ef =e in tc Pe::cy Bartle• s eye • "Let• s hold on a bit 
you fellows. Have a 31DOke before we start off ." Peele and Gower 
<ltared at him. He grinned and it wasn't a nice grin. "Halfwo..v between 
here ind Jie\1c001be' s place there is a narrow bridge over the Frere . L.'\te 
tilao it ve can get to the bridge same time as they do and oake then 
scatte r. T"oe road is ver/ narrow too and a nesty ditch at one side , 
am," he grinned again, "11ith the rain ve hs.ve been hsvin8 the ditch 
is full and the road itself non._ too dashed pleasa.'lt . • 

C'rl.APTm 2. 
~•s that chap vho met Peele and Gower?" asked Jilmr3 Silver. 
"Not a very prepossessin8 oort of individual." "You mean he loo ks as b4; 
a rotter as Peele and Gover"., gro,rled Arthur F.dward Lovell. "Yell, maybe, 
but peaee on earth to all oen , you kno;;, old """ · But who is ha New­
oombe?" A clouded expression spread over Newcombe's honest f ace. 
·~o start wit h, you fell ows, I don't want cny trouble with hin . His 
father am r:.y lb cl e !ied are not exacUy th o best of friends aid there 
i s more to i t than that .• He paused. "Well, the thing is, both are 
after the a1De piece of property . Uncle was born and reared dmm here 
a:ld the village l ife ceens a lot to him, if you kno-. ,mat I ciean? Th<IY 
have not got a village hall here at Upper Froresby and Uncle 8IDd 1Toby 
Jug' have thi s property in mind for a village oommuoi ty centre. 
Actually, it is an old house and qui t e a fair sized pi ece of ground 
to it, Next to Uncl e 1;ec1•s place , • "llbo the dickens is 'Toby Jug?' 
exclaimed Raby. Newcombe grinned . "Oh! that is the r ector , the 
Revere!ld Tobias Judson. Quite a decent sort really. Ra,:inds you of 
Greeley, about the sa:,e build t oo.• 

In ihe car, 11hich by nov was purrin8 slowly up the rood in th eir 
vake, much th e S8l!le line of conversa tion was going on. Young Bartle 
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was giving his cousin and Peele his version of ttle controversy over 
the coveted house on the out skirts of t.he vill age . "Where is this 
place you are taking about? " said Gower, "I coo ' t think of it." nQi 
old Mainwaring 1s estate , next to the !leva,mbe L1cna.;erie . Dashed cheek 
of them wanting it fo r the use of these village clodhoppers. My father 
could make a nice little road -house of i t." He sco1'1ed at the group of 
cheery juniors ahead . "Hallo , uho 1 s t.hat climbing on the parape t of 
the bridg e?" exclaimed Cuthbert Gower. "Look's lik e a little girl. One 
of the villa«er's brats . Sha l ooks like tumbling over, balanced like 
tha1:_, said Bartle . "Mind what you are doing when you go by her, " 
Gower was his usual timid self , "I don I t l ike thi s gi1111J. The kid don I t 
look so good on the bridge t !lere . If she s.oould - • "Shurrup, you 
fun.'<y ass ," growled Peele . "Ve shal l be past her "1en we up-end foose 
cads." 

Meanwhile Jimmy Silver and Co. were passing th e bridge. "I say , 
li tt l e misse~ said Jimmy to the little girl . si., seemod a happy 
little soul of some of seven years . "Don't you get leanin€ over the 
br idge wall too far . " He was eyein€ the swollen riv er belOlJ as he 
spoke. There had been a lot of r ain tho previous 11eek. "I' se al.right . 
I shan ' t fal l over ," <llliled the little girl. "l can walk across the 
wall , I can." 

"Veil don• t try now," said Jimmy, "the water is too cold and wet 
far bathinG ." 

They were nearly past the bridge, when with a burst of speod and 
a loud honking of the hor.1, the big Aust in car was on them. "Careful 
you silly fools ," shout ed Newcombe. "Ohl l ook out th ere ." Jillll\V 
Silver was looking back towards the bridge . "Gr eat Scott ! The little 
girl , she ' s gone." "Oh, wy hatl Soo's tumbled into the river you 
fellows. " But Jimmy was speeding like a deer now. Vith a tremendous 
bound he had cleared t he low edge of the bridge . The little girl was 
strugglin€ in the swif tly fl owing riv er . Jimmy picked ru,msel f up, as 
he had sprawled when ho l anded on the river side of the rdge , he went 
on running up the bank, throwing off his overco at and co;;t as re ran . 
Soce rushes were growing by the wat er and the girl ' s body was pulled 
up short by them for a moment. This was Jimmy' s chance . He took a 
Clighty leap over the bed of rush es and clutcho:i t he girl. "il-r-r- " • 
The water was deadly cold , and t ook away the Rookwood junior ' s breath . 
But he held on 1IJ the littl e girl I s dress md a l so clutc hed the ru shes 
with his other hand. "AJ.r:igbt now missy ," he gasped . "Alri ght you ' ll 
soon be out now.• But t he little gir l could not speolc. P.er blu e eyes 
took a l as t l ook at Jimmy and then closed . She had lasped int o 
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unconsciousne::;s. "Rold on, old man. Give us your hand., Newcombe atd 
you hang on to Raby.• Lovell was not far behind Jimmy when he bad 
rm along tbe bank. "I 'm al l ri gjlt. Grab the ki d. • JiJmJy pushed th e 
chi l d towards Lovell. T'ne unoonscious girl was soo.'I on too bank in 
Ne:,cornbe1s anns . Lovell tugged at Jimmy Sil ver. Jimmy .as having 
troubl e wi th the rushes . His cop had gone and he wes soaked up to 
hi s neck. "Good jo b you didn 't dive in, Jl.rn:ey'.; gasped Lovell , •you 
would never have got out of t hem blessed reeds.• 

