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Editor:
E R"¥C FAYNE ’
-EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GROVE ROAD, SURBITON, SURREY, ENGLAND

My dear Chums,

Though this brief letter to you appears at the commencement of the Annual,
it is actually the last item to be written, One pens it with a sense of anti-
climax, All the contents are safely garnered., After many months of planning
and preparing which started early in the summer (and no reader can probably quite
realise just how much planning and preparing has to go into a volume of this size)
the work is completed, The Annual files are closed - until they are re-opened in
a few months' time in readiness for the next.

The Seventeenth Edition of Collectors' Digest Annual is now in your hands.
I have tried - and that is the main aim always - to make each succeeding edition
better than the previous one. I believe that there must be something in this
volume to please everyone, whatever his or her taste may be,

We were all much younger when the late Herbert Leckenby offered the first
edition of Collectors' Digest Annual to his band of supporters, The years have
swept by - we have hardly noticed their passing - and those who possess every one
of the seventeen editions have a veritable encyclopaedia which must surely cover
every possible facet of 01d Boys' Book lore.

Our thanks go out to our gallant band of contributors who give, willingly
and unselfishly, year after year, of their time and talent so that we may enjoy
ourselves. They are, indeed, an inspired group,

Once more we are 1ndebted to York Duplicating Services, our inimitable
northern firm, for their wonderful work which never lets us down. It is quite
impossible to praise them sufficiently,

And you, dear readers, whose loyalty, affection, and never-ending encour-
agement makes everything possible and so worth-while. My thanks come to you in a
flood, I hope that this Seventeenth Edition of Collectors' Digest Annual will
give you all the pleasure you so richly deserve.

A joyful Christmas to all my chums the world over, and may the New Year be
the best you have ever known.

Your sincere friend,

.f;%(:q SEQ/Z_W(«




Page 2

Poge

Page

Pages
Pages
Page

Pages
Pages
Pages
Page

Pages
Pages
Pages
Page

Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages

Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Pages
Page

Page

2
%
12 -
29
70 =
34 -

53

61 =
64 -
70

T -
% -
78 =
9% -
98 -
102 =
105 =~
108 -
116 =
121 -

129 =
136 =
138 =
141 -
143 -
145

146

60
63
69

73

i

95

a7
101
104
107
115
120
128
155
157
141
142
144

Foreword

Contents

The Ste Frank's Series in the Gem . .. .. Geoffrey Wilde
Through the Years with The Captain. ... . .. .........Brian Doyle
The Greyfriars Herald

Memories of The Picture Show . . .. .. i ..John Upton
.We Ou Go Lofts & Ds Jes Adley
Roger M. Jenkins

Catalogue of Comic Papers.. .. .

Musings
Analysing The Champion Library . ...............Albert Watkin
& Tale: of Old-Ste Frank's: .. lii.. ol ilidewd.. Jin Cook
Charles Hamilton's School Stories .. ... ... Franlt Hancock
Chuckles

Some Pre-Bunter Stories for Boys.. ...
The Boyst Priend Tdbweary | L. .. . i bl

.Richmal Crompton
,Frank Vernon Lay
Adventage Vanderlyn . ... . e BTG Fayme

Around Greyfriars

More William . . g RO Mo Jenlcing
Some Christmas Lees (Old Serles) EEL D hemsim s A Neil: Bogle
R T e X et Yo o L We He Broster

Christmas With Danny
Drewhs Bl DIBW .. .0 s, oM, Hopperton

The Man from Baker Street . Members of Sexton

Blalke Circle
Jack Blule of Ste Wit ey B Charles Hamilton
Another Mystery
One Fabefud "BOUE, . [ s B8 s Godaave
The BUbBOn .o, TTETK. Shaw s,
.We Je Ae Hubbard
The Ghosts of Fleet Street . . . . . . _Je Re Swan

The Lanchester Tradition ... ...~

Solution to Sexton Blake Crossword

R S, . I S




Page 3

Tde S, XFM Sries i le Gemn

ERREYX WILDE

It was a sad day for BEdwy Searles Brooks's adnirers when in the sunmer of 1933
the Melson Lee came to the end of its elghteen years' run,. There had been no dis-
guising for some time that the Lee was in difficulties; but no paper can. run for
nearly two decades without much solid acnievement behind it, and readers of the day
must surely have hoped that one which had permanently enriched our mythology would
survive to regain its former dignity. But if the sentence of closure finally left
no hope of a reprieve, there was at least 2 remission: the famous stories of St.
Frank's were to continue in the Gem, where they would provide the serial at the back
of the paper. The merger was accompanied by the usual optinistic pronouncenents
and rather more than usually extravagant assurances to the minority readership,
"From now on," said the Editor, "the Nelson Lee and the Gen are one paper," [The
Gem's title-page began to carry the words 'Incorporating the Nelson Lee Library' snd
big things were supposed to be in the offing,

One wonders if the Lee readers were much deceived by these fair overtures.
Logically, no doubt, it was a matter for thankfulness that the St. Frank's stories
were promised sore form of continuance; but in these matters there is & good deal
more than logic involved, One's favourite paper is not just the vehicle of its
subject-natter: it is a set of habits endeared by long cusiom. The boyish reader,
ignorant of those "reasons of policy" for which mergers are made, knows well enough
that amalgamation means forsaking old friendships and adapting himself to new, up-
start ways. Things are never the same., There is the indignity of patronage, too:
resentment and disdain must always stand high among the emotions with which the
parent publication is regarded. I know how I felt when the Gem itself was eventually
swallowed up in some wretched rag ironically named the Triumph., Now the Lee,
admittedly, was being amslgamated with a first-rate paper with which it already had
some affinity; but the average St. Frank's enthusiast, I am sure, viewed the
promised deal with cautious mistrust, only too grimly aware that the proof of the
pudding would lie in the eating, and not in the head-waiter's description of the menu.

And in the event, some will argue, the diet didn't amount to much, The cynic
will point out that if the Lee and the Gen were indeed one paper the marriage lasted
only two years. The words 'lelson Lee', in fact, were banished from the cover within
a matter of a few weeks; a rival appeared on the scene with the advent of the Pack-
saddle stories in 1935; and of a total of ten St, Frank's serials, nearly half were
reprints, This rather bleak summary, I suspect, represents the view of a good many
Lee fans even today. If T am right in taking indifference as a form of critical
disfavour, Brooks's work for the Gem stands pretty low in their esteem, for I find it
hardly ever mentioned either in conversation or in print., I lmow, of course, that
no man mekes his reputation with serials, which are perhaps condemmed by their form
to be undervalued, but it is hard to resist the impression that the attitudes of 1933
still persist, distinetly sceptical when they are not openly hostile, If so0, the
tine for re-appraisal is surely much overdue,

I personally find myself in almost total disagreement with the viewpoint out-
lined above, Seen without prejudice, I believe the Gem serials will be found to
constitute a vital and characteristic corpus that embodies some of Brooks's best
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writing and supplies the saga of St. Frank's with a splendid epilogue., Of the re-
prints, on closer examination, one proves to be no more than a wind-up of the story
the Lee was carrying at its dissolution, and two others to be guite short; so there
was therefore only one major item that was not newly-written for the Gem, and that
was a particularly famous series, well worth reprinting, As for the Packsaddle
stories, the really remarkable thing is that they didn't in fact encroach on the St.
Frank's part of the paper, the extra space being gained entirely at the expense of
the St. Jim's story - a pretty striking proof of the Editor's keeping faith with the
Nelson Lee readers. liost important of all, though, the six new yarns were well-
varied, strong, imaginative and interesting. The level they maintained was not
only high, but was ruch nearer, I would submit, to Brooks's very best than was any
of the work he had contribuied to the Nelson Lee during its declining phase, which in
turn suggests that he found in this new undertaking a stimulus that had liberated in
him a fresh burst of creative energy.

Another point, I think, is worthy of mention. The St. Frank's stories in the
Gem were illustrated by Savile Lumley, a really first-rate artist in whon E. S.
Brooks found his ideal illustrator, Lumley's work not only possessed beauty and
rightness in itself, it was right for Brooks, matching in graphic form the author's
colourful sense of incident and bringing his leading characters recognisably to life,
His association with St. Frank's, as many readers will recall with pleasure, was
maintained in the Schoclboy's Own Library, where it continued over the next seven
years.

With this harmonious partnership the happy accomodation of St. Frank's within
the pages of the Gem was finally assured. The serials acquired that indefinable
air of belonging to the paper. Indeed, commanding as it did the impressive team of
Martin Clifford and Macdonald, E. S. Brooks and Savile Lumley, the Gem had now become
a beautifully balanced publication, and a delight both to read and to handle, In
the quality of its stories, of its appearance, and its presentation, it was probably
never better, During this periocd the Gem reprinted nearly all the really great St.
Jim's yarns, stories whose quality must here be taken as speaking for itself; but
let us acknowledge thet the St. Frank's section contributed in its own right to the
paper's excellence,

In considering the effects of the merger between St. Jim's and St, Frank's we
have so far spoken sluost entirely of the Nelson Lee reader, But let us renmember
another class of reader it affected, and an incidental benefit that as a consequence
must have come of it. There must have been a considerable number whose first intro-
duction to St. Frank's came through the Gem - established readers of Martin Clifford
who now became part of a new auvdience for the writings of E. S. Brooks,

I, in a sense, was one of then,

Though St. Frank's was already a part of it, it was certainly for St. Jim's that
I first read the paper as a smsll boy., It was a while before I ventured into the
serials, which seened to ne strange and rather frightening beside the cheery and re-
assuring world of Martin Clifford, But I soon came to surrender to the sense of
atmosphere and adventurous thrill that these stories cormanded, They became a very
real part of the great pleasure 1 got from the Gem at this time, and there is no
doubt that St. Frank's always seemed to me an essential part of the paper,

There has been talk at times of idolatry on the part of Charles Hamilton's
admirers, so let me say at once - as an ardent Hamiltonian - that there were many
occasions when it was the St, Frank's item that stood out to me as the Gem's high-
light. In so far as this represents a criticism of Martin Clifford, we must
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remember that among his best efforts the Gem also reprinted a number of surprisingly
ordinary tales, while the chronology of the reprints was at times almost baffling,
The preference stands, though, as a genuine tribute to the merits of Brooks, and to
the particular kind of pleasure I got from his stories that I couldn't get elsewhere,

I think it may be true that many Hamiltonians have vnder-rated Brooks because
failing to find in him the same kind of literary virtues as they find in Hamilton
they are apt to conclude that he has none, This is not only an erroneous conclusion,
but a singularly wrewarding one, It is our own loss if we are blinded by Hamilton's
genius to the very different ways in which other authors can excel - or, indeed, to
their occasional points of superiority in directly comparable fields of writing,

I have in mind, for instance, my early impression that the world of St. Frank's
was somehow more adult than that of the Hamilton schools, I would qualify such a
statement nowadays, but its measure of truth springs, I feel, from the wide range of
characters forming the normal ambient of the St, Frank's stories, In his ability to
suggest the continuity of school life at all its levels Brooks is decidedly superior
to Hamilton, who tends to retain only his middle-school heroes as part of the pre-
vailing background, fags, seniors and others appearing for special purposes only, and
being otherwise held in suspension, assumed present though not actually alive, The
Moor View girls, too, bring a graceful and refreshing touch to many St, Frank's tales,
not only in themselves, but in the healthy normality with which they are portrayed:
without offending at all against the accepted canons they do at least susggest
creatures of another sex, A further gain for St. Frank's is in the variety of its
adult characters, and it is interesting to note in passing that those adult creations
of Hamilton who stand outside the familiar range of schoolmasters and bookies =
Soames or Hiram K, Fish, for example - are some of his best.

It is hardly surprising, though, that broadly speaking a direct comparison be-
tween the two authors is nowhere more clearly to Hamilton's advantage than in the
orthodox school story, His undisputed pre-eminence in this field was doubtless
indirectly responsible for the kind of hybrid that St. Frank's became. Brooks, who
wrote some passable sub stories for both Gem and Magnet, must have reached a point
where he found it easier to write Hamilton's school yarns than his own, and at which,
like any good writer, he began to cast in some direction that would better express
his own individuvality. In doing so, he created a new kind of school story, with
that particular blend of mystery, adventure and fantasy we now recognise as peculiarly
his own, And this it is pointless to condemn simply because it is different: we
mist judge it for what it is.

A detailed comparison between the work of E. S. Brooks and Charles Hamilton
would maeke a fascinating study which is obviously beyond my present terms of refer-
ence; but no comparative view can ignore the essentially contrasted nature of their
aims and methods, and the large extent to which their talents were complementary.

In Hamilton we have the polished stylist, whose little felicities of dialogue and
descriptive comment are a pleasure and an end in themselves, something to savour
almost apart from the story. Though his construction is masterly, plot as such may
be tenuous almost to vanishing-point: the action is on an inner and psychological
plane, With Brooks, there are no such finesses, His tersely functional narrative
style is almost totally free from embellishment, Our involvement is with the plot,
where he permits himself elaboration: and here the movement, with its constant twists
and plunges, is entirely on the physical surface. The one transforms the cormon-
place into the wonderful; the other brings the fantastic into the sphere of normality.

What is it, then, that Edwy Searles Brooks has uniquely to offer? Above all, I
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think, a release from the dull imprisoning world of everyday., - His is a literature
of sheer escapism, a flight into a realm of pure, uninhibited adventure, such as
every boy inhabits in his daydreams. Like Lord Dorrimore - an archetypal figure in
the Brooks legend - the reader breathes an intoxicating air of gorgeous and illimit-
able freedom: the world lies at his feet; the lands of eternal romance beckon to
him, He explores lost cities, ransacks the treasure-houses of Africa, and emerging
safely from each breathless adventure longs only to be off on the next, Even at
school his life is searcely less exhilarating, His Housemsster, for a start, is the
famous detective llelson Lee - surely near to every boy's vision of the ideal school-
master; the vicinity, which includes the sea, a ruined abbey and a haunted wood,
abounds in opportunities for the venturesome; and the authorities adopt a remarkably
enlightened attitude toward boys who break bounds at night in order to risk their
lives in the pursuit of dangerous criminals, Life is a continuous, gloriously
exciting spree,

The limitations of this vision are obvious, but they are part of the price we
pay for its undeniable appeal. It has been said that Brooks's stories are incred-
ible, and that his characterisation is weak, There is truth in both charges. No
story whose pivot is its ingenuity of plot can study character in depth, and too nice
a regard for probabilities is hardly to be expected in a land of perpetual adventure.
The truth is no more than partial, however, and I think the gravity of both defects
can be exaggerated,

Those who delight, as I do, in Hamilton's urbane and leisured idiom may care to
observe with what aptness Brooks's clear and unaffected style is also adapted to its
purpose, No matter how desperate the thrills into which we are plunged, the writing
never becomes turgid or excitable., It leans always on the side of understatement,
preserving our contact with reality at moments of extreme horror or surprise.
Brooks's invention may be uninhibited, but the restraint of his narrative carries a
conviction that is never quite lost, even in his most audacious sequences,

S0, too, with his character-drawing, There is none of Hamilton's perceptive
analysis, his sense of motivation, of the small events that set bigger ones in motion,
But what Brooks's characters lack in subtlety, they more than mske up for in vitality.
The Handforth brothers, W. H. Browne, Dorrie, Nelson Lee and a few of the others are
among the most memorable characters in the old boys' papers. Slightly crude and
overdrawn, perhaps, they nevertheless possess that magical property of coming alive
for the reader, They have the &lan vital; they are real; we know them as we know
our friends,

The author may be compared to a painter working in some vivid impressionistic
techmique., All else is subordinated to the total effect. Precision of detail,
accurate perspective and subtle shading may be lacking; but the strong primary
colours are boldly and imaginatively applied, the outlines are firm and clear, and
the conception is vigorous and confident, His work has immediacy, it has impact;
it "comesg off". ;

Vitality, imagination, and inventiveness - these, held in control by a mastery
of plot, are the outstanding qualities of E. S. Brooks. They may not be the
qualities that ensure literary immortality, but they are formidable qualifications in
a writer of boys' serials. Let us now consider exactly what use he made of them in
two years of writing for the Gem,

The story with which St, Frank's began its career in the Gem is unsatisfactory
in being both a reprint and a fragment., During its last phase the Nelson Lee took
to reprinting a number of its past successes, and the China series of 1926 was midway
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through its second run when the paper folded up, leaving the reader stranded with the
St. Frank's party in the clutches of the mandarin Foo Chow, The Gem accepted the
responsibility for seeing them safely home again, providing the conclusion of the
series in thirteen instalments in nos. 1331-1%43, Though its duration was rather
longer than that of most of the serials which followed it, this was so patently a bit
of the Nelson Lee's unfinished business that one rather wonders if it ought to count
at all in a survey of the Gem's S5t, Frank's stories. It had obviously been a good
story in its original form, and there was still excellent reading in it in 1933; but
there had clearly been insufficient time to consider its adaptation for serial publi-
cation, and I for one am finally left with an impression of truncated awkwardness,

Towards the end of the Chins series fulsome publicity began to herald its
successor, the Gem's first St. Frank's serial proper. Edwy Searles Brooks himself,
in a half-page letter, told readers something of what was in store for them, and
announced: "In this story I have written my masterpiece.,"” Whether this stated an
honest belief or was simply a claim designed to excite the hopes, and command the
continuing loyalty, of his supporters, there can be little doubt that in The White
Gients of El Dorado (Gems 1344-1354) Brooks had set out to make a major new contri-
bution to the St. Frank's saga. In this we may fairly acknowledge that he was
successful, though few will agree that it surpassed the best of his earlier achieve-
ments, or, indeed, that it was the equal of some of the serials that were yet to come.

The White Giants is certainly a feast of thrills, but before it is over perhaps
a rather indigestible one. The evident desire to secure a strong St. Frank's
readership for the paper seems to have resulted in a policy of throwing just about
every popular ingredient into the stockpot. The discovery of El Dorado in 1920 was
an established part of the legendary past of St. Frank's: =0 too was Nelson Lee's
arch-enemy, Cyrus Zingrave, Now we were to have them both back - and in the same
story.

To find El Dorado at all is quite an achievement; +to do so twice might on the
face of it seem a trifle excessive, especially when on both occasions some master—
eriminal proves to have the run of the place. But in a series that strains the
credulity throughout details of this kind hardly qualify as improbabilities at all.
The story, in fact, gets off to a flying start in more ways than omne., Lord
Dorrimore's ultra-modern airship, the Sky Wanderer, has been fitted out as a flying
school which is to take a large contingent of St. Frank's seniors and juniors on an
educational tour of the world under the headmastership of Nelson Lee, (Dorrie's
airship, incidentally, was to become a familiar character in its owm vight in stories
of this period). Crossing the South American continent, the St., Frank's party can-
not resist flying over the scene of their former adventure, curious to know if any-
thing of El Derado has survived the great earthquake. From this point events move
with breathless speed, reaching a climax with the appearance of Zingrave and the
imprizonment of Lee's party in a fiery subterranean cavern where they are surrounded
by a lake of molten gold,

Their brilliantly ingenious escape from this situation is told in Brooks'!s best
manner, and shows his powers of invention at their liveliest, His supreme excellence
lay in. passages of just this kind, end the secret was that even his most extravagant
sequences were governed by an element of uncanny logic. One's sense of imaginative
fantasy was seized, and yet one's belief compelled at the same time., So precarious
a combination was not always perfectly judged, of course - some instances later in
this serial I find contrived - but the remarkable thing is that it comes off at all;
and among the many successful examples that remain to enthral us the rope of gold
stands out as a tour de force.




Page 8

From this highpoint I feel the story declines markedly. It is not that it
fails to hold the reader's attention; nor is it really, I think, that he loses
tolerance with the rather incredible incidents, though these admittedly pile up in
some profusion. The real trouble is that a story which has been moving swiftly and
purposefully now seems to lose direction., Zingrave, unexpectedly failing to re-
appear, isn't heard of again till the final instalment, and with him we lose the cut
and thrust we had expected from llelson Lee and so formidable an antagonist. Instead
of developing, the story becomes transparently sectional, each episode presenting a
more or less self-contained adventure - a brontosaurus one week, pterodactyls the
next, a giant fungus in another, and so on. In each some peril is thrillingly
averted only for a new one to confront the travellers in the last few lines, with the
reader left gasping for a week: quite an orthodox serial procedure, of course, but
one that is here in danger of degenerating into a formula. Perhaps in retrospect

the author himself felt that
exuberance of detail had

‘ ' ARV here got the better of his
G’REAT NEW ST. &‘ANKS STORY STARTS To-DAY! S 6T IOk, 6 e Aokl
ff";y e s :

ment of his story as a whole,
At all events, it is a
wealmess that does not re-
cur in the Gem serials,

The stories that were now to
follow certainly did not
lack novelty of incident,
but it was always controlled
and organic, contributing to
the forward march of the
narrative,

Of Treasure Isle (Gems
1355-1365), a thrilling
adventure among Pacific
island cannibals, I cannot
speak unemotionally, for it
was running in the first
numbers of the Gem that I
ever read. The effect of
these lssues on a small
boy's imagination (I was
barely eight) was guite
electrifying, and the world
of this serial, perilous yet

. appealing, with its vivid
colours and malign shadows,
a world not just of boys but
of adventurous, masterful
adults, was even more 80,
perhaps, than the more
predictable world of St,
Jim's, It was probably ny
first experience of an
adventure thriller, Iy
early Gems passed quickly
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into limbo - it was some time later that I began to preserve my copies - but the
atmosphere of this serial and of Savile Lumley's superb illustrations continued to
haunt my memory for years afterwards, The details in time were inevitably dimmed,
and at last I could no longer be sure if the stray fragments that struggled for
recollection belonged to some real story or to some muddled fantasy of my own msking.
Yet a few years back, when I acquired a complete set of Gems for this period, I
turned to these numbers with an astonished recognition. There it all was: the
descent of the whirlpool, the poisoned spear in Dorrie's arm, young Willy's ordeal
among the-savages, as it had hovered on the fringes of my memory for 25 years,
Re-reading it for the first time since childhood I still found it colourful, swift-
moving and compelling - a thoroughly satisfying adventure tale,

Bgually satisfying is the Western adventure Ghost River Ranch, which followed
in nos. 1366~1376., The flying school had now returned to base, and the story opens
at St. Frank's, but almost immediately Justin B, Farman is gathering together a
party to visit his father's ranch property in Arizona, They quickly find mischief
afoot in the Ghost River valley, and themselves in the thick of exciting experiences.
It was always one of the merits of the St, Frank's characters that they could be
introduced into a special setting without losing their own individuality. Here once
again a specialised locale forms the vividly-presented backcloth against which the
reader can the more readily accept a headlong sequence of events, Like its pre-
decessor, this is an excellent tale, virile, imaginative and strong in atmosphere,
with all its elements nicely in proportion, Plot and construction sre of a particu-
larly high order, with several ingenious twists, including a splendid surprise
intervention by Nelson Lee and a fine double-take finish,

Following these hectic months a school story came as a refreshing change., Tot,
as one might expect, that The School from Down Under, in nos. 1377-1387, was in any
routine sense a normal school story; but the action was confined to St, Frank's and
its district and almost exclusively concerned the boys themselves, with a topical
cricket interest in the background, When a party of Australian boys take over the
River House for the summer we seem to be in for a quasi~Hamiltonian tale of ragging
encounters and inter-school rivalry, but in fact the story is typical Brooks, with
its surprise turns of fortune and an element of mystery that brings in Nelson Lee at
the climax.

After a year of St., Frank's serials, the Gem reader could now look back on
several striking successes that had clearly established Edwy Searles Brooks's mastery
in this medium, Indeed, it might be argued that it showed him to particular advant-
age, Where the extensive canvas of a full weekly issue requires a more detailed
exploration of school life, the orgsnisation of sub-plots and the extension of
dialogue -~ departments in which he did not especially excel - the serial largely
eliminates these factors and places a premium on those talents he most conspicuously
possessed - an exuberant invention, a bold, clear sense of outline, and a simple but
compelling narrative style. With a serial, impetus is nearly everything; and
Brooks had above all the capacity to make the time-honoured instruction 'Now read on!
quite superfluous,

His next contribution nevertheless marked a departure from the pattern so
successfully established, for The Ten Talons of Taaz, in Gems 1388-1398, was not
strictly a serial at all: in effect it was simply ten short stories and a prologue.
When ten leading St. Frank's juniors go to the rescue of a doomed vessel they un-
wittingly incur the vengeance of a Tibetan cult. Though their lives are temporarily
spared, each must undergo an ordeal to appease the wrath of the vulture-god Taaz,
Each of the ten episodes is devoted in turn to one character and the 'test' to which
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he is subjected; . they are thus, while loosely linked, not really continuous, and
only the last need preserve its allotted place in the sequence, The whole scheme
sacrifices the possibility of real development and forward drive - normally among
Brooks's. chief assets - and leans heavily upon the merits of its gentral idea and
the novel nature of the ten ordeals, These, and the supernatural light that plays
upon the series, do give it a certain fascination, but conzidered as a whole the
experiment probably left neither the author nor his readers entirely happy.

For some reason we now had as long as nine months of Gem serizls devoted to
St, Frank's reprints. Not, one imagines, that more than a handful of readers were
aware of this, or that the rest particularly cared so long as they were getting good
stories; and on that score they were probably well content, for the bulk of this
period was occupied by the Lee's famous Northestria series (1st N.8. 36 = 43), re-
printed in Gems 1405=-1431 as The Secret World, I know I wouldn't willingly have
missed it, One wonders nevertheless what was behind the reprint policy, especially
in view of the excellent new work Brooks had put into the serials,

As a prelude to the Northestria series the Gem also took over from the Lee the
Christmas series that ran into it, It appeared as Handforth the Ghost-Hunter, and
occupled nos, 1399-1404, The early chapters were welrd and gripping enough (I
spent a really creepy Christmas in 1934, for the St. Jim's story was lartin Clifford's
ghostly masterpiece about lr, Selby's insane guest), but thereafter I felt that, for
Brooks, it tailed off rather tamely., Hauntings apart, though, a pleasantly warm
and convivial glow pervaded this seasonal story, which assembled a large cast of St,
Frank's favourites as well as the Hoor View girls. We awaited only the arrival of
Dorrie, Umlosi and Welson Lee to complete the party for another adventurous trip in
the former's airship, Surprisingly, the vessel was here named the Titan; the Sky
Wanderer, of course, had not been thought of in 1927, but the Editor should have
known better in 19%5.

And a memorable trip it proved to be, Travelling in the Arctic Circle, the
party are driven before a violent storm and finally brought down in a strange land
surrounded by volcanic mountains, where the inhabitants pursue a completely mediaeval
way of life. After some difficulty, they establish friendly relations with the
inhabitants, to discover that not only is there no way of escape to the outer world
but that Worthestria itself is threatened by war.

