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PEAL O' BELLIS. COur Christmas Number rang the bell. In fact, it rang
a Christmas peal of bells, Letters expressing the pleasure of readers
fairly poured into this office, in greater mumbers than ever before.
It certainly seems to have been our star issue of 1961.

A large number received replies, but had I answered them all
the Annual would never have got away, nor would our January issue have
seen the light of day. It was just not possible to reply to everyone,
but your letters were & real joy to me. My sincere thanks to all
those who wrote. It made my Christmas.

Mr, Henry Webb's magnificent cover was praised to the skies.
COLLECTORS' DIGEST is indeed fortunate in its splendid artists.

QOUR_'SPECIAL' NUMBERS. This month we bring you another of our special
igsues - our "FILM NUMBER". Our cover is perhaps the most unusual we
have ever presented. The magazine "PICTURES" was the first weekly
published for the film fan, It was published by Odhan's, who later
issued a sister paper "The Picturegoer". Eventually the two papers
were amalgamated under the name "Pictures and Picturegoer". As time
went on, the word "Pictures" was dropped.

If anyone suggests that a film magazine was not an old Boys'
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paper, we do not agree. We reckon that boys and girls bought them for
all they were worth. By the way, in the room adjoining the editorial
office the relief pianist is playing "Hearts and Flowers." It's a
moving moment.

THE WHO'S WHO. The 1962 Collectors' Digest WHO's WHO will be issued
in the Spring. With this issue of C.D, comes to you the entry forms.
We hope that every reader of C.D. will make sure that his or her name
is included.

Much hard, intricate and tedious work goes into the preparation
of the Who's Who, and it is only by using a systematic method that we
are able to cope with it., THE FORM, enclosed with this issue, MUST BE
FILLED IN AND RETURNED if ydur name is to appear.

The main details of yourself, at the top of the form, are included
free of charge, Our usual pre-paid advertising rates apply if you wish
to give further particulars of yourself or your collection, We hope
that plenty of readers will wish to give extra information. Apart
from raking the work more comprehensive, it will help towards the
heavy overhead costs of production.

To epable all our overseas readers to take part, the final date
for receiving forus at this office is fixed as February 24th.

THE EDITOR.

* % K ® X

RICHARDS and WODEHOUSE

The following item appeared in a review of the bock 'Wodehouse at
Work', in the Economists

"This book has the fascination of the Wisden file for connoisseurs
of ageless cricketers; of old Bradshaws for amateurs of railways; of
scholarly cantrips that have made Sherlock Holmes (to which lir. Wode-
house owed a lot) a bit of history; of back mumbers of Chums, the Boys'
Own Paper, the Captain, the Magnet and the Gem (that other octogen-
arian, Mr, Frank Richards, hardly gets enough credit here for his part
in the Wodehouse story. When we are ancient history, some smart pun—
dit maﬁ' well prove that Wodehouse wrote Richards as well, or even vice
versa, )"

ROY PARSONS, who sent us the cutting, comments: "The thought of
Wodehouse and Richards playing Shakespeare and Bacon is an amusing one,'

LI B I
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LET'S GO 70 THE PICTURES

My pocket-money in the early rineteen-twenties, as pocket-money
went (and mine went very quickly), was liberal. But I spent plenty on
offerings to my literary tastes.

The Magnet and the Boy's Friend on ¥o days; the Popular on
Tuesdays; the Geu: on Wednesdays; the Union Jack and the School
Friend on Thursdays; a comic paper or two during the week to fill in
the odd moments; a monthly, now and then. A4nd, of course, the film
f-n magazines. They made my pocket-money look silly - especially as I
felt cheated if I did not go to the pictures three times a week -
Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays.  Picturegoing in excess is the
ruination of kids, did someone say? If so, I trod the murky road to
ruin with a vengeance.

If rmy mother went with ne, she paid for the tickets, and bought
the American Gums to chew during the evening, so all was well, On
Saturdays, mun and dad both came, and dad pought the tickets. A skil-
ful arrangenent, as there was no half-price for kids on Saturdays.

But Mondays, if I went, I had to pay for myself. And I went.
Sometimes I would make a collection of my mother's medicine bottles.
The chemist paid me tuppence a dozen for them, For tuppence I could
get in the pictures - a half-fourpenny. Seats were 2d, 4d, 6d and
1/-. I had strict orders that I was not to go in a lesser class seat
than the fourpennies - I might pick up something - but tuppence pro-
vided a half-ticket, as I said earlier.

Monday evening., Homework dashed off during tea-time, or neg-
lected altogether. The bottles sold, The Magnet and Boy's Friend pur—
chased and tucked in my pockets. The half-fourpenny obtained.

And so, into tie cinema with its air deliciously impregnated
with the smell of oranges. The big picture was just ending. The
continuous performance gave one the happy habit of seeing the end of
the main feature before one saw the beginning. Not yet had come the
Double Feature Programme, a curse which has seemed peculiar to English
cineuwas for so long.

The 6-piece orchestra played for the big picture - Clara Bow in
"Down to the Sea in Ships", The orchestra also accompanied the Pathe
Gazette, or it may have been the Topical Budget or the Gaumont Graphic,

The lights came on - click, click, click - one after the other,
The orchestra gave place to the relief pianist. I loved her, Her
nane was Florrie. The lights went out - click, click, click - one
after the other, and on the screen came the serial - Houdini in "The
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Master Mystery."  The heyday of the serial was over, but it was still
enjoyed. Then a Mack Sennett comedy - Ford Sterling and Mabel Normand
in "Cohen Saves the Flag." I rocked and rolled with laughter - I
have never laughed so much since,

The relief pianist departed. A slide on the screen = Next week:
Richard Barthelmess and Lilian Gish in "Way Down Bast," The orchestra
came back,

And now the big picture is on again —

No ice-creams on sale, no trailers, no advertisements for soaps
and detergents. 411 over in 2% hours,

Out into the night air. A tram home. Toasted cheese for supper,
and a browse over the Magnet as I nibbled. Mum, what do you think?
The price of the Magnet's going up to tuppence! I shall need more
pocket-money, Mun ——

Then was the days!

* % % * %

OUR _NEW YEAR COMPETITION

Bach of the following sentences gives a clue to a well-known
character in Old Boys' Books. To help you, here are the mubers of
characters from the various series, though not necessarily in this
order: Greyfriars 3; Sexton Blake 2; St. Frank's 2; 5t. Jin's 2;
Rookwood 2,

a; I11 care for the aged nan. b) A twinge for the senior., wméRTE

Row with Ben over nap. d) Met shy boy! Who was he?

e; Softly let me mingle. f) Defer sorting things out with
Senior tells a dark lie. Kiea®t the Senior Service, repFEpN

ghi This boy sounds heavy after sunrise.

Ow! Lad becomes a strong man. WRLbO
Reforn hin for a spoon. sneer (k) Nail moth and dissect.

Write as many as you can find on a postecard or a sheet of paper
and post to the Editor. Closing date - JANUARY 20th.
A brand new book prize for your library will be sent to each of
the two competitors who send in the wost meritorious efforts,
* % * ¥ ¥

WANTED: Magnets Fo. 28, 39, 648, 768, 933 and 1066 to complete set,

Your price paid.
Write: LOFTS, 56 SHERINGHAM HOUSE, LONDON, N.W.1.
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BLAKJIANA

Conducted by JOSEPHINE PACKMAN, 27 Archdale Road, East
wich, LONDON, S, B, 22,

Our editor has kindly sent me, for inclusion in Blakiana, one
or two Sexton Blake short stories written for the 0.B.B.C. inter-club
Cup Competitions. Owing to their length they will appear in twe or
three instalments, and this month I ~m commencing with a two-part
story.

= Apart from this kind.of help, I have received only THREE
responses to my 5.0.5. in the past TWO MONTHS! I do not intend to
make any further appeals, for it seems I :m only wasting my time,
Sufficient to say: "No Material - No Blalkianal" (at least, so far as
I am concemed), I have enough 'copy' in hand for a month or two;
after that it will be up to you. JOSTE PACKMAN.
* K X R

BYGONE DAYS ON BOYS' PAPERS
By George Richmond Samways

(Note - This is an extract from Mr, Samways' lengthy article, the

bulk of which has already appeared in the Sexton Blake Library. I
thank Mr. G. R. Sanways and Mr, W. H. Baker for their pemissiop -
per Mr, W. 0. G. Lofts - to reproduce this extract. J. B

Within a few years of leaving school, a fond boyish dream which
I had scarcely dared to hope would ever be redlised, was in fact ful-
filled, I became a member of the MAGHET staff at the Fleetway House.
How this came about is too long a story to tell in detail, Suffice it
to say that ever since my schocldays I had been contributing light
verse, and plays in rhyme, to the Fleetway House publications, esp-
ecially the MAGNET and GEM.

My first prose contribution to be accepted was a football story
in THE BOYS' FRIEND, entitled "The Grayshott Goalie." Oh, the thrill
of seeing myself in print, in such distinguished company as Henry
St. John, Arthur S. Hardy and Duncan Storm!




At Fleetway House I met in the fl.sh many of those authors and
artists who had excited my youthful admiration. I also came into
daily contact with the editors and sub-editors of the boys' papers
flourishing at the tire,

The UNION JACK, then in its heyday, was under the control of
Lewis Carlton, who later became an actor, playing the part of Sexton
Blake on the stage.

Succeeding Carlton as editor was Walter Siute, 2 genial and like-
able young man, who wrote an occasional Sexton Blake story, but who was
best lmown by his football yarns, written under the name of Walter
Edwards,

It was Shute who quickened and intensified my interest in Sexton
Blake, He was full of generous admiration for the stories of George
Hamilton Teed, who in the opinion of many Blakians (nyself included)
was the finest of all the Blake authors., A Hamilton Teed story had a
special vintage quality of its own and even after the lapse of half
a century I can still read one with delight.