ll-J now t he three fellows from the car had coma on the scene . 
Even Peele was looking troub l ed. "Is she alrigh t ?" thus 3ar tl e . "You 
rotten ce.ds," shouted Lovell , if you had not hooted as you went by t he 
kid would have been "1rig.'1t . Oh you cowardly cur s ." Goor ,;e Raby 
pushed back his cuffs . "Hold on'.'., sai d Hewco~be, we' ve got to get 
t his ldd to a docto r or at least to her homa. Wonder vho she i s? 
Bartle gulped , "I kn<T,< that arJCh. It ' s old Meinwaring1s gramchi ld . " 
"That ' s a olessing fo r one thing ," exclaimed Newcor>be, "too house is 
only just over the hill , a few h1.mdred yards awey. J,nyway, tllis i s 
old l'iaimraring1 s ground. " "Tell you 1-:hat," Ji.my broke in , "You t.!1ree 
take her in th e car . It iron•t tak e you many mmutes , quicker t han 
Ca.IT'Jll'.g her. l!u..."TY up, don' t start any arguing ." "We aren ' t going 
to . • Bartle was cnl,y too eager to do ;mat he could . Like the oth er 
t. -o 1Ja ;;as b~ frightened . "In the car with her and hurr"J up, • 
J i.mmy was shivering himself now. "Get a move on Gower, and J immy, you 
had better run along t he l ane t oward 1 s my uncl e' s house. T'aere it is 
on the r igh t , the white one. I 'll follow you end these faree fellows 
can bring your bag along. Here • s your coat but wher e 1 s yol('cap? " 
Newcc::ibe' s eyes searched th e bank. "Oh never ctind that , its in the 
rushes , or floated away." Ji..,uey started off at a run for t ile village . 

To be concluded next month • 

.............. UlllllllNlllllUUJIUUI IIIUUJIUI U lll lll(I Urn nu11 u• • • 

00 Bo:rs !lagazines 1922-4 - 8d . each and post . 20 llodern iloys 192~ 37 
6d. each and pos t . 00 to 100 pro-war U.S.A. l!echanu Mags. (3 or 4 
t".J?Gs) price 8d. eacl1 and postage . Clnll:ls , 1904, 1920, 1928, 1932, 
1;)(17, 1922, 1926, 1927, 12,76d. each & post . C.D. Armual 1954 (3 copi es) 
1955, 1953, 1957, 1958, 10/ - each & post , all mint . C.D. oonthlies . 
00 Nos , 1950 to date mint . 6d. each & post. G= 45, mint , small 
series , price 1/4 each & post . Rainbow Annual 1924 7/6 &: post . 5 T. 
Merry books, mint , 2/6 each & post. I!. Annual 1934, mint, 15/- & post 
Happy !fags. 1/6 each o: post . Dick Turpin, 3d. ~ llos . pri ce 1/- & post 

contin ued next page 
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Boys will be Boys 5/ - eac h & post . 6 Buffalo Bill Novel s 1/ - each & 
post . Young fugl and, Vol s . at 5/- each & post. Chat te rbox, Vol s . at 
5/ - each & pos t . Victoria Scrap Album, price £1 & post . etc . C<lSb w1 th 
Order. c/o EDITOR OF COr.r..rTO __ _ RS_ ' _D_r_c_mr_. _ _________ _ 

Required in l!Wtt c ondition , Neif Look Sexton Blake Libraries , iios . 381, 
382, 383, 386. 
IIOR:-Wl PRAGNEL:,, 33 BRAE. SJ!, LIVIBP __ O<:_.:_,L..:.,_7c.;• ____ ______ _ 

Your price paid fo r t he follo;dng r.agncts : 28 to 57, 517, 520, 533, 
648, 740, 743, 745, 747, 749, 753, 956 to 763, 766 t o 768, 771, 773, 
880, 882, 884, 920, 921, 933, 952, 953, 954, 1037, 1191. 
Hos t generous exch.lnges considered from l'nmdreds of duplicates that I 
h.c.ve of all periods . 
llri to : LOFTS, 56 SHE..."UNGH.Ai"i !!CNx;E, LO?nx>N, a. V. 1. 
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HAMILTON I ANA 
Compil ed by limBERT L!XJKll1BY 

Despi t e t he extra pages i t has been fouoo. necessary to curtai l 
thi s sec tion somewhat this month. ·As h01<ever, three of the sto ri es in 
the Cup contest are Hamil ton ones no one I am sure , will CO!:lple.in about 
t hat. So strnig.'1 t away t 0 Eri c Feyne 1 s ever engrossing and provoc r.tive 
coluon. 

Lm' 1S !IE CCfi°TROVi:RSIAL 

(Eric Fayne turns t he spotli ght on co=ents made by the frunous, th e 
not-s ~f amoU3, or even t he infa:ious . He gives his own viewn supe r­
fici all y. If you will write t o him, expressing your opinions on a'ly of 
the t onics he discus s es, he will 3Uitllll8l'i.se readers I vi ews in a future 
i ssue . ) 
Ii o. 2 • SO!·IEBODY SAID. Third S e.srn 
' T:iEY WROTE OF CLIFF HOU5,; SCHOOL" 11.0.G. Loft s · S.P.C. Ja.'l 

Mr, Lofts has written sn excellen t and inf ormat iv e article on a 
subject which has l on;; boon noglected, About jus t one or two of his 
poin t s however, I must be a trifle contro versial , 