The Secret World, of course, is open to all the usual objections levelled
against stories about the discovery of lost lands, I can only szy that they have
never troubled me very greatly, and that if the yarn be handled with imagination and
some sensible regtraint I am entirely ready to suspend my disbelief, I have had
enormous pleasure from stories in this genre, which, along with the desert-island
theme, seems to me one that never loses its fascination, Their appeal, I imagine,
is to emotions in the deep subconscious of modern man, At a time when life has
become safe but unadventurous it is pleasant to be able, without parting from the
comforting assurances of security all about us, to returmn in imagination to a time
when men lived closer to reslities., Even more potent, perhaps, are those stories
like the Northestria series which depict a realm cut off from the advance of modern
knowledge, They appeal to the wish dormant in us all to have our chance in life
over agsin, Aware that past ages did possess some secrets of living that have now
eluded us, we are able to say: "Ah, if only we could return to those times lmowing
what we know nowi"

These, doubtless, are considerations well distant from the mind of the school-
boy reader, but what they amount to saying is that the lost-land theme is truly and
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essentially romantic, and seldom fails t0 inspire a colourful and exciting tale;
and these are matters that the schoolboy reader - very rightly - takes gquite
seriously.

The Northestria series lent itself with remarkable smoothness to serial adapta-
tion, all things considered, though a duration of 27 weeks was a little excessive by
normal standards, ° But the interest never really flags, and, aided by the unfailing
standard of Lumley's illustrations, the story moves towards its appointed end with a
sense of gathering momentum and cumulative excitement that would have been impossible
had it been pruned to a smaller scale, It must certainly be acknowledged ome of the
highlights of this period of the Gem,

Whatever was to follow The Secret World, it would do so with some sense of
inevitable anti~climax. The Bditor wisely avoided the temptation of offering
another big success, and looked instead for a pleasantly relaxed short serial, The
choice fell on another reprint, which appeared as Mystery Mill and ran for four
weeks in nos, 1432-1435, In every respect a modest little mystery tale, it claimed
to be nothing that it wasn't, was refreshingly free from stereotyped situations, and
was never in danger of outstaying its welcome, It thus fulfilled its allotted role
adnirably.

And so we came to another fateful August. There can have been little in the
announcement of a new mystery serial by BE. S. Brooks to suggest to the reader of
1935 that the wheel had come full circle since that summer of two years before, and
that this was indeed to prove the last chapter in the story of St. Frank's, All
the signs were on the contrary pointed fair towards a further golden period of Gem
serials, for it was quickly evident that Brooks was back with a completely mew tale
and at the top of his form, Hailed in such terms as "Edwy Searles Brooks's greatest
school thriller", The Black Hand at St, Frank's (Gems 1436-1448) lived up to nearly
all that was claimed for it. The story of how fate involves eight St. Frank's boys
in the machinations of an exiled liafia~like organisation which has established a
secret headquarters near the school, it reveals in full measure those qualities by
which Brooks could dclight and enthral his readers. Criticism would be mere
pedentry, As thrill follows thrill, the reader is swept along with each twist and
turn of the plot as though upon some irresistible current, Despite its breathless
pace, the story never falters in its course, and the sinister and malevolent atmos-
phere that envelops Zingari's forces in the carlier episcdes is gradually dispelled
as Nelson Lee takes control and, in a splendid climax, the fighting eight strike
back at the killers. I have vivid recollections of reading The Black Hand in bed
long after the hour of curfew had tolled, and with meny nervous glances into the
more shadowy recesses of the room, I was carefully collecting my papers by this
time, and this is a serial I have many times re-read since thosc halcyon days, always
with captivated attention, A thriller in a thousand, the Editor had called it, and
so it is: an absolute cracker,

Thus, with a resounding bang, ended the St, Frank's serials in the Gem, No,1448
announced that a Rookwood serial would start the following week, and that we were
saying farewell to St, Frank's "for the present", That was all: no fuss, no
publicity, no explanations. But it was not for the present; apart from a small
piece in the 1936 Holiday Annual, the Black Hand was the last St, Frank's story Brooks
ever wrote, Suddenly, surprisingly, it was the end,

I enjoyed Rookwood, and I was glad when the Gem later serialised the first
lagnet stories, But neither made quite the successful marriage for me that St,
Jim's end St, Frank's had made,  Inevitably one wonders (continued on page 28...)
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Through the years with
B CAPRPTL

by BRI A,» BB ¥ L E
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When Sir George Newnes brought out the 1st number of "The Strand" in Januvary,
1891, he invented the popular sixpenny illustrated monthly magazine, When he intro-
duced "The Captain" in April, 1899, he performed the same service for the schoolboy
market,

Although other juvenile publications, such as the "Boys' Own Paper", were being
produced in monthly editions, they simply consisted of the weekly numbers bound up
together in a single cover., '"The Captain" was designed as a monthly from the start.
And its career was long and distinguished,

Hewnes once said that his main idea in the basic layout of both "The Strand"
and "The Captain" was that people would like a story magazine if they found an
illustration at every opening. He therefore gave instructions that the best, and
only the best, illustrators, as well as authors, were to be engaged. First-class
stories and articles married to excellent and graphic pictures was the foxmulsa,
And the formula paid off handsomely.

"The Captain" was once described as "a kind of junior brother to 'The Strand!'",
The description was an apt one as both magazines were much-alike in appearance,
They were the same size %7” x 9") and both had glossy paper, double-column pages,
wide margins, striking illustrations and bold, easy-to-read type.

Whilst "The Strand" had Sherlock Holmes, "The Captain" rejoiced in 'The 01d
Fag', 'The Old Fag' was the pseudonum of the editor, R. S. Warren Bell, famous
under his own name for excellent school stories., Under John Hassall's famous draw-
ing, The Old Fag - pictured as a sort of tall, thin and sprightly Pickwickian figure,
complete with skull-cap end pince-~nez - gave hlS monthly Editor's Chat, which was
among the magazine's most popular features, In one section of it he acted as a
kind of 'Dutch Uncle! to readers, offering sympathetic and usually sound advice to
his more worried correspondents,

"The Captain" was aimed primarily at public and grammar schoolboys. It
offered well-illustrated features on famous public schools, origins of public school
traditions, photographs of schools and their captains, sports results of leading
schools and so on, Every conceivable aspect of public school life, past and present,
in facts And in fiction too, But more of that presently,

Warren Bell dreamed up a novel idea to publicise "The Captain" on its first
appearance., The university Boat Race fell on the day following publication of
Humber 1, so he arranged for a launch, displaying banners and streamers announcing
the new magazine, to parade up and down the Thames, before and after the event,

The 1st issue, for April 1899 (which, in fact, appeared on 22nd llarch) was
priced at 6d and must have been eagerly snapped up by discerning schoolboys ~ boys
who decided not to purchase hall-a-dozen 1d papers instead - for nothing quite like
"The Captain" had been seen on the bookstalls before,

The contents included a feature on G. A. Henty (then one of the country's top




Page 14

e — .

boys' writers), a Greyhouse school story by Bell, the first instalment of a rousing
adventure serial by D. H, Parry, the redoubtable C. B, Fry (the magazine's Athletics
Editor) on training for sports, an article on fags and fageging, the first instal-
ments of a couple of school stories, a piece on physical culture by Sandow (the
Charles Atlas of his time), features on Eton College's museum, haunted schools and
school magazines, many other short stories, hobby articles and features and, lastly,
right at the back of the magazine, The 01d Fag's Chat, All this plus more than

140 illustrations!

The Old Fag began his first Chat disarmingly enough by remarking: "So far from
apologising, after the menner of new papers and magazines, for adding our weight to
the bookstalls, we hasten to beg pardon for not having done so sooner. True, there
are several boys' papers, but there does not exist a sixpenny megazine for boys -
that is to say, a sixpemny magazine which comes out once a month and only once a
month,"  The cover showed a school sports captain (which actual sport was left in
some doubt) being cheered to the echo by a group of boys in the background, This
was the design used on the cover of the maroon-clad bound volumes issued twice a
year too,

The new magazine caught on, especially with two entirely different groups of
readers: those who were at public schools, and those who wished they were, To
the former the magazine had obvious appeal, dealing with the world they knew and
lived in; to the latter the school stories were a kind of wish fulfilment in print,
etching in the details of a private world they longed to join, but kmew they never
could. The same sort of reason, probably, why so many readers bought and enjoyed
"The Magnet", etc., each week,

"The Captain", of course, specialised in public school stories. And how
superb they all were,

The Old Fag once replied to a correspondent: "'Anxious Enquirer', not being a
boy, has doubts about 'The Captain' school stories. 'Are they true to life,' she
asks, 'or are they only piffle?' and she waits in trepidation for my reply. How
glad I am to be able to assure her that they are the real thing and are written by
men who know,"

He was right, The 'men who knew' included such writers as Gunby Hadath,
Richard Bird and 'The 0ld Fag' himgelf, Warren Bell, who were all schoolmasters (or
had been), and Hylton Cleaver, P. G. Wodehouse and Desmond Coke, who based some of
their stories partially upon their own schooldays at St. Pauls, Dulwich and Shrews—
bury respectively. Most readers of the "CDA" are familisr with the writings of
these authors, so I will not go into much detail about them here. Fuller notes
will be found at the end of the lists and I will just relay the relevant tit-bit
that a portrait of Desmond Coke (author of "The Bending of a Twig", etc,) appeared
in the first volume of "The Captain" - appropriately enough as Coke was Captain of
Shrewsbury at the time!

Some of Wodehouse's earliest work appeared in "The Captain" between 1902 and
1913, comprising (apart from a few sports articles) of several excellent school
stories, in one of which ("The Lost Lambs") the immortal Psmith made his bow,

Many people are under the impression that Wodehouse wrote his very first
stories for "The Captain", This is not so. 1In fact, his work appeared in "Tit-
Bits", "Fun", "Sendow's Hagazine", "The Weekly Telegraph", "The Universal and
Ludgate Magazine", "Answers", "The Globe", "Today" and "The Public School liagazine"
(Which serialised "The Pothunters", his first full-length school story) before
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Wodehouse so much as sold a short story to "The Captain.

Distinguished writer John Buchan (later Lord Tweedsmuir and Governor—General
of Canada) wrote a brilliant adventure story set in South Africa for "The Captain",
In its serial form it was called "The Black General" and had superb illustrations
by George Soper. Republished in book-form it was called "Prester John" and is
today a clagsic., In his autobilography, "lMemory Hold the Door", Buchan recalls:
"essapart from a few short stories I let fiction alone until 1910 when, being
appalled by the dullness of most boys' books, I thought I would attempt one of my
own, based on my African experiences, The result was 'Prester John', which has
since become a school-reader in many languages,"

Other notables who featured in the pages of "The Captain" included Alec Waugh
(suthor of "Loom of Youth") who wrote short stories; Clifford Mills (author of the
famous Christmes play and book "Where the Rainbow Ends"), who contributed a
serial; Leslie Hore-Belisha (later famous as a politician and the man who gave his
name to the 'belisha-beacon'), who wrote a humorous poem called "The Susceptible
Monitor", written in a paredy of W. S. Gilbert's style, for Volume 28; and J. W,
Pentelow, who contributed short stories to Volumes 30 and 35.

Sport occupied its fair share of pages in "The Captain" and, as usual, nothing
but the best in the way of experts was the magazine's policy. As mentioned earlier,
the great C. B. Fry (who captained the successful England cricket team in Australia
in 1904) was the first Athletics BEditor; he was such a hit with readers that he
was later able to leave "The Captain" and run his own magazine for Newnes and called
"C. B. Fry's Magazine"., TFry was succeeded by Pelham Warner and other cricket
contributors included Hobbs, Grace, Fender and Jessop. Other sports were equally
well covered,

Hobbigs were not forgotten and other "Captain" experts included E, J. Nankivell
on stamps and Edward Step on natural history. 'The Captain Club' was later intro-
duced and had a membership of thousands, who loyally wore badges and entered
special competitions,.

The offices of "The Captain" were situated in Burleigh Street, near Covent
Garden and opposite the stage door of the Lyceum Theatre, from which editor Warren
Bell often saw Sir Henry Irving and Ellen Terry emerge. Unlike most editors, Bell
encouraged callers and was also guite proud of the fact that Sir George Newnes had
been the previcus occupant of his office when editor of "Tit-Bits",

In 1910, Newnes started 'The Captain Library', a series of B.F.L.-type monthly
publications each containing one long complete story. Some were classics, such as
"The Three lusketeers" and "The Lagt of the Mohicans". The venture failed to
catch on, however, and ceaged after 12 titles had been issued,

In 1910, The 0ld Fag held a contest among readers, inviting them to choose what
they considered were the best dozen books for boys ever written. The result may be
of some interest. In order of popularity they were: "Tom Brown's Schooldays",
"Treasure Island”, "Robinson Crusoe", "Westward Hol", "Adventures of Sherlock
Holmes", "Ivanhoe", "King Solomon's Mines", "Coral Island", "Fifth Form at St.
Dominic's", "Last of the Mohicans", "Mr, Midshipmsn Basy" and "J, O, Jones", As
the 01d Fag was himself the author of this last choice he must have felt highly
gratified at the result...

Warren Bell, always doing his best to help his readers from every angle, must
have puzzled quite a few of them, to say nothing of any parents who happened to see
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it, by running a piece in 1909 in fervent support of communism., It was written by
a freelance contributor who said that Pemith's humorous quips on 'the New Socialism'
in the current serial by Wodehouse, "The New Fold", were slighting a great political
faith, etc., etcs The rest of the article read like a leader from the "Daily
Worker" and must have raised many an eyebrow in public school studies throughout

the country.

"The Captain" carried on, however, and even the CGreat War didn't seem to make
a lot of difference to its format or contents, = There were only two war serials;
but a lot of space was given up to reports and pictures of the various schools!
0.C.T.U's in training., Regular reports were given by the 0ld Fag on how various
contributors were faring on the battlefield and Hylton Cleaver, it was proudly
ammounced, was actually writing his school stories down in pencil in the muddy
trenches and sending them back to "The Captain" offices. Copies of the magazine,
it was also reported, were much in demand at the Front and were read and re-read
until they fell to pieces,

But after the War ended, things didn't go too well with "The Captain",
Circulation figures fell and innovations were introduced to revive flagging readers,
In 1919 the cover changed from two-colour to three-colour, And by 1923 the title
appearing on the cover was "The Captain and Wireless Supplement", with a 16-page
tinted insert in the middle all about wireless. There were even short stories on
the subject, in "The Captain's" efforts to cash in on the new craze, no doubt
written to order, There was one, again in 1923, by Gunby Hadath entitled "The Head
Listens In"., Advertisements for radio equipment and the like abounded and one felt
that if Psmith was still gracing "The Captain's" pages he would have been tuning in
to the latest political talks from 2L0,

In the end, some people said it was the advertisers who forced "The Captain's"
close~down, ' Said C, B. Fry in his autobiography "Life Worth Living": "'The Captain'
never persuaded advertisers it was read by parents. Advertisers did not believe
that boys are likely to buy such articles as soap and whisky. I have always
thought that the disbeliefl of advertisers in the capacity of boys to absorb soap
was the snag which eventually tripped up the career of 'The Captain'."

Whatever the reason, soap, whisky, or simply lack of sufficient readers, "The
Captain" - the well-loved paper 'for boys and old boys! — made its final appearance
in March, 1924, The announcement to unsuspecting readers at the end of the
editorial chat was blunt and to the point: "And now I have somencws o give you,
With this number the publication of 'The Captain' will be suspended. A further
announcement of a new series of 'The Captain® and also of 'The Captain Annual! will
be made shortly." But it never was.

Footnote: Readers may like to kmow, as a matter of interest, that there was
another boys' magazine called "The Captain" issued by the Wilmo Press in lMay 1934,
Sub-titled 'The Public Schoolboys' Monthly Magazine', it was a slim publication
chiefly concermed with sport and only lasted for a few issues,

Before we come to the factual lists of serials, etec., I should like to make
acknowledgement to Leonard M. Allen, Frank Vernon Lay, W. 0. G. Lofts and Derek
Adley for various items of information which I have gleaned from their previous
writings.

NOW tO the liStSQuucn..
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SERIALS AND SERIES IN

"THE CAPTAIN"

1899

= 192}

VOLUME 1 (Apr.=Sept. 1899)

AUTHOR STORY
De H, Parry The King!'s Red Coat

Re 5o Warren Bell Tales of Greyhouse

(3 stories)

The Red Ram
The Two Fags

Ascott R, Hope
Albert Lee

ILLUSTRATOR

G, Ces Glover

Te Ms Re Whitwell,

Ms A. Boole, and
John Finnemore,
Dudley Cleaver
Ts Mo Re Whitwell

YPE

maleet

Military advts, with the Royal
Dragoons in the 19th century,
School stories,

Schocl story,
School story,

Features on: G. 4, Henty, Tom Browne, R, I., Ws G, Grace and K, 8, Ranjitsinhii,

VOLUME 2 (Octe '99=Mare 1900)

John Mackie Heart of the Prairie
Re S« Warren Bell Tales of Greyhouse
{6 stories)

Stewart Browne
Ts Me Re Whitwell

4Advt, story set In N,W. Canada,
School stories,

Features on: Phil May, Jules Verne, Cecil Aldin, G, Manville Fenn and John Tussaud,

VOLUME 3 (Apr. ~ Septe 1900)

Fred Swainson Acton's Feud

Re 84 Warren Bell Tales of Greyhouse
(1 story)

The Three Scouts

Fred Whishaw
Features on:

YVOLUME Octe

Gordon Stablesg
We We Mayland

00 = Mar. 190

Cruise of the "Vengeful"

King Waterbottle the First

R. 8, Warren Bell Tales of Greyhouse
(4 stories)

VOLUME 5 (Apr. = Sep. 1901)

E. Cockburn Reynolds Jungly Achleves the
Inpossible
Sir Billy

R« 8, Warren Bell

Smith's House
Tales of the Trenches
(4 stories)

Feature on: John Hassall

YOLUME 6 (Oct. 101 = Mara. '02)

Clifford Mills A Cavalier Mald

Stacey Blake and In Deep Water
W. E. Hodgson

John Mackie

Fred Swalnson
John Mackie

Tales of the Trenches
(L4 stories)

Told on the Junior Side,
(3 stories)

Harold Burrows

Features on:

VOLUME 7 (Apr. = Seps 1902)

Re S Warren Bell
Louls Becke

Fred Swainson
Harold Burrcws

Js 0, JOnes

The Jalasco Brig,

Tales of Elizats

Told on the Junior Bide.
(6 stories)

Louls Wain (cat artist) and Pileture Posteards,
rirst short stery for the magazine ("The Babe and the Dragon', a story of 8t, Austints)

Te Mo Re Whitwell
Es F, Skinner

George Soper

Gordon Stables and 'Lord! George Sanger,

George Hawley
Tom Browne

Te Mo R, Whitwell

Author
George Soper

Te Mo R, Whitwell
Je Macfarlane

E. Fo Skinner
Gecrge Hawley

George Soper

Te My Re Whitwell

Gordon Browne
George Hawley
T. Ms Re Whitwell
Te Me Re Whitwell

School story,
School story,

Advts, in the Boer War,

Advts. in the Royal Navy,
Humorous story about a waiter
who becomes King of an island,
School stories,

Indian advts,

0ld boy of CGreyhouse who
becomes a barrister,
School story,

Boer War advts,

Roundheads and Cavaliers drama,
Sea story,.

Boer War advts.

Bchool stories,

4lso eontains P, G, Wodehousets

Bchool storys
Sea story,
School stories,
School stories,
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VOLUME 8 (Octa 1902 = Mar, 1903)

AUTHOR STORY ILLUSTRATOR TYPE
John Mackie Rising of the Red Man E, F, Skinner Red Indian story set in
NoW, Canada,
Fe Po Gibbon Tales of India Warwick Goble Self=explanatory,

Features on: Dick Turpin and other Highwaymen, and the young Charles Dickens,
VOLUME Apr, = Be 0

Charles Protheroe Isle of Fortune George Hawley and Sea story,
E. S. Hodgson
Harold Burrows Lower School Yarns Te Ms Re Whitwell School stories,
Re S, Warren Bell The Long 'Un, (later re= Gordon Browne Advts, of a young doctor in
published ag "Jim Mortjimert) London,
VOLUME 10 (Octs 1903 = Mars 1904L)
Franklin W, Calkins Acoross the Wilderness E. Fo Skinner Red Indian advts.
P« G. Wodehouse The Gold Bat. Ts Mo Re Whitwell School story,.
Cuy N, Pocock Poor, Dear Harry Gordon Browne School story.

Feature on: Alfred Pearse (artist)
VOLUME 11_(&prs = Sept. 1904)

Re Se Warren Bell The Duffer (Pt, I) Gordon Browne S8tory of a boy who, after being
expelled from school, works in an
office in a seaside town,

George Hawley Sailors of the King Author Royal Naval advts. during a war
between two South American States,
Franklin W, Calkins Tales of the Far West John Macfarlane, Self=explanatory,
(6 stories) E. Fo Skinner, and
George Soper,
Fred Swainson Further Tales of Elizats Ts Me Re Whitwell School stories,

Feature on: Tom Browne, R,I,
VOLUME 12 (Oct, 1904 = Mar 0

Fe L. Morgan At Hickson's Alfred Pearse Stories set in a mixed school in
(6 stories) San Francisco. ’

Re 8. Warren Bell The Duffer (Pt, II) Gordon Browne See Volo 11

Ps. G, Wodehouse Head of Kays Ts Me Ro Whitwell School story.

Franklin W, Calkins Tales of the Far West E. F, Skinner Self=explanatory,

(6 stories)

Feature on: F, Carruthers Gould (caricaturist)
1 Apr, = Sep. 190

Fe L, Morgan At Hickson's Alfred Pearse See Vol, 12,
(5 stories)
He Co Crosfield Adventures of John Baywood Stanley L. Wood Sea advts, ;
George Ellbar M0eHelMoS,e" E. S, Hodgson Royal Naval advts.
Franklin W, Calkins Tales of the Far West George Hawley Self=explanatory.
Ps G. Wodehouse Tales of Wrykyn Ts Ms R, Whitwell School stories,
VOLUME 1 ct 05 = Mar. 1906
Bertram Mitford Adventures of Dick Selmes R. Caton Woodville Advts, in the wilds of 8, Africa,
R. 8. Warren Bell " Coxt's Cough=Drops (Pts I) J. R. Skelton School story.
P. G, Wodehouse The White Feather Ts My Re Whitwell School story,

Features on: Christmas with well=known black=and=white artists, and Picture Postcards. )
VOLUME 15 (Apre = Sep, 1906

Re 8. Warren Bell " Cox's Cough=Drops (Pt, 1I) J. R, Skelton School story,
Ge Firth Scott Track of Midnight George Soper Advts, with Australian bushrangers.

Feature on: R, Caten Woodville
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VOLUME 16 (Octs 1906 = Mar, 1907)

AUTHOR

Te S Gurr
Fred Swainson
John Mackie

Features oni
VOLUME 17 (Apre =

P. G. Wodehouse
Herbert Hayens

Features ont

STORY ILLUSTRATOR TYPE

Exploits of Tantla Bheel George Soper Indian advts,

The Informer Ts Ms Re Whitwell School story.

In Search of Smith Re Caton Woodville Advts, In unexplored Australla,
Picture Postoards, Mayne Reid, and the Early Explorers,
Sep._1907)

Jackson Junior Te Ma Re Whitwell School story,

The Fatal List Re Caton Woodville Story of the French Revolution,

Rudyard Kipling at School, and Circuses,

YOLUWME 18 (Oct, 1907 = Mar, 1908)

R. S. Warren Bell
Charles Gilson

Feature ons

VOLUME 1S (Apr. =

Pe Go Wodehouse

Francis Marlowe
Brew Molohan
Herbert Hayens

Green at Greyhouse Ts Ms Re Whitwell Bchool story,

The Lost Island R, Caton Woodville Advts, in the Far East,
Ge iy Henty
Sep, 1808)

The Lost Lambs Ts Mo Re Whitwell School story.

(later republished, with

nJackson Junior®, as "Mike® )

The Train Pirates (Pt, 1) Stanley L, Wood Story of a train robbery in Canada,
Ways That Are Wild Harry Rountree Story of a gentleman poacher,

The Iron Hand John de Walton 17th century advts, with Cromwellls

VOLUME 20 (Oct. 1908 = Mar, 1909)

Charles Cleig
Ps G, Wodehouse
Francis Marlowe

Percy Longhurst
Christopher Beck

Features ong

The Middy of the E. 5. Hodgson Royal Navy storys.

Rlunderboret
The New Fold (later repub~ T, M, R, Whitwell Advts. of Psmith and Mike Jackson
lishec)i as "Psmith in the whilst working in a City bank,
Cityn
The Train Pirates (Pt,II) Stanley L, Wood See Vol, 19
Champion'!s Conqueror Le Lehany Story of wrestling in Westmoreland,
Crew of the Cat=Boat Wo Herbert Holloway.Sea stories of the Florida coast,

Kite=flying, and London!s Tube Rallways.

VOLUME 21 (épr’- = §epp 1909)

Clucas Joughlin

Ce Bs Dignam
Fs Lo Morgan

Charles Gilson

Features on:

VOLUME 22 (Oct. 1
Ps G, Wodehouse

Je 5S¢ Martin

We As Fraser

Feature on:

VOLIME 23 (Apr, =

People of the Caves Ce Sparrow Mystery and Advt, in the Isle of
Man,
Inventions of Brown Charles Crombie Humorous stories about an Inventor,
1The Scrags” Alfred Pearse L story of Hickson's, the mixed
school in San Franciscos
Twins of Tendring Te Ms Ro Whitwell School story,

Highwaymen, Captain Marryat, Charles Kingsley, Evolution of the Bicycle, Edward J,
Nankivell (Philatelic Editor of "The Captain'), and M, P, Castle (latterts successor).

= Mapr 0

Psmith, Journalist (later T, M, R, Whitwell Psmith!s advts, as a journalist
republished both under this in New York,

title and also as "Psmith

in New York"),

Mennani or Tales of a E. S. Hodgson, Advts, of a Scottish boy,
Border Lad, ete,
The Tiger Ged George Soper Indian advtse

Ps Co Wodehouse, Also containg Gunby Hadath!s first story for the magazine
{"Foozlels Brilliant Idea")

Bepta. 1910)

John Buchan

Feature ong

The Black Ceneral (later George Soper Famous story of advts in 8, Africa
republished as #Prester Johnt)

He Rider Haggard
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VOLUME 2l (Octs 1910 = Mary 1911)

AUTHOR

Francis Marlowe
Desmond Coke

STORY
The Brig "Jane Mary"

regular contributors.
VOLUME 25 (Apr, = Bep, 1911)

G. A, Hope
Percy F. Westerman

Kerr of Castleburgh
Sea Monarch
VOLUME QOct = Mar, 191

Rs 8. Warren Bell Black Evans

John Mackie Lost Explorer
Richard Benson Tiger of Batol
VOLUME 27 (Apr. = Se 1912

Cunby Hadath Conquering Claybury,
(later republished as
Schoclboy Crith)

White Mants Gold

VOLUME 28 (Oct. 1912 = Mar, 1913)

Max Rittenberg The Cockatoo

Pe G Wodehouse The Eighteen=Carat Kid
(later republished as
"The Little Nuggeth)
The 8tolen Cruiser

Apr, = Se 13
He Mortimer Batten Birdett the Traller

Frederick Watson

Percy F. Westerman
VOLUME

W. Bourne Cooke
Rs 8, Warren Bell

The Black Box
Mystery of Markham

ILLUSTRATOR

Rs Caton Woodville
Worst House at Sherborough T. M. R. Whitwell

Contains We Fletcher Thomas!s composite drawing of more than 30 of

H, M, Brock
E. S. Hodgson

T. Ms Re Whitwell
John de Walton
George Soper

H. M, Brock

John Cameron

Te Ms R Whitwell
He M, Brock

John de Walton

George Soper

John de Walton
He Mo Brock

TYPE

17th century sea Storye
School story.