Walter Shute having decided to turn free-lance, Harold W. Twyman
succeeded him as editor. An old school friend of mine, Twyman, with
his natural journalistic ability and his analytical mind, was just the
man for the job. Now, in semi-retirement in Surrey, I an sure he looks
back with pleasure - perhaps a wistful nostalgia - to the days when he
was at the helm of the UNION JACK.

The ever-growing interest in Sexton Blake led to the launching,
in 1915, of the SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY. Its first editor, W. H. Back, I
remenber very well; also the sub-editor, Len Pratt, who eventually
became editor, and for half a century gave devoted service to the
Analgamated Press,

A story by Hamilton Teed - "The Yellow Tiger" - gave the SEXTON
BLAKE LIBRARY a splendid send-off. A -roview of its subsequent history
and vicissitudes of fortune, would require an article in itself. The
little paper has enjoyed its boom periods, and survived its slumps;
and today, in its new fommat, though it may have lost the support of
some of the old "die-hard" school, it has gained a host of new readers
all over the world., Long may it flourish,

I
"RAIDERS PASSED"

Whilst chatting to Len Packman on the 'phone the other evening,
the conversaticn got around to the first issue of the current series of
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the SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY, entitled "Raiders Passed," At the time, I
said to Len: "Oh yes, I remember having that issue when I was at
school,"

Although I didn't mention it to Len at the time, if ever I was
asked which Blake story stands out in my mind the wost I would
imnediately say "Raiders Passed." Why? Because I never read it!

To explain this rather extraordinary statement, when this issue
was published I was at school, and copies of the A.P. libraries were
becoming very scarce on the bookstalls. However, one of my forme
mates was lucky enough to be able to have the issues, due to the fact
that his father worked at the A.P. He was in the habit of passing on
his copies to me after reading them, One morning whilst class was in
session, he handed me = copy of "Raiders Passed" and whispered: "You
can have that one, I've read it. It's pretty good."

I was just glancing at the cover, which I remember well, when
there was a mighty roar from the foru-master, a certain Mr, Wood, and
before I ¥mew what was happening he had confiscated my S.B.L, and I
was treated to six of the best. Now, Mr. Wood could be likened to r.
Quelch, for he was a beast - but a just beast! And so, throughout the
past twenty years, this ineident has remained in my memory, and
strangely enough iy Blake collection is still minus "Raiders Passed."

And now, twenty years later, comes the sequol!

A few weeks ago I paid a visit tc the school where my young
daughter is now attending, and after looking through some of her work
I proceeded to the assenbly hall, where the headmaster of the junior
achool was waiting to have a chat with all the parents in tum. My
turn came along, and at the very moment I confronted the headmaster we
both said, almost in one voice, "I remember you"! For there, standing
in front of me, was my old naster, Mr, Wood!

We chatted like old pals, and he remarked that it was strange
I hadn't seen him before in the Green Man (the local), After we
parted I saw him telling other parents and teachers that he was
teaching the daughter of one of his old pupils. He seened quite
pleased about this, but it was obvious that the incident of "Raiders
Passed" had made no inpression on his memory. .

I wonder if he destroyed it or read it hiuself? BEven after all
these years, I didn't dare to ask!

DEREK ADLEY

* % * %
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"REHOTE CONTROL'"
By Stanley Smith

Accidents happenl

And one happened to Sexton Blakel

A young men - by name, Dwight David Fallenbacher = makes a brief appearance in this
ohronicle, His name is enough to denote his age and nationality. He was usually Known
by his proud father = an off icer of the Uplted States Alr Force stationed in Norfolk =
as Junior, On this particular spring day, young Junior was on a visit to London with
Momma and Pop. The latter had business at the War House and had left his son and heir
with Momia while she had a look at the shops.

Dwight David found the shops very boring, Morma was showing great interest in a
window display of furs and could not be made to take an interest in the more lmportant
things to be seen around. After all, furs can be seen anywherel But where else can one
see blg, red buses, policemen with helmets and all the cars going ajong on the wrong side
of the road?

In the shop, a slim sales-lady kept Morma busy. The door was open and the big world
of London beckoned]

Junfor vanished}

What a lot to seel Buses, the Underground, those funny traffic lights, shops with
goods displayed right cut on the side-walk| Fruftl Yes, he was a bit hungry - and those
banznas loock very goedl

Thus the stage was set] A& boy, a bag of bananas, a hunger - and Berkeley Bquares

The second lusclous fruit tasted even better than the first, Junlor threw the
gkin over his shoulder, It landed with a faint "plop" on the steps leading to an i
posing doorway beside vwhich a brass name-plate bore the words, "SEXTQN BLAKE INVESTI-
GATIONS."

s e s a0

The trim Aston Martin drew up by the kerb,

ANct worth garaging it," thought Sexton Blake, "If11 only be a few ninutes, anyway,"

Locking the door, he took long strides across the pavement.

"Payla should have those papers ready by now, 1711 collect 'em and get along to
the Insurance Company at once."

He strode forward and on to the steps.

"What the = |"

Hig left foot went completely in the opposite dlrection from that intendeds
Balance gone, Sexten Bkake fell in a distorted heap on the steps on his own officel

®giMatter, gov? ‘'Ere, let!s give yer a 'andl"

First to reach the fallen detective was an old friend, One-armed Jim had been
selling papers on the corner ever since the offices had been built, and the staff of
Sexten Blake Investigations were valued custoDers.

With his one arm he tried to ralse the recunbent figure.

"No, don't} I think my ankle's gonel?

Sexton Blake made an effort to get up and sank back.

"Ring the top bell," he gasped, "and ask whoever comes -to send down Tinker - er
Mr, Carter,"

"Right govl Now you lay quiet®

Miss Pringle was f1irst to appear, Without hesitatlon, she took complete charge.

"Ring again" GShe ordered Jim, "Three timesi That should bring Mr, Carter.
Now, Mr, Blake, let's have a look at youj"

Her deft fingers explored the outstretched foot,

"o - no breaki" she announced, "But it feels like a Very nasty sprain, Ah, here
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fuu are Mr, Carter = and Marion, telephone Drises.es”

R

Bexton Blake sal back,

9Thank you, Paula,” he sald, as he 1ifted his bandaged foot on to the footstool
provided, 'Put thoge crutches out of my sight till I have to move agaln} = and Tinker,
earry on with the jobs on hand. It looks as if I shall be stuck here fof a few days at
least.”

Two days had passed since the fall,

Yesterday, Mrs, Bardell had flatly refused to allow Blake out of the Baker Street
penthouse, Today with many misgivings she had allowed him as far as "that there offlcej"

It was, at least, an opportunity of catching up with work, Tinker was busy In the
1aboratory, Paula clearing up records of past cases, Blake, sitting back with as much
confort as his leg would allow, got to work with the dictaphone,

"BRRRRRR"

“Yes, Harion?®

"Mp, Coutts to see you, air?

uRight} Bend him in at oncel®

The door opened, The figure of Chief Detective-Inspector Coutts seemed to fil1
the TO0M.
whatts this?" he demanded with mock geverity, "What have you been up to? We
heard about it at the Yard ond I came over as soon as I could."

s Just one of those thingsl" Blake replied, "Anyway, it?s better already and I'11
be in full circulation shorthy.?

sBetter bel I could do with your help at the present, tool®

eWhat's up? Tricky case?®

"Hell, 1875 eees

"Look here, re just going to have elevenses, Let us all hear about it, Perhaps
we can helpl"

He spcke Into the Intercom,

*Marion,” he said, "bring all the coffees In here today = and bring some of those
sweet biscuits Mr, Coutts llkes,*

{To be concluded next month,)

(TCN BLAKE LIBRARY TT' AND_AUTHORS Beries)

Continue
No, 13 One of Seven . .. R, Hardinge
Mo, 1L The Han Trom Norway . H.%.C. Gibbons
No. 15 The Case of the French Raiders . (Capt, Dack) J. Hunter

No. 16 The House with Steel Bhutters
No, 17 The Case of the Mad Inventor Creasey

No, 18 The Riddle of the Uncensored Lett J. Hunter

No, 19 The Mystery of the Stolen Despatch A. Parsons

No, 20 The Man Who Baled Out . . H.H.C. Gibbons

No. 21 The Bign of the Blue Triangle... .W. E. Btanton-Hope
No, 22 The Mystery of the Bombed Hotel . G.N, Philips

No, 23 The Bllk Stocking Murder - H.H.C. Gibbons

No, 2l; The Btowaway of the s/s "Wandere A, Parsons

No, 25 The Case of the Hissing Stoker . A S A 7 ]

No, 26 The Fatal V Slgn .. P4A. Clarke

Parsons
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.. Ay Jo Hunter
A, Parsons

No, 27 The Riddle of the Black Racketeers .
No, 28 The Becret of the Burma Road

No. 29 The Cornlsh Coast Conspiracy ... s L. Ames

No, 30The Paper Salvage Crime H.H.C. Cibbons
No. 31 The Becret of the Demclition Worker Aule Hunter
No, 32 The Plot of the Yellow Emperor ik A, Parscns

No. 33 The Case of John Muir of the Herchent Navy _J. Lewis

No, 3 The Mystery of the Underground Festory . H.H.C. Glbbons
No. 35 The Mystery of the Ameériean Envay 2 A.J, Hunter
Noe 3 The Riddle of the Captured Quisling A, Parsons

No, 37 The Vietim of the Combine H,H.C. Gibbons
No, 38 The Case of the Bronze Btatuette, . AJJ. Hunter
Noe 39 Pte, Carterts Crime . J, Creasey
No, 40 The niddle of the Disguised Greek . A. Parsons

L.C. Douthwaite
H.Ca Gibbons
+0. Thomas

Aq Parscns

J. Lewia

A, J. Hunter
.H, Hawton
H.H.C. Gibbons
G.N. Philips

Noe 41 The Army Defaulter's Secret i
l2 The Mystery of the Kldnapped Munition Worker.
43 The Mansion on the Moor. . ...
Ll The Case of the Missing D,F.C.
L5 The Case of the Suspect Watchnaker.