He suggests t hat Bess ie Bunter had boon featured in many of the 
Grcyfri srs storie s many ye!ll'S before th e first i ssue of School Friend 
appeared . I doubt t his . Bess i e c ertainfy arrived as a new gir l in 
School Friend !lo. 1, and I canno t recall her f eaturing in the early 



~~~~~~~~~~~~-'73~~~~~~~~~~~~-

Magnet stories , , 
I an not t oo ba~~y o•rer l'u-. Lo!Ys coament t h" t, afte r Frank 

Richard & bad written six sto ri es for the School Friend , "the editor 
was fo rbidden to accept m1y more uorlc fro m him." This seans to infer 
tb,~t J.!r , Ri.chal'ds vas anxio us to write the Cliff !iouso sto rie s , and , in 
fa ct, might write theI:1 wit hout having been cocmissioned to do so, I 
find thi s rathe r incredible , It seel:ls oor e likely that !'.r, Richards 
was co!Eis sioned to wri t e the f ir s t six tal es to give a flying stert 
to the nev paper , afte r which it ·,1c.s int ended 1hat anot her vritor shoul<! 
t clce o·.rer. 

I t is , of course , possible that fa , Ri ch&d s was c,cpectin,; to 
carry on with the School Fri<ro stories , but he was always so busy thn t 
it seems improbabl e that he 1'luld have been :nuch bothere d about the 
matter, It a l so se<ams improbable th,t, should the s tar author have 
fo·.md tin e to 1r--i te a Cliff House story in addition to his othe r 
co"'1litn:ents . an &!it or ,:ould have bad instructions to r ejec t it , 

Mr., Loft s ref ers to a writer , whom he c.:u.ls, L. E. Ransoi::.e , ~,ho 
to ok over t.he wri ti.'lg of the Cliff P.ouse tel.cs in 1924, and he i.n!'er s 
t hat fro ::, this ti.,oe on-..a.."<ls was th e "gold en age" of the School Fri end. 
I have not r ead the paper since I was e lad , but my own opini on i s tha t 
t he "gol dEll age• compr ised its f i.rst two years . I t hought the long 
series concerning ,<ugu.sta Anstruther- Browne , the handsome rich girl who 
was expelled, and r eturned t o Cliff House as anoth er peroonali ty, was 
r eal ly f ir s t-class , and a South Seas series about Grace Kelwyn .,,as fin e 
of its type , The fi r st hundred-o l'- sO stories were full of vari ety -
dr "'1a, hu:nour, and charo - a char.r. 11hich, in my view, was l ost in 
l ater years. 

'ii t h the passing of t i.me, the main charac t er seemed to becoce 
one , Jellllma Carstai r s , whoc, I per sonal ly found a bor e . The introd ucti on 
of boys f :=om ne-, a.~d unknow schools seemed absurd under the circum­
stan ces end I found than ent ir ely al i en to the sp irit of Cliff House, 

Hr , Lofts adds tha t from March , 1925 the School Friend was i ssued 
in much small er aiz e , while the programe offered cocyrl.s od a IIIUch 
shorter Cliff House sto ry, plus a number of tale s of equal length by 
diffe r ent author s . To my mind, this r adicel change does not sugges t 
t hat Mr. Ransome wes tho rost succes sful of all the Cliff !iouse author s . 

•I RAVE AUiAYS FELT A DOUBT, TO SAY T'dE LEAST, Tl!l.T YOUNG RF..ADERS \IIBE 
CAPABLE OF DISTilrGUIS5ING !IB'l','i:Z'l THE REAL IIAHILTOli J,liD Tl!E 1SL~'R ITffi" 

(Sto ry faper Coll ect or, April 1958,) 
If they were not , t he-; must !'.ave been very young or very dumb, 

contend that any regular r eader could and should have been able to 
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det ec t t..,e diff erence. I ~ was of no more than aver oee intelli ­

gence - as s boy I could hardly di st~sh a tangen t from a co-sine , 

or a noun clause from a part icipial phrase - but I l earn ed very earl,y 

to know a sub story when I aa-.. it , 
Tirl.s mey prove that I was a freak , though I prefer to think I C8if 

have been a good Eamilto nian but a bad scholar, 

"KEEP Si·ill.D:G!" (Tom Mercy er Jimlzy Silver , in pre-war days) . 

The modem rend ering of Tom Mercy ' s advic e i s "Keep Smiling ! 

It cat.es everyone wonder what you1vo been up to !" - vi de "l:ni;:lisb 

Diges t" 1958 , Ho-, cynical hes ow- aid - twentieth ccntuiy becoce ! 
That• s just how I lock at t.>ungs! I mey bo wrong! l;/"ny not 

wri t o to me and l et me havo your vi et:s ? 

C<!iTROVEilSIAL Fl:!iCliS 

So, 25. OORJlODY SAID (Pi.rst Spsso) 

LEONARD PAOOIAN wri t es : "Vi th referenc e to the recen t te levision 

fea ture 'To- ni;;ht' in which the Ni dland br anch of the O.B.il .C. part­
ic ipated ( see April C,D.) , may I be percd.t ted t o suppl:, t he full detai:o 

and thus cl ear up what eppoars to be a llisunderotonding . 
!'urt her to certain oeetings between eyself end lliss Sylvia Milson , 

the Pr ess Representative connected with th e DU!ltur show at th o Pal ace 
Thea t r e , t!i ss ffilso n contacted the B,B,C, with a v.iow to maobers of 

t ho O.B. 3.C. appearing in their progrlWC9 ' To-n 41ht' . 
About too days prior to the actual o= t, I was contacted on the 

' phone at ey office by the B,!l.C, who asked if I could suppl,y so::e 

me.tarial and details about the Club' s acti viti es - part ic ul:lrl:, in re­

gard to Bi ll,y Bunter and Greyfriar s , I suggested a ' phone call la ter 

t hat e-;e.'ling to fI13 ho:oe address would enable me to think more clear ly , 

and th•JS allow ,ie to givajlllch inf omation as was r equested , This was 

agreed upon, but it vas ~t il several ~ts l ate r that I did , in fact , 