UThe Captain!st

School story,
Sea advts,

School story,
Advts, In the Australian Bush,
Advts, In the China Seas,

School storya

Advts, seeking hidden treasure in
Brazil

School story,
School story.

Sea story,

Advts, among Red Indians in

N, W. Canada,

Advts, in the Monmouth Rebellion,
School storys

Contains Hylton Cleaverts very first story ("The Red Ragh, a .story of Harley)

VOLUME 30 (Oct 1

Charles Gilson
John S, Martin
Frederick Watson

= Mar,

The Fire Gods
Escapades of Lordie
Muckle John

Harold Avery

VOLUME: 31 (Apre =8 1

Gunby Hadath The-Last of His Line
Herbert 8trang 01d Man of the Mountain
VOLUME 32 (Octe 1914 = Mar, 1915)

Hes Bedford Jones Flamehair the Skald
Herbert Strang
Hylton Cleaver

The New House

Prisoners of the Chateau
Who Cares? (later repub=-

George Soper

Paul Hardy
John Cameron

Ts Mo Re Whitwell

Te Me Ro Whitwell
Rene Bull

T. He Robinson
Fa Cs Dickinson
H. Ma Brock

lished as "Roscoe Makes Good")

VOLUME Apr, = Se 1

Harold Avery The Amazing Secret
Charles Gilson Held By the Enemy

VOLUME Oct = Mar. 1916
Richard Bird The Dipcote Skippers
(later republished as

WThe Rival Captainsh)

Frederick Watson Master of Adventure

Ts Ms R, Whitwell
John de Walten

Te Mo Ry Whitwell

Hs M. Brock

Advts, In the Congos

Advts. of a Scottish boy,.
Advts. In the service of Bonnie
Prince Charlie,

School story.

School story,
Mystery of Advt, In Tibet,

Viking Advts,
First World War story.
School story,.

School story,
War story,

School story,

Advts, in the time of Bonnie
Prince Charlie,
(cont'd)..
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VOLUME 3L (cont'd).,

AUTHOR STORY ILLUSTRATOR TYPE
We Bourne Cooke Wreck Cove T« He Robinson Advts, searching for treasure in

VOLUME Apr. = Sep. 1916

Gunby Hadath His Highness of Highfield W, F,
VOLUME 36 (Octa. 1916 = Mar, 1917)
Richard Bird The Ripswayd Ring Tealls

VOLUME Apre = Se¢ 1

Frederick Watson Waking Up Warrenders Ha: s
(Pto 1)
Herbert 8trang With Halg on the Somme Ts He

VOLUME 38 (Octs 1917 = Mar. 1918)

Herbert Strang Bright Ideas, Unlimited Ce Ea
(3 stories)

Edward Platt Getting Rid of Schmidt A. E,

Re 8¢ Warren Bell Playing the Game Ty Me

{later republished as
"The Three Prefectst)

Frederick Watson Waking Up Warrenders He M,
(Pte II)

VOLUME Apr, = Sg 1918 {

Hylton Cleaver Brother OtMine HalMs

Feature on: Harold Earnshaw and Mabel Lucie Attwell
VOLUME 4O (Oct, 1913=Mars 1919)

Herbert Strang The Blue Ralder Gy Ee
VOLUME 41 (Apr. = Sep. 191
Harold Avery The Runaway Te Ma

Herbert Strang Bright Ideas, Unlimited, Ce Es
(2 stories)

VOLUME L2 (Octe 1919 = Mar, 1920) ‘

Hylton Cleaver Stormy Days at Harley He Ma
(later republished as
"Captalins of Harley®)

VOLUME 43 (Apre = Sep. 1920)

Herbert Strang ~ No Man's Island .. Ea

VOLUME Oct, 1920 = Mar 21

18th century Cornwall,

Thomas School story,

Res Whitwell 8chool story,

Broek School story.

Rebinson War story.

Brock Humorous advts, of two boy
inventors,

Horne Advts, on the West Coast of Africa.

Re Whiwell School story.

Brock School story.

Brock School story,

(artists)

Brock Advts, in the South Seas,

R. Whitwell School storye

Brock See Vol, *8

Brock School story

Brock Advts, of three schoolboys on a

river holiday in Southern England.

Richard Bird Hooligan Hall (later re= Ts Ms Re Whitwell School story.
published as "The Deputy
Captain" )
VOLUME L5 (4Apre = Sep, 1921)
Hylton Cleaver The 01d Order He M. Broek Bchool storye
Also contains the first in the series of "Sparrow In Search of Expulsion' stories by Gunby Hadath,
VOLUME Oct. = Mar
Thompson Cross The Yellow Flower John de Walton Advts, in the Far East.

41so contains three further "Sparrow! stories,
VOLUME L7 (Apre = Sep, 1922)

Richard Bird Bats versus Boats Thomas Henry School story.

Also contains five more "Sparrow! stories,
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VOLUME L8 (Oct, 1922 = Mar. 1923)

AUTHOR ' STORY ILLUSTRATOR TYPE
Hylton Cleaver Lucky Lorimer (later re= H. Mo Brock Bchool story,
published as "Second
Innings")

Feature on: Buccaneers of the Spanish Main,

VOLUME L9 (Apr. = Sep. 1923)

Richard Bird Liveliest Term at Templeton H, M. Brock School story,
VOLUME 50 (Oct,s 1923 = Mar, 192
Gunby Hadath " Pulling His Weight Te Ms Re Whitwell School story,

Feature on: Juan Fernandez, the real-=life 'Robinson Crusce Island!,

- e e e e e

SOME NOTES ON A FEW OF THE CONTRIBUTORS TO "THE CAPTAIN"
THE AUTHORS:

R. S. WARREN BELL: The 'R,S.' stood for Robert Stanley but he never once used his
first two names. Born in 1871, the eldest son of the Rev. G. E. Bell, Vicar of
Henley-in-Arden, Warwickshire, Was originally intended for a career in the legal
profession but his leanings were really towards writing and he eventually gave up
reading for the Bar, Educated at Edward St. John's College, Leatherhead, and later
became a master at a private school, writing his first novel (for adults) in his
spare time, This was "The Cub in Love" and was published in 1897. Two years
later he joined George Newnes Ltd. as founder and first editor of "The Captain", at
the age of 28. TFor over ten years he was the original "0ld Peg". Contributed 10
serials and numerous short stories to the magazine over the years; his school tales
were usually about Greyhouse, but he also wrote about Claverdon School too, One
of his Greyhouse stories, "Sir Billy", was republished later in "The Gem", as a
gerial. Published meny hard-cover books, both for boys and for adults. One of
the best was "Smith's Week" which described sympathetically the trials of a junior
schoolmaster's first term and was probably based, in part, on his own experiences.
Other popular books included "J, O, Jones", "The Duffer", "Jim Mortimer" and "Tales
of Greyhouse". In 1907 he launched another Newnes magazine, a weekly this time,
called "Boy's Lize", editing the first eight issues; it failed to ring the bell,
however, and only lasted a little over six months., Bell resigned from "The Captain®
in 1910, at the end of the 23rd volume, to write primarily for the theatre. The
following year saw the successful production of his comedy "A Companion for George"
at London's Kingsway Theatre, After war service with the R.F.C. and R.A.F, he
settled down at Westcliff-on-Sea and resumed his novel and school story writing.

He died on the 26th September, 1921, his last short story, "A Good Egg", appearing
in "The Captain" two months earlier.

RICHARD BIRD: Real-name: William Barradale-Smith, Famous for his many fine
school stories, Bird was a schoolmaster by profession so kmew what he was writing
about, He contributed five first-class serials to "The Captain" as well as several
short stories., TWhen "The Captain" ended in 1924 he wrote several serials for the
"Boy's Own Paper" and one for "Chums", Wrote many hard-cover school stories,
including "A School Libel", "The lMoreleigh Mascot", "The Sporting House" and “Queer
Doings at Aldborough", The latter was a very funny story about a boy at a big
public school who suddenly becomes invisible (published in 1927). Bird slso
contributed many adult stories to "Strand" and other magazines,
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JOHN BUCHAN: Strictly speeking, not a regular contributor to "The Captain", but
he demands inclusion here because of his one and only serial for the magazine.

This was "The Black General" which appeared in Volume 23 in 1910. Later republished
in book=form it was given the now-famous title "Prester John", In "The Captain's"
version it was illustrated superbly by George Soper. Buchan, who later became Lord
Tweedsmuir, was born in Perth in 1875, educated in Glasgow and at Oxford University,
practised as a lawyer, went to South Africa (setting of "Prester John") as assistant
personal secretary to Lord Milner, the High Commissioner, returned to London to
practice at the Bar, then, after war service, became a director of Nelson's, the
publishers in Edinburgh. Sat as M.P. for the Scottish Universities 1927-35, when
he was appointed Governor-General of Canada. In 1937 he became Chancellor of
Edinburgh University and died in 1940, In between his distinguished political
career he found time to write many books, including several successful thrillers,
the most famous of which is, of course, "The Thirty-Nine Steps". His creation,

Sir Richard Hanney, figured in several more stories of high adventure, including
"Greenmantle", "The Three Hostages" and "Mr., Standfast",

HYLTON CLEAVER: His very first story, "The Red Rag", was published in "The
Captain" in 1913. As P. G. Wodehouse had only recently stopped writing his famous
school stories for the magazine, there was something of a breach to be filled - and
Cleaver filled it brilliantly. He rapidly became one of the most popular school
story writers in the country -~ and deservedly so. Most of his tales were about
Greyminster or Harley, and some were based upon his own schooldays at St., Paul's
School., His own favourite book, "The 0ld Order", appeared in "The Captain" in 1921,
Wrote five serials for "The Captain" and many short stories. His first book was
"Roscoe Mekes Good", which originally appeared in "The Captain" as "Who Cares?"
Published many other hard-cover books. Wrote many serials for "Chums" and "BOP"
too. Wes a rcgular sports writer on the London "Evening Standard" for over 20
years, Was a welcome guest at the London OBBC in March, 1961. Wrote humorous
stories for "Chums" under the name 'Reginald Crunden'. Died in September, 1961, at
the age of 70,

DESIMOND COKE: This femous school story writer's portrait appeared in Volume One
of "The Captain" - appropriately, as at the time Coke was Captain of Shrewsbury.

He began his literary career very early for, at Shrewsbury, he edited "The Salopian"
and later, at Oxford, edited "The Isis", Wrote his classic story of life at
Shrewsbury, "The Bending of a Twig", soon after leaving school, and it was published
(dedicated to his housemaster, the Rev. Churchill), in 1906. Wrote several other
school stories, including "The House Prefect", "The School Across the Road" and
"The Worst House at Sherborough". The latter appeared as a serial in "The Captain®
in 1910-11,  Other novels of school life, intended rather more for adults than
boys, were "Stanton", "The Worm" and "Wilson's". He also wrote other adult novels,
including "The Comedy of Age", "The Golden Key" and "The Monkey Tree", and several
books of essays and what he described as 'burlesques',

CEARLES GILSOW: This popular and prolific adventure story writer's very first
yarn appeared as a serial in "The Captain"; it was "The Lost Island" and it
appeared in 1907-8, with stirring illustrations by R. Caton Woodville, He wrote
three more serials for the magazine, including one of his two school stories, "The
Twins of Tendring" (his other school story, "The Substitutes", did not appear in
"The Captain" and, so far as I kmow, made its first appearance in hard covers).
Fuller details about Gilson mey be found in my "BOP" feature in 1962'3 Ammual.

GUNBY HADATH: Another schoolmaster-author who became justly famous for his
excellent public school stories, His first story, "Foozle's Brilliant Idea"
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appeared in "The Captain" in 1909 and he contributed four full-length serials and
dozens of short stories to the magazine until its final volumes  Also wrote many
stories for "Chums", "B.0.P.", etc, 4lso wrote under the names: John Mowbray,
Felix 0'Grady and James Duncan, Hadath often brought real-life social problems into
his highly-intelligent school stories. 1In one of his "Captain" serials,
"Conquering Claybury" (latgr republished in hard covers as "Schoolboy Grit"), for
example, the plot concerned the difficulties of a lone council schoolboy pitch-
forked into public school life. Hadath's story anticipated Warren Chetham Strode's
controverial play (and later film) "The Guinea Pig" by 35 years! Perhaps Hadath's
most popular stories were about his creation 'Sparrow', Many of the short episodes
which later made up the book "Sparrow in Search of Expulsion" appeared originally in
"The Captain"s A sequel, "Sparrow in Search of Fame", first appeared as a serial
in "Modern Boy". Another, "Sparrow Gets Going" was published in book—form but I
have been unable to discover if it made its original appearance in serial form or
nots A real-life school story hero, Gunby Hadath was Captain of his school (g%,
Edmund's, Canterbury) and brillisnt at almost every sport. At Cambridge he won a
classical Tripos M.A. degree and his college colours for rugger, soccer and cricket,
He later became Senior Classical Master at a big public schools His first book was
a formidable tome on Ancient Philosophy! He also becsme a member of the Inner
Temple and, on leaving schoolteaching, coached pupils for the Bar. He played
cricket for the Gentlemen of Surrey. Published over 60 books (mainly school, but
some adventure). ;

JOHN MACKIE: An author who had almost as many adventures as those he wrote about,
He once said that he never wrote about incidents of which he had not had personal
experience, In the course of his world-wide travels he had hand-to-hand fights
with cannibals, hunted down notorious cut~throats with the Canadian frontier police,
existed on crows, snakes and roots, fought in the Boer War, and rode 800 miles on
horseback in search of gold. Wrote five adventure serials for "The Captain" and
several for "Chums". Also published several books.

D. H. PARRY: Wrote the very first serial for "The Captain" - "The King's Red Coat".
Also performed the same service for "Chums" with "For Glory and Renown".,  4lso

wrote under the name of Morton Pike. For fuller details see my feature on "Chums"

in the 1961 Annual,

HERBERT STRANG: The large number of popular books for boys written by 'Herbert
Strang' during the first 30 years of the century were, in fact, all the work of a
two-man partnership. They were George Herbert Ely (who died in 1958) and James
L'Estrange (who died in 1947)s If you take a close look at the names you'll
quickly see where 'Herbert Strang' came from! The two men wrote around 50 books;
neither ever wrote a complete one on his own. The plots were worked out together,
L'Estrange, who had travelled widely, supplied the local colour, and Ely did the
actual writings The partnership began in 1903 in Glasgow and was actually more
than a literary partnorship since they both later joincd the Oxford University Press,
for which they worked for more than 30 yearss They contributed six serials to "The
Captain",

P. G. WODEHOUSE: The famous humorous writer was born in 1881 and educated at
Dulwich Colleges He was in the Hong Kong and Shanghai Bank in the City of London
for two years and then got a job on the 'By the Way' column of the old "Globe"
newspupers He paid a visit to America in 1904 and another in 1909, when he sold
two short stories for %00 dollars apiece and decided to remain therce Bventually
he sold a serial to the "Saturday Evening Pogt" and for the next 25 years almost all
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his books appeared first in this papers In 1906 he wrotc some lyrics to music by
Jerome Kern and some years later formed a partnership with Guy Bolton, which
resulted in a number of shows and straight plays. Also wrote screenplays in Holly-
wood. Today famous as the creator of the immortal Jeeves, Mulliner and Psmith, to
name only three of his characters, he is the author of over 70 books. Is also a
regular contributor to "Punch". His earliest books appeared ag serials in "The
Captain" and he became the magazinec's most popular writer, justly fomous for his
first-class school stories. Psmith made his first appearance in a "Captain" serial,
"The Lost Lambs"e For a full survey of Wodehouse's stories of Wrykyn School for
"The Captain", sce We Lo A. Hubbard's article in the C.D. Annual for 1962.

THE ILLUSTRATORS:

He Ma & Co FEe BROCK: Were two memhers of a large artistic family; there were two
more brothers besides H.lMs and CeE. and they all worked together in a large old~
world studio in Cambridges The two best-known brothers turned out an incredible
omount of first-class illustration work for books and magazines, and also exhibited
their paintings end drawings toos Both were R.I's and both loved doing 'costume!
illustrations, revelling in ladies in poke-bonnets, prim little girls in patterns,
dashing young dogs of the Regency and jovial wine-bibbing old cronies., CeEey in
particular, illustrated many special de-luxe editions of the works of Jane Austen,
Jeffery Farnol, Charles Lamb, etce H.M. illustrated many serials and hard-cover
school stories by Cleaver, Hadath, Coke, Havilton, etc. as well as a new edition of
"Alice in Wonderland". He also did some fine work for "Little Folks". Both
brothers' work was very similar in style and immediately recognisables HoMe.
illustrated 13 serials for "The Captain", specialising in school stories, his boys
always appearing extremely life-like and believable. C.E. illustrated 3 of Herbert
Strang's very best serials for the magazine,

GORDON BROWNE: Was the son of Hablot Knight Browne, better known as Ehdz?, the
famous illustrator of Charles Dickens. Studied at Heatherley's Art School and also
in South Kensington. 4 very prolific illustrator, Browne began his boys! magazine
work when he provided drawings for T.B. Reed's "Adventures of a Three Guinea Watch"
in "BOP" in 1880. From then on his work appeared in countless magazines, papers,
and books, both for juveniles and adults. Much of his work appeared in "BOP" and
"Chums" (for which he supplied the original cover picture); for "The Captain" he
illustrated some of Re S. Warren Bell's best earlier stories. An ReI. and an ReB.A.
he exhibited in oils at the Royal Academy many times,

TOM BROWNE: Born in Nottingham in 1872, Browne left school when he was only 11 to
work as an errand-boy for a millinery firms Did several other such Jobs until he
was 15, when he was apprenticed to a lithographic form in Nottinghams, Began his
artistic career by designing cigar-box labels, until his first black-and-white
sketches were accepted by "Scraps". Did a vast amount of comic drawing and illus=-
trating from then ons His best-known creations were probably Tired Tim and Weary
Willie for "Chips". Did many humorous drawings for "The Captain" as well as
illustrating a serials Was made a member of the ReB.A. in 1895, and of the
Institute of Water Colourists in 1901. Was a frequent exhibitor at the Royal
Academy.

THOMAS HENRY: Born in Eastwood, Notts. in 1879, in the house opposite that of

Ds He Lawrence, and at the age of 14 was apprenticed as a lithographer to Messrse
Forman and Sons, Newspaper Proprietors and Printers. His first real Jjob was to
work on the lithographic work for the original colour production of the famous sailor




Page 26

trade-mark of Players Cigarettes., As well as work for "The Captain", "Chums", etc.
he did countless drawings for such magazines as "Happy" and "Crusoe". Famous, of
course, for his inimitable illustrations to every one of Richmal Crompton's
"Pilliam" bookse Interesting point is that although Henry (whose real name, by
the way, was Thomas Henry Fisher) and Miss Crompton collaborated from 1919, it was
not until 1954 that they actually met, at a dirmer in Nottingham during the Book
Festival of that years Henry was first asked to illustrate a William story in
Newnes "Home Magazine" in 1919 after another artist's effort had failed to please
the editors In "The Captain" and "Chums" Henry almost invariably illustrated
school stories and used a very witty, seemingly casual technique, Although he
worked on only one full-length serial for "The Captain", he supplied pictures for
numerous short school stories. He died on October 15th, 1962, at the age of 83,

JOHN HASSALL: One of the foremost poster artists of his time, Hassall also had
the distinction of designing "The Captain® very first cover design and the one which
was used on every half-yearly bound volume. He also created the famous figure of
the "0ld Fag", whose figure appeared at the head of the Editorial Pages After
studying at the Antwerp Art School, Hassall was fortunate enough to have the very
first drawings he sent to "Punch" accepteds The Royal Academy then accepted the
first painting he submitteds - Later he was responsible for many famous posters
advertising goods which became household words. His daughter, Joan Hassall,
followed in her father's footsteps and is today one of the country's most distin-
guished artists and wood-engravers. She designed the Queen's own personal
invitation to her Corcnation Ceremony in 195%.

ALFRED PEARSE: Did his best work for the "BOP", starting with its 3rd volume in
1880 and still illustrating for the paper 45 years later. Also illustrated several
stories for "The Captain", and did much work for "The Strand" and the "Tllustrated
London News"s In 1901 he was appointed Special Artist of "The Sphere" and accom-
paried the Duke and Duchess of York (later King and Queen) on their tour throughout
the British Empires He served in the Great War and did many sketches at the Front
while under fire., IHis son, Colbron, was also an artist and he too contributed to
"The Captain®, ;

I. H, ROBINSON: Thomas Heath Robinson was one of the famous trio of artist
brothers consisting of himself, Gordon Robinson, and, most well-known, We Heath
Robinson, creator of all those crazy and complicated machines and inventions which
so often appeared in his drawings. . T.H. illustrated only three serials and some
short stories in "The Captain", his best work being reserved for "Chums", for which
he did numerous and superlative school story pictures., What TWM.R. Whitwell and
HeMe Brock were to "The Captain" school stories, so T.H. Robinson was to those in
"Chums", especially the ones by Hylton Cleaver., He often used busts of boys! heads
and put different school caps on them so that he could copy-accurate details of
shadow, etc. He illustrated stories in the "Holiday Anmuals" and also in "Cossell's
Magazine" in the '90's,

HARRY ROUNTREE: Famous for his superb animal pictures, both in colour and black-
and-white, sometimes serious but more often than not humorous in contents Was an
expert on all aspects of animal and bird life and spent a lot of time at the London
Zoo, watching his subjects. Was a witty, mercurizl, bubbling character, "as chirpy"
someone once said "as the sparrows he draws so well." Came to England from his
native New Zealand, arriving with a bundle of drawings and one editorial introductions
The editor, having inspected the drawings, asked him how much money he hade The
surprised Rountree told him = and the editor promptly advised him to spend it on a
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return ticket to New Zealand! The artist decided to disregard this advice - and
forged ahead to mcke a unique reputation for himself as a superlative animal artist.
Illustrated countless books (including "Alice in Wonderland"g and contributed to
many magezines, pepers ond children's annuals. Illustrated only one serial for
"The Captain" but did many humorous drawings for it.

TeMeRe WHITWELLS After searching for many months I have been unable to discover
any basic facts about this superb school story artist, but feel that he deserves a
mention here if only for his unique record of having illustrated no fewer than 31
full-length serials for "The Captain", all school stories - and including all
Wodehouse's early stories. Was the first artist to picture the immortal Psmith and
also illustrated the hard-cover edition of "Mike" when it was published in 1909.

LAWSCN WO0D:  An artist who became one of the foremost humorous illustrators of his
daye. Was very versatile but is perhaps especially remembered for his graphic
drawings of prehistoric subjects, fat policemen, old men, mischievous children and
animals, particularly his famous chimpanzee character "Gran'pop", who had his own
regular Christmas annual for many years. Wood was a third generation artist - his
father was landscape painter Pinhorn Wood, and his grandfather was L. J+ Wood, R.I.,
well-known for his architectural subjects. After giving up his originsl youthful
ambition of entering the Army, Wood began his art studies early, mainly at the Slade
and Heatherley Art Schoolss At 18 he joined the publishing house of C, Arthur
Pearson Ltd., eventually becoming chief staff artiste He remained here for six
years, then decided to concentrate upon humour as a free-lance, achieving spectacular
success in this field. FHis colour prints hung on the living-room wall of many a
home. Did many humorcus drawings and cartoons for "The Captain" and also illustra-
ted several short storiess

ADDITIONS TQO NOTES ON CONTRIBUTORS TO "THE CAPTAIN"
AUTHORS

HAROLD AVERY: DBorn Headless Cross, Worcestershire, 1867, and was the son of a
local JeP., William Avery. Educated at New College, Bastbournes Scrved in the
Army -during the 1914~18 war. VWrote his first story for boys in 1894, but it was
his very popular serial for "BOP" in 1896, "The Triple Alliance", which really put
him on the map. It was later published in book form and ran into several editions,
the latest of which is still in print today. Subsequently wrote numerous school
stories, several more appearing in "BOP" and three full-length serials in "The
Captuin"e. His many books includes "The Dormitory Flag", "Mobsley's Mohicans",
"Play the Game", "The Cock House Cup", "Heads or Tails" and "Off the Wicket". Was
also a prolific short story writer, contributing to many juvenile papers and annuals.,
Lived for much of his life in Evesham, Worcestershire, and died there in 1943,

CHRISTOPHER BECK: Pen-name of the popular boys! writer T. Ces Bridges. Was born
in 1869 and won a scholarship to Marlborough College. Was intended for a career in
the Church but, on leaving school in 1886, went out to the coast of Florida to farm
and hunt. (His series of stories for "The Captain" - "The Crew of the Cat-Boat"

in 1908-09, - were set in this region and so obviously had authentic backgrounds.j
Returned to England in 1894 and took up a writing careers His first two articles,
on fishing in Florida, appeared in "The Field" then, after contributing free-lance
items to many magazines, including "Answers", he joined the staff of the latter as a
sub=editor., Resigned after about four years to concentrate on free-lance writing.
He is well remembered for his three serials in "Boys' Realm" about Paddy Leary, an
Australian boy at an English public schools Also wrote the first story for the 1d.
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"Union Jack", "With Pick and Lemp". Later wrote numerous hard-cover books for boys,
mainly adventure stories. His autobiography, "From Florida to Fleet Street", gives
some interesting sidelights on working as a boys' writer in the early years of the
centurye. Died in 1944,

STACEY BLAKE: Born in Bradford, 1878. Contributed a serial called "In Deep
Water" (written in collaboration with We He Hodgson) to "The Captain" in 1901-2.
Was a prolific writer for boys' papers around this period. Some of his best
stories concerned 'Moreton Stowe, Special Correspondent' and appeared in "Big
Budget" in early-1900'se When the "Champion" was started 20 years later, F.
Addington Symonds engaged Blake to revive the character. Other popular creations
of his were Captain Kettle Jnrs ("Big Budget“) and Captein Christmas ("Penny
Pictorial")., Also wrote several Sexton Blake stories, introducing Captain Christ-
mas into somes ‘

DESMOND COKE: -ADDs  Spent six years as a schoolmaster at Clayesmore Schools

*****************************

THE ST. FRANK'S SERTES IN THE GEM - (cont'd from page 11)es.

why the St. Frank's serials were so abruptly discontinued when apparently at the
height of their successe Perhaps at this late hour it hardly matters. Ours not
to reason whys Let us be content to look back over those 100 memorable issues when
Ste. Frank's added a crowning touch of distinction to the golden reprint years of the
Gem.,

ok K K K OFK K X K K K K K X K K K K K % K K ¥ X K ¥ X X ¥

Would EXCHANGE Frank Richards'! Autobiography for any two RED covered MAGNETS.

