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Ch ristn1as 1962 Sixteenth Year 
Editor: 

ERIC FAYNE 
EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GROVE ROAD, SUREITOl~, SURREY, ENGLAJ.'ID 

Iv"iy dear Chums, 

A fe w lines from me at this stage are, perhaps, superfluous. You want to 

get on and sample the good things which this volume contains, and I fe el rather like 

the well-meanir_ig person who buttonholes you for a chat when you are on the way to the 

theatre. So, while I am anxious to put my spoke in, I'll try to make it short and 

snappy. 
Here, then, is the 16th edition of Collectors ' Digest .Annllill. If it brings 

you the joy in reading it that has been my lot in preparing it - then every bit of 

it will be worth while. 

Duxing this year I have received well over three thousand letters from 

Collectors' Digest readers living all over t he world. Those letters have been fille d 

with kind thou ghts and encouragement. At times I have been !I}.Ost d!;3eply moved by t he 

sentiments which those letters conveyed, and if I have avoided the risk of~ swolle n 

head it is only because I realise that, as editor, I am merely a cog in a vast machine. 

A skipper is important , no doubt, but he is nothing without a. loyal and skilful team. 

Any success which Collectors I Digest or· Collectors' Digest Annual attains is 
due to the skill, loyalty, and love of its contributors - the people who unselfishly, 

with no thoug ht of gain or renown, write the articles and draw the pictures month 

afte r. month, year after year. .An erlj tor who is supported by a wonderful band of 

contributors like mine is indeed a lucky man. · 

I am lucky also that the production side of the Annual and the Digest is 

in the capable hands of York Duplicating Services . We owe thi s fine firm a great 

debt of gratitude for the superlative work that its staff puts into our publications. 

Finally, my tha.nlcs go to t he nicest people in the world - our wonderful band 

of rea ders. I 1Tish you all a splendid Christmas, the best of everything in 1963 -

and now I rin g off t o leave yo'..l to enjoy the Annual . HAPPY READDIG, EVERYONE. 

Yours 
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By 
W. O.G. Lofts The Next-Best Thing 

· A'C"l'E:ORS 0:? TIIB "S""JBSTIT1JTE11 STOl~I ES iillIC'II 

A.PPEA._TIBD nr "THE EA2-;IB'l'" 

By 
W.O.G. Lofts 

This list is the most up-to - date and most comprehensive which has ever appeared, 
and I feel that it will be of use to those who only collect genuine stories, and also 
to those who collect the writings of, for instance, John Nix Pentelow and Edwy 
Searles Brooksa 

The compiling, with the great co-operation of Derek Adl ey, is the result of 
endless hours of research and much expense, plus a good deal of disheartenment, often 
ending on the sad note that a certain substitute writer died yea rs a.go. 

Our methods of gleaning data for the following list were as follows: 

1. Authorship of mruw of the stories has been given through official records of 
the Amalgamated Press, now held by Fleetway Publications. Unfortunately, many 
of the old records, written in 1.nK, were ~everely damaged by flooding some time 
ago. Otheri:ri.se a complete list of the authorship of all stories would have been 
possible. 

2. rlany substitute writers contacted have •in their possession documents to prove 
that they wrote certain stories. 

3. Nr. G. R. Samways, who was chief sub-editor during the First World War has 
examined nearly all the stories written during his period of office, and he can 
confirm that our lists are accurate. 

4. F'Jr. C • rI. Down, who was sub-editor of the :lf1agne t from the very first issue, 
and was editor from 1920 - 1940, has also examined our lists and finds the m as 
accurate as he can remember. 

A few points should be borne in mind. Francis Warwick has written in 
Collect ors' Digest of the short notice he was nt times given to write his Gem stories, 
and I know that several Greyfr i ars yarns were written in the front line trenches 
du.ring the 1914-18 war. Mr. Samways can clearly remember one occasion, while on 
leave from the R.F .C., he visited Fleetway House and was told there was no copy on 
hand for next week I s story. Being asked to write a story and pr.esent it by nine 
o'clock the next morning, he obliged. It is little wonder that under sue r. condi­
tions some of the worst of the substitute stories appeared. 

Eric Fayne so rightly wrote, in "Let I s Be Controversial, 11 some 
one time the substitute ,n ·iters received something less than justice. 
condemned, not so much for what they wrote in the Magnet , but because 
all in the Hamilton papers. " 

time ago: "At 
They were 

they wrote at 

Here, then, is the list of the stories in the Magnet which were written by the 
substitute writers. 
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Here we have the most famous, though not necessarily the best , substitute 
story of the m al l. Controversy has long raged about it, on accov.nt of author 
Pentelow killing off Courtney of the Sixth , a character in the stories for many 
years . Our expert Hamiltonian , Roger Jenkins, has never wavered from his 
condemnation of Pentelow 1 s action of killing off a well - loved , long-est abli shed 
character for the sake of a bit of melodrama . In Roger's opinion, the Grey­
friars Sixth was never quite the same again. Eric Fayne has described it as 
"a drear y tale which has received attention far beyond its meri ts on acco1.mt of 
its controversial theme . " 

Whether you agree with them or not , you may be pleased to have the above 
reproduction of t he cover of that story of over forty years ago • 
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Billy Bunter• s Windfall H .A. Hinton 
Billy Bunterts Resolutions H.A. Hinton 
Billy Bunterts Vote H.A. Hinton 
The New Page H.c. Hook 
Harry ~Jharton & Co•s Rescue E.s. Brooks 
Self•d enial week at 

Greyfriars 
Up against itL 
The Factory Rebels 
Blundell's Prize 
April Fools All 
Changed by Adversity 
Won by Pluck 
'!'he Photo Prize 
The Reign of Terror 
The Rival Ventriloquist 
The Mystic Circle 
The Old Boys' Challenge 
The Mystery of the Gables 
Sportsmen All 
The Fellow who Won 
The Sunday Crusaders 
The Remove Eleven on Tour 
The Bounderts Relapse 

E.S. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.s. Brooks 
E.S. Brooks 
G.R. s amways ) 
G .R. SarnNays : 
E'.s. Brooks 
G.R. Sall!l1ays 
E.s. Brooks 
G.R. samways 
G.R. samways 
G.R. Sanmays 
G .R. SaJJN;ays 
G.R. samways 

5L19 
550 
552 

562 
564 
565 
566 

567 

573 · 
581 
588 
591 
592 

594 

595 
596 
598 
599 
601 

Bob Cherryts Challenge 
Foes of the Sixth 
Skinner the Skipper 

G .R. Sanmays . 
J.N. Pentelow i 602 
G.R. Sanmays: 

The Mailed Fist at 
Greyfrl~s 

The Terrible Two 
F'alse Evidence 
The Forbidden Match 
The Boy from South Africa 
Called to th e Colours 

G.R. Sanmays ; 
J . N. Pentelov/ 
E.s. Brooks : 
G.R. Sainways : 
J.N. Pentelow l 
J.N. Pentelow' 
G.R. Sarnways ( 
E.s. Brooks : 

603 
604 
605 
6o6 
607 
600 
609 The Giant of Greyfriars 

The Great Bat Mystery 
Billy Bunter's Bolt 
The t1YsteriJ of Mauly . 
F ishyf s Latest 

J.N. Pentelow : 610 
E.s. Brooks : 611 
J.N. Pentelow : 
J . N. Pente low\ 
J .N. Pentelov( 
J .N. Pentelow: 

Victi ~s and Victors 
In Hot Water 

Reginald s. : 
Kirkham : 

Linl ~y !"iinor 
The Great Fat-Cure 

The Greyfriars Flying Corps G.R. sarrways : 621 
Harry Whartont s Rivals J .N. Pentelow: 622 
The Rebel J .N. Pentelow: 
Colonial Chums J .N. Pentelow: 623 
The Remove Election · 624 

Campaign J . N. Pentelow ! 
Head or the Poll J.N. Pentelow [ 625 
His Father's Honour E.s . Brc0ks : 
Peter Tcddf s Vengeance J .N. Pcnt elow[ 
On the wrong Tracie E.s. Brooks : 
On the 11ake J .N. Pentelow\ 
The Schoolboy Inventor Reginald s. : 

Kirkham : 

626 
627 
628 
629 
630 

5C6 R1vals of the Chase o.R . Samways I 
509 " A Gentleman Rank.er G.R. Samways : · 631 
Si 3 The Greyrr1ars Xmas Party J .N. Pente low[ 632 
514 Four from the East J . 11. Pentelow : 633 
520 1918 A Very Gallant Gentleman J .N. Pen tel ow: 634 
523 ° Hunting for Treasure E. s . Brooks : 6.35 
524 Loya l Sir Jimmy J.N. Pentelow : 636 
527 n A Bird of Passage G .R. Sam.vays : 637 
529 11 The F1eht1ng F'ifth G.R. Samways : 
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1920 
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The Second Form Mystery J.N. Pentelow 
Put to the Test J. N. Pentelow 
The Greyfriars Tree 

Dwellings 
Walker of the Sixth 
Springts Brother 
Sackedl 
The Wiles of) Samuel 

w ibley ) Benson 
Samuel and ) new boy 

samnw ) series 
The Amazing Bunter 
Giants at Grips 
His Majesty the Major 
Weggie of the Remove 
B111Y J?unter' s Bank 

Holiday 
The Greyfriars 

Swinrnlng Sports 
Bessie versus BillY 
Linley, s Legacy 
The Great Bunter Mystery 
Bunter's Aunt Sally 
The Greyfriars) The 

J.N. Pentelow 
J .N. Pentelow 
J 0N0 Pentelow 
J. N. Pentelow 

J.N. Pentelow 

J.N. Pentelow 
G. R. sarrivays 
G.R. Sall?,'/ayS 
F.G. Cook 

G.R. sam.vays 

G .R. saw1ays 
G.R. samways 
w.L. Catchpole 
J.N. Pentelow 
F.G. Cook 

Tourists ) Famous J. N. Pente low 
Schoolboys ) Flvets 

Abroad ) Tour of J.N. Pente lo w 
Belgium series 

Bunter's Typing Agency G. R. Samways 
The Twelve Stamps J.N. Pentelo w 
The Golden Clue G.R. S81111-1ays 
Sports Day at Greyfriars G.R. SamYtays 
The Schoolboy Barber F.G. Cook 
The Secret or the Wires) Presumed sub-
The Greyfriars ) stitut.es. 

Detect Ives ) Authors unknown 
The Mystery of Mr. Quelch F'. G. cook 
Hurree Singhts Surprise Reginald s. 

Packet Kirkham 
Cast out by his Chums s.E. Austin 
Alonzo• s Agency F .G. Cook 
Bllt:'ter on th e Boards ) Presumed sub-
Bunter t s Christmas ) stitutes. 

Portrait ) Authors unknown 
The Terror in Black J.N. Pentelow 
The BotmdeP' s ) 

Farewell lsmithY G.R. Sam'lays 
Exiled fro m School) in G.R. sainways 
Vernon-Smith's )Exile 

return lseries G.R. samways 
Vernon-Smith's ) 

Victory ) 
The J ape of the Term 
S'.J) Uldering F l?'es 
Phyllis Howell's Brother 
Squiff' s Secret 

F.G. Cook 
o.R. samways 
G.R. Sainways 
J . N. Pentelow 

The Hol&-up at Pr esumed sub-
Greyfriars 

The Silent Strike ) 
Mau1everer 1s Mission) 
Bob Cherry's Secret 

st i tute. 
Authors unkncwn 

The Blindness of Bunter 
The F'eud with Friarctale 

G .R. Sam.·1ays 
F .a. cook 
G.R. samways 
Julius Herman The Circus Hero 

Cup-tie Champions ) Presumed sub-
) stitute. 

535 n A Soldier1 s Son G.R. sai1mays ' 
538 n Billy Bunter ' s Birthright G.R. Sall\lvays : 638 The Prefectts 
544 11 Willi am the Warlik e G.R. Samways i Predicament F.G. Cook 

) Author unknown 

545 The ShYlcck of th e Second J.N. Pent elowj 639 The Scholarship Company s.E. Austin 
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The Invasion of)Greytrlars G.R. Samways 
Greyfriars )under re-

Chums Awheel ) pair 
series 

Bunter, the Farmer 

The Greyfriars Minstrels 
Fun in the Fifth)Phylis & 
The Removets )Archie 

Recruit )Howell 
Her Brother's )series 

Reginald s. 
Kirkham 

Hedley OtMant 
G.R. Samviays 

G.R. samways 

Honour ) G.R. Samways 
A Third•Form tt,,stery J.N. Pentelow 
Bunter's Baby (original H.A. Hinton 

story by Charles Hamilton, 
Magnet 67) · 

The Schoolboy Art ist 
A bid for the Captaincy 
Archie Howe111s Return 
In Borrowed Plumes 
A False Hero 

J . N. Pentelow · 
G.R. Samways 
G.R. samways 
F.G. Cook 
F.G. Cook 

712 
713 
714 
716 

717 
718 
719 
720 

721 

722 

724 
725 
726 

727 

728 

1921 
II 

11 

" 

11 

ti 

n 

II 

II 

The Is l and Ralde r s o.R. samways 
The Remove Exam tt,,stery F.G. Cook 
Skinnerts Revenge J.N. Pentelow 
The Plot aga inst the 

School 
The St('len Guy 
The Slackerts Spasm 
Mark Llnleyrs Tria l 
Penfold Cuts ) 

G . R. sarnways 
J. N. Pentelow 
G.R. samways 
J. N. Pentelow 

Loose )Penfold w.E. Stanton Hope 
Penfold t he ) in 

Blade )disgrace w.E. Stanton Hope 
Back to the ) ser i es 

Fold ) 
Fa ithf ul to his friend 
Against the La.1, 

w.E. Stanton Hope 
J .N. Pente l ow 
s.R. Shepherd 

1 922 The team that couldn t t 
be beaten 

The Foot- ) or . 
ball er's Feud) Arm- J 0 N. Pente l ow 

W1bl ey the )strong 
Wonder )series J.N. Pentelow Loder's Lucic 

The Council of Action 
Colcer1 s Craze 

J.N. Pent elow 
J .N. Pentelow 
F.G. Cook 

(727 & 728 - unknovlll autho rs stories rewritten) 
731 1922 t'II"o Bunter - ) 

The Man fr om America 
The Caterpillar 's Rest 

Cure 
SraitbY•s Detlenoe 
Duping the Duff er 
Up against 1 ti 
A Sonts Dilew.mai 
Ponsonbyts Victim) Sir 
The Runawayt s )Timothy 

G 0 R. Sa."TIWayS 

o.R. Samvmys 
G.R. Samr.-ays 
F.G. Cook 
J .N. Pentelow 
J . N. Pentelow 
G. R. sarrmays 

Return )Topham o.R. samways 
series 

Driven from the School 
His Blunde ring Best 
Bi ll y Bunter's Smuggl ers 
Scaring the School 
Harry i.Jhartonvs Sacrifice 
The Form-Mastervs) Mr. 

Disgrace ) Quelch 
By Wingate ' s Aid ) in dis­

)grace 
series 

J . N. Pent elow , 
J . N. Pentelow ( 
J.N. Pentelow i 
F .G. Cook : 
J.N. Pent elow j 
w.E. St ant on 

Hope 
w.E . Stanton 

Hope 

732 

733 

734 

735 

736 
740 

741 

742 

.74~ 

747 
The Schoolboy Protectors J . N. Pentelow \ 
Bunter the Swot G.R. samways 754 
Riv als of the River beli eved Noel Wood ! 762 

n 

tt 

II 

n 

II 

Ii 
II 

For~master ) G . R. SamYiays 
The Bunter ' s ) W llY 

Conspiracy ) a G.R. samways 
The tt,,stery )Bunte r 

of the Warning,ro rm- G.R. sarnways 
A Fo~Master ts) Master 
Fate )series G.R. Samways 

Wall y wins ) 
throught ) G. R. samways 

Billy Bunter - film star w.E. Pike 
The Greyi'riars Exile Presumed sub>-

(Based on Gem 368) stitute. 

His Excellency -
Counte Bunt er 

Tickets for the Final 

Author unknown 

S.R. Shepherd 
Presumed sub­
stitulle. 
Author unknown 

The Stolen )Smit hy's 
Diary )diary J. N. Pent elow 

For His )series 
Father •s Name) 

Bravo, Bulstrodet 
The Schoolb oy Divers 

JJI J. Pent e low 
o.R. sam.vays 
believed 

Smith : 
Maroonedt J .N. Pentelow 1 767 11 Bun ter r s Lawsuit 
Waking up Alnnzo J.N. Pentelow : TI5 t1 The Call from the Air 

vl.E. Stanton Hope 
F.G. Cook 
F.G. Cook 

Skinnerts Secret Society F.G. Cook 777 11 Ponsonby ts Revenge 
Bob Cherry r s Luck) Hr . J .N. Pen t elow I TI8 1923 The Jap of Greyfriars 
The Schoolboy )Jamfrey' s 780 Detective Bunter 

Film Stars )ser i es. J .N. Pente l o1·1: 785 11 Alonzo th e Athlet e 
Mauleverert s Peril F .G. cook · 786 The Sporting Champion 
The Vengeance of Woo Fing)Presumed sub- 788 11 The Supreme Sacrlfioe 
Hun Lungts Feud )stitutes. 790 11 A Message from the Sea 

Authors unknown. 791 " The Jester of Grey-
Sportsman from the North G .R. sruravays friars 
Sle epers of th e Remove s.R. Shepherd: 792 11 Riva l s and Chums 
The Houseboat Mystery G.R. Sarnways · 800 " The Haunted Camp 
Bunter th e Bandi t F .o. cook 801 11 The Greyfriars day 
Coker ' s Conquest G. R. samways I boarder 
Billy Bunter's Luck G. R. samways \ 802 " Bunt er's barring-out 

s.E. Austin 
s.E. Austin 
L.E. Ransome 
F.G. Cook 
G.R. Samways 
s.E. Austin 
J.N. Pentelow 

G.R. Samways 
G.R. Samways 
G.R. samways 

G.R. samways 
F' .G. Cook 

The Sk1pperr s Bat J.N. Pentelow : 803 A Puzzle for) The 
The Society for reforming ' the Remove)Willesby J.N. Pentelow 

Billy Bunt er G. R. samways 804 11 The Twin ) Twins 
710 Champion of the Remove G.R. Sanw,ays . Tangle ) series 
711 " Bunt er , the Bard G0 R0 samways / 805 " The Hand of ) 

J.N. Pentelow 

,, ,,,, ,n, ,,, ,,, ,,,, ,,, ,. ,,,,, ,,,11,,11,,u,, ,,,,,, ,, ,,1,,,.,,,, ,1.,, ,. ,,,, ,, ,, ,,,,,,,,, ,,,, ,,,,, ,,, ,,,,,,, ,,,,, ,, ,,, ,,, 111••••"'''"';',,"110,1,1,, ,,, ,,,,,,, ,,,,1,,1,1n"1',"'!;,' ,~~. ,. . ,,,,,111.,,,t,,,,,,,,,,, ,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, i!,,,~ ,'1,,,~~~~~ .~,~!I 
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813 192.3 The Heart of a Hero J.N. Pentelow : 937 1926 The Prefects Plot F.G. Cook 
815 11 Fish's FrlendJ.y Society F .o. Cook : 938 The Hand of an ) 
816 11 An Island Mystery Presumed substi- [ EnemY )Linley s.E. Austin 

818 

824 

825 
827 
831 
832 
833 
835 
836 
851 
8.38 

839 
840 

841 

842 
844 
845 
847 

849 
850 
851 

852 
853 
856 
857 
861 
870 

871 
872 
878 
889 
890 
891 

892 
894 
895 
898 
901 
902 

903 
904 
905 
918 
919 
920 
921 

922 
932 

933 

934 

935 
936 

11 

n 

1924 
n 
II 

II 

II 

ti 

n 

ti 

II 

n 
n 
II 

n 

11 

ti 

n 

1925 

II 

n 
n 
II 

n 
II 

II 

n 
n 

" 

II 

II 

II 

1926 

II 

tute. Author unknown 939 Back t.o the )e,cpelled 
Disgraced by his 
Fatherc (Sexton Blake) 

The Greyfriars Gliding 

believed · Factory )series 
H. 0'!1ant Again ) s.E. Austin 

s.E. Austin 
H.H. Twyman 
Noel Wood-Smith 

Competition 
The Cclrnr Challenge Cup 
True as Steel 
The Greyfriars Newspaper 
The Waywardness of Wibley 
The Greyfr1ars Flood 
l1aulyt s Amazing Adventure 
Bunter's Poor Relations 
The white Feather 

F .G. Cook 
G.R. Samways 
s.E. Austin 
G.R. Sarnways 
F.G. Cook 
F.G. Cook 
J.N. Pentelow 
G.R. sanrNays 
G.R. SarMays 

The Young Pretender Presumed substitute ! 
Author unknown ' 

Duff er and Hero 
The Rebels of the 

Second 
Fishyts Treasure 

True to his Word 
The Plui,dered School 
Inkyt s Per!l 
The Secret of Shark's 

Tooth 

F.G. Cook 
Presumed substitute 
Author unknown. 
LikeJ.y substitute to\ 
be confirmed. ' 

J.N. Pentelow 
G.R. samways 
F.G. Cook 

Capped for Greyfriars 
The outcast of the Remove 

s.E. Austin 
J.N. Pentelow 
F.G. Cook 

The Iron Hand at 
Greyfriars G.R. Sarnways 

Peter the Plotter G.R. samways 
Standing by their Pals s.E. Austin 
Drummed out of Greyfriars F .o. Cook 
The Schoolboy Domestics C.R. Samways 
TrUe Blue J.N. Pentelow 
Billy Bunter's llembl ey believed 

Party R.s. Kirkha.u 
Sir Hilton's Nephew) Presu..ued substitutes [ 
The Mystery Wreck ) Authors unknown 
The Schoolhoy Financier F.G. Cook 
To Shield his Father s.E. Austin 
The Barring of Bolsover F.G. Cook 
The Great Posta l-Ord er 

Mystery G.R. sarnways 
Bunter th e Prophet ) Presumed substitutes / 
The Mystery of Mossoo) Authors unknown · 
Aunt Jucty comes to stay F.G. Cook 
The Schoolboy seulptor)Presumed substitute 
11 Pep" for the t Friars )Author unknown 
The Feud with Cliff believed 

House R.S. Kirkham 
Spnrts Week at Greyfriars G.R. Srunways 

940 n The H idden Foe 
941 n Billy Bunter• s Legacy 
943 11 A Feud with the Fourth 
944 Fishy's debt coller.t-

949 

952 

953 

954 

955 
972 

97L1 

980 

991 

993 

1oo6 
1014 
1030 

1053 
1054 
1055 

1058 
1077 

1083 
1091 

11 ca 
1109 

1152 
1153 
1189 

1220 

II 

n 

II 

1927 

n 
II 

n 

1928 
II 

n 

II 

II 

n 

1929 

;r 

ti 

1930 
II 

n 

1931 

ing Agency 
The Temptation of 

Peter Hazeldene 
The New Boy•s Secret 

The Mystery of) 

F.G. Cook 

H.w. Twyman 
Kenneth E. 

Newuan 

Popper's )Walker's 
Island )Aunt s.E. Austin 

For Another's )series 
Sake ) s.E. Austin 

Bunter's Treasure Trove s.E. Austin 
Chums - through thick 

and thin 
The Suspected Form-

1'1.aster 
Heroes of the Air 

The Schoolboy 
Broadcasters 

Fishy's Travel Agency 

s. E. Austin 

c.R . samways 
believed 
Hedley OIMant 
believed 
Hedle y 0111ant 
believed 
G.Rn SaQ!raUs 

Fish's Burglar Hunt H.L. Catchpole 
Bunter the Bad Lad) Presumed substitutes 
A Ventriloquist at) Authors unknown 

Large ) 
In Merciless Hands 
Bunter's Prize Essay 
Coker•s League of 

Friends 
The Hero of the Fifth 
The secret of the 

Schooner 
Shunned by the Form 
Bunter - big-ga me 

Hunter 
The Masked Terror 
B !llY Bunter' s 

Blunder 
Nap of the Remove 
Grease Paint W1bley 
Skinner's Narrow 
Squeak 

Speedway Coker 

G .R. Sa.mays 
w.L. catchpole 
believed 
L.E. Ransome 
w.L. catchpole 
Presumed 

) substitutes. 
) Authors 
) unknown 
) 

) Presumed sub-
) 
) 

) 
) 

st 1 tute s. Auth or s 
unlmown 
believed 
Hedley 0'!1ant 
believed 

The Rival Tuckshops s.E. Austin =···································· ................... ................................................•... 

Alonzo the Slngger G.R. Sa1JY1ays 
Rival Oarsnan G.R. samvays 
Schoolboys versus Pro's G.R. samways 
Fish's Hair Raising Stunt F.c. Cook 
The Greyfriars Film Presumed subst itute 

Fans Author unknown 
The Bounderrs Way S.E. Austin 
Facing the )Smithy 

World )leaves s.R. Shepherd 
From Greyfriars)Grey!riars 

to Borstal )series S.R. Shepherd 
Bowling out Bunter Presumed substitute 

Author unknovm 
Cokert s New Year Resolution G.R. Samways 
Quelchyts Queer Presumed substitute 

Adventure Author unknol'm 

Notes on Stor ie s and Substitute Writers 

It must be presumed t hat all 
stories not appearin g in th e lists wer e 
written by Charles Hamilton. There has 
been no evidence to show that any substi­
tute stories appeared before No. 87 'Bill y 
Bunter's Windfall' in 1909. No. 85 'The 
Greyfriars Visitors' presumed by many 
(including the or iginal John Shaw lists) 
to be written by a substitute writer was 
without doubt a genuine Hamilton story, as 

•11•11, .. , .,,,.,,.,,,.,,..,,, ., , . .,,, ,,, ,.,,,,t,.,,i, . .,.,.,,,., , ,,.,,..,, .. ,n,.,,,,n .,,,.,.,.., .. .,,,,,,. ,,,,,.11,, •,,11 111u .. ,.,,,,,., ,,. \,.,., ,,.,i n,,.,,.,,,,.,.,,,. ,..,,.,,,,. .,.,,,,.,.,.,.,,. , ,..,,.,,,.,,.,,. ,,. .,.,,.,,..,,,..,,.,.,.,.,,.,.,,..,,,,.,,,.,,,,..,,..,,,.,, . 
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proved by .official records. 

Personally, I agree with Eric Fayne, when he classed many of the early Red Mag­
net stories as'Pot-Boilers', and it is possible that there were other substitute · 
stories in this period not in the l ists. But unti l evidence to prove the contrary is 
forthcoming - one must accept that all other stories were genuine tales. The state­
ment by a former sub-editor of the 'Magnet' that No. 3. 'The Mystery of Greyfriars 1 

was not written by Mr. Hamilton, has been checked from official sources and only brings 
to light the fact that Charles Hamilton most certainly wrote it. 

No.. 381 'The Punishment Policies I was drafted in rough form by Mr. H. W. Twyman 
who started his career at the Amalgamated Press in the Magnet office. This story was 
later entirely rewritten by Charles Hamilton, who must be credited with it. 

No. 652 'Bunter's Baby' was a rewritten story from the original Charles Hamilton 
tale No. 67. 'Harry Wharton 1·s Ward' . 

No. 817 'Condemned by the School ' was an old Charles Hamilton story slightly 
rewritten. It is believed that this story got mislaid somehow during the editorship 
of John Nix Pentelow in the war years. But as :rrir. Hamilton was paid for the tale 
originally, he must be credited as having written it. 

No. 841 1Fishy 1 s Treasure' is a story at the time of going to press about which 
I am trying to get something concrete. The keen student in reading this will dis­
cover that 'The Greyfriars Newspaper' is mentioned as one of the previous money-making 
ideas of Fisher T. Fish. '~he Greyfriars Newspaper' was written by G. R. Samways, but 
he has no recollection of writing the l atter story. 

Other factors to be taken into consideration regarding stories are as follo ws:-

1. All manuscripts received from Charles Hamilton were not only beautifull y typed 
but so expertly written that no subbing was required. But at times a story may have 
to be shortened - or lengthene d as the case may be - to fit in with adverts, and 
serials etc. This may have given the impression at times of some Hamilton stories 
being slightly disjointed, and being eventuall y classed as non-Hrunilton t ales. · 

2. It had been known in the edi tori~l office for po..rts of the ori gilk-u Hamilton 
storie s to be missing. These parts were wri .tten in by a substitut e writer to ensure 
that the genuine story should be used. 

3. There is ample evidence th at during the editorship of John Nix Pent el ow he 
interloped a lot of his authentic cricket dialogue in original Hamilto n storie s . 
Whether Mr. Pentelow was justified in doing this is not t he basis of this article, as 
I know only too well how this has been keenly debated in t he past! 

4. Occasio nall y a single substitute story appeared in t he middle of a genuine 
Hamilton series. Mr. Hamilton was living abroad, and the arriv al bf his manuscri pts 
did without question, cause his various editors headaches. The inclusion of a 
single story was only because the Magnet office did not have on han d by press date -
the following week' s inst alment of the Greyfrio..rs serial in question written by the 
genuine 'Frank Richards'~ 

H. A. HrnTON: 

H. CLARKE HOOK: 

E. S. BROOKS: 

Brief Notes on Sub-writers 

Chief sub-editor 1908-11. Later Editor. Died 1941. 

Son of the famous writer of Jack Sam & Pete - wrote many earl y 
Gem stories. Untrace able. 

Creator of the famous St. Franks School in the Nelson Lee Librar y. 
•• 01 0lllflllFf .. lllHl•.,,H l llllflf/l /l"I Fl f tt1•Hll .. l/f/lll"'l"l/llf• • flt ll U "J lf"f" l/'l/ " f f•IIUIHl"U"ll " r,U • H " ""''lll 'l" IHff'1f•l " ' " "flll" ' ' "" """ f Ht•• • • •r, fll""" " '"",;"Hllf/,,Hl'UfltH .. Hl""llfOf1/UUt,,•lllnt,, .. tt,,...,, ,, ,,.,.,,,. 
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G. R. S.AMWAYS: 

JOHN hIX PENTELOW: 

Wrote well over 90 r1iagnet stories alone - and has a proli f ic out ­
put in the Companion . Papers. 

War time editor of the Companion Papers. Died in 1932. 

W. STANTON HOPE: Prolific writer. Died l ast year in Austr al i a . 

REGINALD s. KIRKHAM: Writer of many of the Cli f f House stori es in SCHOOLFRIEND. Became 
a highly successful business man leaving over £32,00 0 when he died some years ago. 

W. L. CATCHPOLE: One of the writers gained throu gh the f runous Greyfri ars Stor y 
writing competition. Now holds high position in Insurance bus ines s in t he City of 
~ondon. 

STANLEY AUSTIN: 

H. W. T"wYi'lAN: 

Prolific writer of many of the Gem stories. Died sorae year s ago, 

Editor of 'Union J ack' and start of 'Detective Weekly'. 

S. ROSSITER SHEPHERD: Later became fe atures editor of the 'P eople' ro1d tr avel expert. 

F . GORI)ON COOK: 

NOEL WOOD-SMITH: 

KENNETH E. HEWiiAH: 

HEDLEY O I IviAHT: 

W. E. PIKE: 

JULIUS BER.NAN : 

Prolific writer - now Wireless Engi neer. 

Former sub-editor on the Magnet. Died some years ago, 

Editor of post-war 'School Yarn r:lagazine 1 - Civil Serv .::i.nt. 

Chief sub-editor at various times. Died in 1955. 

Sub-editor - wrote a lot of Rookwood stories. 

As mention ~d in June 1962. Nelson Lee Column articl e . Now known 
to have died some years ago. 

L. E. RANSOI•lE: Probably greatest expert of th em all in Charles Hamilto n ' s 
writi ngs w.1d in si de f uct s . ·Fre e-l ance writer. 

MICH.8EL DUFFY: Cl aim to fame t hat he -wrot e t he very l ast known sub- s tor y 
'Sp eedway Coker'. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * *· * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
Still l ooking f or Boys of Engl and (Vol umes) and Volumes or even odd copies of Boys' 
St andar d and Emmett Weekli es . 

TOM HOPPillTON, COUHTLA.rIDS, FULFORD ROAD, SCARBOROUGH • . 
----- -- ---~TAUTED: Magnet s bel ow 959, good conditi on. Pl ease s t ate i ss ue Nos. avail abl e , and 

pr .ic e r equir ed. 

DR. W. D. NEILL. "HOLLYBUSH LODGE, 11 258 HOiGCRURCH ROAD, HORNCHURCTI, ESSEX. 

WMJTED7- MAGHziI'S -to pur cha~exc.hange':"Ad ver t i ser~s~lagnetsinthe -1500=-·-
1600 ran ge , chi efl y , for exchange . 

Wr i t e : J. YAH'FE, 13. CEDRI C ROAD, HIGHER CRUiYiPSALL, J\JAi:WHESTER 8 . 
-----·-----.--... -.... ___ , ·---·-.... --.. ··-·"' .... ____ .... ~ .... - ·~··· .. ···- ~-.., ........ -· ... --..... ,.. _____ ,.. _____ '""'--· --

WANTED: Sin gl e copies or bound voh unes of t he fo ll owing:- 11Champi on 11 No. 260 to No. 
341; 11Triur:1ph11 Wo. 1 t o No. 190; 11Pluck 11 (l a st seri es) No. 78 to No. 97; 11Rocket 11 

No. 78 to No, 87; "Tri umph Annual 193811
; "Champion Annual s " for year s 1936, 1937 and 

1939; th e l ast volume of Boy ' s Fri end . "Champion" No. 176: I 11ill pay £1 fo r sing l e 
copy of t his number. Pl ease write ~ir mail s t at ing prices wanted to:-

MR. R. J. McCARTHY 2 \.'IETLAL~DS, AUGATifilLLA, QUE.ENSLAtm, AUSTRALIA. 

'" '' " ll tlll •,i11111IOf••••• u1, 1utt•ltUH lf•OIIO"lll • 1l111f" " "" ' "" ' """"""ltl l•l<fl• ' '' ""'""l' 'fl1 ' tt 'U'"' " ' ""IIF/ll ••' lf " 'l ' ''' '"""'""' '" ''""'""'"l//fl,, l llt, t ,.,,ltt""lll " '" ' '"''"'H1t•""'"""'"'l,rlltflffl1IIOl,rU'fUllll>III"''' 
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Flights to the planets , drrunatic encounters with alien forms of life , revolu ­
tionary discoveries and inventions, we know them all as the stock i n trnde of science 
fiction . To- day , the cinema, radio and television present science fiction as a matter 
of cour se and it has been approved by the i ntelligensia . Mr. Edmund Crispin and Mr. 
J . B. Priestley have been seen to debate i t on television; in 1956, it was lectured 
upon at the University of Mancheste r and Ifr . Kingsley Amis lectu r ed on the subject in 
the United St ates , l ate r publi shin g his lectures i n book form. 

But , just a few years ago , science fiction and fantasy made its appeal to only 
a minorit y . It was regarded as far -f etched tripe tmless written by the two authors 
who were considered the only respectable workers in the field: Wells and Verne . 
There was, however , one concern which was giving the juveniles of the British Isles 
lashings of vi gorous fantasy l ong before Dare Dare, Jet Morgan and Lemmy or Quatermass 
came upon the scene . This was the house of Thomson located in Dundee. 

True, the "science fictionn of the Thomson boys ' papers was stronger on fiction 
than on science , but there was plenty of i t , which indicates that it was popular . 
Those who sniffed at it probably did not pause t o reflect on the point U1ut the much 
l auded Verne was often downri ght unre adable while Wells ' work was frequently as 
scientifically haywire as the Thomson yarns . 

nevertheless , Ve:rne and Wells obvious l y i nsp i red much of the Thomson scjence 
fiction and a third matrix for this part i cul ar species of yar~ seems to have been cast 
by Conan Doyle when he wrote "The Poi son Bel t " and "The Lost World". 

Take "Full Speed ii.head to the Worlds of Fear" which ran in the 11Wizard 11 in 1940. 
In this serial , the earth had drifted i nto a vast poison cloud, a situation taken from 
Doyle 1s 11Poi son Belt", and a party of space voyagers set out to f i nd a new habitable 
planet in a large craft uhich was simply a bigger edit i on of that described i n Wells' 
11First lien in the Moon". The travellers moved from planet to planet , encountering 
various adventures and eventua ll y returned to what they iraagined to be a dead earth. 
Fortunate ly, tl1e in..h.abi tan ts of the home planet 1-.·ere not exterminated by the atmosphere 
havin g been merely put to sleep . But while the · planet had been gr i pped by the cloud , 
aliens had inva ded and taken control . T'ne returned space tr avellers eventually dis­
covered th at these cree .tures could not stand noise, so they rid Mother Ear th of the 
inva ding pests by organising a lar ge- scale racke t , usin g anything capable of ma.king a 
di n l 

Another alien invasion serial which ran in the 11Wizar d11 appeared in 1933. 
Mars, ,vhich seemed destined to be Mother Earth's natural enemy since Wells produced 
his 11War of the Worl cl.s11

, was once more the villain of the piece. The serial 1vas 
called 1'Raiders from the Red Worldn and l t told of Lhe c.;oming of squad.::; of sil ver ­
skinned Martian s who wore winged helmets like that of Mercury and carried the inevit ­
able r ay- gun . Apart from their si l ver skins , they lo oked like the men of earth and 
,11,,,,,1,11i1,,1,,,.,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, ,.,,,,,,,,.,,,,,,,, .. ,,,,,,,,,,,.,,,,,,11111,r1,u11,11n1,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,u,,,,.11,,11,,,1t,,,,,, .. ,.,,,,,,,,,,,,,,u,11111,,11,,,,,,,,.,,,,,,,.,,,,,,,,,,,,.,,,,,,111,,,,11,u,,u,•111111111111,1,utJIIIIOIIIUIII/IUllllllllll'llllll/t, 
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t hey lived on a weed which was their so l e item of food . They planted forests of this 
weed on earth after the ir conques t of the pl anet which was achieved by the use of a 
secret device which t emporaril y r obbed t he Ear t hli ngs of thei r sight . Keepi ng up a 
constant battle aga i nst these i nvaders was the usual company of intrep i d Earthmen 1·1ho 
wer e whisked of f to IIars by th e r et r eati ng Marti a.11S when their schemes of conquest 
col lapsed . Ther eupon, the way was paved fo r a seque l deal ing with the adventures of 
the Earthmen on Nars . The t i tle of th i s was "'l'he Blood Tr ail on Mars" and it 
amounted to something less than a t r avel brochure fo r the r ed planet . Although t he 
Mar tians were so technolog i cal ly advanc ed as to be able to send an invading force to 
Ear th , they had done little i n the way of benefitting their home pl anet . It was 
dominated by all ki nds of bi ol ogi cal hor rors - most ly magnifications of earth creatures 
such as lobsters - to the ext ent that the men i n the winged helmets were forced to live 
underground . 

Also in the "Wizard" of 1933 , there ran a ser i al dealing with a family which 
f l oated aroui1d the world i n a kind of smal l scale ark afte r a devastat i ng flood . 
This was remarkable in that i t gave its readers something rare i n the pages of the 
Thomson boys ' peri odicals, - a wife and mother. Usuall y , the female of the species 
just did not exist in these yarns , but this story had a mother , father and son sharing 
the hazards of life in the post - deluge world . 

My own favourite "post - dis aste r " serial of the "Wi zard" dated from 1934 and was 
about a gas which escaped f r om some mine- workings i n Canada. It had the eff ect of 
r obbi ng ci vilised men of thei r memori es , which meant they became "cave men11• The 
title illustro.tion showed these 11cave men" weari ng animal skins, carrying clubs and 
cavorting in uhat uas genera ll y supposed to be a savage fashion on the streets of a 
modern Canadian city . From the cold l y sc i ent i fic view of cultural anthropolog'J , this 
was just plain daft , since i t i s high l y i mprobable that men robbed of their learned be­
haviour when su rr ounded by the sophistications of a modern city would be prompted to 
seek out skins and cl ubs and automatica l ly s i mulate the behaviour of a hunting and 
gathering- cul-ture . Polemics t o one si de , however , the s i tuation uas a drama.tic enough 
~me with all Canada turning savage as the gas dr ifted across the land . Only the min­
i ng engi neer hero and his chums, who' d had the fores i ght to find gas masks , remained ~n 
a pos i tion to fig.~t the evil s loosed upon the Dom:i.~.ion. 

In i ts broad out li nes , the tale was of a pi ece with th~ 11new bar barism" or 
"post blow-up 11 tales of the latter 19401s and early 19501s i n which writers of more 
sophist i cated science f i ction , notab l y t hose i n t he Unit ed Stat es , depi cted a col lapse 
of society follow i ng atomic wa1~. It is not able , too , that this story appeared in 
1934. The pr evi ous year , the f il m classic "Things to Come", written by Wells, was 
produ ced . Thi.s had what wer e probab l y the fi r st "new barbarism" sequences and might 
have i nspired the "Wi zar d11 se ria l. 

That well - remembered Thomson per i odica l the "Skipper" foreshadowed the shape of 
things to come i n i ts own way i n 1938 when i t featured a story which told of a legless 
German ai r ace of the first worl d war wreal<ing r evenge f or· his maiming by cont r oll i ng 
a fleet of pilot l ess planes which he sent out t o bomb Briti sh ci t i es. Those who re­
member the V 1 attacks of 1944 may reca ll that the f i rst reports of Hitler ' s secret 
weapon described them as "pi lo t less I pla.YJ.es11 

The first instalment of t his s t ory showed the pilotless ' planes dropping warn­
ing leaflets on a city . This , agai n , was a foreshadowing of the future for , wi thin 
two yea r s, British aircraft were car rying out those quai nt leaflet raids of the early 
stages of the second worl d war . 

"""'''""'"" '"""'' '"'"'""""'"'"''""'''""'"'''"""'''""" "'"""""""""'"''"'"'"'""""'"''!"'"''''"'""''''""''"n,i1,11,,11,.1t111,11,,,.,,,,,.,,,,.,,,,.,,,t11,1,,11111n11uo , ,,,,,,.,,.,,,,,,,,,11111""""'u""""""NUI""''' 
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During the previous year, 1937, 
the "Skipper" ran a serial dealing 
with Brit ain under the hee l of an 
oppresso r. It was called "Britain 
Down But Not Out" . While it was not 
exactly science - fiction , it had some 
of the elements found in more recent 
adult works such as George Orwell's 
111984" or Constant i ne FitzGibbon ' s 
"When the Kissing Had to Stop 11

• Its 
theme was the "ye ll ow per il". The 
Mangoths , who came from central Asia, 
had over - run England having caught the 
country at a weak moment when its 
people wer e debil itated by the effects 
of the wor st influenza epidemic since 
1918. Englishmen were dragooned under 
the rifles and whips of brutal mongo­
lo i d soldiers, but there 1-ras a fight­
ing force of heroes - a few years 
l ate r, it would have been termed a"re­
s i stan ce movement" - striving to rid 
the i sland of the invaders . 

The avengi ng hero was always a 
strong actor in T'nomson yarns and one 
who deserves some mention was the 
11Sli ppery Shadow", featured in the 
"Rover" in 1930. He was an .American 
crook catcher who use d his own fantas ­

tic i nvention to help him catch up wi th lawbreakers . This i nvention was something of 
a Thomson stereotype, though the "Sl i ppery Shadow" might have been the firnt to use it. 
It was nothing more nor les s than invisible pai nt . The Slippery Shadmr painted him­
self from head to foot with this concoction then sallied forth in search of booze 
barons and public enemies . The pai nt worked on the principle that 11it was so black it 
couldn 1t reflect light 11

, therefore th~ Shadow could not be seen by anyone . The same 
formula appGared in a Dixon Hawke yarn in the "Adventure " .during the war yea rs when 
Hawke was up agai nst an invisib l e .Japariese spy who was draped in a fa br ic which was "so 
black that it wouldn 1t reflect li ght 11• 

The house of Thomson had an o'bsession with imrisibil i ty . I t was const ant ly 
cropping up and the first number of the 11Adventure 11, which appeared in 1921, introduced 
"Invisil?le Dick" who was later to appear in comic strip in the ear l y i ssues of the 
11Dandy11 in 1938. Dick achieved inv i s i bility by sniffing a strange jar from the mystic 
East . 

The early 19301s saw "Zero the Silent" r iding the crest of the wave - alt hough 
a more apt met aphor Hould be "climbing up the wall ". Zero was another scientifically 
endowed crook catcher, a disgraced. policeman who furthered law and order in his own 
peculiar way. He wore the now familiar costume of skin - tight clothin g found on 
heroes out of the Superman stable and he had suckers on his hands and knees . Tl1ese 
enabled him to walk l ike a fly over walls and ceilings , By comparison, his method of 
se l f - defence uas an anti - clima x. It was a "throw ball ", a heavy ball on strong 
elastic fastened to his wrist . Zero , who was popular i n the "Adventure" in 193·1 and 
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1932, simply bo~ded googlies at his enemies and the elastic brought the ball back to 

his hand for another throw . 

Robots have long been part of the s t ock-i n- t r ade of science fiction writers and 

possibly the most famous robot of all, so far .as wartime schoolboys were concerned, 

showed up in the 11Hotspur 11 i n 1942. He was the celE)brated Iron Teacher . This re ­

markable robot , comple t e iri th academic cap ·and gmm, first appeared as master of a 

wild Hestern school. A simple -minded stranger known only as "Sim" who always hugged 

an old biscuit tin under his ann was always in close proximity to the Iron Teacher and 

it 11as an open sec ret that Sim was far from being the simpleton he pretended he was. 

In reality, he was the creator and controller of the Iron Teacher . 

A later series , "The Iron Teacher Fights the Crooked Cross" , had the academic 

robot as a valu able addition to the Allied forces against Nazism . 

Euch of the Thomson "science fiction" can be so termed in ori..ly a loose fashion. 

I ndeed , the bulk of it properly belongs under the cumbersome classification of "science 

fiction - fantasy-fairytale" . For the house of Thomson was nothing if not experimental 

and inventive and magic pills and potions were as likely to turn up in a story as were 

pots of invisible pa.int and mysterious j ars from the East . I , for one, neve r ques­

tioned such th~.:~,:; any more than I questioned the powers of witches, wizards and magic 

wands as a small child . They were magic and that was that ! 

About 1941 , there was a marshal in a "Hotspur 11 story 1iho knew next to not hi ng 

about firearms because he was scared to death of them. But when he pinned on his 

star of off i ce , he becrune the most dreaded town- tamer on the frontier . This was be­

cause the badge was made from a fragment of Al addin's lamp and was invested with magic 

powers . 

Around the same period, there was another western peace - officer in the 
11Adventure 11 who had spent years i n Africa where he had absorbed the occult knowledge 

of witch doctors . His shack uas festooned with ju - ju objects and he tamed the rough­

necks of his town by use of the blcck arts . 

In 1942, the 11Rover 11 featured "The Lighter Than Air '3choolboys 11 who inadvertent ­

ly became involve d in an experiment which robbed them. of their 1·1ei ght . They had to 

move around heavily 1-1eighted and were in constant danger of floating up into the sky 

if they mislaid the weights . .An illustration showed the boys floating around a large 

light bowl suspen ded from the ceiling of a schoolroom . The bonl was full of soup and 

the floating boys :flourished spoons and enjoyed an airborne ' meal. The shado~1 of 

Wells is ~ain seen behind this storj' for it was obviously inspired by his short story 
11The Truth About Pyecraft 11• • 

Fantasy kneu !'l.O bounds in the Thomson magazines and the sp i rit of having a go 

at anything doubtless gave their im8t,rrina.tive fiction its special chann . When th at 

famous "Wizard" ':Tarrior , the i'!olf of Kabul and his faithful retainer Chung - not for­

getting Chung' s equally faithful cricket bat which he used aR a weapon - encountered 

a huge marching statue that was sheer fantasy . When a group of explorers, also in 

the "Wizard.11
, were captured by a colony of gigantic bees , that was sheer fantasy also . 

When the 11Adventure ' s 11 Strang the Ter rible had to pass through a gate in a wall of 

human skulls, guarded by an enormous su i nging axe , that was sheer fantasy again. 

:I.hen O' ~Jeill , the 11i-lizard ' s 11 six - gun gorilla strapped on his revolvers and went 

in ::30arch of the killers of hi:3 master, he was a long way ahead of any of the results 

achieved by Dr. Kohler whose patient experiments in simian behaviour are good science -

he '\·:as in the re alm of sheer fantasy . / 
continued on page 16 ••• 
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No student of the Victorian 

Alf d C 
comic can af f ord to ignore the . re . oncanen work of that little lmmm minor 
genius Alfred Concanen. A 

by ARTHUR MOYSE master of a popul ar art i n him-
sel f and a craftsman whose work 
must have had a direct and in­

direct infl uence on many an ill ust rator working with in the same peri od and in the same 
genus . 

Of the man :himself li ttle i s known; that the family came to England from Ireland 
has been established by Ifan Kyrle Fletcher an historian of the period who succeeded in 
tracing the family's Iri sh domicile to t he bor ders of County Galway and County 
Roscommon. 

Alfred Concanen, however , was born in London in the year 1858 and after a quiet 
and uneventful youth marrie d the slim, brown-h aire d Mary Anne Tholen. Mary Anne was 
18 when she married Alfred Concanen and she left her father's home at 1 Kirlanans Plac e , 
just off the Tottenharn Cour t Road, to go and talce up her mar ried res i dence at Con­
canen's home at 43 Bloomsbury Street. Concanen married the daughter of a London 
horse driver in September 1858, at the age of 23, and fo r over twenty years they l ived 
happily toget her until hi s death t1·1enty-ei ght years l ater on a bleak November day in 
the yea r 1386. Concanen 1 s father Edward had always des crib ed himse l f on fonns official 
and unofficial as an art i st but Alfred for r easons best known to himself chose the 
title of lithographer to describe his occupation. 

Gor don Craig when a boy of s ixteen, tells how he was working at the old Lyceum 
wit h the late Ee1u"'Y Irvi r1g and he mentions a meeti ng with Alfred Concanen in a tavern 
in the Strand . Crai g , without explaining why he , a youth of sixteen , was in the 
bee r hall, described Concanen as 11short, s li ght , with a heavy cavalry moustache" and 
this was on the 10th November, 1886 . Concanen di ed that same night of apoplexy so 
that the sixteen year old Gordon Cr ai g may have been among the last t o place on r ecord 
a meeting with Alfred Concanen 

Yet Alfred Concanen, i gnor ed by the dusty dictionaries of pai nting, recorded a 
London that he lmew and l oved . It was not the back street comics that carri ed his 
hi ghly coloured drmrings but the song sheets of the day and for two guineas a time he 
r ecorded the men and women of the streets and of the music halls. 

At the beginni ng of the nineteenth century the song shee t covers ·were no more 
than intr i cate book ill ust r at io ns of which t he st eel engravings of George Cruikshank 
and Robert Seymour are good and typical examples, but by the middle of the century the 
col oured lithograph haj managed to supe rce de the s te el engra ving . Yet lithography was h 

still a negl ected and a min or art and it was snobbishness that kept the hands of many 
craftsmen away from i t . While the woodcut and the aquat i nt claimed its socially 
accepted devotees , the unwieldly pro ces s of lithography and the pendantic term chromo- • 
lithography hummed too much of the back street factory and the sweating brow to win 
the support of the mi ddle -cl ass dabble r s in the visual arts . In the forties of the 
nineteent h cei;tmy Bra nciard was using lith ography to illustrate balle t music covers 
but his work was so specia lis ed that i t could have had lit t l e contact wit h the mass 
of the peopl e and though there were men lik e John Gould with hi s illustrated bird 
books , Bouvier of the Romantic Ballet with a capital R, Sir David Wilkie 's phoney 
Eastern landscapes and J . F. Lewis 1 s phonier Orieriial scenes it 11as left to Concanen, 
in 1859, to use this method for his song covers of the vanished musi c halls . 

When thanks are being passed around to those who have l aboured to compile these 
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f acts one cannot i gnore the invalua ble aid of Sacheverall Si twell for without his rare 
book "rforning, :Hoon and Night in London" most of the foregoing would have been imposs­
i ble to assemble , for all the people connected with Concanen are dead and most of the 
documents are lost 1,hile the halls t hat knew his char acters have long been bombed or 
pulled dmm to malce way for another box of offices. Si twell 1 s book , publi shed by 
MacMillan & Co. in 1948 , though now I believe out of print, is almost t he only source 
of infonn ation about Concanen ' s work . There within these eighty - six pages of 
Sitw ell 1s ornate and empty prose is embalmed the fragments of the lif e and times of 
Alfred Concanen and al l who value the ,,1ork and the cr aft of t he comic il lustrators are 
in debted to Sitw ell for his la bours . Then why should we who value the flimsy paper 
comic owe a debt t o Alfre d Concanen . It is because this man who churned out about a 
hundred song covers a year pioneered the way by hi s industry and his style for the 
English comic as we knev, it in its heyday . 

There is little relationship between t he early English comic uith i ts feeli ng 
for spac e and clean ancJ. simple lines and the limerican-germanic st ri ps of today wherei n 
every inch must be utilized even though it kills the beauty of the whole , when 
charact er is surrende:ced to a cliche ridden world of Teutonic male and female bl onde 
muscle-loaded child adults and ,·rhen the backgrounds fo nn a Kafka I ish horro r , no matter 
how simple or moronic the story line. But with Concanen we have a sup r eme example of 
the English comic artist at his best. In l ate r years he tended to work direct from 
photographs of the music -hall comedians , and that i n itself would justify his right to 
be r ecogniz ed as an historian of his period, but his best music-hall covers can be 
r anked among t he finest works of lithography that we have. There ,Ti thin the world of 
t he Bohemian lo wer-middle-clas s and the sporting worldng - class, Concanen plied his 

· trade and t hough many might work on a commercial cover Concc1.nen, time and time again , 
worked alone and drew his own drawings upon th e lithograph stone. 

Yet as Si twell ri ghtly points out , even when Concanen le ft the work to other 
or aftsme ri. his original style would still inspir ~ those -who followed to do the final 
acts of reproduction e.s though from Concanen ' s own band. As Situell says , though the 
Japanese woodcutn may bear the name of Hokusai or trtamar o, the cutting and the 
printi ng of their wood tilocks were time and ·time aga i n the work of unknm-m craftsme n , 
and ina smuch as Hokusai and, Utamaro were capable at any t _ime of doing the work the. 
resultant woodcut wiil 21.lways be 1mmm as the work of · Hokusai and Utamaro , - so with 
Alfred Concanen. 

It is here that we. part company with Sacheverall Sitwell and hi s esoteric world 
for t he back streets and the small newsagent shops , for here within its windows are 
r anged the papers that echoed the art of Concanen and all his disci ples . The s i ngle 
f i gures in their gay and harmless poses, the flying dogs and horses and t he hint of 
eve ryday backg rou nds was Concane n ' s gift to the childr en of that age , for the artists 
of the comics l eft the laboure d line s of the early English comic with its heavy handed 
facetiousness and i ts overdrawn prt)'Siognomy that verged always into the grotesque and 
met 'th e men and women 'not aa subjec t s to be mocked or derided fo r their physical in ­
f irmiti es but as equal s sharing a common joke. Concanen in his cover of t he "Hansom 
Galop 11 by Adri en Talexy wit h it s soft tones highlighting the placid fop of fashion and 
the unconcerned coachman in a world of pra ncing horses tearing thro ugh a maze of 
tr affic , set the style of excitement wit hout sadism . In the "Age of Paper" his gorm­
le ss man about to1-1x1 primps among street ·urc hins with nothing more to fear than a 
shouted harmless insult , ,·ihereas EJ. fe w years before any artists of chil dren ' s comics 
woul d have shmm the c}lild. t:hrov1ing a brick . His 11IQeptomania 11 i s an act i on picture 
that could fit into any of th-3 la te English comics w:i. t h its ruri_rung women and its 
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bewhiskered gallant trying to catch the dog thief with a crossi ng sweeper ' s broom. 
It is with his 110ff to Brighton" that Concanen gives the true feeling of all t hat is 
best in the English com:i.c for here are assembled all the actors that \-.rould trea d the 
pages of the halfpenny comic for our simpl e pleasures . 