No, L6 The Devil of Danehurst..
L
L8
L9
50

The Terror of ngar!rlth

The Soldler Who Came Back .
The Affair of the Bronge Basi
Doctor Sinister .
Nos 51 The Shipyard Menace . .
No, 52 Calling Whitehall 1212 .
Noe 53 The Mystery of Squadron X. -
No, 54 The Affair of the Smuggled Hl 11011-! ——
Noe 55 The Crime of the Cashiered Major
Nce 56 The Secret of Bt,lnmur Mere, ..
Noe 57 The Man from M

Nos 58 The klddle of Cuhlcle 7

CYNIQUE INN

FRANK CASE saw the New Year In at our famcus Olde Inn, After all the celebrating
was over, and 1962 was safely launched, this is what Frank wrote In the Visitors! Books

"Pung are the lowest form of humour - except vhen you first
think of them yourself,"

WANTED: Penny Populars old serles 278 to 265, Please state price.
R, JARMAN, BRUDENELL, LEAS ROAD, MAMSFIELD 3E,, .

: CEMS 407, most issues between 412 and 500; nost issues between 772 and 8798
53, 956, 975, 980, 986, 985. 939. 990, 992, 993, 998, 1129, 1150.

m:c FATHE, EXCELSICR HOUSE GROY 4D, BURSITON, SURREY.

WANTEDL 5.0.L48 Nos, 60 & 58, Hodern Bo;r No, 239, Magnet Nos, 329, 862 - 865, B67, BES,
74, €79, 88L, 896, B97, 900, DR. R. WILSQN, 100 BROOMF IELD ROAD, GLASGOW, Nele




Page 12

NELSON LEE COLUMN

CONDUCTED BY JACK WOOD

This month it is our pleasure to present, for your enjoyment, Harry Brosterts St,
Frank's story which helped to win the Cup for the Midland Club, The story s slightly

ebridged.

=8YS  THE 5T FRANK'S WEERLY m

HANDFORTH

€

ON THE TRAIL;

or, The Comedian of the llmon'

A Side-splitting Yarn of Handy on the Stage,
By DW/ SCARLES BROOKS

HANDFORTH
PUTS  THINGS
By HARRY BROSTER

The 8t, Frank's holiday-makers, under
the charge of Nelson Lee and Lord Dorri-
more, were at Ment, on the Riviera. It was
& nueercus party, licluding many of the
Moor View girls, and on the trip out it had
been a merry one. Never had Handforth been
s0 happy, Never had he been so much in the
company of Irene Manners, It had been
wonderful = till they reached Ment,

Then there was a fly in the ointment:

MINOR
RIGHT

two flies, in fact, In the persons of a
couple of young American tourists, Justin
and Bud, Good dancers, fine swimmers,
Imposing 1n appearamce, these two cap=
tured all the attention of Irene and Co,
The chumy atmosphere departed. Every=
where that Irene and Co, went, Justin and
Bud went with them, Handforth was beside
himself with nisery - and the rest of the
8t, Frank's boys were in no better mape.




That was the situation when Willy Hand=-
forth arrived.

DR}

Willy had been in Switzerland with
his parents, and it had been arranged that
he should join Nelson Lee's party at Ment,
And when Willy arrived, he was astonished
at vhat he saw,

Twe groups., Ted and Nipper, and the
other Bt, Frank's fellows In a group on
their om, In the second group he saw
the girls, with those two strangers, Justin
ond Bud, in their midst,

The keen eyes of the 8t, Frank's
third=former swept from one group Lo am=
other, Ted, locking fairly down in the
mouth, Ted, looking as forlorn as a dead
duck, And all the while the girls gazed
at the two young Americans, fascinated by
the swift glid talk of the two big fellows,

Willy decided to have a word with his
sister, He strolled across Lo where the
girls were aitting with the Anericans,

"Ena' he sald, Interrupting Justin
who was relating a recent adventure of
his in the Alps.

"Go away, Willle," sald Ena, ir
patiently, "You are Interrupting Mr.
Stuyvesent,®

"Yes, run away, Willle," added
Irene, whe was nornally very tolerant of
Handforth Minor,

Bud waved his big hand and said; "Cc
play with your bucket and spade, Make
sister a nlce sand castle," He roared with
laughter at his own joke, aond the glirls
Joined In = all except Ena, BShe Was
gazing with horror at the expression on
Willyts face,

Justin echoed his friend's jocular
remark: "Yes, run away and play In the
sand, 1ittle bay,"

Willy stared fixedly at the two
Yyoung men, and then turned on his heel
and rejoined his brother and the other 5t,
Frank's juniors,

*Did you hear what those Yankee
rotters called me?" he demanded,

Nipper and the rest stared at him,

"Well—-what?" grunted Ted Handforth.

Willy spoke delliberately,

"Both of them called me 'little boy!
and told me to go and play with oy buckey

and spade,"

The St, Frank's fellows roared with
laughter. All the same, they knew what
Willy's facial expression meant, and they fel
sorry for the two Americans,

e s e a0 s

The next morning Willy seemed %0
have forgotten his resentment towards Jystin
and Bud, After his swim, he sat down near
his sister, and Justin and Bud made him the
target for much of their wit, Ena was
perturbed., She felt that the young scamp
was up to something.

The Bt, Frank's fag lay basking in the
sun, but he was reslly far from lazye. He
pald particular attention to the actions of
the two Americans after they returned from
their final swim before lunch, He ncticed
that they used a special skin lotion ad=
aiduously, but they were not generous, They
used plenty themselves, but never offered
any to the girls, Handforth Minor leaned
across and picked up the tin,

"pontt be rude, Willy," sald Ena,
severely, "You must not interfere with
other people!s property.”

"gorryl® Willy was contrite, "I only
wanted to see the name on the tin,®

Justin laughed,

®Itls a lotion for men, not for the
use of 1ittle boys," he sald and laughed
agein uproariously at his joke, Once
again the girls seemed vastly entertalned
by the big fellow!'s cleverness,

After lunch, the St, Frank's fellows
saw nothing of Willy for an hour or more.
Later he rejoined the party on the beach,

"That kid's been up to something,"
conflded McClure to his friends, but Hand-
forth only sighed,

Walter Church laughed softlye

"Someone will find out very soon, If
1 know Willy," he remarked.

The two Americans were coming out of
the water, and they Joined the Moor View
girls, Handforth Major scowled.

Whistling, with his hands in his
pockets, Willy sauntered past the St.
Frank's group, and sat down near his sisters

fWhere have you been, Willy?" asked

®Just for o stroll round the shops® “i
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Willy replied airily,

Ena did not like the lock on his
face, but she sald nothing further, Ildly
Willy was watching the antics of Justin
and Bud, They were using their towels
briskly, preparatory to using the inevi-
table skig lotlion, That famous lotion, i
in its bright yellow tin, lay between them, :

Willy rose, and moved towerds the i
young men, He stumbled over Irene's legs
and landed on 21l fours on top of the two
Americans, Therewere angry squeals from
Justin and Bud.

9Clunsy young gink}" growled Bud,
"Look where you've kicked our lotion, you
clunsy little fool,"

uSo sorry," gasped Willy.
1t for you,®

He scrambled up, picked up the tin,
and made a great show of wiping the sand
fron 1t on his blazer, He came towards
the young men, and handed the tin to them
murmuring *1'm really very sorty."

Willy rejoined Nipper and Co,, who
hed been amused spectators of what had
happened,

Pitt clapped the fag on the shoulder
and said: "Good for you, young Handforth,"
Handforth Minor sald nothing. He sat
down, his gaze flixed intently on the
adjoining group,

Justin Stuyvesent was enjoying himself,
Very proud of his fine physique, he was
towelling himself vigorously. In fact they :
had such an adoring audience., The Moor H
View girls watched then with undisguised
admiration.

Justin started telling them how he had
nearly been chosen as "Mr, America" in
sone display or other over in the Btates,
He sat down and started on the tin of
lotion, Each young fellow took a liberal
handful from the tin, and they cormenced
the faniliar ritual of anointing themselves .
Talking all the while, they rubbed away
with the lotion = arms shoulders, chests,
legs., Then they lay back lazily in the
hot sand,

The sun had reached its pesk, It
really was hot. The HMoor View girls

"[111 get

sweltered and almost gasped for breath,
Marjorie Terple was just saying that

1t would be pleasant to be on the sea

A1l the

again, when she stopped short,
glrl|

{ was troubling them,
{ rubbed his shoulder,

i alarm,

: gone mad.
i every range of expression,
: mad yells, they leaped to their feet and
: tore through the
i and plunged into the sea,

i Lo add to their nisery,
: his comrade, then pointed frenziedlyat the
i fresh-water fountaln in front of the

i hotel,
: ran and leaped towords the fountain,
. they went, wallowing like animals in the

. again In the yacht,
. them - and so were Justin and Bud,

i of the previous afternoon.
. listening without joining very largely in
. the conversation,

ment at thelr American friends,
They too, were gasping, BSomething

Bud writhed, Justin

Then both began to

scratch themselves, The girls gazed at them

in amazement, The scratching became

frantie, An awful expression of sheer tor—

ture was on each of the young ments foces

as they seratched away at their bodles,

The Moor View girls shuffled awsy in

The young Americans seemed to have
Their anguished faces resorded
Suddenly, with
emazed crowd of onlookers
The water of the Mediterranean seemed
Justin clutched
Like Olympic record breakers they
In

cooling water, BSeemingly it eased thelr

: suffering for the mad look lessened on
¢ their countenances, and gave way to a
i stupefied look of share,

Twe policenen arrived on the scene,

Bathing was not allowed in ornamental
: fountains, and the two luckless American "

eitizens were led off, protesting and still

: scratching.