My special thanks tos= Eric Fayne ~ Harry Broster - Ben Wﬁit@r = Frank V, Lay -
Henry Webb - and others for enjoyment caused throughout 1963.

F. S (STAN) KNIGHT, 288, HIGH STREET, CHELTENHAM,

NELSON LEES WANTED to complete sets for binding, 0ld Series 114=121-12%-128-136—
137-139-143=144-145-146,

JOHN GUNN, QUEENS HEAD HOTEL, MATLOCK, DERBYSHIRE.

], ] i b - SO ey v e e L e e s S ] b e i i e s N b o v 9 e A i i

Gunby Hadath,  John Mowbray books WANTED; also Thriller, Detective Weekly, S.BsL'se
CeDs Annual 1948, S.P.Ce 1-50, Captain Vols, 27, 31, 35, 45 and 50.

R GUEST, FLAT 74, 72 WESTWOOD HILL, LONDON, S.E.26. (SYD 7911)

MAGNEES‘WANTED: I have approxs 200 to exchange or will purchase, Details please to:
Je YAFFE, 13 CEDRIC ROAD, MANCHESTER, 8, LANCS.

GEMS WANTED: 217, 802, 812, 813, 816, 817, 968, 1189, |
MISS E. B, FLINDERS, 18, CONQUEST CLOSE, HITCHIN, HERTS.




by JOHN UPTON
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A year or two ago, going through stacks of papers in the
: attic, I came across a bundle of early "Nursery Worlds"
(\GBEB (37r which had belonged to my mother., Of no great interest to
O 5 ne but for one thing: turning them over, I found just a
' few vintage copies of "Picture Show" and "Picturegoer"
2; magazines. To one who, though born (with a favourite

2da

o ;

JggN £ilm, "King Kong") in 1933, loves to read of the early

UPTO N days of the cinema, =and especially those years in vhich

i 2 9% the silent screen attained its zenith and demise, these
CC) few copies have become treasures indeed, No doubt there

{5 are many collectors of old papers for whom not only such

Q : (Qa magazines but the era in which they appeared hold many

D [Ct\) treasured memories., An article stemming from them may not,
therefore, be so very out of place in C, D, Annual, and I hope

this resume of the contents of two issues will both entertain

and amuSE.esee

MPicture Show" - 22/12/23.

The gossip page tells us that on 27th October Hollywood was twleve years old,
Lilian and Dorothy Gish are in Italy filming "Romola"; an ex-slave, 113 years old,
appears in "The White Rose", starring lse Marsh and Ivor Novello,

The week's films include: "The Dauphin of France"; "Her Social Value" ("a
little shop girl, possessing far finer instinets than the rest of her family and
discontented with her lowly station, marries a leading architect - with disastrous
results"); "My American Wife" (Gloria Swanson, Antonio Moreno): and "Short Skirts"
("Watalie Smith was a gay little flapper of seventeen, Chafing at parental
restraint and the general frowsiness of the older generation, she decides to take
the reins into her own hands...") Who says that teenasge rebellion is a phonomenon
of the fifties and sixties!

There is an article upon "The Power of the Producer", highlighting the work of
giants D. Wi Griffith and Erich von Stroheim, while in the correspondence column
the Valentino — Ramon Navarro controversy flourishes: "...L think Rudolf Valentino
will have his work cut out to remein in his present omnipotent position in the
feminine hearts of the world now that Ramon Navarro has arrived" ("Maid of Kent",
Broadstairs); "I would far rather receive a flashing message from Ramon's bright,
expressive eyes than half a dozen glances charged with doubtful meaning from
Valentino's slumbrous orbs"!', (X, Dunn, Ashley).

John Stuart and Gerald Ames are working on "The Loves of Mary Queen of Scots",
"one of the finest historical films ever made" (Fay Compton as Mary)s Mary Clare
is Queen of Henry II (H. V., Bramble) in "Becket".

On another page a critical period in the history of British films is discussed
- "unless we want our own artistes to leave this country for America it is up to us
to ask for British films at our favourite cinemas, for if we are swamped out of
existence by cheap foreign screen plays our own producing companies will eventually
give up the fight..ee" Sald the Prince of Wales at the luncheon given by the
National British Film League: ",...I think we shall all agree that Great Britain
has many natural advantages as a film making centre, From John o'Groat's to Land's
End this country is a good background, and we all know there is plenty of good raw
material amongst our population for film artistes, and we must not neglect themg..."
One sighs, remembering the many slumps in the British industry since 1923, and the
numbers of actors who have found work elsewhere,
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Gladys Cooper, playing Flora Macdonsld to Ivor Novello's Young Pretender in
"Bonnie Prince Charlie", confidcs her great film ambition to May Herschel Clarke:
that she wants to be a stunt actress.. "In view of liss Cooper's reputation as a
mistress of emotion," says Miss Clarke, "I was somewhat surprised at the interest
she evinced in stunts,! : ' '

Gladys Cooper explains: "The film acting I like best is that which gives me
something strenucus to do, such as riding, climbing — or even jumping out of
windows! I do all these things in this film, The jump had particularly exciting
results, because I missed one of the ropes Mr, Novello had to throw me, to assist
me in my escape, and fell fifteen feet, How I did it without injury is still a
miracle to me," One imagines that in spite of her embition, the actress was not
over pleased with the co~star's failure, = However, he made up for it on location -
"there were several occasions whan Mr., Novello had to rescue me from the kindly
attentions of the crowd" of film fans, : TN

Evidently Gladys Cooper would have been in her element in the situation Notma
Shearer described in "Picture Show" 2Q/2/32:' "o+ Trunks and branches were soaked
with kerosene. At a given signal they were to be ignited, and then Irene (Rich)
and I were to race madly between: them, a distance of about a hundred yards, We
made the first 'take' but something went wrong, . We dashed a second time, Again
something happened to spoil the shot, So it was necessary to make the run a third
time while the fire was still blazing. By this time the flimsy trees were burning
fiercely. Fiery branches were falling in every direction.,  The set was a regular
inferno of heat and falling flames. We must do it, or the entire forest would have
to be rebuilt, Irene and I took a long breath and plunged into the ‘mass, not know-
ing what moment we would be struck by a fleming brand, That run seemed a hundred
miles long instead of a hundred yards, I thought we would never reach.the end
safely.  But we did, and without a scratch,  Then, two seconds later, the entire
forest tumbled,..." : ' = e

One wonders how much of detail such as this was supplied;by-étﬁdie hand=outs.
Nevertheless, on the whole Miss Cooper was wise, one feels, to stick to the "costume
stuff'” she so exquisitely adorns," in the words of May Herschel Clarke, :

The article on the inside back page commences: . "Even though there are a few
who disparage dancing as a vulgar, unnecessary pastime...." Again, proof there
is nothing new under the sun! Julanne Johnston declares: "I think every girl -
should commence dancing lessons as soon as she is out of the cradle." Miss
Johnston adds: "Don't attempt to take your lessons in an ordinary day frock with
long skirts which hamper the movements, I wore a one-piece bathing suit of thick
stockinette but I realise, of course, that every girl cannot do this, They should
certainly, however, wear a simple little egym suit, preferably with bloomers rather

than a skirt," Tour exercises are then described for the pupil, and VMigs Johnston
finishes: "If you would always be well supplied with partners, start your exercises
at once," As if to supply an antidote to the strenuous activity recommended, we

also have on this page Pola Negri's favourite dish, "Du Barry cakes", and the
recipe for same,

"Picture Show", 26/1/24.

Jackie Coogan, and members of "Our Gang", are included on the cover,

I wonder what became of Baby Peggy, the first of whose "big Baby Pegey
Productions® is mentioned on page three: "Captain January", which "has to do with
an old lighthouse keeper who finds a tiny baby washed ashore from a shipwreck, He
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rears the little one in his
lighthouse home, and a wonder-
ful love develops between
the hoary old sea captain and
the dainty little girl. She
derives her education from
three great books, the Bible,
Shakespeare's works, and the
Dictionary," This idyllic
set-up is interrupted by the
appearance of the "'villain'
in the story," "A wealthy and
well-meaning aunt, who dis-
covers her long lost nicce at
the lighthouse, and tries to
take the little girl away
from her daddy captain,"

ITA Beautiful Art Plate 16 x10 i

Baby Peggy (described as
a "born mimic" on another
page) has had "a small bunga-
low built to house her during

i v gy : her three years sojourn with

her new producers, complete
in every detail, with an
attractive chaise~longue,
Just big enough for milady to
recline her three feet two
inches for a few minutes
between scenes, Interviewers
and other visitors are forced
to make themselves comfort-
able in tiny rockers," An
interesting picture it con-
Jjures up, too, Obviously
IACKIE Co0GAN seey AP — e / Baby Peggy was the most

i a0 L A significant forermner of
Shirley Temple,

The films of the week include: "The Foolish Virgin" ("as the girl finishes up
shooting herself," comments the critic sternly, "there isn't even a happy ending to
lighten up the gloom") and "Lost in a Big City" (with Baby Ivy Ward, as a little
blind girl, carrying "a big load on her shoulders"), "Aeroplane races, wrecked
motor-cars, burning shacks, a little girl falling over a precipice,.. these are only
a few of the thrills to be found in this picture," says I.N.C. with more enthusiasm,

One prefers not to visualise the scene when an irate Baby Peggy confronted Baby
Ivy Ward at the premiere,

Mary Philbin gives good advice to women (use no mﬂke—up), and we also learn
that "herces of the screen need not be handsome": "All you youths who want to be
movie actors, and yet are not quite sure of yourselves because you dc not resemble
Apollo, take heart, Kenneth Harlan holds out a word of hope to you.,.. Even ordinary
good looks are not essential to success., And Kenneth says all this in spite of the
fact that he himself is conceded to be one of screendom's handsomest men, I 1E

L
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simply absurd," says Harlan, 'to say that homely men are not successful on the
SCreefesss A winning personality is the greatest ssset... On the screen
especially personality counts more than looks,..'"

Kenneth Harlan's encouragement to far from handsome youths bent on a movie
career is matched, at the end of this issue, by the advice of Pauline Frederick to
girls, She considers that "style is a far greater asset to a women than beauty,
Style is the thing every time,.. Remember the old saying," she adds, "'fine feathers
make fine birds...'" Using, somewhat improbably, a phrase beloved of Frank
Richards, she continues: "Beauty alone soon palls, but the women with style presents
an ever-changing picture, and is the eynosure of all eyes., sssBeauty is very nice
to have, and so is & lovely motor-car, but just the same it's the smart little auto
which is the bright spot on the roadway."

The writer of the article comments: "So the little girl who is merely passable
looking or who is even plain can take comfort from Miss Frederick's words, for she
possesses both style and beauty in generous quantities,..." T8

On to the "blonde gypsy", Mae Murray, who amplifies: "Style depends a tremen=
dous amount upon graces.. no girl can be beautiful, stylish, or graceful unless she
pays a tremendous amount of attention to her carriage, The greatest beautifier, the
greatest body energy builder, too, is walking," It is announced with confidence
that "if you go to Los Angeles almost any evening you'll see Mac out walking," She
resunes: "I was once questioned on my excessive energy, my neat carriage, and I
couldn't give an answer,"  However, walking, she decided, was the clues NI pan
cure almost anything that is wrong with me by walking, Walking, I fear, is becoming
a lost art. And .to this fact I.lay up meny of our mental disorders, the crimes that
infest cities, unhealthy pleasures, and lots of disagreeable things, There are many
people nowadays who don't know what & good walk is," Those who find it "impracti-
cable to walk" are advised "to throw yourself flat on o rug and relax, taking long,
deep breaths, If you cammot lie on the ground, try the bed or the settee or what-
ever flat object that is near you." But if you prefer indigestion, why not cook a
batch of Raisin Muffins - Mdlle, Valia's somewhat unlikely favourite dish?

More great nemes mentioned: Violet Hopson and Stewart Rome have just finished
"The Stirrup Cup Sensation"; Mary Pickford, in her latest film, "Rosita", has turned
from childhood portrayals to that of a grown up womang then there are Richard
Barthelmess, Rence Adoree, Carmel Myers, who says rather wistfully: "I want to act
for the films until the public no longer want me. When that time comes, however,
no dreaming of the good 0ld screen days for me, I ghall return to the speaking
stage, so in the meantime I prepare." A poignant declaration when one remembers
the revolution wrought by the talkies only four-five years later, and all the stars
who, overnight, were no longer wanted,

There is a fascinating article, entitled "Before they were famous", which
describes the early career of Mary Pickford, and her introduction to Griffith at
the Biograph Studio in 1909,

In the gossip about British players, a paragraph brings to life the restaurant
of the old Stoll studios: "It is an amusing experience to have lunch ... especially
on a big day, for you find yourself sitting next to all kinds of screen celebrities,
dressed up in their paint and motley, Stewart Rome as an Irish boy, and Henry
Victor in luxurious brocade, wearing a powdered wig; Marie Blanche in gleaming silk;
George Robey with whiskers sticking out round his face, and wearing furs and a
tail.'..'" ® L] Ll L] L ...

Just two copies of "Picture Show", and what a tremendous (cont'd on page 47 ) e
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CATALOGUE OF COMIC PAPERS

by W. 0., G. LOFTS and D. J. ADLEY

TONS OF FUN FOR EVERY BOY AND GIRL
IN THIS GREAT NEW COLOURED COMIC

PULL OF TRICKS AND
BULL OF SUA,
KORO'S A PAL
roL tysayons

Forewords By We Oe¢ Go

Lofts

When some years
ago, I was compiling
lists of periodicals
for my Annual articles
'100 years of boys
papers' I jotted down

‘the titles, dates and

runs of comics that I
discovered in my re-
searches, in the hope
that they would come
in useful scme daye
About 1958 Derek Adley
suggested that it
would be a very good
idea to try and compile
a list of every comic

" that had ever been

published, and produce
it for a CeDs Annuale
Since that date over
five years ago, the
list has like Topsy
just grew and grew,
and we now both feel
confident and proud
that the list is com~
plete as possible, and
it is certainly the
first ever published
of this kind in any
publication either
professional or
amateurs

Additional infor-
mation given here, and
which one will not
find in British Museum,
and indeed Fleetway
Publications files, is
the complete runs of
papers that had two
titles - that is to
say, usually when a

© comic ceased publica-

tion it was incorpora-
ted into another, and
carried the old title
under the new one - in
much smaller priute
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The main idea of course to enable the casual readers of the old paper to still see
the name displayed on the bookstalls. Even so, it is hard to understand why some
carried on with two titles for years, whilst others only ran the secondary title for
a few issuess

As explained in an article some years ago, it is very hard to define at times
what was actually a comic, and what was not.  In the very early days, most comics
were of an adultish nature, and some indeed could be classed as joke magazinese It
was not until about the start of the first world war that the juvenile type of
comics we know so well came into its owne Another great difficulty in compiling
our data has been in the modern type of comicg - we feel that some like 'Tiger! and
'Iion' should really be classed as Picture story papers, and one must not forget the
thousands of American reprinted Tarzan and Horror comics which so much has been
written about in recent years.

One could like the brook go on for ever, writing about the history of each
individual comic, but that is an imposgibility in the space availables - I would
rather this list of comics just speak for itself, and I trust that the majority of
readers who must have started their reading days in childish delight in scanning

them, may revive much pleasure and nostalgia in seeing many of them listed in print.

Title Issues From Io Publisher Notes

A1l Fun Comic 26 1939 1946 A, Soloway Ltd, 1
A11 Picture Comie 16 12341921 254601921 Sphinx Publishing Co.
All Star Comic 26 1939 1946 Ao Soloway Ltd, 2
Ally Slopers Haporth 1 234141899 234141899 Gilbert Dalziel
Ally Slopers Half Holiday 1788 20501884 9.9,1916 Dalziel Brothers
Ally Slopers Half Holiday (1 = 23}) 5e11,41922 1ielte1923)
gontinued ast- ) ) The Sloperies Ltd, 3
Half Hollday (Nos, 24 = 47) ) 214041923 29+941923)
Beano Comic SR 30671938 Ds Co Thomson .
Beeser SR 214141956 "
Best Budget 12 154541902 31,5.1902 Trapps, Holmes & Co. L
Big Budget 614 19.6.1897 2043.1909 Pearsgons
Big Comic (1 =207) ) i7a101914 29.12,1917) J, Henderson
continued asi= ] ele )
Big Comic and Sparks (208 = 246)) . 5,101918 284941918 ) 5
Bimbo S8R 18-301961 Do s Thomson
Bo Peep (called Bo Peep and Little

Boy Blue for a time) 235 19410,1929 1lole193L Amalgamated Press
Bouncer ] 9 110261939 8e11.1939 Target Publications then A.Ps
Bubbles & The Childrents Fairy ) 16.4,1921 Sels1955 )
continued ass- (1 =716} ) 1024 ) Amalgamated Press
Bubbies {717=102L)) 124141935 2he5.1901 )
Buster (1 - 59) } 28.5:1960 18.2!1961 )
continued as:~ ) )
Buster & Radlo Fun (L = 65) ) 25421961 19.8,1961 )
continued as:= ) )
Buster (66 = 120) ) SR 264841961 8.9.1962 ) Fleetwsy Publications
continued agi= ) )
Buster & Flim Fun (121 = 162)) 154961962 29,6,1963 )
continued as:= ) }
Buster (163 = 1) 6.7.1963 )
Butterfly 1st Series (1 = LL5) ) 656 17&9.195])&; 31e341917 %
Butterfly & Firefly 2nd Series Telia191 17101925 ! v
continued asi= (L47 to 1206))1206 ) Atidganatad Eadas et
Butterfly ) 21141041925 184541940 )
Champion Comic Volume 1 gg 9.1..1821.;Ll 3.7.1%9& g

1 it Volume 2 10.74189 Teleal 95 o

i " Volume 3 % 80141895 99,6.1895 ) CGreyfriars Publishing Co,

n " Volume L 28 54741895 11.1.1896 )
Charlie Chicks Paper 1 2,1934 2,193L Fo We Woolworth
Cheerful Comic : 28 170901928~ 2044,1529 Cs Ae Ransom
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Title
Chicks Own (The) )
continued ass= )
Chicks Own & Little Bo Peep )
continued ag:= (708=984) )
Chicks Own & Happy Days )
continued ags= {98L=1 021})
Chicks Own (1022=1052)
continued ags~
Chicks Own and Bubbles (1053=1322)

continued ag:=
Chicks Own

Chuckler

Chuckles

Comet (New Series)
Comic Adventures
Comic Bits

Comic Capers
Comic Cuts (1 - 2580)
continued ast=

Comic Cuts The Jolly Comic

(1323=1605)

continued asgi= (2581=-2585)
Comic Cuts {2586=2609)

continued ags=
Comic Cuts & Larks (2610-2829)

continued asie
Comic Cuts ( 2830~3006)

Coloured Comic

Comic Home Journal
Comiec Life

Comic Pictorial Nuggets
Comic Pictorial Sheet

Crackers {1=545) )
continued ag: = )
Crackers & Sparkler (5L7=549) )
continued ags= )
Crackers )
Dandy

Dan Lenots Comic Journal
Dazzler

Eagle

(550=515)

Favorite Conmic
Film Fun (1 =27) )
continued ag:= )
Fiim Fun & Plcture Fun {28=hl) )
continued ags= )
Fiim Fun (Ll-665) )
continued asi= )
Fiim Fun & Kinema Comic (666-690))
continued as:i~ )
Film Fun (691=1756) )
continued ags= )
Film Fun and Chips (1757=1925) )
continued as:~ )
Film Fun )
Firefly

Fitness and Sun
Frolic {or Frolix)

{1926~=2225)

Funny Bits

Funny Cuts 1st Series
" *  2nd Series

Funny Folks

Girl

Gleam

Golden

2225

111

82
958
608

1614
SR

147
135

From
2591920

21sLe 1930
12.8.1939
27.441940
31501941

294941951

31 e3e193h
106101914
20941946
1939

19.2,1898
1939

17541890

141141939
114501940
256541940
1141041947

2165.1898
110541895

76501892
294941891

234261929
124841939

24941939
Le101937
26,2,1898
19.841933
1h04,1950

21141911

174141920

514741920
2041141920
2241041932
154441933
190941953

20.2»1 91 5

1895
10410,1883
124741890
17111908
12.12.1874
241101951

32841901
2341061937

To
1hele 1934

)
5484199 ;
2041441940 |

- 2le5.1941

22,9,1951

94361957

1551041938
1,12,1923
1741041959
1946
274141898
1946

284101939
241261939
18541940
27691947
124941953

28.l,1906
10491901

191141892
284941904

56851939
26841939
314501901

241241899
8elte1939

L33
1341141920
151061932
8el4s1533
124961953
841241956

314301917

291101885
1041141908
34741920

21 050190!4
186501940

e et e et et e e Mt

Publigher HNotes

Amalgamated Press

Amalgameted Press

Target Publications
Amalgamated Press
JeBs Allen then AP
A. Solowsy Ltd,
Unity Publishing Co,
Ao Soloway Ltde 8

-] On

Amalgamated Press

Trapps, Holmes & Co,
Amalgamated Press
Hendersons then AP, 9
James Henderson

n 10

Amalgsmated Press

Ds Cs Thomson

28, Maiden Lane, W,Ce

Target Publications then 4.Pe
Hulton Press then Longacre

.Press then Odhams Presss

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press 11
Je Be Allen : 12
28

Je Marshall

Trapps, Holmes & Co,

Trapps, Holmes then A,P,

James Henderson

Hulton Press then Longacre
Press then A.P,

James Henderson 12
Amalgamated Press
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Title

Golden Penny Comie
Gosport Courier
Halfpenny Comic

Happy Comic

Harold Hare!s Own Paper

Happy Days

Huckleberry Hound Weekly
I1llustrated Chips (1st Series)

(1=2593) )

" " (ond Series) )
continued ass~ )
Illustrated Chips )
and Joker (259L=2826) )
continued ag:~ )
I1lustrated Chips (2827-+2997) )

Jack and J111
Jingles

glea:. (1=33L) ;

centinued as:-

Jingles and Golden (335-hily) %
)

continued as:~
Jingles (L415=741)

{(1=117) )
continued as:= )
Joker and Monster Comic (1181 59)%

)

continued as:~
Joker (160-655)

Jokes
Jolly Comic
Jolly Bits

Jungle Jinks and Chuckles (1=}
continued agi=

Jungle Jinks (5=62)
Junior Express {1=38)
continued ass=

Junior Express Weekly (39=73)

continued asi~ - .
Express Weekly & Rocket (7L=285)
continued agi=

T.Ve EXpress Weekly  (286=3L56)
continued ags=
T,V. Express (347 = )

Kinema Comic

Knockout Comic (1-64) )
continued ag:- )
Knockout Comiec & Magnet {65=362) )
continued as:i= )
Knockout Comic (263-759) )
continued asi= )
Knockout & Comie Cuts (760=785) )
continued ag:= )
Knockout Comic (786=1251))

Larks 18t Serieg
Larks 2nd Series
Larks

Lot=0=Fun

Lucky Tub

Magic Comic

Merry Moments
Merry Moments
Merry Thoughts

Issues

2997

SR

7l
330 -
655

22
250

62

651

1251

462
239
656
1196

80
194
28 =
25

From To :
10.10,1922  28,1.1928
" Te3e1907 Te3e19U7
224141898 2941241906
176901928 2061101929
“1he11,1959
101061938 56841939
701061961
264741890 306861890 ;
6:9.1890 - 1845.190L0 %
)
25,5,1940 28.12.19&73
Le1,1947 124941953 )
274241954 '
134161934 14641940 ;
8461940 19.6.1943 ;
Ze7e1943 294561954 )
184741891 28,1041897
5e1141927 2561,1930 ;
10201930 15.11.1930;
22:11.1930 184541940 )
196141935 28,1041935
8.801892 17901892
Be1241923 ., 29,1 2-1923;
5016192 74141925 )
L,94195L . 114641955 g
186641955 114241956 ;
186241956 16401960 g
2304s1960 174641961 g
. 2he6e1961 )
2L 461920 1501061932
: Le3,1939 18.5.19&0%
2551940 - 2.241946 }
96261946 12:9.1953 ;
19691953 13634195 %
20631954 164241963 )
1.541893 | 3,341902 )
7641902 2901261906 )
29610,1927  1845,1940
1731906 164241929
Published approx, 1920s,
= 19308,
224701939 25,1104t
12441919 23,1241922
270141928 20,4,1929
56261910 31412,1910

Publisher Notes

Fleetway Press

Jo Bl Allen

Newnes then Trapps, Holmes
& Co,

Ce Ay Ransom & Co,

Fleetway Publications

Amalgamated Press

City Magazines Ltd,

Analgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Greyfriars Publishing Co. 1l

Amalgamated Press

Creyfriars Publishing Co, 15
Amalgamated Press
Charles Fox

Analgamated Press

16

Beaverbrook Newspapers

Then T.V, Publications
Ltd,

Amalgamated Pregs

Amalgamated Press

Dalziel Bros, then
Trappss Holmes & Co,
Amalgamated Press

James Henderson then A.P,
New Picture Press 17

D, €, Thomson

Newnes 32
Cs As Ransom & Co,

Trapps, Holmes & Co, 18

Rp——
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Title Issues
At least
Merry Midget Ylia
Merry & Bright (GCreen) 1st
Series 557
Merry & Bright The Favorite
Comic, (1 - L46) 2nd

continued as:=

)
)
Series g 928

Merry & Bright (L47=-928) (Pink)

Mickey Mouse Weekly (1=802)

continued as:~

)
(803-; 920

Walt Disneys Mickeys Weekly 920)
Walt Disneys Mickeys Weekly 56

Monster Comic
Monster Comic

My Favourite

My Funnybone

New Joker

Okay Comics Weekly
Pictorial Comic Life
Pilcture Fun

Playbox

Playhour

continued ass=
Playhour & Chicks Own
continued asi=
Playhour

continued as:=
Playhour & Tiny Tots
continued as:=
Playhour

Playtime 1st Series
Playtime 2nd Series

Puck

Rattler

continued as:i~
Rattler & Chuckler
Rainbow

Radio Fun
continued asi~
Radio Fun & Wonder
continued agi=

14
383
351
86
11
20
1543
595
1279
(1= 126) %
(127=172) %
(173=224) ; SR
(225=229) g
{230= )
(8mall) L3
(Large): 307
1867
(1 =269) )
) 294
(170=-204) ) :
1898

(1 =-779)

)

)
‘(780-823) g 67 ¢

)