The sky of an eternal egg- shell blue with its hint of white clouds. The placid, 
sexless women gliding through this male wor ld secure in the lmowledge that they will 
never be the butt of the artist I s humour, the elde r ly invalids who will never lmow 
pain , the perennial urchins who wi ll never lmow the works and the world of de Sade or 
Kract -Ebbings , for Concanen gave us a world wherein the humour is the harmless and 
lovable humour of playing puppies and prancing dogs and horses. Alf r ed Concanen -
that short , moustachioed frequenter of the Charing Cross Road and the Strand bee r 
houses was a minor figti.re in the history of the international art world , but generation 
upon generation of the old and the young in heart are forever in hi s debt . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
"CALL IT SCIENCE" (continued from page 13) 

Who cares? Certainly, the readers who devoured these "anything goes 11 species of 
imaginative yarns never gave a jot that science was not regarded as a sacred cou in 
the house of Thomson. For the house of Thomson gave the readers uninhibited 
escapism. lL~d the rea ders loved it. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
"B.O.Ps. 11 ~ "Captains " , "H.A ' s . 11 required, also late 11Gems", 111.fu.gnets". All correspond­
ence answered. 
J . YORKE ROBINSON, CLIFF PAVILION CARAVAN SITE, GLENBERVIE DRIVE, BELTINGill, HERNE BAY. ------- ___ ,. ___________ , ________ _ 
SALE - (Nodern Bl a_1-ce1s

1 
Brand new, offers) - (200 Nodern Boys for £5 . O. O. ) - (Churns 

.Annual 1926, offers) - (Bound Volumes Pluck, Boys Realm, offers) . 

F. S. KNIGHT, c/o MESSRS. HALON & CO. LTD • • 288 HIGH STREET, CHELTENHAM. 

WANTED: "Magnet" a.nd 11Gem" double numbers before 1920. 

G. H. RANSOM, 9 WOODCOTE WAY, CAVERSHAM1 READTIIJG, BERKS. 1Phone: READilifG 72009 

Will exchange FRANK RICHARDS' AUTOBIOGRAPHY for two Bunter Books. 

TON SATCHELL, 63 CANTWELL ROAD, PLUMSTEAD, LONDON S. E. 18. --·· .,... _,,. - --·-• ... --···---·- __ ,_. __ -· ___ ,, ___ ..,.. --------- --- ____ .. _ ... ___ .., ~--.,.~-"' ____ ,.. -----·n-•-
For SALE or EXCHANGE: Mint copies , pre - war "Knockouts " , 11Champions", "Triumphs", etc. 
"Strand", 11London Opinion", 11Lilliput", "Men Only11

, "Argosy " , etc. All mint copies. 
Original ERIC R. PARKER drawing for "Union Jack", perfect . 
WANTED: "Story Paper Collector" vol s . 1" and 2. 

L. S . ELLIOTT, 17, LANGDON CRESCENT, LONDON E. 6 . 
-- ·~·----------------------------------

____ __....,,, ______ , ______ _ 
WAl~TED: Holiday Annuals years 1928, 1928 , 1930 , 1925, 1924, 1923 , 1922, 1921 . 

MR. A. DACRE, 6 BLACK BUTTS LANE, BARROW- IN- FURi"if.ESS, LANCS. 

----- ----- ·--- -~~-- ----.......--·~-~~ 
GEMS wanted Nos. 727, 802, 812, 813, 816 , 817, 926, 968. 
MISS E. B. FLJ1'IDERS. 18, CONQUEST CLOSE. R..ITCHii'J, HERTS. 
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By 
Richmal 

Crompton MEET Wll' 1AM 
By 

Richmal 
Crompton 

If i"li lliam had added a yea£ to his age each year since he first appeared in 

print he vrould now be a staid and (I hope ! ) respectabl e man of about forty. But 

William had no des ir e to become a staid and respectable man of about forty, so he de­

cided to stop short at eleven . And eleven he has remained ever since ! 

As one of his chief characteristics, however , is an eager (sometimes too eager!) 

curiosity about everyone and everything around him, he has kept pace wi th the times . 

Though stil l deeply interest ed in Red Indians, pirates and smugglers , he is pondering 

the problems of space . His old ambitions - which include the careers of engine 

driver , chimney sweep, detective and diver - are not dead , but he now has serious 

intenti ons to being the first man to set foot on the moon. Tm·rsled and grubby , he 

st ill makes (often disast rous) uay through his native vi llage and the surrounding 

countryside, accompanied by his faithful fr i ends, Ginger, Henry and Douglas, with his 

beloved mongrel, Jumble , trotting at his heels; and his friends still follow his 

leadership with blind loyalty , despite the strange and hazardous situations into which 

that leadership so often br in gs them. 

He has been called "t he bad boy of fiction" but he is not so black as he is 

painted. Hi s insatiable curiosity may put the r efrigerat9r out of action , i mmobilise 

the hoover and fuse t ne electr i c lights , but it is the spirit of the in ventor and 

pioneer that inspires his work of destruction . He explores unknmm stretches of 

country , plunging i nto ditches, climb i ng trees, doing battle with his enemies, and 

comes home a sight to brealc his mother ' s heart , but his courage and initiative are the 

stuff of which heroes are made. He has sudden impulses to 11help " his family . He 

"helps " to wash up and leaves a trail of broken crockery in his wake; he "helps" to 

bring in the coal, cover i ng fnce, hands and the kitc hen floor; he "helps" bring in 

the deck chairs, becoming inextricably entangled wit h each; he puts in a spot of 

garden in g and no one can ever use the secateurs again. It is not always easy to 

remember how laudable his intentions were ••• 

There is a theory that, on our way from the cradle to the grave, we pass 

through all the stages of evolution, and the boy of eleven is at the stage of the 

savage - lo yal to his tribe, ruthless to his foes, governed by mysterious taboos, an 

enemy of civilization and all its meaningless conventions. He dislikes little girls, 

not only because he conside~s them to belong to an inferior order of being but also 

because he suspects them of being allies of the civilization that threatens his 

liberty . And, beneath his tough exterior , he is sensitive, generous and affectionate, 

though he has, too, a prid e that makes him conceal these qualit ie s . You can hurt him 

desperately by a careless v1ord, but you will never lmow that you bave done so. i''Iore­

over despite his outrageous appea ra nce and behaviour , he has a strong sense of dignity 

that you affront at your peril . 

I have been deeply touched to recei ve letters from pa.rents , thanking me for 

help ing them to understand the maddening creatures with whom they have to deal , 

thanking me (and William!) too, for having lightened the weary hours of a child's 

illness. I once rece~ved a letter from a Swedish youth, telling me that the reading 
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WILLIAM is known all over 
t he ·world. The William 
stories have been trans­
l ated i nto many different 
languages . Here we have 
a page taken from a 
Willi a.in book i n an Indian 
di alect. The book is 
"J ust Willi am". The 
artist i n this case is 
Thomas Henry , who has al ­
ways illustrated Will i am. 
The or igina l arti st ' s 
pictur es have been used i n 
most of the fo rei gn 
editions, though ocCB.sion­
ally an artist has been 
employed who has made 
Willi am and his friends 
loo k like boys of the 
country in which the 
forei gn edit i on appears. 

* * * 

of the translations of the 
Willi am. books had made hi m, 
and many of hi s fr iends, feel 
at home in England from the 
moment they r eached it. 

Well , thirty - two William 
books have been publ ished and 
a thi r ty third is on the way 
- Willi am 1 s Treasure '.l.'rove, to 
be publinhcd i n September. 
In spit e of t he frequent buffets 
he r eceiv es from the hand of 

is by no means quenched , and we shal l 
befo r e we see the l ast of hin1! 

fate , his thirst for adventure 
probab ly f in d him i n many more t i ght corners 

* * * * * ~ * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
CHARLES HArllILTON .ARCHIVES 

The Pr esident of the London O.B.B. C. is trying to collect material associated 
with the li fe and wor~ of Charles Hamil ton . Letters, Manuscripts , Photographs, Rare 
Issues, etc. If members of the O.B.B. C. are interested in the ide a and would like 
to help it woul d be much appreciated . This is in no sense a private collection, and 
will be open for ins pe cti on. Copies can be made of rare items. Works has already 
commenced and some specimens obtaine d. 
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''BENDER unto RICHARDS ... '' 
by Tom Hopperton 

If in ciden ce of quotation is anything to go by, The Rubaiyat of Omar Khayyam 
was not one of Frank Richards' favourite works , al though up t-o 1940 he diligently 
followed one of Omar' s precepts - to take the cash in hand and wai ve the rest. It 
is one of the oddities of his career that what personal fame accrued to him came after 
the reason for that fame had ceased to exist . 

Once he ·did emer ge from the shadows of Fleetway House he received more l i melight 
than any other boys I author has had or is li ke l y to have. Thi s was no doubt highly 
gratifying but , de.spite Phineas To Barnum's dictum that any publicity is bette r than 
no publicity, he would have been less than human not to be irked by the quality of 
some of his. It was not a quest ion of open attaclc or the popula r si mplification of 
Greyfriars into a mass of 11Yaroohs ! 11 and stolen jam tarts, but that into many nominally 
friendly articl es intruded notes of f acet i ous denigration and supercilious sneering. 
Even his obi tua1"J" notices were not free from this, the soure st note being sounded by 
!hJ New St atesman with its "What an extraordinary old monster . 11 

There is no reason to suspect malice i n most of this, the line being dictated by 
journalist ic opportunism , the chance to raise an easy snigger by sraart - alect ridicule 
and the feeling thd a boys ' writ er - and the cre ator of Billy Bunter into the bargain 
- can.not be regarded seriously. The gr ound had , I suppose d, been qui te exb.austed, 
even if the ar t i cle writers were not , until a l ong came Mr. l<'r ank Shaw recently i n 
The Ne,'7 Str and Nagazine with a couple of side -s wi pes whi ch seem to be malr,ing their bow 
in print . 

"Much i s made· by his disciples of Richards' erud iti on, but what Latin of his I 
have seen l acks distinctio!'.1 • And he uould never te ll anyone where he went to school . " 

The first sentence fills ·me with admirat i on as a magnificent exampl e of 
belitt l ement by insinuation. Without actually saying so , our critic blandly leads 
the r eader to suppose that he i s a Latin scholar of merit, and that Frank Richards was 
not. This may be so , although I am not aware of any specimen of Nr. Shaw' s Latin 
avail able t o form a jud gment by . There is plenty of Frank's about , in such easily 
accessible places as The Ti mes Educat ional Supplement , and when no one else seems to 
have noticed any i nelegancy , inaccuracy or plain error i n it , i t i s most penetrating 
of Er . Shaw to have done so, a.1.d it would have been even more convincing if he had 
gi ven us one or two exampl es as proof . Besi des , i t 1-mul d help with the conviction 
if the prose of the article had a littl e more di stinction . If !-ir . Shaw means what 
he says he i$ woefully defic ie nt i n logic. 

Unless he la bours under the delusion that a public schoo l and education are 
synonymous, .-1hy drag in Richards 1, school? One of the most sacltless louts I ever met 
was at Durh am School til l he was nearly nineteen , and Thomas Cooper taught himse l f 
Latin, Greek and modern languages whil e slav i ng fourteen hours a day at a cobbler's 
last. I can ' t see that the school has any bear i ng on th e matter and I fancy that 
there i s a certain amount of malarkey bei ng circulated about Frank ' s early days . My 
own opinion , based entirely on r eading his works, is that if we ever get the full 
story it idll show hi.r.11 to have been largely self - educated - and the more credit to him 
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if this were so ! E-.cudi tion is in the eye of the behol der even more than beauty is 

and while 11e can grant that a busy writ er may not be able to vie wit h Bert r and Russell 

or F. R. Leavi s on t}1ei:c mm ground , only i gnorance or chu:clishness will deny Fr ank 

Hichards a more than usua l sha re, and whatever hi s school. 

This intern ·rines wit h Mr. Shaw1s other remark that: "His stories were surp r ising ­

l y scatte r ed with quotations (did the first r eaders unders t and them?) but pr ove 

nothing but wi de re ading and a good Bartl ett . Raby far too often said 1True , 0 King !' 

Bob CherrtJ 1 s cap far too frequently was like the ' plume of Navarre . 1 11 

Prove nothing but • • •••••••••• ? Mr. Shaw i s too modest . If some of the 

professors who l abour i n the Shakespeare Industry wer e tu..."'Iled loose on them they would 

under take to prov e anything from t he aut hor ' s inferiority complex to his literary 

backgrouncl and his opinion of the Royal A..~tcdiluvi an Order of Buffaloes . But Mr. 

Shaw is pregnant with a startling revelation and hastens to be delivered . Consider 

the genes is of an expression such as "Quelch ' s brow, lik e th e sable arms of the 

rugged Fyrrhus , it did the night resemble ." 

Frank Richards has arrived at a poi nt in a story uhen he needs some vivid 

descript i on of irhat an angry Nr. Quelch looks lik e . He stops uork and hooks out 

Bartlett ' s Familio.r · otations, where he thumbs through the "Anger " section without 

success . He won' t find the rugged Pyrrhus in any case, as he isn't in this 

Bartlett .) But FrarJc is a sticker . DOirn comes The Oxford Dictionary of Quotatio ns . 

He ploughs through both the "Anger" and the "Angry" columns this time and still can't 

locate anything th at a9peals to him. True , if he looks under "Shakespeare" he 1·rill 

locate the elusive Gree~-c, but i t has now dmmed on him that what he needs is some 

variation of "bl ack as night" or 11black as thunder " and hG turns to the fountain -head , 

Bartlett ' s Complete Concordance to Shakespeare. Ther e, under 11liight 11
, he unearths 

the yellow-haired ruid sable- armed pest A.nrl having found his sir.ii.le returns happil y to 

work. 

For over 40 years Frank probably never wrote less than 4-01 000 words a 1-reek and 

more often than not he ·,;ould be r anging round the 50 to 70,0 00 mark. I n other words, 

he belted out direct on the typetrri ter at 50 words a minute lThat uas near l y the 

equivalent of a ful l-l ength novel every week. Thanks to Mr. Shaw we now know that 

if he had not been under this distressing necessity to knock off and rummage in 

Bartlett he could have bettered this output . This i s certiµnly an ori ginal thought , 

a thought which calls to mind a quotation from Mat Prior to which Fr ank Rich ards be­

came quite fond in his closing years: 

"Let him be kept from paper , pens end ink 
That he may cease to write and learn to think." 

We have lo~ been exhorted to give th e Devil his due (which shoul d surely 

include a capital) and should Frank have less? What he had was an appeti t e for books 

he consi dered to be i n the classical success i on, a selective and retentive memory with 

an aptitude for apposite quotation , plus the essen ti al urg e to exercise tha t aptitude . 

If Mr. Shau wi3hed to pour aci d, it is here that he tlissed his greatest opportunity. 

The habitual quoter must expect mixed reactions . Where one reader admires the 

erudition displayed another suspects blatant showing- off - perhaps with no more than 

the trappings of a looted Bartle t t ! Let Ezra Pound serve for illustra t ion. What­

ever his merits, he goads me into thinking him a parvenu of the library, an arrant 

literary snob , a ::18Jlle- dropper and quotation - brandishe r, ostent at iousl y pelting the 

reader wifo the debris of half -a- dozen languages and half-a-hundred authors to a 

shrill clamour of "See how dazz i ngly cultured I am! 11 
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For all I lmow, Frank Richards may impress cer tain people in a somewhat similar 
way. I must admit that I catch a Pound.ian echo i n his articles, which are overloaded 
with aggressively paraded quotations and allus i ons. Into one 700 word snippet he 
contrived to cr am a daunting tota l of ei ghteen of them in Engl i sh , Latin and Italian . 

~ Ther e is no reason to suppose him schizoph r enic , so the one mind produced both 

.. 

art i cles and fiction, f r om which i t may s eem i llog i ca l that the stories have never 
impressed me in the sarae way. Quotations ar e just as much an integral part of the 
style , but they are not so thick on the gr ound: they are not flourished under one ' s 
nose but blend naturally into the narr at i ve and add savour to it. When Bunter 
watches a cake that he hoped to loot being locked i n a cupboard and "his eyes remained 
gl ued to it like the sad eyes of Dido to the depa r t i ng sa i ls of Aeneas, 11 is that to 
par ade the author ' s familiarity with The Aeneid? I thirik not: i t i s humorous by its 
incongruity , and effectively so . Nost of his quot ations , i n fact, serve a similar 
function . 

One reviewer of the Autobiogra phy refreshed his memory of Greyfriars by reading 
a Bunter Book. He was conscientious but unwittingly mi slead i ng himself . A Bunter 
Book, though excellent in itself , is nevertheless merely a prfc i s of bygone glories. 
Frank ' s gr eatest series bulked to three or four hundred thousand words , and it was in 
the uniquely limitless elbow- room of The Gem and Magnet that hi s highly expansive and 
seemingly discursive technique budded aml flowered . Wi thin the cr amping confines of 
the books the pl ott i ng is simpl i f i ed , the cha r acterisation sho rn to essentials and 
"atmospherics " pared to a minimum. Oddl y enough , when everything else i s reduced in 
scale two things have actually increased - the Lat i nity and the quoting . The books, 
then, are not complete l y representative but i n li terary style or , if you prefer it, 
his literary peculiarities , they are the most Richards i an of his work and display the 
peak of a r ather uneven evolution . 

Frank ' s pre -1 907 work was comparative l y terse and direct . Faced with the task 
of fill i ng a complete pape r with a prqspectively endl ess succession of school stories, 
a task soon doubled by the addition of The i\'i.agnet to The Gem, there we.s an early 
modification . Jack, Sam·and Pete could range the world breaking new ground each 
week. Tom Merry a.>1d Harry Wharton were to do more than their share of globe - trotting, 
but plots were automatically limited by the requ i rements of school . To avoid the 
impossibility ·of devis i ng two 11new11 plots each week he concocted the polite fiction of 
the series that was really one long story , only to throw into sharp er relief ~he 
existing difficulty of filling this yawning gulf of pages . 

He bec e.me expansive and st i ll managed to avoid diffuseness . Much of the new 
space went in the detailing and elaboration of the characters , not so much by direct 
description as in dialogue , until t hey became uncannily life - like to their devotees, 
and if any sing l e factor has to be pinpointed as the main reason for his success it 
must be this character building. The physical humour and near -wi secracldng of fonner 
days (see as late an example as Jack Blake in Pluck) were superseded by a quite in ­
volved , elaborate and ext ended comedy of character centering on Gussy, Bunter, Alonzo 
and the rest. It was this gentler, more le i surely playful humorousness so contrasting 
with the earlier sharper fun that seems to have brought in the quoting and one aspect 
of the Latin . 

Once in , like the little peach in the orchard , it grew and grew , although t he 
developnent iiTaS largely in two upsurges , each the result of a war . The firs t one 
halted Frank' s jaunting around Europe while , coincidentally , internal friction at 
Fleetw ay House re 4uced his output . The second brought a lamentable blank in his 
writing for over five years . (There was a third hump i n the curve of pro gress about 
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1930 when fai li ng eyesight brought him f in ally to anchor , but it was r eflected more 
in a general i mprovement i n t he sto ri es than in t he specifi c poi nts I am pursuing at 
the moment. ) 

The Latin gambols made the i r appea r ance about the t ime Rook~.;ood was gett i ng 
i nto i ts fu ll str i de and - take i t fo r what it i s wort h ! - they centred on the open­
i ng se ction of The Aenei d. Time was an ela s t i c concept i n these schoo l s , but even 
af t er the Four th must i nevitab l y have progr es sed i nt o the third or fourth books some 
wor kshy pr efect like Carthew would be deputed t o t hem who i nsisted on goi ng back to 
the beginni ng . As even t he dullest Si xthfo:rmer should be able to ret raverse such 
once- f amili ar ground , the advantage seemed to li e more wi th the author than with the 
pr efect - i f only i.p. allowing Tubby Huffi n to tr ans l at e arma vi r a.mque cane as the 
army, the man and the dog . 

Comical t r anslations from the Lat i n seem to have begun in that gr eat source ­
book for so many school t ales , Tom Wi 1 drake I s Schoo 1 days . They were not much 
fea t ured i n A.P. pape r s , and the clay was not yet come when Frank Richa r ds 1vas to make 
them pecul i ar ly his mm. It i s not eworthy t hat much of the serious Englishing of the 
Lat i n at th i s per i od seems to have been taken direct from Dryden ' s rhymed translat i on, 
and anyone who ca rBs to r ead the f ir st ten l i nes of Dryden ' s Aeneis will find three 
quotat i ons which were much used . Fl uency and var i ety came l ater and i ncreased 
stead il y dur i ng the next twenty years . They neve r did come with The Ili ad . When 
i t was refer r ed t o , even i n such express i ons as 11Achi l les ' wrath , to Gr eece the di r e­
ful spring of woes unnumbered , was not hing to Coker' s ," i t was always in the words of 
Pope ' s ver si on. 

When the enfo r ced. s i lence duri ng the l ast war ended, it once more appeared that 
extended study and reading during the unwonted le i sure had modified the style, which 
was mor e manner ed t han eve r, perhaps because i n a Bunte r Book the author now had s i x 
months i n which t o br ood over what he used to gailop through in a week, so that the 
wri t i ng was less spontaneous -and mor e cons i der ed. Lat i n had become i f not an 
obsess i on at least a major pre - occupation , wh~ch was r eflected in the fact that 
class i cal r efe r ences now formed a much la r ger propor ti on of the quot i ng . -

Mr. Shaw asks if the ori gina l readers unde r stood the quotations . For one ·who 
demands dist i nct i on i n Latin his English shows a certain lack of cl arity . If he 
means no more than he says, why on earth shouldn ' t they? Is there anything abstruse 
in Gussy being the glass of fashion and the moul d of form, i n good advice passing the 
Bounder by like the idle wi nd that he r egarded not , and i n a flee i ng Bunter ignoring 
Quelch ' s bawled command because l i ke the dyi ng gladiator he heard but he heeded not? 

If he means, did they knm•r the sources , the anSi·;er must be , "Some did some and 
some did not , but did it matter much?11 The turn of language would show even 
dul l ards that a quotation was bei ng used . The ignorant (unqua l ified) would re main 
so : the ignorant but curious could always look i t up i n Bartlett if they wished , and 
who knmrs but that Frank reared a brood of Shakespea r eans . When Jack Bl ake pro ­
claimed after a successful jape , 11Like Coriolanus , alone I did it ! " there was surely 
someone who delved i nto Cori ol anus to find just what it was that ar rogant Roman did do. 

I f M.r . Shaw has read much in Richards he shou l d have hesitated over the ques ­
t i on . Frank knew his business - none better ! - and he never forgot that he was 
writing for boys , to whom a postur i ng and condescend i ng author may not smell to high 
heaven but certainly smel ls . I n extracting t he more t han 400 quotations for the 
Hamilton Tag- List i n the 1960 Annual it struck me that t here was a cl eavage between 
Charles Hamilton and Frank Richards . I n artic l es and letters he abounded in foreign 
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phrases and out of t he ·way extracts fro m minor Augustans and Victorians with odd 
emphasises and st ran ge bl anks . He never once drew on Dr. Johnson, a much more 
obvious source than t he Macaulay whose verse and essays he seemed to have at hi s fin­
ger tips. When he cont inually dripped Shakes peare , why did he to t ally i gnore the 
eminently quotable Smmets? 

As Frank, however, he v1as more restrict ed , giv ing the impres sion that he 
expected his readers to understand his allusions and that he was goi ng out of his way 
to ma~e it easy f or them. When he removed into an al i en tongue in either the class ­
ro om or foreign parts he obli ging l y provided a run.Ding translation in some plausible 
way. In Englis h he r eli ed almost entirely on the mainstre am of established reading, 
using nothing after 1900 and l evying writers of the widest currency - The Bible, 
Shakespeare , Scott, Byron , Gil bert , Carroll and Gr ay and the lik ~. 

Nost of us lmow the Bibl e better at fourteen than we do at forty : few but 
have h10 or three of Shakespeare ' s more popular plays r ammed i nto them at school: 
Gray's Elegy i s the best lmmm poem in the language: the Savoy Opera s and Alice are 
conunon prope rt y . He wus meet ing us on our own ground - and i f it wasn't our ground 
it ought to have been . 

Even in the inexhaustible qu,_arry of Shakespea r e 27 quota t ions from Haml et, ten 
from Macbeth and eight from Julius Caesa'r, all repeaters, show where the emphasis was 
thrown. If he had si mpl y been i·rri t i ng to dazzl e and particularly if he had scoured 
Bartlett for electrifying phrases the quotes would not have blended so harmoniously 
with the story, and he would have foun d striking snippets from such strictly non- . 
juvenile plays as Titus .A.ndronicus irresistible. Why, when Fra nk Nugent was proudly 
convoyi ng young brother Dicky, did Skinner not demand, "Say, wall - ey ' d slave , whither 
woulds t thou convey this growin g imagine of thy fiend ... li ke face?" Simpl y , I think, 
because Frank was quoti ng naturally fro m r emembere d reading as part of his normal 
literary method and not toting roun d a lo ad of gems pilfered from quotation dict i on­
aries to stick in his stories for trick effects. 

(And that reminds me that th.ere are a couple of lines in the same play which 
could well be pondered by any writer considering addi ng to the Bunter Books: 11What 
fool has added water to the sea, Or brought a faggot to bright - burning Troy?") 

The quotat i ons , in point of fact, are not so much out of the way as some of 
t he methods of apply i ng t hem. Bob Cherry would i mpress one as the least literary of 
juniors, yet he is a favourite vehicl e fQr quotations of which he has a lar ge and 
unexpectedly varie :i repertoire. Cardew is als o well stocked , mainly with aids to 
flippancy , as . \'Then he shrugs off his waywardness with, 11 Only Pr etty Fanny I s way l 11 

Parnell seems an unlikely author for a Fourth-former to r ead , leaving one to suppose 
that he picked up the phrase at second hand . This is certainly h01" Bunter acquired 
his fonnidable armoury of misquotations and mi sascript i ons, although he does t r ot out 
the occas io nal t elli ng phrase as with hi s fatuous "Ylindest friend and noblest foe -
t hat ' s me!" 

Where Mr. Shaw reveals his complete f ail ure to grasp the very core of both 
Frank's modus operandi and the Richardsian att r action i s in his complaint about the 
rep etition . In some 3,000 St. Jim's, Greyfriars and Rookwood stories , it i:rould be 
no mor e r easonable to demand fresh i magery each week than it would brand - new plots -
particularly as t he enti r e r eadersh i p woul d change every four or five years. And 
who wanted them? The Gem and Magnet wer e drugs of addict i on. It was the constant 
r epetitive detailing of t he charact ers, of t he l ocale and of t he manneri sms that so 
saturated the r eader in the vivid lif elikeness of the schools that he came to cr ave 
the weekl y dose and , pendin g it, he gobbled up whatever he could f ind in Penny Popular, 
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SOL and other reprints. That is why television and th e Bunter Books cannot noui~ish 
another generation of Hami ltonians . They just cannot give t he prolonged soaking in 
the atmosphere of the school necessary to breed habi tuat i on. 

If frunili arity breeds conte mpt is a truism, it is a physical and not a verbal 
one . Small child :r en will demand the same story over and over u.."l'ltil the adult rea der 
is at the point of nausea. Why do comedians raise delighted weekly bellows with 
such inanities as 11I 1m in char ge !" and 11Dodgy!11? Frank exploi ted this persisti ng 
trait with catchwords aplenty, ranging f r om the simple 11Hallo! Hallo ! Hallo! " to the " 
involved 11I -i f y-y-you sh - sh- sha.lrn m-m-me, 11 etc . His quotations were not such 
diligent performers , but if Gussy lost t he r epose that stamps the caste of Vere de 
Vere every couple of months • • ••• well , it was like meeti ng an old and dear friend 
again. So it should. Consider how one simple but telling quotation hLunor.ously 
conveys an impression of Gussy ' s customary di gnified placidity and present lapse 
which cm.~ld not be as well expressed in a para grap h of explanation . 

Considerably more than forty winters have besiege d my brow since I opened my 
first Gem and all I have read since then implants the convictio n t hat in addition to 
Fran.'k: Richards knowing just what he was doing he believed with wholehearted enthusi­
asm in himself and his stories . Re was given The Gem because he had been for years 
a popular writ er selli11g all he cared to write - and the amount he did care to pro ­
duce was staggering. If he had continued complacently churn:iIJg out the mixture - as ­
before, who would have blamed him? So many boys I writers flourished by doi ng just 
that . 

I do not believe that t her e was anything more artles s or haphazard in his use 
of quotations or Latin than in anything else he did. I t loo ks as if he accepted 
that as his boys had to know Latin it would be an advantage to their autho r to lmow 
it too, and he neglected no opportunity for verisimilitude and space filling. That 
i t became a hobby- horse was coincidental . He met every new and increasing demand on 
him by i ntell ige nt and cr afts manlike adjustrnents in plotting, i n chara cterisation and 
in stylism until he had perf ect command of his ma~erial. 

Jack, Sam and Pete danced their antic hay for many years, but who can date one 
of Cl arke Hook' s stories by any int ern al evidence other than the presen ce or absence 
of Algy? Agai nst this, any colle ctor hearing a pr evious ly unfamili ar Magnet story 
could place it wit h some accu r acy . W'ny? Because Hook was static and Richards was 
so progressive that, to his part icular cr edit, he developed a consummate mastery of 
t he school story at a time when the demands on his pen were so great that he had 
every encouragement to sacrifice quality to quanti ty and the easy cheque. 

Cr it ici sm abounds , of course. George Orwell thought his infl uence pernicious: 
Mr . Shaw apparent l y suspects that he was a poseur. The necessarily widely varying 
range of the stories l eads to disses ion even among what Nr . Shaw cal ls "t he disc i ples." 
Some , who expect a school story to be about school, cavil at t he juni ors cavorting 
about all the round earth ' s imagined cor.ne:rs , and I myself wil t when confron ted hy 
ventriloquists and miss i ng hei r s . Everyone , in fact, seems t o have had a grumble 
exce pt the nea r half mill i on boys who at his peak pottered out their coppers each ,·Teek 
for his stories and , afte r all , Frank was not writi ng for th e Orirnlls or the Shaws or 
the adult collector but for them. It was not a case of with all his faults they 
l oved him st ill . Judging by the tribute of absorbed devotion that four decades of 
boys pai d him, they probably were not even aware that he had any . 

* 1<** 
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Wi~lard 1s Island, in the River Stowe, which featured in many of the St. 
Frank's stories really ca.i"1le into its own in the old series 349- 355 relatin g to the 
finding of the l ost fortune of John Will ard, a weal thy eccentric who built the stone 
buildin g known as Will ard ' s Foll y in the centre of the island. A most pict-uresque 
pile , designed in the form of an a..r1cient castle, viith battle ments and towers . It 
had neve r been compl eted , for old Will ard died before hi s quaint dreams could be 
realized . For· the last ten years it had remained deserted and dreary . Parts of 
it were roofed over , but other port i ons 1·rere exposed to the weather. 

A terr:ible storm which had wrecked a portion of the Ancient House, destroying 
the Fifth Form and Remove dormitories , had also introduced John Martin , a lad of 
fifteen, who had saved Dr. Stafford, the Headmaster of St . l!Tank"s, from a falling 
tree during the · gale . Dr. Stafford was grateful to the boy, who appeared to be in 
poor circumstances and insisted that he should stay at St . Frank ' s as his guest. 

Dr. Stafford had made enquiries from a tJ!ir. Jenkins , with whom John Martin 
lived, and found that the boy had been given into the charge of Jenkins when he was 
four years old; also that his real name was John Willard, son of old John Will ard. 
As old Will ard was cons i dered made by the local inhabitants Jenkins had called the 
boy Nartin, otherw;ise people would have thought h:j.m mad, tooo · Martin did not have 
a happy life with Jenkins, and vras in ignorance of his real name.. As Jenkins did 
not care what happened to John f!Ja:rtin, there was nothing to p:revent him from accept­
ing Dr. Stafford's hospitality . 

Owing to the damage caused by the storm, the Headmaster made arrangements with 
Yexford Col l ege to take thirty juniors in for a month or five weeks - until, in fact, 
the r epairs to the Ancient House were complete. 

The St. Fran..'k: ' s Cadet CorfO which had just been formed and composed of thirty 
or so juniors, had stepped in the breach , and , with the Head's approval made ca~p in 
Willard ' s Folly on the i sland . The Head agreed that it would be far better for the 
boys to stay near St.'Frank 1s . The scheme had a double advantage. It would give 
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the cadets a chance to get really going, and they would all be near the school - near 
enough to attend lessons in the usual way. They would only sleep and eat on t he 
island. 

Althou gh not on the same footing as the other St. Frank's fellow s , Jo hn Martin 
r eceived permission to join the cadets as his bedroom at St. Frank ' s had been 
completely destroyed. 

The phenomenal dmmpour of rain during the storm had caused th e Riv er Stowe 
to burst its banks, and much of the district was flooded. It was soor2 a f t er t he 
storm that Nipper & Co. toget her with Handforth, Church and rlcClure took a boa t out 
to have a look at the d.amage. 

Nearin g Willard's Island (which, owing to the swollen river was onl y about 
half its usual size) t he boys saw that a miniature land-slide bad t a~en place, due 
to th e swirling water, and had exposed a well-built brick tunnel behind a mass of 
earth and stones. Will ard had built lar ge cellars and dungeons to his castl e , but 
this tunn el was somethin g new to the boys • 

• ~s Ei pper and t he .others we:re about to explore this tunnel Tregellis- West 
r escued a wooden box that he saw floatin g away. Upon exami.'1.ation t his pr oved t o 
contain a ji g- saw puzzle and a sheet of stout paper on which wer e stran ge markin gs 
and figures. 

During the excite ment which followed the find, a voice was heard shoutin g for 
help. It appeared to come from the very flood itself, and it wasn't lmtil the boys 
appr oached in the boat 1 the top branches of a big oak tree whic h we~·e sticking out of 
the water that t hey sm~ two men of the sea-farin g type clin gin g to its branc hes. 
Handforth, with his usual recklessness, spoke of the findin g of t he box in front of 
t he two men, who had now join ed the occupants of the boat, and more t han a passin g 
int er est was shovm by them. The upnhot of thi s was that th e two men, Captain Ni ggs 
and his mate, Ben Croke , endeavoured to snatch t he box fro m t he boys. They were 
def eat ed in t heir designs by Handforth. 

A f ew days after the finding of the box , which was now in Nel son Lee's sa f e 
keepin g , t he cadets made their camp on th e i s land, havin g made Will ard's Foll y snug 
and habit abl e . With F.iandforth as s er geant, the Cadet CoI'_P:; was somethin g of a r ag­
tim e affair, but as th ey were not offici al cadets, it did not matt er. 

Handforth was a holy terror as a s er geant, but, on th e whole , did fa irl y i1ell. 
He took grea t int er est in his work, and ent ered whole-hearte dl y in t o ever y t a sk t ha t 
was a llotted to him. Here is an extr a ct from O.S. 351 "The Is land Camp" -

11Sergeant Handforth, l want you to take three men and run into Bannlngton as quickly as possible," 
said Lieutenant Nipper, look ing up from his papers. 11You will conduct the party to various esta blishments, 
in order to obtain supplies. There are several items which are urgently ne eded. I have the 11st here 
end -n "Thatts all right, sir," interrupted the sergeant briskly "Leave it to me, sirt 11 with the list of 
goods which were to be obtained, the sergeant saluted and bustled out. 

"'Shuns:, he roared. "Every man will ocase messing about1" 
11Go and boil your head, sergeantn said De Valerie. 
uwe ain't on duty now, you ass- 11 

11Private De Valerie, you'll be reported to the conunanding officer 1f you address me in that way 
again1" snapped Handforth. 

"'Shun, I dontt want any insubordinationla 
Handforth strode in among the cadets • . 
11 I want three volunteers1" he exclaimed sharply. 11Youtre to accompany me to Bannington on bicycles, 

and I don't want any argumentst 
11You111 do for one Cllurch, you for another McClure, and Private Grey for a third. . Better get 

into your kit at once, and report for duty in five minutesL 11 

11Hold on, sergeant 11 interrupted Grey I thought - 11 

11 It ctoeent t matt er what you thought 11 snapped Handforth, "Obey ordersi 11 
• 
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"You prize asstn shouted Grey no1c1n•t you just say you wanted three volunteers? And before any 
chaps have a chance to offer themselves you pick three of us out. Personally r•m not keen on the job- 11 

nrrn go1" said Singleton. 
nsame here" excla imed three or four other cadets • 

. Handforth glared, and swished his cane. 
HThe three volunteers have been chosen1n he retorted 11Church, McClure and Grey - that's enough. 

I, m not -allowing any squabbling about it, and unless you dry up, I 111 put you through half an hour's 
extra drill this even1ng111 

This threat effectually put a st.op to all further objections. 

It was during this ride to Bannington that the cadets fell foul of Mr. Giddy 
who was steward of the Glenthorne estate, Colonel Glenthorne being abroad, Mr. Giddy 
had complete control of the Glenthorne property, which included Willard's Island. 
On le arning that the St. Frank ' s cadets were camping on the island, Mr. Giddy made 
it his business to treat the cadets as trespassers and force them to le ave the island. 
In this scheme he was supported by Captain Niggs and Mr. Croke who had been rescued 
from the floods by Nipper and Co. These men had offered th emselves as watchmen on 
the island, and rl!r. Giddy in his desire to throw the cadets off the island had 
eagerly accepted their help. 

' Both Niggs arid Croke had put up at the 11White Harp" in Bellton in order to be 
near the island and had tak en advantage of Mr. Giddy's feud i·rith the cadets in order 
to have the island to the mselves in their search for Willard's.treasure. In this 
they were joined by a ¥Jr. Hudson who had overheard them discussing the treasure 
t lrrough the thin partition which separated the bedrooms at the 0 ~lhite Harp" . Mr . 
Hudson also reve aled that he had married Wtll ard 1s s ist er and was, of course, John 
Willard's uncle. 

Although old John Willard was considered to be a wealthy man when he died, no 
trace of his fortune could be fou.~d, a...~d the possibility of t he ji g-saw and cypher 
leading to the treasure made these men hi ghly dangerous. 

An attempt one ni ght by Hudson and his associates to obtain possession of the 
box and its contents from St. Frank ' s had failed. Aft er breaking into Study 6 and 
findin g an empty box , the men, attracted to a li ghted ~.indow, found Nelson Lee 
engaged in trying to solve the puzzle. Enterin g the study and engagin g Nelson Lee 
in a scuffl e , Hudson & Co. were forced to flee empty handed with the arrival of 
rk . Crowell, who had come down to invest~ gate the n9ise. 

So it was 1 that the following day, Iv'1r. Giddy, accompani ed by a polic eman, 
ar riv ed at the island, and, with the l aw behind him forced the cade.ts to le ave . A 
temporary camp was made in the boat -house a t St. Franks, which was f ar from suit able. 

The only solution to this problem was to go over Nr. Giddy ' s head , and it was 
for this reason t hat Nipper and Watson vi sit ed Glenthorne Manor in order to- perso na lly 
se e if a member of th e family could help th em, owing to Colonel Glenthorne being 
abroad. 

The following is an extract from O. S. 352 11The Coming of Archie 11 -

Ferris~ the butler, shook his head. 
11 I 'm a~r ai d you've wasted your time I1if boys, 11 he sa1d. 11The 1'am11y 1s all abroad. Colonel 

Glenthorne and h1s l ady , and ra-. Haro ld and rir 0 George0 'l'heytre 1n Switz erland• enjoying th e wint er 
sports. 11 

"And 1s nobody at home?" inqu ir ed Nipper. 
111-te116 young gentl emen, there ' s ?-laster Archib ald," sa id th e butler 1n a queer "oice. 
"MasL.:!r Arch1ba l<i?" ·· · 
nye~,, cw la cli, Mas ter Archibald be ing Colonel Glenthornet s youngest son. 11 

ncouldn t t we see h1o?h asked Nipper eag,';~.1.y~ an:"l with risin g hopes . 
11we11, ther e' s no reason why you shoul dr:~t 11 replied Ferris , scratcm1ng his ear. "But I shoUldntt 

advise you to, young gentlemenp you wont t do no good. You see,11 he added in a confid entia l voice, 1111aster 
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Arch i bal d 1s - well, perhaps it woul dn 't be right f or me to sa:y any mor e. • And t he but l er gave us a 

sign ific ant l ook. 
"All t he same I th ink we'll chanc e W' sa i d Nipper "Do you mind goin g t o Mast er Archib al d and 

te lli ng h im t hat t wo junio r s from st. Frank • s Coll ege would lik e t o have a few word s wit h hi m." · 

I n due course Nipper and. Watson were ushe r ed into the presen ce of Master 

Archibald who regar ded them languid l y from the dept hs of a big armchair placed in 

front of the fire . 

110h , there you · are , th en1" he observed . "That i s , I mean to say , what ?" 
11 I•m sorry t o troub l e you , Mast er Archi ba l d" I began . 
0 Don• t mention it, ol d fru1tl" excl a imed Archi e , "Don' t even br ea t he it, and all tha t rot. How 

per fect ly pr iceles s f or you to dr op in. u 

Nipper managed to convey t o Archie the predicament the cadets were in, and 

left with a promise th a t Archie would do all he could. 

It turned out that a month or two back Colone l Glenthorne had completed all 

the necessary arrangements for Archi e t o go to St . Frank ' s as a scho l ar , but the 

scheme was turne d down by Archie himself , who had an i dea that public schools were 

the next thin g to prisons . 

It was a pleasant surprise to Nipper , and the r es t of the cadets, when Ar chie 

put i n his appearance at St . Franks the fol l owi ng day , with the intent i on of joinin g 

the 'merry old par ty ,' as he put it . In oth er words , to become a scho l ar at St . 

Franks. 

Dr . Stafford didn ' t forget the or deal of Archi e ' s interview for severa l weeks. 

He was a most difficult fellow to examine . He took a tremendous time to answer the 

var i ous questions - but curious l y , enough, he gave the correct answer . He was not 

nearly so ignorant as he made out . The Head was pl easantly surprised . 

With Archie , now a scholar at St . Frank:::i, t he cadets were abl e to go back to 

Wil l ard ' s Island again . When Nr. Giddy heard of the r eturn , he again visited the 

isLu1d with the intention of throwing the cadets off for a second time . This time, 

however, t he owner's son being with the cadets put a different compl exion on the 

matte r, as Archi e ln:for med Nr . G idcly that the cadets were th er e as hi s guests, t hus 

cutting the grass under the agent ' s feet . 

The sheet of paper found in the box with the ji gsaw puzzl e and which had been 

in Nelson Lee ' s keepin g had now been solved , and put an end to every scrap of doubt 

re garding a treasure . The wor ds from the dec i phered piece of paper ran as fol l ows -

He who has solved th i a ridd l e 1s indeed cl ever . The reward will be an ampl e one for he who 

p i eces t he fr etsaw puzz l e toget her, thus hav ing in hi s hand a compl et e and acc ur at e gu idance to the pr ecise 

wher eabouts of mv hidden gold . There i s much of t his - vas t and unth inkable quan ti ties of pure gol d1 

The fortune i s one which will make any man rich as a monarch of a fairy k i ngdom. I t is easy to find • 

qu it e easy . Pi ece t he puzzle to get her , and the pa th waY t o t he gol d wil l become c l ear . Proceed . 
John Wil lard 

Even now that Nelson Lee had solved the cypher , the treasur e was jus t as far 

of f. For, before t he gold could be found, it was necessary to piece t oge Lher the 

intricat e j i g-sa w puzz le . The whole thing was goin g to be big , and Lee now knew 

that Mro Hudson, Captain Wiggs and Nr. Croke were not chasing a wild goose . 

N"ow that the threat of expulsion from the island had passed for the cadets , it 

was possible for those in th e secret of Wi llard ' s treasure to car ry on the search in 

the cellar s of Willard I s Folly . With the cadets at St . Frank I s at t ending lessons it 

was simple for Hudsoa & Co. to get on the is l and with the same idea in mind . 

It was while }fandforth and Uatson were doing a spell of sentry duty at the 

camp one night that Joh.~ Martin disappeared from the sleeping quart er s of the cadets. 
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It was obvious that he had been taken do1,m to the cellars, as had he been taken out 
into the open, Jl.'fartin and his captors would have had to pass the sentries. 

Although F..andforth and Watson, and Ni pper searched the cellars, there was no 
sign of Martino Watson was sent to the school in order to inform Nelso n Lee and 
bring him to the camp. 

With Nelson Lee on the scene, the search was intensified . It seemed that 
Hudson & Co. had stumbled upon some of the secrets of Willard ' s Folly . 

The close search by Nelson Lee and the boys was successful in finding the 
secret door and rescuing Martin who was tied up in the cellar beyond. Whether the 
men who kidnapped him meant any harm is open to question, but with Martin out of t he 
way, the next legal heir would be Hudson, and of course Hudson lmew Jviartin as his 
nephew John Willard. 

In the exploration of the tunnel which the floods had exposed, Watson had 
stumbled uport one of the s tone stairs which proved to be on a kind of swivel and shot 
up when pressure "IaS applied , showing an entrance to a further ce l lar . In a recess 
the boys saw a big pile of gold coins . According to tlillard I s cypher this could 
only represent a portion of his fortune, and it seemed that a more thorough search 
was necessary. 

The eagerness to explore now seized the boys , but this could only be done at 
night in order not to arouse the curiosity of the cadets who were not in the secret. 

With the majority of cadets grouped around the big camp fire , Nipper suggested 
to his chums that they might ta.~e advantage of the chatter and slip away for a while 
to investigate t he cellar containing the gol d coins . 

Joined by Handforth, Nipper led the way into the tunnel which was quite dry, 
although the air smelt musty . After a while, the tunnel sloped and t he boys 
conunenced th e descent of the flight of steep, roughly made st eps. vrnen nearing t he 
bottom of the steps , Nipper applied pressure to one of t he steps and a fa irly l a r ge 
opening appeared which led to one of the secret cel lars . 

Nipper and Watson had been down before but had been pressed for ti me and unable 
to do the job properly . In his eagerness to enter the cell ar, Ha.ndforth who was 
last, complet ely forgot to close the secr et entrance, and this oversight was to cause 
quite a lot of trouble for the boys . 

The cellar was not l arge and in a recess l ay a loose pile of sover ei gns, dis­
coloured by age . Altogether, th e pile probably represented about seven or ei ght 
thousand pounds. This, of cours e , was a consid erabl e sum - but a mere not hing 
compared to the treasure t1hich was supposed to exist . 

Aft er examinin g the walls for a secret door, Sir J\/iontie Tre gellis- West noticed 
that one of the stone slabs which composed the floor was not quite so ti ghtl y fix ed 
in as the oth ers, . and t ha t it was smaller . With the aid of a cold chisel which 
Nipper bad brou ght, the slab was r a is ed revealin g a black cavity . Nipper shone his 
torch dmm the shaft and the boys could see it was a square pit, built of brick, with 
a ladder running down one wall . With gr ea t excitement the boys descended the ladder 
and found a short tunnel leading into a natural cavern. 

It was the cont ents of the cavern which interested the boys . Everyt hing was 
smothered 1·1ith dust, and it was obvious that nothing had been touched for many years.. 
On one side stood a machine consisting of wheels and cogs, and metal rods and bar s . 
A littl e furth er alon g stood a furnace capabl e of attaining stupendous hea t. And 
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there, on a long bench, sto.od a large number of bottles, containing coloured liquids 
- obviously chemicals. 

As it was getting near to supper-time, the boys thought it advisable to get 
back to camp. With a last look round Nipper flashed his torch on to t he uneven rock­
walls. And then, abruptly, he brought the light on some wide shelves which 
practically filled up the deepest corner of the cavern. The shelves made of solid 
slabs of stone, were deep and they were filled with large quantities of dull metal 
bars. Each bar vias about a foot long, and an inch squ9.re, looking like ,chopped- up 
railings, at first sight. 

Nip per went close, and examined them more carefully, and at first, thought they 
were brass bars until he picked up one and found 'it was a considerable weight. He 
felt the blood rush to his face with excite ment. "Good Heavens!" he shouted thickly. 
"It's - it's gold!" 'rhe juniors crowded round, tremblin g with eagerness and 
incredulity. Nipper shoved the torch into Watson's hands and told him to hold it 
steady, and with his pocket knife scratched the surface of the metal bar. Then he 
knew be had maqe no mistake. The boys stood there, staring at it, almost too awed 
by the presence of such weal th to speak. Then, from above, came a sound - clearly 
and distinctly. Not knowing what to expect, the boys hid behind the mystery machine. 

~lhile Nip per and Co. and Handforth were exploring the cavern, Hudson and his two 
helpers had hired a boat from a villager with the intention of visiting the island. 
~aking care not to be seen by the . cadets, the three men arrived a t the broken cliff 
which marked the entrance to the secret tunnel and proceeded along it in single file. 
They des cended the steps, and Hudson, in advance·, had nearly reached the botto m when 
he fell headlong. He went down 1vi t h a nasty jar, but managed to keep hold of the 
torc h which did not go out. The light from his torch was playing fully upon a big 
opening in the stone stairway. It had certainly not been there before, and it was 
obvious that this was no accidental collapse. The place was a kind of door leadin g 
to a dark cavity beyond. - · 

One after another the three men cr awled through, and found themselves in a bare 
pl ace 1·;here a big stone s l ab· l ay on the floor. Beside it yawned a black hole leading 
right down into the earth. The men concluded, then and there, that they had 
stumbled upon the sec:ret, and that they .were the only ones who knew it. And whil e 
they stood a t the top of the sh?-ft, complete silence reign ed below . 

Hudson and his companions came down the ir<:m ladder, and then into the cavern. 
The three men crossed over to the shelves, and Hudson picked up one of the bars . 

11Gold! 11 he gasped. "It's gold - gold! Absolutely pure gold. There ' s 
hundreds of thousands of pounds her e . 

The men fell to discussing how to get t he gold out of the caveri1, realising 
that they would have t o have a place to put it, away fro m the island. It would not 
be easy to cart the gold away in secret . Then Mr. Hudson did something which fairly 
"put the lid on it. 11 He closed down the stone slab over the shaft. 

Corpor al Pitt, concerned about the missing cadets, went searching for them. 
Church and McClure knowing pretty well where Nip per and the others had gone , confided 
in Pitt, wit h the result t hat Nelson Lee, their Housemaster , was informed. 

Meanwhile, t~e i mprisoned boys, who had kept hidden when Hudson, Niggs and 
, Croke found the gol d , decid ed to transfer the bars to cl.Il alcove in the cavern. 

Actually, it was Archie Glenthorne who rescued Nipper and the others from the 
cavern. · It came about in a curious way. A new boy named Enoch Sni pe , having got 
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into conversation with Hudson, arranged to lure John Nartin in order that Hudson and 
his associates could leave him do,~1 in the secret cellar. Snipe, overhearing 
Hudson's conversation with Niggs, realised that Martin was, in actual fact, John 
Will ard, and it would be to his advantage to be friendly wit ~1 Martin , in view of the 
fact that the treasure was his. 

In order to earn the £2 which Hudson had promised him, Snipe enticed Archie, 
hoping that the men would not notice the switch in the darkness. Having brought 
Archie down into the cellar before discovering their mistake, it was impossible to 
release him as t hey could hardly expect Archie to remain quiet. Fortune favoured the 
rascals, with both Snipe and Hartin walking into their hands. 

In order to profit by his knowledge of J.'fJartin's fortune, Snipe had informed 
Fiartin of his real name, and with the promise of a portion of old Willard I s fortune, 
lightly given by a sceptica l Mart in, Snipe had offered to take Martin. down into the 
cellars and show him the gold. The result was that both fell into Hudson's hands 
and were imprisoned with Nipper and the others in the cavern. 

Nelson Lee, with Handforth ' s chums and Pitt entered the secret tunnel and came 
face to face with Hudson and Co. L'1 the scuffle which took place, Hudson fired a 
shot which slightly injured Pitt, so that Lee had to give Hudson best. Nelson Lee 
and the boys were forced down the shaft into the caver!l. 

Meanwhile , during this excitement, Archie Glenth orne , who had been overlooked by 
the men when Snipe and Martin had appeared, had hidden himself in an alcove. Hudson, 
now free to concentrate on Archie in order to make him join the others in the cavern, 
naturally assumed he had escaped on to the open ground of the island when he was 
found to be missing. As the men rushed into the open, .Archie emerged from his hiding 
place and with considerable effort raised the stone slab from the shaft and released 
Nelson Lee and the boys from the cavern. Lee, with support from the boys, awaited 
the return of the three men and after a stiff fight made the m·prisoners. 

So, the fortune of John Willard went to his son , and with Dr. Stafford consent ­
ing to be his guardian , John Will ard took his place in the RemoYe in the same capacity 
as the other boys. 

The machil1ery and furnace, together with the ·chemicals in the cavern suggested 
to Nelson Lee that old Willard had found a method of making gold economically from 
baser metals , but, of course, it would never be known if that was t he case. 

The gold coins found, could have been for the purpose of comparison; and the old 
man had di ed without revealing his secret, because he realised the terrible danger to 
the markets of the world, and the disastrous chaos which would result had he made 
known his discovery. 

Hudson was sent off to Australia with enough money to set himself up wit h land 
of his own. He made a faithful promise to work his hardest to blot out the past. 
Niggs and Croke being mer ely tools of Hudson were s~t free and so ends one of the 
excitin g chapters in the history of Willard's Island. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WANTED: B.F.Ls. No. 7 ' Shunned by the School'; No. 14 •Pride of the School ' ; No. 40 

1Fourth Form at Greymi~ster '; No. 5 'Boys of St. Basils'. 

H. J. McGOVERN, 28, RUSSELL STREET, SCARCROFT ROAD, YORK. 
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A Story of Tom Merry & Co. of 
St. Jim's 

"That lissom form looks familiar, 11 said Non:i,-y Lowther. 

LL! 
By ERIC FAYNE 

It was a glo rious afternoon in mid-Sept ember. After an indifferent summer, the 
sun was shining warmly with the promise of a fine autumn, and the chums of St. Jim's 
were making the most of the closin g days of their lon g vacation. 

Seven bronzed schoolboys - the Terrible Three and Jack Blake & Co - were sun­
bathing after more than half an hour of surf-riding. It was pleasant to relax under 
the warm sun after their exertions in the cool waters of t he north Cornish coast. 

Porthcove was a small, isolated bay. The scenery was rugged, with masses of 
rock standing high out in the sea. The sandy beach was enclosed by high cliffs. 
The waters of the Atlantic, as they flo wed into the bay, mounted into rollers, thus 
making possible th e surf-riding which can be enjoyed on many parts of that coastline. 

The only building visible from t he beach was an hotel, hi gh up on the summit of 
the cliff, with a lon g wooden stairway r.unning down the cliff side for the use of 
residents at. the hotel. During the summer months the secluded beach was a favourite 
spot for the younger vi sitors at the hotel, but now, so l ate in the season, the only 
remaining guests were ol der people who were daunted by the thought of negotiating that 
lon g wooden sta irt·my . They were satisfied by the view of the sea which they obtained 
from their 11indows or from the hotel garden, while the sea air was as enjoyable at the 
top of the cliff as at the bottom. 

In consequence, apart from the seven schoolboys from St. Jim's, the sands were 
deserted un this sunny September afternoon . The boys had l eft their clothing in 
t ents near- the cliff top, and had descended with nothing ,but the ir swimming attire and 
their towels. 

r1onty Lowther was lying on his chest , his elbows making depress io ns in the soft 
sand, his chin resting in his hands. He was watching a figure descending the long 
sta ir way from the hotel grounds above . 

"Whose l issom form? 11 demanded Manner s sleepily. He was stretched out full 
length, with his face to th e sun . Bis eyes were closed. 

Jack Bl ake sat up and stared towards the steps . He shaded his eyes against the 
sun's r ef l ec tion on the cliff face. 

. . 
A youth was saunte rin g down t he wooden stai r way. Ifo was wearing swimming 

trunk s in black with yellow stripes, a large · bathbg tow.el was thrown over one shoulder, 
and he carried a pair of sun- spectacles carelessly in his hand . Sl im though he was, 
he stripped well, was ta ll and muscular, and made an attractive f igur~ in the suns~ine. 

11Cardew, by gum!" said Bl ake o 
••• 111,, .. ,1,, ,,,,11 1111,,,,,"""''H,1Hf/lfl/lll11o,f•1j1/,1,,,,,1111,,.,,,,,,,u1111111,11.,,1111111u11111u11,111t1111111111111,,,,,,,,111IH• •'"'l'l//ll1111•/lltl///ll/ll•IJj/l,tllll//ll•l j// ,,,.,,,,,,,,11fl1111111111r .. 11i,,,,,11 ,,,, ,,,,,, . ,,,,,, , ,,, ,,,, .. ,,,,,,,,,,,,.1o 



Page 33 
,,1 1,ilt!llllll!llllilllllllll!lllllllll11jfjflJlllrlllllllll•111111111111111111 11,111111,riir11111t1111,,11,r111111,,111111111r,1111111r111111,1111,111111t11111,,m11t11111i,t11J.'!'"''"""''''"'""'' '""''Hl"'"'' '''"lll" IIIIII IIIIH/l{lf/llllUfH / IIU,/f f/t/H ll/l'1/llll//1J H/fl 

RALPH RECKNESS CARDEW . 
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"Cardew!" echoed Tom Merry. He rolled over to see for himself . 