Lord Dorrirore?s party did not see them

again. The party had a hilarious evening,

¢ and nobody was cheerier than Ted Handforth,

“dase e

The next day the party was at sea
Ment was far behind

Lounging In canvas chairs on deck,

the boys were discussing the strange event
The girls were

"You know,"” said Nipper, thoughtfully,

| "111y worked that business yesterday,
i but I'm dashed if I can figure out how he
idid 1t

Nelscn Lee, standing by the rail,
had been taking note of the boys' chatter,
He spoke to them at last, amusement in his

Mada.
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he said, "Lord Dorrimore and 1 were
watching, and we saw 1t all., Willy changed
the tins, He replaced the genuine tin of
lotion with one to which some irritant
chemical had been added, Cast your minds
back, and you will recollect that he made
quite a performance of wiping the tin on
his blazer, The tin of lotion which Bud
ond Jugtin used came from Willy's pockel,”

The 8t, Frank's juniors roared.

"The awful young rascall® gasped Ena,

AL that moment Willy himself came
along the deck., He stopped in front of
Irene Manners, Bolernly he handed her a
spall round yellow tine

*  *

"4 present from Justin Stuyvesent,"
he added. He walked sedately away towards
the hatchway .

Irene stared at the tin, while the
cthers roared with mirth,

Church could not forget Handy!s misery
at Ment. He sald pelitely, "Thatts the
genuine stuff Bud and Justin used, You
always craved for soue Irene,?

The girl coloured, and with a superb
gesture of conterpt she tossed the tin
over the rail intc the sea,

Edward Osweld Handforth smiled
happlly.

—

*  * ® X *

HOW THEY BEGAN No, 14.
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Twenty Big Pages and a Plate of “FATTY " ARBUCKLE. (5]
¥ =

THE STORY
OF

FILM FUN
By W. 0. G. Lofts

Do you renenber
1Eddie! the Happy Editor?
Of course you do, if you
read good old FILM FUN in
the days of yowryouth.

It was ny good fortune to
neet one of the 'Happy
Editors' a few years ago,
in the shape of a Mr.
Philip Davies, who had
been in centrel of the
paper for many years. We
had some interesting dis-
cusgions on one of my
favourite comic papers.

"Do you kmow, Mr.
Lofts," said the editor,
at one of our meetings,
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"t is a fact that I just do not know
the age group of people who read FILM
FUN - we get letters from readers of
all ages - including many adults,"
That summed up exactly the impression
I have always had about FILM FUN.
Indeed, I must confess, that long long
after I had put my comic papers behind
me, FILM FUN never lost my interest,
until probably recently, when its
contents today obviously cater for the
juvenile market.

The start of FILM FUK makes an
interesting story. Since the start of
the century, one of the nost serious
rivalsto the Amalgamated Press group
of juvenile papers, had been the firm
of Trapps Holmes & Co, Since 1909
they had been producing a weekly
picture strip conic entitled PICTURE
FUN which was selling very well indeed.

Fred G. Cordwell one of the
editorial heads, who in the past for
the Amalgamated Press had produced
such money spinners as 'Fun and
Fiction' 'Firefly' 'Merry and Bright'
and others of that ilk, thought up the
bright idea of having a new comic, the
contents entirely devoted to conmie
strips of current popular film stars
(especially comedians) and stories on
the same theme for his new venture.

And so FIL¥ FUN was born, based
on an idea indirectly from PICTURE FUN.
The first issue appeared on Jamuary 1Tth
1920, priced 13d and was also of a new
handy size, copied by such comics as
Dandy' 'Beano' 'Radio Fun' and 'Magic
Comic' at a much later date. There
were 20 pages, and also a free gift of
a photograph of 'Fatty Arbuckle' who

HOW THEY
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THE
SILVER CORD BROKEN

By the Editor

The closing hours of

| Christmas were saddened for

| countless thousands of people
who had heard over radio or
television that Charles Hamilton
had died. Hours, inexpressibly
saddened for those of us for
whom he had provided a back-
ground throughout the whole of
our lives; saddened, too, for
a new generation which has been
swept into the fairyland of
Greyfriars by the magic of his
pen.

The Grand 0ld Man has
gone. It can be said of him
with complete and certain truth
that he has left an empty space
which can never be filled. Years
ago, when writing my History of
the Gem, I said that he stood
alone - there would never be
another 1like him. That there will never will be is as certain as
that the sun will rise tomorrow.

Barly in the afternoon of Boxing Day the news was flashed
through to the Victoria Palace where The Grand 01ld Man's most famous
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| hands and giving that old familiar chuckle - that his beloved brain-

| hilarious, full of life - while the audience roared its delight.

| once I should be too late. I am deeply and mumbly thankful that I
 went when I did.

: Richards created will always live on for those of us who love Grey-
| friars, St. Jim's, and Rookwood - for those of us who so loved

creation, Billy Bunter, was going through another of his adventures.i

| Behind the scenes a gloom inevitably descended upon the cast, the i

producers, and everyone comnected with the production. But on the
stage, in the tradition of the theatre, the show went on - joyful,

Perhaps dear old Frank Richards was there in the wings - rubbing his

child lives on = and will live on for many, many years to come.

Only last September I was with Frank Richards in that
delightful study of his at Kingsgate by the sea, It is an odd
fact, but I seemed to have a premonition that he was not to be
spared to us for much longer., I had put off going to see him, for
Kingsgate is not an easy place to reach from Surbiton, Life these
days is such a rush and a bustle - there is so much to do. Ome puts
things off.

But somehow the message came to me that unless I went at

In my article on my visit "Appointnent with Perpetual Youth"
I commented that the very air of the Grand 01d Man's study seemed
impregnated with the spirit of the wonderful characters he had
created - everlasting boyhood - and that was no exaggeration. To-
day that lovely study is silent. The spirit of boyhood has left
that peaceful room. But, out in the world, that spirit will never
die while a single one of us is left. The world which Frank

deeply their creator and for those of us who will never feel quite
the same again now that he has left us.

A11 through the years Charles Hamilton was a strange, rather
mysterious symbol for we who loved his work, I doubt whether any
of us had ever met him or kmew anything much about him while the
Gem and the Magnet were still alive., The editorial policy of the
papers had added to the mystery; the dozen or so pen-names which
he used added to the wonder; and the fact that many substitute
writers had work published under his pen-names clouded the issue
still further.

Some of us, certainly, had penetrated to some extent the




uncertainty., I knew - and countless others like me must have
known - that one man was writing the best of the stories of Grey-
friars, St. Jim's, Rookwood, Cedar Creek, Ken King, and the Benbow.
I kmew that the writer was really named Charles Hamilton, the man %
who had created St. Jim's long ago in Pluck. i

But beyond that, the obscurity remained, - and, to some }
extent, remains to-day. Even now, we know little of the fundamental
background of the man we loved so much. Perhaps I hope that we
never shall know.

Strangely enough, real world-wide fame came to Charles
Hamilton long after the peak of his power was passed. His best i
work in the Gem was done between 1910 and 1914, and again between I
1921 and 1924, In the Magnet his greatest achievements appeared !
between 1927 and 1935. To the keen student of his work down the '
years it was obvious that the stories of the later Magnet, first-
class though they were, lacked something which the stories of a few
years earlier had possessed.

We have delighted in the post-war books of Billy Bunter, but
nobody would claim that any single one of them came within a long
way of the standard of the Magnet stories., They have all been
excellent school stories - that goes without saying - but the vivid
plots and the characterisation of the old days have been missing.
No doubt this was partly due to the insistence on the part of the
publishers for the light type of story featuring Billy Bunter.

Again, strangely enough, Charles Hamilton's best post-war work
has been seen in the Tom Merry stories published by Spring Books.

Real fame came late to this great man whose influence on the
youth of Britain for mere than half a century has been beyond
compute. If any man did real good with his 1ife = real, lasting
gcod for the world in which he lived - that man was Charles Hamilton.
We must all feel this sad morning that Britain herself did him less
than justice. Honours have been heaped upon people whose achieve-
ments have been infinitesimal beside those of Charles Hamilton.
Perhaps he may have been contented that it was so. Perhaps the love]
of millions was sufficient for the man who asked so little and gave
so much.

In 1952 was published the Autobiography of Frank Richards.,




It was a joy to possess bui sadly disappointing in that it left so
mich unsaid. We learned nothing of his childhood, nothing of his
schooldays. He wanted it so. Clearly, it was his wish that the
story of his early life should remain untold. I hope that it will
remain untold - that there will be no ferreting into that period of
his life which he obviously wished to remain private.

We saw him as something of a playboy in the south of France
in the few years just prior to the first World Wer. Then silence =
until he reappears at Welwyn Garden City where he lived during the
second World War, It is only in the past fifteen years that we
have seen something of a concrete picture of this man who influenced
our lives so greatly.

And now he is gone. God bless him. God Rest His Soul.
Maybe he is in a special Heaven, surrounded by 2ll those characters
which he brought to life, They will never be forgotten. Neither
will he.

