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FOR

SALE

BY ORDER OF THE EXECUTRIX OF THE LATE BILL MARTIN'S
LIFELONG COLLECTION OF OLD BOYS' BOOKS

OFFERS REQUESTED FOR

THE FOLLOWING LOTS:-

LOT 82 - 20 different copies of
3de & 4d. 'Sexton Bloke,' majority
below Ko« 100, with covers. Some
well-used, modercte condition.

IOT 83 - 22 different copies of

10T 88 - Magazines comprising -
9 - "Armchair Science' 6d. - 1938,
4 - '"Popular Science' 25c. = 1948,
3 = !'Science Fiction' 9d. - 1947 &
8. With covers, fair condition.

4d. "Sexton Blake' No. range 100
tc 200, with covers, fair
condition.

LT 84 - 3 copies 'Sexton Blake!
6d. - Nos. T & 12, Tds - Koa 70

I0T 89 - Magazines comprising -

5 = 'Amazing Stories'25c. - 1948&¢9
8 - 'Astounding Science Fiction' 9
8 - Miscellaneous

With covers, fair condition.

with covers. Well used, moderate
condition.

LOT 85 = 5 copies 'Sexton Blake'

8d. = Nos. 305,306,307,310, & 311

10T 90 - 2 books, 8/6 issues, by
Frank Richards - 1 = 'Billy
Bunter's Own' and 1 - 'Tom Merry's
Own's Excellent conditione

With covers, excellent condition.

LOT 86 - 50 different copies of
'Collectors' Digest'. 4ll early

LOT 91 - Book, 7/6 issue, by
Martin Clifford - 'The Scapegoat
of 3t. Jim's.' BExcellent
condition.

issues, good condition.

LOT 87 = Early post-war American
Magazines comprising - 15 - Weird
Tales - 25c., 8 = Fantastic Adven-
tures - 25¢. With covers - good
conditions )

I0T 93 - Bock - 'Billy Bunter of
Greyfriars School,' by Frank
Richards - Autographed Copy.
Excellent condition,

PLEASE QUOTE LOT NUMBERS. POSTAL

OFFERS ONLY AT THIS STAGE. NO

CALLERS .«

Executrix -

Mrs, I. Carpenter,

230, Watford Road,
Earrow, Middx.
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JUST CHRISTRAS

Christmas,
of course, is
not vhat it was
when we were
childrens But
then, few
things are.

Everybody
seens to agree
that Christmas
is too commer-
cielised nowa~
dayse The
preparctions
for it start
too early; the money is too lavishly squandered;
the hustle and the bustle are so rictous, the
noise so blatant that the old, gentle message of Peace on earth, good
will towards men, is almost lost.

In the old doys we made our own pleasures; we did not rely on
the television sereen to entertain us throughout the Christmas. Much
of the joy of Christmas was in the looking forward to ite In last
year's Collectors' Digest Anmual, our young friend Danny took us back
to peep into Christmas time, fifty years ago. MNother making the
puddings, with all the attendant joy of preparing the ingredients -
and Darmy eating much of the fruit which was intended to go into those

ooy
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puddings. The house filled with the steam of the boiling puddings.
The making at home of the simple Christmes decorations. The buying of
the grand o0ld Christmas Double Numbers which meant so much to us then.

1 wonder sometimes whether Christmas can possibly mean so much to
children now as it did when we were younge I wonder, if we could take
young Danny, turn a switch to put him forward over fifty years, and
plant him down in the middle of Christmas 1963, still a youngster,
just what his reactions would bes Would he find the modern world
vastly superior to the one from which we had taken him? Would he pre-
fer an evening before the telly so superior to that night out at the
panto with Mum ond Dad? Would he find mere pleasure in a disc cut by
the Beatles than in a browse over the Christmas Double Number of the
Magnet in the year 19137 I just don't mow. lMaybe he would.

Barly in November two small boys, probably under five years of
age, came rushing dowm the streete One tripped, and fell at my feet,
his small, chilled hands smacking hard on the pavement., He let out a
terrific yell, I picked him up, and said: "Come on, son. You're not
hurt. Rub your hands together."

He looked up at me with a tear-streaked face and said smartlys
"Can you spare a penmy for the guy?"

I laughed out loud, and presented him with a sixpence. He was
off like the wind with his companicn. They had no guy. The request
had just come autcmatically.

We had guys, of course, when we were children, but it seems to me
that the "Penny for the guy" rite is something fairly new. I wonder
what my mother would have said, long ago, if her small son had stood
about the street chanting "Permy for the guy." She might have said
nothing, but she would have hed a fits Wowadays we see the "Penny for
the guy" brigade cut and doing, at least four weeks before November
the Fifth.

I have wandered away from Christmas, and that will never do in
our Christmas Number. Christmas, after all, is what we make it our-
selves. MNany of us are lucky, for we have those old-time Christmas
Numbers among our most cherished possessions, and we can spend an hour
in an atmosphere of an old-fashioned Christmas if we feel so inclined,
when our modern television set begins to bore use.

May the message of the first Christmas get through to us all this
coning festive season, and may its spirit of love, happiness, and
peace repain with us in the New Year soon to be born.

THE ANNUAL:
COLLECTORS' DIGEST ANWUAL is like a Christmas stocking. Packed
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with good things, just waiting for us to dip within to sample the con-
tents. Here in alphsbetical order, is a list of the contributors to

this year's edition:

Derek ADLEY; Neil BECK; Harry BROSTER; James COOK; Richmal CROMPTON;
DANNY; Rex DOLPHIN; Brian DOYLE; Eric FAYNE; Frank HANCOCK; A. We
HANSON; Tom HOPPERTON; Roger JENKINS; Frank Vernon LAY; John UPTON;
Abert WATKIN; Henry WEBB; Geoffrey WILDE; Charles WRIGHTe

That gallant band have given of their best to assure us a Merry
Christmas = and the Anmunl is lavishly illustrated to wam all our

nostalgic hearts.

My very best wishes to all my readers for a happy time this Yule-

tide, and for the best of everything in 1964.
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A Story of Greyfriars

It looked Christmassy, as Bob Cherry

had observed cheerfully, IT had started to
snow 1n the middle of the afternoon. The
fall had been heavy for a time, Now It had
ceased, but the bitter cold had intensified.
The local train for Friardale stood at
the bay platform of Courtfield Junetion,
The anclent engine was fussing and panting,
and emitting a stream of white stean Into
the dark, frosty atmosphere, If the engine
was impatient to get going, the passengers
in the local train were no less So.
Normally, the local did not carry rany
passengers, It was, In fact, only the
spasmodic traffic for Greyfriars School,
near Friardale, which kept the 1line open at
all, On this mid-December Wednesday there

THE EDITORe

IR T R RS U B B N

were a falr number of passengers on the
train - a couple of dozen Oreyfriars boys,
and a few Friardale residents who were
returning to the village after a shopping
spree or a visit to a cinema in Courtfield.
There seemed little promise that their
journey would be completed very speedily.

The local ren In some connection with
the main line expresses. The up train,
only a few minutes late, was long gone, but
the down train from London was already
fifteen minutes behind time, and was still
not signalled,

Bob Cherry passed a hand over the
misted window of the compartment, and gazed
out over the indifferently 11t platforms,

*If this train doesn't soon get a move
on, we're going to be late for call—over,®
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he sald,

The Famous Five were 2ll present in
the compartment, Oreyfriars juniors had
been playing football against Courtfield
County School that afternoon, and Dick
Trumper's team had held the visitors Lo a
draw, It was not one of the hardest
matches on the Remove!s flxture list, and
it gave Harry Wharton the chance to play
some of his second-cless men, Btott, for
instance, had replaced Johnny Bull in goal,
and Redwing had been given his opportunity
on the left wing. A dozen or so Removites
had gone over with the players to watch the
gare, and footballers and supporters had
now formed into small groups and were
seattered In compartments along the train,

1t had been the last match of the
term. Within a few days, Creyfriars would
be breaking-up for the Christmas vacatlon.

The service on the local line from
Courtfield to Friardale wes not very fre-
quent, and the crowd of Removites had fround
time to enjoy a substantial tea In Chunk=
ley's restaurant before heading for the

ation.

"One thing," went on Bob, "they can't
blame us for cutting roll If the jolly old
train is late, fuelch is an athlete for
his years, but he won't feel up to giving
six to a couple of dozen fellows.”

*That sounds like the London train
now,* commented Frank Nugent,

A distant rusble increased in volume,
and with a clatter and a squealing of
brakes the electric express drew up on the
far platforo,

In the corridar cutside the compartment!
oceupied by the Famous Five, a boy sauntered
past, The local train comprised old corri~
dor rolling-stock, now used on the branch
1ine since the maln line was electrified,

"1 belleve that was Redwing," said
Harry Wharton.

He rose and passed into the corridor,
closing the compartment door behind him,

"Reddyl® he called out,

The boy who had sauntered past turned
It was Tom Redwing, who had
been playing in the game that afterncon.

1t was cold In the dimly-1it corridor, |

Windows were wide open, and flakes of snow
were drifving in. Apart from the two
juniors, the corridor was deserted,

Tom Redwing smiled as the captain of

! the Remove walked up to hime

"Where's Smithy?" demanded Wharton.

Redwing gave the slightest shrug of
hls shoulders,

"He's not on the waln,®

"Not ¢n the train?® Wharton stared at
{Redwing, "Where 1s he, then?®

"Hels gone by road., He sald he'd get
! ataxi. He won't, of coursel®
Wharten smothered an ejaculation of
: impatience, He spoke angrily.

"The mad fooll ‘{ou knew Smithy was In
detention to-day, Redwing, You knew Quelch
only let him come out because I sald we
wanted him in the game, Why didn't you
stop hime®

"Can enyone stop the Bounder when he's
| made up his mind about scmething?® asked
Redll[ng drily.

*If you'd told me, wetd have soon
stopped him," snapped Wharton,

"I daresayl He didn't give me the
chance, He was off and away betore I could
do enything about 1t., After he finished
his tea he said he had an appointment to
see someone In Friardale. He just dis-
appeared before I could do a thing,"

Wharton made a gesture of annoyance,

"An gppointment in Friardalel The
dhady beast, He's gone to see scme boomy
rake at the 'Cross Keys! or the 'Three
Fishers.' He won't get a taxi on a night
1ike this, He'1ll have to hang about far a
bus,?

Vharton checked himself as a man passed
along the corridors It was Joyce, a game=
keeper on 8ir Hilton Popper!s estate,
Wharton nodded to him, and the man entered
a second=class corpartment and slammed the
corridor doors

Wharton went on: "Smithy will miss
call-over, and that'll mean an enquiry, and
an Interview with the Head for him.”