In a moment all the seven sunbathers were watch:i.11g the boy on the stairway. 

"It's Cardew a ll ri ght ," said Tom Merry. "Fancy meeting anothe r St. J im's man 
in an out-of-the-way pla ce like t his." 

"It's a small world," r emarked Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. He inserted his 
monocle into his eye - even when disrobed for swimming Arthur Augustus neve r discarded 
his famous eyeglass - and scanned t he newcomer who had now reac hed the foot of the 
stairway. 

It was undoubtedly Ralp h Reclmess Cardew of the Fourth Form at St. Ji m's. 
Under the cliff near the s teps a rowing boat was drawn up, and Cardew sat on. the edge 
of it for a few moments to enjoy the breathless warmth at t ha t spot. He did not 
appea r at any time to glance in the direction of t he party of schoo l boys . 

"I hope, deah boys, that you will be polite to Cardew, 11 said Arthur Augustus 
earnest ly. "We do not wub a lon g vewy well with him at school, but we buwy the 
hatchet duwing the vac. Pway tweat him as a kind of honahed guest ." 

Monty Lowther chuckled sof tly. Cardew had risen fro m t he si de of t he boat 
and was st r ollin g down the beach. He 1.-ras not approaching t hem, but he drew le vel 
with the party and came to a standstill some thirty yards away. He donned his sun­
glasses , and stood staring out to sea . 

nI wonder if he 1s seen us, 11 murmured l'~anners. 
"The cheeb..-y sweep is quit e capable of cutting us dead, 11 grunted Bl ake . 

Monty Lowther puckered his li ps and emitted what is called, in modern parlance, 
a wolf whistle . 

Art hur Augustus tu rned a glance of disapproval in hi s direc tio n . 

"Weally, Lowthah , that is vewy vulgah and wathah wude It 

Cardew cert ain ly had hea rd the whistle, but he took no notice . He continued 
to stare out to sea wher e the rollers were breaking and cream:i.11g in on the surf ace of 
the shallow water . 

Once aga in Lowther gave the discord ant whi stle . 

"Chuck it, Monty," said Tom Merry , but he was gr innin g . 

This time Card ew turned his head. For a moment he r egarded the party thro ugh 
his sunglasses . Then he removed the gl asses , hol ding the m by one $tern, and walked 
slowl y towards Tom Mer ry & Co. Supercilious , arrogant, he lnd the ai r of an eastern 
potentate turn..:.ng aside to make a patronising r emark to his socia l i nferiors . 

"Nice to see you , Cardew," called out Tom Merry. 
11It i s a grtreat and unexpected pl easuah, 11 added .Arthur .Augustus politely . 
"Ye Gods!" ejac ul ate d Cardew. He crone to a standstill, a flicker of amusement 

on his handsome face . "It' s you l ot . Comrades of the old Alma Mater. I thought 
it was a crew of motor -c oach trippers out from Bude." 

"Weally, Cardew, I hope that I do not look lik e a motah-c oach twippah out fwom 
Bude -- 11 

Cardew grinned enga gin gly. 
"Not you , Gussy. Peris h the thought ! I t' s merel y the company you keep . 

In fact it was merely Lowther's at t empt at a whistle whic h deluded me. I thought one 
only hear d that noise within a mile of Bow bell s ." 

"It was those swim togs of yours t hat did it, 11 expl ained Lowther affably . 
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"You look lik e a wasp which has strayed far from its nest." 
"Weally, Lowthah, such a wemark is vewy persona l, 11 said Arthur Augustus. 

"Cardew's twunks are far too vivid and in wathah gawis h taste, but it is ungentle­
manly to tell him so .'' 

There was an involuntary chuckle among the juniors. 

Cardew was unabashed. He lifted a hand and brushed back his sleek dark hair. 

"How nice to learn your unvarnished opinion!" he murmured. "Now I thought 
them rather swagger trunk s . As a matter of fact they're new, well cut, and rather 
expensive." 

L9wther put his head on one side. 
".Anybody can see they're new," he observed. "Obviously nobody's ever had a 

swim in them. They 'r e certainly well cu~ - it's clear that whoever cut them went on 
cutting for too long. The trouble ,-li th them is that they start too late and finish 
too early." 

Arthur Augustus emitted a little cackle. 
"Bai jove, I wegard th a t wemark as wathah funnay._ I must t wy to wemembah 

that, Lowthah. It is a vewy witty and shwewd comment. I do not wish to hurt your 
feelings, Cardew, deah boy , but I cannot appwove of your twunks . They are far too 
abbweviated . 11 

111 will mal<:e a note of your dis approval ," said Cardew solemnl y . He glanced 
round the schoolboy party o Tom Merry & Co, with the exception of Arthur Augustus 
D'Arcy, were wearin g the trunks embroidered with the St. Jim's badge, which had done 
service t hroughout the srunmer term. Arthui· Augustus was attired in a voluminous 
pair of black satin boxer shorts . 

Cardew went on: "Your own swimming garments, dear men, loo k somewhat the 
worse for wear. You should present the m to a jumble.sale where th ey could join the 
proverbial collection of junk at such functions. ~'ven Gussy ' s bloo mers are no credit 
to the bloate d aristocracy ." 

"Weally, Cardew, it is most impwopal1 for you to wefer to my boxah shorts as 
bloomahs, 11 said Arthur Augustus indignantly. 

Blake grunted. 
"We swim in oursl " he said . 
Cardew squa tted on the sand, and leaned back on his elbo ws .. · 
"I am wonderin g ," he said lazily, "whether you realise that t hi s is a pri vate 

beach for people who ar e st aying at the hotel. I should be pained t o see ·you 
arr ested for trespass." 

Tom Nerry smiled . 
"We have permis s ion to use it, Cardew. We've been hiking in Devon and 

Cornwall, but it was so pleasant when we got here three days ago that we decided to 
hang on for a while. They're our tents on top of the cliff. We pitc hed the m in 
that field belon gin g to the hotel , and the manager told us we· could use t he beach. 
We've had it to ourselves most of the time." 

"Ah, how cl ear everythin g is when you expl ain it," said Cardew nonc halantl y . 
"The residents of the hotel ar e mostly old maids and ancient mariner s . They jib a t 
the thou ght of descendi ng those exhausting steps. Even cousin Colin, whose valves 
should still be youthful, nearly threw a fit when I suggested that he might l ike to 
accompany me and that we should go down to the sea in slips . " 

He turne d hi s head and glanced up at the cliff top where th e two te nts belon g­
ing to the schoolboy party wer e just vi s ible from the beach. 

11S0 thos e tents belong to you men, 11 he went on. 11.And there ,·ras sill y little 
me assumin g th a t t hey were the remnant s of a gipsy encampment. But what a de lightful 
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way of spending the vac. How nice! · How very nice! Seven fellows - eight including 
Herries 1 feet - in two small tents. Cramped, of course - but indisputably enjoyable." 

Herries glared, and Arthur Augustus spoke hastily. 
"Are you staying at the hotel, Cardew? When we awwived, I was tempted to 

stay there as a change fwom the tent, but I felt a sense of wespons ibilit y . I weally 
could not leave the lads to their own devices." 

11The what? 11 demanded Digby. 
11The lads!" repeated Arthur Augustus firmly. 11It loo ks a vewy nice hotel, 

Cardew. 11 

"Very nice for anyone who's too soft to rough it, 11 snorted Herries. 
Cardew twisted his SLuiglasses between his slender fingers. 
110h, it's nice enough. I'm staying with Uncle Lilburn and cousin Colin. 

They bore me, and I bore them, but one has one's duty to one's maternal uncle, hasn't 
one? Especially when he's a tough old nut who won't disgorge tips unless he is 
pleased with one. 11 

Arthur Augustus shook his head doubtfully. 
"That sounds a twifle mercenawy,· Cardew. 11 

"But I am mercenary, Gussy. On the make haste, in fact. r1Iy grandfather's 
in the south of France, and till he comes back I rely on the largesse of Uncle Lilburn. 
Hence my dutiful call upon him now. I spent part of the vac in Ireland with Levison 
and Clive. Now they've gone to the Le~ison homestead in Treacle Bumstead or Thames 
Ditton - I forget which. I bad a pressing invitation to join them - an invitation 
which I resisted. Their comP,any was delectable, but it was beginning to pall. 
Levison and Clive are so upright - even Thomas would approve of them. He would .never 
blush in their presence. But I felt the urge to hear the click of the billiard 
balls and to inhale deeply over the lung-destroying cigarette. So I join ed Uncle 
Lilburn. Hine illae lachrimae. My second state is worst than my first. 11 

111 think," said Arthur Augustus thoughtfully, "that I should call and pay my 
wespects to your Uncle Lilburn. He is a distant welative of mine, a few times 
wemoved.11 · 

"The number of times removed makes your visit not really necessary," said 
Cardew. He yawned, and patted his mouth ·with the back of his hand. "I n the South · 
Seas it is not unusual, I believe, to see a beauteous maiden clothed in a string of 
beads and a smile. But the Porthcove Hotel is a select hostelry . The residents 
might be horrified to see in the sun-lounge a young man wearing nothing but a pair of 
rusty rompers and an eyeglass." · 

11WealJ.y , Cardew -- 11 

11I will give your respects to Uncle Lilburn, 11 promised Cardew. 11In any case, 
the old rip spends most of his time in the smoking room or in .the bar where really 
nice boys do not penetrate." 

"Splendid exampl e for you and cousin Colin," said Manilers . 
"For me, perhaps. Colin i s five years my senior, and exampl es - bad or other­

wise - have little effect upon him. He is already well away on his journey alon g the 
racketty road to ruin." 

Tom Merry had been watching Cardew thoughtfully. Good and evil blended 
curiously in Cardew's nature. He had little in common with the frank, unaffected 
junior skipper of St. Jim's. But Tom was the soul of good nature , and somehow at 
that moment Cardew reminded hi m of a ship without a rudder. 

Tom Merry spoke impulsively. 
"We 'r e leaving to-morrow morning, Cardew. Shoving on with the hike for a day 

or two lon ger before we have to take the train home to be ready for the new term. 
Wby not join us? I don't suppose your uncle would object, and we get a good bit of 
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fun out of hiking and camping. You'd be very welcome ." 
"Welco me as the flowers in May, 11 said Blake hearti ly . "You ' d enjoy it better 

than hanging around wit h older people in a lush hotel." 
Cardew's eyes wer e dancing with mischi ef. He shook his head in mock sadness . 
"I'm tempted. I confess t ha t I am tempte d . You heap coals of fire on my 

unworthy head. Could anything be more attractive than sleeping in a tent wit h 
Herri es I feet ru1d Gussy I s snore? 11 

"Weally , Card ew, I am incapable of snorwing --" 
Herr ies r ose to hi s f eet , grabbed up a surf-board, and stalked down the beach 

to .the sea. 

Arthur Augustus looked indignant, but Tom Merry smiled faintly. He was 
ac customed to Cardew 1s airy persiflage. 

"Mer ely a suggest ion, 11 he sa.:j.d. 
"And a kind ly suggest ion," insi s te d Cardew. "Sl eepi ng in a tent - and eat i ng 

stuf f from tin s - do you eat stuff from tins?" 
"Who doesn't, these days? 11 dema..rided Digby. 
Cardew l aughed . 
"Well, Uncle Lilburn doesn't if he can help it. Of cours e , wbat the eye 

doesn't espy, the heart does not regret. Uncle ~ilburn is an epicure - or is it 
connoisseur?" 

"Sure to be some sort of a sewer if he's in the Cardew femil y , 11 said Lowther . 
Cardew nodded . Ile took up a sto ne , and tossed it towards t he sea where it 

fell with a li ght plop. 
"How right you are ! Trust Lowther to entert ain wit h some brilliant repartee. 

Wit h the alluring prospect of the tent, the tinne d food, and Lowther ' s wit, I would 
fain join thee. But _duty calls in t he person of Uncle Lil burn . I nee ds must 
refuse, with hear tfelt t hanks . 

He r ose to his feet. Languidly he placed the sunglasses on t op of his towel. 
"And n9w for a swim," he sa i d. 
"Not-much chance for r eal swimmi ng now, 11 said Tom Merry ruefully. He stood 

up and brushed- tho sand from his skin. "It' s unsafe here when the tide 1s ebbing. 
It ' s been going out now for an hour . Don't go far out of. your depth , Cardew. 11 

"Dear man!11 murmured Cardew. 
"A dangerous current means nothing to a strong ~wimmer lik e Cardew, " said 

Blak e sarcastical l y . 
"More than one stron g swi~e r has got· l ost on this coast , 11 re marked Manners. 
11Dear man!" repeated Cardew. 11I lmow all about the · tide. There Is a giant 

notice about it in t he reception hall of th e hotel . There is a furth er Brobdinagian 
notice , admi t t edly defaced by seagul l s , a t t he top of yonder steps . I am not blind, 
dear men, and I can read. nearly as well as you intellectual fellows in t he Shell." 

Tom Merry grinned . 
"That ' s a.11 right , then, 11 he said . "Have a dip , of course. ·The sea ' s warm, 

and it' s safe enough so l ong as you don ' t get beyond the breake r s . Take a board and 
have a shot at surfing . It's great fun . 11 

Cardew eyed the r a ther battered surf -b oards critic ally. 
"Your ·ovm surf-boards?" he enquired . 
"Ours for the time being . We :hired them from the shop in the village . u 

"You fe ll ows don 1t mind using hir ed equipment?" Cardew raised his eyebrows i..l'J. 
elaborate surprise . 

"What's wrong in using hi r ed stuff?" demanded Bl ake . 
Cardew shrugged his should ers. 
"Nothing urong , probab l y . It's all acco r ding to taste . For all you lmow 
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those boards may previously have been used by members of the great unwashed. Still, 
if you're not particular -- 11 

Blake's eyes glinted. The blunt Yorkshire lad had little patience with 
Cardew's nonchalant impudence, but he kept his temper with an effort. 

"Sea water's a good disinfectant," suggested Tom Nerry. 
"We haven't a Bentley to carry surf-boards round for us, even if we had the 

money to chuck away on stuff we would only use once in a blue moon," said Hanners 
caustic aily . 

"Quite!" agreed Cardew. "But I've heard that Blake fancies himself as a 
carpenter. Even one of Blake's contraptions ·would be preferable to a hired surf­
board." 

"If I had the wood I could make a surf-board if I had a saw if I had a plane," 
said Blake. "As I haven't any of them, a hired surf-board is good enough for me." 

"It's hardly good enough for Cardew. He wouldn't like to rest those blinding 
trunks on a hirea. surf-board, 11 remarked Lowther . n1n fact, I doubt whether he would 
like to get them wet at all. The colours might run. 11

• 

"I think it might be highly desiwable if the colahs wan away altogethah, deah 
boys," chirped Arthur Augustus brightly. "Those twunks are weally a twifle too 
luw:[.d, Cardew • 11 

"Ana that's how I like them," answered Cardew gently. "Thanks a lot for the 
offer, but I'm going for a swim. I don't fancy hired surf-boards." 

Monty Lm-1ther burst into a laugh. 
11That 1s one way of dodging the issue. It saves you from showing us all what 

a noodle you are on a board. 11 

Cardew stared at him fixedly for a moment. 
11Think so?" He picked up a board. 11Watch me, my friends, and get value for 

your money. I'm only a beginner, so don't be too critical." 

He strode towards the sea where Herries was already enjoying himself in the 
surf . 

Tom Eerry & Co, all on their feet now, watched the slim fourth -for mer as he 
waded out into the sea. 

The slope was very gradual, and the shallow waters heaped into rollers which 
swept shorewards for a considerable distance b3fore they broke into creamin g swirls 
of spray and foam. Further out the sea was colder than near the shore, and Cardew 
felt a sense of exhilaration. When he was well out, a great roller lifted him off 
his fe et , and he was carried in for some distance before he felt the sand beneath him 
once more. 

He trod out again to where Herries was standing with the water nearly up to 
his armpits. 

11Ever done any surfing before'? 11 called out Herr ies. 
Cardew gripped his board. He shook his head. 
11Not yet. It looks easy." 
"It's dead easy when you get the knack. Get your board on the next one, and 

climb on, 11 shouted Herries . 11We got a few duckings when we first started. 11 

Another great wave came rollin g in. Cardew set his feet widely, fa:e apart, 
to avoid being torn away, and watched Herries. Herries planted his board on the 
crest of the littl e hill of water, and slid on top of the board. For a few momi;:mts 
he rode the wave. Then the board and th e rider were carried forward as the wave 
broke behind them, and Cardew saw Herries shooting ahead, skimming over th e shallo ws 
with the foaming 1 frothing sea driving him onwards. It looked easy. A distance 
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away, on the edge of the beach, he saw Herries rise, gather up hi s board, and start on 
the outward trek once more . 

The other juniors were a ll entering t he wate r now. 

Cardew gl anced out to sea . Another g-.ceat roller was mounting and sweeping 
towards him. As it r eached him, he planted the surf-board on the smooth-lookin g 
summit, ~r.d made to spr i ng on the board. But the wave brok e before he was af l oat, 
and he was dashed forward . He plunged dmm into the sea, swallowing gulps as the 
torrent of green ocean blotted out the bright sunshine. Head over hee ls he bowled 
up the beach until the force of the wave was expended , and he found the receding water 
sucking him out again. As he tr i ed to struggle to his feet, another wave caught him 
astern , and he crashed down again to be swept further up the beach . 

He sat up and pumped in breath. Lowther was standin g, convulsed with 
l aughter . Arthur Augustus retriev~d the lo st board , and waded wit h it to the luck­
les s Cardew. 

"Don't be dmmhearted, deah boy, 11 he advised . "It isn't so easy as it l ooks, 
is it? I am wathah a dab at it now, but I·expect that I gave just as silly a.~ 
exhib is h when I started . Don't gi ve up, Cardew. Don't be di scouwaged. If at 
first you don't succeed; twy, tivy, tivy again. " 

Car dew grabbed the board . He gave Gussy a mighty shove , and the swell of St. 
Jim's staggered back, sat dmm , and was carried in, rollin g over and over as the water 
swirled about him. 

Gripp in g the board , Cardew trod out aga in through the surf towards the distant 
rollers. He heard a shout beh ind him. 

"Cardew·' you are an uttah wuffian. You are a w I etched wapscallion." 
Cardew plodded on, hi s ank l es aching wi th the exertion . 
"Cardew, you wascal l y wottah ! Cardew, you wepwobate, I wi ll give you a 

feahful thwashing --" 
Cardew plodded on. 
Half -way out, Tom Merry and Blake passed him, sk i mming along more or less 

gracefully before a creaming wave. Cardew 's .lips ·set in a determined line. 
Once again he waited for a wet monste r 'to reach him. Once again he thrust 

his board on the crest and essayed to spring on to it . For a few seconds he rode 
the ro ll er, then, as the wave broke , he went down head first. The board twist ed out 
of his hands, and clumped on his nose as he swept shoreward under a mass of water . 
He was gurg lin g and gasping and wonder i ng whether his last hour had come when he felt 
a strong grip on his shoulder , and he was jerked to his feet in the boilin g surf . 
Tom Mer ry was grinning at him. 

"It takes practice , old chap,n said Tom. "You'l l soon get the hang of it . 
We were luclC'J when we started . The rollers were nothing l:i,ke so big a couple of days 
ago ." 

Lowther was laughing like a hyena, and Cardew glared at him. 
"Oh, what a plunge was there, my countrymen," gasped Lowther. He held his 

sides in·merriment . 
"Tide 1s going down fast , 11 observed.B l ake . 11You know why. Cardew 1s swallowed 

a few hundred gallon s ." 
Arthur Augustus was kicking his heels in tb.e surf . He ca ll ed out to Cardew. 
111 will let you off that feahful thwashing , Cardew, as a wewar d for making me 

l augh so much. I haven I t seen anything so funnay for quite · a tir"(le. " 
"Not since you looke d in your mirror th i s mor ning ," suggest~d Lowther. 
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Cardew had reg ained his usual nonchalance, though there was a gleam in his 
eyes . 

"I am so glad that you were amused, dear men. 11 He bent do.-m and flicked 
water into Lowther 's face. "I'm afraid this is al l too childish for me. Be happy, 
children, if you can't be good. I'm going for a swim." 

Tom Merry spoke a littl e tartly. 
"Don' t be an ass, Cardew. It's not safe for swimming on the ebb tide. 

There's a strong offshore current when you get i nto deep water. This part of the 
coast is notorious for it." 

Cardew smiled, 
"Dear me, the noble Thomas has cold feet. The gallant ThoI!las is a trifle 

nervous. Woe i s me! Tell it not in Gath, publish it not in the streets of Askelon!" 
Tom Merry frmmed. 
"I don't kn.ow about being nervous, but I' m not a fool. Only a fool goes 

S\•Timming here on the ebb tide." 
Cardew looked out to sea. Beyond the whit e surf and the rollers, the water 

looked calm and invitin g under the sunshine. 
"What you mean, Thomas, is that only a fool over-estimates his capabilities. 

I can swim, you know. I don 't flounder lik e Gussy or play the porpoise like 
Herries -- 11 

"You cheeky idiot!" called out Blake. 
Tom Merry squeezed the water fro m his mop of curly hair . 
"I can swim a bit, too, Cardew, but I shouldn't want to go swimming now when 

everybody kn.ows it's dangerous." 
"Yes, you can s,·1im - what you call swimming in the Shell, 11 agreed Cardew. 

"You 'r e ju st a uee bit nervous , that's all. Fie, Thomas!" 
"Oh, l et· the stupid fool show off," growled lfanner s. "He won' t risk his own 

pr ecious skin ." 
Cardew laughed softly . He strode out towards the rollers again. 
"Not too far -- 11 Tom Merry called after him, and Cardew waved a hand carelessly. 
As a wave reached the gently sloping beach it mounted high, and when it reached 

him Cardew took a header into it. For a few moments he was lost to sight; then he 
reapp eared to disappear again as a roller hid him from view. Twenty seconds later 
they saw him beyond the rollers, in . the !3mooth water. He turned, trod water, and 
waved a hand . Then he turned again, and struck out towards the open sea. 

All the seven juniors were standing knee deep in the surf now, watching him. 
Tom Merry ' s brows were kn.itted a little anxiously . 

"He won't go far," said Bl ake . "Aft er all, he ' s a pretty good swimmer. " 

Six juniors resumed their enjoyment in the surf , but Tom Merry stood for a 
while gazing out to sea . Cardew seemed a great distance out, but Tom knew that the 
distance was deceiving, owing to the long stretch of shallow water . Nevertheless, 
he was worried . He watched the fourth-former swimming up and down paralle l with the 
coast . After what seemed a long time, he saw Cardew turn towards land, but Tom's 
brows were still knitted anxious l y . 

Herries joined him. He was commencing to shiver. 
"I' m going up to the tent to get some clobber on, 11 Herries annou..ri.ced. 
"Hang on just for a bit ," urged Tom. "When Cardew gets back in his depth, 

we'll al l come with you ." 
He sJiaded his eyes with his hand, and gazed seawards again. The other 

fellows joined him now, all ready to le ave the sea and to get into clothing. 
"Is that ninny still out there?" demanded Lowther. 
Tom Merry stood watching for a moment more. Then he turned and looked 
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towards the dese rted beach , and spoke quietly. 
11You fellows, a ll of you, ge t that boat out fro m the foot of the steps. I'm 

a bit worried abou t Cardew. I thirLl< he I s finding it tough going ." 
11The mad ass! " snorted Digby. He stalked away through the wat er towards the 

boat. Blak e and Herries splashed after him, and Lowther ai1d Arth'?'.' Augustus 
followed them . 

IfJ.a.nners lin gered with his le ader. 
"What ' s the game, Tom? We'll never get a boat over those breakers . It'll 

fl ood before we even get it afloat 11 

Tom Nerry bre athed hard. 
"I think you will . Six of you ought to be able to manage it. It won't be 

easy -" 

comes 

Manners turned away, but he turned ba ck a t once. He spoke roughly: 
"It's impossible and you know it. What are you going to do, Tom--?" 
"I' m goin g after him. If he 's in trouble I can hel p him till the boat 

--" 
"You crazy ass , the boat won I t come," said ¥1anners angri l y . 11 If two of you 

get in diff i cµlti es out there it'll be a thousand times worse than one--" 
"I sha ll be all r i ght , I tell you. I'm a pretty strong swimmer. Don' t 

bother about me. But I don 't want any of t he othe rs out t here. They'll come if 
they t hink they can't float th e boat, and then someone may be lost. Get over to the 
boat and l end a hand . You may get it afloat, but if you can't, be r eady to help us 
in. You know it's common sense." 

Tom m1ded out qui ckl y into deeper water - f art her and farther out . Manners 
stared af t er him fo r a moment with in decision. Then he hurr ie dly splashed his way 
to the sunny beach. 

• • 

Cardew found it easy swimming beyond the breakers. Out i n deep wat er it was 
fa irl y cold, but he was enjoying himself. He turned, trod water , and l ooked towards 
t he shore . 

He could see Tom Merry & Co standing in th e surf which made a streak of white 
from the distance . They did not seem so f a r away,· and Cardew di d not worry . The 
waters were shallow for a fair distance out. It was the shallmmess , in f act, whi ch 
made the surf -ri ding possible. The waters flowin g into th e bay heaped up when they 
reached the gradual l y she lvi ng sands. 

It was not until he cl eared the r9ll er s tha-:t; Cardew had found himself out of 
his depth. He had not swuru far since he l eft the rollers behind. For a schoolboy 
he was an excellent swimmer, and he knew that he would not have far to go towards t he 
shore before he t ouched bottom again . 

Cardew was foolhardy, but he was no foo l. Contemptuous of risk he undoubtedly 
was, but he had no intention of placing his lif e in jeopardy. I t pleased his 
tortuous nature to show off, but it did not occur to him that he migh~ lose control 
of the situat ion. . 

He did a couple of dozen strokes out t o sea , then turned to the right for a 
swim para ll el with the shore. Now a few immensel y enjoyable porpoise rolls. 
Surfacing , he brushed his wet bl ack hair back from his face, and chuckled. Now he 
swam back parallel with the shore once more . It seemed dead easy - and so far it 
had been easy . It was a glorious afternoon, perfect for swimming. 

He trod water again for a few moments. He could not see any of his school­
fellows now. The· ro ll ers were risin g betwe en him and the beach , obscuring his view 
of anyone who might be in the water near the shore . He could see the sands , beyond 
t he blue of the sea , stretching like a gold en band with the cliffs behind the m. They 
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did not look so far away. 
He swam up and down again for a short time, until he was beginnin g to feel a 

littl e tired • . Then he struck out for the shore through th e cool water, but he made 
t he discov ery that it \-Tas not so easy to get back . He swam har d for several minutes, 
and then he realised th a t he was not very much closer to the rollers. His heart was 
beating bar d and uncomfort ably . 

He swam again , not f rantic ally but with a steady s i de stroke. Again he 
paused and looked around . He felt a dryn ess in his throat. He remembered the 
urgent warnin g about the ebbing tide. 

He changed to the crawl, which was faster but more exhausting. \"las he making 
any progress at all? He supposed he was, but he just didn ' t lmow. 

a ir. 
time. 
water 

Cardew gritted his teeth. Again he trod water, breathing in great gulps of 
Then again he swam as st r ongly as he could, changing his stroke from time to 

A few mi nut es more passed. His breath came painful ly. Yet again he trod 
and l ooked shorewar d . The rollers were a littl e nearer now - but not much. 

"Ral ph, ol d son, you've pl ayed the goat j ust once too of ten ," he murmured to 
himself. 

-He tried to keep at bay that hideous, f ata l pa.'Ylic which will come l ike a 
nightmare to the bravest of men when they find that th e forces of nature are beatin g 
them. 

He struck out again , but hi s strokes were weaker now, and he knew it. At 
t hi s rate it would take him a lon g time to re ach that sha llow water , so near and yet 
so f ar, and he real i sed that he was nearly exhausted. 

Agai n he paused . A littl e nearer to the shallo ws, yet too far to o far --
A numbing horro r chilled him as it passed through hi s mind that he had come to 

that Cornish cQast t o die on hi s first day there. 
Cardew swam doggedly. He woul d go down fightin g if he bad to go dovm. He 

was sleepy. It -would be· so pleasant to s top swimming altogether and to fa l l asleep . 

I shall never forget Tom Merry's fac e, that day I met him in the lane. Poor old Thomas. A good 
chap, reallY., though I pull his leg and he takes it a ll 1n good part. He's an ass, he 's SIJDg, he 's a 
good little Eric, uut I like h im in a way. 

What did I say to him . that day in the lane near St. Jim' St' 
11Itm collecting the evidence, and if it•s quite satisfactory I'm going to plac e i t befo re the Head 

who will naturally proceed to bunlt me from the school, of which I am an unworthy member. 11 

How Tom Merry stared\ -But I r eckon he could reaa the lines of care in my face. I reckon he 
minded. He would mind. Hets a· good chap 1n his way. Kind - and not so many people are k ind nowadays. 

"I' m sorr:r. for your sake," I said to him. 
nFor ow sake?n sD.id Thomas. . . 
11Quitet When r•m bunked' from st. Jim's your extreme and exemplary goodness will no lo nger ha ve a 

~oil to set it off to advantage. You will not shine with half so much lig ht . " 

Cardew threw up his head, and struck out aga in. He swam hard . He wanted t o 
liv e . Dear God, he wante d to liv e . For a f ew seconds he swam. Then the effort 
was exhaus t ed , and he was merely thrashin g the water. He could never reach the 
rollers which would carry him to the sha ll ow ,iate r beyond . He choked and swal l owed. 

I shall always re member how I f elt when I learned that Levison had sacri ficed himself for me. 
went to see Tickey Tapp at th e "Gre en Mann. 

11Shall I tell you something, my unworthy friencl?n I asked him. nYou did not know t hat when Levison 
got that paper off you - my paper - he was nabbed as he got back into the school, with the paper i n his 
pocket-~ . 

"Levison chucked that paper into the f ire in the Headts study. And Lev ison 1s to be sacked for 
having disreputable friends outside the schoo l , Mr. Tapp_. all owing to his coming along to s ee you that 
night on my account.n 

How that boolcy' old bounder stared at me. He seemed pleased. 
0 GoodL" he said. If m glad that young t ound has got something for what he did to me." 
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.I smiled - though I d idnt t 
feel lik e smiling. 

I said to him: "Only one 
thing can save him - that is nw 
owning up and taking his unpleasant 
position under the chopper. 11 

Tick.ey Tapp grinned, th e old 
bea st. 

"You won'~ be in an t urry to 
do that, I fancy," he said to me. 

"Not in a hurry," I agreed. 
Itm never in a hurry - it's rather 
bad form. But I'm going to do it, 
all the same.n 

Cardew struggled madly. 
He was dro-i,.ming - drowning in 
.th e waters off Cornwall. He 
'opened his mouth to smut o.s a cold 
':vave passed over his head . He 
was too tired to shout, and 
there was nobody to hear . 
Summoning up an i mmense effort , 
he swam again for a few moments. 
Then he desisted . He only 
wanted to sleep . 

I ovmed up , of cour se. A 
f ell ow had to. I' m a bit of a 
louse - but r• m not a measly l ouse . 

I got a fl ogging from the 
Head. My, how the olu boy l aid it 
on. He thought he was beat ing a 
carpet •••• 

Levison and Cli ve were jolly 
glad that I got that flogeing. So 
was r, in a way. It might have 
been the l ong jump. 

nwe111n l said t o them. 
rwen - . all's wellL Seven minutes t 

steacty jawing, and the flogging f ollow ed. It wasn't even a flo gg ing 1n hall, e it her, with the proper 
pomp and ceremony . Mer elY a hole-and-comer a ffair in t he form-room. I feel that r i ve been-had, 11 

Levison called me a f athead. I expec t I was a fathead. I can hear Levison ca lli ng me a 
fathead•••• I oan hear Levison calling•••• Lev 1sonts callin g •••• 

Cardew heard the voice . He opened his eyes . It -wasn't a dream any more. 
He became aware of the head of another swimmer a few yards away. Tom Merry swept 
to his side on the tide. 

Cardew could not speak •. He grinned wanly - just t hat odd, wry grin of his . 
Tom Merry spoke calmly: "Turn on your back . Ki ck out as bard as you can. 

I'll help you in. We'r e not far out . We'll do it -- easily . Just keep kicking." 
Tom IIerry said no more . He needed all his strength for the swim ahead of 

him. 
Cardew t'LU'ned over on hi s back, and kicked out with renewed hope. The 

knowledge that there were two of them now made all the difference . He felt Tom 
Merry's arm li ghtly support in g hi m, and the intense heaving of Tom Mer ry ' s body as he 
used a powerful back stroke . Cardew cl osed his eyes , and kicked and kicked ~ 

After what seemed an age he sensed a roller rising under them, and they were 
both hurled forward . 
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"We're nearly t here, " came Tom Merry 's voice. "Don't give up." 
Another couple of minutes of hard swimming and another roller took them up. 

This time it broke over their heads, and as he went down, Cardew felt his fingers 
touch the sand . Another wave hit him, and broke . He felt many pair s of hands 
gripping him and hauling him up into the sunshine. The receding water left them in 
shallow water. 

Half-fa inti ng, he felt an arm go r ·ound him, and he was drag ged to his feet. 
He stagg ered anrl would have f all en, but strong arms were taking his weight and pro­
pellin g him onwards. 

At last, on dry sand, in the warm sunshine of the late afternoon, Cardew sank 
down, his eyes closed . He was r olled on to his face, and rou gh hands began to 
massage his body, arms, and legs. 

For a whi le it went on in silence. Then he heard Bl ake ' s voice: 
"Let's get him up to the hotel and into his bed." 
Cardew rolled over. 
11:No, I'm all right. Let me cook for a bit. 11 

After a sho rt time he sat up. He grinned faint l y, thou gh his face was white 
and strained. Blake, l\'ianners, and Lowther were beside him, and they stared at him 
grimly. A few yards away, Tom Merry was stretched on a towel, his face to the sun. 
Digby, Herr ies, and Arthur Augustus had towelled him roughly till he begged them to 
desist, and threw himself at full-length. 

Arthur Augustus came over to Cardew. 
"How do you fee l, cleah boy?" he enquired. 
Cardew drew a deep breath. 
"My noble kinsman, " he said, "I feel thunderin g sick." 
He grunted, l ay back again, and closed his eyes. 
After another five minutes he felt better. He struggled up, and leaned on 

one elbow, looking around. Tom Mercy & Co were standin g in a group now, with their 
towels wrapped around them. 

Tom Merry grinned dmm at Cardew. 
"Feel better, old chap?" 
"I'm not made of putty. I feel all ri ght ." Cardew rose to his f eet a 

little unsteadily. He eyed Tom Merry thou ghtfu lly. "I am constrained to believe 
that you sav ed my unworthy life. 11 

Tom Merry made an irritable gesture . 
"Rubbishi You'd have made it all right, but you'd have been darned tired. 

You ' re a jolly good swimmer. You were nearly home." 
Card ew shook his head. There was an odd expres s ion on his face. 
"I couldn't have made it. I didn 1 t deserve to make it, but the wicked seldom 

get their deserts in this unjust world. " He shivered a little. 11How did you lmow 
I was in trouble? " 

"We've been here several days. ;le know the ebb tide. We guessed you'd find 
it hard going when you turned to come back." 

11Lucky you 'r e like a fish in the water. Lucky for me!11 The colour was coming 
back into his cheeks now, and Cardew gave his old sardonic smile. "Those who are 
born for hangin g will never be drowned." 

Blake grunted. 
"You can show your gratitude by paying the hotel for the damage to its boat. 

We tried to get it a float, but it was imposs i ble. We got it ashore aft erwards, but 
it's a bit knocked about , and all the e€J.uipment' s gone," 

"I knew we should never get it afloat," s aid :Manners. "Tom knew it, too. 
He sent us on a wild-goose chase for the boat to stop any of us swimming out with him 
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as we probably·should have done." 
Tom Merry shook his head. 
"Nuts! 11 he said. "I think it's time we all got up the cliff and changed." 
Cardew stood up. He was shivering a little, but his lips were·twitching with 

sardonic humour. 
"Uncle Lilburn will pay for the boat. He will think it a small price for the 

safe return of his erring but favourite nephew. He will also throw in gratis a long 
and sour lecture which will pass me by like the idle wind I regard not." He paused, 
while the other fellows eyed him rather grimly. He turned to Tom Merry . 

"Thomas, I've always regarded you as a silly ass. r-'Jay I say, if it is not 
too ungracious, that I now regard you as th e silliest ass I have ever had the 
pleasure of meeting." Cardew grinned whimsically. 

"Cardew, you are an ungwateful wat!" ejaculated Arthur Augustus indignantly. 
"Hear, hear!" put in Lowther. 
Cardew sighed. 
"How well you lmow me, dear friends. But I am not ungrateful, and I think 

that Thomas ran a good deal of risk in coming after me." 
"No risk for me!" said Tom. "You weren't far out, and I hadn't got dead 

tired from swimming against the current like you had. I was never in any danger. 
I could easily get back to shallow water." 

"But not with me!" 
Tom Merry shrugged his shoulders. 
11We both got back all right, so why harp on it?" he said. 
"I can't help wondering whether, if you couldn't have got back with me, you 

would have left me and sw;um for it by yourself," mused Cardew. 
"I daresay I should." 
"I have a nasty, uncomfortable feeling at the pit of my tum-tum whlch tells me 

that you wouldn't have left me," observed Cardew. "The contin gency didn't arise, as 
the lawyer johnnies say, but it's a most unpleasant feeling. I hope that, under 
reversed circumstances, I would have acted as you did." 

111 know you would!" said Tom simply. · 
"I have only one more thing to say," added Cardew. 
"Wh..9.t 1s that?" demanded Manners. 
"Thanks a lot - and farewell!" said Cardew. 
He picked up his sunglasses, tossed his towel over his shoulder, and turned 

and walk ed towards the wooden steps. 
Tom Merry & Co collected·their own towels, and strolled after 'him. 
At the foot of the flight of steps, Cardew paused. He waited for them. 
"You fellows are l eaving to-morrow?" he queried. · 
Tom Merry eyed him curiously. 
"Yes , quite early. Another couple of days hiking, and then we take the train 

back to London from Plymouth." 
Cardew nodded . · 
"Is the offer still open for me to join you?" 
"Wide open!" 
"Good! I! , 

Cardew ran up a few steps. 
"We leave at six o'clock," called out Blake. 
Cardew turned on the steps, and looked down. 
"Ah, an unearthly hour. It deters me. I need my beauty sleep. Carmot you 

defer the departure to a more 'civilised time of day? Ten o'clock, for instance?" 
"Six it is, and six it wemains! An early wise will do you good, Cardew, 11 said 

Arthur Augustus. The juniors were climbing the steps, /continued on p.'.lge 51 ••••• 
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There cannot be the slightest doubt that P. G. Wodehouse was an outstanding 
school story writer and personally I consider he has very strong claims to be ranked 
as one of the best school story writers of all time. Other writers may certainly 
have written more brilliant stories but I seriously doubt whether they were able to 
maintain such a consistent standard of excellence. 

Mr. Wodehouse had only a short career as a school story writer - about ten 
years or so - ancl during this time he mainly contributed to "The Captain". a magazine 
for public, grammar and secondary school boys that was published fro m 1898 to 1923 by 
Messrs. George Newnes Ltd. He wrote no less than eight serials and nineteen short 
stories for tbis paper and contributed three or four serious articles on Public School 
Rugger and :Boxing. :Most of his stories were afterwards reprinted in hard cover form 
with great success. 

Mr. Wodehouse first began with short stories of St. Austin's School which were 
later repri..YJ.ted under the collective title of "Tales of St. Austin's". A number of 
them were also reprinted in certain Holiday .Annuals in the 1920s. These stories were 
of a very good standard and often featured a most attractive character in a boy named 
Charteris. The? appeared in Volume VI of "The Captain (one story) (1901/2), Volume 
VII (Two stories), Volume VIII (three stories) and Volume IX (two stories). The 
first yarn of Wrykyn College - 11The Gold Bat 11 

- was publis hed in Volume X (1903/04). 
Then came "Tales of Wrykyn (six short stories) in Volume XIII, "The White Feather" 
(serial) (Volume XIV), "Jackson Junior 11 (serial) (Volume XVII), while there is another 
short Wrykyn story 11A Division of Spoil'1 in Volume xv. Wrykyn is also mentioned 
quite a bit in "The Lost Lambs" .(reprinted from the second half of "Mike"), a story of 
Sedleigh Sc~ool in Volume XIX. 

A story of Eckleton School "The Head of Kays11 appears in Volume XII while there 
is a short story of Beckford School - "Blenkinsop's Benefit" in Volume XI. Further 
short . stories of St. Austill.gs and Sedleigh are in Volumes XXIII and XXIV. The final 
story by lV'Jr. Wodehouse in 11The Captain 11 is "The Eight een Carat Kid", a prep school 
story, mainly comedy, in Volume XX.VIII (1912/13), the school fe atured being Sanstead 
House. When this particular story was reprinted a lov e interest was added presumably 
to make it more at tractive to senior readers. 

It is only possible, mainly owing to consideration of space, to deal fully with 
the Wrykyn stories in this article. I consider Wrykyn the best of all Mr. Wodehouse's 
fictious schools. The stories repr esent some of the best of his school story work. 

Wrykyn was based on Dulwich College, the famous Public School near London where 
Mr. Wodehouse was educated. It i s portrayed as a large Public School of about 600 
boys somewhere in the West of England. It had t welve houses and was situated near a 
river lik e many real and nearly all fictitious schools. There was, of course, a 
rival school - St. Judes - where all the juniors wore mortar boards . 
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A curious feature of the Wrykyn stories was that the Headmaster's actual name 
was never mentioned. There were, however, quite a number of House and Form Masters 
featured and several of them - Mr. Spence, Mr. Seymour and IV'JT. Wain for example -
played fairly prominent parts. 

Apart from Rupert Psmith, the famous larger than life character Mr. Wodehouse 
created in "The Lost Lambs11, he featured no great character studies in his stories. 
His boys were just ordinary lads who apart from the fact that a number of them were 
outstanding at both work and sport, might have been boys who used to sit next to 
most of us in form or class. They ragged and played the fool - they were not above 
telling a few "whoppers" - like most boys - both to masters and prefects - they were 
often irresponsible and thoughtless with little regard for others. In other words 
realism was the order of the day with the leading characters only exaggerated enough 
to suit the author's purpose as is usual with most outstanding books, plays and 
films. But ·Mr. Wodehouse did . not always concentrate on the athletic type in his 
stories. Sheen, the hero of 11The White Feather" is, apart from his ability at 
Fives, almost entirely a scholar, his boxing prowess only developing during the 
course of the story. 

Mr. Eric Fayne bas, in one of his "Controversiali' articles in the Monthly C.D., 
stressed the importance of chronological order in school stories and bas mentioned 
a number of examples in Charles Hamilton's work in "The ¥Jagnet" . Mr. Wodehouse 
undoubtedly used a similar policy in connection with the Wrykyn yarns for events are 
chronicled in strict rotation, the characters grow up and leave while leading 
characters in certain stories play minor or "off" stage roles in other yarns. 

The first · W:rykyn story in chronological order is "Jackson Junior" (l ater 
reprinted as the first half of "Mike"), although it was, in fact, the third Wrykyn 
serial written. This story is well known as an outstanding school cricket yarn and 
tells of the arriv al of Mike Jackson, the youngest of a family of five brothers, al l 
of whom are brilliant exponents of the game. The story features and mentions many 
well-known ~lrykyn characters - Trevor, Clowes, Renfrey, Clephane and Leather -Twigg 
among others. In this yarn they are all apparently :in the Fourth or Fifth Forms. 

With 11Jackson Junior" as a starting point we can arrange the other stories in 
order of sequence of events with very little t .rouble. ·· The next Wrykyn story - "The 
Gold Bat", a serial sta rrin g Trevor and Clowes, now 6th Formers and Prefects tells 
of happenings at the school in Mike Jackson's third year al though it is interesting 
to note t hat he does not make an appearance in the yarn. The "Gold Bat" is a watch 
chain trophy presented to Trevor who lends it to a friend who proceeds to lose it 
thus setting off a train of amusing and exciting events. It is a good story with 
many fine descriptions of Rugger. We meet Milton and Rigby (Sixth Formers and 
Prefects), Barry, Drummond and Linton (r ather irr esponsi bl e Fourth and Fifth Formers) 
and are re-introduced to Leathe r~Twigg who is now apparently in the Upper Fourt h . 

The next stories in order of ~equence are s ix yarns written collectively under 
the titl e of "Tales of Wrykyn". They all appear to treat of events that took place 
at the schoo l in ¥like Jackson's second or third years, mostly the l att er, I think. 
They are varied and interesting, the sporting events in them mainly having to do 
with cricket. Mik e is mentioned in a number of the yarns as the most outstanding 
batsman at the school, but is mainly "off stage". 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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An i llustration by T. M. R. Whitwell to the '\'lodehouse story "MIKE". 

1. "Ruthless Reginald " This s t ory stars Rigby, the Head of Seymour ' s House and 
his fag - Reginald Rankin - who contrives to obtain revenge on the senior in a most 
unusual way in return fore. rather unfair l icking . It is .o ne of the f ew stories 
that Mr. Wodehouse wrote concerning junior boys . The policy of "The Captain" was 
mainly to feature Fif t h and Sixth Formers no doubt in deference to the fact that 
readers of the magazines were boys and young men mostly of a mature age and standard. 

2. "The Politeness of Princes" Concerns G. Montgomery Chappel , another junior of 
Seymour's House , who continually overs l eeps himself and whose efforts to escape just 
retr i bution for r.is sins are amusingly described . Both this story and "Ruth less 
Reginald" make mention of many of the characters in "The Gol d Bat", mainly in 
"walking - on" parts . 

3. "Shields ' and the Cricket Cup" A cricket story featuring Clephane, a senior 
boy and a member of the 2nd XI. Assisted by a friend and favoured with a considerable 
amount of luck, bluff and cool cheek , as well as some good cr icket, he succeeds in 
winning the school Cricket Cup for Shie l ds ' House, the worse House in the School, 
particularly as far as sport is concerned. Henfrey , now Captain of the Wrykyn 1st 
XI plays a considerable par t in this story while there is further mention of Ivrike 
J ackson. It appears, however , that he has changed houses .* 

* In "Jackson J1..mior11 Mike i s stated to be in Wain' s House but in "Shields I and 
the Cricket Cup11 he is a member of I'flr. Spence 1s House. Many explanations of 
course , come t o mind but the most pract i cal is that Mr. Wodehouse wns guilty 
of an oversight . 
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4. "An Affair of Boats" Actually comes before No. 1. It again stars Rankin 
and concerns his attempts to get revenge on Leather-Twigg who has played a joke on 
him. On this occasion, however, Rankin is not so successful. 

5. "The Final Place" A first class cricket yarn concerning two Sixth Formers, 
El l ison and Selwicke. Very close friends they find themselves contesting for a 
place in the 1st XI during Henfrey's tenure of office as Captain .. Very many 
characters in the previous yarns and "The Gold Bat" make brief appearances in this 
story - most satisfying continuity for the reader. 

6 . "An International Affair" A very good story featuring two Fifth Formers -
Dunstable and Linton - whose efforts to restore Sergeant Cook's tea shop to school 
favour against the competition of an American Chain Stores are most a.musingly 
described. 

It is also obvious that 11A Division of Spoil" in Volume XV belongs to this 
particular period of Wrykyn history. It is another short story and was probably 
intended for publication uith "Tales of Wrykyn" but for some reason or another was 
left out. It is a Fifth Form yarn and concerns Merrett of Seymour's House, a bit of 
an outsider, who endeavours to persuade his father to buy him a banjo by winning the 
form French Prize. He cribs extensively to do this both in form work and the terminal 
examination . Merrett wins the prize but is foiled by his form who under the leader­
ship of the irresponsible Linton divide the prize among themselves - 13 pages each -
leaving Merrett with only the cover of the book as a mark of his achievement. 

The final story of Wrykyn in "The Captain" is 11The White Feather" in Volume 
XIV. This carries on from the events described in "The Gold Bat". 

It is the beginning of a new scholastic year at Wrykyn. Many of t he charac­
ters featured in both "The Gold Bat" and 11Tal es of Wrykyn11.have now left - indeed 
Trevor, Clowes and O' Hara actually appear as old boys in the cours e of the yarn. 
Drummond, Linton, Dunstable and Barry are now either Fifth or Sixth Formers, Drummond 
bein g also a House Prefect. 

The sequence of the stories has made it very cl ear to the r eader that the 
previous year at Wrykyn - with Trevor as Captain of Rugger and Henfrey as Captain of 
Cricket - had been quite exceptionable from the athletic point of view. But now the 
school has struck a bad patch, both in work and games and everything bas gone wrong. 

The story again featur es the inmates of Seymour's house and a character not 
previously feati..ired in the · yarns holds the centre of the stage. R. D. Sheen is a 
most unusual hero - a member of the Sixth Form but not a prefect - he is a scholar 
and of little account at games except Fives and that only at a House level. 

Sheen has struck up a warm friendship with Drummond but to do so he has had to 
drop Stanning, another Sixth former, a black sheep and breaker of bou.~ds. Stannin g 
therefore seizes his chance to discredit Sheen when the latter funks a fight·between 
some of the Wrykyn seniors and the Town louts . · Dropped by Drummond, who is one of 
th e best boxers in the School and barred by his House and eventually by the School, 
Sheen has a terrible time of it especially as he is a very quiet and retiring boy who 
is often dominated by others . 

Sheen 1llr'lk:es a desperate effort to redeem himself iJ.1 th e eyes of the School by 
an encounter with some of the Town louts . Completely out matche d and badly knocked 
about he is rescued by a man named Joe Bevan who turns out to be an ex-Li ght Weight 
Champion of the World, who ·is engaged in the vicinity in training a most promising 
young professional boxer. Mr. Bevan takes Sheen in hand and t e~ches him boxing so 
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that he is eventually able to take the pl ace of Drummond, who is ill with mumps, and 
win the Public Schools Light Weight Boxing Championship at Aldershot. 

"The White Feather" is, in my opinion, one of Mr. Wodehouse' s best school 
stori es; as good as 11Jackson Junior" and "The Lost Lambs" in many res pects . The 
des cription of t he boxing at Aldershot with Sheen battling through thr ee rounds of 
the dr aw to win the Championship for his school is brilliant and shows the author's 
mastery in describing athletic events. 

Our l ast glimpse of Wrykyn comes in "The Lost Lambs", the st ory of Mike Jackson 
at Sedleigh - the story which marks t he first appea ran ce of Psmit h . There is 
mention of Sheen's winning of the Li ght Wei ght Champion ship at Aldershot in that yarn 
while in the final chapter Sedlei gh play Wrykyn at cric ket and bent them in a very 
close match. Strac han is mentioned as the Wr ykyn Capt ain and Ri gby, Drummond and 
Jack Bruce, all characters used in "The White Feather" and previous stor i es are shown 
as members of the XI. What a great pity that Mr. Wodehouse was not able to giv e us 
further stories of Wrykyn. He ·would have made a fir st cl ass job of i t . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
LATE SUMMER FOLLY (continued from page 46) •••• 

and Cardew went up ahead of them. 
He spoke over his shou l der . 
"Maybe you 'll find me waiti ng at t he tent fla p , but don 't be too dmmhearted . 

It may never happen . If it does, I shall bore you and you will bore me, but at 
l east t 'he boring will be mutual. Even Herries' feet and Gussy ' s snore are pr efer­
able to much more of Uncle Lilburn and cousin Colin . 11 He ran li ghtly up the steps , 
and the St• Jim's chuJIJS followed on more slowly. 

At the top of the sta ir way, Cardew turned again. 
"Don't be surp ris ed if you find me waiting at the crack of davm," he called 

out. 
A moment l ater he had disappeared f rom their sight o 

AUTHOR'S NCTE 

The memories vdllch pa ssed through Cardewt s mind v1h1le he wa s 1n the sea were of even ts related in 
Schoolboyst Own Libr ary No. 3.38: 1tThe Price of Loyaltyu, reprinted from th e Gem. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WAi1"TED: 11Chums" f or 1926 monthly parts or volume - with story 11Powder-Monkey Jack"; 
al so most i ss ues of S .P.C. -----·----.---·~ ··----"'·--------- -·--- ·- - .. ---- ·----
W. WESTWATER, 4 , BUCKLEY STREET, GLASGOW, N. 2 . 

-- -· · ·--- - -- ---- ·--- ·- ------·- - - - - -- -- - ·---- - -
SPECIAL WANTS: J\fag:nets 1349 , 1385 , 1415 ; S.O.L. 190, 196, 197; Gem 1216, 1277. 

_J_AC_K_HU_GI_:i::ES__...,_1;..,;;6'""',-'N=O;..:;;.;;ill'Il.U'V STREET, E/'IST BRISBANE, AUSTP:.ALIA. 
-··------- ... ---- - --- -... -·--·---·-----------,....:.--·- - --- ------~--
WANTED: S.O.Ls . Greyfriars, St. Jim ' s , Rook.wood, Cedar Creek; B.F.L. 3d. Hounded 
from School, Talbot ' s Xmas. Blue a..."1.d White Magnet, My Photo on cover. Good exchange. 

G. SELLARS, 1, HESLEY ROAD, SHEFFIELD, 5. --~---- ... ·---- - ·-.. --.... .---..- -·-- - -.,·--- --- ·---- - ... , .... _ ·--- - - .. -- ·-
WANTED: Magnets , Gems, S.O.L. (Greyfriars , Roobrnod, St. J im' s) , Popul ars . 
E. THOMPSON, 6, RITCHIE PLACE, EDINBURGH. 11. 
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b y 
Brian 
Doyl e 

Through the Years with 
the B. 0. P. 

b y 
Brian 
Doyle 

The title-page of the very f irs t vol ume of the 11Boys ' Own Paper " , covering 
the period January to September 1879, bor e the descript i on: 11An i ll ustrated volume of 
pure and ente r taining reading e" And this summed up pr etty well wbat the contents 
were to be over the next eighty - odd years. 

A.."ld let no one be mi s l ed by that wor d ' pure '. The stories in "BOP" always 
had a high moral tone , but tha t didn ' t prevent them f r om being full - bl ooded, rip-­
roaring and genuine l y exciting . VJany of those ear li er stories make some of today's 
'thri ll er seria l s i.11 strip-p i ctures ' seem decided l y insipid . . . . 

That first tit l e-page al so born (and bears to this day) the motto: "Quicquid 
agunt pueri nos t ri farrago li be ll i." This i s an adaptation of a hexameter line by 
t he Latin poet Juvenal and roughly tr ans l at ed i t means: "Whatever boys do (makes up) 
the mixture of our litt l e book." It was a pi ty that the words "and like" could not 
have been included too, as boys cer tain l y l iked the contents of "BOP" and as far as 
they were concerned "t he mixt ure as before" was just what the doct or or dered. 

An attractive feature of the "BOP" dur i ng the f i rst half of its career was the 
issue of the special Summer and Win ter Suppl ements . These were not inc l uded in the 
annual volume , but wer e directed at reade r s who found time hanging heavil'y on their 
hands during the Summer days ·and the l ong Win ter evenings . They were packed with 
seasonal sto r i es and articles and can t o this day evoke the scent of a Summer' s day 
or the icy bite of a Chri stmas morning on turning their pages . 

In George Andrew Hutchinson , the "BOP" had its finest and most dedicated 
edi tor . He was constantly at the.he l m from the first until his dea t h in 1913 when, 
it is said , he died wriile actually preparing yet another issue for the press. His 
successor was A. L. Haydon who, soon after takil 1g over , dropped the weekly edition 
(in 1914) and concentrated on the task of maintaining a suqcessful monthly • . 

The most pro l ific _ser i al - writer was Gordon St~bles, who wrote no less th an 
19 full - scale ser i al s , each having over 60 ,000.words. 

Most overworked i llustrator was Al fred Pearse , who i llustrated a total of 7.6 
ser i als! Gordon Browne, R. I . was next with 22. 

In the 1880 1s serials - and short stories - would often be presented as if 
they were ex.tracts fr·om unpubl .i.shed dl aries and represented as factual incidents 
which actua ll y happen·ed . This ·was because there seemed to be a certain amount of 
pr ejudice against fiction aimed espec i all y at young people . 