r eceive t his cal l , Foll owing thi s , I sen t certain documents together 

with a progr aane similar t o that i,hich covers our normru. Meeti.,ig 

activi ti es , 
T...o evenings l at er I recei ved anothe r ' phone call , asking if I 

could arr ange for sc:ie cec:~ers of the club to appear on t he ' To-nigh t ' 

program.a due to eppear one evening that week; also - ;.it.at vns more 

to the pofat - .!!M£!!. bran ch did I consider to be most appropri a te? 

As you can imagin e , I boo to think quickly . It was not poss i ble 

f or r.ie to contact members of the London bran ch (and I subsequen tl,y as-· 
cartained that certain of them could not have been able to partici pa te 
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eny more than I could), and in addi ticn I must make i t qui te clear 
that uhilst in London 11e are 7§)1; Hamiltonian wo are not a Bunter Club 
i,ure and siJ:Ipl e. 

On the oth er hond, having been to a meeting of 11le Binni:ngbam 
brMCh (and hearing quite a lot about t heir act iviti es) I lmov t ha t 
they are , to all intent s and purposes , a Bunter Cl ub , Thus , I bad no 
hesita ti on in suggesting thi s branch. Apparen tly the B.B.C. work very 
qui ckly , fo r they asked ne for a I phone mm,1,cr of someone in Birmin8ham 
llhcrl they coul d contac t very speedi ly, I gnvo thOl!I one such mnbe r, 
the sequel to which is now veil !mown, 

Thus, t here is no question of the Midl and Cl ub "taking i t over" . 
I gave i t to 11lem as t he most suitab l e branch for the psrti.oul.ar 
purpose . I would, however, like to oongrntula.te Birmingham an the 
speedy Va;J in which t.'iey handled the matter , 

There i s just ono point thnt is not so satisfactory ; why did 
oomeone have to make the ridiculous statement tha t Hngnets were worth 
£10 each? I t is no good them saying they di dn' t , because I have 
rec eived over forty letters (via the B.B,C. ) fron peopl e quoting t his 
f act, many of them offering me 1939-40 Magnet s at that nice prioel" 

HISS P, J , BYMANS (for the B.B.C. ) writes: "I em af raid that it i s 
not possible f or us to gi ve prior inf ormat ion obout itmJs to be in­
cl uded in 1T<Hlight 1 • Thie prograrue is intended to be mainly topical 
om it i s frequen tly not known until the las t moment how many topical 
items will be included and the nu..,.ber of non-top ical i t erns can like­
wise not be decided until the cchedule is compl eted short ly befo re 
t he progr Ollll!le goes on tile air . I regret that it i s only very infre­
quently tha t we are able to repeat an item , ard , in tJIJ.Y case , for the 
re ason previously mentioned , we should not be able to give advance 
notice of such a repent .• 

FRANK VIBNON Lil writes : "I can well r emember that , when I was a lad , 
t iie sizo of the ' Green 'Un' definite ly pr ejudiced me against it . It 
was too unvi eldly , I didn't like the green colo ur, and in any case 
much pr efe rred l ong complet e sto ries and one aerial , TCH!ay, looking 
at the paper over a peri od, I cnn see much to admire, blrt i t vill 
al ways give pride of pla ce to the Magnet, Gem, Nelson Lee and Union 
Jack , 

.ROGER JmKillS writes: "I don' t t hink I would agree with you that 
Levism becsme colour l eso efto r his refom . He certainly became a 
completely diffe rent character , but he did ret ain hi s ol d cunning , 
end I can think of a rrumber of occasions when his quick -vi ttedness 
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saved Caxdew from tro uble. And, of course, he made the porfect foil 
for Caxdew, who never tir ed of t aunting him about his murky past . 
Levison as a reformed characte r wes far more successful than Talbot , 
Lumley-Lumley, or Bulstrod e . 

I was pleased to hear that the Biruingham Club made a success of 
t he T.V. Broadcas t , but was a little puzzled about the reason sta ted 
for t he London Cl ub 1s refusal t o go in and bat thElllselves. Is there 
nobody in t he London Cl ub who knows anythin{; about F.amil t onia."la - or 
was the Greyfriars Cup won this y68X by a team of substitute writer s?" 

GEffiGE SELLARS writes: "I agree with most of your comments on Gen-y 
Allison I s 'Poor f ish 1 rema.."'Xs. Even so.., our friend is correct to some 
exten t. Martin Clifford I s best sto r ies were before Lumley and Levison 
reformed. I would not say Lumley was overdrawn , ruiy more than any 
othe r bl ack sheep in the Hal'ri.l ton flock , but he was a col ourful 
character. 

Of course , some of the finest stories of Talbot , were after his 
reformation, the final ~ st ory being ' In the King ' s Khaki ' . I 
believe that strong loyal friendship was mutual between Tom Merry and 
Talbot, and proof of this can be found in most of th e Toff tales . 

I have never been interested in collecting the ' Boy' s Friaid ', 
and th e siz e of it was t he reason . I1 it had been the same s iz e as the 
Magnet, I would have been glad to have it in my coll ection ." 

1u1•1111:11u1111•••u11 1 11111111111111•1u111-.1u11111111u1u11u11u1u11u 

9 /d _B_o_,_y_s __ B_o_o K __ G_I u_b 
W1DON SW!'IO.'.!_. Rome fran Kuwait, Persion Gulf, Les Rowl ey , (Johnny 
Bull ) must have been very pl eased at th e special Greyfriars meeting at 