Radio Fun (82L=1167)

Robin SR -

Rosket 157

Scraps 1394

Sketehy Bits 782

Skits 23

Smiles 158

Sparkler 251
At least

Sparkler 13

Sparks (1 = 198)

between 5,1.1918 & 28.941918

{ssued as Big Comic

continued ass=

Sparks & Big Comic (27=276)

continued ags:i~=

Sparks (277=327)

continued as:i~

Littie Sparks {328=331)

Little Sparks New Series 12L

From

19

Noo 17 dated 2.1.1932

22,10,1910 31,3.1917
2l1410.1925 19141935
86241936 2114941955
141061955 .- 2B.12,1957
hal41958 2141959
156301898 1L46,1898
234941922 25.141930
264141928 1341041934
Le9e1911 22,001913
Le11.1897 130141898
1661061937 264241938
140501898 214141928
16.2.19()9 2}-7.1920
14201925 114641955
1641041954 94341957 g
166341957 25.11958 ;
16241958 2he141959 g
314141959 28,141959 ;
Te31959 )
294361919 1761161923
2L,11,1923 1241061929
30471904 11.5.1940
19.8.1933 156101938
22,10,1938 .  844.1939
140201914 28,11,1956
1541041938 126941953
194901953 1770195L
2lie 741950 184241961
2641041935 221041938
74901883 30,L41910
29,4.1895 96,1910
27641891 2841141891
5¢541906 1061141908
204101593l 54841939
Noe 13 dated 5¢12.1931
21.3.1914 290121917
541061918 26441919
36541919 17441920
2l he1920 154561920
22,5,1920 304941922

)
)
)
)
)
)
)

)
)

)
)
)

et et et e
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Publisher

Provincial Comics 19

Amalgamated Press

Willbank Publications )
then Odhams )
Walt Disney Productions))

Inc,

Sketchy Bits & Co,

Fleetway Press then fl.Pe
Amalgamated Press

The Milford Press

Greyfriars Publishing Co, 21
A, Soloway

Henderson then 4¢P,

Trapps, Holmes & Co,

then AP,

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Amalganated Press
Amalgamated Press
Target Publications

Amalgamated Press
Analgamated Press

Hulton Press then Longacre
Press then Odhams

Target Publications

James Henderson

119 Gough Square then

He Shurey

British Publishing Co.
Trapps, Holmes & Coe
Amalgamated Press

Provincial Comics 22

J ames Henderson
then A.Pe

@



Title I ssues

Stretford Couriler 1
Sun : 558
Sunbearm 18t Series 173
Sunbeam 2nd Series (1=745) )
continued agi= Y o2k
Sunbean & Puck (7L6=747) )
sunday Fairy (1 -22) )
continued ass- ) 25
Children's sunday Fairy (23=25) )
continued ass=

Childrents Falry 76
Sunny Comic 28
Sunshine 39
Swift SR
Target (1=176) )
continued ags= } 200
Target & Rocket (177=200) )
Tiger Tims Tales 28
Tiger Tims Weekly 1st Series ol
Tiger Tims Weekly 2nd Series 965
Tiny Tots (1 =658) )
gontinued asi= )
Tiny Tots & Sunbeam {(659=1028) )
continued ass- o
Tiny Tots (1029=1191)) 1334
continued ass- )
Tiny Tots & Ralnbow  (1192=128L4))
continued asi= )

Tiny Tots (1285=1334))
Tip Top (1 = 320) )
contlnued ass= )
Tip Top & Butterfly (321=519) ) 727
continued as:i= )

Tip Top (520-727) )

Tip Top Comic i 28
Topper SR
T. V. Conic SR
?-vo Fun (1 - 37} )
continued ags= (38=L3 ) )

T.V. Fun, Tip Top & Jingles )
continued as:~ Y 353
T.Ve Fun (hl=312) )
continued as:i~ )
T.Ve Fan . A313-533). )

TaVe Land SR
Up=To=Date Comic 28
Valiant {1 =20 )
continued agi= ) B8R
Valiant & Knockout (21= )
Wonderland Tales 106
Worlds Comic 855 -
Yogi Bear's Own Weekly S8R
Zip 92
The Wonder {4d,) (1 =27) 27
The Funnywonder (1=325 ) 325+
" " (1"’109 ) ) 133
The Wonder (4d.) (110=133) )

L " (1do) (1 o 25 ) )

The Wonder & Jester {1d.}{(26=27) )oo10
The Jester & Wonder {(1d,){28=533) )
The Jester (1d.) (534=856) )

( contt d) s

Fron
301947

11 .1141947

7101922

" 30e141926

184501940
104541919

1141041919
 1411.1919

176941928
164741938

20,3.1954
154601935

29410,1938

June 1919
314161920
1941141921

22,10,1927
14641940
28,341953
5.541956
15,241958

2101401934
254541940

2ha1.1948
27.2;‘1 928
Te2s1953

941141951

196901953
56661954
174741954

12961959
141001960
17901528
6,10.1962

234241963
196761919
64701892
2741041962
Le1.1958
300741892
14241893
294401899
16601901
1641141901
106541902
25,1902
27611912

To

" 321947
171041959
23141926 )
110561940 )

)
* 254541940 )

25410,1919

9els1921

206441929
84l1a1939

22,1041938

Bel1s1939

21-'-&1 01920
1241141921
18451940

254541540
1140341953
2841441956
84241958

2he1,1959

1845.1940
17+11948

29,5,1954
2061141929

294541954
104741954
56941959

304141960

20.1‘.1 92
164241963

23. 761921
1041041908

361061959
284141893
22,4,1899
254541901
9111901
36541902
17501902
204161912,
306341918
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Page 39
Publisher Notes
Jo Be Allen
J. Be Allen then A,Pe 12

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Ce Ao Ransom

Target Publications

then A.F.

Hulton Press then Longacre
Press then Odhams

Target Publications

Amalpgamated Press 23
Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Amalgamated Press

Ce As Ransom

D, Co Thomson

News of the World then
T,V, Publications

Malgamaped Press

T.V. Publications Ltd,
Ce As Ransom

Fleetway Publications

Amalgamated Press 2L
Trappsy Holmes & Cos
City Magazines Ltd,
Odhams Press

RE

Amalgamated Press
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Title Issues From Io Publisher Notes

The Jester (14d,) (857=998) ) 6el441918 1801241920 )
The JOIly.Iester (14d, )(999=1090) ) 2541241920  23,941922 ) LAmalgamated Press
L (1de){1021~1163)) 306961922 164141924 )
The Jester {1164=2010)) 23424192L 186501940 )
Penny Wonder {(1=046) ) 17 10a241912 21.1241912 )
The Wonder (1d,) Ly )] 2Be1241912 2841241912 )
" " {1de) (1 =64) 6L Le141913 21431914 ) 2
The Halfpenny Wonder (1 = 39 ) 2803.1914 19.121914 )
The Funny Wonder (4de){h0o=162") 26,12.191h  29.4441917 )
n {1d,)(163=210) 56541917 306301918 )
n Ll o (1dde}(211=hlk) 6.4,1918 2349.1922 ) Amalgamated Press 30
" " u (1d)(L4h5=1365) 30.941922 25,5,1940 )
The Funny Wonder )
& Jester (1de )(1366=137L) 14641940 276741940 )
" " B (14de )(1375=1412) 3481940 19.e1941 )
] n n (2d.)(1013=10413) 26161901 16.5.1902 )
The Wonder (206 ){ 1L4L=1760) 306501942 124951953 )
NOoT®S

s
2y
3
4o
5.
6o
Ts
8.
9
10.

11
124

13
14
15.
164
17

18,
19«

This was published in 7 volumes as follows: volumes 1 - 6 had 4 issues, volume
7 had 2 issuess

As note 1.
Noe 1 dated 541161922 was also numbered as 1723,

Full title 'Best Budget of Fiction and Fun' this ran between the two series of
Larks.

Big Comic and Sparks run 208 to 246 continued as Sparks and Big Comic run 247 to
2763 Tfor complete run check both items by dates.

Taken over by the A.P. with No. 71 dated 3ist May, 1949« In No, 1 the editor
stated that this was the revival of the paper after a 7 year lapse, hence it
was called 'new series'.

As note 1.

As note 1

See Pictorial Comic Life as full run is shown under that title, which was the
original one.

Several issues were published each week - Nose 1 to 90 were price 6d. and Noss
91 to 1601 price 1ds
This was only a comic towards the end of its rune
Fitness and Sun was the title of the first series of Sun Comic and was issued
in 1939« This was not a comic but more of a 'health magazine's  The second
series was issued as Fitness and Sun Nos. 1 to 4 and then continued as Sun Comice
AP, took over Sun with Nos 41« In mimber 25 of the Comet the editor offered
£1 per copy for pre-war copies of Fitness and Sun.
Some controversy has existed as to whether this was a true comic - perhaps it
would be better to describe it as a Victorian Humorous Papere

Contlnuea as '"Wew Joker's

Nos.-10 to 22 were published by John Marshall,
This was at first a children's newspaper but gradually changed to a comice
For the record there was a rival children's newspaper called 'Junior Mirror!
which ran for 75 issues 149.1954 to 29.2.1956,
This was listed in a Press Guide at the British Museum but no trace of the
actual copies were found,
Published as Merry Thoughts and Scraps between 17.5.1910 and 24,9.1910
This comic was originally called the Midgete Only issue found is Noe 17:
length of run not knowne : '
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206

The New Series of 56 issues commenced 4141958 published by Walt Disney
Productions Incs after a court case which decided that Odhams copyright for
the Disney characters had expired.

21+ Continued as 'Jokes's

22¢ Only issue found was Noe 1% but it is believed ran to at least 16 issues,

23. First issues were not dateds The first to be dated was Noe 7, 304841919,
Published fortnightly at first and probably was not a true comice

24s Noe 47 entitled Wonderland Tales Weekly. No. 51 entitled Wonderland Weekly.

25+ In Huckleberry Hound Weekly dated 20.7.1962 a free issue of Yogi Bear's Own
Weekly was given away stating that this new paper would appear on the book-
stalls from week ending 27.7.1962. This free issue was a complete comic and
different to the actual Nos 1 - a sort of number one of number onese

26, (See Note 20).  After the court had declared the new publishers right to
publish Walt Disney's Mickey's Weekly, Odham's continued with the new paper
'Zip' as an answer to their rivals and although it had a short run it did in
fact last longer than 'Walt Disney's Mickey's Weekly'.

27T« The title Butterfly and Firefly was used for a time after Noe 446 but only on
the inside pages therefore we have drawn the line at 446,

28+ The British Museum reference refers to this as a comic but actual papers
cannot be founde

29+ Not a comic but a boys! weekly like the Boys'! Realm. We have only included
it s0 as to show full run of Wonders '

30«  With number 331 the cover states that Wonder now incorporates Funny Cuts,
World's Comic and Smiles but as this wasn't part of title (i.e. The Funny
Wonder and Funny Cuts) we have not recorded any run.

31e  The firm of Target Publications of Locksbrook Road, Lower Weston, Bath, sold
their three remaining comics (namely Bouncer, Dazzler and Sunshine) for a
substantial sum of money to the A.P,

The A.P. purchased these comics for one reason only and that was to stop their
publication so that their own comics would gain better circulations. Readers
were told in the last issues that the comics would be "joining" with certain
A+P. comics the next week and although we have shown these incorporations,

the name was not shown in the title of the comics issued the following weeks
We feel however that these details should be recorded.

32+ Noe 1 was issued free with Tit-Bits Noe. 1956, 12th April, 1919, folded insides
Possibly Nos 2 also was given the following week,

Comics shown under publishers and including
titular changes and amalgamations
Amalesmated Press - later Flestway Publications Litd.

Bo=Peep 1919 to 1934 incorporated with Chicks Own

Bubbles 1921 to 1941 incorporated with Chicks Own

Buster 1960 still running

Butterfly 1904 to 1940 incorporated with Tip Top

Chicks Own 1920 to 1957 incorporated with Playhour

Chuckles 191h = 1923 followed by Jungle Jinks

Comic Cuts 1890 to 1953 incorporated with Knockout

Comic Home Journel 1895 to 1904 followed by Butterfly

Crackers 1929 to 194 no incorporaticn

Favorite Comic 1911 to 1917 Incorporated with Merry and Bright

Film Fun 1920 to 1962 incorporated with Buster

Firefly 1915 to 1917 incorporated with Butterfly

Golden 1937 to 1940 incorporated with Jingles

Happy Days 1938 to 1939 incorporated with Chicks Own

Harcld Hare!s Own Paper 1959 still running

I1lustrated Chips 1890 to 1953 incorporated with Film Fun
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Jack and Jill 1954 still running
Jingles 193L to 1954 incorporated with T.V. Fun
Joker 1927 to 1940 incorporated with Chips
Jolly Comic 1935 to 1939 incorporated with Comic Cuts o
Jungle Jinks 1923 to 1925 followed by Playbox
Kinema Comic 1920 to 1932 incorporated with Film Fun
Knockout Comic 1939 to 1963 incorporated with Vallant
Larks 1927 to 1940 incorporated with Comic Cuts -
Little Sparks 1920 to 1922 followed by Sunbeam
Merry and Bright 1910 to 1935 replaced the same week by Jolly Comic
My Favourite 1928 to 193L followed by Sparkler
Playbox 1925 to 1955 no incorporatica
Playhour 1954 still running
Playtime 1919 to 1929 followed by Bo=peep
Puck 1904 to 1940 incorporated with Sunbeam
Radio Fun 1938 to 1961 incorporated with Buster
Rainbow 1914 to 1956 incorporated with Tiny Tots
Sparkler 193L to 1939 incorporated with Crackers
Sunbeam 1922 to 1940 incorporated with Tiny Tots
¥
Su%ﬁaﬁiﬁi'pﬁgmn 7RGy e § 1919 to 1921 continued as Bubbles
Tiger Timts Tales 1919 to 1820 continued as Tiger Tim's Weekly
Tiger Tim's Weekly 1920 to 1940 no incorporation
Tiny Tots 1927 to 1959 incorporated with Playhour
Tip Top : 1934 to 1954 incorporated with T.V. Fune
TV, Fun 1953 to 1960 incorporated with Valentine
Valiant 1962 still running
Wonderland Tales 1919 to 1921 incorporated with Young Folks Tales
Wonder/J ester etce 1892 to 1940 incorporated with following series of
Wonder#
Penny Wonder etce# 1912 to 1953 incorporated with Radio Fun
Comics taken over by the Amalgamated Press from other Publishers
T.0:Fs

Bouncer . Note 31 1934 to 1938 incorporated with Jolly Target Pub,
Comet 1946 to 1959 incorporated with Tiger Jo Be Allen
Comic Life 1898 to 1928 followed by My Favourite Henderscns
Dazzler Note 31 1933 to 1929 incorporated with Golden Target Pube
Funny Cuts 1890 to 1920 incorporated with Funny Wonder Trapps, Holmes
Golden Penny Comic 1922 to 1928 no incorporation Fleetway Press
Lot=0=Fun 1906 to 1929 follewed by Crackers Hendersons
Monster Comic 1922 to 1930  incorporated with Joker Fleetway Press
Picture Fun 1909 to 1920 incorporated with Film Fun Trapps, Holmes
Sparks 191h4 to 1920 continued as Little Bparks Hendersons
Sun d 1947 to 1959 incorporated with Lion . J. B, Allen
SBunshine . MNote 31 1938 to 1939 incorporated with Jingles Target Pub,

Je Be Allen ;

T.0.Be

Comet 1946 to 1959 Bals
Fitness and Sun g )
Cosport Courier 1947
Stretford Courier 1947 ) incorporated with Comet
Sun 1947 to 1959 AP,

British Publishing Co,
Skits 1891 to 1891
Huckleberry Hound Weekly still running

1961 to
Yogi Bear!s Own Weekly still running o
1962 to

Dally Express (Beaverbrock Newspapers)
Junior Express (Express Weekly) etc, 195l to 1960 T.V. Publications

Gilbert Dalziel & Dalziel Brothers
Ally Slopers Half Holiday 188L to 1916
Ally Slopers Haporth 1899 to 1899

Larks 1893 to 1906 . Trapps, Holmes
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Fleetway Press

Golden Penny Comic
Monster Comie

Charles Fox

Jolly Bits

Greyfriars Publishing Coe

Champion Comic
Joker

Jokes

New Joker

James Henderson

Big Comic

Comic Life (see Pictorial Comic Life)
Comic Pictorial Nuggets
Comic Piectorisl Sheet

Funny Folks
Gleam
Lot=0=~Fun

Pletorial Comic Life

Scraps
Sparks

1922 to 1928
1922 to 1930

1892 to 1892

1894 to 1896
1891 to 1897
1898 to 1898
1897 to 1898

1914 to 1918 Amalgamated with Sparks

1892 to 1892
1891 to 1904
1874 to 1894
1901 to 1904
1906 to 1929

1898 to 1928 Changed to Comic Life

1883 to 1910
1914 to 1920

Hulton Press then Longacre Press then Odhams

Eagle
Girl
Robin

Swift

John Marshall

Jokes
Funny Bits

The Milford Press

My Funnybone

George Newnes

Halfpenny Comic
Merry Moments

still running

1950
still running

1951
still running
1953
still running

195

1898 to 1898
1883 to 1885

1911 to 1913

1898 to 1906
1919 to 1922

New Picture Press ( see alsc the Sloperies Ltd,

Lucky Tub (1d, weekly

News of the World

T.V, Comic

Odhamns
Micky Mouse Weekly

2ip

Pearsons

Big Budget

Provincial Comics Ltd,

Merry Midget

Sparkler

Cs A, Ransom & Cos

Cheerful Comic
Happy Comic
Merry Moments
Sunny Comic

Tip Top Comic
Up=to=date Comic

Sketchy Bits & Co.

Monster Conic

Published around
19208 or 1930s

still running
1951

1936 to 1955

1958 to 1959
1897 to 1909

At least
1931 to 1832
At least
1931

© 1928 to 1929

1928 to 1929
1928 to 1929
1928 to 1929
1928 to 1929
1928 to 1929

1898 to 1898

incorporated with Joker
continued as New Joker

continued as Jokes

continued as Nuggets

John Marshall

AoP,

AoPe

Te0.F,
Greyfriars Pub,e
Coe

Ta0.Be
Trapps, Holmes

transferred to
TsVe Publlcagions

transferred from
Willbank Publica=
tions Ltde
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The Sloperies Ltds (New Picture Pregs Ltd

Ally Slopers Half Holiday
Half Holiday

He Shurey (previously published by another company at 11 Gough Square, E,C,)

Sketchy Bits

he Soloway Ltde
All Fun Comic
All Star Comic
Comie Adventures
Comic Capers
Okay Comics Weekly

Sphinx Publishing Co,
411 Picture Comic

Target Publications Ltd. gBath! All drawn by an artist named Diamond

Bouncer
Chuckler

Dazzler

Rattler

Rattler and Chuekler
Rocket

Bunsghine

Target
Target and Rocket

D.C. Thomson
Beano Comic
Beezer (The)
Bimbo
Dandy

Maglc Comic
Topper (The)

Trapps Holmes & Co.
Best Budgett
Coloured Comic
Funny Cuts

Merry Thoughts
-Picture Fun

Smiles
Worlds Comic

Comics taken over by Trapps Holmes from other Publishers

Halfpenny Comic
Larks

L.V, Publications
T.V. Express

ToVe Land
TeVe Comic

Unity Publishing Co,
Comie Bits

Walt Disney Productions Ince

Walt Disney's Mickey Mouse

1922 to 1923
1923 to 1923

1895 to 1910

1939 to 1946
1939 to 1946
1939 to 1946
1939 to 1946
1937 to 1938

1921 to 1921

1939 to 1939
1934 to 1938

1933 to 1939
1933 to 1938

1938 to 1939
1935 to 1938
1938 to 1939

1935 to 1938
1928 to 1939

1938

still ruming
1956

still running
1961

still running
1937

still running
1939 to 1941
1953

8t1l11 running

1902 to 1902
1898 to 1906
1890 to 1920

1910 to 1910
1909 to 1920

1906 to 1908
1892 to 1908

1898 to 1906
1893 to 1906

1960
still running
1960
still running
1951
still running

1898 to 1898
1958 to 1959

continued as Rattler and

continued as Rattler and

continued as Target & Rocket

continued as Larks (2nd)
incorporated with Smiles

incorporated with Funny Cuts
incorporated with Funny Cuts

Dally Express

News of the World

Shurey from 1909

T404Bs

AP
continued as Target & Rocket

Incorporated with Funny Cuts T.0,F. Newnes
incorporated with Worlds Comic T.0.F. Dalziel

Bros.

2
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Fe W, Woolworth

Charlie Chicks Paper : 193k to 1934
Willbank Publishing Co. {later Odhams Press}
Mickey Mouse Weekly 1936 to 1957
28 Maiden Lane
Dan Leno's Comic Journal 1898 to 1899
NOTE: In some cases, especially with the A.P., amalgamations between two comics were announced but

when the comlc appeared only one comic!s name appeared on the cover, In these cases we have
decided to show these as no amelgamation {with the exception of Note 31). 1.e, Merry and Bright was
t0 be amalgamated with Jolly Comic but on appearance the title was Just Jolly Comic,

During the period 1940 to 1950 there were simply hundreds of comics issued, some bearing no dates
and in fact some with no numbers, Some were only published for one issue and it would be almost
impossible to list them all, The following list is a selection of those traced and detalls of run dates
etc, have only been included where positively knowne

Ace of Comics 1 June 1948  June 1948 William Foster Ltde
ice of Fun Comies 2  June 1948 June 1918 Estuary Supply Co,
Ally Sloper 1 1948 1948 D, MeKenzie (Glasgow)
Bonza et g Ensign Publications Ltd,:
Bright and Breezy No numbers PeMs Productions Ltde
Bumper Comic 16 International Publications,
Cheery Chicks d 12 Alda Reubens
Chummy Comic 12 July 1947 June 1948 A1da Reubens
Comical Cracks L Ensign Publications Ltd,
Comical Pranks 3 Ensign Publications Ltd,
Comic Chuckles Martin & Reid,
Comicolour Comic 1946 Gerald Swan
Comic Wonder i 1949 Paget Publications
Crasher Comic 7 27951949  18,10.1949 Kayebon Press
Cute Fun L3 Gerald Swan
Dagzle L International Fublieations
(Glasgow)

Dazzle 5
Elmofs Own 9 ine, with Chascol Ltd,

Sheriff 1949 ;
Ensign I Ensign Publications Ltde
Everyday Comics 3 1940 Popular Fiction
Felix Funnies 5 : 8. G. Bruce
Flash 11 Amax Ltd,
Flash Comics 16 Camden Magazine Coe
Flicker Fun =i No numbers Phiilmar Ltd, (London)
Funfare Comic (The) No numbers Martin & Reid
Funny Cuts T 1949 ; Paget Publications
Funny Features Martin & Reid
Funny Tuppenny L : : Martin & Reld
Fresh Fun 1940 ince with Gerald Swan

' Laughitoff i

Happy Times 5 Martin & Reid
Happy Tuppenny Rayburn Productions
Happy Yank L Martin & Reid
Jimmy Brindile Jimy Brindle Ltd,
Jingo in Ensign Publications Ltd.
Jolly Adventures 9 Martin & Reid
Jolly Chuckles 11 Martin & Reid
Jolly Fun > Martin Reid
Jolly Jinks Martin & Reid
Jolly Western 9 Martin & Reid
Joyride B William Foster
Kiddyfun 9 1945 Gerald Swan )
King o Ensign Publications Ltds
Krasher Komic 6 Reynard
Laugh Fun Book No numbers Philmar Ltd, (London)
Laughitoff 1942 Gerald Swan
Lucky Comic 1919 -

Merry Go Round ik ‘ Martin & Reid
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Merry Go Round L Je Be Allen
Merry Maker
Merry Moments L Martin & Reld
Meteor 5 1949 Paget Publications
Mick Martin 1950 -
Mighty Comic 1945 PhilipMarx
Miniature Comic 194 P,M, Productions Ltd,
Monster Comic 1945 PhilippMarx
New Funnies at least 25 Gerald Swan
Oh Boyi Paget Publications
Picture Pranks Martin & Reid
Premier q 1949 Paget Publications
Radiant Comic 1943 PM, Productions Ltd.
Red Bpot Martin & Reid
Sheriff & Elmo's Own : Screen Stories

at least 3 . Publications
Slick Fun 1940 o Gerald Swan
Smasher Comic CedoS. Ltd,
Sparkler Comic U.S.A. Reprints L, Miller
Sparkler Comic -No numbers Philmar Ltd, London
Sparkling Comic Philipp Marx
Squibs = Fun Comic No numbers Martin & Reid
Star Comie L, Miller
Streamline Comics L Cardal
Super Duper 17 Cartoon Arts Productions

: (Glasgow)
Super Star L Martin & Reid
Surprise 5 1949 Paget Publications
Thrill Comic 1940 Gerald Swan
Thrills & Fun Martin & Reid
Topical Funnies 1940 Gerald Swan
Tupney Comic 1 1949 Paget Publications
Wags Same as Okay T.V. Boardman
Comics Weekly

Wonderman o2l 1949 Paget Publications
ADDENDA
1e In the years between the two world wars several newspapers issued a children's

supplement or comic once a week and some of these newspaper comics bring back fond
nostalgic memories to uss Perhaps the most well-known was Boys and Girls Daily
Mail published by Associated Newspapers and remembered for Teddy Tsil, drawn by
Foxwell, thé Bruin Boy illustrator for the A.P.

Here are a few details of newspaper comics: Boys and Girls Daily Mail,
Boys and Girls Own (Evening World), Children's Own Favourite.

2e Before the days of the comic proper, humorous papers were published, many of
which have been included in this list such as Skits and Gleam. Even before these,
there were the comic papers of the day - far removed from the comic as we know ite

However, for interest, here are a few that have been traced:-

_ Issues
Comic Echo - 10 29:11+1873 to 3111874
Comic Vews 24- 18.7-1863 to 24012-1963
Comic News 3 Nos 3 only in British Museum }15¢5.1847
Comic Times 2 Noes 2 only in British Museum 7+9.1850
Comick Magazine 1796
3 This catalogue was intended to be one of British comics leaving out the

British reprints of American comics such as the 'Marvel Man' and 'Superman' types,
but we cannot make up our minds about the item below as although it is American type
we believe it to be of British origin

Tarzan 36 issues 184941951 10 34441953
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However, there were so many series of Tarzan and several publishers and in the main
these were American reprints. = Therefore, we will leave the Tarzan details out of
our lists to save confusion = o

4e Since the last war another kind of picture paper has developed and it is
difficult to classify these as either comics or boys' and girls' weekliess Probably
they should come under a new classification as picture-story weeklies. For the
sake of the record here are a few instances:-

Bunty SR 18+1:1958 E Victor SR 254241961
Judy SR 166141960 . Boys World SR 264141963
Lion SR 23241952 E Longacre Press Ltd,

Tiger SR 114941954 : Rocket dates unknown
4 4 News of the World

Note: SR = Still Running

Be There was a comic paper given away free with Boys Leader Noe 1e Vole 1 dated
12.9.1903 entitled Funny Pips, front page 'The Adventures of Sunny Jim and Dismal
David's This has not been listed with the other comics as we cammot trace whether
Funny Pips was issued independently or not.