Usually_, of cou:rse , 11BOP11 contributors were beyond reproach and wer e lib er ally 
sprinkled with such qualifications as M.A., B. A. , F.R . G. S. , F. R. S., R.I • . , Bart., or 
even ' Paymaster to the Royal Navy', after their names , and Rev., Dr, or a senior Army 
or Naval rank befor e . All this great l y sat i sfied parents, wto could rest assured 
that their offspring were reading good, whol esome (and , of course ' pure) literature. 
Which, in . the main , they were . 
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It may be of interest to note that in Volume 23 rea ders were invited to 
nominate their 21 favourite serials and colour plates out of al l those that had 
appeared in the first 21 years of the "BOP". The first ten stories were: "The Cock­
house at Fellsgarth", "The Fifth Form at St. Dominic's 11

, "Tom, Dick and Harry:r, "The 
Willoughby Captains", "The Dog With a Bad Name", "Captain Len Guy", "Nie Revel", "My 
Friend Smithn, "The Triple Allianc e" and ttThe Master of the Shell ". A handsome 
verdict for T. B. Reed, who scored 7 out of 10. The first five colour plates were: 
"Scottish Regiments of the British Army", "Iris h Regiments of the British Army", 
"Still as Death", "The Blood Tra il" and "British Moths". 

Two turning-points in the history of the "BOP" crone, I think, in 1910 and at 
the beginning of the 1930's. Around 1910 and after the general lay-out of the 
paper became poorer; there were many less illustrations; and, instead of the usual 
generous measure of at least half-a-dozen good long serials in each volume, there 
were often only a couple readers could really 'get their teeth into'. Editor 
Hutchison died early in 1913 so perhaps this had something to do with the change. 

At the beginning of the 1930's the paper became thicker, the stories often 
below the usual standard and the illustrations undistinguished. Many more photo­
graphs began,to appear (a sign of the times) and there seemed to be a positive glut 
of articles dealing with wireless and radio. · 

And when Northcroft became editor (probably the least competent of the list) 
he began to inject screeds of fulsome 'plu gs' for the stories. For instance: 
"••• this out-tops all his former yarns. It really is an excellent story ••• bright, 
breezy ••• full of absorbing interest to the end. Once begun it is difficult to stop 
reading. What you have to do is recommend all your friends to buy this number of 
BOP ••• 11 There were reams of this sort of thing - and it wasn't even tucked modestly 
away in the 'Edi tor's Chat 1 • It was blazoned across the top of the s tor,1 1 s title­
page. Readers grew ~estive with these insults to their intelligence; they liked 
to discover for . themselves what a story was lik e . It wasn 't surprising that 
Northcroft '13 editorship l _asted for only twp years ••• 

When Robert Harding took over in 1935, however, the paper discovered an 
~xcellent editor (and a good writer ~oo). Immediately he took over he reduced the· 
price from 1/- to 6d - a ·daring but highly successful step - and W1der him the "BOP" 
celebrated its Diamond Jubilee in 1939. And when many other .boys' papers ceased 
publica~ion in 1~49 ~e carried on right th!ough the war. Until , in . fact, th~ 
present-editor, Jack Cox, took over in 1946. But the "BOP" ai'ter 1940 is not within 
the scope of this article. The "BOP11 is, I'm glad to say,._ still with us, 
though in a very different form, with the accent on factual articles instead of 
fiction. 

Now to the lists. 

THE SERIALS IN "BOYS' OWN PAPER" - 1879 - 1940 

~ 

VOL. 1 • (Jan. 1879 • Sept. 1879) 

w. H. a. Kingston 
Mrs. Eiloart 

•An Old Boyt 
(Talbot Baines Reed) 
Ascott R. Hope 

From Powder Monkey to Admiral 
Jack and John; the ir Friends and 

Their Fortunes 
Parkhurst Days 

At the t1astbead 

ILLUSTRATOR 

? 

7 

? 

Story. of the British Navy. 
Adventures of two boys. 

School stories. 

An episode at a sea-school • 

• ,,,11,1111t111,,i,1111,11111,,,,,,,11,r111u111 1/ t11/ I IIIIIHllt/llllll/ll/lll 1t111111;11,,,11,111111,11n 1,111111 11111111, 1111111111/f1/ / 1jl,,,,llltllllllllf ll lflflll lt llll/ll/lil / lffU/Ull lllrl lllll ltllll /JII/ I/I//IUOll l lt l / /l tJ II IIIIIIIII I UIOllfllfl lll lllll11l11,1, 



Page 54 
•11,1 1t1r,1, ,ri, /,il/f/ll!lfl/l//! /ffllllll!1H1111ltllll"ll /l" '//llllll/l l/llllll/ll/ll l flll l/l llllll // llltll llll ll/l lH ll llllllll•lllll//l/lll/llll//lllll J ll ll ll/lllll lf lllflllf lfll llll/ lllllJ!llllfllllfl " llll"llllllf//lf/lllnt/llll/l!lllftllllll1llillllllllll" • 

~ 

VOL. 2. (1879-80) 

Ascott R. Hope 
Jules Verne 

Ascott R. Hope 

T. s. Millington 
w. H. G. Kingston 
R. M. Ballantyne 
T. s. mllington 

VOL. 3. ( 1880--81 ) 

Ascott R. Hope 

w. H. G. Kingston 
s. Whitchurch Sadler. 
Gordon Stables 
Jules Verne 

R. M. Ballantyne 
Paul Blake 
Talbot Baines Reed 
Ascott R. Hope 

VOL. 4. (1881-82) 

Ascott R. Hope 
Jules Verne 

Talbot Baines Reed 
Mrs. E noart 

Paul Blake 
T. s. Millington 

Louis Rousselet 

Gordon Stables 

VOL, 58 (1882-83) 

The Amateur Domin!e 
The Boy Captain ( Iater published 

as 11D1ck Sands") 
A Boyrs Campaign 

Our Holiday Tramp 
Peter Trawl 
Red ttant s Revenge 
Some of Our Fellows 

Adventures of a Boston Boy 
Among Savages. 

Adventures Afloat 
Adventurous Voyage of the 'PollY' 
Cruise of the •snowbird•. 
The Giant Raft (later published 

as "800 Leagues on the Amazon") 
My Doggie and I 
The New Boy 
Adventures of a Three-Guinea Watch 
Toby 

ILLUSTRATOR 

? 
Henri Meyer 

L. Benett 

? 
? 
7 

D. H. Friston 

? 

? 
7 

Gordon Browne 
L. Benett 

? 
Alfred Pearse 
Gordon Browne 
Gordon Browne 

All By Himself 7 
The Cryptogram ( later published L. Benett 

as 11800 Leagues on the Amazcne11 ) 

F'ifth F'onn at St. Domin1:ct s. Gordon Browne 
The Ill-Used Boy ? 

s igurd the V 1k1ng ? 
Throt F'ire and Water ? 

The Two Cabin-Boys. ? 

Wild Adventures Round the Pole. ? 

s. Whitchurch Sadler Adventures on the Spanish Main G0 H. Edwards 
? Louis Roussel et The Druzrmer Boy 

Jules Verne ·ooctfrey Morgan 

s. Whitchurch Sadler 
Talbot Baines Recd 
Paul Blake 
Gordon St ables 
Ascott R. Hope 
a.11. Ballantyne 
Paul Blake 

VOL. 6. (1883-Sh) 

A, N. l1alan 
A. N, Malan 
H. c. Adams 
James Cox 

G. Manville Fenn 

Talbot Baines Reed 

yoh 7,, 11,sgi..-a,5! 

Mutineers of the 'Good Intent'• 
My F'riend Smith 
s igurd the Hero 
Stanley O'Grahame: Boy and Man 
The Tell-Tale 
Twice Bought 
The Two Chums 

Cacus and I! ercule s 
A Duncets Disasters 
F'or James or George 
Morgan• s Head 

Silv er Canon 

The Willoughby Captains 

L. Benett 

? 
Gordon Browne 

? 
? 

Alfred Pearse 
? 

Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearae 
Alfred Pearse 

? 
G0 H. Edwards 

Riou 

Alfred Pearse 

Adventures of a Schoolmaster. 
Adventures by land and sea. 

Adventures 1n the American Har 
of Independence. 

Holiday adventures of Schoolboys. 
Sea story. 
Story of the Canadian baclavoods. 
School st ory• 

Selt-explanatoryL 

Sea story. 
Sea story. 
Story of an Arctic cruise. 
Amazon adventures. 

Story about a dog and his master. 
School story. 
Self-explanatory. 
School story. 

Story of the Scott ish Highl ands. 
Amazon adventures. 

School st ory. 
story of two cousins - one rich 

one poor. 
Viking adventures. 
Story of a boy who runs away to 

sea. 
Adventures of two boys on ·1and 

and sea. 
Arctic adventures. 

Adventures or a young Naval Lt. 
Story of the days of Washington. 
Two men and a dog shipwrecked on 

an island. 
Sea story or mutineers.. 
Story of school and city llfe. 
Viking story. 
Story of the Congo. 
School story. 
Story of the Oregon goldfields 0 

Grammar school story. 

School story. 
School story, 
A Schoolboyts tale or 1745. 
Treasure-seeking story of th e 

Caribbean sea. 
Adventure in th e Far West of 

America. 
School story .. 

Paul rnal ce School and the World Alfred PoctrSt! School and City lif e. 
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M!!!!Q.B 
VOL. J• (188lc85) (cont'd) 

Jules Verne 

J. F. Hodgetts 
James Cox 

Talbot Baines Reed 
Talbot Baines Reed 
Gordon Stables 

VOL. 8. (1885-86) 

G. Manville Fenn 
David Ker 

T. s. Millington 
David Ker 
J. F. Hodgetts 
A. N0 Malan 
R. M. Ballantyne 
w. H. G. Kingston 

H. c. Adams 

VOL. 9. (1886--87) 

Mayne Bolin 
Arthur Lee Knight 
A. N. ttalan 
Jules Verne 
Talbot Baines Reed 

Paul Blake 
David Ker 

A.N. Malan 
w.H. Williams 
c.M. Archibald 

Ascott R. Hope 
v. Lovett Cameron 

Arthur Conan Doyle 

VOL. 10. (1887-88) . 

J .R. Hutchinson 

J. Allen Bartlett 
J. F. Hodgetts 
Gordon Stabl es 

Lady Broome 
Charles Deslys 
Talbot Baines Reed 
R.M. Ballantyne 
A.N. Malan 
Sir G 1lbert Campbell 

VOL. 11 • ( 1888-89.) 

Jules Verne 

Franklin Fox 

Star of the South ( subs. titled 
11star of the Settlement"; and 
later published as 11The 
Vanished D iamond11 ) • 

Ivan Dobrot'f 
A Schoolboyts Adventures with 

Moonlighters. 
Heroes of New Swishford · 
Reginald Cruden 
On Special Service 

Curlteu Bog. 
Drowned Gold 

A Great Mistake 
Ilderim the Afghan 
Kormak the Viking. 
The Last Straw 
The Prairie Chief 
Roger Kyffint s Ward 

Two Old Westminsters 

Alone: a Sailor's Story 
Basil Woollcombe, Midshipman 
Buried Treasure 
Clipper of the Clouds 
A Dog with a Bad Name 

The !Marquis• of Torchester 
Red Fingered Cyril 

St. Valentine's Day 
The Silk-Robed Cow 

· A Soldier' s Story 

A Strange Trip Abroad 
Tom Saunders 

Uncle JererrtY''s Household 

Back to Life 

Bill Martock 
Edric the Norseman 

. For England. Home and Beauty 

Harry Treverton 
Last of the Paladins 
Master of the Shell 
The MiddY and the Moors 
A Smuggling Adventure 
Treasure or th e Cacique 

Adrift in the Pacific 

Conqueror Compass 

ILLUSTRATOR 

L. Benett Story of South African diamond 
mining. 

John Finnemore Russian story. 
John Finnemore Irish adventures. 

? School story 
Alfred Pearse City life. 
John Finnemore Naval story. 

Gordon Browne 
Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearse 
John Finnemore 
John Finnemore 

? 
? 

Gordon Browne 

Gordon Browne 
11S.B. 11 

H. Petherick 
L. Benett 
Alfred Pearse 

J. Lawson 
Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearse 

Alfred P€arse 
w.H. Overend 

R. Catpn 
Woodville 

George 
Hutchinson 

Gordon Browne 
John Finnemore 
Alfred Pearse 
and A. Monro 
Smith 

Alfred Pearse 
Edouard Zier 
Gordon Browne 
w.s. Stacey 
T. Downey 
Gordon Browne 

L. Benett 

? 

Country adventure. 
Adventures on the West Coast of 

Africa. 
War story set in 1870. 
Story of the Indi an Border. 
Viking story. 
School story. 
Red Indian story. 
Historical story set 1n the 

17901 s. 
School story. 

sea story. 
Sea st ory. 
Treasure found on a sea-shore. 
Scientific adventure. 
Story of a boy who did wrong and 

tried to make up for it. 
School story. 
Story of the war between the 

Russians and the Tartars. 
School story. 
Story of the Canadian North-11est 
Life in th e Arrrrs, including the 

crimean War and the Ii:idian 
Mutiny. -

Sea story. 
Shi:(Jwreck and adventures in 

tropical Africa. 
Mysterious happenings in York­

shire connected with the 
Indian Thugs. 

Tale of the Indian jungle. 

Tal e of th e Severn Sea . 
Adventur es with the Norsemen. 
Story of the Royal Navy 1n the 

lat e 18th Century. 

Story of Australian life. 
Tale of the 9th Century• 
School story. 
Alg er ian story. 
School story. 
Mexican story. 

Group of schoolboys are ship­
wrecked on a deser t island. · 

Sea story 
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VOL. 11. (188&-89)(cont'd) 

A. N. Malan 
R. o,o. Martin 
A. N. Malan 
Ascott R. Hope 
Talbot Baines Reed 

David Ker 

VOL. 12. (1889:;90) 

Jules Verne 

A. N. Malan 
Gordon Stables 

David Ker 
David Ker 
.Ashmore Russan . 
A. Laurie 

Ashmore Russan 
A. N. Malan 
J. Munro 

VOL. 13. (1890-91) 

Talbot Baines Reed 
David Ker 

A. Baker 

Ascott R. Hope 
David Ker 

VOL. 14. (1891-92) 

James Cox 
J. Macdonald Oxley 

A. Laurie 
Burnet t Fallow 
David Ker 
Gordon Sta bl es 
Arthur Lee Knight 
Ashmore Rus san and 
Frederick Boyle 

R. o•o.Mart1n 
George B. Perry 

VOL. 15. (1892-93) 

David Ker 

Jules Verne 

Henry Frith 
Talbot Baines Reed 

VOL. 16. (1893-94) 

David Ker 
JuJ.es Verne 

Cycnotragoed1a: a swan TragedY 
Gulab Singh 
Mysteries of Masterton Marsh 
The Parlow-Boarder 
Sir Ludar 

Through the Darkness 

Barb 1cane and co.• or The 
Purchase of the North Pole 

Beware of th e Hydrophagon 
Our Home in the Silver West 

For Life and Death 
Lost Expedition 
New House Mystery 
Raymond Frezols 

A Strange Epidemic 
Uncle Towser 
The Wlre and the Wave 

Cock House at Fellsgarth 
A Coral Prison 

George Freeborn 

Taffy 
The Tiger Chief of Burmah 

_Among the Dahomtans 
J\rcble ,McKenzie• th e Young 

Nor'Wester · 
Axel Ebersen 
Boys of Birchwell Hall. 
Champions of the Kremlin 
Just Lik e Jack 
Lost in a Ceylon Jungle 
The orchid Seekers 

Pambardi~ the Hooded Snake 
·voyage of the 'Boadicea,. 

Afloat in a Volcano 

Rodolphe de Gartz; or The 
Castle of the Carpath!ans 

The Snrugglerst Beacon 
Tom,· Dick and Harry 

Captives of the Ocean 
Claudius Bombarnac 
Jack 

ILLUSTRATOR 

J. Temple 
Alfred Pearse 
T. Downey 
Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 

H. Walker 

G. Roux 

Alfred Pearse 

H. J. Walker 
Alfred Pearse 
Gordon Browne 
Rieu 

Alfred Pears e 
T. Downey 
Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearse 
Bernard Munns 

Alfred Pearse 

Alfre d Pearse 

,J. Jellic oe 

G~org e Roux. , 

1-1. Walker 

Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 

Frank Feller 
11G .H.n 

H.F. Hobden 
and H. Walker 

L. Benett 

Maynard Brown 
H. M. Paget 

F. w. Burton 
L. Benett 
Alfred Pearse 

School story 
Indian adventures. 
School story. 
School story. 
St ory set in the days ot 

Elizabeth I. 
Afr ican story dealing with the 

conque~t of Angola. 

Story about what happens when the 
North Pole ls bought by 
experimenters and blown upl 

School story 
Story of Scott ish settlers in 

south America. 
Story of Northern India ·. 
Story of west J.frica. 
School story. 
story set against the background 

of an J,merican 01l•we11. 
School story. 
Humour and school. 
Tel egraph-cabl e layin g 1n the 

coral seas. 

School st oryo 
St ory about a group of boys ship­

wrecked on an island in the 
Indian Ocean. 

St ory of a sailor and exi l e who 
became the first parson of 
Aurora Island in the South seas. 

School .st ory. 
Adventures of two boys on the 

River Irra waddY. 

African adventure. 
Canadian adventur e. 

Swedish story. 
School story. 
Russian adventur e. 
Sea story. ~ 
Self-explanatoryt 
Adventures in Borneo with 

auth entic orchid-collecting 
the1De. 

Adventures in southern India. 
Sea story. 

Pirate -st ory. 

Story ' about a ll(Y'sterious and 
apparently haunt ed castle. 

Adventur es with smugglers. 
School story. 

Stor-.v of the Canary Islands . 
Mystery and adventure in the East. 
Christmas holiday adventures ot Paul Blak e 
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VOL. 16. (1893-94) (conttd) 

George B. Perry 
Ascott R. Hope 
G. Demage 
A. N. Malan 

VOL. 17. (1891;-95} 

David Ker 

Jules Verne 

David Ker 
Ascott R. Hope 
Gordon Stables 

ti.. N. Malan 

VOL. 18. (189S::96) 
Gordon Stables 

R. w. K. Edwards 
John Dawtrey 
A. N. Malan 
David Ker 
Cl!fe Holland 

G. Hawley 

G. Hanville Fenn 

VOL. 19. (189§::97) 
G. A. Henty 
Burnett Fallow 
Gordon Stables 

David Ker 
Sltelton Kuppord 
Charles Young 
'Harold Avery 

VOL. 20. ( 1897::28J 
G. A. Henty 

Al-fred Colbeck 

A. N. Malan 
Harold Avery 
G. Manville Fenn 

John Dawtrey 

Ascott R. Hope 
Jules Verne 

VOL. 213 (1898-99) 
Gordon Stables 

G. Manville Fenn 

o. A. Henty 

Jules Verne 
David Ker 

Kin Against Kin 
The I-lcK 1ckshaws 
A Plunge Into the Sahara 
Salntony Cross 

fun id S 1ber ian Forests 

Captain Antifer; or His 
Excellency's Millions 

The Eaglets Rock 
Hard Upl 
In the Land or the Lion and 

the Ostrich. 
The Wallaby-Man 

The Cruise of the Good Ship 
tBoreast 

The Cygnet's Head 
The Death Feud 
The Drere or Lovemoath Grange 
The Finder of the White Elephant 
Island of Three Palm Trees 

Pilgrim's Fireship 

Ydoll Gvqn; or The Flood 
Beneath the Sea 

The Petish Hole 
Founding of H1llbrow Hall 
Fra."lk Hard inge 

The Lonely Islands 
The Mess that Jack Made. 
Mystery of the Mountain 
The Triple Alliance 

Among Mal ey Pirates 

A Bedawin Captive 

The Belgian Hare 
Mobsleyr s Mohicans 
Nie Revel 

Reap 1ng the Whirll'lind 

Sandy's Secret 
Simon Hart 

Allan Adair 

The Blackbird Trap 

Burton and Son 

Captain Len Guy 
Hunted Through the Fr ozen 

Ocean 

IU,USTRATOR 

w. H. overend Slaver y days in America. 
Frederic.t ilarnard School story. 
Paule Crnr.ipel Desert adventures. 
Alfred Pearse Cornish adventure. 

H. M. Paget 

G. Roux 

G.E. Robertson 

Alfred Pearse 

Fred Barnard 

Alfred Pearse 

w. s. Stacey 
J. K., Sadler 
W. Thomas Sm1 th 
H. M0 Paget 
Alfred Pearse 

The Author, and 
W.J. Urquhart 

Alfred Pearse 

/,lfred Pearse 

w. Thomas Smith 

H. M. Paget 
Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 

G.E. Robertson 
and others 

Alfred Pears e 

Thomas Downey 
s idney H. s 1me 
Alfred Pearse 

Warwick Goble 

L. Benett 

Alfred Pearse 

G. Hawley and 
others 

G. E. Roberts on 

a. Roux 
Alfred Pearse 

Tale of th e Russian Conquest or 
Asia. 

Story of buried treasure 1n Egypt. 

Story of the Polar Seas. 
Mystery on Exmoor . 
Story or Scottish settlers 1n the 

Cape or Good Hope. 
Adventures 1n an English South 

Coast holiday resort. 

Sea story. 

School story. 
Story of Chinese vengeance. 
School story. 
An English boy at the Court or Siam. 
Adventures on a yacht in the 

South Seas. 
Sea story. 

Adventures 1n an underground mine. 

Story of East Africa. 
School story. 
Adventures 'fr om Torrid Zones to 

Regions of Perpetual Snowt. 
Adventures in the Azores. 
ScnooJ. st ory. 
Story of the Indian Mutiny. 
School story. 

Adventures among pirates. 

Adventures among Arabs in the 
desert . 

School story. 
~chool story. 
A whit e slave• s adventures on an 

American plant ation. 
Tal e of the Mormon Border in 

America. 
Scottish vill age life. 
Strruige stoI"J or science and th e 

sea. 

Adventures on land and sea in 
several countri es. 

Sea story. 

Story of a shipwreck on the coast 
of Australi a . 

An Antarc t le ieystery. 
Adventures with a Russian Prince 

and a cab in-boy on a shi p in 
the Icel andic seas. 
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~ ILLUSTRATOR 

VOL. 21, (1898-99) (cont'd) 

A. N. Malan 

J. Macdonald Oxiey 

w. E. Cule 
E. Harcourt BUITage 

VOL. 221 (1899-1900) 

David Ker 
v. L. Going 
G. A. Henty 
A. N. Malan 

w. Clark Russell 
v. L. Going 
John A. Higginson 
w. E. CUle 
Jules Verne 

VOL. 231 (1900-01) 

Victor 1. Whitchurch 

Harold A very 
Gordon Stables 

William James Marx 
F' • Curzon Brittim 

w. E. Cule 
J. Macdonald Oxley 

Y,QL1 ?4e ( 1901-02) 

David Ker 
John A. Higginson 
;,1. E. Cule 
John F'innemore 

Gordon Stables 

VOL0 25. (1902-03) 

Gordon Stables 
Skelton Kuppord 

A. 11. Jackson 

A. N. Malan 

VOL. 26. (1903-04) 

A. N. Malan 
John A. Higginson 
E. s. Tylee 

Andrew Home 
w. E. Cule 
w. H. Fitchett 

In the Isles of coutances 

North Overland with Franklin 

Stories from the Schoolhouse 
The Three Chums 

A Bold Climber 
Damon and Pythias 

A. F'. I...ydon, 
G. H. Edwards, 
J. Jellicoe, etc. 
A. G. Perkes 

Warwick Gok:le 

Alfred Pearse 

Tale of the Civil war. 

Story set in Canada with a back­
ground of the Hudson's Bay co. 

School story. · 
Adventures among Spanish brigands. 

Story ot Robert Cllfe of India. 
A story of the Sudan. 

In th~ Hands of the Cave Dwellers Alfred Pearse Story or an Apache Indian raid. 
School story. Lout of Smackboy School The Author, 

The 'Pretty Polly'. 
Sutherland of •ours•. 
Two Chl.lll1Iey Shellbacks 
Watkins' White Elephant 
William J. Hypperbore; or 

The Will of an Eccentric 

Chronicles of Dullminster 
Grammar School. 

. Confessions of Cobb Minor 
Cruise of the •Arctic F'oxt 1n 

Icy Seas Around the Pole 
'Daisy Claim' Klondike 
The Giant Engine 

Mort imert s Marrow 
Norman's Nugget 

A Dead Man's Secret 
In the Grip of the Wind 
Mr. Hernet s Hallucination 
The Story of a Scout 

The Shell-Hunters 

Chris Cunningham 
Croesus Minor 

Dick and Philip 

Queer Mr. Quern 

The Doctor's sea-Gulls 
F'our Years Abaft the Galley 
A F'rench Frog and an American 

Eagle 
A Qt.larrel in the Sixth 
Rollinson and I 
A sea Feud 

F' • J • Lang, and 
others. 
G.E. Robertson 

G.E. Robertson 

G. Roux 

Alfred Pearse 

Powell Chase 

Alfred Pearse 

J. J ellicoe 

G.E. Robertson 

Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearse 

G.E. Robertson 

Alfred Pearse 

w. Rainey 

sea story. 
Story or the Matabele Rising. 
sea story. 
School story. 
Story of a very strange board­
game - with the entire u~s.A. as 
the playing area and the winner 
to take 20 million poundsL 

School story. 

School story • 
Self-explanatoryt 

Gold hunting in the Klondike. · 
Story or a highspeed railway 

engine set in South Africa. 
School story. 
Gold-hunting in America and 

Canada. 

Story of an expedition to Siberia. 
Sea and shipwreck story. 
School story. . 
Story of the Arr.r'¥ 1n Wellington's 

time. . 
Adventures on land and sea in 

search of valuabl e sea..shells. 

Adventures in the days of Nelso n. 
Htm1orous adventures of a boy who 

has to spend li:1 1 000 in a year. 
Adventures of t wo boys who are 

kidnapped ln ItalY. 
Story of an eccentric school­

master. 

School story. 
Sea story. 
School story. 

Tom Browne 'School story. 
Percy v. Bradshaw School story. 
Alfred Pearse 18th Century sea story. 
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M!!!!QB 

VOL. 271 (190/r:95} 

Gordon Stables 

Skelton Kuppord 
G. Manville Fenn 
J. 11acdonald Oxley 

Arthur Lee Knight 
John Lea 

VOL1 281 (190.z:o6) 

Percy V • Bradshaw 
Adrian Leigh 

George Ethelbert 
Walsh 

The Butterfly Hunters' 

Fred and Bill 
The New Forest Spy 
Skin for Skin 

A Strange Seining-Party 
Swintonts Open Secret 

The Fourth Form Ferret 
Adventures or Jack Alderson, 

v.c. 
The l1ysterious Beacon Light 

Frank Curzon Britten Story of Sir Roland Preederoy, 

Gordon Stables 

VOL. 291 (19o6-07) 

Lloyd Cl11'tord 
John Lea 
A. N. Malan 
Louis Beclte 
William A. Bryce, 

and H. de Vere 
Stecpoole · 

ir . J. F'errar 
Mary Eo Ropes 
Gordon. Stables 

VOL. ~. (1907•08) 
Percy V • Bradshaw 
Tom BP.va n 
Thmas Cobb 

Om\:lon Stables 
H. A. Hinkson 
w. E. Cule 
Allen French 
w. E. Cule 

B. E. Evans 

VOL. 31. (1908:Q9) 

Reginald H. Poole 
(Michael Poole) 

Gordon St ables 

John Lea 
Alfred Colbeck 
Percy V. Bradshaw 
Alfred Colbeck 
B. E. Evans 

VOL. 321 ( 1999::J O) 

Knight. 
Voyage of the 'Blue Vegar 

The Emir• s Jewels 
My Cousin Douglas 
t!Ystery of Abbeyside School 
Randalls of Karossa Creek 
The Reavers 

Red Thurston's Son 
The Ring and the Tan 
From the Slums to the Quarter 

Deck 

The Cocklers• Club · 
The Goldsmith of Chepe 
The Green Van 

The Ivory Hunters 
The K1ng•s Liege 
Muff Morgan r s Gold 
Pelham and His Friend Tim 
Trench in the Garden 

Trials of a Guardian 

Dr. Silver 

From Fisher Lad to Fleet 
Surgeon 

Mr. Lattimer's Tax 
The l1ystic Peathers 
Pages from a Prefect's Diary 
Quenching of the Ffery Tide 
A Twelve Months• Holiday 

IU...USTRATOR 

Alfred Pearse Adventures in Borneo, New Guinea, 
etc. 1n search of butterflies. 

Percy v. Bradshaw Schoo1. story. 
J. Jellicoe Historical adventure. 

Story or an expedition hunting 
natural history specimens 1n 
the Orient. 

J. Johnson Fishing story. 

The Author 

School story. 

Humorous sohooi story. 
Arrrr;; actventures. 

Arthur E. Becher Adventures of 4 boys 1n Labrador. 

J. Jellicoe A tal e of the l ast Plantage nets. 

Alfred Pearse Story of Arctic adventure. 

.Arthur Twidle Sea adventures 
School and sea adventures. 

Percy V. Bradshaw school story. 
Alfred Pearse Australian Bush lite. 

Actventures on the Scottish 
Moors. 

J. Jellicoe Story set 1n the 11th Century. 
Percy Vo .Bradshaw Story of circus life. 
Alfred Pearse Story of a boY fro m the London 

The Al:! tl:or 
J. J ellicoe 

Alfred Pears e 

Charles Grunwald 

Alfred Pearse 

Gordon Brovme 

Allred Pearse 

The Author 

slums Who rose t o become a 
R.N. Cor.unander. 

Humorous school story. 
Tale of th e Plague year. 
Story of an English summer 

Holiday 1n a car avan. 
Sea story. 
Adventures in medi aeval -England. 
School story. 
School st ory. 
A boyt s sunnner holiday 

adventur e in Essex. 
Story of a boy•s Guardian. 

School st ory. 

Story or a poor Scottish fi sher 
boy Who rose to become a R.N. 
Surgeon. 

School story. 
Story of two young stowaways. 
School story. 
Story of Ancient Britons. 
Story or a boyrs seaside 

convalesc ence. 

Percy. v. Bradshaw Arter School Hours The Author Humorous school st ory. 
Oswald Kendall Cruis e or the 'Manzarital The Author Sea story. 
H. A. Hinkson For the King Gordon Browne Civil War story. 
Tom Bevan Greyhound of the Skies Story or a man who invents an 
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VOL.. 321 {1909-10) (cont'd) 
William Pollock 

John Lea 
F. Cowley Whi~house 
Ravener Bullen 
F. H. Bolton 

VOL. 3.3. ( 191 0-11 } 

Ravenor Bullen 
Alfred JUdd 
Robert Boyle 
J. Claverdon Wood 
A. Allen Brockington 
Percy F. Westerman 

VOL. 34. (1911-12) 
Tom Bevan 
M. P. Adams 
Adrian Leigh 
J. Claverdon Wood 
Ravener Bullen 

J. and P. Wilson 
w. E. Cule 
Spencer R. Blyth 

vqL, 35. (1912-13) 
Sercornbe Griffin 
Argyll Saxby 

A. Ferguson 
John Lea 
F. H. Bolton 

VOL. 36. (1913-14) 
Frank Elias 

Stanley Portal Hyatt 
Tom Bevan. 

Jul es Verne 
John Lea 

VOL: 3z. (1~1!£:1~l 
Charles G 1lson 
Paul Blake 
A. Le Haydon 

Jules Verne 

VOL: 3§1 t191:i:16l 
Charles Gilson 
John Lea 
Charles Young 
J. Claverdon Wood 
Arthur Lee Knight 

VOL, ~2: c1216-1zl 
Charles Gilson 

Thomas Downey 

Kent Carr 

The Hawk1nses: Father, Aunt and 
Two Boys 

Leutchford's Lion 
Meltonians Alll 
Mystery of Cabin No. 7 
11Nobless Oblige" 

Floating Ground 
The Lie Direct 
Pettychap at St. Matthews• 
Sinclair o! the Scouts 
Talbot's House 
Treasure of the rsan Ph111pot 

The BaYmouth Scouts 
Cave of I11apa 
The Concession Hunters 
Jeffrey of the White Wolf Trail 
Jewels of Zenobia 

Mystery of the Black Cliff 
Portland colours. 
Strange Doings at th~ Courthouse 

Between the Two 
The Fiery Totem 

Scarred Cliff Island 
Sky Cruise of the lKestrelt 
Under the Edge of the Earth 

Adventures of Harry Leftwich 

Black Pearl of Peihoo 
Heir of Wyselwood 

Master of the World 
Under the Harrow 

In the Power of the Pygmies 
Beyond the School Gates 
For England and the Rightl 

Kongre the Wrecker; or The 
Lighthouse at the End of the 
World. 

Submarine u. 93 
Chronicles of Clayhouse 
Olaf the Sea Bird 
Stolen Grand Lama 
Cayman Island Treasure 

At the Call of the Tsar 

Great Auk Is Egg 

The Shaping of Jephson' s 

ILLUSTRJ.TOR 

Alfred Pearse 
Arthur Tw1dle 
Alfred Pearse 

Alfred Pearse 

John F lnnemore 
Gordon Browne 
Arthur Twidle 

Gordon Browne 
Photographs 
J. Jellicoe 
Arthur Twidle 
J. J ell1coe and 

Maynard Brown 
Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 
Alfred Pearse 
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Arthur Twidle 

Edgar Ho11oway 

George Soper 

Ernest Prater 

Archibald Webb 
Gordon Brome 

a. Roux 
Ernest Prater 

George Soper 
J. R. Burgess 
Archibald Webb 

G. Roux 

George Soper 
Arthur Tiv1dle 
Gordon Browne 
Arthur Twidle 
Alfred Pearse 

George Soper 

The Author 

J. R. Burgess 

Humorous family story. 

School story. 
School story. 
Mystery story. 
School story. 

African adventure. 
School story. 
School story. 
Adventures in West ·Africa. 
School story. 
Sea story. 

Napoleonic story. 
Adventures !n Peru. 
South African story. 
Red Indian actventures. 
Desert adventures. 

Mystery and adventure in Cornwall. 
School story. 
Mystery story. 

Grammar school story. 
Adventures in the Canadian 

N. West,. 
Story of a vendetta. 
Story of a balloon voyage. 
Adventure and mystery. 

Adventures at sea and in the 
South Sea Islands. 

Tale of the Malay Seas. 
Mystery and adventure in Dorset 

in the early 1800• s. 
Scientific adventure . 
School story. 

Story of the Great African Forest. 
School and city life. 
Story or the Great War set in 

Belgium. · 
Adventures with pirates and 

wreckers. 

Naval adventures in th e Great War. 
Humorous school story. 
Viking stoI"J. 
English boyts adventur es in Tibet. 
Story of a Haitian revolution. 

Story of the first Russian 
advance in the Great war. 

Mystery and adventure on the 
Welsh Coast. 

School story. 
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VOL. 39 .. (1916-17) (cont'd) 

Edward c., Adams 

VOL2 40. (1917•18)· 
Charles Gilson 

EdWard c. Adams 

James B. H enctryx 

F. H. Bolton 

VOL. 41, (1918-19) 

Kent Carr 
w. E. Cule 
Alfred Colbeck 

VOL. 42. (1919-20) 
Charles Gilson 

John Lea 
Frank Elias 

Raymond Ra1fe 
E. Charles Vivian 

VOL. 431 ( 1920-21 ) 
Charles Gilson 
Frank Elias 
Argyll Saxby 
Kent Carr 
J. Claverdon Wood 

VOL9 4l+a ( 1 921-22) 

Richard Biard 
Raymond Raife 

G. Godfray Sellick 

Harold Avery 

VOL1 45. ( 1922-23) 
Charles G 1lson 
Harold !,,very 
G. Godfray Sellick 
Argyll Saxby 
J. Claverdon Wood 

VOL. le, ( 1923-24} 
Charles Gilson 

Frank Elias 
Raymond Raife 
Walter Wood 

VOL. 471 (1924-25) 
Richard Bird 
G., Godfray Sellick 
W. H. Milligan 
Frank Elias 

out ror Gold 

Mystery of Ah Jim 

Warden of the Islands 

Sam Morgan• s Boy 

Into the Soundless Deeps 

Caught Outl 
· In the Secret Sea 
Guardians of the Shield 

The Lost City 

Told 1n the Captatnts Den 
Mystery of the tMayflov1ert 

Sheik's White Slave 
Aztec Gold 

Wizard King 
Shadow on the School 
L 1v1ng It Dovm 
Dixie of the Cock House 
When Nicholson Kept the Border 

The Red Flag 
In the Realm of the Arctic 

Poppy· 
Secret of Canute's Island. 

A Fifth Form Mystery 

tJack-Withou-a-Roof• 
A Sixth Form Feud 
·The Riders from the Sea 
Treasure of Tregudda 
Under Serpent's r'ang 

In· the Land ot Shame 

Two Captains of Tuxford 
Into a Forbidden Land 
A Son ot the Dagger 

Ace of Stamps 
Fortunes of Humphrey Dmsm 
Helgi the High-Born 
Out of the Straight 

ILLUSTRATOR 

Stanley L. Wood Adventures in Mexico. 

George Soper Chinese Underworld and Piracy on 
the h 1gh seas. 

Alfred Pearse Adventures of a young Naval 
Officer 1n Papua. 

Stanley L. Wood Story set in the ice viastes in 
Alaska., 

George Soper Scientific adventure. 

J. R. Burgess 
George Soper 
Arthur Twidle 

George Soper 

J .M.R. Whitwell 
Gordon Brov,ne 

Arthur Twidle 
Stanley L. Wood 

George Soper 
T .M.R. vlhitwell 
Arthur Twidle 
J. R. Burgess 
Stanley L. Wood 

School story. 
Adventures in the South Atlantic., 
Adventure and nzy-stery in the East. 

Adventure and nzy-stery 1n the 
Egyptian desert. 

School story., 
Story set in the time of the 

Pilgrim r'athers. 
Desert adventure. 
Adventures at sea and on land in 

Yucatan. 

Adventures in Central Africa. 
School story. 
Tale of the American Prairie. 
School story. 
Tale of the India n Mutiny. 

T.M.R. Whitwell School story. 
Arthur Twidle Adventures in the great ice 

wastes of the Far North. 
R.H. Brock Period adventure story set in 

the English countryside. 
T.M.R. Whitwell School story. 

John de Walton 
T.tt.R. Whitwell 
Archibald Webb 
Arthur Twidle 
Stanley L. Wood 

John de Walton 

T .M.R. \olh1twell 
Stanley L. Wood 
George Soper 

T.M.R. Whitwell ' 
Gordon Brovin e 
John de Walton 
T.M.R. Whitwell 

Story ·or the r'rench Revolution. 
School story. 
Tale of Smuggling. 
Cornish rmrstery and adventure . 
Story of adventure in New Guinea 

in the last century. 

Story of the Slave Trade in 
Central Africa. 

School story. 
African adventure. 
Adventures in a trawler on the 

North Sea. 

School story• 
Story of Roundhead days. 
Vllclng story• 
School story. 
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VOL, LB. ( 1 925:::26 l 
Eric Wood 
T • J • Gorman 
F'rank Elias 
Dillon Wallace 

VOL. 49. ( 192&-27) 
John Ll. Roberts 
G. Godfray Sellick 
s. T. James 
David Ker 
George E. Rochester 

VOL.501 (192?::28) 

Richard Bird 
K. Maclure 
Argyll Saxby 
a. GOdfray Sellick 
George E. Rochester 

VOL1 511 (1928-29) 
Richard Bird 
Oswald Dallas 
Michael Poole 
George E. Rochester 

Geoffrey Prout 

VOL. 52. ( J 229-30) 
George E. Rochester 
Robert Harding 
Richard Bird 
G • . Godfray Sellick 

VOL. 53, ( 1 930-31 ) . 
Argyll Saxby 
K. Maclure 

s. T. James 

Harold Avery 
c. w. c. Drur'<J 

VOL. 54. (1931-32}­
Herbert Hayens 

Sercombe Griff in 

Michael Poole . 
A. B. Sherlock 

H. Bedford Jones · 

VOL. 55. (1g32-3i) 
c. w. c. Drury 
Robert Harding 
Michael Poole · 
K. 'l'1aclure 

VOL. 561 (1933-34) 
Percy F. Westerman 

William MacMillan 
Oswald Dallas 

With Faith and Steel 
Falcons of the Frontier 
The New Housemaster 
Troop One of the Labrador 

The Glory of Greystone 
Into the Hands of Spain 
On Company's Service 
The Treeless Land 
The·F'lying Beetle 

Barrett . of Pulllngts 
Colin of the Seven Seas 
Cruise of the •water Bat' 
To the Perilous East 
Scarlet Squadron 

New Traditions 
Secret of the Desert 
Under Ringwood's Rule 
Vultures of Desolate Island 
Wrack.ness Island 

Despot of the World 
Behind the Ranges 
Garvice v. Grar:mar 
The Shadow cavalier 

The Dinkum Aussies 
Enenw in the Midst 

· The Master Hand 

Potted Thunder 
Riddle of the screen 

Golden Quetzals 

Fetters of Freedom 

Lisle of the Transitust 
The Mystery Boy 

A Sword of Nippon 

·The Admiral• s Chart 

Banner of the Prophet · 
Cranks of Marston 
Governor of the Colony 

Boys of .the Bulldog Breed 

Seas of Adventure 
'Ferrett of the tOmnfpotentt 

ILLUSTRATOR , 

Robert Strange Story of the Crus~des. 
Douglas Constable Indian adventures. 
H. L. Bacon School story. 
P. G0 Ebbutt Adventures in frozen Labrador. 

J. R. Burgess 
E. E. Briscoe 
R. S ir:unons 
Robert Strange 
H. L. Shindler 

J. R. Burgess 
R. Simmons 
Robert .Strange 
E. E. Briscoe 
Robert Strange 

J. R. Burgess 
Gordon Browne 
J • R. Burgess 
Robert Strange 
J. R. Burgess 

H. L. Shindler 
R. B. Ogle 
J. R. Burgess 
E. E. Briscoe 

Robert Strange 
A. Oliffe 

A. Oliffe 

J. R. Burgess 
A. 011ffe 

G. P. l1ickle­
wright 

R. B. Ogle 

J. R • . Burgess 
A. 011ffe 

c. Ambler 

A. Oliffe 

R. B. Ogle 
J. R. Burgess 
G. P. Mickle• 
wright 

School story. 
Story of the Spanish Main. 
Story of railway life in England. 
Adventures in the Orkney Islands. 
Air adventures. 

School story. 
Sea story. 
Scientific sea story. 
Historical adventures in India. 
Air adventures. 

School story. 
Desert adventures. 
School story. 
Air adventures. 
Sea scouts involved in a 

strange mystery. 

Air adventures. 
Adventures in India. 
School story. 
Story of Cavaliers and Roundheads. 

Australian adventures. 
Royal Naval adventures with 

young midshipmen. · 
Story set against the railway of 

the future. 
School story. 
Mystery and adventure. 

Adventures in l1ex1co. 

Adventures of a boy sold into 
. Turkish slavery. 

School· story. 
Adventures of a young Australian 

reporter. 
Adventures with th e Mediaeval· 

Japanese. 

An ancient chart leads modern-day 
youths to treasure. 

Indian Secret Service adventures. 
School story. 
18th Century adventures in the 

East Indies. 

c. Gifford Anbler Adventures of three young mining 
engineers. 

Thomas Somerfield Adventures in the Arctie. 
J. R. Burgess Adventures of a young Naval ' 

officer. 
Michael Poole Secret of Druid• s Cross Charles Willis School story. 
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AUTHOR 

VOL. 56. (1933'-34) (cont 1d) 
George E., Rochester Return of the F'J.y1ng Beetle 

VOL. 57w (1934-35) 
Sercombe Gr1ff1n 

Michael Poole 
Percy F'. Westerman 

Geoffrey Trease 
n Sea-Wrack" 

Robert Harding 

VOL, 58, (1935~ 
William MacMillan 
G. M. Rogers 
Percy F'. Westerman 

VOL1 59. (193§-37) 
Michael Poole 
Sercombe Griffin 

nsea-Wracku 

VOL. 601 (1937-38) 
Wallace Deane 
Gunby Hadath 
Gordon Humphreys 
VOL1 611 (1938-3~) 
Michael Poole 
c. w. c. Drury 
E. Collins 

Percy F'. Westerman 

VOL. 62. (1939-4,Ql 
Percy F'. Westerman 
Gunby Hadath 

The Crimson Caterpillar 

Cross Roads at Broxton 
An Exile In Vahilia 

New House at Hardale 
"Still" 

Terror of the Desert 

North With the tPolarist 
Quest of the Magical Herb 
Wrested from the Deep 

Broxtonrs Silver Spur 
Claws of Ka Weit 

Scourge of the Seas 

Comrades Three 
Minor and Major 
The Tenth Item 

Butt of Barnston 
Agents of the Coast 
Galleons of the Air 

M:\,'stery of the 1sempiorer 

Bob Strickland's Log 
In Search of a Kingdom 

ILLUSTRATOR 

Robert Strange Air and sea actventures. 

J. 11111s Adventures in the Sahara Desert 
in a strange motor-car. 

Reginald Mills School story. 
Thomas Somerfield Adventures in a South American 

Republic. 
Reginald Mills School story. 
T. Cuneo Adventures of two young Naval 

cadets in the Mediterranean. 
G. E. Lang Story of gun-running 1n the 

Persian Gulf. 

serge Dr1g1n Adventures 1n an airship. 
Thomas Somerfield Adventures in South Africa. 
w. Caton Wood- Sea st-Ory. 

ville 

? School story• 
Thor.ms Somerfield Adventures of two young airmen in 

the East. 
Serge Dr1gin Tale of Naval Secret Service. 

? 
Savile Lumley 

- 11Nick11 

F'red Bennett 
H. N. Brock 
Patrick Nicholls 

? 

Adventures in F'1j1. 
School story. 
School story. 

Humorous school story. 
Napoleonic story of smugglers. 
Story about lpiratesr of the 

skies. 
Sea adventures. 

Archibald Webb 18th Century sea story. 
Raymond Sheppard M:'{stery and adventure in the 

French Alps. 

----.... ---. 
SO:ME NOTES ON A FE\'l OF THE CON'.rRIBUTORS TO THE "B.O.P. 11 

THE AU'I1HORS 

R. N. BALLANTYNE: In an interview published in 1889, this popular Scottish writer 
said he had written, up until then, 77 books, of which 72 were adventure tales, and 
that he had been an author for 33 years. He also wrote numerous magazine articles, 
apart.from his fiction. Was an accompli shed artist and occasionally illustrated his 
own stories. More often, he gave the illustrator a rough sketch of how he wanted a 
scene to appear. His stories always had authentic backgrounds. His most fa~ous 
book was 11The Coral Island. 11 

RAVENOR BULLEN: Educated at University College School, London, he lived foF many 
years at Bampton in Oxfordshire. He later went to Canada to look after mining 
interests and subsequently became associated with the production of crude petroleum 
in th e oil-fields of Ontario. Wrote mainly mystery and adventure stories, several 
of which were published in book-form. 

KENT CARR: Considered by R. A.H. Goodyear to be one of the best school story 
writers of his period, which was in the early-1900's. His serials appeared in "The 
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ALFRED COLBECK: A Yorkshireman by birth, the Rev. Colbeck was educated at Batley, 
and at Rar:nnoor Colleg e , Sheffield. His ministry was spent in Lancashire, Yorkshire, 
Shropshire and Staffordshire. ri'Jade his first contribution to "BOP" in 1895, and 
subsequently wrote several serials and many short stories for it. His stories were 
mainly about the adventures of young Englishmen in foreign parts. His backgrounds 
were authentic as he had travelled widely, especially in Egypt, Palestine, Greece, 
Turkey and Russia. · 

ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE: In a cong-.catulatory message to "BOP" in 1903, Doyle wrote: 
"Personally, I owe the 1BOP1 a debt of gratitude for it was one of the first papers 
which grew tired of returning my JVISS and began to print them instead." His first 
contribution was in the 1883 Christmas Number when he was aged 24; it was published 
under the name 'A. Conan Doyle, N.B., C.M. 1 and bore the title 11An Exciting Christmas 
Eve - or My Lecture on Dynamite." His only serial, "Uncle Jeremy's Household" 
appeared in 1887 in "BOP" also. But "A Study in Scarlet" appeared soon after and 
from then on he was kept fully occupied with outside work. Four years lat er, in 
1891 , the immortal Sherlock Holmes made his bow in the pages of "The Strand rt1agazine 11 

and Doyle wrote no more for the "BOP". 

GEORGE MPJJVILLE FENN: Born in London in 1831 , Fenn was the son of well-to - do 
parents and his early years passed in comparative luxury. Then, becaus e of f amily 
mis fortunes, he was thrmm on the world at the age of 10. Living a life of solitude 
and dependent entirely on his o~m resources for amusement, he soon developed a great 
love for reading. This love of self-education led to his entering one of the train ­
in g colle ges for teachers run in connection with the National Society. ~iallY of his 
best adventure stories were for the "BOP". 

CHARLI:.3 GILSON: Educated at Dulwich College, he distinguished himself there at 
cric ket, playin g for the Young Amateurs of Surrey a gainst the Professionals at the 
Oval - and taking B·wickets for 20 runs! - while still a schoolboy. He was also 
good at Rugby .footb all, playing for the school and later for Croydon and th e Eastern 
Countie .s. At 20 he ent ered the Army and gained a commission. During a period of 
convalescence after being wounded he began to write • . (All his earlier books bear 
the name of 1Captaiii Charles Gilson 1 ). He began writing stories for boys, the first 
being th e popular "The Lost Island.''. "· During the Great War he joined the Naval 
Division and served in Antwerp. After the war he left the service, this time with 
t he rank of Major •. He_·hoJcis a _unique "BOP" record - that of opening no less than 
fiv e consecutive volumes (Vol. 42-46) with a serial. He also wrote seria _ls for 
"Chums, 11 "The Captain" and many other leadin g A.P. publications, as well as publish­
ing numerous bound books. His stories were always exciting, colourful and action­
packed, and he was particularly at home in writing about the Ori11mt. 

JAMES B. HENDRYX: Born Sauk Centre, Minnesota, 1880. After leaving school, 
Hendryx worked in his father's printing office ·and post-office, at one time ·covering 
a mail route that necessitated a 30-mile horseback ride through the for ests six days 
a week. He later spent many years in the Klondike, was a 'cow-puncher' in the 
cattle districts, and camped, hunt ed and trapped in the wild regions of North-West 
Canada. He published many adult adventure novels set in Canada which .still sell 
well today. 

G. A. ~TTY: Born Trumpington, near Cambridge, in December, 1832, and was educated 
at Westminster School and Caius College. Originally went to the Crimea in the 
Purveyor's Dept., and was soon promoted to the post of Purveyor of the Forces. After 
the war he wearied of the work and resigned. Later he joined the staff of the 
"Standard," for which he wrote leaders and reviews al'ld became a journalist-of- all-work. 
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Then he grew restless again and volunteered to go as Special Correspondent for th e 
Austro-Italian war. After this he accompanied Garibaldi in his Tyrolese Campaign 
and also went to Viagdala and Kumassi. Next he reported the Franco-German war, 
starved in Paris throughout the Siege of the Commune, and then turned South to Spain 
to rough it in the Pyranees throughout the Carli st insurrection. He later toured 
Asiat i c Russia, America, India and other countries. Subsequently he wrote well over 
100 exciting adventure and historica l stories for boys (and their elders!), several 
of which were serialised in "BOP". Today, First Editions of his books are widely 
collected, especially by American enthusiasts. His obituary notice in the London 
11Sketch 11 r ead: "By the death of George Henty the boys of England lose one of the 
best friends they ever had ••• 11 

J.AlflES FREDK. HODGETTS: Commander Hodgett 1s "BOP" serials were invariably exciting 
adventure stories about Early Britons, Vikings or Norsemen. He also wrote several 
important books on archaeology, to which Ruskin once publicly expressed his indebted­
ness. 

GEORGE ANDREW HUTCHISON: The first - and greatest - editor of "BOP". He became 
its first 'acting editor' from the first issue in 1879 and held the post until his 
death in 1913. When he became editor he was 37 years old and threw himself with 
immense enthusiasm into the job. While deeply religious by nature, he laid down 
once and f or a ll the principle by which the "BOP" was always guided - that, while 
giving its readers what was straightforward, manly and Christian, it should not 
obtrude too obviously a surface of religion, nor reveal itself as a thinly-disguised 
tract. Hutchison was English by birth and Scottish by parentage. A few months 
before becoming editor he formed a new church in a London suburb. Among his lat er 
activities and concurrently with the "BOP" his editorial work extended to the "Sunday 
School World," "The Baptist," "Night and Dayn (the organ of Dr. Barnardo's nation­
wide ministry) and "Toilers of the Deep11 (the magazine of the Royal National Nission 
to Deep Sea Fishermen). But th e "BOP" was his great dream and his great deed. 

DAVID KER: His full-blooded tales of Russians, Tartars, Afghans, Africans and 
Indians became famous wherever the 11BOP11 was read. A distinguished journalist, he 
was a war correspondent for the "Daily 'l'elegraph 11 and other papers, and also a 
permanent correspondent for the "New York Times". He travelled widely in the East 
and acquired a knowledge of out-of-the-way corners of the world that was probably 
unequalled in his time. He wrote <Nery word of his stories in tiny, microscopic 
handwritin g on sma ll sheets of very thin notepaper. 

A. N. MALAN: The Rev. Dr. Malan was one of the most prolific of the regular 11BOP" 
writers and wrote between 20 and 30 serials - although they were usu ally shorter and 
more lightweight'than those of, say, Gordon Stables, who wrote 19 long and full­
blooded serials. }1alan's stories were usually of school life, a subject which he 
should have known something about since he was for many yea r s Headmaster of Eagle 
House School, Wimbledon. 

T. B. REED: The King of "BOP" school story writers. It was undoubtedly Reed who 
shaped th e tradition al school story as readers later came to know and love it. Even 
th e great Charles Hamilton would probably have admitted to getting one or two ideas 
from him! · Reed was born in Hackney, London, in 1852, and was the son of Sir Charles 
Reed, M.P., Chairman of the London School Board. He wrote the very first contribu­
tion to "BOP", which was the first of a series of sketches of sportin g life at 
Parkhurst School and titled "My First Football Match." The sketches were signed 'An 
Old Boy' and later published in book-form as 11Parkhurst Days." A fortnight after his 
first 1Parkhurst 1 piece appeared, came the first of a short series of papers from th e 
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same pen under the titl e "Boys of English Hi story." His first real school story 
appeared in August 1879 in two chapters and was called 11The Troubles of a Dawdler." 
Then, at editor Hutchison's suggestion, he wrote his first serial, "The Adventures of 
a Three-Guinea Watch" - this time under his own name. It was -an immediate success 
and he subsequently wrote a further 11 serials, mainly about public school life. 
Although he himself attended a day-school Reed's descriptions of public school life 
were generally agreed to -0e strict l y accurate. He also reported the annual Oxford 
and Cambridge Boat Race for many years. His last published story was "Tom, Dick and 
Harry" and he died at Highgate, London, in 1893. At his death he was still working 
on a story about the Rebellion of 1798 and called "Kilgorman. 11 It was later 
published in book-form by Thomas Nelson and Son, but is something of a rarity today. 

GEORGE E. ROCHE3Till: The first story he ever wrote was for "BOP"; titled "Funk" 
it was published in the 1926 volume. Tho editor invited him to write a serial and 
the result was "The Flying Beetle" the folloi1ing year. It was so successful that it 
start ed him well and truly on his long career. He holds a fine record in "BOP" 
which has only once been surpassed - that of opening four consecutive volumes with a 
serial. The record is held by Charles Gilson with five opening serials. Rochester 
wrote a number of serials for the 11:Magnet," including "The Lost Squadron," 11Black: 
F..awk11 and "Shadow of the Guillotine. 11 Also wrote for "Thriller, 11 "Union Jack," 
11B.F. Library," 11Modern Boy, 11 "Chums,n "S.O.L.," "Wizard," "Rover, 11 "Adventure," 
"Vanguard," "Knockout," "Beano," "Dandy" and "Miracle." His many pen-names include: 
Barton Furze, Frank Cl:Jatham, Hamilton Smith, Eric Roche, John Beresford, Nary West, 
F1artin Hale, Elizabeth Kent, Hester Roche and Alison Frazer. Born in Northumberland, 
he lived for a number of years in Broadstairs. During the First World War he served 
as a Flight Lieutenant in the R.F.C. In the Second World War he served in the R.A.F. 
Regiment. Is the author of 70 bound books - and he even wrote one Sexton Blake 
story! 

S. 1JHUTCHURCH SADLER: He was Paymaster-in-Chief to the Royal Navy, and turned out 
several rattling sea stories for "BOP". 