=2

THE FEBRUARY ISSUE
of
COLLECTORS' DIGEST
will be &

SPECIAL MEMORIAL NUMBER
FRANK RICHARDS

~ AN ISSUE YOU WILL ALWAYS TREASURE -
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. was in those days one of the Kingpins of
MONTHS !'! ../, el

The front comic strips were of
"Winkle' the Pathe Mirth Wizard - a

nane used by the great Harold Lloyd in
his early days. Pages 2 and 3 contained
a hwiorous story of 'Fatty Arbuckle's
Schooldays' written by himself, but I an
told, these were editorially scripted,
The illustrations of this tale, and
many of the comic strips which were to
appear in the following years were by
George William Wakefield, who had been
connected with the same group of com-
panion papers for many years. A large
man, with huge hands, and a very clever
boxer in his youth, it was hard to see
how ke could draw such boys with cherub
faces; indeed, one collector scme years
ago described all his boys as having girls!
faces! Maybe it was this inpression that
made some people think that he was
actually a woman! But 'Bill' Wakefield
as he was called by fellow artists, had
a great sense of hunour and this is to
be found in his comic drawings. Prob-
ably he will be remenbered best for his
ROOQKWOQB illustrations,

Pages 4 and 5 of the first issue
of FILM FUN contained conic strips of
'Lawrence Semon' and "Baby Marie Osborne!
who surely nust be a grandmother by now,

Pages 6, 7 and 8 contained a serial
story entitled !Screen Struck! by 'Jack
Fordwich' a name which hid the identity
of Harold J. Garrish, a former Director
of Amalgemated Press Ltd., who died in
harness a few years ago. The illustrations
of this serial were by that small,
extrenely clever Irishman, J. Louis Smyth,




Page 18

who, like G. W. Wakefield, had been connected witi the same group of
papers since the 'Fun and Fiction' days.

The centre pages consisted of another comic strip of 'Earle
Montgomery and Joseph Rock! when these were stars,

How many while seated in a comfortably upholstered Picture
Theatre realise the perils and dangers which daily threaten the life
of the camera man? Well, here was a theme for another grand series
of stories on pages 12 and 13; the exploits of Jack Rightaway, the
Fearless Canera Man,

'Mack Swain' the one and only Asbrose. 'Ben Turpin and Charlie
Conklin' (the latter later changed his name to Lynn for some reason,
and is a different character from the famous Chester Conklin) 'Slim
Summerville's side-splitters' and 'James Aubrey' made up the rest of
the contents, which was a grand 1}d worth even in 1920,

Such was the success of FILM FUN that in April they introduced
a companion entitled KINEMA COMIC which was identical in format, with
"Fatty Arbuckle' in comic strip form on the front page. This no
doubt sealed the fate of the old PICTURE FUN - which had been hit badly
by these new rivals in the last few months, as shortly afterwards the
Amalgamated Press Ltd., bought out all the Trapps Holmes papers and
PICTURE FUN was incorporated into FILM FUN.

The main policy of FIIM FUN was to be strictly topical and to
have the most popular comics of the films in strip form and by sticking
to this policy, the sales always reached a very high level. No, 45
brought the first increase of price to 2d when in a short editorial
notice FIIM FUN was described as a 'Conic Journal®; surely proof
that it was intended for readers of all ages,

One can easily trace the rise and fall of many of the early
cinema stars in the years that followed. Harold Lloyd; Charlie
Murray; Baby Peggy; Wesley Barry; Jackie Coogan; Lupino Lane; Buster
Keaton; and Grock, the famous clown, were a few that appeared, with
the first named appearing on the front page for many years, now under
his more familiar name,

Every boys' paper had its own private detective, and FILM FUN
was no exception. In the late 20's they introduced a Mr, E., and his
chinese assistant Ling Su., The 'E' I have been told stood for
Edwards - but he liked to be called 'E' for short. Readers, who may
at once exclaim that surely the detective of FILM FUN was Jack Keen,
may be surprised to know that he originally appeared in Kinema Comic
until that paper folded up in 1932. For the records, then, Jack Keen
started in KINEMA COMIC in issue 582 dated 20th June, 1931 = when the
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front cover featured a large illustration showing a drematic scene from
the story, Jack Keen was of a similar type to the great Sexton Blake.
His assistant was Bob Trotter, who surprisingly like Tinker was picked
up by his master, when a waif of the streets, I have good reason to
believe that this character was created by Alfred Bdgar, the Blake
writer, but the stories that were written through the years that were
to follow, were written by a syndicate of writers, many indeed who were
known in the Blake field of fiction,

Probably the most famous characters ever to appear in FILM FUN
were that wonderful pair of comedians Laurel and Hardy, They actually
started in issue No, 564 dated November 8th, 1930 in the middle pages,
and they were to run for no less than 1,410 comic adventures until
issue No. 1974, dated Nov, 16th, 1957, {probably through the death of
Oliver Hardy), For many, many years they were illustrated by G. W.
Wakefield, and on his death they were continued by his son, whose
style was amazingly similar. Terence (Terry) Wakefield so I have
been told is now an Ambulance driver in London, as the bottom has
fallen out of the old comic illustration market in recent years.

Joe E. Brown; Schnozzle {Jj.nmy Durante); Claude Hulbert; Max
Miller; Sydney Howard; Olu Mother Riley; 3id Field; Frank Randle;
George Formby; Bud Abbott and Leu Costello; Ronald Shiner; Dean Martin
and Jerry Lewis; Red Skelton; Tommy Cooper; Harry Secombe; and Terry
Thouas — FILM FUN had them all, and I'm sure that the above names will
bring back tremendous nostalgic memories to many.

1957 was I think the turning point for the changes that were to
come in the format for FILM FUN. Issue No, 1954 was the first
attempt to colour the cover in blue - whilst other weeks saw green and
yellow borders, Terry Thomas by this time was featured on the front
page drawn by that superb comic artist 'Jumbo' Wilson, whose comic
arinnls especially had no equal, and the contents by this time were
changing to more juvenile tastes.

Now what of FILM FUN today? Subtitled 'and Thrills® it's still
a good 4%d. worth, though its price has increased 200% since 1920.

The front illustrations of Walt Disney's 'Goofy' are I suspect by an
Anglo-Danish artist by the name of Necilson. Tony Hancock comic
strips in the inside pages may be by one of the famous Parlett Bros.
(See how topical FILM FUN is, by the dropping of Syd. James) Picture
story strips are by artists unknown to me, whilst surely the '"Film
Fun' quips or jokes are by our old friend J. W. Wilson,

'Mr, Midshipman Easy' is drawn, of course, by our old friend
Eric Parker, whose hobby of different uniforms bears him in good stead




Page 20

of the days of the pirates. Barry Ford's Round-Up is still a very
interesting feature, though I think I will be diplomatic and not
reveal the identity of the 'author' behind this series, And last but
not least, the stories of 5%, Franks school (now brought up-to-date
since they first appeared in 1917 in the 'Nelson Lee Library') written
by E. S. Brooks. There has been much criticism of these stories by
many people, especially of the changing of characters' names, and it
certainly is not my intention to make a controversial subject of it
in this article, but it is a fact that these stories have proved very
popular with the modern generation of readers, and the editorial
powers should be congratulated on their foresight in at least reviving
some of the most popular school stories in juvenile fiction,

&nd as I close my article on the story of FILM FUN, the reader
must bear with me, that it is a sheer impessibility to cover all the
history of this most popular comic in the space allowed for this
article = I could add of 'The adventure of Madcap Mollie' written by
'Pearl White' in the 1920's ( so recently mentioned in the C.D. }

Cowboy Picture strips of Buck Jones and Tim McCoy drawn by that famous
'"Thriller' and "Nelson Lee' artist Arthur Jones, and again that
mystery of Charlie Conklin and Charlie Lynn, plus that famous serizl
reprinted in FILM FUN of "House of Thrills" originally in the BULLSEYE,
(another of Fred G. Cordwell's papers). They thought so highly of
him at the Amalgameted Press that a special memorial service was held
for him in Fleet Street on his death,

I still buy FILM FUN these days for my nephew, and if readers
today want good value for money, they could do no better than buy a
copy of good old FILM FUN.

* K K * % K X ¥ ¥

CAN ANY COOD BAMARITAN HELP? Only one copy of MODERN BOY Is needed to complete an entire
set from No, 1 to the end, ONLY 1s needed, If you can help, plezse write to:
Dk, R, WILSON, 100 BROOMFIELD ROAD, CLASGOW, N.1.
£1 each offered for good copies of the following Magnets: 45, 52, 13hL, 195, 205, 238,
zan. 277. Also wented Magnets Nos, 318, 319, 3Lh, 345, 36, 347, 357, 358, Loo, W7,

v 439, MG. 469, NGy 752, 13, "509; " most Isstes between 821 and 6903 900,
921 9cala. 925, 936, 9, 9L0, 9L2, 93, 9, 951, 95, 967, 98, 9%, Your price pald,
or liberal exchanges, Volumes bought contalning any of the above nurbers, Good
eondition essential,
ERIC FAYNE, EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GOROVE ROAD, SURBITCN,
WANTED: Sexton Blake Libraries 1st series Nos. 11. 179 37 105, 109, 111, 198, 201, 219,
2nd series Nos. 293, 296, 306, l22, 474, 485, 520, 667. Unlon Jacks 689, 691, 693, 702.
0, 71:&725, 736-3;15‘0- 735, 786, 788, 793, 798, 800, 802, 803, 809, 811, 613, 81k, 818,

104l , 1084, 1098,
165, "2, PACKIN, 27 ARGHDALE ROAD, EAST DULWICH, LONDON, 8.E.22,




Page, 21,

HAMILTONIANA

T e e

S PO P ———

- ; “-‘-.‘—‘-\
- Iev?sm Minor

" me b G,—g)yfr:'arsi

ey
A madnificent story of Greyfriars,
dealimg with a “runaway ™ from
St dun's, who finds some styunch
fricnds 0 Harey Wharton & Co,
BY FAMOLUS

FRANK RICHARDS.

FAMOUS SERTES No, 15

Appearing early in 1923, this series ran in the Magnet in pleasant
connection with the stories in the Gem at that time. In the Gem,
Martin Clifford had told how Levison Minor came to run away from St,
Jim's.  Frank Richards took up the story in the Magnet, and the above
is the opening story of the Greyfriars part of the tale., Frank Levison
found refuge at Greyfriars, where Levison Major Joined him in a
delightful set of tales,

DO__YOU REMEMBER? By ROGER M, JENKINS
No, 38 — Gem No, 441 = "Too Clever by Half"

Stories about the Fifth form at St. Jin's always have a special
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attraction for collectors, perhaps because they tend to be of a more
gerious and dramatic nature, with less of the horseplay in which some
of the lighter stories abound. "Too Clever by Half" is certainly a
fascinating tale which has a centre of interest in the senior school,
and it deservedly ranks as one of the classics of the Gem.