#* ¥ Ok K % W ¥ X FK % K X kXK K K R X K K X K K O X KO ¥ X
MEMORTES OF THE PICTURE SHOW (continued from page 33).es

amount they tell about the days of the silent cinema. Comparstively few, I suppose,
are so fortunate as to possess a complete run of the magazine to its cessation; but
those who do own & more vivid and fascinating record of the cinema during its heyday
than any book could provide. The same goes, of course, for "Picturegoer". Both
nagazines finished up as pallid, self-conscious, inferior imitations of their former
exuberant selves. But for the collector, the film historian, these old issues
remain uniques s
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WANTED: Lees, Nuggets, BsF. Libs. containing St. Franks, S.0.Lse., Greyfriars, St
Jim's. State prices. .

Jo COOK, 178, MARIA ST., BENWELL, NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYPE, 4. S.A.E. pleases

' S.0.Ls,. 2nd Series BLAKES - Always pleased to hear from fellow collectors who have
these for disposal.

HILLIARD, 45 MOORBRIDGE LANE, STAPLEFORD, NOTTINGHAM.

Any complete series of St. Franks stories prominately featuring Fullwood
subsequent to his reform.

He B, SATMON, 38, WARWICK ROAD, IPSWICH, SUFFOLK.

FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE: Bound Vols. Saturday Magazine, 1837. Penny Mogazine, 1838.
25 monthly copies Punch 1878-1895, All in good condition.

A, V., HOLLAND, 68, THORNTON STREET, WELLINGTON, N.S.W. AUSTRALIA.
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<. Flaws in the Blanond ..

M, e Me
Jenkins Jenkins

A REVIEW OF SOME OF THE DEFECTS IN THE COMPANION PAPERS

Whereas the topographical details of Greyfriars and St. Jim's were sometimes
inconsistent with previous information, the district around St. Frank's was on the
whole not too greatly changed over the years. I always get the impression that
Edwy Searles Brooks had a great deal of the background detail of St. Frank's all
ready planned before the series begans for instance, he once said in one of his
chats, "I have every nook and cranny of the place in my mind's eye - the exact num-
ber of steps one needs to take when walking from the fountain, in the middle of the
Triangle, to the Ancient House, and so on; Jjust how far it is from Big Arch to the
Head's House; how many corners to turn going from Handforth's study, in the Remove
passage, to William Napoleon Browne's in the Fifth Form passagee" Charles Hamilton,
on the other hand, seemed to provide only such background detail as the individual
plot demanded, and this would not always square up with existing information. In
other words, he improvised as he went alongs Both methods have their merits, the
former method having the virtue of thoroughness, the latter the virtue of spontaneity.
If details were forgotten, well how many readers, I wonder, were moved to protest
against the disappearance of the Black Rock from the Greyfriars scene? But this
somewhat carefree approach led to what I consider were even more noticeable defects
- those in the sphere of nomenclature.

I think it was Tom Hopperton who once remarked that Charles Hamilton must have
ransacked Burke's peerage and Debrett in order to provide his good steady characters
with such appropriate names as Manners, Lowther, Blake and Digby. These were the
family nomes of famous peerages, and were just the sort of names that would have
been on the roll of a famous public schools D'Arcy, however, was a name which was
perhaps almost too good to be truee And how convenient that bullies and shady
characters went by such names as Skinner, Crooke and Gore. So far, so goods But
who can refrain from a touch of uneasiness about the two protagonists Tom Merry and
Gordon Gay? They are both genuine names, right enough, but do they not resemble
those in a comic strip or the earlier boys! papers which had gymbolic names like
Standfast and so on? Rookwood did not come into existence until 1915, and by that
time Charles Hamilton had had time to learn by his mistakes, though it sometimes
crosses my mind that Jimmy Silver is another symbolic name, indicative of his
sterling qualities, but it was at any rate a considerable improvement on Jack Fisher,
which was what Hinton wanted to call the Rockwood hero. On the whole, no-one could
quarrel with any of the names so far mentioneds Some are ideal, and all have worn
welles  But there are others I shall never be happy aboute

Some of these names are borne by detestable characters like Snoop and Snipees
Are there such names? And what of outsiders? If Mr. Lembe the vicar and Miss
Bunn at the cakeshop and Mre. Flatt the Music Master had chosen their occupations
well, was it to be believed that people could exist with names like Dr. Pillbury,
the Greyfriars medico, or Mre. Tiper, the Rylcombe printer? It is a most amazing
co-incidence that an author should be able to give most of his characters such
apposite, well-chosen names, and at the same time treat the others as though he had
just been playing a riotous game of Happy Families,

Another defect which often seems apparent is the social set~up of the stories.

a
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Let me say right away that I do not think there was anything snobbish about Charles
Hamilton's outlooke. The stories had to be written about boarding-schools because
they alone possessed the corporate self-sufficiency which was half the fun of the
things Imagine writing about a day-school and think of all the possibilities that
would have been lacking., In any case, characters from the elementary school like
Courtfield Council School were introduced into the stories at times, though their
appearances were necessarily somevhat iimited. . The deficiency in the social set-up
to which T referred is realliy the complete absence of what are usually called the
middle middle-classes who form a large proporiion of the population. In the days
of the Magnet and Gem they lived in semi-detached houses and sent their children to
the local grammar schools, which are incidentally far more numerous than the public
schoolse This stratum of society is entirely missing from the Hamilton storiese
Why is it left out? I can only think that it did not exist so markedly when
Charles Hamilton was at school and that he has ignored it ever since, with the
result that he still peoples the land with dwellers in mansions (who send their
sons to public schools) and dwellers in cottages (who speak bad English with even
worse accents)s There are no in-betweens, apart from a few local tradesmen. Let
me hasten to add that I do not think this matters very much, so far as the stories
are concerned, especially since the best stories are usually those which contain
fewest references to outside characters. 3 :

Another small incongruity in the stories was the way in which the juniors read
the papers which chronicled their own exploits.,  The St. Jim's juniors read the
Magnet, and the Greyfriars juniors often read the Holiday Ammual, Presumably they
never read about their own adventures, but possibly they must have found it odd
that the exploits of their opposite numbers- at other schools, whom they often met in
matches, should be recorded as fiction for the benefit of the general publice But
it does not do to enguire too closely into all thise. The mention of the other
weekly papers and annuals was no doubt in the nature of an advertisement, but it is
difficult not to come to the conclusion that Charles Hamilton carried this whinsy a
little too far when he wrote a Gem story describing Gussy's visit to Martin Clifford
to give him some suggestions about increasing the circulation of the Gem; and again
when he wrote a story for the 1924 Holiday Annual describing Martin Clifford's visit
to Greyfriarse This was a very amusing story, but I cannot imagine anything more
likely to bewilder the young reader or shatter his illusions.

Finally, I come, somewhat reluctantly, to the rather thorny topic of the
substitute writers. It is a pity that, in his understandable eagerness to refute
the old chestnut that the Magnet and Gem must have been written by a syndicate of
authors because no one person could have kept either paper going for so long,
Charles Hamilton often used to proclaim rather extravagantly that he wrote every
story in both papers from start to finish. VWhen he was asked about the substitute
writers he could only refer to them in the bitterest of terms. This is what he
sald of Pentelows "This man took advantage of his position as editor to push me out
into the colds That was thefts In order to maske his thefts effective, he put my
name instead of his own on what he wrotes That was forgery. By palming off the
stuff on the public, deluding them into the belief that it was written by me, he was
guilty of swindlings" Most of the time, of course, the substitute writers were
used only when Charles Hamilton was unable to deliver the goods, but in Pentelow's
time Charles Hemilton's own stories were deliberately put aside to mske room for
Pentelow's own effusionse There was also another occasion in the late 'twenties
when Charles Hamilton had a bitter argument with the editor of the Gem, as a result
of which he deliberately abstained from contributing more than a handful of stories
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for that paper from 1927 to
THE SURPRISE FOOTBALL MATCH 1939,  What the precise point

Bead how the Gresfriars boys play a “'_’_'_flm _"[ ":_”"‘ g at issue was on that occasion

has not been vouchsafed to us,
but no doubt he was objecting
again to the work of substitute
writers appearing under his pen
namese Apart from these two
occasions, however, it may
safely be said that it was lack
of time which prevented him from
contributing more than he did.
There were very few imitations
in the Magnet and Gem before the
first World War, and most of
these appeared only because his
European travels had temporarily
delayed the arrival of his
manuscripts at Fleetway Houses
Later, he was inundated with
| extra work demanded by Rookwood,
‘ Cedar Creek, Ste Kit's, the Rio
Kid, and other minor series and
this was when the imitators were
called upon in forces I hold
no brief for the substitute
writers - indeed my voice has
been raised as loud as any over
the past twenty years in decry-
ing their work - but it must be
admitted that the Magnet and the
Gem would probably both have gone
out of existence soon after 1914
had they not been employede On
the other hand, I see no reason
to endorse a suggestion that has
been made to the effect that the
substitute writers deserve a

" HOW TEMPLE MANAGED T0 SCORE A GOAL:
jirletag divia iy a s L sl o degge il

deard i Wl fante) abels b bireen v fanay
Ser bin

Here we have the cover of a substitute story, hearty vote of thanks for keeping
typical of such stories discussed by Roger the papers goings They did
Jenkins in his article. their work, I fancy, for

pecuniary not sentimental reasons
(with the exception of Pentelow, whose work was not required anyway), and so little
of the work of the substitute writers is worth remembering that they fully deserve
the epithet of hack writers. Sometimes they made silly mistakes, like the writer
who forgot that Wally Bunter was the same age as the Removites, and brought him back
as & form-masters At other times they would resort to themes which were either
unusual ~ like the famous Vernon-Smith story entitled "Sent to Borstal - or downe
right unbelievable - like the Gem series describing the siege of St. Jim's by Soviet
troops, landed by their own aircraft. This series was in fact by Edwy Searles
Brooks, and was the sort of thing he did best - a description of a mass re-action to
some untoward circumstances But very few indeed of any substitute stories by any
writer are worth reading apart from curiosity's sskes One of the few exceptions to
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this is the famous Gem story "Misunderstood", a rare example of a substitute writer
handling the characters in a convincing and dramatic fashion.

It is interesting to note the difference between the early imitations and the
later oness In very early days, it was considered sufficient if the writer Jjust
used the characters and the background; in the days of the white cover, some
attenpt was made to use Hamiltonian language and situations, whilst from the middle
'twenties onwards the imitations were very cleverly done indeed, especially in the
poor neglected old Gems Indeed it is necessary to read seversl chapters in some
cases before becoming certain that the number in question is in fact an imitation:
usually it is because the master touch is missing rather than because something
appears markedly wrong that one can really be certain that the story is spurious.

Half the charm of the old papers lies in the fact that we read them in our
youth and were influenced by them to an extent which would not be possible now that
we are olders What, I have been asked, if it was a story by a substitute writer
which you particularly remembered from early days: is it now to be rejected simply
because it was not written by Charles Hamilton? Well, the answer is that old
recollection is, as I have said, only half the charme For the other half we must
have a good story with some convincing touches of characterisation, and it must be
well written. How many people can put their hand on their heart and maintain that
eny of the imitations were superior to the real thing? I can remember reading the
Bullseye in my youth, and being very thrilled with ite. For years I wanted to get
hold of some coples again, but when I did I saw it for what it was - rather trashy
excitement, not without some originality, but certainly nothing that would bear re-
readings It was pleasant to have seen the old papers again, but I did not want to
keep them - the mental feast had become a surfeit. In the same way, you will
probably find that the substitute storiss you remember with fond though hazy
recollection are not gold, but dross, written by a vastly inferior author, and
penned, not out of affection for the characters of his own creation, but for the
simple reason that he had been ordered by the editor to carry on as a stop-gap until
Charles Hamilton could resume writing the stories againe Can you imagine even a
gifted author doing well under such adverse conditions? When it is realised that
most of the imitators were far from gifted and have left little, if nothing, apart
from their imitations, behind them, it is obvious that the chances of their having
written a good story for the Magnet and Gem are very small indeed, :

. What the substitute writers never realised was that the conclusion of the story
was not of really grent importance. . It matters little, for instance, whether
Figgins' plot against the School House is successful or whether the Famous Five get
even with Loder this weels, next week, now, or never, What does matter are the
little incidents in the ‘story, those inimitable touches of characterisation that
only Charles Hamilton could provide. The substitute writers thought that so long
as there was a plot of sorts and 2ll came right in the end they had done their work
adequately. They were quite wronge What matters is what Bunter said to Mr. Quelch
when he is caught rifling the drawers of his master's desk, or how Gussy explained
to Trimble in the politest of tones and with the best will in the world that they
were meeting friends and so of course Trimble would realise it was impossible for a
bounder like himself to accompany them,

It was the same with the sports stories. The substitute writers thought that
the description of a race or a football match made an exciting climax to a story.
Once again they were quite wronge - What they never realised was that such a story
was nothing but an empty shells Sport alone can never successfully form the mein
plot of a storys it can form only a background for a personal feud or some similarly
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dramatic themes The substitute writers touched rock bottom when they wrote about
mammoth sports contests which were nothing more or less than = list of various
athletic events without the shadow of a plot to form any sort of basis whatsoevers
They are about as interesting as an account of Sports Day in a school magazines
Charles Hamilton once expressed himself tersely if inelegantly when he wrote to me
and said "The story called 'School and Sport' was muck". In his stories gport is
never more than an ancillary, but those of you who have read the Stacey series in
the Magnet or the Cardew as captain series in the Gem will know how tense and
exciting a description of a game can be when something more than the prestige of
the school depends upon the result. Again, if treéachery is afoot and the match is
to be sold to the other side by a disaffected member of the team, a description of
the match need lose no reader's interest. Charles Hamilton could always write an
engrossing account of a match when it was really relevant to the story, and if per-
haps his bowlers were luckier than most in obtaining hat tricks we may rest assured
that such success was demanded by the exigencies of the plote The substitute
writers never bothered about the relevance of any such item: more than once they
described a boxing match between Tom Merry and Bob Cherry under the delusion that
the result of the match would be a dramatic climax to a series of various events and
a suitable ending to the storye But perhaps it is not altogether fair to the
imitators thus to catalogue their defects: they were, ag I have said, only stop=-
gaps and could not be expected to provide first class works Perhaps the most
logical conclusion is this: no-one can depict Sherlock Holmes or Sanders of the
River so well as their respective creators did, though there has been no lack of
imitators in these cases as wellse In the same way, I am simple enough to believe
that no-one could ever write about Charles Hamilton's schools so well as Charles
Hamilton himselfs What do you think?

****************_******%******

DISPOSAL: Pre-war American Magse "Amazing" stories, "Black Mask", "Wonder Stories"
"Air Aces" etcs Post-war boys papers "Wizards" "Adventures" "Rovers" "Hotspurs" etce

Je Re SWAN, 3, FIRTH AVENUE, PADDINGTON, LONDON, Wo1Q.

WANTED:  NELSON LEES, original series, 11, 16, 19, 23, 27, Iy .22, .33, 38, 30, 47,
49, 53, 54, 64, 133, 141+ NELSON LEE 1st new series, 188, 183. 2nd new series 120,
152, 153, 154« THRILLERS 278, 279, 343, 359, 360, 361, 365, 369, 371, 372, 379,
381, 382, 383, 386, 442, 443, 485« Also BsFuLs 1ste 749 "Corinth for The Cup"
Also early Hank Janson books. High prices.

V. E. COLBY, 8 BERESFORD AVENUE, BEVERLY HILLS, N.S.W. AUSTRALIA.

WANTED:  NMONSTER LIBRARIES - preferably mint or fairly good conditione
GEMS 12 numbers 1436 to 1448,

Ae W. HANSON, 68, HUMPHREY LANE, URMSTON, LANCS.

VANTED:  Diemond Libse, Nugget Libs., Boys Comic Libs., Comic Papers pre 1914.
Mo CLOUGH, 3 FONTHILL GROVE, SALE, CHESHIRH.

WANTED:  Bound Volumes of Gemé prior to No. 801,

MARSTON CLARK, 2, ST. PAULS COURT, ST. LEONARDS, SUSSEX.




It is two years since Frank Richards C. H, Chapman, the celebrated artist, at
died, club meeting at WOKINGHAM, July 1963,

Frank Richards' desk
at his sister's home

at Golder's Green
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ALBERT FATEILIN

In these halcyon days of the 1960's the most popular publications of the
Fleetway Press are undoubtedly the Libraries.

These neat pocket-size publications with their fascinating covers cater mainly
for boys and girls with picture stories - a Schoolgirls Own for girls to read and
the 'Miracle - Oracle and Woman's World Library! Wthh provide for the romantic
tastes of adultse

This library type of book has been with us for a long times In his Wibraries
Through the Years! (in CeDe Annual 1956) Bill Lofts records the first of them, Boys!
Friend Library in September 1906,

Since then we have never been without one on the news stand and the only thing
that has altered much about them has been the prices Practically always having 64
pages and no illustrations they have provided a very solid piece of reading.

One of the most popular in its day was the Champion Library which reprinted
the serials from the Champion and its companion paper the Triumph, Its first issue
was in February 1929 and it became a war casualty in June 1940, Thus it spanned
the whole of the 1930's ~ an interesting period in boys! reading and if making a
survey of it does not show what boys wanted, at least it shows what they gote The
Champion Library spread itself over a very wide field in the realm of boys! reading
matter, and there must have been some=-
thing to suit any boy no matter how
varied his taste. It ran for 274
issues printed with a cover in yellow
and brown tonings and black printing,
a pattern which it never found any
occasion to alters Before its advent
serials from the Champion and Triumph
were being reprinted in the Boys! Friend
Library but this ceased when the
Champion Library was launcheds

The following authors contributed
to the 274 titles:-

Edwin Dale 37 i Pat Haynes 5
Cecil Fanshaw = 34 | John Marshall 5
Rupert Hall 3% i He Wedgwood
Donald Dane 51 :° Bellfield 4
Herbert lMacrae 25 | Normen Taylor 2
Dick Shaw 16 i Victor Nelson 3
e Jack Maxwell 14 ; Peter Garnett 3
a T Douglas Dundee 13 i Warren J, Lawson 3
£ é?ﬁ?iON i Hal Wilton . 11 ; Stephen Thomson 3
_LIBRARY M65 E John Ascott 8 | Geoffrey Gunn 2

S Duncan Sterne 6 EJohn Gele 2
Peter Lang 5 i Mark Grimghaw 2

(-]
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Dugald Moray 2
Jack Stirling 1
Regs, Wilson 1

Bernard Buley 1
Geoffrey
Meredith ]:

O UEER
C WRECKERS J

Mr. E» Ro Home-Gall with his two
pseudonyms of Edwin Dale and Rupert
Hall accounted for a grand total of
70 stories, far more thon Mr, E. L.
McKray who used the pen names of Jack
Maxwell, Pat Haynes and Mark Grimshaw.

John Ascott and Victor Nelson
were the pen names of John William
Bobin who wrote under various names
for about 21 papers., As "Mark
Osborne" he wrote Sexton Blake stories
in the S.Be Library and Union Jack,
and others in the Boys' Friend, Boys'
Journal and Plucks Under the pen
names of Gertrude Nelson and Adelle
Ascott he wrote in several girls!?
paperss His life-long interests were
horse and dog racing and boxing and
the majority of his stories were on
these subjects that he knew so well,
He died in 19354

Normaen Taylor (who was also Norma Tayloxﬂwas Noel Wood=-Smith who wrote two
Greyfriars stories in the Magnet as well as stories in Dreadnought, Pluck, Boys'
Friend, Young Britain, School Friend and Schoolgirls'! Own.

Reg. Wilson's real name wags Reginald George Thomas. He wrote for 17 papers
including Sexton Blake Liba, Chums, Scoops, - the Thomson papers and various girls'
papérs. He was a prolific writer and is credited with over 12,000 stories during
his lifetimes He died about 1958.

In the list of 28 I suspect that there could be further duplication. For
instance Dundee and Moray have a similar ring.

The battle-cry of the Champion and Triumph was "Adventure" "Great War'" "Sport"
and "Mystery" and I have attempted to make a classification of the series along
these linese A word about "Mystery". If it was a battle cry it was also the
essence of the Champion Library. It flowed through all the stories. Every foot-
ball story had one which was usually solved on the last page along with the winning
of the Cup, and it prevailed in all the other sport stories as well as in the front-
line trenches in World War I, in the ranks of the Foreign Legion, in the backwoods
in Canada, and in every other far away spot that the stories carried you off toe I
have therefore left "Mystery" out of it altogether, but have included a group of
"Crime and Detective"

The 274 bresk-down as follows:-

Adventure 99 Great War 34 i Western 11
Sport 99 : Crime & Detective 20 i  School "

In making the clasgsification I found that the majority of stories fell readily into
their correct groups However I did encounter a few that blended two subjectss




Stories such as "The Cowboy Jockey", "The
Heavyweight Mountie", "The Boxing
Legionaire", "The Boxing Gs Man", required
a closer look at to decide the real
essence of the story, but I finished up
eventually with each story placed in one
category onlye

To comment it might be more interest-
ing to start at the bottom of the list,
2 school stories? This does not sound
much from a paper where the sky was the
limit and which tried to cater for all
tastess Was the school story on the way
out in the 30's? But the Champion and
Triumph never went in much for the school
story. The two stories were of the
hilarious type and the schools unrealistic,
different to the staid Greyfriars, St.
Jim's and St. Frank's which endured for
so longs "Fireworks Flyn - the Sporting
Schoolmaster", appeared in the second—to=
last issue of the Champion Library and had
-the paper lasted longer it is certain that
he would have appeared more often as he
was a very popular character in the

Champion right up to the lasts

Second bottom on the list was Western with 11 stories - another low rating for a
subject long popular in the realm of fictions However, I might mention here that I
only included stories that were located in the UsS.As There were a lot of Cansdian
stories with a semi-western flavour, but I have included these in the Adventure
Sections Canada was a popular spot in the Champion Library and gave a wide scopes

The western stories dealt with the usual run-of-the-mill cattle rustlers, out-
laws, bandits, train-robbers, the tenderfoot and the fighting sheriff, All were
good reading and must have fully satisfied the western fane

Next on the list is Crime and Detective at 29 and of these 19 were located in
England and 10 in Americas The English stories were concerncd mostly with the
private-detective except for one which was about a dog-detective and one about a
master-crooke This was the only case in which there was any glorification of a
criminale These were all good, clean, fast moving stories, with baffling plots,
Just the type of story that should have been appearing in the Sexton Blake Library,

First on the scene was Duncan Sterne with 5 stories about his popular creation
- lorton Keens In his first story "On the Trail of the Fifth Lce" he told of how
Norton Keen came to be associated with his future assistant Billy Bent, the waif
from the Liverpool Docks; and the two went on to crack some pretty tough casecs,
Donald Dane featured his detective ~ Raymond Dexter and Cecil Fanshaw his = Rodney
Manderson - in good storiess

Then there was Colwyn Danes The Champion Library would never have been com—
plete if it hadn't have featured a couple of stories of this great detectives
Created by Rupert Hall and then taken over by Mark Grimshaw he ran for about 30 years
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in the old Champion with his faithful assistant Slick Chesters To thousands of
boys in the 20%'s and 30's he must have been a better kmown detective than Sexton
Blake., He dealt with countless types of criminals but was never better than when
dealing with the Orientalse Cunning as they were Dave could always outwit them.

As to the 10 American stories, they differed from the English ones in that they
did not feature the private detectives Possibly the great American private-eyes of
Chandler, Chase and Spillane had not yet arrived on the scenee The stories dealt
with gangsters and racketeers, the Ku-Klux~Klan, and two popular figures of the day,
the speed-cop and the G-Mane One story was about life in an American prisons

Next on the list is Great War with 34 storiese The Great War of course was
fought on land, sea and in the air and of the 34 stories 23 were on land, 5 sea and
5 air, while one was a Secret Service story that combined both land and sea. These
Great War stories were a grand part of the Champion Librarys. They were not just
mere rambling adventure taless The various authors obviously wrote from their own
personal experiences and used historical factse Thus we had a series of stories
that traced the course of the wares The retreat from Mons and the battle of the
Marne, Ypres and Hill 60 in 1915« Arras in 1917 with the vast attack with troops,
guns and tanks, Vimy Ridge and the Somme and Paschendaelee . These were graphic
stories that liveds You could feel the thundering field guns, the crashing bombs
over shell-swept No-Man's Land, the chattering machine guns, feel the bayonet tearing
into yielding fleshe They told of the life of the man in the trenches, life on the
big guns, the horror of the first gas attack, the spies in the front line, the
prisoners, while "Dick Reckless - Dispatch Rider" gave a good insight into the trials
and tribulations of a dispatch riders One story told of the Gallipoli campaign
while another told of the move of Australian troops from France to Gallipoli with the
epic of a torpedoed troopship in between.

The stories of the war at sea were
equally as vivide Curled up in an ammchair
with one you could soon feel yourself swaying
on the murky, grey North Sea.

The ones that captured the imagination
most were the stories of the § Boats or
mystery shipse These disguised merchantmen,
dauntlessly let thelr ship be shelled and
torpedoed in order to lure the German U Boats
to their doome One story was about the
Coastal Motor Boats, the swiftest craft in
the navy, and their perilous encounters with
submarines and destroyers, the reckless
exploits beneath the devastating guns of
Germany's coastal defences and grim battles
with the clever spiess Two other stories
told of life on the big battle-shipss

The stories of the air told vividly of
the men who flew the flimsy planes and fought
their war, intermingled with sples and grand
adventure.

At the top of the list there is a tie
between Sport and Adventure, but it is really
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a hollow tie as so much adventure was
crammed into the sport storiess With 99
each they represent a fair slice of the
total number of issues, and perhaps show
where the greatest demand wase

The 99 sports stories break down as
followss-

Foothall 25 : Ice Hockey i)
Motor Car Racing 20 : Cricket 6
Motor Bike Racing 20 : Rowing 1
Boxing 10 i Cycling 1
Horse Racing 9 i

When we look at it we notice a big differ-
ence in the two king sports of Football
and Crickets It was probably the demand
and the appeale

Football topped the poll and would
probably do so again in a popularity-poll
- todays They were all grand stories of
the various football teams' struggles to
win honour and glory and a league cups
Second division, third lelSlon, hoboes,
gypsies, sailormen, garagemen, they were
from all walks of lifes All of course
were located in England except for one which told of a tour of South America with
encounters with bandits, cattle rustlers and bull fights. One other story was well
blended with the Secret Service but they all had their thrills interwoven with
baffling mysterye

In second place equal are motor car racing and motor bike racing. It is doubt-
ful whether these two would retain a high place in today's popular sports, but in
those days they seemed to have captured the imagination of boyss The motor racing
was on both frack and roades One was a round-the-world race and others took in the
Monaco Grand Prix and the Swiss and French G.P's. One was located in America and
all the stories flowed along grandly, with a mixture of crime, mystery and general
excitements

The general theme of most of motor-cycling (or to give them their more popular
name - speedway) stories was Test Matches between England and Australiae Two of
the stories were located in Australia which seemed to be the only other country
indulging in the sport.