Redwing nodded, He locked worried.

®If the train hangs sbout much longer,
we shall all be late for call=over, he sald
hopefully. "In that case, the Bounder's
absence won't be noticed, It's a chance,

{ The only chance, 1 think,®

The down train had gone, accompanied

by bllmllng flashes from the snowy conductor

Hharl-on locked at his watch,

"[t's not mch of a chance. HWe shall




about make it for call=-overs
train is off now,*

As if in response to his comment, an
engine whistle counded, and the local train
jerked into motion. Redwing placed a hand
on a window frame to steady himself as the
train moved.

"ell, Smithy will have to take his
chance,® said Wharton rather grinmly, "Un=
less therels any more delay, we shall all
get In for call=over, My hat, itfs cold
out here in the corrider., Come in with us,
Reddy."

Redwing shock his head,

"1'nm going along to the tolilet to have
a wash, These carriages are filthy," He
displayed his open palms, marked with the i
grime vhich had rubbed off from the window
frame, "I'11 see you presently, Harry,®

Redwing moved along the corridor, and
Wharton returned to his chums, It was |
cosily warm in the compartment after the
icy draughts of the corridor, and Wharton
sank down gratefully on the cushions, ]

The train jogged along at an easy pace |
to the rhythnic clack of the wheels. Out- |
side, the snow flakes swirled past the 1
windows, t

The Famous Five chatted merrily, liv= |
ing agaln some of the more exciting moments |
of the afternoon's game, The train had been
in motion for about ten minutes when there |

I reckon this|

PRk
from the engines

®Locks llke a breakdown,® said Bobs
e closed the window, and settled down
agaln on his corner seat.

The minutes passed, and still the
train did not move, The guard came along
the corridor, He opened the door, and
looked suspiciously at the Famous Fives

®You young guys been larking about?®
he demanded.

#Larking? Nol Whatls the trouble?®

He spoke
surlily.

"Somebodyt s pulled the commnication
eord further up the train, Can't find any
reason for it. Some young monkey from the

| school, 1111 swear,"

He departed, leaving the compartment

i door wide opens

"What larksi® chuckled Bob ChelT¥.
Another ten rlnutes went by before

i the train once agaln jerked into motion

with a protesting rear frem the engine,
s e seann

"Pretty golngs honi®

Gosling, the porter, made that remark
as he let In the Rerovites = about haolf an
hour late for call-over, Gosling eyed
them gricly through the gloom,

"ot 1 says is this 'ere —" he went

was a grinding of brakes. 1 on

Bob Cherry rubbed the misted window,

and peered out into the darkness.
"Not Friardale yet,* he sald.
she stopping fore" !
With a number of jerks and grunts the |
train came to a standstill, |
Bob lowered the window, and put his |
head out, It was a short traln, and the Co |
occupied a compartment in the last of three
carriages, The engine was panting, and |
belching smoke Into the night. 1
|

|

"What! 5

®Must be signalsl® sald Nugent.

mThey don't use signals on this line
now," replied Bob, He brushed sow fron
his eyes,

#4n avalanchel All hands to the |
shovels)® put in Johnny Bull. i
"Shut the esteemed window, Bob,"
begged Hurree S8ingh., "The parkifulness of

this preposterous climate is terrific,”
Bob stared into the darkness for a few |
roments more. He saw the flremsn descend !

Cheerfully lgnoring the porter, the
seore or so of juniors tramped away through
the snow which covered the quadrangle, The
Famous Five brought up the rear, with
Redwing. )

As they walked a shadowy figure
detached itself from behind cne of the old
elm trees and jolned thems

"Smithyl" ejaculated Redwing.

The Bounder spoke irritably.

"Where the dickens did you fellows
get to? ['ve been kicking my heels, frozen
stiff, walting for you, 1 got back to
school in tons of time for roll, but I
couldn't very well go in without the rest
of you.*

Herry Wharton paused with Redwing, but

| the others hurried on towards the warmth

of the School House, Wharton glared at the

| mffled figure of the Bounders

mItts not goed encugh, Smithy," he

gatd trpatiently, He was speking in a low
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volcas "Quelch let you out of detention
this afternocn on the understanding that
you played football for the Remove and
stayed with the team, After tea, you
cleared off to meet some of your shady
friends, You utter fool, you know that
Quelch has had his eye on you ever since
half term —*

®can itl 1 got back before your lot,
at any rate," snopped the Bounder, "I
could have made call-over with fifteen
minutes Lo spare, but Quelch might have
been suspicious 1f I'd gone In without the
rest of the gang. Skinner sald you weren't
in, and it's been darned cold maiting for

.

you!
"Thank goodness you're in," sald Red=
wing. "How the dickens dld you do it,
I thought you were bound to be
There would have been en unholy

! ®I told you what I was going to do,"
grunted the Bounder, "1 got a taxi from
Courtfields Ten times taster than the
puffing Billy,"

| " didn't think you could possibly get
,a taxi on a night 1ike this.”

The Bounder chuckled softly.

#Honey talks, Reddyl The taxi driver
said that if I gave him a pension he
wouldn't drive through the snow to Frier-
dale and Creyfriars. 1 waved a fiver under
his nose = and he chenged his mind quickly.
Simple, isn't 1t2"

*You mad assi" muttered Redwing,

As the three juniors entered the
School Kouse they were approached by Sykes,
the prefect,

#yharton, Vernon-Smith, Redwing =
Quelch's study at once, all three of you,"
said Sykes, He eyed them thoughtfully, znd
added: "Yould better get out of those wet
togs first, but den't waste time,”

About ten minutes later the three
juniors were standing before their form—
raster in his study. Mre Quelch, seated at
his desk, had an angry red spot on each of
his bony cheeks,

wgorry wetre late, sir," said the
captain of the Remove. "The waln was
delayed —*

Mr, Quelch held up his hand,

"] am amare that you boys are not to
blame for being late for roll. The comt=
unication cord on the train was pulled,

with consequent delay to the service,®
"Ohi* murrured

Wharton,

"The station-master at Friardale has
telephoned me,* said Mr, Quelch crisply.
®It appears that the emergency cord was
pulled in one of two first-class compart-
rents In the centre of the traln, There
were no passengers in either of these comr
partnents vhen the guard Investigated, You
knew about this, Wharton?®

The captain of the Remove stared In
surprise at his form-master.

I knew the communication-cord was
pulled, sir, The train was kept hanging
gbout a good fifteen minutes, The guard
seemed to think semebody had been larking,
but I suppose they had to mske sure,”

"Quitel® Mr. Quelch's brows were
knitted ominously, "The station-master
tells me that there was no genulne emer=
gencya"

"Hay I make a suggestion, sir?" dramled

Bounder,

"Well?" barked Mr, Quelch,

"Probably someone lives near the line,
He didn't want a long walk home through the
snovi, S0 he pulled the chaln = and got
down into his own back garden,"

Mr. Quelch's gimlet eyes bored inte
the Bounder,

"For a while, Vernon-Smith, they
belfeved that the train was stopped to give
some person the opportunity to leave i1t be=
tween Courtfield and Friardale, A search
round the train with the ald of flash-lights
proved that this was not so, Nobody could
have left the train without leaving marks
in the snow, There were no marks in the
snows The person who pulled the cord was
sti1l on the train.”

"It sounds llke a detective story, sir,"
sald the Bounder coolly.

"There 1s reason to belleve, Vernon=
Smith —* Mr, Quelch's tones were lcy.
*There 18 reason to believe that you pulled
the commnication cord,"

"1, sire*

The Bounder's eyes opened wide with
| astonishment, Wharton and Redwing were
| staring at their form-master.

Mr, Quelch tapped a paper on his desk.
i "1 have a list here of all the boys
| who were not. present at roll-call, You,
Vernon-Smith, are the only one named on the
| 11st who would be reckless enough - stupid
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enough = to do such a lawless act.”

The Bounder was red with anger.
spoke impulsively.

"Talk about giving a dog a bad name,
Of course I didnft pull the cord. Why
should 17 What utter rotl®

Mr. Quelch rose to his feet.
leaned forward over his desk.

"Mr, Clegg, the Friardale tredesman,
was a passenger on the train In a second-
class compartment adjoining the first-class
compartment in which, as was later ascer—
tained, the cord was pulled, He had
noticed a Greyfriars boy pass in the corri-
dor a few moments before the brakes were
applied. Mr. Clegg gave this information
to the Friardale station-master = and added
that he was sure the boy he had seen was
Vernop-Smith,*

The Bounder breathed hard,
bitterly at his form-masters

"The stupid old fool, he's blind as a
bat, 1 tell you I know nothing sbout It,
wWny should 1 pull a commmication=cord on a
dirty old train?®

"Do not raise your volce, Vernom
Smlr.hl' sald Mra Quelch grimly.

arry Wharten was stirring uneasily.

He hm'd.'ur knew what to say for the best.

"1t was not Vernon-Smith, sir," he
sald.

The gimlet eyes were turned on him.

®Indeed, Wharton? Can you assure me
of that? Was Vernon-Smith with you when
the cord was pulled?®

Wharton reddened.

*No, sir,"

"¥ou mean you know that somebody else
pulled the cord?"

Wharton's flush deepened.

91 den't know who did 1t, sir,
it wasn't Verncn-Smith,

He

He

He glared

1 know

Mr, Quelch made a gesture of impatience,

"If Yernon-8nith was not with you at
the time you can know nothing about, It
Wharton,® Mr, Quelch turned to Redwing, "I
sent for you, Redwing, because you and
Vernon=Smith are usually together.

Were you with him when the commnication=
eord was pulled?®

Redwing sheok his head.
troubled.

"It wasn't Smithy, sir," he sald in a
low voice,

Mr. Quelch's frown relaxed a trifle.

His face was

i ®]f Vernon-Smith was in your company
assure

when the train was halted, and you

me that he was not the gullty person, I
ghall accept your word, Redwing," said Mr.
Quelch,

Redwing stocd silent.
ing he could say.

Mr, Quelch's expressicn hardened again.

®] an walting for you to spesk, Red=
wing. Was Vernon-8mith in your company on
the train?®

"No, sir.!

Mr, Quelch locked almost flerce now.

"Then how dare you say that Vernon=
Smith did not pull the cord when you are
unaware whether he did so or not? The
station master and the guard of the train
are convinced that It was the act of a
reckless schoolboy, Apart from Greyfriars
boys, the guard was acquainted with all the
passengers on the local train. Such an act
i3 in keeplng with Verncn-Smith's normal
intolerable behaviour, and, furthermore,
Mr. Clegg recognized him."