' Cherry Pl ace ' . Bob and Eileen had fixed up a splendid spr ead , and a 
full and happy egenda was greatly enhanced by two SuPerb effo r ts by 
Eric Fayne, l<ho, incidmtally , had brought along some very fin e prizes 
for tire sinners. The warm weather did not deter the ' old boys ' from 
attendanc e and a good gathering thoro~hly mjoyed t he,nsel ves . The 
Chris1mas meeting coloured photographs were projected by Eilem and it 
was good to see our happy faces on t he screen plus the old books in 
evidence . 

Ot her qui zzes, r eadings , impromptu talks and the usual sales and 
exchanges all went together to make up a ver1 carnival and happy 
occasioo . Finally Eric Fayne invited t he cl ub to hol d the June meeting 
by t he ri ver Sark , t hat is the Thaoes ; ccnt inued page 176 



The l ette rs in the numbered aquares , 11' 
placed in sequence in th e lower grid, will 
spell out a message to th e C.D. fro m the 
St , Jim' s cricketers , 
CLUE DCYil'I: A, A messaee fro " all of us 
- -- to Mr. Leckenby, (4,4, 2,6 . ) 
CWE9 ACROSS: 
A. Mr. Bram.er was one , Bunter has one , 

end Skimpcle is one, 
B. To flood, unit e with Dene, /Docs the 
C. Bounder often show i t ? Never, per haps? 
D, At Rookwood, find t he llerchsn t 1 s money 

betwe'en :,oints , 
E, Fatt y Wynn' s favourite apple , maybe. 
F. Bunter gives his low expression . 
G. Only ;,art of Redwing 1s craft - but i t 

s till floats, 
H. Eye knot for Hoskins , 
I. Mrs, Kebble wo.lJr.s - no tra,,, for her. 
J . Possibly Old Joyce is curt. 
K, A good one was once o.n e,.pression of 

approval, 
L. Disturb Bill Gander to a point. 
M. Sill y asses ! 
N, Bunt er takes his wat ch to t he tuckshop , 

but he gets i t from neith er, 
0. Evident when Gl yn makes hi s chE!llical 

experiments . 
P, The early Ms,!net1 di s tinguished in 

Dover rec, (3, 51 

Writ e on a l)()stcard the words in the lower grid and the enswer to the 
Cl ue Down, • Three prizes of 5/- for th e first throe correct solu ti ons 
received by the F<ii tor . 

RESULT CF 9,UIZZLE HO. 6. Sclution to Clue Dovn - "Col<er1s Mo1Dr Bike" 
Hidden word s :- ".lli&ht Here for Greyfriars . '' 
First corr ect solution received from CllARLm CIIURCllILL, 103, Sidwell 
St ree t, Exeter, Devon, to "'1om 5/- has been sent, 
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so l et our host know whether you can make it on Sunday, June 14th , 
at Excelsio r House, 23 Grove Road, Surbi ton, Surr ey . Our Herbert ri ll 
tr-1 t o attend . Thus wit h Les Ro11ley giving us 'Prout ' as the key word 
in the ever popular eliJllin ato r as th e final item, we then call ed it a 
day and wmded our wey home. "BREEZY Bil l" 

NORTHERN SEX)'J'ICl'.i 11E ING, MAY 9~. Happy feature of the evening 
was that we had Cliff Beardsall a'I:! Mr s . Beardssll with us . It's quite 
a distanc e fro m Sto c.'<port to Leeds , as I can confim , for I tr avell ed 
between t he two places on my return from Liverpoo l t he fo ll O'•ing ni ght , 
J.nyWBI,', t hey eviden tly enj oyed t hemsel vea and we hope they will bot h 
be nble to come again soon. 

The da te of t he Ches terf i eld meeting with Midl and, June 28t h , was 
confimed. lie are hoping there will be a record at t endance . Main 
f eatur e of the evening was t he start of Desert I sland Books. Over four 
meeting thr ee member s will give t heir thr ee selec t ions. The starters 
were Gerry Alli son, Ron Hodgson end Frank Hancock. 

Gerry revealed that fo r year s and years he has kept a diary and 
never failed to keep it up t o dat e , a di st inction very few can claim; 
I know I can ' t. And he proved t hat l ong before t he Harry \lharton -
Nr . Quelch series was vot ed t he most popular of all in t.'le C .D., he 
was prai sing it hig hly . Needl ess t o SB."J, it was one of hi J choi ces . 
Anot her interes ting select ion of his was a volu:ne of "The Scout_'.; a 
publi catio n which has never had th e credit it deserved . 

Ron liodgson was loyal to th e Hamil ton schools and Frank Hancock 
IIBde "Boys will Be Boys" one of his choices, which, t houg.>i not 
stri ct ly according to rul es., would cert ainly pass some pleasa~t hours 
away. 

We ' ll l ook forward t o thr ee mor e in t er es t ing turn s at Ute next 
meeting, th o dat e of which i s June 1,t h. 

!IDUlffiT Lro<ll ffiY, Northern Sec tion Corr es . 

!!IDLAND S!X:TION - MOOTIIG llSLD 27th APRIL. By f ar t he most successful 
meeting fo r a l ong time, that is as far as attend ance. Fifteen members 
assembl ed t o do justice to a full progra wne. A:, we have now qui t e a 
sel ec ti on of Nelson Lee fans and a pr epondera'lce of Nel son Lees in th e 
li brary , we had decidal it was time we had a cllange fro m Greyfriar s and 
Billy Bunter and so Nelson Lee and !li pper made t~ appearan ce . lie 
had t he pl easure of welcoming another new member in Mr s . Anne Merce r 
of Sutton Coldfield, and alee were very glad to see Ray Bennett and 
Ron Dick<ns back in their usual places aft er a few month s absence . Very 
ni ce t oo, t o have J ohn Tomlinson and Joe Marston (our Burton "Sub-brancl!?, 
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J ack Corbett started the fun going by putting to us 12 questions on 