St, Leger was spotted gambling by Major Stringer, a governor of
the schoel, The Fifth-former, in desperation, refused to give his
name, and went back to the school to ask Cutts for advice. It turned
out that Baggy Trimble had been in the neighbourhood at the time, and
Cutts ingeniously decided to find Trimble and thank him for pulling
Cutts out of the river at 3.45 p.n., = the crucial time, Cutts had
calculated well., Of course, Trimble could not refrain from claiming
the glory of this alleged act of heroism, and, when Major Stringer
came to the school and identified St. Leger as the miscreant,
Trimble's evidence was available to prove that the major must have
been nistaken., The Head announced with pleasure that St, Leger was
cleared, without a single stain on his character,

Naturally enough, the story could not end there. Trimble began
to "borrow" money from St, Leger at an alarming rate, and was in turn
blackmailed by Mellish and Piggott. The inevitable crash came, and
St, Leger was not expelled only because his father had been injured
at the Front, and Dr. Holmes was unwilling to aggravate the distress
of St. Leger's father at the time.

Gem No. 441 was published in the sumrer of 1916, but the signs of
wartime deprivation were few, It is true that the old blue cover had
gone for good, but the paper could still boast 24 pages, and looked
substantially the same as it had done in its glorious heyday., The
food consumed by those picnicing on the river was as choice and sub-
stantial as it had been in days of yore, and D'Arcy was depicted in a
rowing-boat with his topper resplendent in the July sunshine, Hard
times were to come, but a summer afternocn in England was still the
time for lush and lazy pleasure in the assured days when Cutts and
St. Leger were "Too (Clever by Half,"

LET'3 BE CONTROVERSIAL
No, 55, The Substance and The Shadow

Bill Lofts recently wrote me as follows: "I am puzzled as to
how E. S, Brooks came to be credited with having written most of the
Gem substitute stories towards the end of the substitute run, Actually
Francis Warwick wrote & great many of them; he has his bound volumes of
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his own tales, and he names characters he invented. The Handforth
tales were by Brooks, of course,"

1 am not sure whether Bill is not making an assumption, rather
like the gentleman who asked the classic question "Have you stopped
beating your wife?" I do not know whether Mr, Brooks has ever been
credited with writing most of the Gem substitute stories during the
period in question, but evidence seems to show that he wrote a good
many Gem tales during the twenties, What strikes me as really aston-
ishing is that few people seem to care two hoots who wrote any of the
substitute stories in either the Gem or the Magnet.

A decade back, the substitute writers received something less than
justice, They were condemned, not so much for what they wrote but
because they wrote at all in the Hamilton papers. In the past few
years the pendulum has swung in the opposite direction, and a certain
amount of whitewash has been slopped into the stream of substitution
which spread like a morass across both papers for many years,

The moderate view, clearly, is that a number of substitute
stories were inevitable if the continuous story of the schools was not
to be interrupted, but what amazes me is the lack of individuality,
character, and impact in the substitute stories as a whole, Undoubted-
ly, these stories caused irritation to the discriminate reader, but,
beyond this, they left no impression at all.

We know that 2 number of different writers acted as substitute
authors over the years, but, apart from Pentelow, whose style is un-
mistakable, no writer has been picked out and named on the strength of
any quality in his work. Mr, Lofts has provided extraneous evidence
as to who these authors were, but nothing in the stories themselves
points to any individual writer. The substitute stories are masses of
words and situations, strung together without personality, Surely
this is proved when nobody bothers a tinker's cuss who wrote them, and
nobody will bether to examine them even to find out.

The only substitute story which has ever received more than pass-
ing mention down the years is "A Very Gallant Gentleman" - a dreary
tale which has received attention far beyond its merits on account of
its controversial theme. BHundreds of substitute stories were written
yet just one is recalled, How many people to-day could summarise the
plot of even one story by a substitute writer? Precious few, methinks!

It is fairly certain that Mr. Brooks wrote a good many of the St,
Jim's stories in the twenties. Which? We have plenty of Brooks fans
in our clan., Are they able to tell us which stories their favourite
writer wrote in the Gem?
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Whether a skilful, dedicated writer could have written a substi-
tute story for the Gem and Magnet which could not be detected from
the genuine article is a moot point. I think that he could. It is,
probably, not very surprising that none did, It would not have been
surprising if the substitute writers had poured their own personality
into their stories. But none, again with the poasible exception of
Pentelow, seems to have done so.

A good story will live on. 4 bad one dies. The majority of the
Hamilton stories live on beeause they were well written and worth-
while. The substitute stories died, not because they were substitute
stories, but because they were not good stories.

I do not claim that the sub-writers were not adequate for their
job of writing for boys. But the infecrence is clear, Not one of them
wrote a Greyfriars or St. Jim's story which lived longer than the week
in which it was published. If they had done so, those stories would
be sought and talked about today.

It's just my point of view! What's yours?

(CONTROVERSIAL ECHOES on "A STAR IS BORN" will appear
next month.)

HUOW @D WAMLTONA By Robert Mortiner

"Laugh and the world laughs with you, Weep and you weep alone,” That's an old
proverbg but a very true one, In the battle of 1life a sense of humour is very inportant,
and can help us to overcene many trizls and tribulations,

1 maintain that men such as Chaplin, Danny Kaye and Bob Hope, who have made the
whole world laugh, have done more to boost our morale than all the politicians, Think
what a brighter world it would be If Professor Jirmy Edwards were Prime Minister, and
Bud Flanagan, Home Secretary,

Humour has always played a big part In the Greyfriars and St, Jin's sagas, and
Charles Hamilton has glven us wony rich comedy characters,

The first one that springs to mind is, of course, the irmortal Billy Bunter, surely
the fattest and funniest character in schoolboy fletion, You have only to look at
Bunter to laugh, With his fat, preposterous figure, his fatuous expression and hig
bespectacled, owl=1ike appearcnce, We love Bunter, In spite of hls unpleasant ways,

He, 1ike Mr, Toad, full of absurd conceit, will go happily on his way, yet endearing
ninself to all those who read sbout him, His creator gave this ridiculous figure a
mumour which [ think has made him unforgettable,

Another figure of fun i3 Horace Jumes Coker, the fool of the fifth form,

I have always had rather a soft spot for dear old Horace, In spite of his many
faults, he has so many good qualities. He is big, burly, full of conceit: he is
heavy-handed with the fags, but not a bully: Coker is generous, brave as a liocn, and a
wonderful, If unconscious, comedian,

Bob Cherry, although not strictly a comedy character, is so full of the joy of life,
his sunny smil ful nanner, one could never be sad In his

ANy .

with




Page 25

drives dull care away,

Johnny Bull Is the one I 1lke least of the Famous Five. He has always struck e as
being rather a dour character, with 1ittle sense of humour.

. Prout, the portly master of the fifth form, with his rich, fruity volce and
porpous majmer, has given me many a quiet chuckle, I am sure Prout must have a sense of
hurour, otherwise how could he have had a pupil such as Coker In his form and still re-
tain his sanity?

Harold Skinner, with all his unpleasant ways, can be humorcus at times In a cynical
kind of way, and we mustn't forget that he 1s a clever cartoonist, 8o I think there must
be some good in the wily Skinner,

Peter Todd can be quite humorous at times, and to have Bunter as a study-mate one
would need a strong sense of humour, How I enjoyed those comic Herlock Sholmes stories
Peter used to write for the "Creyfriars Herald," Remember ther?

Over at St. Jim's we have the one and only Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, Dear old Oussy
has supplied the comedy relief in many a story. Gussy ls certainly one of Mr, Hamilton!s
most lovable and endearing characters,

Then we have Monty Lowther, the humorist of the Shell, HMonly has always been one
of my favourite characters, We have a lot in common, Like nyself he is a lover of any-
thing connected with the stage, He is always fond of a joke, although I must confess
some of his puns are pretty awful, But we mustn't forget he is only fifteen,

Yes, Charles Hamilton, beslides belng the greatest of all writers of schocl stories,
has created many wonderful comedy characters.

Once agaln I quote:

"4 1ittle nonsense now and then,
Is relished by the wisest men."

DID BILLY BUNTER CET THE ANNUAL? agks GERRY ALLISON

Early in December, when all ry thoughts were centred on the Collector?s Digest
Annual with the most eager anticlpation, I chanced to read Magnet No, 1L8, "Bunterts
Bust=up® = the 56 page Christmas Double Mumber for 1910, Imagine ry surprise when I
came across the following, In the elcventh chapter,

"Letter for Bunter,"

Billy Bunter was coming dovmstairs in the morning - last down of the Remve as
usual =~ when Ogllvy spoke, Bunter made a rush,

iWhere 1s 1t? Hand It over."

Ogilvy tossed the letter to Bunter, and the fat junior caught it eagerly.

It was a large, square envelope of thick paper, and on the flap at the back, were
three initials In old English type.

C.D.A,

(Nog It was not the *C,D, Annual,* If you cannot remember — or guess - what the
initials stoed for, please turn to the foot of page 27.)