ARGYLLE SAXBY: The letters which often appeared after his name included 'M.A. and 
F.R.G.S. 1 Was the son of Jessie Saxby, a well-known Scottish writer and also a 
former contributor to "BOP". He usually wrote stories of adventure in foreign lands. 

GORDON STABLES: He wrote the very first serial to appear in "BOP!I - "From Powder 
Monkey to Admiral" and went on to contribute no . less than . 19 :full-scale serials - the 
record number for the paper. He was descended from a branch of the great Gordon 
clan · which went to fight for the French in the Huguenot days . and took, or was given, 
the name of St 1.Ables, a corruption of St. Abel. Stables himself was born in Banff­
shire and lat er educated at Aberdeen. · He studied medicine at Aberdeen University. 
He l ater came to be recognised as one of the world's top authorities on all breeds of 
dogs . Lived largely in a caravan cal l ed 11The Wanderer" and toured around the 
countryside in it, writing as he went. When not travellin .g the caravan stayed in 
the 'Jun gle' - the grounds of his lovely Berkshire home. As well as many famous 
serials - th ey inc l ude "For England , Home and Beauty, 11 "From the Slums to the Quarter­
Deck ," and "From Fisher-Lad to Fleet Sur geon" - he wrote regular nature and hobby 
ar ticles for "BOP", including sorr.e blood-curdling paragraphs on taxidermy ••• 

JULES VERNE: Born Nantes, France, 1828. Originally intended to be a l awyer but 
a chance meeting with Alexandre Dumas the Younger led him to writin g. He had no 
great struggle for recognition and was successful from the first with "Five Weeks in 
a Balloon." His first "BOP" ser i al ran in Vol ume 2 and was called "The Boy Captain" 
(later published in book-form as "Dick Sands"). Altogether 16 of his serials were 
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published in 11BOP11• 

J. CLAVBRDON WOOD: Wrote his popular adventure stories 
the countries described, having travelled widely abroad. 
sailing and yachting and he held the Silver Cup for 'open 

from person al lmowledge of 
His main recreation was 

boat sailing' • 

J. G. WOOD: The first natural history 'expert' ·of "BOP". Under the title 'Out 
With a Jack-knife' he wrote on animals, birds, insects, fishes, etc. for some years. 
He was previously editor of 11The Boys' 01m l'fagaz ine. 11 

THE ILLUSTRATORS 

GORDON BROUNE: He was the son of Ffablot Knight Browne, better lmown as 'Phiz, 1 

th e famous illustrator of Cr1arles Dickens. He studied at Heatherley's Art School, 
and also in Sout h Kensington. He began to draw for the 11BOP11 in a curious way. A 
brother of his had been conLrnissioned to illustrate T. B. Reed's "The Adventures of a 
Three-Guinea Watch" and had to give up the work. 'G.B. 1 was called in to finish it. 
After that came the illustrations to Stables' "Cruise of the Snowbird 11 (also in 
Volume 3). And from then on Bro1'me was kept busy drawing for "BOP" and numerous 
other papers (including 11Churns11 with which he was also closely associated) for year 
after year. When you saw a drawing of his of any period, especially of the Round­
head and Cavalier days, which he most delighted in, you could assure yourself t hat 
details of dress, weapons, etc. were quite correct. He had a large coll ection of 
armour, helmets, swords, pistols, daggers and so on to which he constantly referred. 
An R.I. and an R.B.A. he exhibited in oils at the Royal Academy many times. 

TOM BROl,,fr!E: Born in Nottin gham in 1872, Browne was one of the foremost illustra-
tors of his time. Illustr ated countless books, stories and articles. Did much 
work for comic papers too; his best-known - and immortal - creations in this field 
were, of course, Tired Tim and Weary Willie in "Chips." Was made a member of the 
R.B.A. in 1895, a'Yl.d of the Institute of Water Colourists in 1901. Was a frequ ent 
exhibitor at the Royal Academy. 

L. BENETT: Illustr ated the majority of Jules Verne's serials in "BOP" and also 
many of his books. Was a close personal friend of Verne's as well as being a 
f ello w-Frenchman. 

J. R. BURGESS: Illustrated lll/J.ny school stories in "BOP" and was particularly happy 
in capturi...11g the humours of public school life in his drawings. Could depict a boy 
as graphic ally as anyone in his period. Was especi ally good when working on John 
Roberts' 'Greyston e ' stories - which, incidentally, were among the finest of this 
type to appear in the "BOP". When one of the best of them - "The Glory of Grey-
s tone" - was reprinted in book form, Burgess again illustrated it. Burgess himself 
was an old "BOP'i reader and a former prize-winner in its art competitions. 

JOHN FHJNE!VIORE: After receiving his art education in Birmin gham and Antwerp, he 
made a tour that included Greece, Russia, Turkey, Germany and France. Soon after 
his return to Englan.d he contributed his first black-and-white drawing to the "BOP". 
Later illustr a te d many important serials and short stories. As a special artist 
was formerl y a ttached to the "Graphic," "Black-and-White" and "Sphere 11 magazines, 
repres enting the latt er throughout the Boer Uar. As a '.Painter in oils and water 
colour he was invited by the Government to contribute to various international 
exhibitions. Was a member of the Royal Institute. 

ALFRED PEARSE: The doyen of all th e "BOP" .artists. Pearse illustrated no fewer 
than 76 serials (his nearest riv al for Gordon Bro1'me with 22!) and countl ess short 
stories and articles. His cormection with the "BOP' began even befor e the paper 
•fll / (JJl /l l l •ll l l ll f ll /ll/l/ll(/l l/ /lf lll/ ll /r lll /l l l/ U/ l// /l/ llllt /f l •Ji11//l ll /lll/llt/ l (fJJ /l / fll llJ/IIIII / I//I//IOI JI Hl/lllll/ lll /f/ l lf •• llll/,I/Jfll l llll l t/lll ll l ' l'III // Jft1/ll/1tl • /fll l /1/Jrln O; /fllllll/J1llllllllfll!lll//t1f//11ll!Ulflflllfl fl llf• l• II/ 



Page 68 
l !l l l lf/ ll lHJ1/ 1/lll• l !ifjll <t /ll11I/ I /// J ll j ll/ 1il/ f l f/ /l f l llf l ll!l / llll l ! ll l fj j l // l fl/l lfl l'1111'1 1t ll // / l ll l11 11/f / /l l/ /l//lf! I I /II I Fll/11 1// / /f /ll!f•l l i11/l(/llllf/l/llll/l•l lll 11/1 1/lf l l"fl l f/f/ /l l/ l lll lll/l lll l /l/(l ll /"llf l /J l f/ 1/ lllll l/ l////lfl / //l/l lll• /ll/l(O/I / I/I 

existed, for he submitted a pictori al design to adorn the front cover of the 1st 
issue. It was w]:')ile "The Adventures of a Three-Guine a Watch" was running through 
th e early portion of the 3rd volume th at his first drawings began to appear regularly. 
They were done for Reed's short story about Parkhurst School, "The Battle of Park­
hurst Heath." Later he illustrated several of Reed's famous serials. In 1901 he 
was a~pointed Special Artist of "The Sphere" and accompanied t he Duke and Duchess of 
York ll ater King and Queen) on their tour throughout the British Empire. He served 
in the New Zealand 1st Brigade during the Great War and did many sketches at the 
Front while under fire. Illustr ated his last serial in 1917 - but was still drawing 
for the paper in 1923, and celebrating 45 years with the "BOP"! 

EDWARD WHYMPER: Did many illustrations for the first few volumes of the "BOP", 
and also contribut ed an account of his Alpine adventure.s to Volume One. Whymper 
was, of course, a great mountaineer and the most famous climber of his generation. 

STANLEY L. WOOD: He became famous for his origin al drawings of 'Captain Kettle 1
, 

the fiery little sea-captain created by c. J. Cutliffe-Hyne and featured in several 
books and magazine stories. Illustrated many stories in "BOP11 and "Churns," as well 
as other papers. Had a tough, adventurous life himself and in his younger days 
lived for years in the plains of Western America. He camped, rode and worked in 
the cattle districts of Southern Texas and Southern California, and virtually lived 
the life of a cowboy. All his rifles, pistols, saddles, cartrid ge-belts, horses, 
·etc. were dravm fro m the real thing. 

R. CATON WOODVILLE: Born in 1858. From the moment he exhibited his first 
paintin g, "Frederick the Great on the Eve of the Battl e of Leuthen, 11 at the Royal 
Academy, he never looked back. Queen Victoria bought several of his paintings and 
some of them hung on the walls at Windsor and Balmoral Castles. He was responsible 
fo r t he design which decorated the binding of the yearly "BOP" Annual for many years. 
He illu s trated several serials and short stories in "BOP", includin g Arthur Conan 
Doyle's only serial "Uncle Jeremy's Household." 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WAJ.~TED: Holiday Annual 1922, 1934-1941; School Friend 1919-1920; School Friei;id 
Annuals; Schoolgirls' Own Annuals; Schoolgirls' Own Library, 1st series; Early 
Boys1 Cinema. 

LACK, 4, RUSHMER.E ROAD, NORTHANPI'ON. 
_,,, __________ ... ____ _ ., ___ .,. ___ ,M __ _ _ • _ _ _ - · -•- . ------ --- ---~- ... ··--

NELSON LEES WANTED o.s. 114, 121, 123, 128, o_.s. 136, 137, 139, o.s. 143, 144, 145, 
146. 

JOHN GUNN, QUEENS HEAD HOTEL, f>'iATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE. 

"The Thriller, Detective We~kly, S.B.Ls. ;c.D. Annual 1948, S.P.C. 1-50, Captain -
Vols. 27, 31, 35, 45 and 50. WANTED: 

R. GUEST, FLAT 7A. 72 WESTWOOD HILL, LO~IDON, S.E.26. (SYD. 7911) 
'"'··- ·- .. ·----- ... ·---·- · -.... --~·-·--;.,.---...-~ ... ·------- ·-- - ------- ............ 
WANTED: Sexton Blak e Lib. 3rd Series 1, 2, 8, 12, 13, 18, 24, 26, 73, 83, 85, 156; 
Champions containing Colwyn Dane Stories. 

D. NEWNA1'!, 13, LONGCROFT LA.~E, WELWYN GARDEN CITY, HERTS. 
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SOWINC THE SEEDS OF 
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REBELLION Si:'.E THIS WEEK'S 
- ST. FRANK'S STORY I 
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MEMORY LANE 

SAVING HIS CHUM! 
A Magnificent Long Complete School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co. at Creyfriars 

IN THE MONEYLENDER'S GRASP ! 
tA Dranu:iti-..:. lflr:ici<'"l l in t h~ /rfutnific~n t LOl"!J:, Compld e Schoof 1\ 11,· (" '• ·rt • '\ • l u :.u. 
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~o:.~ must not mess meeting MEMORY LANE 

Al o! (I:> This is a picture of Frank Richards' 
study - his 11oen11 he may well have called it. 
It was in this room that most of his greatest 
stories were written. It was a jealouslY­
guarded sancttu;1, and 1 t was almost unknown for 
any visitor to be allowed to enter it. 

in 

"The Magnet'' Library. 

@ A scene well known to readers who 
visited Frank Richards - the exterior of Rose 
Lawn, the famous author's home at Kingsgate in 
Kent. 

CJ) Here we have a picture of the Nelson 
Lee Library in the year 1926. The Schoolboy 
Despot was a tyrannical prefect named Guy 
Sinclair, the Housemaster of the West House. 
An earlY story in what was to be a popular 
barring-out series. 

© The scene - Star Hill, Rochester. The 
cottageson the extreme left have long vanished, 
and on their site stands the huge Gaumont Theatre 
of Rochester. The year, 1908. In 1908 
Britannia ruled the waves. The tram is packed 
with Japanese sailors who were being shown the 
Medway Towns by a trip on the tramcar n special." 
The young J apanese sailors were stationed in 
Chatham, being taught how t.o sail the ships of 
the Japanese navy which Britain had built for 
them. 

Now on Sale. Price One -Penny. 

@) It , ·is difficult to _decide whether the 
Dreadnought was ever a very popular paper. It 
is now widely sought - to-day, which is a good 
thing, for there do not seem to be a great many 
copies in existence now. --It corranenced in March 
1912 and ran until June 1915 when it was amal-
gamated with· "The BOY';:: Friend." In October of 

1912 "The Penny Popular11 came on the market, a reprint paper, and there se_erns little doubt 
that the representation of the early Tom MerrY stories had been a great success. As a result 
of this, the early adventures of the Greyfr1ars chum ;vere brought into the Dreadnought in 
1913. Our picture shows the cover of a Dreadnought of this period, with an illustration by 
Mr. c. H. Chapman from an earlY Magnet story as illustrated. 

® Alonzo Todd was a very popular character in the Red Magnet. To some extent he played the role ,'.lt 
Greyfriars ,-mich Skirnpole filled at St. Jim's, though Alonzo was the better character study. In later years 
he seemed to leave Greyfriars for long periods, and for some years towards the end of Magnet history he had 
disappeared cornpletelY, which was a ·pity. Alonzo.always roused great fun for the reader. The finest 
character study of him was in the far-fetched but extremely enjoyable Strong Alonzo series, in which his 
strength turned him into a narrow and tyrannical reformer. 

N•-! 
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THE BUNTERS AT HOME 
By Roger M. Jenkins - - - - - - - - - -

Part 1 - The Bunter Children 

The whole of the Bunter family is removed at le ast one stage beyond reality. 
This is in itself rather a strange circur asta...11.ce, s ince Charles Hamilton's character­
isation was, generally speaking, superb. He created a range of finely differentia­
ted characters possibly, as George Orwell claimed, so that each reader could find at 
l eas t one with which to identify himself. Yet Billy Bur,ter, Charles Hamil ton I s most 
famous character, is about tho last person a...11.y one uould wish to claim kindred with, 
and is also the grossest character of them all (in traits as well as size): the 
subtle touches that distinguish the others R.re entirely lacking here. Bunter sur­
prises and a."Iluses us 1-,i th bis auda city, his misfortunes c.,nd his successes. Yet we 
never stop to thir1k how out of place he really is. 

In his early days Bunter was nothing but a silly, half -blind schoolboy, a 
character as crediblG as any of his form-fellows, but it was not long before he began 
to become more exaggerated . The explt~vi.ation of this is to be found in a letter 
which Charles Hamilton wrote to me ten years ago:-

"Here it is, straight from the horse I s mouth ! Billy Bu.'1.ter was first 
evolved about ·139,3 or 1899 , as I think I have ment ion ed in my autobiography. No, 
not as a minor char acter , but as one to be developed according to circumstances: 
or rather, left to develop himself. Poor old Bunter might have been rolling dmm 
the Remove passage ~rhil e the Boer We.r was going on, had the edito r of the time seen 
differently. But he had to 11.s.i t for years, when at length I sort of smuggl ed him 
into the .Magnet, ,;}1ere he had a chance to grow - and did! 'Planning' never comes 
into this kind of thing: if you 'plan' a charact er I think you will end up by pro­
ducing something like nothbg on earth. He just grows , like Topsy. All tv.zt the 
author has to c.o is to give him his head!" 

Dickens had had exper i ence of charact ers getting out of band, especi2lly his gro­
tesques lik e I1:::-s. Gamp and Mr. Li cawber who seem to be so differently constituted 
from his more restra.ined ones. But Dickens' later novels have none of these really 
eccent ric characters vrhereas, of course, Bunter was a fixture at Greyfriars to the 
end. This blending of reality and unreality was skilfully done, but one has only to 
compare th e behaviour of Hr . Quelch in, say, the Stacey series (Jv-Jagnets 1422-33) with 
his behaviour in the Bunte r the Run.<J.way series (Nos. 737-9) to spot the difference: 
in the fi r st one, Hr . Quelch is a character of high drama, whereas in the other he is 
approaching a caricature out of a comic strip. There are merits in each series, but 
this kind. of ai."ltithesis is to be observed throughout the :Magnet, and it is i3unter who 
is responsible. 

Sammy Bunter is, if '3.l'lything, more in touch with re al ity than is bis elder 
brother. On the very day that he arrived at Greyfriars (t:ragnet 144), he showed the 
clearer understanding, the grea ter perspicacity:-

111 shall return it to you out of some of my postal-orders if I do not get 
the loans back from W'narton and the others. 11 
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"Oh, chuck it! 
growled BuntGr minor. 

That kind of yarn's no good in the family, you ass!lf 

Billy Bunter rubbed 
was right on this point. 
that to part with it would 

his nose thoughtfully. It occurred to him that Sammy 
But humbug was so ingrained in Billy Bunter's nature 
be like parting with a bit of himself. 

Sammy is too spry to allow himself to indulge in flights of fancy like his brother. 
In the renmmed Bunter Court series Sa1nmy .ras quite willing to share the benefits of 
the swindle but he left quit e suddenly when events took an a~,b,ard turn. As a con­
sequ ence, Sammy is not so unbelievable a character as Billy, but he is also clearly 
presented to us without a grain of sympathy: towards the end of the 'twen ties 
Charles Hamilto n showed. quite a deal of affection for Billy Bunter, but Sammy was 
always detest able. 

Bessie Bunter made her first appearance in the School Friend, the first six 
numbers of which were written by Charles Hamilton. She is nearer to Bil l y in age, 
but closer to Sammy :in outlook. The first Magnet reference to her is in . No. 651, 
in which Billy dressed up as Bessie in order to secure admission to a feed. 
Bessie's appearances in the pages of the Magnet were usually fleeting: she se ldom 
played any part L'l the plot, and was just an unwelcome companion to :Marjorie and 
Clara. Billy and Bessie are usually more entertaining when referring to each other 
in absentia: Billy when offering to put in a good word with Bess ie on behalf of one 
of the juniors (in the mistaken belief that this commendation would earn him the 
favour demanded), and Bessie when threatening a boy that she would get her brother 
Billy to thrash him for his mis desds. Bessie is like her two brothers - she is 
lit era ll y and metaphorically short-sighted at times. 

Part 2 - The Adult .Bunters 

:rr1rs. Bunter is a somewhat shadowy figure who never puts in an app earax1ce at 
Greyfriars: even letter writing is somethi:ng she leaves to her husband. But Mr. 
Bunter more theJ1 makes up for his ,·life's reticence. He is mentioned fairly regular­
ly in the Magnet, the first occasion of any Lrnportance being in No. 366 when he 
pulled off a handsome deal on the Stock Exchange and sent his eldest son four fivers. 
This horn of plenty soon ra.'1. dr-J, but the episode was long remembered and often lent 
credence to some of Bunter 's l ute r boasts . Skinner, for example, referred to this 
event i.'1. "Chequemate" ( 1929 Holiday Annual) when Bunter received a cheque for fifty 
pounds from his father. It turned out that the cheque was only to be shown aro und, 
and then returned, so that Mr. Bunter ' s eld est son cou.ld keep up appearances. 

Mr. Bunter's vanity led him astray more than once. A famous occasion was 
No. 4 7 4 entitled "Viscount Bun ter 1

' . He was convinced that he could lay claim to an 
extinct earldom - all that was needed. was to pay the expenses of an investigation. 
He even put in an appeara..n.ce at Greyf ri ars on this occasion, whereas :in No. 897, 
when history repeated itself, the closest we come to him is in correspondence:-

"There was a Sir Willi am de 
Owl of t he Remove. "There's a lot 
always knew we were descended from 
many titled people - " 

"What?" 

Bonterre who fought for 
about hi~ in this book, 
a distinguished family. 

King Charles, 11 said the 
sir. Of course, we 

We're connected with 

"And, according to what the mrul told my pater, sir, the connection of the 
Bunters with the de Bonterres could be worked out quite easily. It's only a 
question of paying the necessary fees for the investig-a.tion. 11 

M.re Quelch opened his lips and closed them again. He did not desire to 
state to r-1r. Bm1ter 1s son what he thought of :Mr. Bu.'1ter 1s absurdity. If the fat 
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stockbroker chose to believe that he was of lmightly descent, and to pay away cash 
to some unscrupulous adventurer for inventing a pedigree for him, that was rfr'. 
William Bunter's own business. 

Bunter 
was blessed with 
many aunts and 
uncles. Ther e 
was, for in­
stance, Aunt 
Peggy whose 
remittance he 
failed to share 
with Sammy on 
t he day his 
younger brothe r 
first came to 
Greyfriars. 
There was also 
Aunt Amelia , who 
entertained some 
of the Bunter 
tribe for 
Christmas in 
1939. But the 
astute one was 
Aunt.Martha who 
was asked to 
have the young 
Bunters for 
Christmas in 
1933: she firm­
ly stipulated 
that, if Bessie 
carne, it was 
only on the 
strict under­
standing that. 
neither of 
Bessie's 
brothers accom­
panied her. 

The most 
famous of the 
Bunter uncles 
was Mr. George 

I A new picture of Billy Bunter, specially drawn 1· 

1 for Collectors ' Diges t Annual by C. ~i. Chapman. 1 L...:~ ,., ____ , ... ---- -·-- ---- ·-- ·------- ··-·---.....-.----- ·- ·-

B1.mter who uas reputed to be very rich. Bunter had been named after him, aIJ.d had 
great hopes of a valuable Christmas present from hira in No. 1036: it turned out to 
be a copy of "The Christmas Carol" :-

"There was some delay in obt a ini..'1.g the book," said Mr. George Bunter. "I 
did not care to pay two shillings for so small a volume; but after some del ay I 
discovered a shilling edition. 11 
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Bunter gasped. 

Uncle 'George went on to elaborate his reasons for choosing this book:-

"You are doubtless aware, William, that you are absolutely selfish - 11 

"Wha-a-at?" 
11That you never give a thought to othe:..'s - 11 

111-I say - 11 

"That you disgust your relatives by a base a..~d undivided attention to your 
own selfish interest - 11 

Uncle George was also a disappointment in No. 1139, when he was ill and staying at a 
seedy boarding-house in Folkestone. Nr. Bunter suggested that his eldest son should 
pay a surprise visit to the invalid, but it was Bunter who had the surprise:-

11V1r . Bunter thanks you for calling to enquire after him, sir-" 
"Show us up, 11 said Bunter. 
11But he does not feel wel l enough to see a visitor-" 
"Eh?" 
11.And he advises you - 11 

11Wbat?" 
"To return to your school without delay - 11 

"Oh!" 
"As i t is so late. That is all, sir," said the hall-porter politely. 

Uncle George was convalescin g in Mentone on the Riviera in No. 1159, from whence he 
sent Bunter an ironic letter congratulating him on the progress in his studies and 
promising a handsome tip if he won a prize for Latin verses. Bunter was artful, but 
not artful enough~ and Uncle George was never called upon to honour his promise. 

If Mr. George Bunter had heard nothing about his eldest nephew to please him so 
far, he came to hear something which quite definitely displeased him in No. 1349, 
something which must have quite blighted Bunter's chances of being made his uncle's 
heir. This sad rift in the lute came in 1933, at Christmas time, when Billy and 
Sammy were farmed. out to Uncle George when 'Bunter villa was closed dmm for the 
holidays. He was not the type of uncle that liked to see his nephews enjoying their 
food, and objected most strongly when the cook told him that cakes and puddin gs and 
cold fowls were missing from the pantry. In an effort to find better quarters, 
Bunter telephoned Wharton Lodge to inform Harry that he was prepared to put up with 
his fat-headed old fossil of an uncle over the holidays. Unfortunate ly it was 
Colonel Wharton who answered the telephone, and t he desired invitation was not forth­
coming. As he put doim the receiver, Billy remarked peevishly to Sammy that he 
supposed he would have to put up with the stingy old codger after all. Unluckily, 
Uncle George happened to enter the room just a t that moment, and Bunter was given 
notice to quit . His great expectations were finally shattered. 

Part 3 - Home Sweet Home 

Even when taken one or two at a time, the Bunters are overwhelming: when they 
are all gathered together en masse at Bunter Villa in Reigate, the result is pure 
farce. Charles Hn.milton 's puckish sense of humour takes wings and flies away on its 
own, as it does so magnificently in :Magnet No. 1019:-

The poet has told us that 'tis distance lends ench ,mtment to the view. 
Certainly that was the case wit h Bunter Court. 

Generally a building seems small in the distance, and grm ·rn larger the nearer 
one appro a ches to it • 
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Bunter Court l oomed as a l arge and i mposing mansi on from the distance of 
Greyfriars~ Close at -hand, it diminished re markabl y into the moderate dimensions of 
a villa in Surrey. 

Five or six Roll s Royce cars woke the a choes of the wi de domain of the 
Bunters when Bil l y was at Greyfriars. When he was at home, a single Ford spread 
it s scent of petrol over the whol e pl ace, ar:d did not have to spread it very far. 

Bunter' s dealings wi th his family in this number of the I'1agnet shed a revealing 
light on holi day life at Bunter Villa:-

There was trouble at home for Willi am Geor ge, "too. He owed Bess i e five 
shill i ngs. Five shi lli ngs was not a large sum; but if it had been five hundred 
thousand pounds, Bessie Bunter could sca rc ely have dwelt on the subject with more 
el oquence. In season and out of season, Elizabeth Bunter .dwel t on that topic 
t ir el esslyo Bessie was, i n Billy ' s opin io n, a cat. Bessie ' s opinion of Billy 
could not be expressed so l aconica ll y.. Her vocabulary on the subject was very 
extensive indeed. Only on one subject could Billy and Bessie agree. That was 
the subject of Sammy. They hearti l y agreed t hat Sammy was a lit tle beast. 

Bunter had approached Sanrrny fo r a l oan and, annoyed at bei ng refused, he banged his 
head on the fence. His final approach was t o his father:-

. "I'm afraid you 'll miss me a l ot , dad, i f I'm .away practical!~ the whol e of 
tl).e vacation." 

"Why should you suppose so?" asked M.r. Bunter in surprise . 
"Oh!" 
"You need be afraid qf nothing of the qor t!" 
"I-I think perhaps I'd better do some shopping in Southampton, dad," he 

stammered. "Things for a voyage, you kno,.v. 11 

"Quite a good idea." 
"Tw'enty pounds woul d see me throu gh, " said Bunter hopefully. 
"Very good. If you possess such a stun, there i s no objection to your expend­

in g it on an outfit." 
"Oh!" 
"Now, pl ease . do not interrupt · me further."" · 

Of course, there was a· sting in the tai l . 
running af ter him:- . 

As Billy was l eavihg, hi s sister came 

Bunter smil ed. At the moment of 
what a nice brother he was , and wanted 

· or a packet of toffee for the tr ai n . 

part ing Elizabeth ~unter seemed to realis e 
to say goo~-bye - . per haps to hand him a cake 
Bunter.'s fat face was quite genia l as Bessie 

rolled up. 
"You're going away?" gasped Bessie. 
"Yes." 
"Not coming back?" 
"N-n-no! 11 

''Well, then, that five sh ill ings 11 

11Wh-a- at? 11 

"That five shillings - 11 gasp ed Bess i e Bunte r. 
William George Bunter stared at her. His geniality vanished. It Fas not to 

say an affectionate farewell that Bess i e had hastened after hi m - it was riot to 
give him a packet of toffee to eat in the train. It was to raise, once more, that 
old,distasteful questio n of the five sh i llings. 

As a study in heartlessness , a complete and cal lous disregard for each other's 
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feelings, these episodes from Jliagnet No. 1019 could hard l y be excelled. The whole 
Bunter family seems to exemplify the psychia t ric not ion that those peopl e who are 
unloved find consolation in eating. It is epi sodes like these that have led one 
recent critic to dec l are that Charl es Hamil ton must have hated Bunter; but this is 
a false concl usion. Of course, if Wharton or Nugent or Cherry had been treated 
with callous indifference by his close re l atives, it would have been a dramatic 
story indeed, but then these are all credib l e characte r s. When you have characters 
that are a lmost in credible, then normal st andard.s must go by the board. We are 
intended to enjoy Bunter, even to hope that he will be successful in his outrageous 
escapades, but we are neve r intended to fee l sorry for hi m: even when he i s wronged, 
as in the Carter series (where hilarity is the keynote), the only re-ac t ion the 
reader is expected to have is a fee l ing that he r i chl y deserves practical l y anything 
that comes his way. So it is that the Bunt er episodes in the Magnet are on a com­
pl etely different plane from all the ot hers. As soon as one of the Bunters is 
mentioned, we depart from normali t y and enter the realms of irony and satireo 

If any one doubts this, it is only necessary to consider some paralle l series 
to prove the point. Compare, for instance, the dr amatic Wharton the rebel series 
(879-888) with the hilar i ous expulsion of Bunter series (874-7); compare the .serious 
snobbery of de Vere (749-752) with the fatuous snobbery of the Bunter Court series 
(910-917); see how ser i ous were the effects of da Costa ' s plots against Harry 
Whar ton (1059- 1067) and how amusing 1·1ere the effects of Carter's plots against 
Bunter (1561-1572); think how sorry we are supposed to feel for Colonel Wharton 
when he was temporarily f i nancially embarrassed ( 1255-1 261), and how we laugh at ffir. 
Bunter when the same unfortunate thing happened to him (1349). The Bunter version 
of each theme see ms lil<e a farc i ca l parody of the other version. Walpole said that 
l ife was a comedy to t hose who think but a tragedy to those 11ho fee l : certain l y we 
fee l fo r Wharton and we think about Bunter. It is al so true that tragedies appear 
to be comedies only when they feature characters who are sl ightly unreal. 

There was, of course, one per son at Bunter Villa who see med to have some spark 
of natural feeling, and t ha t was Mrs. Bunter. As natural fee l ings are so out of 
pl ace a t Bunt er Villa, we do not see much of hero It is, however, on re cord that 
she used to give Willia m an affectionate hug when he left and also provided him with 
food for his journey. It is also on record, in Magnet 1532, that Bunter utilised an 
unexpected windfal l to provide hi s mother with a holiday in Bournemouth when she was 
ill. But these moments of tender affection are, really, f alse coin age in the Bunter 
clan: Bunter out of character is not Bunter at all. So when. he reforms under the 
influence of Cora Quelch i n Nos. 364 and 460, when he saves the gi psy child in 1016, 
and when he becomes benevolent in No. 1036, he i s acting out of character: in fa ct, 
any time when he cease s to be selfish he also ceases to be the Bunter who right l y 
earned his creator such world-wide renovm, and he becomes just a good- natured fa t 
boy like Fatty Wytrn.. The coll ector who l ikes Bunter when he seems to have reformed 
is the collector who does not rea ll y like the true Bunter at al l , and he had far 
better transfer his a lle gi ~nce from Greyfriars to St. JL~ ' s. Of course, Bunter 
does not star in every rlagnet story , even though he features in most. But he is an 
inescapa ble part of the Greyfriars scene, and no one can honestly claim to like the 
Greyfriars stories if he fails to find arnusement in Bunter. 

Dickens was not the onl y author to combine eccentric characters with credible 
ones: Shakespeare, for exarnpl e, featured Fal staff and Prince Henry in t he same play. 
'i'he r el ations hip between Bunter and the Famous Five must be regarded i n the same 
li ght, as a bridge between f arce and true drama, be i t comedy or tr agedy . Only a 

( continu ,c:;. oii · p--.gu 82) •.• 
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The life of PICTURES and 
THE ~ PICTUREGOER 

by 
Thomas 
.A...""'Ilold 

Johnson 

It may see m odd to include the history of a film magazine in Collectors 
Digest which is primarily intended for Old Boys' Book news, but I feel sure that its 
inclusion IS merited because of the fact that so many youngsters DID purchase th is 
fil m magazine regularly every week during that truly wonderfu l period of the silent 
cinema. 

Here then, is a brief history of a famous magazine, one of the very first 
Britis h periodicals to deal with the cinema. 

PICTURES commenced when the movies were young in 1911, and continued to 
appear on the bookstalls in various guises until April 23rd, 1960. 

It 1-ms, as stated on the cover, "an illustrated weekly magazine of fiction 
for lov ers of Moving Picture s '' price one penny . Its chief aim was to advertise 
films issued by some of the early film companies such as Kalem, Lubin and others, 
and was published by The Picture Publishing Company, 88 Wardour Street, London. The 
first issue was dated October 21st, 1911, and contained stories of various fi l m 
productions, with illustr ations from the f il m itself, the pink and white, (later 
green and 1-rhite), covers depictin g a thrilling scene from one of the stories within. 
Volume I Number I had for its cover illustration a gallous scene from the film 
RORY O '~10RE (Kalem) . Other stories in this first issue were THE BRAHMA DIAMOND, 
THE VILLAGE HERO, WHEN TB-:E SUN WEIIJT OUT and others. Later on, actual portraits of 
the stars appeared on the cover and within, together with items of film interest 
and gossip . There was also an Al~SWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS column. 

'11he first issue consisted of 16 pages only but after a few weeks the magazine 
was · enlarged, first to 22 pages , then 24, and later, for number 43, it was enl arged 
to 32 pages; a healthy sign that all was wello 

The covers had by this time introduced another colour - purple and white. 
With the appearance of Volume 5 the paper seemed to be losing its grips, and the 
1Si13 Christmas number (Ho. 115) was a poor affair alto gether,and indeed it was easy 
to see that the paper was in difficulties, and somethiI1g was about to happen. 
In s i de pages became coloured, re productions were not up to the usual standard, print­
in g was poor, pages were reduced to 22 and with number 122 and 123 it was announced 
t hat the paper had been acq_uired by another weekly entitled THE PICTUREGOER, which 
had conunenced only on October 11th, 1913, published by Odhams. (I have never been 
ab l e to find one solitary copy of this paper during its short run of 18 issues befoTe 
the .amal gamation with Pictures.) 

The two papers became one wit h the issue dated February 21st, 1914 , (Volume 6 
Ho. I new series) but both titles were retained, PICTuB.ES & THE PICTlJREGOER. I 
believe the word PICTURES was used, so that if the paper ceased to flourish, it 
could be turned into a penny illustrated paper of the usual news type. The paper 
did, however, flourish in a big way , and became the best kn01m British Film magazine 
on the market . There had previously been an Illustr a ted Films Monthly 1913 to 1915 
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but it was short liv ed and was killed by the 1914 war . 

Volume 7 of our paper had pale mauve covers wi th blue letterin g , and although 
the name remained the same, a side panel read "The War Picture Weekly. All the 
latest and best photographsou It once more look ed as if it was on the way out as a 
film magazine, and was about to become a War r:eriodical. The front covers no longer 
depicted film stars portraits, but Generals and others connected with the War, such 
as Winston Churchill, Tzar of Russia, Sir John French, Admiral Jellicoe, General 
Joffre. 

The frontispiece consisted of photographs of war leaders, articles on the war 
appeared in each issue, and a special 8-page supplement consisting of war pictures 
taken on the battlefield, in the air, and at sea, were included in the first 9 
issu es of this volume. 

With the issue dated October 3rd, 1914, the cover became pale blue wit h dark 
blue lettering, and issue nuniber 36, Octo ber 24th, once more concentrated upon film 
star portraits ; the war leaders disappeared, as did also the war supplement. The 
Picture Theatre Weekly heading was reinstated, at first in the side panel and then 
once more beneath the main title. The change over was due to complaints from 
readers who thought that the war pictur 63were taking precedence over the film content. 
With number 39, th e blue covers concluded, and an ugly grey with black letterin g took 
·.their place. Number 44 , however, was a Xmas is sue and t he lettering was changed, 
for this one copy, to red. 

Volume 7 concluded wit h number 58 dated March 27th, 1915, nnd the formc1.t 
rema ine d the same until volume 12, which contained only 12 copies, ~larch 24th, 1917 
to June 16th, 1917 (No. 174.). Volume 13 had larger pages, and this size remained 
for the next few volumes, (Vol. 13 to Vol. 20). · 

Nore variety was displ ayed when, in Volume 17, number 290, dated September 6th, 
1919, brilliantly coloured covers appeared ea ch week, yellow, purple, green, etc. 
The title was sli ghtly altered to PICTDHES & PICTUREGOER, "the" being omitted. The 
coloured covers continued until the 1st i ssue of Volume 18, Number 307, dated January 
3rd, 1920, and became blue and white once more. ·Pl ain black and white c~vers came 
with No. 322 and th e t itl e was changed to PICTURES FOR THE PICTUREGOER_ for some 
unknown reason,_the portr ait covers being, for a few weeks, sketches by Ginsbury. 

Number 330 brou ght about a grea t change, for .. the covers became photogravure, 
and magnificen t double page photogra vure supple ments were introduced eac h week, t he 
centre pages of it being devoted to very fine portr aits of all t he lea din g stars of 
th e period, the first bein g Constance Talmadge. These fine art plates continued to 
the end of Volume 20's la st issue No. 384 (da ted Jur,e 25th, 1921) , and the FIRST issue 
of Volume 21 (Number 385). This volume consisted of only 9 i ssues and after the 
first number the photogravure covers ceased , although the art supplements continued 
in each i s sue. :i.hne numbers onl y ( 385 date d July 2nd, 1 921 to 393 dated August 27th, 
1921) i..ri t his slende r volume , and. t hen an announcement that "from Mor.day next every 
issue of Pictures will be pr int ed ent ir ely in TWO COLOUR PHOTOGRAVORE and will . con­
s ist of 32 pages fo r 2d, and so wit h i ssue riurnber 394 a new volume (22) commenced, 
and the size of the magazine was much reduced in a handy pocket edition si milar to 
Home Chat and Home Notes. 

I·Tumber 412 dated J anua ry 7th, 1922, cor;rrnenced Voluine 23 and r an for 3 i ssues 
only (nLu~bers 412, 413 and 414) , for in the l as t copy appeared yet another important 
announcement that "January 20th will be a joy day for Picturegoers, for on t hat day 
the first issue of the NEW PICTURE.3, THE SCREEN l\iAGAZINE will be published." 
r,,,,,,,,,,, , ,,, , ,,(l,1/Jtll// l /l/lllJ/lllll(/IIIIIJ/Oltllll•II/JIJr,11111111111111 11111111111,1111111111111101111111111111111111n111111111111,111111111111111,,111u,, , 1,,11111111/l111111111,1,,1,11111111111Jl111111111111,11111111111111111111111,,11111111111,, 
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The NEW PI CTURES will be a 1 /-
monthl y de lux e , printe d i n photogravure 
in 4 colours, a:ad a ll the fe atures that 
have made PICTURES so popular in th e pas t 
will be retained." 

February 1st saw Number ONE of Volume 
24 (Number 415), its s iz e enlarged once 
mor e to normal and cont ai ning 62 pages of 
stories from the films with scenes illus­
tratin g them. A magnificent affa ir. How 
l ong would th i s l ast ? Unfortunate l y not 
v&r y lon g, for aft er 7 issues only th e 
followin g announcement appeared in th e 
August copy, 11The next issue of PICTURES 
':rill be inc orpor a ted wi t h the August number 
of PICTURGGOER MONTHLY our companion Novi e 
Nonthly price 1/-." PICTUREGOER MONTHLY 
had commenced in J ANUARY 1921, aJ1d con­
tinued unriv a ll ed as a great and beautifully 
produced fil m magazi ne unt il May 1931 , when 

.once more it became a weekl y with the i ssue 
dat ed l'ilay 31st, 1931. 'l'he announcement of 
t his chP...nge over r ead as follows:­
Important notice to Pict uregoer readers. 
From Fr id ay , JY'Jay 29t h the Pictur egoe r will 
be published weekl y price 2d. It HAD to 
come. I t was as in evit abl e as the passing 

of the si l ent fil m, as logic al as tha t a lki e . No wonder t hat the time has arrived 
to l aunch a new kind of fil m pape1~ to keep pace wi th th e new order of t hings. etc. 
etc ." 

During the war the nwnber of pages wer e r educed a.i.1d it appeared onl y fort ­
ni ghtly fro m September 6th , 1941, to Jul y 2nd , 1949 . Dur i ng th e l a ter 50's it 
deteriorated i..11to a teenage magazine devoted to 'I'. V., Pop s in gers, recor ds and the 
lik e . Ith .ad little or no r ese mbl::i.nce t o the f ine magazine it h'3.d been in its 
ear li er yearse 

Picture Show suffered in a simil ar way. This pape r commence d on May 3rd, 
1919 , arid afte r the war went rapidly dm·m hi ll until t he end on December 31st, 1960 0 

I think re aders will agree that very few magazines had such a varied ca r eer 
as PICTURES & THE PICTUREGOER. 

Footnot e : 
It is i nte restin g to not e t hat the cover s of Pict uregoe r honthly for July, 

August and September 1925 , re ad 11Pict ure goer & Theatre i'Ionthl y" although t he headings 
of ea ch page within sti l l ret ai..~ed the word PICTURES. In Octobe r 1925 , t he head in gs 
to each page had 11Theatre I<'Ionthl y" added to Picture goer, the word PI CTl.JRES being 
omitt ed altogether . Wi th t he November i ssue 1925 , bot h Pictures and Theatre were 
dr opped fro m t he title , and it be came knmm as PICTU"rtEGOER Monthly once mor e as in 
1921 when it started . 

Imnort ant :pates . in . t he Li fe of PICTlJRES & TIIB PICTUREGOE.R. 
Pictures first i ssue dated Octob er 21st , 1911 • 
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Pictures& The Picture goer amalgamated Febru ary 14th, 1914. 
Picture goer Monthly, first . issue Januar y 1921. 

11 n last issue May 1931. 
Double page art supple ments commenced Jun e 12th, 1920. 
Small all phot ogravure iss ues commenc~1 Septe mber 3rd, 1921 and ended 

January 21st, 1922. (21 issues). 

1960. 

PICTURES Monthly commenced Februar y , 1922. · 
Pictures and Pictur egoer Monthlies amalgamated in August, 1922. 
Pic turegoe r Weekl y (new series) commenced Hay 31st, 1931, ended April 23rd, 

All volu mes fro m Number one to 20 conta in ed t he usua l number of issues wi th 
t he exce~t ion of Volume 12 which cont ai ned only 12 i ssues. Volume 21 - 9 issu es 
only, Volume 22 - 18 issu es onli, Volume 23 - 3 issu es only, Volume 24 - 7 is sues 
only. 

Other knovT-~ cinema magazines appea ri.Dg at this period were:-

ILLUSTRATED FILMS l\10i'>ITBLY - Publi shed by l!"'. F. W. Oldfield & Co., Camberwell. 
Volume 1. - September 1913 to February 1914, Volume 2. · - l\'iarch 1914 to August 1914, 
Volu me 3. - September 1914 to FebrUc'lry 1915. For the l att er Volume the title was 
al t er ed to PICTURE STORIES ~L~GAZIN~ . . 

CINENA CHAT, Nuraber 1, r-1ay 26th, 1919 to Number 67, August 30th, 1920. 
Cinema Chat & home Hews No. 68, Sept ember 6th, 1920. 
Home News & Cinema Chat No. 70 , September 20th, 1920. (Film items becoming 

l ess .) 
HOi'!'.E NEWS No. 74 , October 18th, 1920 to No. 90. (Fil m int er est practically 

nil.) This magazin e tmmrds the Gnd, onl y had a few film i terns within. After 90 
it became kno\-m as Dainty Novels & Home News. It was the size of Home Ctiat & Homa 
Notes . A feature of thi s pai)er was th.at each week it presented free a postc ard 
photo of a film sta r. 

Cinegoer 1916 i ssue d by Pathe . Did not have a very lon g lif e. 
'l'rade Magazines incl uded Bioscop e Kine Weekly, Transa tlantic Revi ew 1913 

onward s issued by Universa l Film Co. etc. Others -appe r r ed l a t er but there are enough 
to form another articl e if r eade rs ar e. at a ll int er ~st r d. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

THE BUNTERS AT HONE (conti nued from page 78) ••• 

gifted auth or can synt hesise al most i mcompatibl e el ements into an accept abl e whole. 
That is th e measure of Charl es Hamilton' s tru e gr eatness: not so much that he 
cr eat ed Bunter but th a t ho contrived to pl ace such a charactar in a believ abl e 
setting. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WA.L"\TTED: 11Chu.msn, 1910, 1911, 1912, 1913, 1915; "Capta in", Volumes 47 and 49; pre-
1934 11N2.gn.ets 11 (pr efe r abl y bound or i n lo ng runs); pre-war "Hotspur s 11, 

11Film Funs 11
, 

"Fil m Fun Annual s " and hard - backed edition s in T;?ictorial bindings and spines of 
school stor i es by Cleave r, .Hada.t h , Bird, P.avilton, Bell, etc. Also any bound copies 
of 11StraDd Viagazine" af t er Volume 34 ( 1908) . 

BRI.AIT DOYLE' 14a . CLARE:r:TDON . DRIVE' .YlJl.rlIEY' Lmmon . s. w. 15. 
( pl ea se note new addre.s_§). 
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by 
Arthur 
Harris co IC CUTS by 

Arthur 
Harris 

A new era da1rmed upon the comic paper world when, on r,Iay 17th, 1890, the firm 
of Harmswort h sent out the first number of "Comic Cuts" at the price of one halfp enny 
- a price that caused a r.iild boycott from the newsagents of the day uho naturally 
thought t hey wouldn't be getting much out of so small a price. Hitherto comic 
papers had been one penny. It continue d undaunted, however, in spite of this and 
its life did not end until 1953. 

From its commencement it was an immediate success and at a halfpenny became 
within reach of R far lar ger number of people. Prominent people of the day even 
took an int erest in it and it is recorded that Gladstone, the Prime Minister, was 
one of its ardent supporters and could often be seen about the grounds of his home 
at Hawarden wit h "Comic Cuts 11 in his hand. Then when it was but twelve weeks old 
we read that it was seen in the House of Commons. There it was in th e hands of 
that eminent scientist Sir Lyon Pl ayfa ir, ex-postmaster-general and formerly 
Deputy Speaker of the House of Commons. 

11Cornic Cuts" had no special stori es for some time nor any settled comic 
char acters . Its first short serfal story, however, commenced in November 1890 and 
was call ed "The Adventures of a Gentleman Cadger. 11 February 1891 saw the commence­
ment of 11The Legend of Ivy Towers 11 by James Wood. One-page stories appe ared until 
r,1ay when another serial called "The Fin ger of Fate 11 by Sir Gilbert Campbell, Bart., 
which ·was the -commencement of lon ger seri al s . This was follow .ed by ."Through Hidden 
Dangers" by Robert Lei ghton in July. Towards th e erid of ·August, James Wood, who 

wrote th e first serial, contributed nnother 
called "Mortimer Danecourt,n ·and in December 
".In th e Eye of the Lawn by Fred M. ifni te 
which ran until . April .1892 when another long 
serial called "The Cotton Kingn by Robert 
Leighton took its place and ran until the 
August when it was followed by one called 
"Missing - £10,000 Reward·. 11 

By 1894 better knmm authors commenced 
seri a l stories and one of these that year 
was "The Chief Torturer" by Henry T. Johnson 
and "Myster i es of the Thames n the author of 
which was not named. . Neithe r was he named 
for th e chief serial of 1896 "The Bl uG Room 
Mystery" but th e same author followed with 
&"lot her called non His Tra ck11 towards th e 
end of t hat year. 

In 1897 the firm gave readers a sur­
prise in the form of ' co1oured is sues - the 
first that had appeared. They were the 
·spring Number on Barch 27th; another on 11ay 
5t h; Diamond Jubile e of the Queen, June 
19th; September 4th issue and Christmas 
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On February 27th, 1897 appeared the first standin g characte r s. 
Chokee Bi ll and the Area Sneaker, and were drawn by Frank Holl and . 

They were 

The chi ef ser i al of 1897 was "Three Jo ll y Br itons" by Henry T. Johnson 
followed by "Lost in London Town" by C. E. Pie r ce; the Chri stmas I ssue that year 
saw the commencement of a serial by Charl es L ,ngton called "Dungeon Deep, 11 and he 
fo ll owed th i s with one called "Starvation Joe" in 1898. Then came "The Hand wi th 
the Fl ami ng Torch " by Henry Farmer in October . 

On December 24th a new comic ser i es commenced on the front page in the appear ­
ance of Crusoe . Chokee Bil l cont inued on the back page. Crusoe was joined by IV'"Jan 
Fr i day and a baby el ephan to This series was drawn by Tom Br own. Later, Jenner 
took over and , l a ter st i ll , Phillip Swinner ton ,·rho continued to draw them until th ey 
fin i sh ed. 

In March 1899 the serb. l "A HwM.n Panther " commenced but no author was gi ven. 
This was fo ll owed in May by 11For Guil ty Gold" by Coli ..r1 Collins. In the mea11time 
Crusoe and Man Friday, the front page st ar s, had been joined by the Fat Bo'sun and 
Chokee Bill 118d departed. 

The 1904 ser i al was 11·rhe t'.iystery of Number 13" with aga in no author narned. 

1905 saw the appea~ance of Lucky Lucas a.'1.d Happy lfa.rry ( the l a tter a copy of 
Happy Ike of other papers) as back page comic characters with t he inside fe aturing 
th e seria l s called "The Hawks of London" and "Foul Pl ay." No author was named for 
ei ther. August saw the commencement of "The Nyste!'"IJ of the Red Room" and "The 
Scarlet Butt erfly." 

1906 se r ial was "The Road to Fortune!' 
the Si l ver Cl asp" and "King of the '.Taves." 
featur e sh'1red the front page with Crusoe. 

This was followed by "The Book with 
I n Nay the Mulberry Fl ats, a new comi c 

The year 1907 saw the fo l lm·ring seri als "The Village Bb .cksmi th," 11The House 
of the Blue Flame 11 (by Huber t Trelawney), "Only a Factory Gi rl" and "The River Police . a 
Of the comic ·char c.cters, by April , Crusoe and Co. h,'ld depart .ed after :J. run since 1899 
of over 8 years , and in June, Ho.ppy Harry and Lucky Lucas finished. 

In 1908 the serials wer e "Sl aves of the Red Rock" and "99999" and in 1909 
"The Work Gir l ." 1911 saw "'.('he Red Rover s " and "Behi nd a Mti.sk" as serial s t ories. 

Of the comie chara cters in 1911 the Mul berry ·Flats wer e removed to the back 
page and a new feature ca lled "Comic Cuts Col ony" shared th: .. t page wi th the m. The 
front page "st qr " was now Tom, the Ti cket of Leave 1'Tan . 

"~ :ick o' J\licL11ight11 and "Queer St reet " were the serials of 1912 wi th "Thumbs 
Up11 appearing in 1914. 

No ch311ge took place in the chi ef chRracters between 1911 and 1914, Tom, the 
Ti cket of Leave N2n, Mulber ry Flats and Comic Cuts Col ony all enjoying 9. four years' 
run. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
W.AlTTED: Ear ly Hotspurs. 

MATHESON, I. C. Alfu"DQR.1.i.1
, 

DISPOSAL: S. PoC. Nos. 36-53. 

WICK, CAITHNESS. - .. -------·- -.~~·-· - -~¥··- ---~· .. ______ , .,.,_,,..,,,.~----- .... -·.-,----~--·...-----·--
WANTED: Rangers confa.inin g ser i es or G. Rochester serial 11The Scar l et Eagles" circa 
1932. Chums (1914-15 year ). 
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In the monthl y COLLECTORS' DIGEST the sensation 
of the year 1962 has been DANNY'S DIARY, At 

the request of large numbers of readers we 
have se l ected some of the festive entries 
which Danny made in his Di ary for the year 

1912, 

I love 
Christmas, of course, 

but almost more, I 
thi.11k, I love preparing 

for Christmas. It's 
wonderful to see al l the 

shops decor a ted, and 

's 
th e blazing electric 

lights , &'1.d the 
crowds of people 

carrying st acks 
of parcels and 
holly and 

tQ next Christmas a s it's l i ke wishin g one's time away. 

mistletoe. 
The worst of 
it is that 
when it's all 

over, every­
t hing seems 
so empty -
so long to 

look forward 
to next Christ­

mas - a.11d Mum 
says it IS Wrong 

to loo k forward 

;,Jrs. Tucker I s shop is near my home. It 's a lovely little shop, and she sells 
almost everJthin g. Corned beef - 4d a half-pound; pickles which we buy loose at 2d 
a basinful; syrup at 3d a j ar - you t ake the jar with you. She h~s a lovely stock 
of sweets, too. All sorts of toff ee at four ounces a penny. You· have to buy a 
pennyworth to get th e sweets in a bag . For less than a penny she does them up in 
little cones which sh e ma...l<es out of newspaper. 

Mrs. Tucker ' s windows look l ovely this Chri s tmas. She has little bits of 
cotton-wool stuck all over t he· panes and on long threads of cotton hangin g down. So 
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fearfully ~tt r active. Her shop smells so nice, too. It's lit by gas so it's not 
so bright as those in the town, but it still looks terrific af ter dark. 

This Christrr.as Ifrs . Tucker has a new sweet called Chri stmas Log. It's a 
kind of soft nuggit covered with icin g , and she cuts it up with a sharp knife. It's 
rather expensive - two ounces a penny - but r:irs. Tucker lets the scales go down with 
a bang , so it ' s not too bad. 

Ear l y in December Num made her Christmas puddings, and I hel ped her. It's 
always a great occasion in our house. Immediate l y after te a we went in t he kitchen 
and I hel ped to wash the cur rants, and stone the raisins, and cut up the peel. I 
ate plenty, of course, but I th i nk I'fo . .t1i h'3.d allowed for wastage. She kept saying 
"No more, Danny" and "You've had enough, Danny" but I couldn't resist them. Inside 
the peel there wer e large lumps of sugar, and I ate these too. Jessie, our maid, 
kept say ing "I can't think where tha t boy puts it all," but I expect iVIum knew. 

She had a big earthenware basin, and in the end it was ful l of a most wonder­
ful mixture. Everybody had a stir for luc k, and then Mum scooped it into six big 
basins, and fastened them over wi th cloths, ready for boi li.ng. I finished up the 
mixture out of the bowl, using Num's bi g wooQen spoon. It was most _ tasteful. 

The next day Num boiled the puddings in our big copper. All day l ong the 
boiling went on, and a beautiful steamy smell fil l ed the whole house. Mum didn't 
take t hem out of the copper til l quite l at e in t he evening. 

Mum has a qua int custom. She always keeps one pud for the following Chri st­
mas, so this year we shall be eating one which she made twelve mont.bs ago in 1911. 
You'd think it would go bad, but it never does. :Mum puts a kind of bee r called 
porter in the puddings , a...11d that may help to keep them. 

'rhis year we're going away for Christmas, which doesn 't please me much for I 
always l ike ChristQ.as at home, but my grandmother is getting well-pr eserved so we're 
goin g to her for a day or tw·o. 

After the puddings were made the days passed quickly, and I broke up from 
school. Then i t was a rea l rush and t ear to ge t ready for Christmas . I was out 
every day, shopping for Mum &""1.d buybg presents for the fami ly. Dad gave me the 
money to buy somethi.11g for I<Ium, and I\1um gave me the money to buy somethi ng for Dad, 
and I asked both of them for some extra t o buy a pr esent for my brother Doug. Doug 
al so gave me a bit to help with general expenses , so I didn ' t do so badly. 

I love waL~ing roUhd the Penny Bazaar which is all decorated and has plenty 
of Christmas stock. The mark et , t oo, i s a dream of delight jvBt before Christmas. 
Even the fish stalls have bits of holly s tuck al l over the cod and the kippers. 

On the l\'ionday, Mum gave out the Chri stmas boxes to the men who call regul arly 
- the milklr12n, the baker, the co3.lm.an, the pos t man, and the dustman. Cbrist mas must 
kind of get into them, for they are ever so polite at t his t i me of the year. But 
the tradesmen gave Jllurn some presents too. Nrs . Tucker gave Ifom a box of chocolates, 
a.11.d Il'.ir. Tonge, from whom we get some of our groce ries, sent her a big jar of 
preserved ginger. They both thanked her for her custom and hope they will have the 
pr i vilege of serving her for many years to·come. I hope so, too. 

Tuesday was Christmas Eve , and after an early l unch we set off for the 
statio n - Mum, Dad, Doug, and I. I l ooked rom1d our decorated rooms and felt sorry 
to be going, but , as Num. says, one goes away for the pleasure of coming home. Before 
we left, Dad turned off the water and emptied the cisterns, for it is bitter l y cold, 
and it would be awful to come home and find everyth i ng frozen up. Jessie has gone 
to her evm home for Christ mas, and I gave her some copies of the Narv el and Cheer 
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Boys Cheer which different people had given me during the year. 
enjoy them. 

I hope she will 

We had to go from Liverpool Street st ation, as we did in the summer when we 
went to Yarmouth. Ny g-.candmother l ives in Essex at a pl ace called Layer Marney. 
It was snowing when we reached the London station, and I thought about Doug's old 
sledge in our coal-cell ar at home. The sky ~ooked like a sheet of lead, aYJ.d Dad 
says it's goin g to be a white Christmas. 

We took a slow train as we had to ge t down at a little station called 
Kel vedon. I l ike to put my head out of the carriage window, but the snow kept 
blowing in , and I got cinders in my eyes, so I couldn't do it much. 