Greyfnars, aoco of t.hem vecy "triclcy". The writer was t he winnor with 

seven of the twel ve , The norl ita:J was ono of Ted Davey' s (unpreparod) 

talk s and as usual , he was highly mto rtaining , Wit h Ted he seems t o got 

as much mjo)'IOCnt giving the talk as wo who li sten , Ted illustra ted 

hi s f ine talk with lll8lly exampl es of th e authors' humour and gm erally , 

for an unprcparad talk tr .is was a truly great effort and dosorved th o 

applause it received at th e end. 
Next was ey twn md for ey part, I askod th o rest their various 

vi ews on t he following rubjoc t . When Maxwell Scott was vri ting the 

early Nelson Lee yarns in t he earl y deys of the century he sent Nipper 

to St , Ni.'lian1s School , There was quite a lengtl\y series of thi s school 

end I believe t hat St , Ninian • s was everything that one could \li sh for 

as schools go, But what puzzled co was why when &IVY Searl es Brooks 

was commissione~ to start a series of school yams on the lines of St , 

Jim' s , Rookwood, Greyfriars , etc ,, he did not use thi s previous school 

of !lipper • s , Ho was us ing r ... xvell Scotts 'ilaracte rs , why not thi s 

school? Various inter esting opinio.'ls were expressed and I gathe r that the 

general idea was that the pcwers that be thou6lit a "new broa:," was best , 

end that wa:, Brooks coul d devel op as he wimt alone , Which he did , as 

we all know. The last part of t he pr ogra:m:ie was taken over by Geor ge 

Chathan who read some selected passages from the Cassells "Bil ly 

Bunter ' s Bolt , • !!ext ceeting is the Annual Gmeral Meeting, the date, 

May 25th, Room No, 8 , Chal!tber of Comerce , Bi.minghsn , HARRY BHOSrffi, 

f!EP.sEYSJDE S!X:'l'ION !Q'TI!IG - 10th MAY. This meting W8B extra-special 1n 

t hat we had the grea t ple asure of th o company of our two esteecod Vic&­

Presidents , Sir Frederick Boman and Herbert Leckonby - both at th e very 

top of thei r f arm. other members preoent co,ipr ised Frank Case , Bill 

Greenwood, Cec Hardingham , Pat Laffey , Nonnan J>rsenell , George Ril ey, 

Ernie Steen , Frenlc Unvin, J im Walsh , Doo Weboter and Bill Wi.'ldsor . The 

cee ting was a winner right froo t he start , fo r, after t he urual report s I 

etc ,, and a few velcoce words fra:i Herbert , vho was l ooking as fit as a 

fiddle , we were tr ea ted to a splendid tal k by Sir Frederick enti tl ed , 

"The Ha,gi:,an in Byegone Fiction,• and supplec mted by mny rath er gru&­

aome, though intriguing , rel i cs that once belonged to Mll8l'Ell and vell­

known curlerers who were far from fictional, 

Jic Walsh again very generously brought along hie tape-recorder , 

and Herbert, md Jil:l himself , recoroed messages of greeting fror:, the 

Merseyside Sect ion to our friimdo of the "Golden llaurs Club" , "do,m 

u!ld.er• , lloxt maeting , the rest of t he cembers er e t o ood their greetings 

to th e tape. This i s a grand innovati on of Jic ' s , and we feel tha t i t 



could have a great future in O.B. B.C. cricle s , asSU!llillg that we shall 
always be fortunate enough to take advantage of Jim ' s generosity . 

Then followed a literary "CrisS.:..Cross Quiz" which br ought the 
evening to a close in enj oyabl e sty l e , and won by the St . Fra'lk ' s 
t ea,:i, with Greyfriars second and St . Jim ' s third . 

To sum up: a Merseysid e meeting at its very best and bri{lhtest , 
so l<hat more need be sai d? Only that Yorkshireo:an Herbert aP!)"ared 
to r evel in i t, and we trust that was not oerely politeness . To him 
we say , wannly, "Come more often !" 

Next meeting - Sunday, 7th June , whm we r evert t o our usual 
ti.Cle 6. 30 p. m. FRANK llNWIN 
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NELSON LEE COLUMN 
3y JACK VOOD, Na37AW, S'rOCK'TOtl LA!IE, YGRK. 

Phone: 25795 
* * * * * 

Thi s :,ionth we carry on with the remainder of Jim Sutcliff e ' s 
fascinating Randon Recollections of notab l e St . Frank ' s seri es . Next 
mont h , J im Cook, our Roving Corr espondent returns with anothe r enter­
taining no~sl et ter from tho. Old School . 

"THE CASTLE OF TOR'roRE" 
· Reggie Pitt • s turn comes next and the scene of his ordeal in 
Zines tro Cast l e in Bell ton Vood . His fi rst te st comes when he is 
f aced by a pri es t with a red hot bramillg iron which i s being brought 
near er to him, then hi s eyes are covered and he feels something ic e­
cold pr essed to hi s chest and as his eyes are uncovered he sees a 
priest with a l ong thick ici cle in his hand! Satisfied with his 
courage so far , Pitt is now taken to another chamber of t he cast le 
and pl aced with his back to a solid wall while t he prie sts build 
afre sh wall in front of him with bricks a.'ld oortar . St ruggling to 
escape he finds that the old solid wall behind him has been carefully 
weakened by the prie s ts and as he pushes his way out he falls into 
the moat and is to ld Taay is well sa tillfied wit h his courage. 

THE NEEDLES OF !f™ISIS" 
Handforth was the next victim and th e site chosEll for his t es t 

wes Surf Island, but the priests found Handy was a differen t propositio n. 
While not lacking in courage by a:rzy means, he displayed his usual 