WANTED = WANTED ~ WANTED 111  HOLIDAY ANNUALS. Reply glving price and date to

JOHN GUMN, QUEENS HEAD HOTEL, MATLOCK,

% Populars 183, 190, 370, 385, 396, 52, LS55, W66, L7he 5/= each offered or

exchanges,
ERIC FAYNE, EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GROVE ROAD, SURBITON,
Wi : 8.,0,Lts L2, 258, Nelson Lee No, 130 (old series), Your price paid plus postage,

e ertiser has some S.0.L's, Nelson Lees, Gems and Magnets for exchange onlye
BRIAN HOLT, BRITISH EMBASSY, REYKJAVIK, ICELAND.
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YOURS SINCERELY

(Interesting Items from the Editorts Letter-Bag)

CMLF WRIGHT (Creenwich): 1 den't usually gladden (or otherwise) the Editor's heart
writing, don't think [ have written more than half-a—lozen letters to editors in
the last 50 years, Good heavens} I have been reading comics and periodicals for half a
ecentury, (Just a moment while 1 disentangle the pen from ry beard,)

1 must congratulate you and the artist on the superb cover, Weary Willle, Tired
Tin, snow, and W.G,B. The two lovable rascals from Chips are my two oldest friends from
the ghostly world of "characters in fiction,” How well this cover recalls tec me my
parents teking we with them shopping on Saturday evening when I was only a tot, and oy
father always bought me a copy of "Chips.," How well I rerember, too, the naphtha flares
mentloned on page 6 of C.D. = flaning and roaring in the wind,

I don't know who wrote the article on the Favarite, but I an sending a copy of the
Favorite for Christmas 1914, which perhaps the writer will accept with my compliments,

Thank you for a fine Christmas Number, and for one of the finest covers of recent

years.

(The Book Souvenir vhich is awarded every month for the Star Letter of the month
goes to the sender of the above, Our readerts gift of another 1issue of the old Favorite
has been passed to the writer of our article, who has accepted it joyfully, = ED,)

BE! WHITER (London): In the Evening News recently there was correspondence as to which
paper featured Weary Willie and Tired Tim, /A few days later came the sad news of the
death of Bransby Williams, from whem I had a letter when Chips finished publication, He
wes a great lover of the old conlc papers. I rererber buying the Favorite when I was at
school, and recall the time when it was incorporated with Merry & Bright,

WALTER FLEP[!N (Chingford): I disagree profoundly with Mr, Vernon Lay's remarks apropos
Bunter and Handforth,

W (Werthing): 1 would like to put on record my keen appreciation of BIll Lofts'
article in the December Lee Colurm, It wes Intensely Interesting - and also sad, It
rust have touched many staunch Lee=ites to read about the declining years of thelr
beloved Library,

1 would also 1like to record the armmzing fact that in less than 4 months Bill has
acquired for ne = from what unknown regions} - the complete 1st New Series of Nelson Lee
Library, He has now set hinself the formidable task of tracking down all the 0ld Serles
on my behalf, Truly there must be something of Merlin the Magiclon 23 well as Sexton
Blake and Harry Wharton in Bill's make-up.

RIE i (Orpington): 1 think the best school story ever written Is "Adrift on the
acif1o? e 6th of a magnificent Magnet series telling cf the South Seas adventures
In 1938, My wife considers this the finest story she has ever read, and has been read=
ing chapters from it over and over agaln, Certainly it tokes some beating with its
gripping and superb descriptivé writing in which we share the perils and agonies of our
Creyfriars chums on their raft, Who had dry eyes when Bunter started wandering in his
mind, or when the noble Mauly sacrificed his last chunk of beef for the fat but starving
owl? Who didn't feel relief when the raft finally touched on the coral reef?
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RON HOU:§£ (Mansfield): What an excellent cover for the Christmas Number = or any other
ni r, for that matter, Was It just & colncidence that the year began and ended with
famous Weary Willie and Tired Tim on pink paper like the old Chips?

{Not exactly a coincidence, We are delighted that you spotled iT, = ED,)

'AN_KNIGHT (Cheltenhan): Many thanks for the hours of happy reading in 1961, T have no
ceriticiams to make, for I enjoy every aspect of the hobby covered by the Digest = even
the criticisms of others, when offered in a friendly way. "A joy shared is a joy
doubled,* so you should have a really joyful time this Christmas in‘thinking of the joy
brought to so many In the pages of C.Ds and the Annual,

D, M, MACKENZIE (8utton): 1908 was a great year for boys, The first George Marston
Plummer yarn appeared early In the year; Scouting for Boys was published in fortnightly
parts - and the Scout, The Boys' Herald, with "The Wolf Patrol® and "Sextcn Blake at
8chool® was one of the early favourites, What a year it was] The #4d Cem grew up at the
ripe age of a year, and the 3d Magnet started, We were very lucky youngsters to be allve
that year,

CHRISTOPHER % (Malvern): A most original Christmas competition = and what a splen~
did fssue of the Digest, From your sincere Editorial to Sexten Blake To-day I enjoyed
every single page. And, of course, you are right about friends., It's a wonderful maga-
zine, the Digest, and I am sure it will go on and cn, Thank you, Mr, Editor, for all
the happlness that has come through the letter box at the beginning of each month ~ and
especially for this memorable Christmas lssue,

PETER WALKER (Nottingham): I have just finished reading the Nelson Lee B.0.L's called

e Tyrant Head" and "Rebels of the Remove,” The action of the Removites'! barring-cut
takes place within & week or even less, However, we start off with references to the
"bitter December night" in the opening pages, Later we are told that "Nipper ventured
into the cold, blustery November night," and, finally, "the January evening was cold and
foggy." It Is astonishing that simple errors should be passed week by week, One can
only conclude that Mr, E, 8, Brooks was either a very busy man - or he couldn't have
cared very much when he wrote these stories,

%m JARMAN (Mansf feld Woodhouse): The Editorial for December was a delight - particu=
arly lines 15 = 17, They remind me of Shelley'!s immortal stanzas

We loock before and after

And pine for what s not,

Our sincerest laughter

With some pain ls fraught,

Our sweetest songs are those that tell of saddest thought,

The set-up of your chat reminds me of that of the Greyfriars Herald of happy memory

= and the row of characters at the head heightens the effect, I wonder If this 1s by
design, Certalinly at times it resembles Wharton's style.

Angwer to guery on page 25:

Bunter!s letter was from the Christmas Dinners Association,
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O1d Boys’ Book Ciub

HIDLAND

Heetd eld November

This pleasant meeting was held in the Henby Room, Arden Hotel, Birmingham, and
was attended by ten members, We were pleased to hear of Norman Gregory!'s continued 2
good progress back to health though 1t was evident he would not be home for Christmas,
First item was a reading from the 1927 Holiday Annusl = "‘hat happened to Bunter,"
In this case Bunter tried his tricks of persuasion on the Head of 8t, Jints, He wanted
to spend & few days with his friend DfArcy (DtArcy knew nothing about this arrangement).
Those vho are faniliar with this yarn which brings in St, Jin's and Rookwood, know
Bunter was "booked" for a flogging and had "hocked" it from COreyfriars, This wes ably
read by Jack Corbett, No, 2 item Was a talk by Jack Bellfleld on "Snobbery In the
Hamilton Schools,” Reading from the Rookwood 8,0,L, "Living a Lie," Jack gave several
instances of snobbery, Often characters of the working class status viere made figurss
of fun, This provoked a very Interesting series of opinions from merbers, A third
item was a read article by the writer of these notes = on Cedar Creek = the sehool in
the backwoods of Canada, One of Frank Richards' best creations, and, as I polnted out,
the only instance when the author Introduced boys and girls attending the same school,
That some of the personnel were prototyes of characters fron the Magnet, Gem and Boys
Friend (Rookwood) was only too obvious but wheredid he pet his idea of Vere Beuclere?
This was a new characterization and apart from being unique, was a very Interesting
study, After a word gome by Tom Porter and refreshments George Chathanm gave the
fourth item: = A reading from a famous Yuletide Creyfriars yarn 8,0.L, 319 "The
Phantom of the Towery" The part when Bunter arrives at vharton Lodge to find the
place empty except for his ¢ld enery, the butler, who recerbering past insults from
the Fat Owl of Creyfriars refuses to pay the toxi man, Need we go on? Ted Davey
supplied the final item when he read = cutting from the "Daily Mall" when the
Librarian at Birningham acknowledging a bequest of nearly 2,000 early shildren's books,
enphasised the fact that the children's stories of our early days are still as popular
and as much In demand, As he said "children still ery over 'Black Beauty!,®

HARRY BROSTER - Secretary,
MERBEYS IDE
Heeting held j0th Deg, 1961

Onee agaln a good meeting was held at,the hone of B111 Windsor; we were very
pleased to have Bill Greenwood with us, making up for the temporary absence of John
Farrell, who {s not too well at the moment, and whe we hope will be back with us in
the near future, 5

Unfortunately the meeting commenced on an unhappy note with the announcement that
our chairmen, Frank Unwin, has had to resign from the section for personal reasonsj
the loss of such a popular end hard-working member s a great blew to us, and we shall
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miss his presence a great deal,
Much of the evening was taken up in discussions on club affairs, and the arrang ing
of programmes in the coming year; we are hoping to put on a film show next month, which
should make a pleasant change, and we are hoping to get a full house for the occasion,
After refreshments another literary quiz from Frank Case; this was won by Norman
Pragnell, who was In really good form, The library business was quite brisk, and the
evening ended with the drinking of a toast Lo Absent Friends.
Next meeting Sunday, 14th Jan, (6 pem,) at Bill Windsor's,

FRANK CASE.
LOHDON

®Boys Will Be Boys," No, not the immortal book by E. S. Turner but the famous film
about Narkover College was the highlight of Brian Doyle's Christmas meeting at Claphan
on Deec, 17th, With on attendance of over 4O In ideal settings, viz, shelves loaded
with bound volunes of the "Magnet,® "Chums," "Captain,® "Punch etc., the atrosphere
fmparted the true spirit of Yuletide, How we enjoyed the film; thanks to all con=
cerned in the showing of it, Another happy event was the presentation to young Doyle,
a lusty new Infant, of a 'teddy bear' which, I am happy to say, was not shot by Prout
n the Rockies, It was indeed a wonderfully happy gathering, even IMrs, Kebble's
Slamese cat was enjoying itself making the acquaintance of all present. A splendid
feed put on by the hosts, Brian and Mrs, Doyle, Mrs. Doyle senlor and other willing
helpers, An excellent Christras reading by Roger Jenkins, a fine Yuletide Quiz by
Len Packman and of course the Don giving another funny reading from an 1ssue of "Punch",
Great stuffl Ask Tony Potts of the Leeds Club who wes present, He will tell you
what a j0lly happy meeting. Joslets final meeting in the chair and what a climex,
Thus the next meeting will be the A,G,M, on Sunday, Jenuary 21st, 1962, at Hume House,
Lordship Lane, East Dulwich, London, B.E.22, Kindly let Len Packman know 1if intending

to be present,
INCLE BENJAMIN,
AUSTRALTA

Reallsation measured up to anticipation when the club members met for their Xmas
celebration on Thursday, Dee, tLth at their usual rendezvous in the Book Bargain Bazaar,

In an effort to provide a festive spread worthy of B31lly B, the secretary, ably
assisted by Stan Nicholls, had organised a special Austrelian Christmas dinner for the
occasion, The warm weather mnde the lced salad with chicken doubly enjoyeble and all
the members' healthy appetites filled the chief?s heart with delight,

When the fruit salad and lce-cream stage had been reached a halt was called To the
feast and members relaxed around the sadly depleted table to enjoy the greetings from
friends sbsent and overseas.