...... "'' 
,.,,_.· .... 

I had bought the Christmas 
Double Number of Lot-0-Fun at 

~ Liverpool Street, so I was able 
to read this on the journey. 
It was a fine number. Dreamy 
Dani el was on the front, of 

. course, and he was dreaming that 
he was spend i ng his Christmas 
wi th a lot of animals in evening 
dress. Then there was 
Patr i otic Paul, Winkle and 

· Binkl e, To~sy of the Tea Shop, 
Paul Push (he gets the sack 
every week), and tons of other 
pictures. There were al so 
plenty of stories to read. 0-ne 
long story was "Sant a Claus's 

: Theft" by Walter J. Holt. It 
was spl endidly illustr a ted. 
There were also several serials, 
one of them being 11The Sil ent 
Fori;vard", a footb a ll story by 
Lucas "R.eid. 

1lhen we got to Kel vedon 
it was pitch dark, and there was 
thick snow everywhere. We had 
to change on to a small br anch 
l ine, and the carri ages on this 
lin e were mor e like a lot of 
trams joine d together. A con­
ductor came alon g the train and 
is sued the tick ets . It was very 
comfortable and th ere were 
curtains at t he windows. The 

train was full, ?.nd I was told to behave mysel f very carefully as country people on 
their own train are ver.; fussy. 

At l as t we ar rived at our destination, but the tr ain took a f air tim e to do 
nL~e miles, as the engine driver had to keep getting down from his engine to open 
gates to let the train throu gh. Then we would stop aga in while th e conductor got 
dmm to close t he gat es. It was great fun. 
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It was very dark when we alighted from the tra i n, for there was only one oil 
lamp on th e tiny platform. A carri .<i.ge was waiting for us, drawn by two horses, and 
the horses had r ag b0tmd round their hooves so that they would not slip in the snow. 
Even as it was they slid about a. bit as we drove over to my grandmother ' s house at 
Layer Marney. Gran had sent a hot water bottle, and Mum carried this in her muff. 

Gr~n 's house is quite a big one, but they have only oil lightin g. The oil 
l amps are quite spectacular, and can be pulled up ruid down on chains from the ceiling. 
We had a lovely supper of col d roast pork, and th e flavour was wonderful. We 
followed the pork with mince pies and then I had an orange. 

I borrowed a pillo ,-r- case from Gran to hang at the foot of my bed.. I always 
do this every year, and early in t he morning, before I am awake, hum pops i n and 
fills it with my presents~ 

Gran won't rove oil lamps in the bedrooms, so I had two cand l es . I had 
brought wit h me th e Ger.i and r1agnet Christm'ls Numbers for l ast year, 1911, to read 
while I was away from home. The story in the Gem was 11·rhe Chost of St . Jim's," and, 
thou gh I had r ead it before, I sti l l fou..~d it very exciting and very creepy . So I 
read this in bed on Chri s tmas Eve. The ghost of the honk of ·st . Jim ' s always walked 
when the snow was on the ground - r-i.nd he walked in this sto r y. Nr. Selby h'1d a 
guest who had a deceased brain and it was this poor man ,-rho was playing ghost. But 
it was f earfully creep y till they found out it wnsn't a real ghost, and I kept look ­
ing at the snow \·1hich had collected round my window- panes. 

It took me n lo ng time to get to sleep that nig..11.t, though I don I t know whether 
it was due to the Ghost of St. JL~'s, the thou ght of my pillow-case, or the roast 
pork . 

It was about eight o'clock when I woke on Christmas morning, and th e room 
seemed unusu ally bright, owing to the dayli ght reflectin g from the snow. It was 
fearfuli y cold, so I nipped out of bed, grabbed my pillow-case which Hum had filled 
during the night, und dived back into bed aga in . I had a wonderful time opening my 
parcels. One present 1-rns a sp lendi d cloclmork tr ai n, which I hnd asked for but Dad 
s9.id I coilldn ' t hnve as I wns too old for it. Yet he had bought me a wonderf ul set . 
Aren ' t parents astronom ic al? 

I hA.d sever:11 board games, and a pack of cards called "Happy Families." 
Gran gave me an Eton suit, irhich I t hought would be very excitin g, and would make me 
fe el I was Tom herry . I also had a p11ir of stockings from Aunt Gwen. They had 
dark blue le gs and li ght - blue turnover tops. 

My brother Doug gave-me fiv e school stories which had just been published for 
the first time in stiff covers. Doug told me lat er t hat one or two of them had 
previously. appeared as se r i al s in aristocratic magazines lik e Boy' s Own Pape r, Chums, 
and the Capte,in. The stories were "The Right Sort" by Lesli e fuver gal Bradshaw; 
"Black Evans".by R. S. Warren Bell; "Head of the School" by Harold Avery; 11Talford 1s 
Last Term" by Harold Avery; and 11Who Conquers ? - or A Schoolboy ' s Honour," by 
Florence Bone. I am very grateful to Doug for such a lovely present . No wonder 
his Gl q,dstone bag Nas heavy on the way dovm i..TJ. the tr ain . Nost of our lug gage ca.me 
down in advence . 

I made a fe.:1rful Foe Parr at breakfast. ~~um had told me t o be sure and 
thank Gr'lll for th e h"ton su it, and I r emembered it as I w~s half-way t11rough the 
lov el y ham we had for br eald' as t. 

I said: "Oh, thank you, Gran, for the bum-fr eezer !" 
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hor r ifi ed . Doug sa i d : "Oh, t hat boy _ H Dad said : "Daniel , I think i t may be as 
well if you leave the t abl e ." He only call s me Dani el when he i s r eally gr i m. 

But Gran was l aughin g li ke a hydr angea . She sa i d t o Dad: 11Don ' t you dar e to 
send the lit t l e darlin g away lik e t hat on Chr is t mas Day ! He didn ' t mean anything , 
bl es s hi s heart! He' s just i nnocent ." 

Of cour se , I' m not r ea lly innoce nt, but I di dn 't min d Gr an t hi nkin g so . 
Aunt ie Gwen, my mother' s s i s ter, sa i d I must neve r use such wor ds, but she would 
fo r get it, owing t o it' s being Chris t mas. So it all bl ew over, and it was ·1ovely 
ham. 

l'le al l went to Church except Gra.J.'1. - she coul dn' t fo.ce t he snow. We di d.n I t 
have t he carr i a ge a s her coachrri.an was enj oyin g hi s Chri stmas . It was very enjoy able, 
s l ogging throug h t he snm'l. I liked the se .rvi ce bec ause there was no se rmon, but we 
sang l ots of car ol s . 

We had turkey for dinne r, fo llo wed by Mum I s 
as a pr esen t f or Gran . Aunt i e Gwen h-~d done the 
puddi ng wi th a spri g of holl y s tuc k in the top $ 
pudding and s et i t ali ght which was exci t in go 
t hi nk i t was ra i si ns 1·ri th sp ir it poured over i t 

1911 puddin g whic h she had br ought 
cookin g , and she broug ht i n t he 
She pour ed somet hin g over th e 

To fi ni sh up we had Snap Dragon . 
and then set al i ght. 

I 

Gran , Mum, and. Dad s lept a ll the afternoon , and I r ead my "Bl ack Evans·" in 
f ro nt of the bi g fir e in. the dr awi ng roo m. It was qui te a good sto r y about a Wel sh 
boy who hated his He'.tdmaster , but I li ke t he Gem and filagnet better o 

Then Au..11ti e Gwen lit the l amps and dr ew t he curt ains and i t wa s very cosy 
in deed . 

That evenfog we played wi t h one of my games f or a lit tle whil e . It was 
cal l ed. "Houp- La ,t ' ai.'ld we al l sat round th e t abl e ui t h a l ittle htmd in f ront of us 
made of cardboard and wood. We l:i..ad. t o us e the hands to f l ick col oured cones into 
hol es in a boar d pl aced i n the mi ddle of t he t able . Gr an kept the score, and Dad 
won. He i s a skil ful llkm and wi1ming t he game put hi m in a very good t emper. 

We pl ayed a r ound 
ca ll ed 11Conse quences . 11 

paper s, 91ld passfo g the m 

game call ed "Pr overbs " and a grune wi th penci l and paper 
L.1 t hi s game we kept writ ing down bi t s, turnin g down t he 
rou.c"J.d·. Doug read t:te m a ll out an.d t hey wer e ver y fvnny. 

That ni ght in bed , wi th my t wo candles - new ones - I r ead the Magn et Chr i st ­
ma s Number for l ast year, 1911. I t was ca l led "Wi ngate 's Folly " and was ill ust r a t ed 
by Arthur Cl ar ke . Wingate fe ll in l ove ui t h a gi r l call ed Paul a Bell who was appear ... 
i i...g as Red Hid i ng Hood in a pant omi lile. It ,-ms a bit sloppy but I qui t e enjoyed it . 
I f ell as l eep a s I was read ing , and t he next morni ng I f ound t hat bot h my candles had 
burned out . 

Boxin g Day we had ::., nice t ime . Gran owns a f ew cot t ages i n Laye r rfarney, and 
on Boxi ng Day she a lways s ends a li t tl e hamper of goodi es to ea ch of her tenants. It 
was still very cold Bl'ld thick with snou so Gr an could not go out her se l f, but Doug 
R.nd I took t he hamper s round f or hero We pushed them in Gr an ' s wheelb arro w. .At 
one cott age t he l ady gave me a s li ce of col d Christmas puddi ng; anot her l ady gave me 
a box of Chri s tmas Cracker s; and a t a t hi rd place I did some snowball in g with some 
boys who l ived the r e . The enj oynbleful ness was terrific , as Inky says . 

At tea t hat af t ernoon we pull ed my cr acker s . They cont ai ned 1iabl e fir eworks 
and mottoes . I r e:i.d out my motto whi ch sai d : 

"Roses are r ed ; Viol ets are bl ue; what colou r ar e yours ?" 
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I didn't see any of the other mottoes -as Aunt Gwen collected them up very 
quickl y and put them in the fire, but I burned a hole in Gran's best t ablec l oth with 
a fi rework. Mum was very cross about it, and Auntie Gwen said she was gr i eved, but 
Gran said: 

"Don't scold the little darling. 
cloth at Christmas t i me." 

Every boy i s ent itl ed to bur~ one table-

·Tha t eve..YJ.ing we went to a Christmas concert at the Vill age Institute. This 
time we had the carriage, which had carbide lamps, and once again the horses were 
padded to stop them sli pping on the icy roads. Bein g well-preserved, Gran risked 
i t, and came with us. 

I didn't really like the concert verJ much though they served cups of tea and 
Pat-a-cake biscuits in the i nterval. A l ady pl ayed "On the ba.'l'J.ks of Allan Water 11 on 
the harp which was all right till she sa.'1g it as well. A gentleman in a tight suit 
recited "The Fireme...111 s :~edd.ing. 11 A little girl played "The :Maiden I s Prayer" on the 
piano, and then the Layer Namey Gl ee Trio sang some songs which made me wonder where 
the Glee came in. Best of all was a man in a kilt who played the bagpipes and sang 
some of the songs of F.a:cry Laudero Then he sang "Put on your ta-ta, little girlie 11

, 

and invited the audience to join in. I sang so l oudly that Dad tapped me on the 
knee and shook his head sternly. But Gran said: "Let the little darling sing, 
Charles. Don't be a kill-joy . It's Christmns!" (Char l es is my father.) 

Th.1.t ni ght I was too tired to read, and I went to sleep almost before I was in 
bed. The next d::1.y, Fl'iday, we returned home. It was a bit sad to think that 
Christmas was re ally over though I knew we should have some more Christmas fun at 
home. Gran en.me to the st a tion wit h us, though it was thawing and everywhere was . 
wet and slosh.y. We went in the carriage, and the horses churned up the mud And 
water. · When I kissed Gr3.11 good-bye she whispered: 11Let me h-1we a photograph of you 
in your bum- freezer, Danny," and sl i pped five shi llin gs into my pocket which I thought 
was very decent of her. 

That evening when ,rn got home we found the house Yer<J cold, but Mum soon got a 
fire burning in t he dinin g room grate. Jessie W'.J.Sn1t due back t ill to - morro w. 

The r..ext day Dad took Mum and .me to the Garric k Theatre to see "Where the 
Rainbow Ends . 11 It was a foi;ry play ri_rid intro duced St. George. Actw::.lly it had its 
first present a tion last year at the Savoy, and some people think it may be repeated 
ever y Chris tm~s now. 

On Monday afternoon Num took me to · s~e "Peter Pan" at the Duke of York's 
T:beatre. It is a lovely plny by J. N. Barri e . We had to clap if we believed in 
fairies, in order to save the life of 'l'inker Bell . Of course I don ' t believe in · 
f2iries (though I have a ki nd of fairy grand.mother who· gives me five bob for bun1L11g· 
her t ableclot h), but I clapped lik e anything . Pauline Chase was "Peter Pan," the 
boy who never grows. up. I think t hg,t Harry Wharton and his ·friends must be Peter 
Pans too~ 

On New Year's Eve we ca'Ile to the end of the festivities. Dad took us al l, . 
Jessie as well, to "The Sl ee:pii.1g Beauty 11 nt Drury Lru1e. It must have cost Dad a 
fortune , for we went in the front st all s which cost hi m no l ess than 5/- eac h. It 
was the most beautiful pa.ntomi Jne .I have ever seen, and the scenery . was wonderful. 
Florence Smithson was 11The Sleepin g Beauty," and Wilfred Douthitt was the Prince. 
The chief funny man was George Gr wes, and even Dad laughed fit to burst his buttons. 

After we got home , there was only about twenty minutes before the !1ew Year 
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came in, so I was a llowed to sit up. 

At midni ght 
windows to listen. 
said: "It's 1913! 
h-1ppy fnmily. 11 

all the church bells were ringing, nnd we opened the drawing room 
As the clock struclc twelve, Dad lifted his glass of port and 

A hqppy New Year to our King and Queen - and to all of you in rr;y 

fllum kissed Dad, and then lifted her mm glass anci said: "To you, dear C.hnrles, 
o.nd Douglas, and Danny, ax1d tha.YL.1-c God for giving you all to rne. 11 

Doug lifted his port and said: 111913! Happy Hew Ye2r, Ifother, Dad, Danny - 11 

And I lifted my glass of lemom.de Md said: "1913! A h::tppy New Year to 
Martin Clifford, f:'r&'1k Ricmrds, .::-u1d all the writers ru1d a ll the art ists, and all 
the editors of a ll the papers I read - and to you Mum, ·md to you Dad; and to you 
Doug -- 11 

The bells were cln.shing nnd ringin g , and in the dista..'1.ce I could hear people 
singing about Auld Acquaintance, and Num w'ls smiling and crying o. bit, I think 

It wns lovely lemonade. I wonder what kir.d of a year 1913 is going to be --

* * * * * *. * * * * * * * .• * * * * * * * * * * * · * * * 
SUBSTI'lrlJTE MAGNETS WA;I/TED. 
papers for them • 

l.VIURTAGH, .2.09 SELWOOD.ROAD, 

Cash OR will e:x:ch::i....'1.ge genuine Hamil ton Magnets OR other 

HASTINGS, NE1d ZEALAND. 

DOUBLE NOS. of :my p~,pers 1912-1917 W.A1'fi.1ED; a],so "Jacks Paper", "Bow Bells", 
"_Family Her3.lds 11

, "Nnrvelsn, 11Boys 1 1'1riend Lib." 1920, 1922, "Cheerio", "Sports Fun". 

G. T. WAINE, .i...§1.TE POLICE H~ , :TROUGHTm, Near SWINDON, WILTS. 

W.A...~TED: Comics.:.. Crackers, Puck, R-1inbow, Chips, Jester, Playbox, etc.. Also Comic 
Books, Bullseyes, Nag;net s , Monster Libraries, Triumphs. Your prices paid. 

FR.A...~.tC KNOT'r, 621 BH.IT.ilJ,JNU STRs;J?.'r., PETOJ:~E, WE1LINGTON, NEW ZEAL.At'JD. 

W.Af'JTED: Sexton Blake Stories a..YJ.d Serials in . various . papers and comics; . Boys 1 

Friend, Herald and Realm, Thrill e rs, Early Knockout Corr,ics, Pink Union Jacks, Nelson 
Lee Li b~ origin a l series Nos . 11, 16, 19, 23, 27, 31, 32, 33, 38, 39, 47, 49, 53, 54, 
64, 74-, 141; B.:&'.L. 749 (1922) "Corinth for .The Cup"; Chums 1920 and earlier. Early 
John Newton Chance, Jobn Creasey (and pen-TL"lJlles), Rieb.a.rd Goyne, John Courage Books. 
High prices. 

VICTOR COLBY, 8, B@..ESFORD AVENUE, BEY.8.RLY B""ILLS, N.s.w. AUSTRALIA. 
,rl,• , ,, __ ...... ~~-- ..... -· ' .... - ........ ,~~''' - ~ - .. ,,_ • ..., .. . , ~ ' <, ,. , .. -,~ ·, ,,. , , ,, ,,, ,. - .... .. ~ .. . .... . ... ._ ... ...... - ...... : ... , .~.~- , ..., , •,, , .~-- ..... - . ............ ,- . .. ... , .. ...... . ... ... •• _._~,·,-,<,.-..... ,,.,,~,,-·· -· " '- "" '" ... -•< ·U'O ·--- . ....... M,,,- .... ·--~~--- .. ,~ ,,,,.,._,,, , ...... -·· ......... 

FOR SALE or EXCHANGE: Gems No. 53 and No. 68 ( f .3.ir con dition); Holid ay Annual 
1931. 

131 LYNDHURST ROAD, WOOD GREEN, LON:UON2 N.22. 

WANTED· u1WENTLY: BOYS' FRIBND LI BR.u.,.~IES ·745, 753, 757, 761, to complete collection. 

HARRY BROSTER, PRDIR.OSE COTTAGE, KINVEit, STOURBRIDGE. 
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by 
ROBERT 
KELLY 

DISCOV 
(\ 
ll 

I GTHE 

~i E T 
by 

ROBERT 
KELLY 

I have discovered the 111'lagnet11 twice in my life - once as an impressionable 
boy, and l ater in more sophisticated years. 

The first time was i..'1 1943 when the 1lJ.Yiagnet11 had already ceased publication. 
Ny first 11Nagnet, 11 a salmon covered number about Vernon Smith under threat of 
expulsion, proved merely an aperitif for a much larger batch I was able to purchase 
shortly after. The 11Nagnets 11 i n question were all tattered or well-worn copies 
from the 1927-30 perio d , sure l y the most magica l in the paper's long history. 

Ny discovery of the 11fJiagnet" Nas accidental - I· took one in exchan ge against 
my better judgement because a friend told me I would enjoy the story. How right 
he was! Not only did the story excite me, I fou.Dd myself fascinated by the portray­
al of Vernon Smith. I had been used to the Thomson papers which, what ever their 
merits, were particular l y weak on characterisation, which was usually pathetically 
one dimensional. Vernon Smith was my first encounter in literature, though not in 
l ife, with a char acter who was a mixture of both good and bade Even at that early 
date I realised th at the Greyfriars stories were something out of the ordinary. 

After my i.."ltroductory 111>1agnet" I purchased the batch, mentioned earlier, in a 
seedy second hand ·booksh op and read in quick succession parts of the Carboy, 
Hol lywood and Brander series (none of the sets of stories were complete). Even to­
day, when I see a pile of "Magnets" of the late 120s or early '30s I have feelings 
of acute nostalgia.. The Shields covers of the period set the scene wi th their 
monstrous Billy Bunter's in yet another pantomimic situation, say sitting in the 
rain on a milestone marked "miles from anywhere," or perb.aps having his Christmas 
beauty sleep disturbed by the ghost of whichever stately home he has chosen to park 
himself over the season of goodwill. The Shields covers and line illustrations of 
this period are absolute l y brilliant and a fitting accompaniment for the stories 
"Frank Richard3 11 was turning out at the time. I was lucky in my first introduction 
to the "IIJagnet" in th at I saw the paper at its peak arid the magical quality of the 
stories glittered all the more f i erce l y in the austerities of warti.'1le London. 

Later I was to learn that an author called Charles Hamil ton was responsible 
for all the stories that had pleased me so much. For a time I thought about collect­
ing the 11r1a6".net 11 again but the years went by without my making any efforts to get 
hold of copies. 

Then just over a year ago I tr i ed the dru1gerous experiment of revisi t ing the 
past and purchased a large batch of loose 11J'IIagnets" mainly from the year 1931. The 
Shields covers and illustrations sti l l looked as fine as ever but the stories them­
selves seemed to lack something - or was it only nostal gia after all that had made 
the Fr ank Ri chards ' stories seem so wonderful in my youth? 

These melancho l y thoughts were prompted by a readi.~g of the Tatters series 
·which I did not complete and one or two single stories from the year 1931. It was 
not until I read the Cava.ridale Abbey ( 1930) and Mauleverer Towers ( 1931 ) Christmas 
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series that I reall y started to enjoy the "Magnet" again. 
the "Magnet" advertisements, was still as funny as ever. 

Billy Bunter, to quote 

As a result of a series of exchanges (yes I let the batch go without trying 
the Lancaster series) I was able to read the 1932 Wharton Rebel set of tales in 
S.O.Ls. and this was really the series that turned me into a serious "Magnet" 
enthusiast again after 18 years. I literally could not put the story dovm although 
I was supposed to be watching television with my wife. The television set droned 
on in front of me but I was far more fascinated by the razor sharp descriptions of 
clashes between Wharton the rebel and Mr. Quelch, and my enjoyment of this series 
owed ·nothing to nostalgia. 

However, Bunter is still my favourite literary character. He is one of the 
immorta l anti-heroes in literature and a wonderful antidote to the sometimes over­
powering heartiness of Bob Cherry who is nevertheless another of my very favourite 
Greyfriars characters. Billy Bunter is today as famous as Sherlock Holmes, Falstaff, 
I'f.tr. Pickwick and all the other characters who are either as well-known as, or more 
celebrated than their authors. Bunter , as George Orwell, once admitted, is a real 
creation and hispop.llarity is due entirely to his originality. vH1atever he owed to 
other characters, i.e. the fat boy in 11Pickwick,u was lost at a very early date. 
As a result "Bunter Court" is one of the funniest stories ever written, even though 
much of the humour is bound up with the presentation of Bunter as a character rather 
than the oomic incidents, hilarious as some of these are. 

The Brander rebellion was perh~ps the final proof that my youthful judgement 
was not at fault. When I read this series as a young boy I thought it pure gold 
all the way and when I recently borrowed it from the Hamiltonian book club I all but 
read it round the clock. 

Not every series stands up so well. Two 193:3 series, the Valentine and 
Hiking series, strike me as being a trifle overrated - except of course when judged 
by the level of the acclaim given to "hard cover" authors by well meaning critics of 
boys liter a ture. And like other collectors I have been charmed by stories not 
particularly rated as classic Hamiltonia. I t hought for instance that the 1935 
Warr en series was a delightful set of tales. 

I have had so many hours of enjoyment from the Fran 1-c Richards stories that I 
am apt to get a little angry a t the neglect of his best work by the reading public in 
general. It seems incredible to this writer that even now Hamilton's status as a 
classic for boys is in doubt. 

Is it asking too much for an enterprising publisher to reprint some of the 
best series between hard covers with, of course, the original illustr ations and 
covers reproduced? 

I like to thi.t."1k that 20 years hence ar10ther young boy will be ab le to pick up 
the Brander rebellion or Carboy series and be able to enter the magical world of the 
"Nagnet" as I once did. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
SPEEDPRDJ'i' SECRETARIA..1=, SERVICE: Srune-day Duplicatin g and Five-day Printing 
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By 
RUB 

STORY Th of Br ks By 
RCSS 
STORY 

It is now (al as, how times flies!) more than thirty yGars since I first read 
about the Boys of St. Jt'ran."k 's. They carne to me through the medium of a cousin who 
lo '.3ned me his copies of t he Monster Library - and what a marvellous shillings-worth 
they were! A few months l a.tGr,w hil e still at school, I came acr oss some old copies 
of th e Nelson Lee Libr ar'J on sal e outside a shoe - mender 's shop in Watford High 
Street. They were disp l aye d at !d each - 5 for 2d! Pennies were not so easily 
come by i n those d9..ys but from then onwards my weekly pocket-money found its way into 
the hands of th at ent erprising cobbler - an.d the loc"ll newsagent. There ·wore tim es 
when I surr eptitiously sacrificed my 1dinne r-money 1 to feast metaphori cal ly on the 
Nelson Lee - truly gr e'.l.ter lov e hD. t h no mo.n ( or schoolgirl!) 

I was an avid reader , devouring everythin g I could get my r..ands on - with the 
exception of gir ls ' sto ri es , which I lo athed ! I r ead The Magnet, the Gem, the 
Popular, and of course the Nelson Lee; and I took them ri ght up until the tim e the 
dea r old Nelson Lee fo1ded. Yet out of all the se stories it was the stories of the 
Boys of St. Fro.nk's whic h truly lived on in my heart. 

It is strange to find., now that these books have agah1 come into my ha..'lds, 
how much about them I re member - or, rather, never for got! When after more than 
thirty years the first Nelson Lee fell into my hands agai n I felt a most undi gnifi ed 
hm1p come in to my thro at . The writin g - the pictures - the char a cters themselves 
were all so clear in my min d that I fo und I could repeat verb a ti m (and without look­
in g at the page) sentences I had not read for more th an three decades. I knew 
exactly what words would follow th e sentence I had just read before ever I turned 
the page . And this, I think, w2s t he Magic of B·rooks. 

Compared wit h Brooks, a ll t he other writers seemed dull , the situations trite 
and repetitious. Wha t. Brooks rm.d to giv e his re aders he gave with all his heart -
gene rousl y , sometimes even ruthless ly. There was a punch and gusto in his writing 
which, to my mind, no other writer has ever succeeded in emulating . :triany of his 
stories could be reg ar ded as far-fetched - but li ke H. G. Wells he ni:,maged to make 
the most improbable sc enes believable. His enthusiasm for what he was writ i ng 
simply spilled over, so that no matter what he was writing about, you went alon g wit h 
' . nim. 

His stories had everythin g - suspen se , humour, thrills and supe rb charact eri­
sation. Il.nd the y had , too, what none of the other stories of this period possessed 
- a double plot. Rvr~,L'lg par all el wit h the school story there was inevitably an 
undercurr ent of mystery or crime and these Brooks blended toge .tl1er so perfectly that, 
l ike threads runnL~g through a cloth, they joined tog ethe r at the end with out a flaw. 
His plotting was amazi ng - in the widst of a thrillin g scene he would sudde nly cut 
to a humorous interlude wit h Ha ... '1.dfort h l"md Co, indulging· in one of their per petua l 
arguments, and you would wonder whe:re the scene - which seemed qui t e irrel evant a t 
the t i me - tied in. But it al ways di d. I often ,.rnndered how far ahead Brooks 
plotted his storiesi for at the beginning of one story he would ofter. sow the seed 
of the stor y which was to fo ll ow. mch story held a lin..1{: with the story to come, 
so t hat you felt you 1·rere irrev ocab l y bound up wit h these boys and their adventures, 
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whether at the school or away from it. 

To my r!'.i:nd. nobody could 'capture' an atmosphere as Brooks did. Every time 
I re-read the series dealing ';dth the Fl oods at St. Frank's I almost expect to see 
the water running dmm the pages; and whenever I read t h'.3.t superb summer story of 
Eandforth's return to t he school (to find Ch?m.bers in possession of Study D) I can 
hear the crack of b~t aga inst leather and see the open-necked sh i rts and, the white 
f l annels of the players. And when Brooks took you away from the school and plunged 
you ·into Peril in the Pacific vho could ?Ver forget the description of the storm at 
sea - the coppery, fiery sky, the stillness of the water - the vast devastating YELL 
with which the cyclone burst upon them? And in The Tyra.ri.t of Risr,nir who else 
could have captured and portrayed t he crash in the jun gle, the trek to the city of 
Rishnir, the war ago.inst the evil Ameer, the siege in the clouds and the escape by 
parachute to find the Wanderer and land her on top of the crag. This to my mind 
was one of the best ' away' stories Brooks ever wrote - nothing has ever rivalled it 
for excitement ar.d suspense. 

It i s only i10'.'T perhaps that we can realise what a tru e artist Brooks was in 
his ability to cre ate char o.cters. In our schooldays we were probably too immersed 
in the story itself to pay much attention to the characters .as char acters; but now 
t:ha t I am pr,ivile ged to re ad about t hem agai 11-I am ar:1azed at the strength and force­
fulness behin d his char acte risations. 1fno can forg et t he arrival of Reggie Pitt -
his amazing vendett a against th e whole Remove; the absolute rut hlessn ess behind his 
plotting and s cheming? You got the impression he could have accomplished anythin g 
he set his mind upon - t hat he could have got the Headmaster hi mself 1 sacked 1 if he 
had warited to. His e.rri val left an i mpression upon my m:L."l.d which still persists in 
spite of the fact tJ.12.t t he bad old Reggie is no lon ger wi th us. In actual f o.ct, 
Reggie's reformation was much more believable thw that of Fullwood - somehow 
Fullwood' s vill ain y hnd been goin g on too lon g for us to accept his ctu'lllge of heart. 
It was a pity, in a way, he di d reform - for he afterw,'lrds seemed to become just 
'one of the boys' end not a very prominent one a t t hat. Reading of his treatment 
of .j\!ip per, when :Nipper first arrived a t St. Frank's, and the number of ti mes he 
a lmost succeeded in getting Nipper and his friends expelled, l can only marvel at 
the forgiving nature of his companions . But perhaps t hat was just another of the 
thines Broo~s tau ght us - to for gi ve our enemies . 

Another chara cter whose arrival made an indelible imp1~ess ion was Buster Boots. 
Who could for get his si:ngle-hwded ·domination of t he Remove - his brutal ·tre atn1ent 
of those who opposed him; his a l most unbelievab l e drive and determinat ion? True, 
he 'reform ed ' and be came a mueh ple asante r char act er in consequence..:. al tho ugh I 

. don't think I ever re ally for gave him for 'outing' Bob Christine from the captaincy. 
For me Bob always had been and always would be the rea l l eade r of the l\iodern House. 

Then there was Ezra Quirke - the Magician of St. Frank's - and who can ever 
forget the truly spine-chilling events 1rhich surrounded his arriv al. Brooks was as 
much at home here as in any other sphere about which he chose to write - the i mposs­
ib l e became possible; the u.."l.bel ievable became believable. Everythin g fell neatly 
into plac e a t the end, as it always dido Yet, somehow, l ike the boys t he;nselve s, I 
was gla d to see Ezra goo He seemed to have no true place :L."l. the clean, heal thy, 
normal atmosphere of St. ?ra.ri.k's. 

Whet her you li. ked or dislik ed any of Brooks I characters, you had to· acknowledge 
their strength - their superb portrayal . Some say Nip per was a pri g end that he was 
too perfect - I say he ,ms not and thri.t he reve aled all the qualities of leadership 
which gave hi m and caused him to ret ain his hold on the capt aincy. No matte r what 
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difficulties the boys encountered you felt a terrific confidence in the fact that 
Nipper was there - you knew he would evolve some plan to extricate them. It was 
Jane Trimble who once said, rather gTUdgingly that she felt Hipper would one day make 
a I great ma..-ri 1 2nd I thin...1< she was right. 

t_Dd Handy! - f or me at least there would have been no St. Frank's without the 
aggressive, obstinate yet truly lovable Edward Oswald. He was a masterpiece of 
characterisation and I thi.."'lk he truly deserved the popularity which became his. 
Where Handy was there was trouble, excitement and, inevitably, humour. Brooks' 
humour was uni que - the under-statement rather than the over-statement; the subtle 
rather than the s l apstick. He coul d make you laugh until you cried with a single 
lin e of dialogue. 

Even the less prominent characters - weaklings such as Hubbard and Teddy Long, 
bullies like Kenmore and Grayson, buffoons like Chambers and Armstrong - all of them 
fell into the prescribed pattern so that your imagination was peopled not by 
fictitious schoolboys but by characters so real that they remained in your mind 3!ld 
heart long after their stories had ceased to be chronicled. .And if I were asked 
which of all the char acters was my mm. personal favourite I would reply: Church. 
He was such a good-te mper ed boy, so loyal and so quick to forgive, never bearing 
malice or antagonism - that I sometimes felt that Brooks himself misjudged him when 
he described him as 'lackin g initiative'. I thin.~ he had a great deal - as well as 
many of those qualities which would make the world a much pleasanter place today if 
only more of us poss essed t hem! 

Perh a.ps we should be glad that the Nelson Lee Library ended when it did. 
Perhaps if anot her writer had. tried to ass eume Brooks' mantle (for it was obvious 
towards the end that Brooks hi mself was losing interest) we should have lost forever 
that marvellous style, those truly unmatchable plots, those vivid -characterisations. 
Perh aps, too, we should have lo s t the boys t hemselves - for who can live in the 
world of t od.3.y, with its a tom-bombs, its nuclear weapons, its mad race to be first to 
est ablish war-b as es on. t he moon, without assimilating at least some of its cynicism 
a...~d disillusion? No - let the Boys -of St. Frank's rema in for ever undisturbed in 
th eir leisurely and pl easurely world 1-;rhere time stands still nnd ,·re may, whenever we 
wis h , reach back and sr~9.ke their h&-rids in everlastin g friendship. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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Part One · 
by 

Geoff 
Hockley 

ONE ENCHANTED 
EVENING 

(Illustrated by Geoffrey Harrison) 

Part Two 
b y 

Jack 
Murtagh 

Although the str a11ge and unprecedented experience which befe ll me on the 
evening of July 12th, . 1962, has impressed itself indelibly on my memory, I have 
decided to cOITuuit to paper this description of the most puzzling, yet most joyous 
episode of my life. Was it dream, or illusion? Who can say? Read it, fellow-lovers 
of the grand old papers which thrilled us in our boyhood, and form your own con­
clusions. I offer no explanation - perha ps there is none - but as I have said, it 
remains the most delightful episode in my life. 

My name does not matter - suffice it to say that I am not unknown among our 
happy fraternity which never tires of delving into the golden past of boys' literature 
.;. a fraternity which someone once aptly termed "'rhe Brotherhood of the Happy Hours." 
My own modest collection of the treasured papers of my boyhood has been the source of 
endless hours of pleasure, and I have never ceased to marvel at, and to deplore, the 
odious comparison between the work of the boys' writers of the past and the lurid, 
nauseating' trash served up for the edificat ion of the youth of today. 

Pondering on this subject at length, I conceived the idea of trying the 
experiment on writing a story on the lines of the tales which delighted us in our 
youth - partly, I must confess, for my o,,m amusement, and partly to see (if it ever 
saw the light of publication) how it .would be received by the present generation. 
Alasl t he lot of an amateur author is no easy one, as I was soon to findJ Plot 
after plot was considered and discarded, and many were the sheets of paper torn 
frenziedly from my typewriter and hurled into the fire in despair, after which I 
would light my pipe and sii.vik irtto my armchair in another fruitless quest for the 
inspiration which never came. 

On the evening to which I have referred, I had arrived home at a late hour 
after a convivi al evening with some old friends (here let me admit that the lobster 
supper of which I had partaken may·bave had some bearing on what .subsequently 
occurred). However I determi..ned, before retiring, to make one last effort to get my 
story under way, so, poking the fire into a blaze, I drew my table and chair up 
before it, i..nserted a virgin sheet of paper in the machine and staring into nothing­
ness, concentrated as I had never done before, with my fingers poised over the keys. 

Previous to this, I had succeeded, wit h much brain-cudgelling, to reach a 
point at which my her o, Tom Bracebridge, had run away from home to escape from his 
scoundrelly guardian and the guardian's equally scoundrelly associate, after the 
precious pair had attempted to force him to reveal the whereabouts of a treasure map 
left in his keeping by his late father. I had Tom on the :nm, with the two crooks 
in hot pursuit, but t hen, alas? my inspiration vanished once more and I sat, t hinking 
hard of f resh i~eas for carrying on my narrative. · 
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I must have nodded over my task, for I awoke with a start to the realiz ation 
that the fire had died to a mere glow. But what was this? My familiar room seemed to 
have ch:.'111.ged i.~ some i:.~definable ma."Jller and lengthened into infinite distance, 
stretching away into a misty vista in which I seemed to perceive a number of figures 
seated arou.l1.d a huge table. I gaze d spellqound - surely some of them were familiar? 
I peered again, with confused senses and beating heart - yes, some, at least, I had 
met, and others I recognised from having seen their photographs. I passed my hand 
across my brow. Surely that cherubic figure at one end of the table, i..ri dressing­
jacket and sk:ull-cap, by whose side crouched a beautiful tabby cat, was none other 
than Frank Richards? And opposite him, cracking a joke with his neighbour, was -
yes, he .:fil!:§. - Edwy Searles Brooks! A slim, silver-haired gentleman on his right I 
identified as Samuel ',lalkey , and further down the table sat a square-jawed man of 
com."llallding mien whom I recognised as Captain Frank Shaw. As my bewildered gaze roved 
from face to face arou:ad the table, the amazing truth smote me like a thunderclap. 
Here, assembled by wh2.t magic I shall never know, were the world's greatest writers, 
both living and dead, of the tales which had enthralled me in my boyhood. 

As I watched spellbound, a tall, dark-moustached man whom I seemed to recog­
nise but whose identity eluded me at the moment, ros e from his chair and rapped on 
the table, and the hun1 of conve:T.'sation ceasedo 

''Well, gentlemen," he said, 11I must commence by expressing my pleasure upon 
seeing you here on this momentous occasion. The reason for to-night's gathering is 
knmm to you all, but I shall refer briefly to what we hope to accomplish. As you 
are aware, our friend here" - he glanced at me with a smile - "is having some diff i­
culty in launching his very laud able project - a difficulty which, I think, you have 
all encountered at some ti me or ether in your writing careers. However, I feel that 
your combined experience as professional authors may be of assistance to hit~. in 
invoking that elusive inspiration, and so, gentle.men, without further preamble, I a.~ 
going to call upon som0 of you to provide a chapter of a narrative, commencing at the 
point where our friend's inspiration temporarily deserted him. Each of you has his 
own individual style, and I am sur e t hat we shall derive considerable entertainment 
from our littl e - er - game, in addition to being of some slight assistance to our 
budding author here. :fow - who will st2.rt the ball rolling?n 

There was a una..vi.imous cry of "Fr an_k. Richards! 11 •from the assembly, and the 
famous creator of fiction's best-loved schoolboys rose and bowed. 

"Thank you - thank you, my dear fellows~" he said. 111 am only too pleased, of 
course, to offer my srr.all contribution. Let me see - ah, yes, I see no g-reat diffi­
culty in picking up th e tb.read of our young friend 1s nar:rative. 11 ik~d without further 
ado, he began. 

Billy Bunter, of the Remove Form at Greyfriars, was financially embarrassed. 

::fot tbat this Tu"lhappy state of affairs was any new experience for Bunter. The 
Owl ·Of the Remove was in a.'1. almost perm&"l.ent state of penury, but on this sunny half­
hol id ay, which could. have been pleastmtly spent, :bad funds permitted, gorging in the 
tuck-shop, life seemed drear indeed. 

"Beasts!" muttered Bunter, as he wandered disconsolately through the school 
gates and peered down the dusty road. Suddenly he st13.red harder. Hurrying i.~ the 
direction of Greyfriars was a boy carrying a suitcase, and as he panted to a halt at 
the gates he cast an aIJ.Xious gl ance behind him. "This - this is Greyfriars? 11 he 
demanded of Bunter . "Yes, of course - I can see that you are a Greyfriars chap. Tell 
me, please - where can I find Doctor Locke?" 

lt1 / •l tl l / l l !Jl1// ltflllfl tlll/l,r///lllrltlll/flllll /l lf/fl , 01/i1'l lll/ .'l/t,1F 11/l/ (I/IIIPlll /l /' l /1ft / /l/l/llll l ll l l/U l ' '1fl/l n l ll 'f ll /Hl lf l '/llt lf llllll /ll<llf Hlll 'll • ftll tl /l!J/ l ll fll' II /I IIJ fl llllfl ll ll lfl/ ll {lf.' l ( I/ Ol / / l l/ l l ll/ ll / { II IIIO ///llll!ll/lfl/fl, 



Page 99 
1u1•sll • /l,,lf/111l/l/l(/#/tlll///rllll//</t,flt"l'IIIIIII/Hfllll•flll/fU/f/ll/l'lfffH/lllll"lt/t/f/llll/llllOlllllll/lfffl l lfll/f/f1'/ll/"/llf<f//llll/lfllUff(l/fll/fllf/!llltlUl/llllft, lfl llll///fllf!/'1Jtlll fll //lllllUllfll"~f>I/I/IIIIII/IJl/lllfflll 

"The Heac1?11 replied the Owl of the Remove. 11He111 be in his study, I suppose. 
Are you a new chap? I'll take you to him, if you like. I say, old chap, you look 
pretty bot and dusty. What about some lemonade and a snack before we go to look for 
the Head? I'll show you the tuckshop--" 

"Sorry, but I must see Doctor Locke. immediately. If you will take me to him, 
please--" 

"Certainly, old chap. Let me carry your bag, 11 replied Bunter amiably. 11I 
say, I suppose you couldn't lend me half-a-crown until to-morrow? You see, I'm 
expecting a postal-order 11 

"I'm sorry, but I have no money, 11 muttered the boy. 11If you will t ake me to 
Doctor Locke, please-" 

111'To money? 11 hooted the Owl. 11You can jolly well find the Head for yourself, 
than! We don't want any paupers here-!" 

nHullo, hullo, hullo! 11 interrupt ed a voice. "What's goin g on here? 11 

Five juniors wheeling their bicycles had appeared on the scene. ·The Famous 
Five had decided to take advantage of the beautiful afternoon to go for a spin. 
They eyed Bunter and the stranger curiously. 

Bunter. 

"I am looking for Doctor Locke, 11 the boy said. 11If one of you - 11 

Harry Wharton stepped forward. 
111 111 be glad to take you to him, 11 he said. 

As the Remove captain and the stranger departed, Bob Cherry turned on Billy 

"You fat, cadgi.vig bounder!" he hissed. 11I heard what you said to that fellow! 
For two pins 1 1d break your fat neck, you - you-" 

The front wheel of Bob1s bicycle came into violent contact with Bunter's 
waistcoat, and the fat jur,ior sat do}m suddenly in the dust. 

Disregarding Bunter's yells, the grinning juniors proc eed ed to wheel their 
bicycles over his prostr a te fo::cm, and as they passed through the gates, a glance 
backwards revealed the Owl strugglin g painfully to his feet, his spectacles hanging 
over one ear and bis jacket streaked wit h dusty tyre-prints. 

In Doctor Locke's study, Tom Bracebridge faced the Head of Greyfriars across 
the table. The ki.vidly old doctor s t ared in amazement as t he boy conclu ded his story. 

11Bless my soul! 11 :he ejaculate d . "This is incredible! 11 

"It's true, sir - every word of iti" panted the boy. 
"Bless my soul!" repeated Doctor Locke. "Do I understand that these men have 

follo wed you here with the intention of forcibly possessing themselves of this map 
which you ar e carrying? Surely the police - 11 

"The police would laugh at me, sir!" Tom Bracebrid ge broke in. "And remember, 
I am still legally under my gu.qrdian I s authority. Wba t can I do? Oh, sir - 11 

11Calm yourself, my dear lad!" int errupted the Head. "I appreciate your turn­
in g to me, your late father's oldest friend and I will do anything in my power to 
help and advise you. But I must confess that the circv~1Stances are so astounding 
th.~t I -- wait - let me thi.Ylk. 11 

There was silence in th e stuuy for some minutes. Then Doctor Locke picked up 
the telephone • 
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PART TWO 

It was here t ha t by popular vote Edwy Searles Brooks was called on to continue 
the narrative. 

Dr. Malcom Stafford headmaster of St. Franks turned from his window where he 
had been idly watching some of his boys punting a football round the Triangle. The 
rin gi ng of the phone stopped as the Head lifted the receiver. 

"Good afternoon! Dr. Stafford, St. Franks College, speaking." There were 
various clicks and sounds of ver-J far away conversations then a click and a voice the 
Head knew well - his old friend Dr. Locke of Greyfriars. 

"Dr. 'Locke here." 
"Yes I recognised your voice at once. 
"I have a problem, Dr. Stafford, and I 
"I'll be pleased to do anything I can. 

It 's . nice to hear from you agaLYJ.." 
think you can .help me. 11 

What is the trouble?" 

Dr. Stafford's face g-£ew serious as Dr. Locke told him the amazing story of 
Tom Bracebridge 1s troubles. 

"I am ringing you to ask if it would be possible for this lad to go to your 
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school for the time being where he would be under the watchful eye of Nelson Lee -
he would know wlw.t to do if these scoundrels track this lad down to St. Franks." 

"A splendid idea, 11 said Dr. Stafford. "We 'will make arrangements at once." 

The cold Autumn wind was keen as it whirled dead leaves in flurries round the 
Tria..Dgle at St. Frank's but Handforth & Co. of Study D did not notice the cold as they 
punted a football near the main gate. The ball shot through the gate · as Handforth 
gave it such a mighty kick that it was a wonder it didn't burst there and then - and 
as it bounced on the road outside, a fair curly-haired boy who was about to enter the 
gates dropped the case he was carrying and caught the ball beautifully with his toe 
- it shot back through the gates and as it did so a gust of wind caught it and it and 
it landed right in Handforth 1s face. He staggered back, his face a mixture of red 
and black. Red from rage, and black from the mud on the ball. _Handforth finally 
lost his balance and sat down in a puddle. · 

The fair-haired boy came running up, concern showing on his face. 

Handforth glared as he picked himself up a.Dd Church and McClure who had just 
started to laugh became suddenly serious. 

"I'll smash you," roared Handforth. 
"I apologise, I'm honestly sincerely sorry, 11 said Tom. 

Handy calmed dovm because · he knew at heart that it was an accident - but 
strangers had to be put in their place. 

"Who the dickens do you think you are anyway?" he demanded. 
"Tom Bracebridge." 
"If you're pulling my leg, 11 said Handforth darkly, "you'll jolly soon get 

what's coming to you. 11 

"That's rny name," said Tom quietly, "and I'd be pleased if you would direct me 
to Hr. Nelson Lee of the Ancient House. 11 

Handforth regarded it as one · of his duties to put all new kids tlu·ough their 
paces as he called it and. he was about to put the 3rd degree on Tom when Nelson Lee 
strode in at the gates. He noticed the new boy at once and came over. 

"Are yo:u Tom Bracebridge?" 
"Yes, Sir. 11 

"Good. I 1ve been expecting you. Come to my study, I'll arrange for your 
admission, and I1--mdforth go indoo.rs at once and wash your face - you are a disgrace 
to St. Franks." 

Church winked at IfoClure as he picked up the ball and the trio headed for the 
Ancient House. 

In Nelson Lee I s Study, 'i'om at Nelson Lee's request related ever<-J det ail of the 
events that had tsken place since his father's death. 

"You say your guardian's name is Bradley, James Bradley - the name seems 
vaguely familiar as do.es that of his associate Ralph Ryder·. My old friend Sexton 
Blake is comi...YJ.g over to see me tonight, I 111 see if he knows anything of this precious 
pair. Meanwhile, I 111 hand you over to Nrs. Poulter ou1· housekeeper and she will make 
you comfortable. Later you will meet Dr. Stafford. He is away this afternoon with 
his old friend Dr. Brett. 11 

e e a t • • I 8 I 

At this point the tall dark moustached man rapped on the table and said "Edwy 
Searles Brooks has done very well but we ca.D 't let him tell the whole story. Is there 
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a Sexton Blake author here who can continue for us?" 

. . . . . . . . . 
The soothing click of the windscreen wipers was very comforting as Sexton 

Blake's powerful car swis hed along the rain suept road through Belton.Wood. It was a 
t erribl e ni ght. 

Blake had been on business to a nearby town, Bannington, and Nelson Lee had 
invited him to stay. the night in Lee's quarters at St. Frruu(s. They had much in 
common and Blake was looking forward to a chat with his old friend. Also he hoped 
that Lee might be able to help him with the strange case that had come up just before 
he left London. 

He had been thi nki ng about it a ll the way from London. In mind 1s eye he 
could still see the sun-tanned stran ger standing in his consul t ing room. He ·would 
giv e no name other than John Smith because of a great fear that his enemies who had 
left him for dead woul d fin d he still liv ed. 

It seemed that :1e went on a busines s tri p with his partner to Australia; they 
ran a diamond mining concern and were looking over prospective new areas in the sun­
burnt heart of Australia to gethe r with a min.i...'1.g expe rt. Tbree days drive in a 
specially fitt ed truck from Alice Springs had brought them to a lo w ran ge of bare 
sllllbaked hills. It was here th a t Percy Ifarlowe, gr ea t frien d of John Smith, had made 
a promising find of diamonds. He hlld urged Smith to fly to Australia and join him 
with an expert. Since then, silence. He had disappeared without tr ace. Natives 
had found his truck and adv ised the authoriti es , but in that waterless waste no hope 
was held that he would be found a live al though extensive searches had been made. 

After several days pro spec ting the thr ee men callle to a high cliff- fa ce with 
sand dlllles ri ght up to the fac e of t he cliff. They ca..~ped the night there and during 
the night a terrific gs.le cr eated. a very heavy sand storm. With the bre aking of da,-m 
the gale had died down a11d the prospectors found that the wind had bl o:m a l a r ge 
amount of the sand away from t he cliff base - reve alin g a cave. Curiou sly, they 
ins pect ed it and were surprised to see a circl e of li ght f ar away in the dark dept hs. 
The cave on furt her i."'1.::lpection proved to be a natural tunnel ,·,hich opened up into a 
lar ge canyon a11d as they emer ged into this canyon J obn Smith smv something glistenin g 
in the sand ahead . He picked it up and the glowing fires in the glistenin g stone 
tol d him right away that t heir search was ended. It was a beautiful white dia.L1ond. 

Eage rl y th e men pressed forward, their eyes darting her e, ther e , &'ld every­
where, but as they round ed a bend they stopped dead, for shining white in the sand, 
bleached by the sun, the wind, and the rain, lay a hUI "u8.ll skel eton; the elemen ts had 
done t hei r work vrell, hel ped by ants and vermin. The suspicions of the t hree men 
turned to a cer tn.inty when they spi ed th e gol d ring set with j ade beari ng the initials 
P. M, on t he bony fi.~ger of the sk eleton's hai1d. Revere ntly John Smith took i t off 
and then covered the skeleton with a cos.t. He had not noticed what his companion s 
had seen - a glass jar near by, almost covered by sand, full of glist ening uncut 
diamonds. Nei t her di d he see his partner, shiel ded by th e expert, dr ag hi s foot over 
the sand and cover th e j ar • .An understanding glance passed between t hese t wo men. 

"Let's go a little furt her befor e we return," sa id John's part ner. 
As the men proc eeded th e floor of th e canyon grew steeper and st eeper. 

Suddenly John slipped and gave a sharp cry of pain - he had fallen heav il y and brok en 
his le g . 

It was decid ed that his t wo compani ons sho uld return to the trnck a.YJ.d get the 
first aid equipment and st r etch er. 'l'he two sc hemers pick ed up the j ar of di amonds 
on the way back, ru1d the expert still had the l a r ge white diamond th a t Jolin had hai1ded 
him. Fa..'"lle, power and fortune could be theirs and if J orm was out of t he way ther e 
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would be more for this precious pair - also a long jail sentence a.,id ruin faced his 
partner t he next time the company's books were audited fo r he had been juggling the 
books so l ong now that he could cover up the discrepancies no longer. Here was a 
gol den opportunity and they wasted no time taking advantage of it - a charge of 
dynamite in the tunnel entrance sealed the canyon and John was left to die - no 
evidence of his murder would ever be found. 

The rascally pai r headed back t o civilisation in high spirits until they 
suddenly realised they were lost. Once out of sight of the hills t he land was flat 
in every direction as far as the eye could see - nothing grew here except saltbush 
and M odd stunted Mi..u.ga tree. They suddenly r ea li sed that John still had the map 
and the compass. 

Out of petrol, out of wat er , they were found by a wandering band of Aborigines 
who took the two delirious men to the nearest tovmship knowing they would be rewarded 
with sugar and ve.rious stores by the authorities. 

Ten days in the local hospital restor ed them to health and they told the 
authorities the sa d story as to how their companion had wandered off into the desert 
when their water rm out. They joined search parties for their own reasons. They 
wanted to l ocate the hills where they made the rich strike. They found rn:my hills 
but never the right ones. There was only one thL"1.g for it. They must return to 
Englo.nd and get the original copy of the location map of the diamond hills from John 
Smith's son. John hnd me.de a copy just in case. 

As our readers will lmow by now our John Smith is really John Bracebridge, 
Tom's father, and his partner and the expert are the two scoundrels who were seeking 
Tom. 

They thought it would be easy to get the map off Tom but th e lad remembered 
his dad's l ast uords: 

"Tom, if 3Ilything should happen to me, on no account give this map to anyone. 
Wait until you are grmm up and follow the tr a il yourself. 11 

The two men, when friendly efforts to get the map off Tom had f ailed, becan1e 
very threate...'1.ing so Tom, grief-stricken at the news of his father's death, had run 
away to Greyfriars School and Dr. Locke, his father's life-lor;. g friend ••••• 

As Blake swung the car roun d a bend and out of Belton Wood he little dre amed 
that hi s vis i t to St. Fra...YJ.k1s would have a...1y bearing on the subject of his thoughts. 
Then with dramatic suddenness things began to r,appen. The brilliant beams of the 
headlights of Blake 's car picked up the w.ain gateway of St. Fran.1(1s. At th e same 
moment two dark figures with a smaller one struggling between them appeared, and, 
dazzled by th e lights of the car, they cowered aga inst the wall beside th e gates. 
The smal l figure wrenched himself free and ran across the front of Blake 1s car. With 
the brakes full on Blake juggled with the wheel as the car broadsided completely 
around on the greasy roa d. 

Tom Bracobr idge pelted down the rp ad with his two recent captors in pursu it. 
They were catching up rapidly when Tom shot off the road under a lar ge oak tre e and 
t hen on into a clearing beyond. His two pursuers followed and just as they wer e 
passing the trunlr of the tree a sizzling jagged bolt of lightnir,g split the tree 
asunder with a er e.sh of thunder that shook th e very ground. 

Tom was thrown to the earth a...11d was just picking bimse l f up when Biake arrived. 
An hour l ater ii1 Helson Lee ' s study, Tom explained ·how he had been dmm to see Josh 
Cuttle, the sc hool porter, about the arrival of his bicycle, and as he was le aving 
Cuttle I s lod ge the two men h,'ld seized him. Uri_'tm.own to Tom they had follo wed him 
first to Greyfriars and thence to St. Franks. But fatG had taken a band. and the two 
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scoundrels who had sown seeds of greed and murder bad reaped a harvest of death in 
the form of the bolt of lightning thn.t killed them both. 

Tom idly wondered what was going on when Lee and Blake came into the room with 
a sun-tarmed I!l2n. Tom jumped up - he just couldn't believe his eyes. He flung him­
self into his father's arms with tears streaming down his face. 

Blake had earlier phoned Tom's dad to cor:1e at once when he found Tom was at 
St. Frank's. 

A thous1md questions were on Tom's lips. Tom's father explained hou fate 
must have been on his ~iide. The explosion that sealed the cave tunnel bad done its 
work well but the falling rocks had opened another one above it and Tom's dad had 
painfully dragged hin1self through it. Luckily it was that time of the year for the 
Aborigines' walkabout because another group .had found him and taken him uith them 
and nursed him back to heP.l th and as they were on the move all the time they had been 
missed by the search parties. But as Tom said a..'1d everJone heartily agreed: 

"All's well that ends well. 11 

"Well done! Bravo! A toast to our new author." I suddenly realised the 
tall dark man was speaking again and looking straight at me with his glass held high., 
"But-but I've done nothing" I stuttered. 11F-rank Richards did the first part after 
I came to a miserable stop and the Nelson Lee a.11.d St. Frank's episode was the work 
of E. S. Brooks &'1.d-the final episode about Blake was-" 

"Yes, 11 said the dar k stranger, "who wrote that?" 
11Well, now I come to think of it, who did write that episode on Blake?" 
"You did!" everybody present cried . ancl as they said it they seemed to f ade 

into the shadows all except one with a cat at hi s side. He beamed at me nnd gave a 
little chuckle as he said: 

"Well done, my boy,.carry on the good work and remember whenever you are 
wri ti.11.g I' 11 be somewhere i11 the shadows peeping over your shoulder and all those 
boys I used to write about will be with me. 11 Then he too faded from view chuckling 
to himself and I could not help but notice how very happy he looked. 