When the flame~belching motor bikes dashed down the straight, there were thrills
galore, not to mention treachery, excitement and mystery.

Then we come down to boxinge Here was a grand selection of stories written by
men who followed the sport closely and they would be just as popular with today's
youth if today's youth could only find the time and inclination to read thems

Next on the list with one story less are the horse-racing stories. Here again
some grand adventures of a sport that has not lost any favour in the last thirty or
forty yearss They traced the lives of the stable-boys, apprentices and Jockeys
with thrills of the turf and the trickery and treachery that went on to0o.
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Down now to ice-hockeys Here was
a sport that came on the scene late in
the life of the Champion Library, though
not particularly at the expense of any
other sports

Apparently it was just starting to
catch on, and had the Library had a
longer life no doubt a lot more stories
would have appeareds Of the 7 that did
appear 4 were located in Canada and 3 in
England.

Next the cricket storiess These
were all good and varieds The main
theme was the unknown boy who turned out
to be a demon bowler or a devastating
batsmane. One each was imported from
Australia and India but they were mostly
of humble English stock. The stories
combined mystery and suspense toos The
rowing and cycling stories added to the
varietye

o

CHAMPION LIBRARY 304}

The adventure section offered a
large field because the world lay on the
Champion's doorsteps However the sea
seemed to offer the largest single scopes
There were 21 of them and broken down again, 8 were pirate stories, 5 tales of the
South Seas, 5 speedboats, 3 tales of salvaging and treasure hunting under the sea,

1 of adventure in the South China Seas and 1 of whaling, There were 15 stories of
Canada and the Yukon and 4 were tales of the lumber camps, 3 the Canadian Mounted
Police, 2 the Rockies, 2 adventure in Canada, 1 gold prospecting and 1 tale of the
Yukon. Air stories featured in 12 issues. There were no space stories of course
as this was an age that had not arriveds The stories dealt with the early conquests
of the air, with air circuses and air pirates and air races thrown ine There were
11 stories of the Foreign Legion, a long popular subject and one which would still
rate well todaye 6 stories of the African jungle and 5 each of the African desert
and the Arctic - two extremes, and ‘the Far East. There were 3 of highwaymen and 3
tales of South America and 2 set in a mythical Europe.

The following subjects gave 1 each - South Africa, Australia, the movie
industry, the gladiators in early Roman times (I wondered whether I should have
included this one in the sport section), Science fiction, Amazon river, circus life,
India, Devil's Island, Caveman days in Britain, Nigeria and a tale of Napoleonic
dayse Thus was the bill of fare; and every boy who read should have found some-
thing to absorb hime :

The honour of writing Noe 1 in the Library went to Herbert Macrae with "Pals
of the Great War" a tale of one of his most popular characters 'Fighting Mac's He
followed it up with a sequel in Nos 7 "Driving Back the Invaders" and again with No.
59 "With Fighting Hac at Arras"s DMacrae was a versatile writer in a grand team.
Of the 34 war stories he wrote 16 of them and 10 authors wrote the other 18, He
certainly knew his ground on the Western Front and even tackled one of the air war
stories and alsc touched on the Gallipoli campaigne. He wrote one of the two only
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school stories in the series, could write a baffling crime mystery, a Foreign Legion
story adventure, a motor racing story and capably gave one an American setting.

One of his other popular characters was Spike Milligane As with Dick Shaw, his
stories diseappeared sltogether from later issues of the Library, so it could
reasonably be presumed that both these fine authors died many years agos

Greatest contributor of course was Mr. Es Home=Galls In the long list of
writers of boys! adventure stories, he must lie very close to the top, but he has
not received due recognition in Collector's Digesta Perhaps some capable hand will
write his story some daye

Another prolific contributor was Cecil Fanshaw who could turn his hand to
almost anything. He never wrote a Great War probably for the fact that he wasn't
there. He would have been capaeble of one but writing with colleagues who were old
soldiers may have had its drawbackse But then again, he didn't sail on the Spanish
Main either and it is here that he is remembered moste Pirates - both ancient and
modern were his long suit and after that their counterpart = the highwaymane He
wrote adventure stories on a wide variety of subjects - the Foreign Legion, Canadisn
Mounted Police, the turf, westerns and mysteries.

One more of the more versatile writers was Donald Dane. He too wrote splendid
tales on a grand scale from Great War to schoole

Three authors who were malking their mark as the library finished were Warren Je
Lawson, Peter Garnett and Stephen Thomson, but they were all a grand lot deserving
of more recognition than they get todaye

When it is considered that the Champion Weekly outlived the Magnet, had a

. longer life, and at one time had a larger circulation, it must have left a whole
army of supporters behind and it is surprising that so little interest is taken in
it in C.Ds circles todaye

Perhaps its day is still to comes
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WANTED: Certain Magnets, below 958, good conditions Pleage write issues
available, price required:-—

NEILL, HOLLYBUSH LODGE, 258, HORNCHURCH ROAD, HORNCHURCH, ESSEX.

Holiday Annuals, Chums, BeO.Ps, Late Gems, WANTED., OFFERS TO:-

J. YORKE ROBINSON,  CLIFF PAVILION CAMP SITE, GLENBERVIE DRIVE, BELTINGE,
HERNE BAY, KENT.

WANTED: Holiday Ammual 1922, 1934-1941; School Friend 1919-1920; Schoolgirls! Own
Library 1st series; Early Boys! Cinema and Picture Show.

LACK, 4, RUSHMERE ROAD, NORTHAMPTON.

YOUR PRICE PATID FOR KING OF THE ISLANDS, BOYS!' FRIEND LIERARTES,

HANGER, 10, PARK SQUARE,  NORTHAMPTON,
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A Tale of

In a recent visit to Ste Frank's the name of Mr, Field cropped up during a
discussion on watchess I had been invited to tea in Study D in the Ancient House
and as it was such a gloomy afternoon with a cold wind coming in from the sea the
proposed trip to the Bannington Palladium with several juniors had been put off in
preference to the warmth and comfort around the study fires.

Jld St. Frank’s

By Jim Cook

Handforth had been unusually quiet during the meal and when the table had been
cleared we all sat round the fires The weather had worsened and sullen, dark
masses of cloud had brought on a premature night. The high wind had so far staved
off the rain but several splashes had begun to smite the study window and we knew
we were in for a very rough evening.

Church and McClure, Handforth's study mates, were busily roasting chestnuts and
it wasn't until they handed their leader one in the grip of the coal tongs that the
sudden feel of the hot nut in his fingers brought him back to earths I had become
familiar with the Handforthian roar since knowing him but the din he kicked up must
have reverberated throughout the five Houses at St. Frank's but, strangely enough,
all I could hear after he simmered down was the rain on the window and the buffett-
ing of the wind as it hit the school buildings and flew on victoriously over
Bannington Moors

The transition period of Handy's outburst and his calm was very swift. And in
a very few moments I was listening to an unrecorded account of an event which
happened to Walter Church during the time when St. Frank's was comprised only of
two Houses, the Ancient House and the College House,

The episode would have remained in the distent past had not McClure mentioned
the fact of his visit to Bellton the next day to get his watch examined by the
watchmakers Mrs Field is the village jeweller and although not really a watch-
maker he is quite able to repair clocks and watches. Evidently this remark of
McClure's had set off a spark in Handforth's memory and the ensuing reveriec we had
seen in him was now explained,

It happened on such a stormy evening as this, Handforth told me, that poor old
Church set out on his bicycle to Belltons If Mr. Crowell's watch hadn't suddenly
decided to go on strike he wouldn't have asked Church to take it to the village
Jeweller for repair. If Simon Kenmore of the sixth, now of the BEast House but at
that time of the College House, hadn't arranged to meot a Mre. Snagg in Bellton to
back a horse; if a little girl had paid less attention to her cream bun as she left
Mr. Bink's shop the affair wouldn't have come to be written by me or exploded in
Handforth's memory. - But big trees from little acorns grow and all these incidents
went to fom a pattern, a design of anxiety and mental torture, that was to make
that September evening a never forgotten time of anguish and strain.

Church had deposited the watch at the jeweller's and after promising Mr, Field
to collect it the next day Church whealed his bicycle over to the road and started
off back to St. Frank'se It was getting dark although the evening was early but
rain and a strong wind made him prefer the cosiness of Study D to the wet and
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deserted villages A gleam of light from old Binks's shop was reflected in the wet
High-street and Church very reluctantly decided not to stay and purchase some of
those very luscious cekes from the village tuck shop. So he rode past, his face
against the wind, up the empty roads Then several things happened at once. A4
sound of a motor car in his ears, a vision of a little girl with a bun in her hand,
the whimper of an animal, and as he fell his last thought before he blacked out was
that he had seen Solomon Levi appear from nowhere,

From this point Church himself took over from Handy and related what occurred
after he had apparently run over the girle I preferred to listen to Church as
Handforth's version was getting difficult for me to set downe

"My black-out was only short" said Church, "for Levi was crossing the road and
hurrying to assist mes A little bundle of blue clothes lay beneath my cycle and I
could see Kemmore leaving a car that had stopped a few yards on. P.Cs Sparrow was
also there and after Levi had helped me to my feet it suddenly dawned on me that I
had run over the little girl and that her lifeless body was being extricated from
my bicycle by the village policeman,"

They used the car to take the small, pathetic bundle to the mortuary in
Bannington and P.Cs Sparrow, after taking statements from Kenmore and the driver of
the car who was a Mr. Snagg, one of Bannington's "sportsmen", took Church to the
village police-station to await the arrival of Inspector Jameson of the Bannington
Polices And when the inspector had heard the details he forthwith charged Church
with causing the death of the girl.

Poor Church never knew how he returned to St. Frank's that nights Nelson Lee,
after & very long time, had arrived at the village police-station and after a battle
of words with the inspector had accompanied Church back to Ste Frank!s. Somehow
word had reached the school that Church had been arrested on a charge of manslaughter
and Nelson Lee was bringing him back on baile.

It was raining very hard now and outside in the Triangle it had become so
gloomy that it was difficult to see the opposite Housess The faces of Handforth &
Co., were very solemn as Church went on with his story,

Kenmore (Church continued) had seen the accident from the cars In his state-
ment to the police he described how Church had ridden very fast up the High street
and had suddenly veered from the centre of the road into the pavement outside Mr.
Binks' shope It was, Kenmore explained, as if Church had suddenly decided to call
at the shop when he had almost passed it and had turned off into the shop front at
right anglese. The small girl, running from the shop with & cream bun in her hand,
had met the full force of the junior on his cycle. Kemmore maintained that Church
had ridden directly into the girl and this was proved by the position of the bicycle
as P«C. Sparrow had found it. The village constable had been trained to watch for
the unusval and the fact that the bicycle was over the kerb-gtone in the direction
of the tuck shop was a point against Church.

"And you say you were charged with the death of that little girl?" I stared at
Church,

I was beginning to feel at a losss There were several loose ends hanging
about that didn't make senses

"I can see it now," replied Church, "That awful scene of the inguest and the
appearance in courte I was accused of killing the little girl and Kemmore's
evidence convicted me of the offence out of hands I didn't stand a chance."
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There was something here that didn't make sense at alls, I looked at the
juniors and wondered whether they were pulling my lege But if they were they
showed no sign of ite i

McClure handed me some roasted chestnuts. "What happened after that?" I asked.

"Well, to tell you the truth I don't know," replied Church. "But surely some-
thing happeneds Did you get lMre Lee tocsess" I rose and walked to the doore "I
don't believe you at alls You must have dreamt ite Cheeriol”

If Walter Church expected me to write about one of his nightmares he was wrongs
But I have written about one of his nightmares for up to the time of his fall in
Bellton High street what he had told me actually happened.s He did run into a
little girl as she stepped into the roads He did sce Simon Kenmores  And PeCe
Sparrow. . Solomcn Levi was there as well.

When at last Walter Church explained everything I indeed felt sorry for him.
It was some time ago that it happened and so much has changed since then that I
marvel it stayed in Handforth's memory. Actually, it was the car driven by
‘Kenmore's sporty friend that caused all the troubles The car had flicked Church as
he passed the tuck shop causing Church to fall into the kerb-stone where a little
girl was waiting to cross the roads 0ld Churchy had caught his head on the stone
and had passed oute Solomon Levi, who had keen to purchase some stamps at the post
office had witnessed the incident and had tried to help Church to his feet.e Levi
saw that Church was unconscious had obtained help from the nearby chemist and both
he and the little girl had received aid in this way., Afterwards, the girl went
home little the worse for her collision with Churche. Church, after he came round,
was taken back to the school in Nelson Lee's cars Levi had ridden back on Church's
bicycle and told Lee what had happened. ;

Thus it was that poor old Church found himself in the sanatorium that nighte
Lee thought it better to have the junior there for that night at least after the
awful bruise had appeared on Church's forcheads  And during the night Church
dreamed that the little girl was dead, that Kemmore had seen him run her down, that
PuCe Sparrow had taken him to the police-station and later on Inspector Jameson had
charged him with killing the girle.

Walter Church must have been in an awful state when he awoke from the nightmare.
His shouting, he told me, brought several juniors and masters to the sick room, but
with the tablet Nelson Lee gave him he soon succumbed and slept soundly till late in
the morning.

According to Pe«Ce Sparrow Solomon Levi's eye witness account proved that Snagg
had swerved to miss a dog and had caught Church on his bikes Thanks to Levi Church
had received attention at once for Kenmore and his friend did not stop to see what
had resulted from the push the car had given Church, Iuckily for Kermore the -case
petered oute Also luckily for Kenmore Dr. Stafford's ignorance of the more sporty
types of Bannington saved the sixth former from some awkward questioninges

As Church finished telling his story I suddenly realised the weather had become
steadily worse. A gale was blowing at full force round the Ancient House., I had
a strange feeling of wanting to go out into the Triangle and see if the old College
House was theres
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Gots Honittns Letd o

Some reflections on looking back--possibly unfair

o v v

By Frank Hencock
L HHRHRHRRERERRRRE RN

There have been a great many changes in this twentieth century of ours, indeed
within the lifetime of some quite young peoplss Two world wars have drastically
changed the old settled order of things, and the ingenuity of man has produced the
aeroplane, wireless, talking pictures, and finally television., At least one thing
has remained constant for most of this period -~ the output of fine school stories
from the pen of Charles Hamilton.

These changes have had their effect upon the habits of the people, reading
habits more than anything else, and this is plainly borne out by a study of the
publications for juveniles to-day. Up to 1940 the Magnet and Gem had over 20 pages,
most of which were packed with reading matter, and the long school story was enjoyed
by many. Alas, the paper shortage put paid to that. These papers did not re-
appear on the cessation of hostilities, and most juvenile publications to-day con-
tain much less reading - sometimes none at all - and many more picturess

In fairness to the modern youngsters, they live under conditions vastly
different in many ways to those which prevailed even a few years before the wars
Many of us go back to pre-television days, before talking pictures, and even to the
days when wireless itself was just beginnings We had to read for much of our
entertaimnment; to-day they don't have to, they just press a switch, and there it is,
with no effort. Whatever the reason, they do not experience that weekly dip into
Hamiltoniana which we enjoyed so much. A great pity - they don't know what they're
missinge

I well remember my own introduction to Hamiltoniana. = About the year 1922 the
father of a school pal of mine, a man in his forties, used to take the Boys' Friend
every week. His own son - something of a moron, I now perceive — showed no
interest whatever, and his mother, bless her, gave me the old copies. So I became
acquainted with Jimmy Silver & Cos., and Rookwood has remained my first favourite
ever since. I also read quite a few Magnets, and a Gem now and then, and then
settled for the Popular, because I got three for the price of one, as it were, and
twopences were not too plentiful in those days. TWhen I started working things
naturally became easier and I usually got the Magnet and Popular, and of course the
Holiday Annual most years. ‘ :

There were other fine stories, of course, besides Hamilton's, in these various
publications, but they had little interest for me. It was the stories of school
life, then, as now, which pleased me most.

T wonder what is the secret of the perennial appeal of the school story?
Perhaps it is because the public school is a little world of its own in which the
boys have to live their own lives and stand on their own feet. They can't go home
to mum and dad after class every day, and have to fight their own battles. The
fact that most of the readers were probably working-class or lower middle-class boys
didn't make any difference; maybe reading about a world of which they had no part
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was part of the attractions As someone once asked, how many readers understood the
classical quotations with which the work of Charles Hamilton is so liberally be-
sprinkled? I believe part of the secret of his success is that he never wrote down
to his readers. So his stories have lasted.

. St. Jim's, Greyfriars, and Rookwood, to take them in chronological order, are
his most famous schoolse There were others, of course, quite a number, but these
three are the ones he wrote about moste For a generation two of them, and some of
the time three, were featured weekly without faile. All the work of one man, All?
Well, not quites Shall I say 95% Rookwood, 75% Greyfriars, and 65% of Ste Jim's
stories were his work, I don't think I should be very far outs It is a great
achievement, even allowing for the large number of reprints in the Gems And how
well they dld service, in the Magnet, Gem and Boys' Friend, and often later in the
Popular and the Schoolboys Own Library.

Inevitably, with such a colossal output over so long a period, there was some
repetition as regards plote The barring-out series; the popular captain displaced
by an unserupulous rival; the spoilt and wayward younger brother; the crook
schoolmaster; the boy from the underworld; all these did sterling service over the
years. fet it did not matter; for the readership of the papers probably changed
almost entirely every two or three years or so, so that the repetition of a familiar
plot would not be noticeable to the young contemporary reader. It is only in retro-
spect that this repetition becomes apparent, so that criticism on this score is
hardly faire Moreover, nearly all the various stories still make excellent reading,
even to-daye

The characters, too, tended to be of similar types. Wingate, Kildare and
Bulkeley; Loder, Knox and Carthew; Jack Wingate, Teddy Lovell and Reggie Manners;
Coker, Grundy and Gunner; there is no great difference in their character and
doingses So were the cads, more or less, Peel, Racke, Skinner and the rest, except
that Skinner was endowed with a sense of humour which rather endears him to me, in
spite of his caddish trickse The leading juniors were also similar in a general
way, Harry Wharton, Tom Merry and Jimmy Silver; Vernon-Smith, Cardew and Mornington
- they played similar roles, but had a much greater share of the limelight, and more
trouble was taken in the creation of their characters, They had distinctive
personalities of their owns The same may be said of the three fat boys, Billy
Bunter, Baggy Trimble and Tubby Muffin - each somehow makes a different impressions
Billy Bunter was = I should say, is - fat, lazy, greedy, concelted, unscrupulocus and
stupid, yet with a certain amount of low cunnlng. Tubby Muffin is similar, yet he
always impressed me as being a more straightforward, good-natured type than Bunters
Baggy Trimble I always liked least of the threes I could never find anything
attractive or interesting about Baggye Unlike Bunter, Muffin and Trimble played
comparatively minor roles; their characters were never developed as Bunter's was.
At a pinch we could accept Rookwood and St. Jim's stories without Muffin and
Trimble, but I can't imagine Greyfriars without Bunter putting in an appearance and
entertaining vs in his own inimitable manneres There is only one Bunter in the
entire realm of schoolboy fictioni

The masters, too, tended to be cast in the same mould. Ratcliff and Selby at
Ste Jim's, Hacker at Greyfriars, and Manders at Rookwood, although subtly different
in some ways, played a similar role in harassing the juniors, being tyrannical, and
usually being discomfited in the ends  Of the Heads, Dr. Chisholm is less reposeful
and serene than Dr. Locke and Dr. Holmes, rather colder, and more severes He has
more faults and is therefore, I think, more human and believables There is not
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much to choose between Prout and Greely, or Dalton and Lascelles, except that per-

haps the first-named in each case had more of the limelight. St, Jim's does not

seem to have had a fighting form-master; at least I have never encountered one in e
my reading of the Gem, which admittedly has not been very extensive.

We all have our own views as to the best character created by the author - and
also the worsts The recent *CeDe’ popularity competition clarified the former
question in the general senses I wonder what result an unpopularity competition
would produce? In my opinion Fisher Te Fish was Charles Hamilton's greatest
failure; at least I think so now, looking back over the years, Fishy, of course,
is the creature of his periods He appeared at a time when, for one reason and
another, there was a good deal of anti-American feeling in this countrye. He is
the concentrated eseence of every bad trait in the American character - maybe I
should say the 'stage! American charactere.  Generally he is portrayed as a mean,
grasping individual whose soul does not rise above the making of money, selling
worthless articles at inflated prices, making loans to his schoolfellows at high
rates of interest, and also as a funk, and no good at games. One is also reminded
of Eben Hacke of Cedar Creek, and Texas Lick, who had a brief sojourn at Rookwoode
In fact I think the author rather overdid it. He lays it on so thick that one
begins to have some sympathy for the Transatlantic junior, Fishy, in fact, was so
thoroughly objectionable that Wharton Lodge, Mauleverer Towers, and the homes of the
other Removites were closed to him, and he seems to have spent most of his holidays
at the school - a truly dreadful fate for a schoolboys Poor old Fishy}

Here again I must admit that this is hardly fair criticism to-day, for when I
first read about Fishy and his goings-on all those years ago I thought it very good
fune Yet, if any of the old Greyfriars stories are ever reprinted I think Fisher
T Fish would 'date' them more than any other character, so much has closer contact
with the Americans and the American way of life changed our ideas.

When we get away from the atmosphere of the English public school the picture is
rather different. The Rio Kid, for instance, one of Charles Hamilton's.best
creations, was true blue, and would be a credit to this or any other country.

Another character I never enjoyed reading about was Tom Dutton, Tom, of
course, was very hard of hearing - don't we know it! - and I have never considered
jokes about other people's ailments very funny. We all know the drill; Bunter,
Peter Todd, or Mre Quelch, addresses some simple remark to Tom, who confuses the
main word with a similar word rhyming with it, and again, and again ==--s This
grew to be a sort of ritual in the Magnet, at least in term time, which had to be
dragged in every few weeks, and I for one soon grew heartily sick of ite

There were two devices of plot, ventriloquism and disguises, which have come in
for a good deal of criticism from several quarters. Billy Bunter, of course, is
the ventriloquist, although Van Ryn could also do ite It was played down rather in 9
the later yearse I think it a good deal more credible than the disguisess During
the war years I know a boy of sixteen or so who used to appear at local concerts and
socials giving a ventriloquial turn. He was very good, and really could make his o
doll talk intelligibly without any perceptible motion of his own lipse So, having
seen it done at close quarters by a mere boy, I can swallow the ventriloguisme,

But those disguisesi Wibley, of course, is the star performer, and scme of
his exploits are weird and wonderfuls He even made up Billy Bunter as an African
native prince on one occasion so effectively that Bunter was able to present himself
at Greyfriars and defy detections
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Teddy Grace also accomplished some remarkable feats of impersonation at Rook-
wood,  Annoyed with Jimmy Silver at not being given the leading feminine part in a
forthcoming production (Putty being convinced that he was far and away the best
actor in the junior school at Rookwood) he arrived at the school disguised as a
‘girl, rather shabbily dressed, and pretended to be Jimmy's cousin whom Jimmy did
not wish to know because she was poor, thereby causing the captain of the Fourth a
good deal of embarrassment and temporary unpopularity. He also disguised himself
as a female of uncertain age, and even more uncertain temper, and claimed to be
Mr, Manders' deserted wife, chasing that unfortunate gentleman up and down Roockwood
with his umbrella - an exploit which very nearly earned him the sacks

But the real daddy of them all was one early Greyfriars story which related
how the Remove football team hit a bad patch, losing several games in succession,
whersupon some of the other Removites became disgruntled and formed a rival elevens
The regular team left the school one half-holiday and returned disguised as girls,
skirts, wigs and all, challenged the upstart team to a game, beat them, and
departed, of course without being recogniseds If I remember rightly it was Solly
Lazarus who accomplished this miracle of make-upes

Good, amusing yarns, well written, but when I first read them all those years
ago I remember thinking, even at that tender age, 'Well, that's a bit steep=-="

There are some other devices of plot which happen at intervals down the years,
and always rather irritated me, For instance, Billy Bunter hides under the seat of
a railway carriage, because somebody is after him, from motives of curiosity, or
because he is bilking the railway. He usually manages to overhear a private con-
versation, or witness something, of great importance to the storys Now I have been
in a good many railway carriages, but I've never been in one where it would have
been possible to hide effectively under the seat, especially a person of Billy
Bunter's sizee '

Then again, the recipient of a missile always staggers back and sits down with
a thude I've lost count of the number of times a cushion has beén hurled at
Bunter, who staggered back and sat down with a thude Even Prout, when his topper
was knocked off by a flying orange on the first day of term, staggered back and sat
down on the station platform with a thud.

The geography of the various schools is also a bit weak; the distances between
various places, and even the direction in which they lie, varies from time to times
Even inside the schools, one is never quite sure where the studies, dormitories, and
various other places are, whether on the ground, first or second floorse I wish
Charles Hamilton had done what Edwy Searles Brooks did some years later; drawn up
a map of the school and surrounding district, and stuck to its He doesn't WOrry,
and simply makes the geography fit the story.

No doubt many will consider that these are little, niggling points, hardly
worth criticising, and I dare say they are rights Nevertheless, when one reads and
re-reads the stories they stand out anew each time, and have rather an irriteting
effect,

One of my favourite pastimes is to read the excellent 'Who's Who's! for the
three schools which were published in the early Holiday Anmuals, and which I under-
stand were compiled by Ge Re Samways, as much for the guidance of substitute writers
as for the entertaimment of the readers These contain the names of many interesting=
sounding characters who are seldom if ever met with in the stories. At Greyfriars,
for instance, there is Coker minor, the brainy, but weak and under-sized brother of
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the great Horace (why does Horace never ask him to help with his prep?)’ Tremaine,
who, we are informed, took the place of the late lamented Courtney as a prefect, and
his pal Faulknere In the Fifth there is Smith, elder brother of Smith minor, that
'forgotten man' of the Remove, who also has a younger brother in the Second (a good
story might have been written about three brothers at the same school)e Then there
is Lange of the Shell, a 'mad! inventor of the Skimpole type, and young Paget, the
little dandy of the Third.

At Rookwood there is Kingsley Brayre of the_Six:h, a2 very popular fellow and
good at gomes; Tobias Jobson of the Fifth, who 'rougns it' somewhat because he is
the poorest fellow at Rookwood, and Lacy of the Moderr. Fourth, a NMornington-type
charactere Bertie de Vere, a 'thorough-paced little tlade' in the Third, who tries
in vain to lead Algy Silver astray, also sounds interesting.