"Mr, Clegg didn't recognize me,l sald
the Bounder angrily. "Wharton and Redwing
know that I didn't pull that lousy cord.*

sWharton and Redwing have stated that
| they were not in your coupany, so they can
- know nothing pertinent to the matter,"
| rapped Mr, Quelch.

*They know 1 didn't pull the cord be=
cause they know I wasn't on the train at
all,* hooted the Bounder.

Mr, Quelch jumped.

"Whatl You were not on the train?
Nonsensel Teke care Vernon-Smith —%

®]1 tell you I wasn't on the dashed
train. 1 came home by taxi.®

Mr. Quelch stood In silence for a
moment,

"IB that true, Wharton?" he demanded
at last.

nltts true, sir," sald Wharton
reluctantly,

Mr. Quelch's eyes gleamed with anger,

"You were under detention this after—
noon, Verncn-8mith. For some time you have
been under suspiclion of having made undesir-
able acqualntanceships outside the schools
1 allowed you to play football at Courtfield
on the clear understanding that you remained
with the team the whole Lime you were out—
side the school gates. You now confess to
me that you left the team and returned to

There was noth=
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the school by yourself.® Mr. Quelch
turned his severe gaze on his head boy. "I
blame you very much, Wharton, You knew the
conditions under which this boy was allowed
to joln your team this afternoon,”

Wharton was starting to speak, but the
Bounder interrupted.

"It wasn't Wharton!s fault. I cleared
off alone while they were having tea in
Courtfield, Wharton couldn't do anything
about 1t."

Mr, Queleh paused.
thought for a moment,

Then he sald: ®Wharton and Redwing,
you may ge.”

The two juniors left the study,
nelther giving a further glance in the
Bounder' s direction,

Vernen-Smith stocd fn silence, his
face sullen,

myhy did you not return by train with
the team, Vernon-Snith?* demanded Mr,
Quelch,

"] wanted Lo call at a shop in Friar- |
dale = a matter of a Christmas present for |
my father, sir," |

The Bounder spoke easily and smoothly. |
Mr. Quelch's keen gaze searched his face. |

®Then the shop keeper will confirm ]
your visit and the object of it, Vernon=
Bmith, Name him, and I will telcphone him,

"Unfortunately, no, sir, The shop was|
closed when I reached Friardale,"

*] thought it 1ikely," said Mr. Quelch
®It is lmpossible to belleve any statement
you make, Even If your visit to Friardale
was innocucus as you elalm, you were still
flouting suthority in leaving your friends
in order to return to school by yourself,

1 accept your assurance that you were not
on the train, so you could not have pulled
the commnication cord. Mre Clegg was
elearly mistaken, and I shall inform the
Friardale staticn-master. The fact remains
that you should have been on the train.®

The Bounder did not speck, He had
called the tune and he was ready to pay the

1pers
é Mr, Quelch stood in some Indecision,
The Bounder watched him.

*] am reluctant to worry the Headmastr|
s0 near to term-end,” went on Mr, Quelch
slowly. "Nevertheless —"

®It's Christmas, sir," ventured the
Bounder..

Re stood in

| table, working on his preparation.

Mre Quelch ignored the reminders

" ghall deal with you myself, Vernon—
Smith," he sald, "Your punishment will be
severe, You will bend over that chair,”

Mr. Qelch selected his stoutest cane,

It was half an hour later that the
Bounder entered study No, 4 on the Remove
passage., Redwing was there, seated at the
There
was an anxious expression on his face as
he watched the Bounder cross the study end
sit down agalnst the fire,

®"Going to do your prep, Bmithy?™

"Prepl” The Bounder scowled at his
chum., "No, I'm not golng to do any prep.
I used to say that Quelch couldn't whop,
but he excelled himself te-night, the old
brute, He'll hardly expect me to do any
prep after the larming he gave me, He made
the punishment fit the crime, but If he

i things the eriminal is going to do prep

after it, he's got another think coming.*
Redwing nodded. He went on with his

work, while the Bounder stared into the

fire, A few minutes went by, and the

| Bounder spoke again,

"Reddyl®

Redwing looked up.

"What is it, Smithy?"

Do you think they'll get the man who
pulled that emergency chain?”

"] suppose they might,
He tock care nobody saw him,

"Uncle Clepg Sam someone,"

"He thought he saw you. It wasn't
you, and if that was their only clue, they
won't get far, 1 don't suppose they'll
bother. The Friardale Fller isn't all that
loportant .*

Redwing returned to his work, and the
Zounder leaned forward snd stirred the
fire.

"Do you reckon it was a Greyfriars
man, Reddy?"

Redwing grunted irritably.

"smithy, please shut up, old man,

I?ve got prep to finish, whether you bother
sbout yours or not,"

"I asked you whether you thought it
was a Creyfriars men,*

Redwing sighed.

®[ daresay it was, Now shut upl*

1 doubt it
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A hard smile was playing over the
Bounder's 1ips.

nit 1 knew who 1t was, Reddy, I'd
black his eye."

wiould you?® Redwing eyed him
steadily, "Why?"

The Bounder laughed softly.

#1f that train hadn't been delayed, we
should ell have got in for roll-call, and
Quelch would never have kncvn that I ceme
home on oy lcnely own, But somebody pulled
the cord, Penalty for improper use =
twelve mighty whops from Quelch's birch.
Some fellow had the fun of the Iimproper use
- and 1 paid the penalty, Oh, yes, Reddy,
1td black his eye."

Redwing closed his exercise book. He
sat In slilence,

The -Bounder leaned back in his chalr,
He put the tips of his fingers together,
and gazed at the celling.

®0f course, Reddy, the horrid blcke
might have meant well, He might have for—

gotten that I've more money than 1s good for
me. He might have taken 1t for granted that
He might have delay=

I should be late back,
ed the train with the bright idea that If
everybody was late back my own late return
would be lost in the crush,?

Still Redwing did not speak,

mpo you think that far-fetched, Reddy?!

There was a mocking gleam In the
Bounder's eyes.

Redwing rosc to his feet. He placed
his books tidily on the shelf.

#Very tar-fetched, Smithyl" he said.
It's hardly credible thet any fellow eould

PRES] R_SOME: Are you

the Memorial Edition of " 10CGRAPRY
superbly fllustrated, with a postscript by
Editor of Collectarst Digest will dispatch
in the world.

be fool enough tc like you enough to stop
a train so that you could be saved from a
1licking you'd begged for,"

The Bounder gave a hard laugh,

®There are more things in heaven and
earth, Horatlo, than are dreampt of In your
philosophyi® he quoted. He laughed agaln,
and stood up. He winced, as he felt the
effects of Mr, Quelch's cane, He went on:
#Do you think old Clegg was just a sadistic
o0ld beast, out to get me a whopping,
Reddy?"®

Redwing rubbed his chin,

#[ suppose he was just mistoken,”

"He was mistaken nll right,® The
Bounder moved across the room and stood by
Redwing's side, "If you see Two people
about together a great deal, you might not
know t'other from which, You might Just
¥know them as Marks and Spencer, Laurel and
Hardy, or Weary Willie and Tired Tim, One
night you might see one of them, and think
to yourself - Why, there!s Weary Willfel
And probably 1t isn't Weary Willle at alls
It's Tired Tim."

Redwing smiled faintly.

"You get the welrdest ideas, Smithy.
I'm going down to the Rag, Beb Cherry has
a kind of Christmas party going on to cele=
brate the end of term, Coming?*

The Bounder opened the door, and
switched off the light.

i "Lead the way, Tim," he saide

RS R
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BLARIANA

Conducted by JOSEPHINE PACKMAN, 27, Archdale Road,
EBast Dulwich, London, SeE.22.

NAME THE AUTHOR (8) By Walter Webb
THE SEXTON BLAKE STORTES BY C. M. HAMMILL

The above heading is quite true, yet not strictly accurate. This
sounds a little contradictory, but is explained by the fact that al-
though the author certainly wrote Blake stories, it is not under such a
name that they should be appendeds True enough, it was the real bap-
tismal name of the contributor concerned, but for some reason = writing
purposes, probably - it was changed in early carcer, and so appears in
the official records under the one adopted.

Cicely Mary Hammill was born 15th June, 1872, in Sussex Gardens,
Paddington, and was the daughter of Captanin Denzil Bammill, a British
Army officer. Educated at private schools both here and in Germany,
where she was still known as Cicely Hommill, she entered journalism,
and eventually became a director of "Time and Tide," a periodical
devoted to the publishing of serious and light articles and short
stories, for which payment was made at the rate of one guinea a column.

By this time the writer had changed her name to Cicely Hamilton,
and it was under this identity, though several years earlier, that she
came under the notice of Hamilton Edwards, a real live-wire of an
editor, when Edwards was casting around energetically for more blood
to accommodate the reservoirs of his growing empire of boys' periodi-
calse This was about the year 1900, when Miss Hamilton was combining
her journalistic activities with acting, yet without gaining much re-
cognition in either profession.

Miss Hamilton did a lot of good work for Edwards, both for the
editor's GIRL'S FRIEND and many of the boys' papers he had under his
controls Which raises a very interesting point. How many women
writers were there writing boys' stories for the weekly papers at that
time?

Cicely Hamilton was not the first lady contributor to the pages of
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the UJ, for early in the halfpenny series, an editor confessed — and
quite proudly, too — that the author who wrote as "Wilton Mordaunt"

wos a wonane That lady has never been identified, and most probably
never will, since all records appertaining to the halfpenny series are
not in existence: but it can be confidently said that she was not
Cicely Hamilton, for the style in which "Wilton Mordaunt" wrote was
not hers. But the latter may well have been Miss Evelyn Bverett-Green,
who, on commencing her literary career in 1886, subsequently wrote
stories for boys and girls, and had the distinetion of writing the
second serial in the very first volume of CHUMS, in 1892-93.

Combining free lance journalism with acting and lecturing, Cicely
Hemilton was a very busy woman during that period of her life when
others of her sex are contemplating marriage and settling down to a
1ife of domesticity with the man of their choice; but it was obvious
that acting and writing meant so much to her thot she was prepared to
sacrifice them in the devotion to her careeT.

Miss Homilton's work can be found in most of the papers run by
Hamilton Edwards, for whom she wrote boys' stories under the name of
"Miax Hamilton"; and at the age of 33, following several complete
stories and a serial, all of strong human interest, she penned her
first Sexton Blcke story, - "The Circus Detective," - which appeared in
1906, in issue No. 130 of the UJ.