I must have dozed off after this for I woke in the early hours in my armchair, 
cold a.11.d stiff outwardly, but happy within. Some may say that I had a vivid dream 
but I know that this is not so. They were with me and helped me. 

Postscript: Maybe I'm sentimental but, readers, I just finished writing the last of 
this late at night and believe me I really did feel that dear old F.R. was looking 
over my shoulder and guiding my pen as I wrote the last part of this. I do know 
that at no time did I have to stop and thi11.k. The words just flowed from my pen. 
It's nice to thir1},;: that perhaps he was somewhere around. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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days, Sexton Blake in the Sixth, Sexton Blake at Oxford, Sexton Blake in the Congo. 

D. M. MACKENZIE, BA.llfSTEAD HOSPITAL, SUTTON, SURREY. 

WANTED: Certain Ge-;~916/1925·: Magnet No. 1194·.-Prep~ed to pay good price;.- ·-

CHA..ltLES VANREN"EN, ]Q!...2Q., UITENHAGE, . SOUTH AFRICA. 
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By 
HARRY 

BROST ER . THE COWBOY HERO 
By 

HARRY 
BROST ER 

The main interest of our clubs embraces the boys' papers published, roughly, 
between 1900 and the outbreak of the last war - :to wit,Nagnet, Gem, Boy's Friend, 
Nelson Lee Library, and kindred periodicals. In the main, school stories and adven­
ture stories. 

As our pocket money was limited in those days when we were youngsters, we 
could probably only buy one or two of these papers, so we helped to increase our 
supply of readin g material by begging, borrowing, and swopping with our friends. 
After that, we resorted to the Public Library. 

Here we were able to obtain school stories by writers such as Talbot Baines 
Reed, fforedi th Fletcher, and Harold Avery, or adventure tales by Ballantyne, Rider 
Haggard, Manville Fenn, Henty, a11d Gordon Stables. For Sexton Blake or Nelson Lee we 
had to spend our precious pocket money, but in the Libraries the Sherlock Holmes and 
other detective stories were available. But apart froin school stories, what type of 
adventure yar~s were the most in demand? By a larg e majority Red Indian yarns. 

Buffalo Bill was not in evidence in those early days , but we had t he Deerfoot 
tales by Edwards. Ellis, the Leather stockin g series by Fenimore Cooper and quite a 
few by Ballant yne. Anything and everything to do with Red Indians was in demand. 
Why shouldn't it be? Who has not played Cowboys and Indians in their youth? Why were 
th e Western films so popular in those days? A funny thin g though, was that no one 
wanted to be an Indian. · We all wanted to be the cowboy hero, due no doubt to t he 
Indian in story or film, always having the worst end of the stick. 

So the tales li ke those of Fenimore Cooper and Ellis which featur ed frontiers­
men and hunters g,a..ve way to t a l es of t he cowboy. The cowboy became a popular figure 
on th e films. Do you remember such a ctors as William S. Hart, Justin B. Farman and 
Jack Holt, and comin g to later years Buck Jones, Tex J::lcLeod, and many more'i 1.Jp to 
the present day - to . the most well known cowboy of all time - Hopalong Cassid y. What 
lad today has not heard of Hopalong Cassidy, has not seen one of the numerous films 
when Bill Boyd enac ts the role of this particular hero of the West? I .should think 
Hopalong Cassidy is more widely known than even Buffalo Bill at t he present time 
what wit h the yarns by Clarence E. Mulford , Tex Burns , all the films, th e comics, 
annuals, etc. Now the tal es of Hopalong Cassidy and the Bar 20 outfit must surely 
come within the category of Old Boys' Books. No argument about these bein g stories 
for boys and as the first one was publis hed at least thirty years ago, definite l y 
qualified to be termed "old". I read the firs t Cassidy yarn myself at l east thirty 
years ago. 

Having established the fact that t hese cowboy yarns are old, and, lL~e some of 
our schoo l stor ies , still being published and in addition still being filmed, a word 
about the stories themselves. There are 22 t a l es of Hopalong Cassidy and the Bar 20 
Ranch, 18 writt en by Clarence E. Mulford and four by Tex Burns. To my mind th ese 
cowboy stories have a r esemblence to anoth er series of tales which we all have read 
or should have read in our youth - the t al es of King Arthur and the Knights of the 
Round Table. The · Bar 20 outfit was another band of "Knights" who rod e out to right 
wrongs, to help people in trouble; a Western version of the Round Table, with Hopa­
lon g Cassidy as Sir Galahad. The films with Bill Boyd as Cassidy keep up this 
tradition. 
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The time of the Bar 20 stories was in the early Western days, perhaps about 
1870, the days of the cattle drives, range wars, outlaws and rustlers and a few 
Indians. The Bar 20 Ra.'1ch was in ' Texas and Buck Peters was the foreman. There were 
about a dozen cowboys with Hopalong Cassidy ac tin g as second i n command under Buck 
Pet ers. Next in sen i ority was Red Connors, an expert at long distance shooting. 
Then came Tex Ewalt who was the best .lai.o~m card player of his time. Lanky Smith and 
Skinny Thompson were roping experts. Billy Williams and Pete Wilson were another 
two. Johnny Nelson was the youngest of the outfit until riiesquite Jenkins joined the 
band. There were, during the series of yams, others who were ki lled - Frenchy 
:McAllister, Ace Judkins, - all of them tru e cowboys, many of them only a littl e 
inferior to Cassidy with a six-gun. 

As time goes on the Bar 20 of the ear ly stories breaks up; Johnny Nelson and 
Tex IDtralt acquire ranc hes of their mm, Buck Peters inherits a ranc h in Montana and 
towards the end we find the old Bar 20 re- est abl i shed on the Double-Y ranc h in 
Montru1a with Cassidy as partner to Buck Pet ers . Twenty t wo tales of the old West, 
plenty of adventure and outdoor life; maybe a lot of fighting and killing but nothing 
sordid. A love int erest in one or two stor i es but nothing overdone. As in t he yams 
by Zane Grey, ther e i s something attra ctiv e about the general script. Not particula r­
ly written for boys, but mainly boys' t al es - thirty years ol d and still popular. 
The hero of most of these twenty-two yarns still reigns supreme as the best .lai.own and 
most popular of the boys ' heroes of t he present time. If not a sub ject for di s­
cussion when old boys books are to the for e , what else is? Hopalong Cass idy the king 
of cowboys. 

To describe the men of the Bar 20 and their l eade r Cassidy we cannot quote 
anyone better than the author Mulford in one of the l ater stori es:- "This was no 
mere outf it, for every one of them was a l eader , possessing initiative - everyone was 
an expert with six -sho oter and rifle, everyone a pl ain sman. The rnarshall's glan ce 
passed on to the leader and rested there, on a man whose fame had spread fro m the 
frontier to the coast, from the north lin e to that of the sout h . Ari old eagle , he 
was: swift, certain, ruthless when arous ed , master of strategy and warfare , tempered 
and ground and honed in more than thirty years of conflict agai11st l awlessness. An 
old eagl e , aye and her o was an eagle 1s brood. Two~gun men, tested i n fl ame and smoke 
and thundering stampede s - men without a fl aw in courage. St ern and ru thl ess yet 
kind and sympat hetic - men who typifi ed t he bett er spirit of the ol d time west . 

Before I l eave you to deci de whethe r Hopalon g Cassid y should t ake his place as 
one of the heroes of old boys' books as we know them, along wi th Buff al q Bill, Robin 
Hood, Dick Turpin, wit h Sexton Bl ake and Nelson Lee - t hat is, grown up hero es who 
have l asted many years - there i s one li ttle point t1hich I am not happy about. It i s 
not a great matter but I f in d t hat t he eighteen stori es by Mulford t he cre ator of 
Hopalon g Cassidy do not tally with the four by Tex Burns and t he fil ms fea turi ng Bill 
Boyd as the hero. The stories by Nulford always portray Cassi dy as a red head , with 
a decided limp in one leg (due to a gun shot wound); a slouchin g, untidy lookin g sort 
of cowboy. But in the Tex Burns'books and in the films, Cassi dy is a dandified type 
of individual, dressed all in black and above all wit h s ilv erv white hair . I can 
understand Bill Boyd being chosen for the part, apart from th~ colo ~r of his hair and 
the li mp. He makes a good cowboy hero but why could not Tex Burns still follow on 
from :Mulford and not as it seems, adopt the film hero as his mode:)., at l eas t as far as 
appearances go. 

Following is a list of the Hopalong Cassidy yarns in proper r eadi ng or der :­

Clarence E,, Mulford : 1. Com:L11g of Cassidy, 2. Bar 20, 3. Bar 20 Days, 4. Hopalong 
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Cassidy, 5. Buck Peters, Rancrunan, 6. The Man from Bar 20, 7. Johnny Nelson, 8. The 
Bar 20 Three, 9. Hopalon g Cassidy Returns, 10. Hopalong Cassidy's Prot ege , 11. Tex of 
Bar 20, 12. The Bar 20 Rides Again, 13. Mesqui t e Jenkins, 14. Mesquit e Jenkins 
Tumbleweed, 15. Trail Dust, 16. Hopal ong Cassi dy and the Eagles Brood, 17. Hopalong 
Cass i dy Takes Card, 18. Hopalong Cassidy Serves a Wri t. 

TEX BURNS: Hopalong Cassidy and the Rustlers of West Fork, .Hopalong Cass i dy and the 
Trail to Seven Poni es , Hopalong Cassidy and the Riders of High Rock, Hopal ong Cassidy 
Trouble Shooter. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

ADDITION and CORRIGENDA 

Sinc e our article "THE NEXT BEST T'.HING" on th e substitut e writ ers in t he 
Magnet went into print we have received th e fo ll owing additional ite ms fro m Derek 
Adley: -

f'.iAGNET .' 

No. 840 
No. 841 . 

The Rebels of the Second ................ , ..................... : ........................................... : .................... F. G. Cook 
Fishy 1s Trea sure · ............... : ................ . ................................. : .............. : ............ C. Hamilton 

No. 871 Sir Hilton's Nephew ............. ............................................................................................. S. E. Aust in .. 
1liO. 872 The Mystery Wr eck ............................... .............. ................................. S. E. Austin 
No. 894 The r-'iystery of Mossoo....................................... ... .............. ... .......................................... F. G. C.ook 
No. 898 The Schoolbo y Sculpto!'. .................... ...................................... ......................................... S. E. Aust in 
No. 901 "Pep" fo r the Fr i ars ............................... ................................................................. S. R. Shepherd 
No. 902 The Feud with Cliff House ............................................................................................... F. G. Cook 

rrir. Adl ey adds: "I mention 841 'Fi shy ' s Treasure ' as I believe we · pv.t it down 
as a ·poss ible sub story, but this is incorr ect . It i s a genuine Hamilton yarn and 
should be delet ed from the li st of sub writers. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * .* * * * * * * * * * * * 
WANTED: Early Mint Magnets , pr efer abl y bound, and Rookwood Boy's Friend; also 
bound Popula rs, Gems. 

S. B. WHITEHEAD, 121 WELLS ROAD, FAKENP,AM, NORFOLK. ---, .. --.-- ... - .,..,..__ .. ________ __ 
FOR SALE or EXCHANGE: B.F~L., N.L.L., Boys of Our Empire, Boys Own Annual 1915/16, 
Champion Annual 1926. · 

A. F. 1l'HURBON, 29, STRA1;IBEPJl.Y HILL ROAD, TWICKENHAM, .MIDDLESEX. 
-·- ·- --- ----- ·-· 0---- -- ·-ff"'_ ... ..,_ ...... __ ... ,..,,. .... ____ ,_ ___ .,. ..... ., _____ _,.,..,,_.,._~-···- --
COPY SOUGHT (purc:hase, hire or lo an) of RODERICK DHU (Victorian Bl ood). 

BOX A, c(_o COLLECTORS t DIGTIST, EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GROVE ROAD, SURBITON. 

--- --- - --- - - -- -- - - -- ... ·-·--·--~-.. -- ,~--· --~~------------ · 
Would l i ke to hear from collectors of GARTH, RIP KIRBY and. similar st rips. 

WILLIAM SHARPE, BOX 81, BOX HILL, VICTORIA, AUSTRALIA. 
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11 My hat I" murmured BIiiy Bunter. "· Thfs Is rip.Pin&- l 
They can put It down to the cat In the mornln~. 

twin? 
HARRY WHARTON & Co. 's !r!~\:'.'~ THE HOUSE Of MYSTERY f 
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Paper s. 
Cl arke, 
Fiagnet, 

WHICH TWIN? 
On the opposite page we present one of the oddities of th e Companion 

The picture on the l eft shows the cover of the Magnet, drawn by Arthur 
and dated January 1911. The picture on the right shows the cover of the 
dra,m by Leonard Shie l ds, and dated December 1935. 

An examination of the two pictures makes i t beyond doubt that Shie l ds 
copied the pi cture which Cl arke had dr awn a quarter - century ear l ier. The pictures 
are so much alike in main deta i l tP.at i t is clear Shie l ds had the old Clarke 
picture before him as he dr ew - it was not a case of drawing from memory. 

The mystery for us, more than another quarter - century on, i s why a gifted 
and experienced artist li ke Shie l ds should copy an ol d picture of another artist in 
such detail. It can har dly have been l azi ness. Is it not lik el y that Shields, 
r eading that story which he had to illustrate in the Polpelly series, was re minded 
of the similar incident in the Nagnet story which Cl arke had illustr a ted at 
Christmas 1910? If such was th e case, t hen Shields must have been an old reader 
of the Magnet. Yet Shields was no boy in 1911. He was then a young man, for his 
work can be found in Amalgamat ed Press publi cations soon after the tur.a of the 
century. 

I s it more like l y that it was t he editor who remembered the inc.:i.t.ient, 
placed the ol d copy before Shields, and suggested that he should r eproduc e it in 
detail? Yet if this \ms the cas e , why did not the editor ac t ually use the ol d 
pictur e , which was not date d in ari.y way? 

We don't knm·, the sol ution. It is jus t interesting to surmise. What 
ever the reason, we can be as sured tha t Shields regarded the old picture as a re al 
work of art. Otherwise he woul d not have copied it so cl osely. 

Arthur Clarke seems to have died just before the f i rst world war. 
Leonard Shields passed on a.bout t en years a.go. Both were exceptiona l ly fine 
artists. Shields l eft a fo r tune of something l i ke £70,000 at his death. It i s, 
of course, by no means certain that he acquired this fortun e from his work as an 
artist, but he drew pro li f i cally throughout his life and probab l y ea rned a hi gh 
income from his work. 

* ·* * ***** * * * * * * * ***** * * * 
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Christnias w-ith Frank Richards 
WRIGHT 

Christmas brings Frank Richards to mind recalling those inviting Christmases 
of his stories. Wharton Lodge, ¥1aviever er Towers and even Bunter Court (at least 
in Bil l y Bunter's imagination) provided fabulous settings for festivities where the 
oiled wheels of domestic routine offered unlimited hospi t ality to hungry schoolboys. 
Prosperity and plenty oozed from the printed page. 

Perhaps many of his readers have wondered how Frank Richards I mm Christmases 
were spent? Did he preside over a long festive board and carve endless portions of 
turkey for his assembled family or did he shun celebration and curl up over the fire 
wi th his favourite Horace? 

The answer is he found .a middle way between these two extremes. Until the 
outbreak of Har fa 1939 he used to come and stay at my parents' home in London for 
the Christmas holiday. Originally he had been part of our household, but finding 
th~t the air at Kings gRte suited him so well he began to stay longer a11d lon ger in 
his seaside house there. So when he arrived in London we really felt that it was a 
homecoming. Sometimes he would come up a month early in time to take part in the 
final stirring of the Christmas Pudding. In later years when journeys began to be 
troublesome he would arrive on Christmas Eve complete with a week's work in hand so 
that he could have a. real holiday from the typewriter for the first few days of his 
stay. 

To me it was particuiarly poignant that he should have died on Christ mas Eve 
- th e very day I shc':lll always assoc i ate with Uncle Charlie 1s arrival. 

The homecoming uas a truly joyous occasion. Father Christmas himse lf could 
not have received a warmer welcome. The actual ·business of arrivin g was l engthy. 
Uncle always travelled in an enormous hired car which he had no difficulty in filling. 
He did not believe in methodical packing when there was a larg e.vo lume of space on 
wheels into which parcels and personal belong i ngs could be stowed unceremoniously. 
On the floor beside Uncle ' s feet sat Remington, protected from the buffettings of 
the journey by its pre-1914 leather case. Uncle's feet reposed in a fur - edged foot­
warmer, on his lap a hot water bottle and draped over the top a thick tartan travel­
ling rug. Rou.11d his shoulders was a soft cashmere muffler - a favourite article of 
apparel. Somewhere in the car lay his dressing case in its fade d canvas jacket. 
Constructecl stoutly of hide and as large as any suitcase, it was luxurio usly fitted 
inside with all manner of bottles and jars and hairbrushes with mono~.cammed silver 
tops. Not being interested in the "vanity" aspect of a dressing case Uncle kept 
i mportant papers and manuscripts in it because it had a good lock! 

A trunk of loosely-packed clothes was roped on the back of the car and all 
sorts of parcels - small toys for the Christmas tree - some little gifts for me "to 
be going on with, 11 and man.y varieties of sweets - cluttered the interior. Usually 
there 1-ms a large bunch of the last chrysanthemums from his garden and a basket of 
apples from his orchard near Folkestone. 

Unloadfog took a considerable time and many were the journeys the driver made 
down the path with boxes and packages. Eventually my father Hould come and re mind 
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Uncle that hi s mn wanted to be off. "I say Charlie, old man" he would say, 
;:Pickfords have finished." The driv er ,.-rnuld be paid off with a handsome tip and 
Christmas really began. 

Next we would settle Uncle into his roo m. He was rather like a dog and its 
kennel regardin g his choice of room - he liked one that just fitted. He preferred a 
small one that would take his bed, his typewriter and himself and no more. But it 
had a lovely view of trees stretching away towards Ham::_)stead licath and. he was 
passionately fond of trees. In the little hearth a coal fire blazed merrily for he 
would not work by artificial heat. Under his influence we had no fewer tha.Yl five 
coal fires burning daily throughout the Christmas holidays! 

After te a we would put the finishing touches to the Christmas Tree, which my 
fathe r and I hao. been dressing all the afternoon. It was an enormous tree r eaching 
to the ceiling and we he.d to use the tall steps to reac h the top when placing the 
fairy - doll in position. This job usually fell to my mother as it uas delicate work. 
When I was very small there were real candles gaily sputtering and whenever I 
approached th e tree Uncle 'HOuld dart after me - "mine. you don't burn yourself, 
precious.n I can remember the reli ef I fe lt when we first had electric tree - lights 
and I could hover near the Christmas tre a in safety . 

And so to bed on Christmas Eve and to sleep for the mfoimum time before 
waking up to t he gl ory of Chri stmas Day and a fat rustling stocking across the bottom 
of one's bed. Then dmm to breakfast and a general exchange of presents. Uncle was 
always difficult i'rith regard to presents - he had everything. 6Verything he r(anted, 
t hat is, and his wants were simple. Christmas Day passed in an atmosphere of joyous 
relaxation . Hy father would play the piano for us t"o sing carols in the mornin g. 
Uncle had a powerful bass voice, my mother was a soprano and my father sang tenor. 
I purred quiet ly in support a tr i fle overawed by the galaxy of talent. 

Christmas dinner at 1 . 30 p.m. ~vas the tr aditional turkey with all its 
accompaniments follm·,ed by Christmas Pudding and hot rum sauce. The curtains were 
dr a\m and. the li ghts lowered for us to admire the blue fl ame of tho burning spirit 
as it engulfed the pudding . Nince pies, tangerines and nuts followed for those 1'li th 
the stamina to continue, of whom Uncle was not one. He was never a good trencheri. "Jlll 
and my fat her used to remonstrate with him ·for eating what he termed. merely a "Bird 's 
dinner." Vhereupon my 1.mcle wo·ula. r ejo in that Percy (my father) during the course of 
his life must have eaten his way throu gh a line of sheep stretching from Exeter to 
London , and a procession of bullocks re aching to Yorki 

Christmas aften1oon w'1s spent by th e gro,m- ups either pl3.ying uith me and my 
new toys or taking a quiet nap . Usually there were two on duty while the third had 
forty winks. Uncle was qui te inspired when playing with children ;md woul d gladly 
get down on all fov.rs if required or help sort out the mysteries of meccano, he 
would even bring dolls to life with the most imaginative conversations. Tea round 
t he fire and stimulating convers ation interspersed with s trin gs of puns from Uncl e, 
blistering criti cism of "cann ed" radio entertainment buzzed round rny head as we ate 
Christmas cake and hot mince pies - thes e l atter sent up by Uncle from a baker in 
Folkestone . They woul d arrive i n an enormous cube-shaped biscuit tin carefully 
packed in pale yellow t issue pa.per . The sight of yellow tissue still makes me think 
of the lightest and airiest puff pastry it is possible to i.:11agine. 

After tea. more music. Uncl e would sing ''Simon the Cell a rer, 11 my mother 
followed with so:!1e 2.rias fro m her favourite oper as , usually including the "J e\·rnl 
Song" from Gounod' s Faust , and my father would play whatever anybody want ed . Uncle 
was always very pleased to hear the tunes from the Gilbert and (continued on page 114) ,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, 11,,,,,,,,,, 1,1,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,n,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,11,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,11,,11,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,.,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,11µ,,111-111•••,1,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,, 
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By 
JiiYI 

C O O K Fatty Little's Christmas Pudding 
By 
JIM 

C O O K 

The junior cormnon room was packed. Rain had been falling all afternoon 
followed by sleet which later turned to snow, and now, the windows in the common room 
·were covered outside with a snowy bla..'1.ket. 

'l'he so l e topic under discussion was the coming Christm as vacation and as the 
school would break up in the next f ew days the junio1·s wero making arrangements for 
spending the holidays. 

Handforth hJ.ving decreed that his study mates, Church and IlicClure, uere to 
a ccornpFtny him to Handfc rth Towers had nothing further to talk e.bout and consequently 
he was a t a loose end. He stooc't gazing at the bright fire for a few minutes and 
suddenly looked up. 

"What ab out the poor people of Bannington?" he shou ted above t he din . 
The din subsided. 
All eyes turned to Ihndy . 
"What 3.bout the poor people of Bannington?n draw led Vivillrl Travers • .And 

Handforth, having gained his aud ience jumped on to a t ab l e and faced the juniors 
eagerly. 

"Listen, you ch'.J.l)s, I've just had a marvellous idea---!" 
11Bury it! Dry up, Handforth, Good gad! Ide as at jolly old Y·~,letide!" 
"Yes, at Yuletide," he roared. "You rotters!, here you al l are , m..•-tldng your 

plans for gorging and guz zling all you can a t Christmas and the poor in Ban..YJ.ington 
a re probably wondering where their next meal is con,ing from today!" 

"But Handy, old chap,'' s aid N"ip pe r gen tly, "the poor rou._11.d these parts are 
always looked after at this time of year. The mayor of B2nnington provides Christmas 
fare from loc al funds and our own Rev. Goodcbild collects money for parcels for his 
parishioners---" 

"If I were Remove captain I wouldn 't suggest that was enough" sneered Handforth, 
appea lin g to the crowd for support. But he appealed in vain, and his sudden brain­
wave, worthy though it were , would ha ve died there ,md then had not Fatty Littl e 
spoken. 

"I tell you wh..c':lt, you chap s, I 111 mak:e a great Christ mas pudding for t l1e poor • 
.A huge on e , big enough for two hundred people" he beamed. 

11:Ha ha lli'lo II 

"Good old Fatty!" 
And nobody disagreed with this idea. 

It was .Sir hontie Tregellis-West who promised he would give a fiver to start a 
collection to go with the pudding • .And Ralph Lesli e Ii'ullwood suggested a guess-the­
weight competition at e.. sh illin g a guess would brin g in a tid y arnount , too. 

Nipper, seeing th'3.t t he juniors intended carrying out R:mdf orth 1s original 
ide'.:l, took charge, and it was agreed that ·whoever guessed correctly or nearest would 
receive £5. The re IP.aining sum would be handed over to the mayor of Ba.:rmington for 
sharing amoung the poor. 

The project, Nipp er decided, should be referred to as Handy1 s Poor Box! 
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Alt hough the vast major it y woul d ente r th e competition in a spirit of fun and 
l aughing ly haze.rd a ridicuJ.ous wei ght there was one junior who though t of nothing 
else. To Enoch Snipe fiv e pounds vms n fan t astic sum, an amount he had never hel d at 
one time. He saw no r eason why he shouldn't be included among the poor of Bannington. 

Snipe belo nged to the East House and he was an unpopular junior. Small and 
thin , c.nd so round shou l der ed th a t he l ooked hunch-b ac1rnd, he had sho.rply pointed 
features and a foxy expression . His r ed ri mmed eyes wer e pal e and watery. He was a 
cringing sort of f ell mr, and was renmmed for hi s vind ictiv e cunning. 

·-
It was ar r anged to dis pl ay the gbnt puddin g i n t he Ancient House dinin g room 

prior to handin g it over to the Nayor of Banni ngton . 

Wit h the ass ist ance of Ftrs. Poulter, the House matron, Fatty collected the 
necess ary ingredie nts al'ld with Hart and Owen major as assistants commenced rnald.ng the 
bi gges t plum pudding he had ever seen . 

They devoted t heir whol e half day off to the t ask and it was not until the 
next day t ha t F8.tt y was sa tisfied t he Chr i stmas puddin g was cooked, and with the 
crane arrangem ent over the l a r ge ki tchen boil er t he wire cage that housed the pudding 
was r a i sed and the st eaming ball was lo wered to where a weighi ng machine was wheel ed 
beneath it. 

There i t was left to cool and Fat t y and hi s ass i stants left the kitchen. 
Aftenmrds in th e pr esence of Hr s . Poult er Nipper weighed the mass and transferred it 
to a pl a tform trolly borrowed from old Josh Cuttle. 

Somehow it was wheel ed up to th e dining room i n t he Anci ent House and put on 
vi ew. 

Fatty 1 s Christm ns puddin g was , by now, th e talk of the school, and f el lm1s 
came to see it out of shee r curiosity. ,~1d t heir curiosity cos t the m a shill in g for 
Ni pper sat by it i n charge of the competition . 

Enoch Snipe hended his sh illin g r el uctan tl y to Ni pper and received a sl i p of 
paper on uhich to wri te what he conside r ed the wei ght of the puddin g. 

Snip e ' s greedy eyes showed no interest in the amount he had writt en do.mas 
he gave th e paper to Hi pyer . And l a ter in the evenin g it was announced th at Snip e 
was t he winner by corr ect l y fore cast i ng t he wei ght. 

Not that Dnybody was int ereste d for most of the _ cha.ps had wri tten dovm 
wei ghts that were mor e in keep i ng wit h_ bags of coal. Vivi an Travers had simply 
wri t ten "one ton! 11 

But Snip e ' s uncanny corr ect guess i ng had made Nipper suspic io us . That Snipe 
had writt en down th e wei ght even to the ounce corr ectl y was strange in the extreme 
and Nip per held over payruent. 

Togethe r with Snipe I s manner when the wi nn.er was announced i t was evident the 
East House junior fully expec t ed to be the winner for he showed no el ation as was 
perhaps natura l in so surpr i s in g a di s covery . 

Handforth, too, became suspicious. But a lt hough Handy went about openl y 
ac cusin g Snip e of trickery noth in g coul d be prov ed. 

Ni pper visi t ed the Anci ent House ld.tc hen and questioned some of the domestics. 
He hadn 't t he f ainte st ide a v,hat he 1-ras l ooki ng for or what l LYle to pursue. 

He gl anced over to wher e th e heavy sc a l e had been pl a ced aft er wei ghing th e 
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pudding. He was surprised to see that the brass bob which he had moved to as certa in 
the pudding's wei ght and the iron discs whi ch were used for hund r edweights showed 
exa ctly the wei ght that had registered the pudding. 

Now he h:1.d got it. The weights had not 
position as he 1Jnd fllrs. Poulter bad left them. 
offerin g was t here for anyone to see. 

been remove d.. They were in t he same 
Thus t he exact weight of Fatty 1 s 

Nipper r ealised most peop l e after wei ghing arti cl es l eave the sco.les 1·Ti th the 
wei gh ts in position B.ncl. he ha.d done the snme. And when Nary Jane, in reply to hi s 
enquiry stated t ha t Snipe had asked to use th e s cale s to wei gh a pa rc el of books on 
the day the pudd in g wo.s weighed the mystery wr-i.s solved. 

Snipe did not get the fiver but he go t a th;r ashing in stead . F..ad he not 
confes sed he woul d h .. ·we r eceived a duckin g in the fount ain in the Trian gle . But the 
amount of money to be given to the poor was ri.ch er by five pound s nnd eve r ybody was 
h3.ppy. But Snipe did ge t the threatened ducking in the fountai n af ter a ll when i t 
was le arned th: ::.t he h,:;.d bor ro wed the shi llin g from Archie Gl enthorne to pay for the 
entry into t he competition. 

Only a f ellow l:ilrn Snip e would t hink of the wei ghts on a scale bein g l e ft in 
pos ition. 

* * * * * * * * ·* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
CHRISTr1A.S WITH FPJUiJ1( RICF.1.APJ)S (continu ed from po.ge 111) •• 

Sulliv an operas being n great admirer of Sul liv an. 

On Boxing af t en1 oon we all four ,-rnnt to t he Dru.ry Lane pan to mi me. In la t er 
years Uncle dro pped out of this exped.i tio n as he di s lik ed cro wds . The follm ·ring 
Saturd ay we had the Chris tmas Party - clos e r e l a tions and sc hool fri ends . 1.fo all 
wor e fancy dress and I can r emember Uncl e lookin g very convi ncing as a Chino.man 
complete wit h pigtrdl . He used to be th e life and soul of t hese occas i ons being 
expert a t entertaining littl e girls. He and fathe r would ope r a te the cine pro j ect or 
a ft er te a , showing fil. ,:is to keep t he littl e ones mnused . Neit her of them wer e 
mechtm ic a l gen i uses &'1.d I think th oy were h:1.rd put to it sometimes no t to use strong 
lan guage before the children when t he fil m unacco untab ly · ,mund i tse lf off the reel. 

And so the Christ mas holiday sped slow l y by . Uncle and f ather composing 
schoo l songs together and so met imes :putting on an i mpro inptu musical comedy a ct; 
Uncle and I walking in th e park every day feed i..r1g the ducks and the dee r, and at 
bedt i me there would follow anothe r advent ur e of ''Silv er wings " - a fairy character he 
had inv en ted especially for me. 

Eventually Billy Bunter cl a i med Uncle's a ttention in the mornings and school 
ch .i rned mine , but it 1;1as r eass uring to find him at home in th e afternoons pott er i ng 
ab out happily a.-rid singing to himse lf strains fro m the "Her:r·y v.fidow11 or "Pagliacci. " 

His visits 1-rould l ast any thin g up to six or eight weeks and then he was gone , 
ba ck to the bleak wastes of Thanet whipped by th e east wind, and back to work at a 
hi ghe r pr es sure. A...,id when he was gone I would count the weeks t ill Easter when we 
woul d join him by the sea. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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contributed by 

MEMBER S OF 

T?;E SEXTON BLA...iCE -

CIRCLE 

. By 
Chas . 
'.fl-ri ght 

* * ,)', 
* 

from my scra 

LEONARD PACKV1A.N, 
Chairman, 

The Sexton Blake 
Circle, 

· East Dulwich, 
London , S.E. 22. 

By 
Chas . 

Wri ght 

Lookin g thro ugh my r a ther ponderous scr np book some evenings ago I becarne 
i nterested in the var ious Blake it ems. 

How many r eaders remember Sexton Bl .o.ke on the stage ? At l east four t imes in 
1909 he was represente d on t he "bonr ds ~" In October he appeared a t The Prince of 
Wales , Salford, &"'ld also at l:..l exandr .'.l Theatre, ·Hull. In Septe mber he was at t he 
St ar Theatre, Liverpool~ and ·e.t the Gran d Theii~tre, Brigh ton. The pl ny was "Hush 
rfoney" or the "Disappea r ance -of Sexton Bl ake". It. was bi ll ed as magnific ent melo­
drama_, portr ayin g many excitin g epi s_odes in the car _eer of the gren.t dete ctive. 

The nex t it om I saw was a 1949 cutting from the. "Gl3.lllorgan County Times" 
describing a Rhiwbina man I s unusual hobby. He wn.s our old friend }1auric e Bond, who 
together with the late Herbert Leckenby st ar t ed the monthly magaz in e of th e hobby 
"Collectors' Digest" which .of course st ill pursues t he even tenor of i t s 1·1ay under 
th e very able editorship of Eric Fayne. The articl e describ es t1aurice as an authority 
on Sexton Blnke as he no doubt w~s (and we hope st ill i s) . He.bad up to 1949 built 
up a collection of 1500 books dealing wit h Sexton Blake 's adventures. We ar e 
in deb ted to him for the inform ation that in 1904 the publis hers got to gether a team 
of sp eci a l writ ers to boost Sexton Blak e . All of the m wer e men qualified in branches 
of sci ence, the arts, commerce and tr ade. There were universit y professors, world 
travellers and sportsu:en of all kinds who could writ e authentically on almost any 
subject and any country under th e sun • . In his opinion the greatest writer of t hem 
all was G. H. Teed -'1nd I thi..11k tba t a great number of Blake ent husi a sts will agree 
with him. · 

Ny next it em ;-ms the illustr ations from a Union JB.c.l.c of October 1909 call ed 
"The Myst ery of the Sc2.rlet Thread ." Bot h Bl ake and 'l'iILicer ,1,re adorned Hi th bowler 
hats and s ti ff choker coll ars :md the polic e consfa.blos have tun ics r eaching al most 
to the ir knees . The crook who i s being ar1·est ed al so sports a choker coll ar and a 
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swallow- tailed coa t. The illustr at ions were by H. r1. Lewis. 

Next I crune across a 3- columned descr i pt i on of George Marsden Plummer, stated 
to be an introduction to this popular old character fo r new r eaders. It informs us 
that but for an accident of birth he would have inherited the Ear l dom of Sevenoaks 
nnd its rent rol l of £60,000 a ye~r. He becmne a police!lk'Ul but his outstanding 
abili ty soon brought him promotion to the rank of detective sergeant and his work in 
this capacity frequently g~ve hirn a hold over rich persons and he commenced a system 
of blackmail. It we.s Sexton Blake who event ual l y exposed his double life nnd from 
then on they were concerned together in P1.dventures which lasted until the end of the 
Union Jack. I have also a replica of ·the cover of Union Jack No. 2 price one half­
penny, publi shed every Friday at Tudor St. and Primrose Hill, London, E.C. The cover 
depicts the now well-lmown picture of a body being exhumed. I also noticed the 
coloured cover of Union Jack number 1000 dnted December 1922, entitled "The 
Thousand th Chance. 11 It depicts Blnke, Tinker and Pedro at fa.ble with the reIDEtins of 
n Xmas pudding. Sexton Blalce is standing with his wine glass in hand, toasting some 
of his ol d opponents whose framed pictures h"'.llg on the wall, namel y Zenith the Albino, 
Ysabel the Black Duchess, Dr. Huxton Rymer end Al gy Somerton, one of the Three 
Muskete ers. Stuck in the .corner of this page is nn advert i sement of the rules of 
play for "Sexton :Bl31ce - this greatest of all card gnmes~ 11 I wonder how many reade r s 
have played this game, or h'::i.ve even seon it for th-::i.t matter? 

'rhe next item was !lil article from a 1950 Daily Express called 11The Satchel 
Cl ub11 which t akes boys Md girls b8.ck fifty years - to the hero of the day in the 
magazine of the day and then follo"rs r.i. portion of a story which is to.ken from a 
serial by Christopher Stevens in the Union Jack of 1900. An article follows on 
penny dreadfuls by A.J.C. who was I think A. J. Cruse from a short lived paper named 
"Hobbies Unlimited '' and he supplies us with the inform at ion that the Union Jac..lc first 
appenred in 1880, 'Uld only ran for three years. T:he second issu e wes reborn as a# 
paper in 1894 ::-nd continued a~ unbrok en run of success unti l 1933 when the title was 
chongod to the Detective Weekly. Sexton Blake appea red in number 2, Tinker in 53 
and Pedro the bloodhound in No. 100. 

An interestin g article appea red in the Manchester Guardia11 in 1950 by David 
Williams. :re describes himself o.s a devoted adhe rent of Sexton Blake. He describes 
Blake as a lean, ageless figure who frol i cked with death in four separate 64-page 
bouts every month. He always wore well cut t-xeeds th?.t had a magical lmack of 
emerging uncrwnpled and obstin a tely presentable from disused copper mines, opium 
dens and the engine rooms of submarines illegally acquired by m~st er criminals. 
Speakin g of these crimina l s, he goes on to say 11For some of these opponents of Bl:lke, 
Scotland lard stretched out its arms in vain, and opened its handcuffs fruitlessly; 
these opponents were the 11:ms.ster crimin als 11 by blows ond cous ins germane to Professor 
Moriarty. They plagued Blake ' s days and nights with master scheme afte r scheme, 
Blake scotched these schemes alright 1J11d did everythin g except .clinch their business 
by capturing .the m; they lived to fight on in some future number of the Sexton Blake 
Libr ary or the Union Jack. 

Sir George rb.rtin 3.ppe0.rs next, visiting nn exhibition of boys I papers and 
periodicals arranged by Northern Branch of the Old Boys' Book Club at Leeds Art 
G~llery in 1950. He was describing some of the exhibits and menti ons the first and 
l atest s2.mples of prob ebly the best loved hero detective of al l time and he says: 
"This is the 72nd year of daring exploits which h.£1.ve been depicted by over -one 
hundred authors. " ( The number of authors }1..3.s been considerably augmented since tlmt 
time.) 
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The next it em I came 2.cross was the cover of a pink 1-!-d Union J a ck dated 
November 23rd, 1918, that period which some of us old er re ade rs r emember well because 
of t he first world war and the shortage of paper ·which caused the Amalgrunated Press 
to use almost micro scopic print which h:1.s been r eputed to luw e ruine d. more schoolboy 
eyes than anything else. This U.J". is called "Foes in the D:1rk 11 or 11The Curious C::i.se 
of Anthony Bassett. ;i This cover i s divided into four portions 

1 
each of whic h con­

tains an illustr a tion, probably to s~ve illustr a ting the inside. Somebody in Derry 
Times Pictorial describ es the Union J"a ck as a paper which specialised in t he se ri a l 
detective story featuring the fabulous Sexton Bl oke of Bak:er Street, TirL1<.er who acted 
as th e great rnnn' s ass istant, and Pedro the dog. He says t ha t after a l apse of 
forty years he can still r emember the sty l e of th o stories - "Hast il y divesting him­
self of his outer garments, Sexton Bla~e le apt into the murky Tlk'lllles. Suddenl y a 
deep bay rent the night a ir; it was the ever faithful Pedro" - and so on. 

The Sydney Sund2y ChroniclG in 1950 on old Boys' Books, has an ill us tr at ion of 
Sexton Blake in his dres s in g gown, pipe in mouth and reclinin g in his deep armchair 
with several rn,n-rspo.pers on t he floor , with the caption 'Sexto n Blake receives a 
myste riou s visitor' and goes on to state t hat Blake was t he schoolboys' Sher lock 
Holmes and he followed closely in th e steps of the master, and it asks us t o note 
th e l ean figur e , hatchet face, pipe and dressin g gown,(il1cidentally the illustrQtion 
is one of Parke r's). 

I the n ca'lle t1cross a Union J A.ck cover for 1908 call ed "Lib el and Sl ander" , a 
ta l e of Sexton Bl2ke illustrated by E. Brisco e . Blake is depi ct ed stru1ding by a 
t able cover ed wi th newspapers and holding one in his hand. He h::is the i nva ri abl e 
choker coll ar, a watch r.:rnd chain across his che s t D.nd a lon g coat reachin g to his 
lm-3es, with cloth buttons. He has quite a roun d face and not the lean and hungry 
look that came l a ter. At th e bottom we are infor med that a s erial is running in this 
issu e by Allan Blair called "S0ntenc 0d for Li fe" the story of a gro.'lt injustic e . 

The Times Educntional Supplement devotes a column i..YJ. 1951 to. wondering why our 
aff ection for Sexton Blake and schoolboy heroes of our youth cont inue:;on t o mi ddle 
age and le,nger, whil e t he heroes of school books such as Cic ero etc., don 1t. I t a lso 
points out .th at ma.kin g a cult of school and detective stories is halfw ay to making 
th ein classics and examin a tion s ar e trouble enough wit h questions on Shakes peare, 
Dickens , etc ., without r.1Etvin g awkward questions to answer about HarI"J Whe.rton & Co. 
and Sexton Bl PJw. Further on we ar e i nformed jn n revi ew of E. s. Turner 1 s book 11Boys 
Will be Boys11 '!;ho.t Sexton Blake ' s adventu r es began in 1893 and rlafter two hundred 
millio n word s is still goin g stron g. 11 

From t he Hew Ze:iland Li stener for 1951 , is a fine illu s tr o.tion of Blak e -
heA.d and shoulders, in his dressing govm, and a t his back is his own bust and also 
the f ,':UTlous Baker Stree t Index , and a lso ::in art icl e by myself whic h I had forgotten. 

A neu items from the Daily E.xpress of 1952 tells us how a Sexton Bl ake fa'Yl by 
name a Nr. Tilley, an old swe'.'lt of the 1914 war, obta ined a job as a night wat chman. 
He took alo ng to work with him one ni ght a Sexton Blake coJ.lGd The Scr ap Neta l 
r1ystery and while r ending it sudden ly found himself confronte d by a young masked 
bandit ar mod with an iron bar. Nr . Ti ll ey grabbed up an ebony walk in g stick and went 
for him and despite head injuri es from the iron bar, succeeded in overcoming hira. 
He was aftel'\v.'.lrds congra tul :.1t ed by th e management. 

From 11.A11s.-;ers" in 1953 i s a cuttin g about Alfred Denville, the fou..vider of the 
Denville Actors Home, who when ho was nn f'l.P. was conversin g with th e then Pri me 
i•;in i ste r end t ollin g him t hat a f ello w pass enger in a train was reading a Deadwood 
Dick. Said Mr. Bald wi..rl "Ny favourite is Sexton Bl11ke11 and produced one from his 
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pocket. 

The next cover I 
Yvonne v Sexton Bl ake . 
th e first sto r y in what 

c:llne acro ss was a 1913 pink one headed - Great New Series -
Its titl e was "Beyond Reach of Law" or 11A Woman' s Revenge"; 
was to become one of the most popula r U.J. ser i es . 

The next artic l e came from Liverpool Evenin g Post in 1954 on stopping th e 
sale of obj ection abl e comics. It st a tes th at the term comic meDnt Weary Willie and 
Tir ed Tim, r-1ic ky rfouse and Charlie Chaplin, nnd it a l so sta ted t ha t this term could 
be str etc hed to include Greyfriars tmd St. Ji ms and Sexton Blake and Nelson Lee. 
I wonder how mnny Bl ake enthusiasts will agree with th ~t s t atement? 

Fro m the Yorkshir e Evening Post I r ead of the meetin gs of the Old Boys' · Book 
Club at Leeds wit h its library of 1200 books, many of th em Sexton Blakes and Union 
Ja cks . The author of t he article says th at nea rly all the members are young at 
heart who look back on t he ro mantic days of youth vrit h nost al gia and th..9.t every 
schoo l boy pas ses through t he stage of dreaming t ha t he i s foilin g master crooks as 
ass istant to Sexton Blake. 

Then follows an I!i'vening Stand nrd ar ticl e in 1957. lm East German :periodical 
"D'1s Feue Lehen" has nnnormced a now seri al to be publi shed in 157 inst al ments and 
as this is a fortnightly jour n~l it will t ake six yGars to complet e . It goes on to 
st ate: - "protr ::i.ct ed as this project rruJ.Y sGem; what about Sexton Blak e? He began 
lif e as th e poor man's Sher lock Hol mes in 1893 - he was an egg-shaped man wit h 
patent l eathe r boots and a boi.-rl er hat and devi at ing from satorinl orthodoxy only by 
his k1bi t of wearin g a shirt of fine chdn mnil under his <mkle l ength fur-lin ed 
overcoat. It continu es that sixty-three:years and three hrmdred mili on words l ater 
we find Saxton Bl ake envi ably r ejuven a ted. He has black sle ek h.air, rakis h fea tur es , 
a sardonic twinkle and a devil-m ay-c ar e eyebrm·r. (Ye Gods what desc r ipt ion s!!) 

For the most part th o r elll.?.ind er of t ho Bl 1,.ke it er:1s in my scrap al bum are 
covers - one a 1932 Christmas enl ar ged number but still 2d., not one of the old 
hefty thi ck double numbers t hat used to bri ghte n our Xmases. It i s ent itl ed "The 
Secr et Passage r-Iurder" or 11Who Kill ed Danto n Stron g?" I hnve a pictur e of tho Sexton 
Blake bust whic h was designed by Eric Park er. I ncidentally I a lso possess one of 
th ese bust s . It would be i nteres tin g to knm·, how m:iny of t hem n.r e still i.11. exi s t ence. 
A coupl e of covers of Uni on Ja cks - one "The Li ghtning ]'lash Eystory n introducin g 
our old friend Waldo the Wonder Nan, :md a G. M. Plu mmer story cG.ll ed 11Pl ummer1 s 
Mi ss ing Million. 11 

Just ns I was about to clo se the ::tl bum I saw an article at t he back ent itled 
"Have you seen Sexton Blake? 11 fro m Dail y :f1ail by Peter Car son. He states t hat 
since 1893 the sale of Sexton Blakes of a ll kin ds have pass ed five hrmdred million 
copies. He adds that both Edgar Walhce and Leslie Ckirte ris wrote Sexton Blake 
stories , but I thin..lz t hat he is mi staken on th i s poi nt. He goes on to say th at 
Sext on Blake has h.'ld to conform to new world conditions. He now ho.s a plu shy office 
suite in Berkeley Sqm.re and when he goes into the Berk eley Butt ery for a cocktail, 
pretty women look at him twice, but, l aments Nr. Cnrson, I fear t hat t he new Sexto n 
Bl ake has a 1·rnak sto mach, bec ause i n five separate places in a. r ecent story he feels 
s ic k when confronted by a few corpses. 

* ****"***** * 
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BEFORE AND 

On my left, Sexton Blake QS he was 
depicted exactly fifty years ago in 1912. 
On my right, Sexton Blake .:J.s he is 
depicted to-day in 1962. Which do you 
pr efer ? 

Maybe neither i s quite Blake as 
you vi sua li se him in your mind 's eye . 

FIFTY YEARS AFTER 

1 SEXTON BLAKE 

~iaybe Sexton Blake on your left is a littl e too old, a trifle too ascetic, a modic um 
too hagga r d. ~Iaybe Sexton Blake on your r i ght is a little t oo pretty , a trifle too 
young, a modicu.~ too characterless. 

In the stories, Blake never seems to have been portrayed as an as cetic in 
l a te middle- life. Nor has he been portrayed as the punch-happy, sex-ridden, boose­
bewild ered private eye who struts his way through countless American and Engli sh 
st if f -c overed modern pot-boilers which are here to-d ay and gone to - morro w. 

Whether in 1912 or in 1962 Sexton Blake is a highly in telligent man, in the 
peak of physical condition 1 and of great str ength of character. That is why he has 
lived on down the years in the affe ction of t he world. 

******* 
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A Story of 
the Worl d- Famous 

Detective. E VALUE 
"Can I trouble you a moment, Iv"ir. Bl ake?" 

By 
ERIC FAYNE 

Sexton Blake looked up with a pleasant smil e as the manager of the Gr eyhound 
peered int o hi s room. The detective bad been spending a br i ef fishing holiday at 
th i s comfortable riverside hote l at Marlo w, and he was on the most cordial of terms 
with the port l y manager and his sta ff. Bl ake was reading his correspondence when 
t he man put his head r ound the door, but he dropped the l ette r s on one sid e and 
waved a hand in welco me. 

"Come in, Mr. Moss ." 

The maxiager entered t he room and cl osed the door behind him. There was a 
s li ght l y worri ed. expression on his pl ump face , whic h Blake noted. 

"Could I ask your advice, Mr. Bl ake ? It may be nothing - it probab l y is -
but sti ll--" 

Blake indicated a chair, but Hr. Moss shook hi s head . 

"I won' t sit down, sir . I t's just about a young fe ll ow who signed in here 
late l ast night. The Americ&""l gent l eman. I' m a bit worri ed about him. " 

Blake nodded. 

"Would that be the youngs t er who was t al ki ng so l oudl y and volubly in the 
dining room at break f ast? I thou ght he was a newcomer." 

"That's t he feller, sir . He doesn't l ook much more than a boy, but he's 
t wenty-three. Been in the Americ an Air Force - or so he says. He rang up last 
night about ten o'clock and asked for a sing l e room. I' m never very bappy about 
r ece ivin g new gues ts as late as tha t, but he said he had just arr i ved in :Marl ow from 
the States . He had an .Americ an accent · - 11 

"An accGnt you coul d cut with a kni fe!" r emarked Bl ake . 
"Quite so, si r! At any rate I told him we could accommodate him, and he 

turned up about twenty minute s lat er - on foot." 

Blake raised his eyebrows. 

"No taxi? What about his lu ggage?" 

"That's the poi nt, s ir. My porter informed me that the new guest had brought 
no lu ggage, so I made it my bus in.ess to go up to his room. I saw t he young man - I 
found hi m pl eas o.nt, well-dressed , and very American - but a ll he had i n his possession 
was a small brmm paper parc el . I t seemed irr egular, but he paid me in advance for 
three days ' accom.inodation. When I enquired about hi s l uggage he said it had been 
delayed at Plyrr.outh '\·,hen he caught the boat train · to London." 

Blake r ubbed his chin thou ghtful l y. 

"It might be true, " he commented. "I only observed him superf iciall y this 
morning, though his accent struck me as rather overstressed at times. At any rate, 
you're on t he right s i de i f he has paid in advance for three days . Don't let him 
run up a bill." · 

The :manager shi fted uneasi l y. 
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"I certainly shan't, s ir, but that isn't all. He went out about five minutes 
ago, and I was a bit curious about him. I went up to his room to see if I could 
find out what he carri ed in th2 parcel. I was astonished, Nr. Bl ake : His only 
per sona l posses s ions ar e a coat-hanger, a china ornament, and a copy of yes t erd ay's 
Dail y Tel egraph. J\To pyjamas, no shaving gear, no r ainco at, no nothin g - - 11 

Blake whist l ed softly. 

"Tr avels light, doesn't he? A bit odd, cert ain ly, I'tr. :Moss. How did he sign 
the register?" 

"Would you come and look A.t it, sir?" asked I.fr. Moss, diffi dently. 

Dow~ in the vestibul e Bl ake scrutin i sed the hote l register. The young man's 
s i gnature was scrawled ; Harl on Varro; 1954 Beverly Square, San Francisco, U.S.A. 

The detective turned to the manager who sto od wat ching him. 

"I should imagine that your new guest i s something of a phoney, Er. Fioss, 
though there may be no ul terior motiv e. No cause for al arm, probably." 

Mr. Noss said , in a low voice: 
"Do you think ho coul d be a desert er from the army, on the ruz1 - or some 

criminal escaped from prison?" 

Blake smi led f aintly. 

"If the you_~g nan is still out , I shoul d li ke to have a l ook at his room, 
Mr. Noss. 11 

A fe w minutes l a ter Blake and the manager were in the comfortable bed-roo m 
whic h had been allotted to t he mysterious new visitor at the Greyhound. A quick 
look roun d shmrnd Bl ake that what Jvir. Moss said was true. The onl y personal 
possessions of riir. rfu.rlon Varro were three in nUL1ber - a china ornament of a 
prancing horse , which stood on t he tab l e beside the bed, a coat-hanger constructed 
of wood and wir e, and a copy of yest erday's Dai l y Tel egraph. 

Bl ake turned over the ornament . It was ugl y in its tawdry cheapness. He 
exa'1lined t he innocuous coat - hanger. In . the corner of the article , printed in pencil 
on th e wood, was th e word· COATES. 

"I saw t ha t!" volun t eered the manager . "Doesn't spell very well, does he? 11 

"Why should anyone want t o print coats on a coat-hanger, in any case?" 
murmured Blake. 

He picked up th e newspaper whi ch was lying on the dressin g t able .. Wri tten on 
the top corner, obviously by a newsagent , was th e address: 6, Lime Gardens. Blake 
r epl nced t hG paper as he had found it. 

"Is th ere a LL'1lc Gardens in Marl ow?11 he enquired of the manager . 

Mr. J.Vloss scratched hi s head. 
11.l'iaybe, sir. There's a Lime Avenue , I know, just off Ri verc l ose Road. What 

do you make of all Jchi s , Hr. Blake? 11 

Bl ak e shook his head . 

"Not much, at the moment. There's something a bit odd certain l y, and I can 
only advise you not to give th i s young !Tu:'Ul any credito It may all be harmles s . Can 
you put Mr. Narlon Varro at my t abl e for lunch?" 
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Er. Moss eyed hi m doubtfully. 

"I daresay we can th in k of some excus e to put him th er e, Mr. Bl ake, if you 
don't min d having him wi th you. Do you think you can find out something about him?" 

Blake smiled, withou t r eplyin g. 

The detect iv e had started his soup when Mr. Narlon Varr o entered the dining 
roo m, and the head wai t er immediately ushered the young man to Bl ake ' s table. 

"We have a couple of tables out of use thi s morning , Mr. Bl ake, 11 said the 
wait er. "Woul d you kind if Mr. Varro join ed you? 11 

"A pleasure! 11 sa i d Sexton Bl ake pol it ely. 

Marlon Varro seated hi ms elf. Well- dressed, rather handsome, and youthful, 
Mr. Varro soon engaged in conversation and was chattering away about himself. 
Unobtrusiv ely Blake was watc hing him as he r a ttled on. He was twenty-three years of 
age , he had se rv ed in the American Air Force , and had been award ed a medal . 

"My ld.te crune a purler , so they sent me to this li 11 ole country :or a vay­
cation. Vlighty good of them, considerin g I smashed up their kit e ! 11 he informed Blake. 

Blak e agreed, obviously much impressed. 

"I believe th 0 mruw.gement of t he hotel wondered at your arr ivi ng here withou t 
l uggage , 11 ho obse rv ed , casually. 

"Sur e, I reckon they did," chuckl ed r:ir . Varro. "But it woul d be unusual to 
cr oss the pond with a stack of trunks under your nose, wouldn 't it? A guy doesn ' t 
travel aroun d with a l ot of gear in each hand ." 

It occurred to Bla.l(e tbat it was just as unusual t o arrive at an hotel wi t h 
nothing but an orn ament, a coat-han ger, and an old newspaper, but he did not say so. 
He let t he loquacio us rrir. Var.co chatte r on. 

When cof fee was brought , Ifr . Varro procluced a red packet of Fifth Avenue 
ci garett es . He shook ono out of the corn er of the pack et and Blake a cce pted it. 
Both lit up, and E:r. Varro went on t alki ng . 

Mr. Varr o was a much-t r ave l l ed young me.n. He had been in every corner of the 
worl d in hi s twenty-three years , and his f athe r was an import ant official in th e 
Americ an Embassy in Ceylon. 

"You lmow Ceylon well ? 11 quer i ed Bl a"k:e, wit h int eres t. 
"Like th e back of my hand!" sa i d I1r. Varro heartily. 
"Then you 111 be interested . in this," r emarked Bl ake . He drew his wall et fro m 

his pocket, and extracted a photog r aph . The picture, t aken ear li er in the year, 
showed 'l'inker and himse l f standin g u.."lder an i mmense archway over which was printed i n 
ornamenta l l etter s "Ti gor Balm Gar den ." Pal m-tr ees and a seascape formed an 
a ttractive background . 

"Ye gods, yes ! 11 eja cul ate d il'lr . Varr o . "Not very fa r from the American Embassy, 
t his pl ace! lflany an hour my old man and I have spent here . So you 'v e been around, 
too, Mr. Bl ake?" 

"Here and t here," admitted Blake. 

That afternoon Sexton Bl ake visited Lime Gardens, whi ch he found to be a turn­
in g off Lime Avenue. It was a pl ea sant neig hbourhood of lar gish, semi-d et ached 
houses . The homes of peopl e Nho wer e moderate ly well- to - do, Bl ake decided. 

He !mocked at the door of No. 6 , but ther e was no r esponse . 
and !mocked again, but the int erior of the house r emain ed sil ent. 