stubborness abd obstina cy 1 for .-hich he was famous. Ilia first test 
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was to jump from a hi@h boulder onto th e top of a harrel froia which 
protruded meny wicked gleaming stee l spikes . He know that ther e van 
no fako about them fo r he had seen t he pri est drlvfug then in as he 
!ll'ri ved. 1lhat he di d not know, however, was tha t as he was cl ambering 
up the boulder a subst itution had been made of a baITel top of rubber 
spikes cl everly pointed tc resanble metel ! By refusing to jump wban 
ordered to he l ost hi s chance of etonecent and Tacy required his lif'e. 

He was taken to a cave and bound to an iron ring bel ow ~ wat er 
mnrlc am left to drown, ns t he tid e rcse , but he was rescued in t he 
ni ck of time by Clrurch and McClure. 

"T'rlE PRISON OF PERIL" 
Archie Gl enthorn e ' s call came next and the venue fo r his ordeal 

was th e old derelic t pri son on Bennington Moor where he encounte r ed 
a ghostly animal which l eapt out at him but lrc hie promptly gave it a 
sledge hamer blow between the e,Jes and finds he has knocked out one 
of th e disguised priests . 

He i s next taken to the condemned cell of the priso n and from 
t here to th e scaffold itself and there , with the noose around his neck 
and one of the pries ts taking the rol e of the execut i oner , Archi e t a.1<es 
toom al l by surpri se by wriggling out of the noose . The pri ests satis­
fied that not~ they di d could daunt the spirit of Archie let him go 
in peacel 

" Ti!E FIFrH VICTIM" 
This was Sir Lancelot Montgomery Trcre lis-\lest and his $UIIIClOns 

came during an evening football mat ch . Dir ected by t he hypnoti c in­
flue. '>Ce of the mysterious Tibet ans to the Wes t Tower he is kept until 
the middle of t he windy night and th en his test is r evetled to him, I t 
i s to walk on a wir e stretched between th o Was t and F..ist Towers with his 
hands bound behind him and a death dr op of hundreds of fee t beneath 
him . 1ieodless to Bail, once sat i sfied th at l!onty was not a co·,ard t he 
pri ests "took over" and controlled his cov«nents with t heir ext ra ­
ordinary will power and another of t he "marked" ten had vindicated 
himself , 

"T!!E FLA!iU:G ?IT" 
Next to undergo t he dr eaded ord eal •'aS Tonuey Watson and this time 

th e men of tt:ie East exerted their power on him while he wes cycl ing 
oome frcm !lellton where he md purchased a quantity of ches tnuts , and 
directed him to Eannington Moor, this time to tt:ie ol d quarry wor!d.J]€8 
IJ88in. He finds th at his tes t is to j ump in t o ~.-Pit containing hundreds 
of hungry rats . Tolllllzy' Wat son, vi th his usual subbornness r efu ses and 



attacks his capt ors and the r eby forfeits his chance of proving his 
cour8(:e . His captors thro>r h1D into the pi t but needless t o say , the 
r ats did not attack him or come near him because the priests had 
sprayed him vi th a rare Tibetan juice during his passage to the qua~ry 
for this very purpose, 

Poor To:nmy has lost his chance however , and is lashed to a pol o , 
the pi t was filled vi th paraffin and ~et afire and in about fifteen 
clnuto s the pol e would have burnt through and Watson would have crashed 
to his death in the blaz ing inf erno below - Taa,y was not satisfied , and 
·,as claimi.'16 a life , 

Jus t in time rescue came, his chums having fo ll owed a tr ail of 
chestnuts spil t on the trip from tho village to the Moor quarry . 

to be continued . 
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THE GOLD.!l:i HOURS CLU3, SYDMEY. 

Wh<!l the meeting opened at 6 p.m. i t was noticed that severtl 
familiar faces were missing from the circle ..... victims of the curren t 
I flu epideru.c now r aging in Sydney. Syd Smyth opened proceedings a.'li 
then t hree interesting letters were r ead by the Secretary , one from 
Ron Hodgson which gave some interesting detai l s of the Greyfriars Cup 
to sat i sfy the curiosi ty of our Hamilton enthusias t s. Greetings from 
Bi ll Gander wer e then read togethe r with a le tt er from Ben Whiter who 
had been busy obtaining books fo r several of our i:,embers - his f riendly 
service 'to the Austr alian collectors were greatly appreciated and a 
vot e of t hanks i s sent to him f or his help . 

As the f ir s t speake r, Bill Hall was unavoidably absen t we were able 
to devote the extra time to Ernie Carter and his talk on tho Nelson Lee 
Librnry and otller paper s featuring Nelson Lee and St, Frank ' s - there 
was socet ~.ing for all collectors in his lllOst infonnative and ente r tain ­
ing di scourse - there w.1s even a Union Jack in which St. Frank' o was 
mentioned , t o satisfy th e Blake enthusiasts - E:rnie illustr ated his 
talk with some of his price l ess tr eesures and frOCI the entln,siasn di s­
play ed by the rter.ibers, as they passed th e copies around , I feel sure 
tha t t hero will be some new rocui t s to the ranks of Nel son Lee collectors 
(a.od a few envious sighs as · Erni e eathered his books toge t her ) -alto­
gotbq i, a very ...,nderful offering by this vet er an Nelson Lea-i te. 

An enjo yabl e evening which concluded vi th regre t at 8 p, m. 

B. PATE - Secretary . 