It is not being chivalrous to say that Cicely Hamilton portrayed
Blake better than any male contributor before her - it is the truth;
for, in the hands of this talented authoress, Blake was, in complete
contravention of Norman Goddard's interpretation, presented in such
fashion as to make her model the ideal one for newcomers to the Bleke
arens to weave their parratives around, and, although it may be argued
that there were male authors too who drew masterly pictures of Blake —
men like G. H. Teed, Jack Lewis, Gwyn Evans, Anthony Skene, end Gilbert
Chester — these were all writers of a later era. In her own epoch,
Cicely Hamilton, in my opinion, towered head and shoulders above all
her male contemporaries in the presentation of the character of
Sexton Blakes

In between her writings of Blake, Miss Hamilton had a one act
play produced in Brighton, in 1906, and later at Wyndham's Theatre, 2
venture which gained her very little recognition, but which was to
prove the fore-runner of several longer and more successful plays, of
which the first, — Diana of Dobson's - produced at the Kingsway Theatre
in 1908, was to plant her feet firmly on the ladder of fame.

Before following the playwright into her more affluent days, a
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few comments on the style in which she wrote her Sexton Blake stories
- nine in all - will not be out of context, since, by comparison with
the stories which appeared under her pen-name, "Max Hamilton," they
settle the question of her authorship of them quite conclusively.

Miss Hamilton had & tendency for over-elaboration, and her script
was noticeable for the excessive mmber of little dashes she used with
which to punctuate ite As an illustration, the following extracts
from "The Circus Detective" serve to indicate what is meant: (ﬂ), "But
he wore glasses - smoked glasses - and a very thick beard..." and (v),
"1t was the fight to get out - the mad, p anic rush - that all the
injuries were caused..." The authoress was also fond of beginning 2
sentence with the word "Nor," and I can recall only one Blake author
doing this with the same frequency as Miss Hamilton, and he was G. He
Teed, who was to enter the Blake field some five years laters The
adverbt, "coolly" was 2lso used a lot by the authoress, and, although it
Bas to be admitted that the word "returned" was utilised by most of the
garly Blake chroniclers when used as an appendage to a sentence of
dialogue, it was in her excessive use of the word in that capacity that
Miss Homilton's stories can be identificds Examples: "He's evidently
interested in you," Franz returned lightly; and "Is that your answer?"
he returned coolly. (From "The Silent Witness," a detective story, by
"Max Hamilton")

Subject to confimmation, here are the nine stories of Sexton Blake,
which, I feel certain, the famous playwright wrote for the WJ:

No. 130z The Circus Detective, No. 153: Sexton Blake Among the Brigands,
No. 167: Loat on The Alps, No. 168: A New Year Mystery, No. 183: Sexton
Blake in Wales, No. 194: Bewarel, No. 205: Sexton Blake in Amsterdam,
No. 210: Tho Mystery of The Lightship, No. 220: Sexton Blake - Chemist,
(last story of 1907, and Cicely Homilton's last Sexton Blake story).

The best of the bunch was, to my mind, No. 183, a fine story with
a thrilling climaxs In fact, it was a memorable issue, not only on
account of it being written by a woman, but by the fact that Arthur
Clarke illustrated ite Clarke rarely contributed to the UJ, and his
drawings for a Sexton Blake story can be counted on the fingers of one
hand. It was the other C. Hamilton - Charles - whose work Clarke
mostly appended his fine illustrations to; but it is agreeable indeed
to record that Cicely was also privileged in being teamed up with so
splendid en artist.

A staunch advocate of the Equal Rights For Woman Movement, Miss
Hemilton no doubt demanded - and got - the same rates of payment for
her Sexton Blake stories that her contemporaries of the male species




received for theirs. After comparing her work with that of some of
the male contributors, who shall be nameless, one is bound to concede
thot, in this department, at least, Miss Hamilton gave ample proof of
the justification of the Cause, and if she received for those very
good Bloke stories the same sized cheque that those considerably less
talented males got for theirs, then she was a very much underpaid lady,

s 1
indeed} (To be contimed)

Sequel, "CICELY HAMILTON - EER RISE TO FAME" to followe
* R R K ¥

Sexton Bloke — "UNION JACK" — official information

Noe 2 Ey W. 0. G. Lofts

When Derek Adley and I started the tremendous
task of compiling o Sexton Blake Authors Who's Who
for the 1959 C.D. Anmual, we had to sort the wheat
from the chaff - that is to check all authors who
had been previously listed as writers of = Sexton
Blake story, and that hod not come to light from our
own official sources.

One such name on a list was Edwin Harcourt
Burrage, but despite letters to the late Herbert Leckenby and to We
Webb, as to the source of this information, both denied that it came
originzlly from them, and so we had not any alternative, but to delete
the name from our lists.

Now, as events prove — Edwin Harcourt Burrage did write at least
one Sexton Blake UNION JACK story No. 134 'The Far Far North! 54541906
and according to Walter Webb a very good one at that. Walter also
tells me that the nome did originate from Herbert despite his denials,
but knowing only full well of poor Herbert's health and worry in pro-
ducing the C.De in the last few years of his life, he can well be
excused for a lapse of memory, and it's a great pity that he is still
not with us so that he could personnlly see his statement proved in
print.
To try and attempt to write all the history of Edwin Horcourt
Burrage would be a sheer impossibility in even a complete CaDs Anmnla
Born in 1839 he wrote for all the Victorian papers - and also many of
the grim penny bloods condemned so much in the early days of boys!?
liternture. Editor for a time of Ching Ching's Own and writer of the
stories. His most famous work was the famous 'Tom Tartar at School'
and 'The Lambs of Littlecote' for the Aldine's.
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For readers who may desire to collect other stories by this
prolific author I can name the following in which stories by him
appeared. Chums, Crusoe Magazine, Vanguard Library, Marvel,
Captain, Ching Ching's Own, Boys Realm, Nelson Lee Library (reprints),
Girls Realm, Boys World, Our Boys Paper, New Boys Paper, Boys Pocket
Library, Young Briton, British Boys Paper, Boys Own Library, True Blue
Wor Library, Boys Lesure Hour, Boys Standard, Garfield Boys Journal,
Boys Friend Library, Cheerful Library, Life and Adventure Library,
Aldine Half-Holiday, and many many other adult papers.

He also wrote under several nom-de-plumes - probably "Owen
Lander" and "E, Elton Barron" - and for the record he died at 168
Station Road, Redhill, Surrey, on the 6th March, 19164

Other members of his family were also very prolific writers - his
brother Alfred Sherrington Burrage, and his son Athol Harcourt Burrage
- whilst his nephew Alfred McLellond Burrage is probobly the best
¥nown to Blake fans for his stories about the great detective under
the pen~nome of 'Frank Lelland' in the Detective Weekly.

SEXTON BLAKE IN AUSTRALIA

So was the opening headline in the Australian 'Golden Hours
Magazine' for the first issue in March 1960. Vic Colby wrote a
highly interesting account of the various stories which have appeared
in the UNION JACK and S.B.L. featuring the golden land down under.

I have not as yet, obtained the official author of U.J. Fo. 104, but
according to Walter Webb, it was E. A. Treeton - he basing it on the
proof that Treeton had penned los. 81 and 91.

But I can state that Nos 119, most aptly titled 'Sexton Blake in
Australia' was written by none other than that fine writer T. C.
Bridges! Of course Bridges had written a Blake before, one solitary
story in the S.B.L. 2nd series 487 in July 1935 - nearly 30 years
later! and it is more than likely that he may have penned a great
pany in between the years 1904-21, when so many mysteries still remain,
put I hope to clear up & few more in my next instalment.

#OF * % K R K K K ¥ O K ¥ F K X ¥ X K X * ¥ * ¥
FOR EXCHANGE: 1 Union Jack Anmual; 6 Harper's Young People's Annuals.
(411 size Bi0.A., value £1 each)s 1 Chuns Anmal 8/6; 1 Scout Anmial
8/6; 1 Holidey Annual 1940; 10 Captain Annuals; 6 Chatterbox innuals;
4 Little Folks Bi-Anmals; Several Boy's Friend 3d Library (some with-
out covers)e Set of Children's Encyclopaedia (Mee's); Mony bound
Anmerican mags: Health & Efficiency, etce WANTED: Union Jacks, Bulls-
oyes. Clarinet in good conditions R. B. KILINC, 312, MATHER wieluE,
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GREYFRIARS IN THE WEST END

Preparations are going on apace for BILLY BUNTER MEETS MAGIC, the
néw production which opens at the Shaftesbury Theatre on December 23rd
for a season of a month. The play is written as usual by Mouric
McLoughlin, an enthusiastic Greyfriars fan and o keen supporter of
Collectors! Digest. Since the last Greyfriars production, Maurice has
+to his credit "A Letter to the General," which featured Anna Neagle on
television and was quite the finest new TV play of the yeors

BILLY BUNTER MEETS MAGIC starts in the form—room at Greyfriars,
and the scene moves subsequently to Polpelly in Cornwalle This year,
an exceptionally distinguished cast has been engaged for the production.

DAVID NIXON, one of television's most famous and loveble personali-
ties, plays a substantial role as Higgins, the crodc with a taste for
magice PETER BRIDGMONT, who has appeared with ever-increasing success
as Billy Bunter in recent years, once again portrays the Owl of the
Removee 3

MICHAEL ANTHONY, the brilliant character star who is well-known to
neny of us, appears, for the first time in a Bunter show, as an English-
man. Previously he has portrayed a foreigner who falls foul of our
Greyfriars chumse

Of last year's Famous Five, two remain, Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull
were superbly cast last yeor, and we sholl see the same talented lads
as Bob and Johnny. Harry Wharton will be played by a young artist,
recently returned from a successful season on the New York stages :
Nugent and Huree Singh will also be played by newcamers to the Bunter
showse No less than fifty lads were auditioned this year for the parts
of the Fomous Five, ample evidence of the care-taken by the producers
to ensure expert casting of the beloved schoolboyss

Mre Quelch will be played by Clement McCallin, currently appearing
with great success in "Never Too Late" at the Prince of Wales Theatres

Advance bockings for BILLY BUNTER MEETS MAGIC are heavy, and 21l
the leading booking agencies have secured large blocks of seats for
every performances

With their usual generosity, City Stoge Productions are giving the
entire proceeds from the gala opening performance to the SAVE THE
CHILDREN fund. .

We hope that Collectors' Digest readers will go along in large
mumbers during the run of the show - and remember, if you can make up a
party of twenty you can obtain reduced price concessions in 211 parts
of the theatre.