Then by candlelight the chairman proposed a toast to our absent members, Arthur
Holland and Bruce Fowler In particular and our host of friends overseas, wishing them
continued happiness within the collectors brotherhood. A second toast was then pro=
posed to the secretary and the chairman expressed the merbers appreclation for services
rendered in this capacity and for the catering enjoyed at the Xmas partye

4 Christmos cake was then cut to celebrate the club's birthday and members settled
down to enjoy the readings. .

As so many comments had been passed in favour of the outstanding Editorial in the
Becerber C,D, the secretary began the readings with this to set the right atmosphere
for the charming 1ittle Xmas story sent down by Arthur Helland. A1l present enjoyed a
hearty chuckle at the sentiments expressed by the inscrutable "Willias? in "What!s
Wrong With Christmas,"

A wonderful evening inished all too soon but a very hoppy memory lingers on of
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what were truly golden hours,

B, PATE {Becretary).
NORTHERN

23 of us turned up for the Annual Christmas Party cn 9th December, We have been
fortunate with the weather lately, but luck deserted us on this occasion, for it was a
very foggy night.

At 1,15 we all sat down to a swiptuous spread which would have done credit to the
Bounder's study, and we all did our best to emulate Bunter, After our exertions at the
festive board Gerry Alliscn read us a letber he had sent to our President, Frank Richards,
expressing our appreciation of his wonderful writing over the years, and wishing him all
the best for Christmas and the New Year, Gerry alsoc announced that Fred Cockroft hed
given to the club library no fewer than 122 old boys beoks, including many Gems, Magnets,
Populars and 8,0,L's, These will form a very valuable addition to our library, and we
are all most grateful for such a magnificent gift, .

The first game of the evening was one which proved sc popular last year, "A cross—
country run from Creyfriars to St, Jim's, and vice versa,’ 8t, Jints again eame out cn
top, Tom Merry (Norman Smith) finishing first.

Then Gerry Alllson gave us a reading from the Magnet double number of Xmas 1910 = a
most anusing episode describing Billy Bunter's efforts to raise the wind for Christmas,
Our thoughts turned o the many others Interested in our hobby who were not with us to-
night =nd the following tozsts weré proposed:

Frank Richards, by Geoffrey Wilde.

The members of the other sections of the 0.B.B.C., by Frank Hancock,

Members of the Nerthern Section who were unnble to be present, by Gerry Allison.

Collectors Digest, by Stanley Smith,

The ladies of our club, by Bill Harrison,

These were drunk in home-brewed wine supplied by Tony and Audrey Potts.

Then we all went to Courtfield Cinema to play Bingol This was conducted by Jack
Allison, and based on Greyfriars characters, We had 2 leng session, and Mr, Allison
provided a prize for each of the many winners,

A large number of prizes were provided by the club, and these were presented to the
winners by Oerry Allison, who had kept a record of all points scored during the evening,
The 1 irst six were:- 1, Elsle Palmer, (R, &, Digby); 2, B11l Willlamson, (H. Wharton);
3, Frank Hancock, (Alonze Todd); L. Norman Smith, (Tom Merry); 5, Harry Barlow, (Hurree
Singh); 6, Geoffrey Wilde, (8. J. Bnoop); but there was a prize for everybody.

After further refreshments we wound up the party In appropriate style by singing
1Good old Quelchy once locked out,! to the tune of %Good King Wenceslas.'!  Another very
jolly and enjoyable partye

NEXT MEETING: BAT. 13th JANUARY, F. HANCOCK, Sec.

Sexton Blake Today

The Latest Sexton Bloke novels reviewed by MARCARET CQOKE

;% BECRET {No. 489} EEILIP CHAMBERS
nit missl? sald the advance blurb of "Keep it Secret", and I repeat the warning

~ don't miss this fine novel of treachery and murder told in faultless English and hls




Page 71
own breezy style by a mature, responsible and highly intelligent Tinker fully emancipa~
ted from Blake's Influence but retaining 2ll his old loyalty and affection for him
despite his anger over Blake!s apparent Indifference to his own imminent death as a
tra.

Fast moving action, excellent characterisation, great suspense caused by the clever
use of climax and anti=climax, tension and near comedy; a soundly constructed plot; a
high literary standard and good dialogue moke this the best 8,B,L, of the year, The
novel also gives a detailed history of the man called Craille and shows yet another
aspect of this popular character, This story of the theft of an important document
from the depths of the National Seeurity Archives by a secret service agent, the in=
genious murder of a young cabaret artiste, espionage and counter-espionage, crisis and
suspicion grips the Imagination and holds the Interest of the reader from the first to
the last 1lines.

HINT J%E LADY (No. 490)

"As long as there are bad men" said Sexton Blake®™there will always be someone
gullible enough to believe they're not really bad men at all" and Deputy-Commander
Grimwald found himself flushing,

This story tells of an escape from Dartmoor, a missing helress, Kirty = crime
reporter extraordinary with a nose for news, er Grimwald of New Scotland
Yard wishing to suppress the news} & beautiful woman; and a crook who managed to hood=
wink everybody until Sexton Blake began to Investigate the disappearance of the young
heiress and the activities of the dope-ring,

A very well planned story, Not as fast moving as its companion, this novel
containg good dialogue and good characterisation, and a surprise ending, Worthy to
take 1ts place in a long line of Christmas 8§,B,Lt's,

Both books have well drown and well designed covers, with good strong lettering for
the titles, particularly Stefan Barany's cover for 'Keep it Seeret!, I 1ike his clever
use of the white page as a background,

BILLY BUNTER SHIPWRECKED

There is not much sign of any shipwreck in the new show at the
Victoria Palace, but what's in a name? The show provides two solid
hours of grand, exciting, swift-moving entertainment for the young and
not-so-young. Undoubtedly our friends have another great "hit" to
chalk up to their growing list of successes.

It is very much the mixture as before. A hidden Bunter, dis-
appearing food, a ghost or two, a bunch of crooks, the most unlikely
member of the cast turning out to be a detective, a series of "double
takes", and Bunter planting the custard pies in the crooks' faces to
ring down the final curtain. To add to the hilarity, Mr. Quelch
loses his trousers.

The scenery is fine. The "Sanny" at Greyfriars provides a novel
opening scene, with a view of the football field through the window.
The second scene, played before the drop-curtain in previous
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productions, is performed this year before an excellent back-eloth
depicting the side of a ship. It is a vast improvement. The Crusader's
Castle is a most attractive piece of comstruction. ¢

Lighting is far superior to that of previous years.

The first half is brilliant, There is not a dull moment and
action is so swift and fun s¢ fast and furious that one almost loses
track of the story. For the real Greyfriars fan, the second half does
not quite reach the same high standard. The pantomime absurdities run
a little wild. But one does not go to a Christmas show to carp, and
the kids yell with delight.

Again for the inveterate Greyfriars fan, a show is judged on the
Boys., This year, it must be confessed, it is the adults who steal the
thunder. That splendid actor, Michael Anthony, is a real asset to all
these productions, He enters heart and soul into every minute he is
on the stage. Geoffrey Rose gives a fine restrained performance.as a
sgilor who served his apprenticeship on the Woolwich Ferry. Paddy
Ward as a most alarming Arab overacts and capers around with an energy
which has to be seen to be believed. The most delicious moment in
the show is when this bloodthirsty Arab sits smoking his hookah, sway-
ing in his enjoyment. Bunter sits beside him and sways as he enjoys
a bottle of pop. When Bunter transfers the tube of the hookah to his
pop bottle, he brings down the house with a vengeance, and brings down
the curtain on the first half to thunderous applause.

Peter Bridgmont is lithe and active as Billy Bunter, darting
hither and thither like s plump feather, His performance is a triumph.
Though his voice is not altogether pleasing for Bunter, his lines are
comparatively few, so voice does not matter a lot.

The Famous Five display a never-failing energy and verve. On the
island they are presented most attractively in smart coloured shorts
and bright coloured shirts. The young fellow who plays Harry Wharton
is a trifle too mature for the part; Both Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
wear finger-rings which glint incongrucusly under the lights, The
smart producer should have had them doffed,

Robert Lankesheer once again plays Mr, Quelch, and, even as & =~
pantomime Quelch, he is remarkably good.

The mixture as before? Indubitably! But it's a WOW! This
critic intends to enjoy it several times more before the end of the
run. 2

*
# 0 *
*

Publ ished by Eric Fayne, Excelsior House, Crove Road, Surbiton,
Duplicated by York Dupﬂoal.lm Bervices, 12a The Shambles, York