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PASSPORT IllTO FEAR (tro. 431 L ... -......................................... '11. Howard Baker 

The Great Cross of Saint Conetant inE1, proud poeseseion of one of 

lb.Jsia 1s noblest fecilies and reputed to be rich in gold and preci ous 

stones to the value of tvo ml.lion pounds, is the much coveted prize 

which flinge toget her oddly assorted mEl!lbers of t he 00""""'1 ty into a 

maelstran of strainin8 human endeavour , a riot of emoti ons into which 

the combined - and rival - force s cJ: Sexton Bla.'<e InvostJ.:ations and 
certain representatives of Scotland Yard are pitcbforl::ed, when Katrina 

Romskoi, an attractive young Russian and kinsva:ian of the Roa,anoffs , 

enlists the aid of t he organisation in regaining the priceless Cross 

given to one of her ancestors by Catherine the Great on the occasion 

of his leadership of the Cossacko 11hen gainin8 a great vic t ory over 

the Turl<s in the Crimea in the long and endurin8 var against thee fo r 

poese ssiO!I of the southarn provinces , 
Such a treasure to inspire the active interest of the Syndicate , 

and the substantial shadow of that gigantic and infamous confederation 

of criminals is soon in evidence wen an emissary , reco vering the Cross 

fro" a !!l'aveyard in a Polish village and di sco,ering the vast weal th 

t hat -.ould be his could he but keep the fabulous articl e for hil>self , 

decide s to doublecross the organisation, 
Sexton Blake Investigations have many setbacks before an inspired 

Tinker puts his finger on tile key to the puzzle of t he destination of 

the Cross end Blake follows up by expoSin8 t he mastel'-<:lind behind the 

whole affair - a very real surprise, this , ..Ind for an even bi&ger -

and pleasa.~t - surpriee see back cover for Eric Parker ' s best ever 
ill ustration of Sexton Bl ake & Co,, in cel ebration of the third 

anniv ersa."Y of the New Look S.B.L. Ratin8 ....... Excellent . 

COORml FOR CRIME (llo, 432). .. -·--·-·------- .. Jack Trevor Story 

T'ne titl&-role in this novel is enacted by a character w,med 

Reggie Batford , one of a gang of conscienceless young thugs , who, en­

dowed by nature with Msculine cham in large quanti ti oa, uses that 
weapon with the same subtlety as his opposite number in correspondin8 

circuJ:lstances lllight utilise hers in furthering tl-.e ends she wi.shos to 

attain. Batford is a middle man dealing in confidential insurance in­

format ion , uai.ni! - or rather , abuain8 - his natur al gifts in enticin8 
information from f emalo sec r etaries ompl oyod by such firms and selling 

it. 
1lhEn Executives of a bi ttcn cocpany - the Venus Li!o and Prop erty 
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J.as . Soc. - decido to rollst the a.ssistance a! Serton Blake Investi­
gatiCllS, it i s a step which brings quite a large ehare of grief into 
the U ves of two :,,UDg peopl e - Tinker and Marion Ls,.g - but at the 
same time dmwing them closer together. Hit herto , the f eelings shared 
by Marion and Tillkar wro portreyed a.s being on a purely frimdly basis; 
but thi s assi8nment, in which they play the principal ro l es , brings 
their enotions very appreciably to the surface. The organiaation finis 
i tse lf under a cl oud - that of betraying the trust of it s clients, llld 
Grimwald of the Yard is faced vi th the dista.stei'ul duty of detaining 
Tinker in custody on a mumer charge. Things look black until Blake is 
hurriedly recalled from a well-eamed holiday in Cannes • •• • •• 

In rather mor e chastined mod , Jack Sto ry yet again dmoonstrates 
his versat i lity in a story strong in !rumen inter est and dramati c 
development. Rating . .. .. _Excellent 

Qm1: 313, 314, 315, 316, 319, 320, 321, 322, 356, 358, 359, 375, 376, 
386, 385, m, 392, 457, 459, 493, m, 775, rm, 879, 001, 935, 946, •.~ .~.~.ffl.~~~.• .• ,m,m.~~m.m, 
m , 979, 900, 981, 964, 986, 969, 990, 992, 993, 995, m , 1116, 
1126, 1129, 1133. 
~· 45, 49, 52, 132, 133, 134, 136, 138, 140, 141, 142, 146, 
141, 148, 1~. 205, 237, 238, m, 318, 319, 325, 331, 334, 337, J« , 
345, 346, 347, 353, 357, 358, 386, 3!13, 309, 400, 411, 417, 421, 4€>9. 
111, 119, 752, m, 006, 809, 811, 834, 840, 842, 849, sso, ss 1, 856, 
857, 858, 861, 862, 863, 864, 865, 866; 868; f!TO, f!71, 878, 900, 904, 
~.m.~,ffl.~~~.~.~~~.946,•,•,B,~, 
954, 955, ~ . 965, 967, 988, 996. 
~· 370, 385, 390, 393, 3~. 396, '397, 398, 418, 482, 452, 455, 
461, 462, 466, 474, 475. FOR SALE CR EXCHANGE: B.F .L. Ho. 46 "Rival s 
of St . Kit' s" by Charl es llamiltai (Brom paper oovers) Offers invited. 
ERIC F.lrHE, "!XCEI.SIOR HOOSE", GROVE ROAD, SURBIT<ll. 

COLLIDr!Cl'I OF RARE Rm M.IG!IETS FOR DIS'OOAL. Offers invited fo r ow r 
100 n\lllbers doted 1900-16; aleo for Magnet No. 1. 
SIUV, 4 BmJNSVlCI{ P.&BK, UfflXlll, S. E.5. 

'nlE LONDCl'I OBBC 11.lS FOR EXCIWIGE two bound volumes of Gems, the first 
26 111111bera a! t he fd. issue, and the first 26 nmbe rs a! the 1d. issue . 
In exchmge the llam1l tonien Library l'llq1lll9S Magnets or Gems prior to 
1930 or Schoolboys' Owns. Apply: 
.ROGm! JMIIIS, "THE FIRS" EASTmN ROAD, H.1.V .I.HT, lWl'llS. 

• • • * • 

• 

Yon: Duplicating Services, 12.l The Shambles , York, »,gland. ' 