He r ang the bell, 
Fro1:mi ng sli ghtly, 
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Blake went to th e adjoining house, where his rin g was answered immediate l y. A t all, 
middl e-a ged woman opened t he door , and Blake raised his hat. 

"Excuse me, madam," he said. "I wonder if you coul d tell me who liv es next 
door at rn.JJnber six? I have a message for th e occupant, but can get no reply." 

"I see ! 11 The woman regarded him doubtfull y . "Nrs . Coates will be at home, 
but she r ests in t he af ternoon. You would prob~b ly get an answer if you came bnck 
about four." 

"Thank you, I will do th at," said Bl ake courteously. "Woul d Hr. Coates be at 
home then, do you think?" 

The woman I s look became suspicious ·. 

"If you're just sellin g washing-machines - 11 

"I assur e you I 'm not se llin g anything, madam. Something has been found 
bearin g Mrs. Coates's hame, and I am anx ious to return it to her, that i s a ll." 

"Oh, you 'r e f rom tho police!" Her brow cl ear ed. "Th0re isn't a Mr. Coates. 
Her husband has been dead many years. Mr s. Coates liv es quite alo ne. 11 

"ls that so?" Bl ake nodded . "Do you happen to know whether Mr s. Coat es ha.s 
had any mal e visitor recently?" 

11Nal e visitor!" The woman br idl ed . 111\'Iost unlikely, I should think . Mrs. 
Coates has a middle-aged son who liv es in Cornwall, but his vi sits are very few and 
f ar be tween ." 

Sexton Blal(e spent the n ext hour in saun t erin g in the neig hbourhood. For a 
ti me he st r olled round i..n a l arge fnirground near Lime Avenue - there was noth i..ng of 
the snob in Bl ake ' s mnke- up . There was not a lot to se e , however. The main act ivi ty 
of the fa ir woul d occur in the even i..ng. By four o I clock he was back a t No. 6. 1l'his 
time, aft er he bad knocked twice, the door was opened . An elderly woma..n, frai l and 
whit e-lw.ir ed , stood on the threshold , eyeing hi mo 

"Mrs. Coat es ?" quer i ed Bl a.1<e. 
"I am 1'irs. Coates . Can I hel p you? 11 

I t was t he voice of a gent l ewoman. Blalrn assessed her nge as well over 
seventy. 

nThere are one or two t hin gs I wish to ask you, Mrs. Coa tes." 
"Yes? Excuse my not ask in g you in. I liv e alo ne, you see . 11 

"I have no wish to come in. 11 '.l'he det ectiv e spoke pleasan tly. "Do you happen 
to know a young JTu-'lll named Marlon Varro?" 

The el der l y won1sn shook her head decided ly. 
11A young man who says he is twenty-three year s of age, but lo oks younger," 

persisted Blal(e. "Medi um hei ght, fair, r athe r nice-loo king--" 

The el der l y woma.'l shook her head. Her mil d eyes wer e troubled. 

"I have no acqua i nt ance wit h Myone like that." 

Blak e r egard.ed her thou ghtf ull y . 

"Last n i ght, I<irs. Coates , n young r1an calling himself riarlon Varro, and 
cl aimin g to have arrived rec ently fr om Americ a , r egistered at t he Gr eyhound Hotel. 
He had no lu ggage , and the only it ems in hi s possession were a china orn ament of a 
horse, a. coat-han ger bearing the name Coat es , and a newspaper with your addr ess 
penci ll ed in the corn er. It s eemed to sugges t t ba t Nr. Varr o h.1.d b0en here. 11 

"Quit e a mista.1<e!11 s aid Nrs. Coat es f irml y. 
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"Do you happen to have lo st an ornament or a coat-hanger , madam?" 

For the fir st time, a smil e curved the old vroman ' s lips. 

"I have no ornaments, and I haven't lost a thing. It i s nothing to do with 
me, I assure you. Good afternoon." 

Bl ake t urned away. At the ga t e , he loo ked back. The front door was closed. 

Back at the Gr eyhound, Blake left a message at the r eception desk, asking 
Mr. Varro to visit him in his roo m when he , Varro, returned to the hot el. It was 
ne3rly s ix before a t ap came at his door, and Mr. Varro looked in. The handsome 
young man was smilin g. 

"They said you wanted to see me, Mr. Bla.~e. 11 The Americ an drawl was very 
pronounced. 

Bl ake nodded. He lay back in his chair and lit his pipe. 

"Come in. Close tha door. I thou ght we coul d continue our jolly chat that 
we started over the lvnc h t abl e. 11 

Marlon Varro ca.'11e in. He sat dm-m opposite t he dete ctiv e, and lit a Fifth 
Avenue ci garett e . 

"This i s mi ghty good of you , sir," said Hr. Varro. 
"The pleasure i s mine ," replied the detective. "I thi nk we might 

acquainted. You know me as tir. Bbke, but my full name is Sexton Blake. 
mean anything to you? 11 

An alert gleam shot into the youngste r' s eyes. 

"Sexton Blake - the private dick? Well, what a surprise! 11 

get better 
Does that 

"I thou ght it might be , 11 Bl ake said dryly . "So now you know that my name is 
Sexton Bl ake, while I know that your name is not iYiarlon Varro ." 

The your1g ITL"ill sat bolt upright. 

"You'r e a li ar !" he said angr ily. 
"Then a fe ll ow feeling should make us wondrous kind, " said Blake politely. 

"Your name is Coates ." 

The yovngsto r ros e , but Blake was r eady for him. The detective cro ssed the 
room, and stood with his back t o th e door. 

11You'r e not goin g yet , Mr. Coa tes. 11 

11rily name i sn 't Coates ! 11 

"I'v e been t alki ng to a l ady , who, fro m your f 3.cial r esembl ance to her, i s 
your grandmot her ," murmured Blake. 

Wi th a g-.cunt th e youngster sat down on the side of Blake 1s bed. He stared 
r esen t fully at the dete ctive . 

"Did she tell you about th e raincoat? 
for it, but she wouldn ' t giv e me any money. 
hard as nails. " 

Blake lo oked stern . He said: 
11Wha t I s your christi Gil Tu'.IB!e?11 

_Coat es sh:rugged hi s shoulders. 
"Vernon !" 
"How old are you?" 

She bought it for ne . She gave £ 12 
Usually she will, but yesterd ay she was 
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Another shrug. 
"Seventeen - al l but a month." 
11You 've rtm awe.y from school ?11 

Vernon Coates grinned sheepishly. 

"I l eft school three months ago. My parents find me a nuisance - they're 
only interested in one another - and I hate the sight of them. I ran away from 
home as soon as I finished with school. I got to London and took a job as a waiter. 
I've been doing well, but money goes lik e wate r. Only Gran knew where I was. I 
told her. She wouldn't give me away to the old folks at home. Besides, I can 
usunlly get her to cough up a bit of cash . She I s got plenty. 11 

Blake refilled his pipe and lit it aga in, watching th e young fellow shrewdly 
as he did so. Then he said: 

111 111 tell you ·what I think you did yesterday, Vernon Coates. You visited 
your grandmothe r at Lime Gardens . She welcomed you, I daresay, but she refused to 
give you any mor e money. You took from a wardrobe the raincoat which she had bought 
you, with the cont-h..mger still in it. You packed it up in brmm paper , with or 
without her knowledge. You carried this parcel, and a l so her daily newspaper, when 
you l eft her last evoning ·, promi sing , maybe, to go back to your parents or to return 
to your job as a waiter in London. 

"But on your way to the station you saw a fairground. You stopped at the 
fair. You spent some considerabl G tim e th ere. You won an ornament at one of the 
sideshows • . You sold your ro.incoat for a few pounds to one of the lo afers there who 
had an eye for a barg'lin. You used the brown paper to wrap up the ornament and the 
now redundant coat},.anger. You retained the newspaper which you had brought away 
from your grandmoth or 1 s house. It was get tin g l a t e, you had money i n your pocket, 
and you decided to stay for a few days at this very comfortable hotel. So you rang 
up th e hote l. 

"That !l'..ay be incorrect in a minor detail or two, but, broadly speG.king, it 
covers your activit i es l ast evening , doesn't it?" 

Coates gr i mnced. 

"How di d the old gi rl knm·1 a ll t hat ? 11 he demanded. 
"She didn't! She denied all knowledge of the affair. She wasn't anxious 

about your welfare, th ough - she took th n.t for granted - which shows me t rot simi l ar 
thin gs have happened before in your life story." Blake gave a hard smil e as he 
noted the look of surprised incredulity on . t he other's face. "You forget that I 1m 
a detective. It's my business to fin d things out." 

A sneer was twisting the boy's lips. 

"And what now, Mr. Private Eye?11 

"Now, Nr. Vernon Coates, you will give me the name and addr ess of your 
parents, and I shall communicate with them." 

"Not on your NGllie !" said Nr. Coat es . 
"I f you don 't, 11 said Sexton Bl ake gent ly, "I sh-111 ring the police, and 

detain you here till they a rriv e to t ake you into custody." 

For a moment Vernon Co~tes gl ared resentfully; then his face crumpled into 
a r esigned grin. He produced a card from his pocket. 

"Th.'l t I s the old mo.n I s telephone number," he said, handing it to Bl ake. "Tell 
me, Private Eye, hmr did you come to smell a rat?" 
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Blake took the car d and gl anced at i t. I t bore a Bodmin address. 

"Sever al things, N.re Coates, seve r al things. Your accent, for instance. 
Broad Yankee when you wer e careful, broad Engli sh west country when you were care­
less. Your name was a trifle too Holly woodish to be genuine . You made an elaborate 
display of smoking Fifth Avenue cigarettes, whi ch sound ru1d look American but are 
actua lly manufactured and sold in this country by the firm of Abdullah. You s i gned 
the register wi th a nmnber of nearly two thousand, Something Square. Even in the 
States, a squa r e is unli kely t o run to two thousand street numbers. 11 

"Neat, very neat !" said Vernon Coates apprecia tiv ely. 
"And," added Bl ake, "you cl aimed to have been all over the world, and you 

recognized the Ti ger Balm Garden of Si.~gapore as being near the American Embassy in 
Ceylon. Do you wonder I thought you odd?" 

"We l earn from experience," sa id Mr. Coates urbane ly. "I'll do better next 
tim e ." 

Some s ix months l ater Blake was din in g with Tinker at the Savoy Hotel in 
London. They were enjo ying an exce ll ent meal and had r eached the cheese and 
biscuits stage when Blake became avrar e of animated chatte r from a t abl e cl ose by. 

A young nan wearing a smart dinner jacket sat with hi s back to Blake and 
Tinker. His companion s 1rnre two middle-aged l adies, both expensive l y att ired. 'rhe 
young man was doing most of t he t a l king , and something in the ton e of his voice 
touched a chord in Blake's memory. 

11S0 that's how I won my decor at ion," the young man was saying. 11It was 
nothing , rea l ly. I don tt know ·why my colonel thought so highly of wli..at I had done." 

"I think you Canadian Mounties ar e wonderful, 11 said one of the l adies with 
someth i ng li ke a sigh. "You'r e too modest, Nr. St. Leger. I'm proud to have met a 
young man who could do something so br ave. I should lik e you to meet a ll my 
fri ends~" 

She put out a heavily berin ged hand, and touched him almost reverently on 
the arm. 

The young m8Jl. l aughed pl easant l y. He spoke in a slow American drawl. 

"Youtr e spoi l ing me, J.l{Jrs. Murg at ro yd. You mustn't give me a swollen head to 
t ake back with me to the Rocki es. We Ifounti es just do our j ob. If i t's dangerous 
at times, well, it's a ll in the day's work. We're a happy crm-rd.n 

"I think you're a hero - a re al hero! 11 said the second lady emphatically., 
"I sha ll never forget this evening, and I am so glad you were able to spare the time 
to·be our guest. " 

"You're too kind!" said the young man. 
"Mr. St. Leger ," said the first l ady sou lfully, 11I have a f avour t o ask. I 

woul d dearly value a photogr aph of you in your 1.fountie uniform." 
"I'll r emember that!" promised Ytr. St. Leger. "Just as soon as I get back to 

the Rockies I'l l l ook one out for you and mail it to you pronto. Gee, I guess I'll 
have a pictu re specially taken for you. 11 

Tinker was re gardi ng Sexton Bl ake wi th interest, watching the changing 
expressions on his chief's f ace . 

11Do you know t hat young hero?" he enquir ed in a low voice. 

Blake smiled ,rryly. 
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"We have met !" he said . 

As Bl ake and Tinker l ef t th eir table, t hey heard the tro.ns - Atlantic drawl of 
Nr. St. Leger. 

"In the Mounties a man l earns to be tough, Mrs. Nurgatro yd. It ' s no good 
being chicken when it comes to shooting the rapids -- 11 

By 
F. 

V~rnon 
Lay 

Vernon Coo.tes was on his tr avel s aga in . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * 
(TWO FIRST-CLASS NEW NOVELS OF SEXTON 

NONTH IN THE WORLD-FAl'lOUS SEXTON 
BLAKE APPEAR EVERY 
BLAKE LIBRARY) 

AGE 

* * * * * * * * * * * * 

CANNOT WITHER 
A Dissert ation on Sexton Blake with part icul ar r efe r enc e to 

his exploits as recorded in the Boys' Fri end Library 

By 
F. 

Vernon 
Lay 

Hr . Sexton Blake sa t in the publi c bar at th e Plo ugh, puffing away at his 
hugG pip e, and dr m·ling plot s on th e tab l e with beer -dip ped fin ger. As usual he was 
behind with his copy and at any mo1nent he expected the pub door t o open to admit one 
or more hire lin gs from th~ Amalgamated Pr ess out for his blood . ~Jany a tim e he had 
taken r efuge in the Gents until the hunters had departed for his other haunts . But 
to-d ay inspiration arrived before thG hunters in t he form of~ Breton oni on- se ll er 
asking for the "patron " and so· was born the famous series "The League of Onion Men." 
For our rTr. Sexton Bl ake •..ras none other than Gwyn Evans , one of th e most popular 
r ecorders of the adventures of Sexton Blak e . He was knmm in the Plough and else­
where as Ivir. Sexton Blake from his habit of impersonating the detective . From time 
t o time he would vary this by disguising himsel f as. some of his own characters and 
when he was "in the money" the beer flowed fr eel y and his friends and syncophants 
caught t he feve r and the fun flowed f ast and furi ousl y as Gwyn appear ed as a dope 
fiend with painted g-.ceenish- whi te face and black-rimmed eyes , switching later t o an 
ef f emin ate man, mincin g in with hi gh heel ed shoes and lipstic k , powder and paint. 
When not a t t he Plou gh he l ived at thG Post Office Social Club ,·rhere his uife kept 
up the tradition by appearing as a ghost and this el ement of th e bizarre is disp l ayed 
to f~l advanta ge in many of hi s stories. Yet although his s tyl e and pl ots wer e so 
unusual as to st and out from those of his more practical and pl ebi an colle agues 
events have proved that one co.nnot always be ri ght in these judgments. For i nstance 
for yea r s we thought tho.t Unio n Jack 1232 "The Case of the Disqua li f i ed Derby" was 
wri tten by Gwyn Evans. Mr . Tom St ennGr has r ecorded hm·r for some short ti me he eked 
out a pr ecarious existence writing for th e Amal gamated Press and that two of his 
published effo r ts were t he above-mentioned story and Union J ack 1223 "The Mystery of 
th e Blu e Ensign " - which s tor y he regards as one of the best he has ever written, 
And this has since been substan ti ated from officia l sources . 

This is the fascination of the Sexton Blake saga . It i s not only the sto r y of 
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th e Immortal Detect iv e ( see C. D. Annual 1961) but that of th e numerou s sc ri bes who 
r ecor ded his adventures from that momentous day in 1893 when Harry Blyth debated 
whether to call his de tectiv e Sexton Bl ake or Gideon Barr, to the presen t day when 
a doz.en or so t al ented aut hors present t o us the sexy, sadistic stories tha t we are 
told, and no doubt correctly, represent th e public t aste to- day . As yet our present­
day team of aut hors have not acq_uired th e background t hat comes with time and as the 
spot-li ght is cons t antly upon them in a way that was not generally possible with the 
giants of yeste r yea r it is lik ely that t her e will never be th e same gl amour with 
th em. There will be no need to search for clu es to identiti es and pseudonyms and 
for the fascinating chas e of once well-known autho r s who have abandoned the prc­
fession for other means of livelihood. As t he passing years tak e their toll tl1e 
task becomes more difficult, nay almost impossib l e and yet even now it is surprising 
th e infor matio n that r euards our indef atig abl e t eam of researchers. How lo:r.g will 
it be before t hey find the inn in the West Country where, we hope, mine host, Lewis 
J ackson (J o.ck Lewis) still pr es ides? . 

At and afte r t he turn of t he century ther e were numerous det ectiv es featured 
in th e various paper s but as time went by it r eso l ved itself into a duel be~ween 
Nelson Lee and Sexton Bl al-::o. The chronicl ers of i.ifelson Lee were ori ginally r.Iaxwel l 
Scott and Nelton Whyte and it was not until 1915 wit h the birth of t he Nelson Lee 
Libr ary that the services of the r egula r t eam of Sexton Blake authors were switched 
to stories of Nelson Lee. The char acte r s of Lee and Blake and Tinker and Nipper were 
so similar that in many in s tanc es it was not until the story was actually s chedul ed 
for public ation that i t was fin all y decided which it was to be. By this time Sexton 
Blake was firmly established and the l ar ger range and variety of stories provided by 
t he more numerous team of authors is I think one of the main reasons for his greater 
popularity. When with issue 112, t he Nel son Loe intro duced St . Fr anks 1 Loe was 
doomed. The combinat ion of schoo l master - detective cannot be said to h~ve ever been 
a success . 

Yet at th e saiue time this abundance of chro nicl er s lu~s its dis advantages. At 
one t i me t he at t empt was made to ext r act from the saga the life-st ory of Sexton 
Bl ake , star tin g ~ith his father, Dr. Berkeley Blak e, and arriving at his birt h- date 
from t he date of the sL"lk:Lvig of the "Princ ess Alice" which was mentio ned in "Sexton 
Bl ake 's First Case" (U.J. 69). But soon so IllllllY contr adictions occurred t hat th e 
att empt had t9 be abandoned . Tt is not possible t o i magine Sexton Bl ake fo ilin g the 
war-time ::i.gents of Nazi Germany at the age of ninety!-a.nd whilst it is poss ibl e for 
Pedro to give pr i d.e of place to his son a.Dd he ir , ar e we to assume 'that our present­
day re port er s r ecor d the doLvigs of Sext on Bl ake Junior? Tru e Blak e once did have a 
wif e who so on vanisl1ed into li mbo - could she be the reason why he was so abl e to 
withstand t he bl andi sh.uents of Yvonne , Roxane, the Bla ck Duchess and th e other 
delightful ferrnlGs who would have dearly lo ved to be Mrs. Sexton Blake . In 1933 
came th e fP.Jnous Brother of Sexton BlP.ke Seri es (Nos. 1, 2 and 4 Detective Weekl y) in 
whic h we le arn t hat old Berke l ey Bl ake had two sons, Nige l and Sexton. And yet way 
back in 1905 he had 3l1other br othe r whose name was Hen:r.1 Bl ake . He , lik e Nigel, was 
a crook and th e story of his duel wi th Sexton Blake is graph ic all y told in t he Boys 
Fr i end Library No. 10 11Sexton Bl ake I s HonourJ' Most of thes e ea r ly Boys ' F-.ciend 
Libr ar i es were re prints of seri~ls mainly from the Boys' Friend Weekly, th e Boys ' 
Her al d and the Boys 1 Real m but, to dat e , th er e are q_uite a number of t hese ear l y 
tales that ar c described as ori gin al and until ot her evidence i s forthcoming are 
r egarded as such . 

::iost of these ea r ly Sexton Bl ake yarns can be descr ibed as melodr a.ms, where 
black is black and whit e i s white and the sto r ies follow the f amous Pearl White 
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tradition of whetting one's appetite for the next inst alment, and to those of us who 
are old enough to look back to pre-war val ues, they stand for something, a standard 
of conduct, of morality and of something which t o- day one seldo ms hears, and this is 
11honour 11

• 
11Sexton Blake's Honour" is a story in th i s tradition and we are told how 

Blake's li fe is s aved on several occasions by the criminal he is chasing, how they 
finally confront each other and he realises he has been chasing his own brother, and 
the conseq uent struggle between his honour and his concern for his ovm flesh and 
bl ood, how he twice enables Henry Blake to esc ape from arrest by Inspector Spearing 
and the Inspector's gradU2.l realisation of the true position and his very human 
understanding of Bl ake's di l emma. The portrait of Blake on the cover by H. M. Lewis 
shows him to have what appears to be an Ameri can crew-cut and very intense eyes and 
is fa r away from the la t er por t ra i ts by Parker that we know so well. 

The t ales that follow are quite good but not of any particular interest except 
perhaps 68 "Sexton Blo.ke I s Trust 11 which lk.9.s a f i ne countryside cover by my late 
departed friend Ernest Briscoe. His cover for No. 96 "The Nervyn Nystery 11 giving 
his impression of Blake, Tinker and Pedro is best passed over. For al l his remark­
able talents in depicting landscape and architec t ure Briscoe 1s portraits were very 
weak and did not improve u..11til 1935 when hi s main work appeared in the Boys I O,m 
Paper. "The Iforvyn I·Iystery 11 is of gre at interest. By Micha el Storm and featuring 
George Marsden Plummer it appears to bridge the gap between Union Jacks 302 and 315. 
It is a sentimental story dealing with Pl ummer's ally Rupert Forbes who fagged for 
Bl ake at school ond whose life Blalce h~d saved, thus creating a bond betv1een them in 
spi t e of their being on different sides, a bond ·that was finally broken by the dea th 
of Forbes. 

No. 72 11The Coster King 11 is a remark able effort. As yet the author i s unknown 
and it is distinguished by a wealth of characters from London's East End of the day, 
dr a,m in the manner of Charl es Dickens and an outstandi...TJ.g contrast from the A.ver age 
Bl ake story. 

Nos. 96, 102 and 105 are too well- known to be dealt with here at l ength. 
They deal with Bln.ke1s adventures at schoo l , and at Oxford in compony with Spots 
Losely who was destined to be his companion on ma.11.y adventures in Afr i ca and else­
where. They are not particular l y inspirin g t ales and, as in one of them, we rea d of 
Tinker's first meeting with Sexton Bl ake , we reach nnother of those impasses so 
frequent in the Sago.. If this account be correct then Herbert }'.laxwell 's in U.J. 53 
must be incorrect, ond of the two versions, I prefer rk1.xwell 1s. 

123 and 124 deal with Blake nnd Tinker's adventures in Africa with the Zulu 
Shumpogaas and whilst quite re e.dabl e adventure yarns, do not, in my opinion, come up 
to the stondard of Hayter 1s Losel ey and Lobangu African epics, and the shade of 
Rider Haggard and Umslopogass runs through al l these tales. 

An unusunl picture of Pedro distinguishes the cover of No. 131 11Detect i ves 
Ltd." a run-of-the-mill Spearing story. A better picture adorns the cover of 134 
"The il~i ll -VJaster I s Secret, 11 an interestin g t ale of the Lancashire Mills, in t he style 
of Allan Blair. 

It is peculiar t hat the next Sexton Blake Boys ' Friend Library No., 155 "Ten 
Years ' Penal Servitute 11 also had Pedro for the cover. It is a good tale of Scotland 
and Dart moor with plenty of loc D.l col our. 

165, 172, 177 mid 199 are not particul arly distinguished stories. 165 and 
199 are presumably fro m the pen of Wm. Iforray Graydon Md it would not surprise me if 
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172 snd 177 were also. 

In 228 11The Great Nining Swindle" we meet Huxton Rymer for th e first time in 
the Boys' Friend Libr ary but it is not Teed at his best. 

229 and 232 nr e included as they dea l with Tink er and his schoo l days but 
really th ey have no part in the saga. 

"Sexton Blllke 1s Zulutt No. 246 by F..ayter is a famous story and has been den.lt 
with elsewhere so we will pass on to 248 "The Ghost of Ruper t Forbes 11 (no connection 
with the Rupert JTor bes of ~fo. 96). As it features Inspector Narti..n. it is almost 
cert ainly by Nic hael Storm especially as Forb es has en a ccomplice Tony just as Forbe s 
did in No. 96. 

"The Mystery of t he Diamond Belt" ;:To. 302 is th e first Boys I Friend Library 
by popul ar Lewis Carlton and it i s a worthwhile tale. 429 fill.d 433 are famous 
Lobangu adventures. 

The re mai ning Bl ake stories do not warr ant specia l comment so we refer the 
reader to the Appendix for details. But to sum up, these stories bring back memori es 
of days that ar e gone and ar e well- worth the rea ding by those who enjoy clean t al es 
well t old. 

APPENDIX 1. Authorities consulted: Jack Linds ay HFanfrolico and Afte r," Nin a B.ammett 
"Laughing Torso ,'1 Tom St enner "Sport for the :Milli on, 11 Dotective :M.:1gazine. 

APPENDIX 2. 

Boys' Friend 
Libr ary No. 

10 
27 
39 
49 
54 
57 
68 
72 
88 
96 

102 
105 
107 
123 
124 
131 
134 
155 
165 
172 
177 
199 
228 
229 
232 
246 

Sexton Bl ake 's Honour 
A Woolwich Arsen al Myst ery 
Sexton Blak e in Si beria 
The Sleep Walker 
'r ill er & Tideway 
Sexton Bl ake 's Cl erk 
Sexton Bl ake's Trust 
The Coste r Kin g 
The r-1ammoth Hunters 
The Nervyn Myste ry 
Sexton Bla.~e at School 
Sexton Bl ake in th e Sixth 
Sexton nl ake at Oxford 
Sexton Bl Rke in the Congo 
Across the Equator 
Detectives, Ltd. 

· The Mill- Mast er's Secret 
Ten Year's Penal Servitud e 
Sexton Blake ' s Quast 
Sexton Blake , For eman 
Sexton Bl ake , St eward 
Sexton Bl ake , Spy 
The Great :Mi ning Swindle 
Tink er 's Schoold ays 
The Four i'-1usketeers 
Sext on Bl ake , Zulu 

Author 

Norm.en Goddard 
E. J. Gannon 
W. M. Graydon 

n 

E. W. Alais 
E. J. Gannon 

II 

? 
Hayter 
Worman Goddard 
Hayter 

11 

" 
W. M. Graydon 

" 
Norman Goddar d 

? 
T. C. Brid ges 
1'l. l'-1. Graydon 

? 

Teed 
Hayter 

" 
ti 

? . 
? 
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Boys' Fri end 
Libr ary No. 

248 
302 
429 
433 

2nd Series 

388 
392 
396 
515 

655 

671 
691 
698 
687 

The Ghost of Rupert Forbes 
The Mystery of the Diamond Belt 
Through Unknown Africa 
In the Hands of the Head Hunters 

Reprint of 102 
II II 105 
II 11 107 

Author 

Goddard 
Lewis Carlton 
Hayter 
Hayter 

The Stunt Club 

They Came to Spy 

Walter Edwards 
(Guest appea r ance of Sexton Blake only) 

Brearley reprinted 
fro m Pilot 

The Flaming Frontier 
The Nyst ery of the Dope Den 
The Secret of the Miss i ng Convi ct 
The Stationmaster ' s Secr et 

" 
John Andrews 

II 

If 

J\'Iy thanks are due to Derek Adl ey, Bill Lof ts, Len Packnum and Walter Webb for 
assistance and any errors are my f ault not theirs. 

* * * * * * * * * 

THE ~-'iYSTERY OF THE CHINESE ANTIQUE 

Our pi ctur e which introduces this year ' s SEXTON BLAKE ANNUAL shows the cover 
of a Uni on Jack in le.t e 1920, very soon after the paper was permanent l y enl ar ged 
and coloured qover s introduc ed. The story was by Edwy Searles Brooks and introduced 
hi s popul ar Waldo, th e Wonder Man. The artist was :iiJ. E. Briscoe. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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TOM PORTER 
/, T/f'v1BERTREE ROA·D • OLD HILL 

S TA F /- 0 ROSH IRE 

r..,equ,res 
TOM :t-'JERRY BOOK - CARDEW 1S CATCH. SPARSHOTT SERIES - 4 
T.M.O. - 3rd issu e. MASCOT SERIES - 2 
B.B.O. - 1957; 1958; 1959. COMPLETE SCHOOLBOY TALES (LYNWOOD) - 2, 3. 
HEADLAND HOUSE SERIES - 1, 2, 4. HOLIDAY ANNU.A.1 - 1920. 
SCHOOLGIRLS OWN ANllUAL - 1920, 1921, 1922, 1932, 1935, 1940, 1941. 
SCHOOL FRIEND Alill'JUAL - All issues except 1927, 1929, 1933, 1936. 
S.P.C. - 1 - 56 
C.D.A. - 1947 to 1960. 
C.D. - Most numbers before 180, especially 5; 21; 27. 
BUNTER. BOOKS - Billy Bunter 's Treasure Hunt. 
B.F. (Green 'Un) 762; 764; 780; 1042; 1257; 1261; 1264; 1294 to 1298. 
N.L.L. (o.s.) 2; 4; 6; 8; 9; 10; 11; 14; 20; 35; 39; 40; 41; 51; 52; 58; 60; 61; 73; 

77; 79; 81; 86. 
EMPIRE LIBPu\RY - 2; 3; 4; 5; 6; 7; 8; 14; 15; 17; 24. 
GREYFRL\RS HERALD (2nd s.) 1; 6; 30; 31; 32; 38; 49; any Nos. after 67. 

B.F.L, (1st Series): 237 (King Cricket); 494 (Arthur Redfern 's Vow); 367 (Cousin 
Ethel's Schooldays); 200 (Canvas and Caravan); 504 .(In Trackless Space); 514 
(Nip~er at St. Frank's); 633 .(The Idol of St. Frank's); 649 (The Green Triangle); 
657 \The Wonder Craft); 709 (Phrultom Island). · 

B.F.L. (2nd Series) -: By E. S. Broo)!:s - 213; 233; 244; 257; 265; 269; 277; 555; 615; 
619: King of. the I~l!=t!lds. - 434; 461; 489;. Rio. Kid - 403; 601. , 

MODERl~ BO¥ (1st Series) - 469; 470; 475; 497; 514. 
MODERN BO¥ (New 11 

) - 4; 23; 25; 26; 27.; 28; 43; 44; 45; 46; 47; 52; 60; 62; 65; 
66; 70; 73;' 74; 77. 

GEM: 89 to 92; 95; 98; 99; 101 to 103; 106; 107; 110 to 121; 123; 125 to 133; 199; 
241; 244 to 250; 253; 260 to 301; 303; 304; 307 to 316; 322; 327; 329; 332; 334; 
335; 337 to 345; 348; 358; 359; 364 to 367; 370; 373; 375; 378; 386 to 392; 394; 
397; 799 to 812; 1598; 1599; 1603 to 1606. 

MAGNET: 3; 108 to 112; 173; 180; 189; 190; 195; 244; 246; 257; 261; 263 to 277; 
279; 281; 284; 295; 297; 300; 308; 318 to 323; 330 to 334; 342 to 345; 352; 359; 
363 to 372; 377; 379; 392; 406 to 408; 412; 413; 416 to 423; 425; 427; 429; 433; 
651; 660 to 664; 693; 715; 720; 722; 743 to 745; 749 to 767; 779; 781 to 783; 789; 
793 to 800; 806; 808; 809; 822; 834; 836; 846; 856; 907 to 917; 923; 924; 927; 
929; 930; 931; 933; 937; 940; 945 to 953; 982; 983; 996; 1011 to 1014; 1027; 1029; 
1042 to 1046; 1051; 1062; 1069; 1070; 1075; 1078; 1081; 1083; 1086; 1116; 1117; 
1125; 1145; 1147; 1150; 1159; 1162. 

* * * * * * * ***** * * * * * * * 
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Prospectus of 
Greyf riors School 

Compiled by AR.THUR V. HOLL/i.1'D 

Friardale, Kent, England. 

Telephone: 125 Friardale. Telegrams: "Friars, Courtfield." 

GREYFRI.ARS SCHOOL 

Founded by the .Ancient Order of Grey Fr i ars, A.D. 1472. 

Pleasantly situated near the coast of Kent, Greyfriars is one of the best 
known of our great public schoo l s. 

It has accommodatio~ for 250 schol ar s, the fees being £BO per annum (exclusive 
of special tuition). Admission may also be gained by scholarship. 

The school is divided into Forms, under t he capta i ncy of George Wingate, who 
is assisted by prefects. Each form has its cricket and football el evens, matches 
taking pl ace during th0 season with other public schools. There are two l arge 
Museumst one for Natu.ral History and one for Art. The school is ampl y furnished 
with r acquets courts (hard and soft ball), fives courts, gymnasium, sanatorium, and 
other build i ngs. 

The River Sark, which flows through Friardale, is used by the Greyfriars boys 
for boating and bathing purposes. 

The management of the schoo l affai r s is vested in a Committee of Governors, 
who meet at the Carlton Hotel on the first Wod..~esday in each month. The present 
members of t ·he board include Colone l James Wharton, Sir 'Bevan Snooke, the Honourabl e 
Archi e Chalmers, PeteT Purkiss, Esq., J.P., the Reverend B. Lamb, D.D., and th e 
Headm.3.ster. 

Headmaster:. .. ... .................................................... , ................. Herbert H. Locke, M.A. 
Assistant Masters;. ....................................................... Paul Prout, :M.A • 

. ... ..... ...... .. .................................... E. Mordaunt Pric e , M.A. 
............. .... .......... ........ . ... . A. J. Capper, B.A • . 

.. . .. ... ..... ....... .. ............................. Henry Quelch, I\1.A. 
.. . ............... ........... ..... .... ............. Ernest Blaine M.A • 

. . ..... ............. ......... ..... ............ ..... Bernard M. Twigg, B.A. 
........... ............... ................. ....... Lawrence Lascelles, B.Sc. 

Gardener ...................................................................................... Jose ph Mimbl e 
Porter: .. ,.,,.,,,,,, .. ,.,,,,,.,.,,,,,.,, .... .,,,, .. ,, .. , .. .,, .. ,. ........ ,.,., Willi o.rn Goslin g 
Head Cook., ........................... ., ..................................... ., .... l\1rs. Kebble 
Page-boY .............. ., ............................................ ,, .. ,. .... ., .. Fred Trotter 
School Tucli::shop ............................................................... Jessie Himble (Proprietr ess) 
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APPLICATION FOR ADMISSION 

A filled in applic ation form must include:-

A. Enrol ment Fee of £2. 2. o. 
B. Certificate of character from present Headmaster . 
c. An Extract of Birth Certificate. 
D. All monies for Fees and etc., must be sent to the Headmaster. 
E. A full term notice, in writing, of int ention to remove boy from 

school is requir ed. 

SCHOOL REGULATIONS 

Hereunder for your guidance is a copy of current School Regulations. Wil l you 
pleas e study these ~hich have been framed to f acilit at e the efficient conduct of the. 
school and for t he convenience of both parents and the school ~uthorities. 

Entry to the school: Boys may be enrolled a ye':ir or two ahead. It is advisable to 
send in Entrance Form early, in order th at res erv ation may be w.ade and dis appointment 
avoided. 

Pocket Money: A r egulation amount of pocket money is allowed each boy in th e Junior 
School, which must be deposited with the Headmaster at the beginning of each t erm. 
Pocket money of any reasonable amount may be given or sent direct to boys in the 
Middle and Senior Schools. 

Vacations: Ther e are vacations at th e end of each term. No leave will be granted 
during t er m, exc ept in extrn .ordinary circumstances. 

Visits of Par ents: Parents desiring to visit the school at any ti me must arr ange in 
advance \-Tith th e Headmaster . 

Telephone Calls: Par ents are not pennitted to make telephone calls to boys exc ept in 
cases of urgency, and then only i f th e call is addressed in the first instance, to the 
Headmaster. Boys mny make call s only when permission has been granted by the 
Headmaster. 

Returning to School: The da t es for th e beginning and end of holidays ar e cl ea rly 
st a ted, and no boy m,'ly eit her leave school befor e the holidays begin or retur.a after 
the day specified for r eopening of schoo l, except for urgent r eason. 

Ris in g-be ll 
Chapel 
Breo.kfas t 

7 a .m. 
7.45 a . m. 
8. 15 n .m. 

SCHOOL ROUTil"ITE 

Morning School 9 a . m. to 12 noon 
Dinner 1 p.m. 
Afternoon School (with th e exceptio n of Wednesdays ond Saturdays), 

2 p. m. to 4 p .m. 
Recreation 4 p .m. to 5.30 p. m. 
Tea (eit her in studies or Bi g Hall) 5.30 p .m. 
C::tllin g Over 6.3 0 p.m. 
Pr cpar <ttim, 6.45 p.m. to 8 p.m. 
Recreation (Juniors), 8 p. m. to 9 p.m. 
Recr eat ion (Seniors) , 8 p.m. to 9 . 30 p .m. 

Passes out of gat es are given on applic at ion to, nnd at th e discretion of any 
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master or prefect. 

Failure to observ e the times a.YJ.d r egulations stipul a ted above will be r epor t ed 
to t he Form-master of the delinquent, or, in exceptional cases, to the 
Headmaster. 

SCHOOL 1111.1.iES 

1. Boys will be respectful to the masters and pr efe ct s appoi.YJ.t ed in aut hority 
over t hem. 

2. They shall r ef rain fro m smokin g and from us in g doubt ful language. 

3. The school boundE'.ri es ar e clearly defi ned , and no boy must go beyond th em, 
unless he has a pc1.ss si g11ed by a master or- pre fect . 

4. The Greyfriars cap, bearing th e school -colours - blue and white - must be worn 
by R..11 schol a rs when outside the sc hool premis es . Str 3.w- hats , beari.."'lg school 
colours are permitted in summer. 

5. The games of cric ket and football ar e compul sory . 

6. Boys must obey or ders smartl y , implicitly and i·rit h cheerfulness. 

7. Sixth- Former s only are pr ivil eged to have f ags . 

8. Boys buyin g goods on cr edit fro m l ocal tr adesmen must on no account allow 
t he ir li abiliti es to exceed t he sum of ten pounds. 

9. Wilf ul darnag0 to s chool pro perty will be punish ed . The carvi ng or writin g of 
names on 3Il.Y part of the building whatso ever or upon the trees in the playing­
fi el ds is prohibite d . 

10. Every boy must at t end chapel at l east once durin g Sunday. 

11. Bi cycl es ar e allo wed, but applic ati on for th e uso of motor-cycles ruid oth er · 
vehicl es must be n1a.de befo r el'k'1lld to the Headmast er. 

12. No boy is permit ted , under any pretext what ever , to carry fire arms , catapults, 
or other weapons, lik el y to inflict hurt or damage. 

13. ·No boy must entertain strange rs of a doubtful cha raGte r. 

14. No boy may absent hi mself fro m l essons wit hout the Headmaster' s sp ecial 
permission. 

15. Pr efe cts are empowered with t he right to cane. 

NOTE: This Prospectus of Greyfriars School was compil ed from inform a t io n gi ven 
in the nr:ragnet 11 sto ri es , its Editor ' s Cha t a11d lift out edi ti ons of 

11Greyfriars Heral d , 11 and various Suppl ements of int eres ting matter r el at in g 
to th 0 school. 

* *** * * * **-l'"** * * * -K·** 
* 

•1111,11,1111, 111111,11 1111r,11111111 1111111111111r111111111,11,1,,,,,,,1,111111111111111r1111111111111 111111111111,u,111111111111,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,,111111 1H1tt111t1H1 1111H1111,u100111111111, 111111 1111111,,11 111111111111111111111111//101111,0011111u11111111111rr , 



Page 137 
, , 1,11""' ' ' ' '"''' 1111• 111111,•1,,, , ,,i, 1.:. · •1u 1, 11, 11,i,,, , 1, , 11,11,1 ·11 «•1 1111 0 111111 1,n 1111111 111,1111111 fl 111 111,, ,,,111 11 111111111P11 ,11 111111,11110 ,r1 ,,,, 1,., 11,. , ,.,, ,,.,,n,,,.,,111,,111 11 ,, 11 11 11 110,11111t1tu•ll ,. ,1,.,11 , ,1t11 111 11, 111•1111"''""' 

STcJBS versus INOYS! 
By CoMiCuS 

Everyone lmows th e Terrible Three, the Fistical Four, and the Famous Five, 
but who now re members th e Tomboy Trio? Their adventures ran for well ovor a year 
in the pages of "PUCK". 

Dai sy Horris was the leader of this tri urnviTat e of feminine fun and girlish 
gl ee , and the members of the 'Co' were, Leoni e Tal l ent - the inevitabl e fat one , and 
Soo San - a Chinese charmer. 

The seat of lee.ming the three girls attended was Niss Spink's Seminary for 
Young Ladies, 1n large, squa r e whit e hous e , on th e outskirts of Wilmhurst, a sle epy 
old town, not far from Bri ghton'. What a pity it is that Daisy and Co. never met 
the gi rls from that oth er schoo l in Kent - Cliff House . They would have wakened 
them up considerably! 

Da isy arrived in Narch 1909, and was immediatel y asked by Leoni e - "a very 
fat girl, wit h a turned up nose' -

n1'.:r 0 you a Si--ub or on Indy?" 
"What on earth 1s tbat? 11 querie d Da isy in bewilder ment. "I'm neither, 

as far as I kJ.1.ow •11 

11011., but you must bo one or the other, 11 expostul a t ed Leoni e . "Haven't 
you seen what Spinkie says in th e prospectus? 'Special a tt ention paid to 
altering and formiJ.1.g t he charact ers of stu bborn or indolent pupils.' Well, 
we 'r e all one or the oth er, and so we ' r e divided into two sections, th e Stubs 
and t he Indy's. _I do hope you 'r e a Stub. What vter e you sent here for?" 

11To finish my educc.tion , I bel ieve," replied Daisy. "Oh, and now I 
come to think of it ther e was a little troubl e about my refusing to pr actise 
Czerny for th e full hour each day . 11_ 

"Oh, joy, joy! That's stubbornness itself!" cried Leoni e , dancing 
aroun d with an agility amazing for one so fat. 

The war between the Classicals and Hoder.as at Rookwood pales into insi gni­
fic ance beside the struggl es betue en th e Amazons at Miss Spink's Seminary. And th e 
modern 'Teen- agor 1 has nothing on th em eit her. Here is Soo-San 1s openin g spe ec h: 

11Wolly nic ely, 11 murmured Soo Sa...'1. complac ently. "Captlin man on big 
water puff-puff, he kissee Soo San." 

"Tho captain cf tho st eamer kiss ed you, did ho?" a sk ed Jo se phine WiJ.1.ter, 
th e acknowledged lea d.er of th e Indy's. "Some gi rls get all the luck. 11 

I can r ecommend t hose stori es of school-life in the so call ed quiet days of 
1909. You'll be su::'.'pris ed! 

* * * * 
* * .,~ 
* 

* * * * 
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By 
Robert 

Mortimer 

* 
MEMORIES 

By 
Robert 

Mortimer 

* 
The other evening, looki ng over some old "Magnets" and "Gems" in a case, I 

came acro ss the picture of a beautiful girl with fair golden curls. It took me 
back over forty years. 

It was during the first Worl d War; I was about sixte en, and I fell in love 
with this lovely girl. For years I became he:c ard ent admirer, but iw never met, for 
she was only a shadow on a silver screen. 

Lik e mysel f, rna.11y others must have admired her, for she becarr.e famous as 
11The World's Sweetheart." Pinn ed to t he photograph was a delightful littl e poem 
which I think is worth re peating:-

Oh, bright-eyed , brmm- hai r ed , l aughing maid, 
At nought dismayed, at nought af r aid, 

]ow many times your f ace I'v e seen, 
Upon the motion -pictur e scr een. 

With m1tied hair, and manners wild, 
I 1ve seen you as t he simple child 

I've seen you act the haughty dame-­
Yet e'er to me you seem the same. 

A mai d li ghthea rt ed, free from care, 
With smil e bewitching, bright and fair. 

It seems to me you cannot know 
Of lif e 's sad tri als and hidden woo. 

Could unkind grief your jo y mol est? 
Do you hnve trouble ns th e rest? 

No! Sorrow, sadness, and despair , 
Must strar1gers be to one so fair. 

Born in Toronto, Canada, on April 8th , 1894 , of Briti sh parent ag0 , she went 
to America whilst very young, and as l''.rary Pickfor d became world-f amous. I saw most 
of those early films, and what memories they r eca ll: 11Hearts Adrift ," 11Tess ib el of 
the Storm Country,' 1 11Polly anna , 11 11Rebecca of Su.YLYJ.ybrook Farm, 11 11Poor littl e Rich 
Girl, 11 and so many others . 

Of course, those early silent pictures, compared with t he polished techn i­
colored productions of to -d ay, may seem crude and unsophisticated, but th ey had a 
charm and simplicit y l a cking in present day films. 

Mary Pickford to - day is a dignifiGd grey-haired l ady of sixty eight , but to 
me she will always be the gir l with the golden curls. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * ;:-* 
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Tl-1E M/\ GIC OF VERSE 
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Ver se l ives in the memory. Not of necess i ty good ver se . Per haps jus t a 
ji ngl e . I t may be n matt er of opin i on as to wt.at cons t i tu.tes good ve r se. There 
must be some quali ty in any bi t of dogg0r ol whic h r emain s i n th e memory 11hile scor es 
of yea r s s li de by . 

Sent i rr,ent was of t en l ai d on wi th n tr owel in ver se ,;,r.ci t t en i n Victorian 
t imes . It must have been popul ar , and oven to - day max1y of the old tear - jerk i ng 
jin gl es ar e r emember ed wit h affe ct i on by those who read t hem in ol d- fashioned 
"r eader s ", sea t ed at ol d-f n.shio ncd desks in ol d-f ashioned s chool s . 

Docs anyone r ecal l t he fo l lowin g? I t was called "The Ol d School - House," 
a."'ld I have rep r oduced j ust t he f ew ver sos I r emember. 

The schoo l- house now i s gone , I know, tmt ol d brmm house so queer; 
Yet I C3.11. soe the boys and gi r l s , the i r mer ry voicGs hea r. 
I wa..11.der ~Ii th t he boys aga in, al ong the rur al gl ade; 
We buy and se ll our pocket t oys , aga i n our j ack -knives trade, 

The l ong, l ow seat fo r li t t le boys s t ood by the mast er' s chair, 
i\.nd Jo}m and Sam and Bil l and I were ea ch l ocated the r e . 
Wher e ar o t hey now, those merr y boys with whom I jo in ed in pl ay? 
They 've run thei r rac0 , the ir bat tl e ' s o ' er, and they r...a.ve passed away. 

Tho ol d bro~m house , the pl ayground tr ees , tho fence a l ong the l ane , 
All, al l ar e gone , and i n t heir pl -'lce a f i el d of wavi ng gra i n . 
Ol d memories cl uste r round t he spot , the spot so dea r to me, 
Hhen life 1:,as one l ong summer day , so j oyous , bri ght, A.nd froe . 

Obvi ousl y anyone who r emembers those j i ngl es must be bl essed or cur sed wi th 
a well - deve l oped st r eak of sentimen t ali ty . In th is cyni cal age i t occur s to us 
t hat when an ol d s chool- house di sappea r s i t i s mor e li ke l y to be rep l aced by a 
supermarke t -th&.'1 a fie l d of wavi ng grain . Uas our s chool li fe ever one l ong summer 
day - j oyous , bri ght , and free ? When wo l ook back a t the hi ll s , t i me clothes them 
with a hazy pu.rpl G, and we fo r get how st eep ,ve fo und those hills at times . 

What about the fo ll owin g? A few mor e verses fr om a poem which re call ed 
schoo l days . 

Wit hin , the master ' s desk i s seen , 
Deep-s carred by :raps off i cinl; 

The war ping f l oor , the ba tt er ed s eats , 
The jackk ni fe -c arv ed in it i al. 

Long yea r s ago a win te r sun 
Shone over i t a t sett i ng , 

Li t up i ts westerr1 window- panes 
And l ow cave s' icy fr ett i ng . 
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It touched t he tang l ed gol den cur l s, 
And eyes with gr i ef o 1er f l owing , 

Of one who i n her s t eps del ayed 
When al l from school were going. 

For nea r her s t ood th e litt l e boy 
Her chil di sh favour sin gl ed·; 

Hi s cap pul l ed l ow upon :i. f ace 
Where pr i de and shame wer e mingled. 

He saw her l if t her eyes; he f elt 
The soft ha.~d1s l ight car es sing , 

lm.d hear d t he tremb l e of her vo i ce , 
As i f a f ault .conf ess i ng. 

111 'm sorr-y that I spelt the wor d : 
I ha t e to go above you, 

Because n - - th e br own eyes l ower f el l 
"Because , you see , I l ove you . 11 

Still memory to a grey - hai r ed man 
That sweet chil d- f ace i s showing. 

Dear gi r l ! t he gr ass es on her gr ave 
Have f orty year s been gr owi ng! 

He liv es to lGarn in li fe I s !'ill.rd s chool 
How few who pas s above him 

Lament th eir tr i umph e.nd his l oss , 
Lik e her, because th ey l ove hi m. 

Verily those old j ing l es had somet hin g or I shoul d not he.ve remember ed t hem. 
I make no apol ogy for sett i ng t hem d0wn her e , fo r th ey wil l eith er touch a chor d in 
,'?. s entim enta l hear t or br:L.YJ.g a hearty l augh to the cyni c e 

If St . Jim 1 s had been a Secondary Hix ed we 
boy as Figgins, a..YJ.d. t he dear gir l as Cousi n Eth el. 
ar e usual l y far mor e quixo t ic than girl s . 

mi ght have thought of t he little 
Or i s that going too f a r ? Boys 

And wha t about th e verse whic h many of us re member fro m th e Greyfriars 
Her ald? Bi ts like th i s : 

Long li f e to Wharton ~ rh y his r ei gn 
Be pro sperous and jo yous ; 

Nay no mad f ool aspi r e to ru l e 
The Form, and t hus annoy us . 

May Wh-"lrton always rul o th e r oost, 
He's o.ct i ve , keen, M d clev er; 

Thr ough s torm and shin e, we'l l t oe t he lin e , 
And r ally round hi m ever! 

Hundr eds of jin gl es of this typ e appear ed dovm th e year s , many of t hem of 
high qual i ty . They all wer e publ i shed anonymousl y, but we know that :Mr . G. R. 
Samways wrot e a grea t deal of t he verse whi ch featured in the Compani on papers. 
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In this one, the poet grew sentimental about the end of the cricket season: 

Willow, ttis bard to le ave you, 
I nm oppressed with gloom. 
Silently I must heave you 
Into the lumber-room. 
There you will li e and l anguish, 
Many a weary day; 
Leavin g me full of anguish 
Till you return next May. 

And what about this bit which comes to my mind: 

How would I lik e to spend the vac? 
Why , with a kit-b ag on my back 

And a stout cudgel in my hand 
I' d trnmp throughout the giddy l and. 

Stran ge mis~dventures I might meet 
I might not get enough to eat. 

I might be sand-bag geQ aft er dark 
By some lo w, money-gr abbing shark. 

But if I boasted ample tin 
1 1d stay at some sequ estered in..~~ 

And so one could keep on. What about this one? 

Mo.tron! I am feelin g queero 
Atishoo! 

Matron! It's the flu, I f ear~ 
Atishoo! 

Yea , verily, we loved those old chvnks of verse, sentimental or humorous. 
We owe a lot to tho mcm nnd women who wrote tho jingl es , long ago. 

11The piccaninnies s ittin g round the fireside bright 
Hanging up their stockings on a Christmas night - -" 

(EDITOR'S NOTE: I really must step in here and cry "Halt!" 
Our contributor se ems prepared to go on for ever. 
That reminds me of a littl e rhyme: 

I come fro m hatmt of coot and hem 
I ma.ko a sudden sally --

(NOTE FRON THE PRINTERS: We r efuse to print any more jingles. 
You111 be getting us at it ourselves. 
So th ere!) 

-:.­

* * * 
* .;(• * 

* * * * * * 
* * * * 
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By 
Vera 

Nicholls 

. . : . ~ .: .. , .. 

BED-TIME HT MORCOVE 
By 

Vera 
Nicholls 

The lon g summer day was over, and the :Morcove girls were trooping, very 
reluctantly, up to their dormitories. They were in good spirits, but by no means 
anxious to go to bed. There were skirrr.:!.shes between Fourth-formers and their 
rivals of the Fifth, and shrieks of laughter floated down the stairs. 

"Girls! Girls !" called out Miss Redgrave, the young mistress of the Fourth 
form. 

"Silence up there!" came the sharp tc 1es of Miss Massingham, mistress of 
the Fifth. "You will be sorry if I am obliged to come up to youo" 

"You can keep away, zank you!" came the muttered reply of Queen Naomer 
Nakara, royal scholar fr o~ the desert country of North Africa. 

"One of these days., '1 whispered Polly Linton, 11 she will hear you. 11 

"Good job, too!" snLd Naomer. "She is nothing to do with our form, anyway. 
The poor Fifth are greatly to be pitied." 

There were murmurs of approv al, but it seemed to Betty Barton, the captain 
of the Fourth, that although they had a more easy-going form-mistress, things were 
getting a little out of hand in the Fourth-form dormitory. 

Poor Paula Creel had provided 
lau ght er and noise were increasing. 
feathers were all over t he place. 

the usual sport for Polly and Naomer, and the 
Somehow a pillow fight had developed, and 

Scarcely a bed was in its right position, and the dormitory looked a shambles. 

"Easy on, girls! 11 called out Betty. "Let's straighten up now." 

. The culprits, realising the dtate of the room, collapsed with laughter, 
leavin g all the tidying up to t he innocent ones. 

Naomer, one of the most guilty, felt the need for a drink after her exer ­
tions, and hur ried out of t he G.' >::'.'r:ri tc::-y. 

A bat flew in at one of th8 high windows, and there were loud shrieks of 
feigned al arm. Paula Creel, vaguely aware th at a bat was some sort of a flying 
mouse, slid for safety under one of t he beds. 

Amid shrieks of merriment Polly pulled her out from beneath the bed, and 
chided her for cowardice. 

"Look here," said. Betty, uneasily. "Let's get to sleep now. There'll be a 
row if a mistress or a prefect comes up." 

At this moment Naomer arrived back, carrying several gl asse s, a ju g of water, 
and a lar ge packet of sherbet. Before th e girls realised what she was doing, she 
emptied the whol e packet of sherbet into the jug. Immediately it frothed up, 
spr eading speed ily over the floor, and over the squealing Paula. 

"Wow!" screamed Paula, ".You silly cuckoo - you -- 11 

"What the diggins, queek! 11 shrieked Naorner, not knowing how to deal with 
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t he frothing mixture. 

Just then Miss Redgrave entered the dormitory. 

"Girls!" she said stern l y. 
are you not in bed? 11 

"You can be hea rd all over the school. Why 

She saw Naomer's predicament, and, in spite of her anger, Miss Redgrave 
could not help joining in th e laughter . 

"Wher e di d you ge.t t hat·- that tearful li .quid?" · she demanded. 
111 went dovm ze stairs, II r epli ed Naomer, "bekas ·r was zirsty •. " 

"Well, drink it up, now," directed Miss Redgrave. "Next time, Naomer, quench 
your thirst wi th wate r . n 

Naomer make a valiant effort to , drink up the sizzling sherbet, and her 
antics wer e too much for Miss Redgrave. The girl s were helpless with l aughter. 

"If you have quenched your th ir st, Naomer, you may gi ve me the jug," said 
Miss Redgrave. 

Naomer handed over the jug. 

''It is so nice - I advise you to have a dr i nk, too!" she said breath l ess l y. 

Miss Redgrave smiled, took the jug, but did not sample the contents. 
111 shall put out the li ghts in five minut es," she said severely. "Any girl 

who is out of bed when I return will be puni shed. Remember that!" 

When the form-mis tr ess return ed, five minutes later, every girl was 
.appar ently fast asleep. With a little smil e , l'liss Redgrave turned out th e lights 
and took her departure. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ·* * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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LOOK ING BACK 

.. 

A Splendid Troupe af Entertainers Specially Engaged to Amuse our .Readers. 

y'r\01()$ 
\n~.\t\!; .. 

A Sttlry of tne W;)nderfui Adventures oi StaUabrass, the Great Detective. 
\'·.\ \I,\ ' \'.· . "'.'\.'\'\ . \'.'\ "\\. '. \.'•'·.\. ...... , ,'\ .. · .,,. \.\ ·. , •• 

By S. H . .AGNEW . 
,. ... ·:.,. .. ,.,. .. 
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----------- - -- .. 

By 
Frank 

Richards. 
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