Eric Fa i11 be at the piano at every = (continued on mage 31 ) e
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DANNYS

THE SACRED SPHERE

§

f

# A Christmas Story with a Deeply Laid Plot # ¢

INTRODUCING 13

5 SEXTON BLAKE, YVONNE, DR. HUXTON RYMER, and {
WU LING, etc., ete.
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DANNYS
DIARY

%ﬁ % Sensation on December 10th§ Everybody thought that Bombardier Billy Wells
was going to win in the fight at the National Sporting Club, But Georges Carpentier of
France knocked him out in 73 seconds, I wouldn't care much sbout being a boXers i
don't like getting hurt,

Carpentier 1s the most handsome boXer who ever existed, so all the ladies love him,
but Doug says that if he goes on fighting hls beauty will get spread,

For a Christmas present, Jessle, who 1s our nmald, gave me the Sports Librarye I
had never seen this paper before. IT contalns stories about the Blue Crusaders, by
Arthur 8, Hardy. They are football stories, and there is a stout goalkeeper called
Fatty Fowkes, It is a nice paper for anyone who 1s very keen on sport.

In return, I bought Jessie the Answers Library Christmas Double Numbers This con=
tained two long complete stories, One was "HMagden's Little Girl,® the story of an old
lag's Christmas, What a lot of stories there are nowadeys about golden-hearted can-
victsl The other story was "The Curate's Consclence,” Both tales locked slopp¥y but 1
know that Jessie 1ikes sloppy tales, Her favourite author is Charles Gervice, and she
has just got a bock by him from the public 1ibrary, called "Queen Kate,®

My Christmas cards came from Pain's Presents House at Hastings, and they cost 1/3
for 25, They were nice cards, and they gave free envelopes for any card which was of an
unusual size. One night, while Mum was making mincemeat, I got all my cards ready for
the post, and all the time I was absent=nindedly dipping my hand in the raisins and
eating them.

The Gem has been great this month, "The Cockney Schoolboy" was about a new boy
called Harry Hammond, who dropped his hatches, Gussy did not like him at first, but
Hammond rescued Cousin Ethel from the mill-stream, s0 Gussy and Hammond became friends,.
According to the artist, Ethel kept her hat on {n the mill-strean, and even her feather
did not lock wet. [ suppose it was her hat-pins that did it.

Next weel came "Perted Chums" 1n which Levison did a despleable trick, so that
Gussy and Hanmond quarrelled, In this issue of the Gem a new serial called "Secret
Bervice" comenceds

Then came "The Chost Hunters® which was very suiteble for Christoas time. A ghost
was haunting St. Jim's, but at the same time a thief was at work, In the end, the cul=
prit turned out to be Prye of the Fifth, and he was expelled from 8t. Jim'se

Lastly, a story of House rivalry, There have been plenty of stories of this type
in the Cem, but this one, "Caught Napping" i3 quite the best so fars
Mgﬂum hmgl‘wm‘mm&ﬁ%'ma to cur local Grand Theatre. We 1ined up

T it
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T ear ou have to pay 3d more for a seat by "early doars," but it means you

can get a good seat In comfert, It was a nice variety programe, The star was Tom

Costello, who sang "The Ship I Love? and ®Comrades,” - These were sad songs, but people

11ked them, and Tom Costello sang "My Old Dutch' as an encores Also in the programme

was Victoria Monks who sang *Hitchy Koo' and "You Made Me Love Tou,"

My cousin Robin, who lives al Aldershot, sent me the Unlon Jack Christmas Double
Mumber for & present, It contained a very long Sexton Blake story called *The Bacred
Bphere" which introduced Yvonne, Dr, Huxton Rymery and Wu Ling. 1t was an exciting tale.

1 passed it on to Doug in exchange for a new Boy's Friend 3d Library, called *The
Ghost of Rupert Forbes," an 80,000-word tale of Sexton Blake, 1 read this, and then sold
it to Mr, Lindsay for tuppence, which I spent on The Boy's Friend Christmns Double Number
which contalned five complete tales and four serials, The maln story, however, was a
two-part stary entitled "The Red Hon's Ghost® which 1s thrilling and mystifying. I mst
try to get next week's copy to find out how it ends, Luckily, ft will only be a penny
next week,

I have been busy buying Christmas presents, I bought Dad an ounce of Bell's Three
Nuns Tobacco which cost me 6id, For Mum 1 got a bar of Pear's soap which cost 6da My
grandnother and oy Auntle Cwen are coming to spend Christmas with us, and I intend to
get ry presents for then from Hre Woolworthts 3d and 6d stores.

Dad evidently means 1t to be a very lively Christmas, for he has bought two bottles
of Max Butaine 1906 Champagne at 5/- a bottle, and a bottle of Quinta Superba Port which
cost him 4/6. He has booked seats for all of us to go to the pantomime "Puss in Boots"
&t the Prince of Weles Theatre on New Year's Eve,

A splendid month In the Magnet, "In Borrowed Plunes® was a most exclting story in
which Billy Bunter got kidnapped by people who thought he was Lord Mauleverer,

Then came the Magnet's Christmas Double Number, It had a coloured covers The Grey—
triars story was "The Four Herces' and it was good, though, So far as the title went, at
any rate, 1t had a kind of aunty-climx, The Head recefved an anonymous letter from a
man who said he was a Colonial who had been rescued by a Greyfriars boy. The supposed
Colonial enclosed £20 to be given to the hero, Four boys claimed to be the hero. Then
the Bounder stepped forward and said that he had sent the letter, In order to show how
micked and deceitful certain boys were., The Bounder was expelled for playing such a
trick on the whole of Greyfriars.

The second part of the story switched to Christmas st Wharton Lodge. Bunter fell
through the ice, and the Bounder rescued him. Colonel Wharton informed the Head, who
was so pleased that he decided to let the Bounder go back to Greyfriars.

Also in this Double Number there was snother corplete story called "By Sheer orit,"
This was an adventure tale, and [ did not read it, There was, as well, a play about
Greytriars called "The Spectre of No, 1 Btudy."

Now an odd thing happened, Though we had had the Christmas Number, with the boys
enjoying Christmas at Wharton Lodge, the following week we had "Harry Wharton's Christmas
Nucber,* where Harry decided to produce a Christpas Mumber of the Creyfriars Heralds
This story was set ot the school, of course, A kind of a jurp back to the previcus term,

The last story of the month was "Good O1d Coker® in which a man called Rooke robbed
Aunty Judy of all her money. Harry Wharten found the criminal hiding from justice in
Spindrift Cottage, near Oreyfriars, A fine tale,

The week before Christmas I had the Double Number of Comic Cuts. 1t was packed full
of snowy pictures and Christmes tales.

Sebastian Ginger had a "dubble kollur® and he started off: ®The salm 2 Us I no wot
yu awl ad on the tips ov yore tungs, so I thert I wood lcose no time in wishin yu 1st wot
yu awl wish pe, aJolly Appy Merry ole Kristms wiv the best ov luck in the way ov
Kristms presents & puddensi®

I mstntt let Dad see that, He would never let me buy another Comic Cuts,

My grandmother and Auntie Owen came on Wednesday, Christmas Eve, Dad and I met
ther In the early evening at Liverpool Btreet Statlon, (continued on page 31)..s
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Nelson Lee Column

CONDUCTED BY JACK WOOD

Once agnin it is my happy privilege to wish all my contributors
and readers the merriest of Christmases and the most prosperous of New
Years. How time does fly, ond yet how, thanks to our happy, nostalgic,
companionship, it remains at the same time static. For, in the joys
of our former reading, we keep brilliant the flome of youth - a flame
which burned ever brightest at Christmas time when E.S.B. mixed Xmas
festivity, mystery and a snow-covered countryside, in an ever-delectable
seasonable cencoction.

Perhaps one of the shortest Xmas series was that which was centred
on one of Lord Dorrimore's ancestral homes on the Kentish coasts A
series of only three Nelson Lee Libraries, Nos. 237-239 01d Series sand-
wiched between the end of headmaster Martin's reign of tyromny ond the
opening, in Jamuary 1920, of the Spendthrift of Ste. Frank's series.

It was a delightful short series on a smaller canvas than Brooks
was to paint his Xmas thrills of later years. But none the worse for
thate Possibly because it was an interlude between two major series;
possibly, too, because Brooks was now busy with St. Frank's stories in
the Boys Realm.

In the NLL stories there are brief references to Handy & Co. spend-
ing an eccentric Xmas with the Earl of Grammore. In the last of the
VLL series, a companion series dealing with Handy's holiday is adver-
tised in the Realm "by the author of the St. Frank's stories appesring
in the Nelson Lee Library."

There were, according to Bob Blythe's admirable NLL catalogue, two
Realm stories, The Ghost of Granmors (39) and The New Year Carmival (40),
which he lists as "doubtful if by Brooks." It is the second which is
advertised in the NLL, and the following of the general practice of
cross-referencing stories and plots in the two companion papers, seems
good reason to me for removing the "doubtful" tag.

In addition, the two Realm stories fall between two definite
Brooks! series featuring the cheerful T.T. - Timothy Tucker. The first
of those Tucker series is also listed after another "doubtful" series
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dealing with o new master at St. Frank's. That series (Nos. 28-35) was
1ater reprinted in Nugget Library 43, The Master of the Remove. It
alsc appeared again in Swan's hard-back Whoopee ot Westchester (sce
Page 42 of the catalogue).

Again, I would suggest, evidence of authentic Brooks, and good
reason to remove more "doubtful" tags. Not, of course, that all the
Realm St. Frank's stories were by Brooks; far from it, but in recall-
ing B.5.B. later, even the editor admitted no-one else could write a
genuine St. Frank's story.

Sentiments with which we would all agree. So once again, to
E.S.B. himself, and to all my fellow devotees of his, a Merry Xmas
and a Happy New Year.

PR
SECONDS OUT

In recent months, Collectors! Digest has given a certain amount
of space to argument among contributors and readers as to whether
E. 3. Brooks was a better writer than Charles Bamilton, or vice versa.
Since Ross Story started it all, various opinions have been expressed,
and a wonderful time has been had by alle Tempers have been kept
(nore or less) and eritics have been restrained (mcre or less). We
have been reminded (more or less) of political candidates who try to
sway the floating vote, and, in our hobby, this is the equivalent of
flogging the dead horse, for there is no floating vote among Digest
readers, Leeites and Hmiltonians are all conservative (non-politi-
cally speaking). No argument in the world would convince the staunch
Leeite that Greyfriars was the superior school, and any Homiltonian
worth his salt would never yield an inch over repudiating the idea
that St. Frark's knocked spots off Greyfriars.

Last month, the ball was tossed into our Hamiltoniana Column (are
we getting our metaphors mixed?) and Roger Jerkins took up the cudgels.
This week, the ball comes back to the Lee Colurn, so here we go again.

Well, it's all clean fun (more or less), and, at the risk of
letting the whole thing become tedious, here are a few more views. In
the end we shall all agree that both Brooks and Hamilton were matchless
in their own particular lines (God bless them both) and that their
particular lines were as unlike as chalk and cheese.

ROSS STORY (who started it all) writes: My article certainly stirred
up some activity, both in the Bamilton and Brooks camps. Strange,
though, how Roger Jenkins and others seem to think I am disparaging
Hamilton when I state ny reasons for thinking Brooks was better. I
would be the last not to give C,H, his due = but surely T am entitled
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to my own opinion as to the merits of his and Brooks' writing? (That
isn't supposed to sound dogmatic - it's just that some of the Homil-
tonians seem to take everything said about Hamilton as a personal
insult})

BASIL ADAM writes: I really must congratulate Roger Jenldns for his
splendid article in the November 'C.D.' It is one of the most stimu-
lating articles we have had for some time.

How I admire his clear logical style, as compared with the
emotional outbursts of some of the Leeites. I must say I found the
St. Frank's characters very unreal, and most of the stories had an air
of fantasy about theme.

NORMAL PRACNELL writes: Once agnin the age-old myth that Bdwy Searles
Brooks could not write a school story that would compare with those of
Hemilton, has come to the front. This time it arrives from Roger Jen—
ldins whose great knowledge of Greyfriars is more than counter-balanced
by his extreme lack of knowledge of the St. Frank's sagae The idea
that he was only at his best when describing the more exhilirating and
dramatic stories is just not correct. I would like to give just a few
of the stories in which the dialogue was sparkling and could equal any-
thing from the pen of Charles Hamilton. How about the fall of Nipper
in the "Sneak's Paradise,” and the delightful series describing the
rivalry between St. Frank's and the River House School? You could add
to those the "Funk" series and the Alan Castleton series, these being
just a few from the First New Series only. While they may be criticised
by some who do not over—care for Handforth's role, they were not ruined
by such a character as Billy Bunter, who to my mind can only be des-
cribed os the world's biggest bore. Roger Jenkins' statement that some
of his brightest school-children could produce work as good as the
series dealing with Horace Stevens' play, is not worthy of him. Quite
fronkly I coubt if Roger believes that himself, for he must kmow in his
own mind that such a statement is impossibles Had Roger said that one
of his pupils could bave written a story to complare with the post-war
Bunter books I would have been inclined to agree with him, for I have
managed to struggle through quite a few of them.

Roger Jenkins makes great play with the character of Harry Wharton
and asks what can be found comparable in the pages of the Nelson Lee
Library. Obviously nothing. Harry Wharton was created by Charles
Hamilton, and is peculiar to the pages of the Mognet. Brooks, however,
created an equally great character in Reggie Pitt. The 'Scandal' series
in which Pitt upheld the honour and tradition of St. Frank's is equal
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in characterisation and detail to
any of the Harry Wharton series.
Pitt, a creation of Brooks, was,
next to Lee and Nipper, the fipest
character to appear in the Nelson
Lee Library. So let Roger read his
Magnets while Ross Story and I read
our Nelson Lees. We, at least, are
quite sure who wrote the best school
storiess

CHARLES CHURCHILL writes: I am in-

clined to agree with Mourice Kutner

that the illustrations, or some of them, probably put some pecple off
the Nelson Lee. I'm sorry to say that .the Nelson Lee had periods of
good and reslly bad covers, Bedly-drawn covers can put any lukewarm
reader right offs

HARRY BROSTER writes: Both sides have much in their arguments, but I
always thought Brooks was too for-fetched. Everything about the St.
Frank's set-up is overdone. It seems to me that he followed the theme
of the popular song "Bverything you can do, I can do bebter. " He did
not try to go one better than Hamilton; he tried to go three or four.
Fancy a scheel with four Houses of lads of 15 - 16! Two forms of thenm.
About 87, I think, in those two forms. Hamilton introduced 39 regulars
in the Remove from 1908 - 1940, not counting comings and goings.

Brooks introduced "everything" to beat the Hanilton yarns. Fancy
bringing down the Blue Crusaders fron Browton (A& S. Hardy put this in
Loncashire) to Bannington. With Fowkes, Dave Moran, Uncle Ton Cobley,
and all. Look at the extensive "peerage" in those two forms at St.
Frank's, besides a knight and a baronet or two. Test cricketers and
pro-footballers at 15 years of ogel No, give me Hamilton for feasibil-
ity - though he could over~do it at times.

FRANK VERNOE LAY writes: The proof of the pudding is in the eating.
Many of Hamilton's characters are household nomes, but not so Brooks.
Although I am a great adnirer of E.S.B., I do not feel that his stories
will live on when the generation that read them as youngsters has
passed on, whereas Greyfriars is still gaining new adherents und the
demand for Charles Hamilton's writings has never been greater.

DR. R. WILSON, 100, BROOMFIELD ROAD, GLASGOW N.1.

T e e e e
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Do _You Remember? By Roger Jenkins
lios 46 - Magnets 981-984 - Holly House series

Coker of the Fifth was not the sort of character one expected to
find playing & port in a Christnas story. His holiday appearances
were usually limited to sumaer~time, when he would be found hildng or
caravanning in conpany with Potter and Greenc, who were often foolish
cnough to get lost and so unluckily deprive themselves of his fascina-
ting compony for o while. These misadventures were observed not only
by the Fomous Five: Coker had a happy knack of being encountered in
the peges of the Gem and the Boys' Friend as well, But though his
summer appearances were frequent, he was seldom featured at Christmas.
The 1926 Magnet series was therefore unique, 2s it centred wholly round
Colcer,

bunt Judy was spending the Christmas with her brother Henry at
Holly House, but his secretary Poymings took it upon himself to visit
Greyfriors and suggest that as Uncle Henry was ill it would be better
if Coker and his friends kept away at Christmas. Coker told him to
mind his own business, and then mysteriously disappesreds The identity
of the villain was quite clear, but the series has two delights: its
characterisation and the unfolding of the plot in the final mmber.

The Hend graciously gave permission for any boys who wished to
search for Coker to stay at school over the Christmas vacation, and
Mr. Prout conveyed this information to Potter and Greene in a memorable
scene:-

"But I'm afraid we shouldn't be any use, sir," said Greene. "In
fact, as the police have failed to find Coker, it seems that it would
appear rather a check on our part -"

"Quite impertinent, I'm afraid," said Potter, shaling his head.
"I should not like Inspector Grimes to think me impertinent. I respect
him very muche"

"ind as you think, sir, that no useful purpose would be served by
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it -" went on Potter.
e feel bound to give in to your opinion, sir," added Potter.
Mr. Prout coughed once more.
"] merely desired to know your decision," he remarked rather dryly.

But although Potter and Greene showed such callous indifference to the
fate of their study-mate, the Fomous Five did take up the search, for
reasons that are made clear in the story.

This was the last Christmas series in which Bunter failed to
appear in every mumber. Wharton had agreed that Bunter should spend
Christmas with him, but when Bunter found out that it was to be spent
at Greyfriars he indignantly stolked off. Reggie Coker, the swot of
the Sixth form, came out of obscurity for the last time to express his
general concern (which was so great that it had even caused him to
moke some mistakes with his Greek) and to leave the search to Wharton
and his friends. And so the Famous Five were lefi alone with lrs.
Kebble and the inevitable snowe Even Fisher T. Fish seemed to have
found somewhere else to goe

0f course, Coker was found, but there was no real evidence against
Poynings. Coker invited the Famous Five to Holly House, and the final
act of the drama was played out there, with Bunter returning to feature
in an important part as an eavesdropper. The mystery was eventually
solved, ond the rascally Poynings was kicked out into the snow.

The Holly House series was, perhaps, & little jerky in construc-
tion, and very short compared with some of the later Christmas series
in the Magnet. But despite this, it was eminently readable and the
twists in the plot maintained (and even heightened) the interest right
up to the end. Though it was at times rather sombre it was always
seasonsble, and must have gladdened the hearts of thousands of readers
in that far-off year 1926«

Another seasonsble - and certainly less sombre - touch was to be
found in the centre pages of these Magnets: Dr. Birchemall at St.
Sam's was having trouble in trying to cadge an invitation for the
Christmas holidays. An eventful time awaited him as a gate-crasher at
"erry Mammer"}

* ® * X #

TWO great articles by Roger Jenkins appear in Collectors'
Digest Anmal for 1963)
* % * ¥ *

GEMS OF HAMILTONIA (Noe 2. New Series)
"I say, Harry, old chapl" murmured Bunter, after his third helping
SF. Farkaye




"Yes, old bean?"

"This is a prime turkey."

Harry Wharton smiled.

"Hot like the turkeys we have at Bunter Court, of course," added
the Owl of the Remove.

!Iohx"

"But prime, all the some. I think I'll have some more."

Bunter had some more.

Then he had more still.

And some moreil

The morefulness, as Hurree Jamset Ram Singh remarked in a whisper
to Bob Cherry, was terrific.

But he was ready for the Christmas pudding.

His eyes expanded behind his spectacles as it was brought on the
table, flaming.

"0h," he gasped, "goodd"

How many helpings of Christmas pudding Bunter had he did not trouble
to count. He would probably have lost count, had he tried.

A shiny lock came over Bunter's face. A fishy expression came into
the little, round eyes behind the big spectacles. He breathed with some
difficultye But he was enjoying himself. Happiness beanmed from his
faces A dinner like this was worth exertion. Bunter exerted himself.
He did not talk much; he had no time for that, The talk of others
passed by him 1like the idle wind which he regarded not. It was a time
for action, not for words.

Once or twice Miss Wharton glanced at him with growing aclarm. The
colonel eyed him once or twice with some uneasiness. Even the chums of
the Remove, who knew their Bunter, and his wonderful powers in the
gastronomic line, could not help thinking that Bunter was taldng risks.

Where he put the mince-pies was an insoluble mysterye. He must
have put them somewhere, for they disappeared at a great rate like
oysters.

How he managed to cram in even one walnut was 2 puzzle. But he
crommed in some dozens.

But the time came when even Bunter could do no more. The spirit
was willing, but the flesh was weak.

He toyed idly with the candied fruits.

Bunter liked candied fruits; and he made a noble efforte But it
was in voin, Hardly a pound of candied fruits vanished inside Bunter.
Even Bunter had a limit, and he had reached it - if not over—
passed its When the juniors rose from the festive board Bunter was very
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glovw in rising.

He seemed to be glued to his chair, and to detach himself there-
from with a herculean effort.

(In a few months' time there will be a special competition in
comnection with this latest series of Gens of Hamiltonia. Watch for
announcements})

CONTROVERSIAL ECHOES

Yo, 70. THE ONE AND ONLY:

CEORCE SELL/RS: Dear Old Gussy, & very colourful character, and a pillar of 8t, Jim's,
Any story of Tom Merry & Co without him in 1t would have seemed dull indeed. He played
& worthy part in countless tales, and 1 liked him as mich In drama as in comedy,

The stories I used to love {(and still do) were those of his love affalirs, always
mid-way between pathos and laughter. Needless To Say, Gussy is a great favourite of
mine. In "Cousin Ethelfs Bchooldays®, Hanners made up a song about him for a concert.
This Is a verse of it:

He's always dressed

In his Sunday best,

Complete with shining toppers

A modest cap, this lofty chap

Regards as most irpropers

His walstceat, too, 15 pink and blue;

For spals he's falrly fussy;

He 1s the nuttiest of the nuts,

Our ovn immortal Gussy.
ﬂl@% CHURCHILL: 1 quite agree that Gussy was without doubt one of the pillars of the
Cen, never thought, though, that we had too mach of him as we did of Billy Bunter In
the Magnet, In oy view the latter paper suffered from a surfeit of Bunter, and I always
preferred 8t, Jin's and Rockwood because of L.
STAN KNIGHT: The one and only Gustavus wes always a great favourite of mine, too, I
mich preferred him to Billy Bunter,

w: 1 was delighted with the survey you gave of the One and Only, and
Thought 1t the best Controversial of an excellent year, I have always loved Cussy, and
you presented an aspect of this great plece of characterisation which I had never
appreciated before, 1 hope thal you nay be tempted to select some of the other custand=
ing characters, now and again, and spotlight them in the same way in Let's Be
Controversial.

RIC FAYNE odds: 1n an article entitled "Gerry Was Right” in our November issue oy
Triend, B111 Lofts, commenting on the fact that I stated thet Charles Hamilton wrote all
the Cedar Creek storles, sald that I had been nisled by Mr. Hamilton, This was not the
case. Bo far os I know, Charles Hanilton never claimed that he wrote all the Cedar
Creck stories, Certainly he never made such a claim to me, My slip was entirely due

to a faulty mepory, and the great lapse of years since 1 read the Cedar Creck tales.

e LR
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WELLE WHO DID? g5 Ron Crollie

I was extremely interested in Laurie Sutton's article - "Who Did
Write Them?" I have not cared to bring up the matter till now, but it
was pretty cbvious to me, as soon as I had read Bill Lofts' article in
the Annual, that his list of authors of the "Magnet" substitute stories
was far from accurate. .

My collection of "Magnets" is not a large one, but I spotted six
errors in the 1916-17 period alone.

The following stories, in Bill Lofts' list, are attributed to
Je Na Pentelows
Noe 417 Foes of the Sixth Yo. 449 Billy Bunter's Bolt
{oe 426 The Terrible Two No. 454 Fishy's Latest
Noe 436 Called to the Colours No. 468 Linley lMinor

None of these stories is written in a style remotely resembling
Pentelow's. Many Hamiltonians, of course, dislike his Greyfriars and
St. Jin's efforts intensely but whether his style is pleasing or
jarring to individual readers, it is wmistakables

It is my opinion that "The Terrible Two" and "Called to the
Colours," at least, were written by Sammays.

In "Called to the Colours," the following incident occurs after
lir, Prout has walked in front of the bowling screen while Wingate is
batting in a practice match.

"lingate glared at the intruder almost murderously. He was beside
himself with passion, and completely forgot where he was and what he
was saying."

"tYou doltl!" he roared. "'You insane imbecilel®

" nﬂ‘hﬁt‘ whﬂt‘ m

"ir. Prout almost collapsed. The sudden tirade of abuse, coming
as it did so unexpectedly, fairly tock his breath away."

™T yas ninety eightl'" thundered Wingate.

"th couple more and I should have completed my century! And then
you go and expose your fat carcase in front of the bowling screen and
put me off} Oh, you frabjous dummyl'"™

This improbable situation, more reminiscent of St. Sam's than
Greyfriars, is typicel of Samways, and nothing could be more unlike
Pentelow's style than this. )

"The Terrible Two" contains similar dialogue and there is another
indication that it is another of Samways' efforts, in the fact that
Skinner is shown acting decently, under the influence of Phyllis Howelle
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The authorship of the other four stories I
have mentioned is not quite sc obvious but one
thing is certain. HNone of them was written by
Pentelow.

Like Laurie Sutton, I have no wish to detract
from the exhaustive research which Bill Lofts must
have undertaken in order to produce the list of
substitute authors, and he had every right to
assume that his sources of information were
absolutely reliable. But, with the examples I have
given in mind, I camnot help feeling that there are
many inaccuracies in the liste

£ % * * ¥

SUDDEN DEATH OF FRANK RICHARDS'S SISTER

With very deep regret we learned of the sudden death of Mrs, Una Harriscn on
Noverber 6th, Mrs, Harrison was the sister of the late Charles Hamilton, who died at
Christmas nearly Uho years ago.

Mrs, Harrison, who was 81, was found unconscious. She was rushed to hospital,
yhere she died some hours later of heart fallure,

Mrs. Barrison was born In 1882, the eighth child of John and Maricn Han{1lton who
then lived in Baling, Only twe years later her father dled, and the family moved to
Mi11 H1ll Park, and later to Chiswick, As a child, Mrs, Harrison suffered from eye
uleers. She spent long periods of childhood with her eyes bandaged, and her brother,
Charlie, read to her, Brother and sister were devoted Lo one ancther throughout their
long 1ives,

In 1899 Mrs. Harrison went to the Royal Acadery of Music, and had her soprano veice
trained, In 1906, now fully qualified as a teacher of singing and volce production, she
left the Acadery. In 1907, while on heliday in the Isle of Man, she met Percy Harrison.
& long musicel friendship ensued, culminating with their marriage in 1911 at St.
Stephents Church, Hempstead, There 1s still in existence a panoramic photograph of the
wedding reception at Frascati's. The plcture, which shows about elghty guests at the
reception is distinctly irpressive, Far at the back, almost hiding hinmself with
characteristic reticence, 1s brother Charles.

The young couple honeymooned in France, Switzerland, and Venice, where Charles
joined them at the end of the year.

Early in 1912, they came home owing to the 11lness of Mrs, Harrison's pother. HMrs.
Hamilton died in the auturm of that year, and Charles, who was passionately fond of his
mother, was s0 grief=-stricken that there were fears for a while that, in his sorrow, he
might take his own 1ifes

When war broke out In 1914, the Rarrisons, with brother Charles, were on the
centinent, They returnied home, and during the war Mra, Harrison occupled herself In
various phases of war warke

In 1922 a daughter was born, who was named Una after her nother. She s, to-day,
Mrs. Hamilton Wright, well-known as the niece of the famous authore

1n 192l the Harrisons moved to Park Drive, Golders Green, moving in 1936 to




Cheltenham, though the Colders Creen home was retained, In 1957, Mrs. Harrison became a
grandnother, and later that year her husband died, It was about that time that the heert
trouble, which was to end her life in 1963, developed.

Mrs, Harrison was a keen and enthusiastic gardener, and was a great cat-lover, IT
was on account of these hobbies that she could never be persuaded, in later years, to
leave her large house to 1live in a flat,

Mrs, Harrison attended the meetings of the London Club at Surbiton In 1962 and 1963.
In spite of her near-blindness, and the difffculty of the journey from Golders Green to
Surbiton, nothing would prevent her from attending. She won all hearts at the meetings.
She was a sweet and charming gentlewoman, really of the old school. She told me once
that, of all her brotherfs fictional characters, she liked best Cussy and Tom Merry. In
her opinion, his finest work was done in the blue Gem,

We shall miss a very lovely old lady at the next Surbiton meeting.

Cremation took place at Golders Green crematorium on November 6th, & simple service
which was attended by the editor of this magazine,

Later that day, the editor was shown the engagement ring which Charles Hamilton once
presented to the lady of his choice, When the engagement was broken off, he gave the ring
to his sister. Also In Mrs. Harrison's possession was a lovely old silver biscuit box,
probably over a hundred years old, As a child, Charles sarpled the biscuits from this
box, which had belonged to his grandparentss

Collectors' Digest extends its deepest syrpathy, on behalf of 1ts readers and
contributors, to Mrs. Una Hamilton Wright and the fanily.
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GREYFRIARS IN THE WEST END (continued from page 17
performance, and he looks forward to exchanging a wave, a smile, and a
handshake with hundreds of his friends during the run of the show.

BILLY BUNTER MEETS MAGIC opens on December 23rd, and plays daily
at 2430 until January 18th.

DANKY1S DUARY (continued from page 20]ees St omEm s A A

It was fearfully cold and very windy, and Gran kept talking about &y poor bare KneeSssess
(DIGEST readers are invited to turn back the clock, and spend CHRISTMAS WITH DANNY

seas In Collectorst Digest Annual for 1963.)

MEI_NF'{%@N“ Answers, Vols. 1 & 2. Tit=Bits, Vols. 1, 2, 3, 4, 10=11 (920 pages),

15 164 1 pages), 2]'—29 (900 pages)y 3334 (640 pages).

MELL, 49, GRACEFIELD CARDEN BTREATHAM 8 W.16.

FOR s.\_z,g Blue GB:'.'B Nas. 173-175 ('l‘ho rimc sauth Seas Beries) 35/ completes S.0.L's
THanders on the Spot"; "The Boy They Couldn't Trust; "The Price of Loyalty"; "The Boy
who Came Back", Tip-top condition, 7/6d, each, Postage extra on all items, S.A.E.
first please,

ERIC FADNE, -w.- CROVE ROAD, SURBITON,

5, RELRDON, 30_1&\’_._"‘-0@' NEMMURKET.
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Nows fiom the Gt

HILLUD
19 held Octobe

Edght members were present, Norman Gregory (chairmen), Tom Porter, Jack Belllield,
Jack and Madge Corbett, Win Partridge, Ray Bennett and Ted Davey, 1In the absence of
the Secretary, Norman read the last Newsletter in lieu of the usual minutes and welcomed
a new postal member John T, (another John T.) Mann from Retfords  Another Creyfriars
%old boy® by the way. It was an Informal evening and no fixed prograrme so after the
sighs of relief that no one had concocted a "quiz?, Ton produced his Annlversary Number,
The first was Gen No, 717, dated 29th October, 1921. Also, eppropriate to this
particular time of the year, the following week's Gem Nos 718 "Cuy Famkes and Bonfire
Day at St, Jim's," *

Collectors itens shown were C.D. No. 1 and C.D, No, JA, A discussion was intro-
duced by the chairman, the subject, contents of a letter received from the Secretary re
the recent articles in 5,P.C. and C.D. relating to the of v
The feelings expressed In that letter could not fail to find agreement from the very
leyel admirers of Frank Richards who were present, The ®Creyfriars® Bingo Gmme was
won by Win Partridge and the library raffle, by Madge Corbett who received a "Cerf and
a "Creyfriars Herald," The enjoyable night!s programe finished by Hadge reading
extracts from C.D. Nos 3he

NORTHERN
Meeting he: h Novembery 1

There was enother good attendance when chalrmen Geoffrey Wilde cpened our November
meeting, 4s Geoff remarked, the weather was cold ond uninviting outside, but all was
warn and cosy as usual In our cheery rocm,

The minutes end monthly reports having been dealt with, Gerry Allison gave us the
news and correspondence of the month, which Included a letter from C1iff Archer, cne of
our nenbers in the Manchester ares, expressing warm appreciation of our postal library
facilities,

i discussion about cur Christmas Party followed, This will be held on Baturday,
1lth Decenber, commencing at 430 p.T, and we shall be very pleased to see any members
of the other clubs who are able to mike the journey, As usual we have a burper
programe laid on and all s set for a most enjoyzble evening,

We then had en exciting game of 'football! between two Creyfriars teams, Shell
(ceptaln Gerry Allison) versus Remove (captain Geoffrey Wilde), Members of the teans
had to corpose a rhyme of not more than eleven words, the initial letter of each word
being that of a member of the team, on the tean sheet supplied by Gerr¥e Each letter
was allotted a number, the eleven letters totalling 3 in each team, It was good fun,
trying to conpose a rhyme using as many of the eleven words as possible, and some
extremely amsing efforts were read cuty & break for refreshments was weleame arter
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this strenuous literary exercise,

The second pert of the programme was devoted to 2 quiz by Frank Hancock on
characters of the varlous schools. It was quite a lengthy affair, with a naximm of
34 points. Geoffrey Wilde and Elsie Palmer were joint winners with 31 points each,
Jack Wood and B111 Williamson next with 29 points each, and Ron Hodgson third with 25,

4 short discussion on general topics followed, and the meeting terminated at
920 Palle

Fo HANCOCK Hene Sece

AUBTRALTS

8yd Soyth opened the meeting at 6,30 on November 1lth, and the first item was
presented by Den Harkness, a keen amateur photoglapher, —Don had recently visited BIll
Hall, and had made a film record of Bill's superb colleections Don now showed the film
to members, who greatly enjoyed the speclal treat.

4 letter from irthur Holland sparked off an interesting discussion on the current
c.D, and several centroversial subjects written upon by Roger Jenkins and Laurie Sutton,
It occupled a pleasant, If at times heated, half=hour.

This was followed by the reading of an excellent article, received from Gordon
Swan, on Sexton Blske's lady-friends. The article will feature at an early date in
"The Golden Hours Magazlne,®

Fron Ron Hodgson came news of the project concerning the publication of Charles
Hamilton's stories in Lock & Learn,” Blake enthustasts were interested to know that
the very first Oreyfriars story In ®Lock and Learn" was actually written by We. Catchpoley
who had also written of Sexton Blake, We 'look =nd learn! but apparently the publishers
donft., They still have a lot to learn on the subject of Chas, Hamllton.

in amsing quiz from Ron Hodgson had the iussie collectors cn their toes, with Stan
Nicholls and Vic Colby shining the most brightly,

During the half-hour chat in the local coffee shop, we discussed the plans for the
Christmas Party to take place on Thursday, 19th Decerber, when we hope to be sitting
down to 2 Chicken Dinner in ideal surrourdings. A big cheeric for Christmas to all our
friendss
By PATE (Secretary).

pronelf

Inclement weather again for the Dollis Eill meeting on Sunday, November 17the But
aleng they came to enjoy a happy time, spent browsing over some of the books ond papers
of both the Hamiltonian and Nelson Lee 1library which the two librarians, Roger Jenking
and Bob Blythe have for loan, Roger manages to cope with his large collection, despite
758 papers being out on loanj gocd Job he has a cer to help in the transport of some
of vhat he loans out, Bob Blythe, being the host, had all his complete library stock
avallable except what the borrowers have, Both these two chaps do an excellent spare
full time job, a proper labour of love,

Bill Lofts, composer and questionmaster, put Roger Jenkins through his solo quiz,
and Roger acquitted himself very well, .

"Hunch=Backed Hiram, the Houndsditch Hustler," featuring Trackett Crin, was Bob
Blythe's choice for a reading and judging by the applamse at the conclusicn it went down
well.

The Hamiltonian reading was a chapter from "5,0,L," 207, "Who Punched Prout?® This
was appreciated; reader Roger Jenkins,

The fortheoming Christmas Bunter show "B11ly Bunter Meets Magic® was discussed and
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all able to do so were urged to suppart this show at London!s Shaftesbury Theatrs,

A variety of subjects, drawn at randenm fron the hat, each member having & mlruxte to
elucidate on the one drawm, was greatly enjoyed.

The Decerber Christmas meeting will be held on Sunday, 15th, at Hume House,
Lordship Lane, East Dulwich, London, 8,E. 22, Hosts Len and Josie Packman, Let thenm
know 1f attending by letter Lo their private address or 'phone TOWnley 284l

UNCLE BENJ/MIN.

y y

(2%
Ihreresttng Ttems from
the Fditor's Letter-Bag

VAN REMEN (South Africa): 1 love the old Gem, My Interest in the old papers
1s confined to the Hamflton saga, I had a large collection of Lees which I picked up
years ago, but I could not work up any cnthusiasn for then, and I have since disposed of
the lot. Blake has no charns for me; I much prefer Conan Doyle. Btill, every man to
his tastes, and it 1s evident that there are plenty whose first loves are Blake and Lee,

SID BMITH (kustrelia): The Double Nurber was & lovely job to leck at handle = and reed.

En_TnJ{N.E (Wroughton): The Digest is always a Jo¥e MNo. 200 was a rare iten towards
my collection of Double Numbers.

(Leeds): The mentlon in your columns recently of the 1Football Favourite!
aroused happy memories, as I read this paper for a tire in the 'twenties, [ remember
1ittle of the contents now, eXxcept the storles sbout Percy and Steve, and a later series,
Percy and 8teve, the Hillicnaire Sportsuen, I think they werc written by Montague Hay
(1 mey be wrong here) md I wonder if these very funny stories were ever reprinted In
the B,F.L. or elsevhere? Maybe some of your readers could enlighten me on this point,

Ra W, STORY (Ontarfo):  With each succeeding copy of the Digest it seems that the
zenith of perfection has been reached, but now, with No. 200, 1t would appear that there
1s really no limit to the excellence of C.D, Congratulation in full, though seemingly
inadequate, 1S cnce more given to our inimitsble editor for his continuing remarkable
achievements,

(81r, your kind rerarks are mich appreciated. The old editor is overwhelmed from
nis flat feet to his ewollen head. = ED.)

(Leeds) The October C.D. was another monthly packet of pure pleasure =
not least chatty editorial, Childhoed memories rust naturally become embelllshed
with time, yet I wonder If we don't underestimate our powers of accurate recollection
from a period when, after all, we were acutely irpressionable? Those wonderful summers
of old would seen to be an acknowledged and Incontrovertible fact - In this case a
yremr daprasslng vindication of a child's memory, since 1t amounts to saying that our
climate 1s becoming steadily ruu.‘l.er. :

mummmmmwmmnmm




IE FARROW (Boston, Lines). Beb Blythe's article on his visit to Edwy Searles
Brool cme was sheer jay. I read 1t over and over again till I was word perfect. It
was something I had wanted to know for years j about Brooks himself, his home, and his
opinion of St. Frank's. What about a photo of Mr. Brocks soon?

What real hsppiness I gain from the Digestl Permit me to congratulate you on
the 200th number. It was really great,

W, J. RAYNER (Clare), Congratulations on the splendid C,D. It has improved beyond
Eii recogniticn, An eagerly-awalted monthly treat of nostalgla.

W,0,C. (London). Itm afraid that Walter Webb has slipped up badly over 'Ida
Melbourne! as It 1s not a pen=name of Horace Philllps at alll The real identity is
L. E, Ransome = a writer of many many thousands of girls' stories since 1919, I have
been in regular correspondence with him for years and, in fact, he recently wrote me
pages of type disapproving of people trying to find cut facts about C,H.U Some of his
points are so good that 1 am thinking of putting them In an article. But plenty of
time yet.

?@Dﬁ% ( Edinburgh) . I, too, was very disappeinted at the poor attempt Look &
earn € of the original sdventures of our old friend, Billy Bunter. A real let-
down, wasnit 1£?

(Large numbers of readers have written us in similar terms concerning the reprints
in Look and Learn, We thank all who wrote, = ED,}

MATKIN (New Zealand). Did Mr. E. R. Home=Gall ever write as "Home-Gogl" in the
Aldine Football Library? Whe wrote the "Smith of the Secret Service" stories in the
Boy's Friend Library?

F, ASHIEY {Canada). No. 200 was splendid. Long may the Digest continue to brighten
our days enhance your reputation, I partfcularly liked and enjoyed Mr, Buddle, and
would 1ike tc see a Slade story ; preferably a double-length one — in the Annual, 1
thought Tom Hopperton!s *Pride of the Ring" well up to his usual witty standard. A fine
plece of work., We are Indeed fortunate to have so mich willing talent in the clan.

(Mr. Buddle features In WADVANTAGE VANDERLYN" - a story of Slade, while Tom Hopperton

contributes a masterly survey of some of the work of Sidney Drew = in COLLECTORSY DIGEST
ANNUAL for 1963. = ED.)

S LT CES,
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R EV IEUW
nJUBB" _(Keith Waterhouse By F. Vernon-lay

Keith Waterhouse is well known as the author of "Billy Liar,"
& book that has been made into a popular film, My only excuse for
reviewing his latest effort in these pages is that he would appear to
have more than a nodding acquaintance with our hobby.

I would describe "Jubb™ as one of the most revolting novels I
have ever read, even in this day and age. After giving a repulsive
pen-picture of hinself, the her () Jubb goes on to talk about his
activities as a collector of 0ld Boys® Books. It is clear that the
writer of the story knows a good deal about the hobby and the old
papers, though comnents in connection with prices tend to suggest that
some of his knowledge may have come from television programmes.

A11 this would be of little importance except for the fact
that Jubb's reason for collecting 0.B.B's is that his sex-life is un-
satisfactory. It is possible that any reader might class all 0.B.E.
collectors on a par with Jubb, and judge them accordingly. There is
‘no mention of the real reason why so many decent, clean-living pecple
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