Over at Ste Jim's Lefevre, the popular and capsble captain of the Fifth, does
not get much of a lockwin, being overshadowed by Cutts in the stories.

It seems a pity that some of these characters were never sllowed %o play a
leading parte If they had been, of course there would have heen fewer stories
about the popular favourites of whom we are all so fond, and that would never have
done - unless the author had written many extra stories, and he could hardly have
written more than he dide And there are those who say the stage was overcrowded,
anywaye Lt's just my point of view - what's yours, as our respected Editor would
58Y e

Incidentally, how many of the characters listed in the 'Who's Who's! are
Hamilton characters? Were they all mentioned by him in his stories, or were some
written in by Mre Samways? If these 'Who's Who's' were to be published at all a
fairly large number of names was probably necessary in order to give the impression
of size, as Greyfriars, Rookwood, and Ste Jim's were supposed to be fairly large
public schools with from two to three hundred boys eache It would hardly have done,
in the case of Greyfriars for instance, to give a more or less complete cast of
Remove boys, and two or three fags, Shell, Fifth, Sixth, etce The aversge boy
reader would also expect each Form to have at least enough fellows to make up a
football or cricket teams

Comparisons have recently been made between the Hamilton stories and the 'hard—
backed! school stories, and it has been stated that the boys in the latter bshaved
more like boys and less like grown-ups, and that the plots were not so far-fetcheds
This may well be true in many cases, but how many stories did these ‘hard-backed!
authors write? Two or three a year? Obviously they were not under anything like
the same pressure as Hamiltons '

Create a public school, people it with two or three hundred boys and o dozen or
fifteen assorted masters and staff, Have a small number of strong characters who
almost always play the leading parts, assisted fairly often by new arrivals who
always depart when their brief day is dones Have a larger number of lesser-known
characters who often get a mention, but whose function is mainly that of the support-
ing caste Finally, have in the background the vast mass of the school, most of whom
are simply supposed to be there and never rate a mention.s Write a story about their
doings every wekks Charles Hamilton did this for a generation, always with one
school, sometimes with two, and even for short intervals with thres. Small wonder
there is some repetitioni

The moral tone of the stories was always high., . Right triumphed, and the cads
received their deserts in the end, which of course is as it should bes Just now

Lo ]
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and again one feels a slight qualms Take Arthur Carter, for instances Carter was
Billy Bunter's cousin, and his rival for the favours of rich Uncle Carters He did
his best to discredit Bunter in the eyes of his uncle by playing all manner of dirty
tricks, He failed, and in the end was spotted and expelled, as he richly deserved
to bes Carter was an orphan.. What happened to him, this boy of fifteen, when he
was kicked out of Greyfriars? Did anybody look after him?

Now this kind of speculation is, of course, monstrously unfaire Charles
Hamilton wrote stories about schoolboys for schoolboys, and what might happen to
them in later life was no concern of his. What they did at school, and in their
holidays, is his concern, and ours toos lMoralising about what might have happened
after they left school is note ‘

It is easy now to look back over the years, when one can survey the whole mass
of the author's work, and pick our flaws here and there. But the general level of
excellence is quite remarkable, and the overwhelming majority of the genuine Hamilton
stories are immensely readable even to-dayes What else can rival their enduring
popularity? = Sexton Blake and Ste. Frank's to some extent, yess Of the rest, the
Boys' Own Paper, Chums, Rover, Adventure, Wizard - how many people are eagerly seek-
ing back numbers to-day? -

Many years ago that rising young author, Charles Hamilton, decided to devote
his main attention to the school story. For this we can all be thankfule

If only Fishy hadn't been such an out=and=out =——w—— }
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FOR SALED OR EXCHANGE: Greyfriars Holiday Annuals 1921, 1923, 1924, 1925, 1926,
1927, 1929, 1933, 1936, 1938, 1939 and 1940, Chums Annuals, Scout loose and Annualss
Bunter Books, Billy Bunters Own, Tom Merry's Own. Marvels, Plucks, Boys Journal,
Boys' Friend Librariess
Magnificent Bound Run of The Comet and Sun

L i " The Thriller Comics Library

" "  wvolume SOL 185, 183, 188 BFL 355

" H " SOL 184 BFL 370 374 378
Magnets, Gems, Nelson Lees, Union Jacks, Detective Weeklies, Modern Wonders, Scoops,
Greyfriars Heralds, etce etce 30Ls 406, 103, 126, 88, 83, 362, 335, 402, 12, 83,
401, 24, 208, 338, 224, 387, 401, 236, 383, 395, 369, 368, 38, 62, €7, T2, 771, 34,
33, 25, 22, 18, 9¢ Aldine First-Rate, Detective Tales, Tip-Top, True Blue, Dick
Turpins. The Lone Texan, Frank Richardss Hard cover school tales by Avery,
Goodyear, Coke, Bird, Hadath, etce :

WANTED:  Chuckles, Boys Realm (small),Firefly, Football Favourite, Football Weekly,
Nugget Weekly, Sports & Adventure, Surprise (4.P.), Boys Wonder, Aldine Half-Holiday,
Cheerful = Garfield Boys N1, Claude Duval, Diamond Libe Diamond War Library, Life &
Adventure, Flag Libe Redskin Libe New Redskin Lib. Vanguard (Thomson), Bubbles, Big
Budget, Comic Life, Larks, Merry & Bright, Monster Lib. My Favourite, Sparks, Sunbeam,
Tiger Tims, Tip Top, Big Comic, Lot O' Fun, Film Fun, Kinema Komic, Champion, Triumph,
Boys Cinema, Many Champion Librariess

FRANK VERNON LAY

52, OAKLEIGH GARDENS, WHETSTONE, LONDON Ne20.
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Years ago it was the custom for the various papers to run clubs, usually
Wlth the idea of stimulating circulation. These clubs faded from sight
iund mind very swiftly, but they were probably fun while they lasted.

' Above we reproduce the certificate which was issued to Collectors! Digest
i reader Charles Baker, of Caernarvon, by CHUCKLES, way back in 1914. He |
‘has retained it ever sinces We wonder how many similar certificates are !
i8till in ex1stence.

WANTED: Last Series "Modern Boy"s Details and price please:=-
R. HODGSON, "BLUE GABLES," 47, GORDONDALE RDe, MANSFIELD, NOTTS.

WANTED: Modern Boy Annual 1933 also Modern Boy Books, Aircraft, Motors, Ships,
Engines, Engineerings

WALLIS, 64, OAKWOOD PARK ROAD, LONDON, N.14

FOR SALE: 2 Volumes "SCOUT" 1910, 1911; one full year - one half year. Also
"BOYS JOURNAL" containing Outlaw of the Shell, John Fennimore. Also 70 Modern
"Blakes" immaculate,

STAN KNIGHT, 283, HIGH STREET, CHELTENHAM, GLOS,
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By RICHMAL CROMPTON

(Creator of the world=
famous 'WILLIAM)

Ry L

Stories for boys flood the book market these days and it's difficult to realise
that the story written expressly for children is of comparatively recent origin,
appearing first in the eighteenth century. Before that time the unfortunate child
was regarded as an immature adult and treated accordingly - imbibing Ovid and Livy
almost with its mother's milk - and when the story book for children at last emerged
it was written more for instruction than entertainments There was always a pill in
the jame Look at a few of the titles;

"THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND, CONSISTING OF APT TALES AND MORAL DRAMAS ALL INTENDED
T0 INCULCATE VIRTUE IN THE RISING GENERATION." (1786)

"A LITTLE BOOK FOR CHILDREN WHEREIN ARE SET DOWN SEVERAL DIRECTIONS FOR LITTLE
CHILIREN AND SEVERAL REMARKABLE STORIES BOTH ANCIENT AND MODERN OF LITTLE -
CHILDREN, SOME OF WHOM ARE RECENTLY DECEASED." (1702) A gruesom production this
would seemi

"THE HALF HOLIDAY OR MIRROR OF THE MIND, CONSISTING OF NUMEROUS STORIES AND
INTERESTING TALES, CALCULATED TO ENLIGHTEN THE MINDS AND IMPROVE THE HEARTS OF
YOUNG CHILIREN OF EITHER SEX."

In all these stories Nemesis lies in wait for the child who deviates in the
slightest degree from the strait and narrow path of dutys Master Edward (in TALES
OF THE COTTAGE) disobeyed the parental order never to leave his home unescorteds
Hardly had he stepped outsideé the park gates of his home ("a large white house near
Windsor") when a villain seized him and dragged him off to work as a chimney sweeps
He was rescued at last by a stranger to whom he appealed for help, and the rescuer ~
evidently a stickler for appearances - took him to a tailor and "converted the little
chimney sweep into a gentleman" before conveying to his home and restoring him to his
mother who "now dressed in deep mourning, pressed the lovely boy to her bosom and
shrieked when she beheld the marks of the barbarian's inhumanity,."

Hardly less distressing is the story of Master George (in TALES UNITING
INSTRUCTION AND AMUSEMENT)s Master George had been warned to exercise caution in
crossing the streets, but - alasi = he was thoughtless and giddy. "He would run
across streets where carriages were driving at full speeds See the dreadful conse-
quences of his giddiness and follyes He slipped and fell under a loaded wagon. The
wheel passed over his leg and shattered it in the most shocking manner. Mangled and
racked with pain, he shrieked most hideously. His father sent in haste for a
surgeons The surgeon came, examined George's leg and found it so terribly smashed
that he could not cure it but must cut it off entirely at the knee. The surgeon
took out his instruments, cut the flesh all round with a sharp knife and cut through
the bone with a sawe Thus poor George's leg was completely taken offe At last a
wooden one was made for him; with that he now hobbles about as well as he can and
at every step he repents of his giddiness and says to himself *Ah, how cautious
children ought to be in walking the strects's"

Perhaps the most harrowing of all is the story of Master Tom Tindall., Magter
Tom Tindall (in TALES UNITING INSTRUCTION WITH AMUSEMENT), though warned by his papa
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of the danger of throwing squibs, persisted in this foolish pastime. One evening
Tom, running about the streets and throwing squibs, threw one unknowingly at his
father. The squib burst directly in Mr, Tindall's eyes, Tom, unaware of this,
pursued his reckless course. But, just as he was about to throw a handful of
squibs into a carriage full of ladies, they burst in his hand and blew up into his
faces One whole side of his face was dreadfully burnt and his left eye entirely
and permanently blindede He returned home to find his papa in even worse plight,
for both Mr, Tindall's eyes were permanently blinded.s "However" continues the
story "it was not long before an end was put to Mr, Tindall's misfortunes, for the
loss of his sight and the thought of his son's wickedness grieved him so much that
he broke his heart in a few months and died." Unfortunately Mr. Tindall was not a
gentleman of independent means and, after paying for the burial, there was not enough
money to apprentice Tom to a decent trades So Tom became a chimney sweep, dressed
in coarse shirt ond breeches, woollen night cap and old shoes, sleeping upon straw,
and living on a diet of coarse breads "He often bitterly laments his ill conduct,"
ends the story, "and wishes he had followed his poor father's advices If he had
done so, he might have been at a genteel boarding school with both his eyes safe
instead of being a chimney sweep, blind in one eyes Let his punishment serve as a
lesson to other boys and teach them how wicked and dangerous it is to play with
squibs o .

The youthful readers of these books should, of course, have turned out models of
rectitude, but one suspects that they took it all with a grain of salt and turned out
as human and erring as the rest of us.

There are few school stories among them, but the headmaster is always a figure
of terror and doome This is how = in YOUNG WILFRED OR THE PUNISHMENT OF FALSEHOOD,
A TALE OF TRUTH AND CAUTION FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE RISING GENERATION - he addresses
a youthful offender detected in a lies

"Thou unparellel hypocrite! Thou prince of liars! I feel for your unhappy
parents and your miserable mother, who must curse the hour in which she brought you
into the worlde I foresee, with psin I say it, unless a miracle work a speedy
reformation you must inevitably come to an untimely ends As it is, it is my duty %o
make you remember this day as long as you lives"

And the worthy doctor, with the help of his birch rod, proceeded to perform his
duty. ;

Dr. Dunston, the Headmaster of Merevale, in Eden Phillpotts! THE HUMAN BOY (a
delightful book, published, I believe, shortly after the first world war) is in the
same tradition. : :

Young Smythe had heard that the members of a certain tribe wore the skin of some
fierce animal next their own skin in order to be endowed with courage, ferocity and
long life. Young Smythe, wishing to enjoy the benefits of courage, ferocity and
longevity, cut off the tail of the tiger skin that formed the heart rug in Dr,
Dunston's study and wore it beneath his underclothes. The crime was discovered and
the flood of the doctor's eloquence engulfed the unfortunate child.

"You come amongst us," said the doctor "from a presumably Christisn home - an
inexperienced and ignorant youth - and yet at ten - for that is your age, Huxley
Smythe - you develop a disgraceful yearning to deteriorate from the state of civilisa-
tion into which you were born; you disgrace your intellect and morality by deliberate
efforts to become demoralised. You have striven to acquire the physical brutality of
palaeolithic man, sir, and - worse, far worse - you deliberately endeavour to impress
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upon your nature the disgusting attributes of one of the most pestilential animals
that an inscrutable providence has created and let loose upon this planets Never
in the whole course of my scholastic experience have I met anything quite so painful
as this depravity in a child of ten," adding the sinister warning, "Shed no tears,
gire The time has not yet come for tears."

Perhaps the first really human headmaster in fiction appeared in Tom Brown's
School Dayse

Tom, Bast and Tadpole have returned late and covered with mud - "three, small
limping, shivering figures" - from the famous Hare-and-hounds races. They are sent
to report to the Doctor in his study. Quaking, they sidle into the roome

"The Doctor looked up from his desk task; he was working away with a great
chisel at the bottom of a boy's sailing boat. Round him stood three or four
children; the candles burnt brightly on a large table at the further end, covered
with books and papers; and a great fire threw a ruddy glow over the rest of the
room., All looked so kindly and homely and comfortable that the boys took heart in
a moment, and Tom advanced from behind the shelter of the great sofa. The Doctor
nodded to the children, who went out, casting curious and amused glances at the
young ScareCrowse

"Well, my little fellows," began the Doctor, drawing himself up with his back
to the fire, the chisel in one hand and his coat tails in the other, and his eye
twinkling as he looked them over;" what makes you so late?"

"Please, sir, we've been out big side Hare-and-hounds and lost our way."

"Hah) You couldn't keep up, I suppose?"

"Well, sir," said East, stepping out and not liking that the Doctor should
think lightly of his rumning powers," we got round Barney, all right, but then ="
"What a state you're in, my boy," interrupted the Doctor, as the pitiful

condition of East's garments was revealed to him.

"I tumbled on my faccees"

"You're not hurt, I hope?" said the Doctor.

"Oh, no, sir."

"Well, now, run upstairs, all three of you, and get clean things on, and then
tell the housekeeper to give you some teas You're too young to go on such long
runse Let Warner know I've seen yous Good nighte"

"Good night, sirs" And away scuttled the three boys in high gleed"

The headmasters of fiction would maeke an interesting studye Dickens alone had
three of them - Squeers, Creakle and Doctor Strongs Perhaps some enterprising
member of the 0ld Boys' Club will undertake it one day?

(EDITOR'S NOTE: = Talbot Baines Reed wrote a story with,a fearful moral warninge
It was entitled "THE TROUBLES OF A DAWDLER".)
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WANTED: MAGNETS - 860, 1054, 1065, 1090, 1093, 1100, 1103, 1112, 1116, 1131, 1133,
1135, 1148, 1150, 1152, 1154, 1169, 1172, 1175, 1177, 1180, 1182, 1186, 1189, 1195,
1197, 1200, 1209, 1223-1225, 1245, 1246, 1248, 1251, 1252, 1254, 1256, 1257, 1260,
1261, 1271, 1288, 1290, 1295, 1307, 1308, 1310, 1314, 1318, 1321, 1325, 1342, 1346,
1347, 1501+ ALSO S.0.Ls. Nos. 41,59,65,77,85,99,103,105,111,119,121,127,133,135,137,

143,145, 147,151 153,155, 157,163,165, 167,169,171 5175, 175,181,185, 189, 191 ,1 197
199,207,209, 253,258, 241,249,151 352,355, 358, 361 1 364+ M. F HiGaFELD, 5069 K%j B, FEAGE
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The study of The Boys' Friend Library over its long span of thirty-five years
provides a fascinoting glimpse into the changing fashions of boys' reading, Long
before Greyfriars and St Jim's were the kingpins of Amalgamated Press popularity
Jack, Sam & Pete were household names and in 1905 Hamilton Edwards, editor of the Big
Three, The Boys'! Friend Weekly, The Boys' Realm and The Boys' Herald thought up the
idea of having their adventures recorded in booklet form - the inspiration no doubt
stemming from the successful libraries published by their great rivals the Aldine
Press,

These new booklets were to be reprints of earlier serials and series of Jack,
Sam & Pete in complete or abridged form and were advertised as The Jack, Sam & Pete
Library. However this name did not appear on the first two issues, there being no
other naome than the title of the story and No., 3 was issued as Noe 3 The Boys' Friend
Library although the story was still one of Jack, Sam & Petes Obviously the powers
that controlled Amalgamated Press policy had decided that a Boys! Friend Library to
suit all tastes and not exclusively Jack, Sam & Pete would be a better proposition.
Events were to prove them rights There is no doubt that the continued success of
The Boys! Friend Library led to the appearance many years later of The Schoolboys
Own Library and The Sexton Blake Librarys, These differed from The Boys'! Friend
Library, however in the fact that they recorded respectively school and detective
stories only, whereas the scope of The Boys' Friend Library as we shall see, was not
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confined to any particular genree

The Amalgamated Press were on to a very good thing indeeds The first series
of the Library ran from 1st September, 1905 to May 1915, a total of 764 issues and
the second series from June 1915 to June 1940, a total of 724 issues and making a
grand total of 1488 issuess. Whether but for the paper shortage it would have con-
tinued is unknown but one suspects that from certain signs such as two changes of
name from Noes 701 the writing was on the wall, Commencing with 705 of the four
issues that were published each month two were retitled The Bulldog Library and two
The Knockout Librarys

The cost to the Amalgemated Press was negligibles Ninety per cent of the
stories were reprints from most of the weekly boys! papers and as the author had
already been paid for the story the cost to the Amalgamated Press was merely an ex
gratia payment of £5¢ 5¢ Oe to the author. At first the authors were rather sore
about this but the occasional cheque arriving unexpectedly, as many of them were
quite unaware their stories were being reprinted, soon mollified their feelingse
For the odd original story a fee of £60 was paids

The early editorship is rather obscure but in the twenties 2 man named Balfour
Ritchie was editor (he wrote some unpublished Ste Frank's stories held in reserve
for The Nelson Lee Library) and he is presumed to have collaborated with Edwy
Searles Brooks in BeFels 633 The Idol of Ste Frank's which first appeared as a
serial in the Union Jack in 1920, In the thirties Percy Clarke (Martin Frazer of
Sexton Blake fame) was editor and rewrote many early taless  John Andrews, Charles
Wentworth and Ste John Watson were editorial names.

The great charm and appeal of the B.F.L. lay in the wide variety of tastes that
were catered for; - detective tales featuring Sexton Blake, Nelson Lee and Ferrers
Locke, all the famous schools are there, Greyfriars, St. Jim's, Cedar Creek, Ste
Frank's, Ste Basil's, Calcroft, Haygarth, Welstead, Wycliffe, Highcliffe, Bombay
Castle etcs, but only one of Rookwood, flying stories by Gs Be Rochester and Capte
Hawke, pirate stories by Se Walkey, Stuart Martin and Draycott M. Dell, Biggles
stories by Capte Johns, Westerns included the famous Rio Kid, and Homilton's other
popular creation Ken King of the South Seas was also well to the fores There were
historical yarns by De He Parry as himself and under his several Pscudonymse  The
much sought-after Blue Crusader series of A. S, Hardy were so popular as to be
almost unobtainable to-day at a reasonable figure and the same may be said of _
Pentclow's Mapleton Rovers series. Five years of searching by the writer has failed
to. locate a single one of theses Pentelow's cricket epics must not be forgotten nor
the nostalgic romances of Cormwall, the Polruen storiecs of Maurice Everward,
Mention should also be made of the circus yarns of old-time H,T. Johnson, motor-
racing by Alfred Edgar, whilst Eric Townsend's many adventure stories bring back
happy memories. In his hey-day he was much in demand, Science-fiction was well
represented, the most famous being the much reprinted A Trip to Mars by Fenton Ash
who wrote several good science-fiction stories for that much neglected periodical
Young Britaine There is also an insatiable demand for the "Britain Invaded" series
of John Tregellis who under his more well-known pseudonym of David Goodwin was a
most prolific and popular authore He was a great favourite with our first editor,
the late Herbert Leckenby. His hard-cover melodramas published under his real name
of Sidney Gowing were well reccived both here and in the Statese

It is not possible in a short article to list all the authors and their famous
characters and each of us has his or her own favourites and it is safe to say that
most of them will be found at least onces. The most notable omission is perhaps the
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ever-popular stories of Slapton School by John Finnemore which first appeared in the
Boys Realm and the same author's fine school tale The Outlaw of the Shell which
first appeared in The Boys' Journale The explanation may be that Finnemore was one
of the few authors who was able to sell his stories to the Amalgamated Press without
selling the copyright as his stories were later published in book form by We & R,
Chambers Ltde and in more recent years by Latimer Housee Good stories never die
and many of the Boys'! Friend Libraries would stand reprinting to-day in hard-cover
forme

A most elusive BeFels is Nos 681 The Devilwtree of El Dorado by F. Aubrey,
This magnificent tale of South America is a much sought after item in its hard-cover
form and how it came to be published in the Boys' Friend Library is a mystery.
Whilst it can be read and enjoyed by boys it is definitely an adult adventure story
in its own righte The famous Jules Verne also had three of his books appear as
B«FuLse namely The Begum's Fortune, Adrift in the Pacific and Dick Sands the Boy
Captain, and the latfer was distinguished by the fact that it was the only story to
be dignified by being published in two separate issues. The famous or shall we say
notorious creation of Leslie Charteris alsc appeared in one BeFeL. As this story
appeared before the Saint tales in The Thriller it would appear to be the first
appearance of the Saint but whether this was a reprint from another paper the writer
does not know and any information would be welcome. As far as the writer knows no
attempt has been made to date to trace the original publication of all Boys' Friend
Libraries that were known to be reprints except in the case of Charles Hamilton,
Edwy Searles Brooks, S. Clarke Hook, J« Ne Pentelow, Murray Roberts (Robert Murray)
creator of the famous Captain Justice based no doubt on the redoubtable Captain
Kettle of Cutliffe Hyne, Sidney Drew whose Ferrers Lord and Gan Waga stories have
many admirers, Cecil Hayter who built his famous character Lobangu from Rider
Haggard's more famous Umslopogaas, Ae Se Hardy and his Blue Crusaders, Randolph Ryle
(J+ No Pentelow) and his Mapleton Rovers, and Jack North's (also Js Ne Pentelow)
famous school epicsy Je We Wheway's famous football stories etcs, but was Seldon
Truss's Number Nought (BeFeL. 2nd 284) an original story? Where did the two
Claverhouse cricket stories credited to Walter Hammond originate and who was the
real author? Were The Mystery Champion by Reginald Crundon and The Despot of the
World by Ge Ee Rochester reprints from Chums? Walkey's Cruise of the No-Surrender
has also defied all attempts at locating its origin, and it is hoped that this
article may lead its readers to provide its writer with information on this and
other originse

The most well-known and sought-after and consequently most expensive BeFelse
are 288 (1st) The Boy Without A Name and its sequel 328 (1st) Rivals and Chums both
Highcliffe tales by Charles Hamilton and regarded by meny as his best worke The
former is certainly worth £10 at to-day's prices and it is hoped that plans to get
it published in hard-cover format will eventually mature, Other famous BeFelse are
Maxwell Scott's much reprinted Birds of Prey (1st Nos 4) The Silver Dwarf (1st Noe
16) and The Missing Heir (1st Nos 17) Henry Ste. John's Boys of St. Basil's (1st No.
5) Michael Storm's Brooks of Ravenscar (1st No. 43) Captain of Abbotscrag (1st Nos
70) Sidney Drew's Wolves of the Deep(1st Nos 32) Lion Against Bear (1st No. 33) Cecil
Hayter's Quest of the Ruby Scarab (1st No. 83) Through Unknown Africa (1st Noe 429)
In the Hands of the Headhunters (1st Noe 433) David Goodwin's Redecastle at St
Simeons (1st Nos 143)s School & Sport (1st Noe. 319) for many years credited to
Je No Pentelow but now known to have been written by G« Re Samways (compare_this with
his Pride of the Ring by Mark Linley (1st No. 461), the Greyfriars Herald original of
this story was so ably reviewed by Tom Hopperton in CeD. 200%)

v
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If you wish to read some rattling good stories the writer personally would
recommend BFL 1st 635 The Bell of Santadino by E. Townsend, 1st 669 The Vengeance of
the Tong by Ge He Teed, 1st 700 Sinister Island by S. & F« Warwick, 1st 12 Guy
Prescott's Trust by Craven Gower, 1st 740 The Lure of Ophir by Earle Danesford
(Addington Symonds 1st editor of The Champion and reprinted from The Rocket) 1st 749
Corinth for the Cup Je We Wheway, 2nd 79 The Three Gold Feathers G+ He Toed, ist 235
The School Under Canvas Prosper Howard (Charles Hamilton), 1st 407 For Buried Wealth
Je Cs Colliers

It is interesting to compare Scorned by the School (1st 403) and The Cad of the
School (1st 405) stated to be by the author of The Stowaway's Quest (1st 398) who
was presumed to be Le Je Beeston with The Impostor of the Fourth (2nd 615) by Edwy
Searles Brooks under his pen-name of Re W. Comrades This latter was a rewrite of
the Castleton twins series in the Nelson Lee and further rewritten and condensed as
The New Boy at Westchester by BEdward Thornton published by Swane The plot is so
similar that one is forced to the conclusion that they were either by the same hand
or deliberately plagiarised; no doubt time will tell.

No doubt many readers will be upset by the omission of their favourite author
but it is impossible in the compass of such a short article to do justice to the
many authors who appeared over so many years. No mention has been made of Gilbert
Chester, Alec Pearson, John Hunter, L. Cs Douthwaite, Michael Poole, Rege Wray,

Te Cs Bridges, Hedley Scott and many others, but it is interesting to note that of
the first series of 764 issues S. Clarke Hook wrote 66, Jack North (J. Ne Pentelow)
56, David Goodwin 64, Maxwell Scott and Henry St. John 33 each, Charles Hamilton and
A+ S. Hardy 28, Sidney Drew 25, Andrew Gray 24, Cecil Hayter 23, William Murray
Graydon 20, He Te Johnson 15 and Ee S. Brooks and Maurice Everard 12 eache These
figures are provisional and may well be altered as research goes on but nevertheless,
as we hope to show in a future article, tastes change and in the second series the
picture changes and new authors emerge and old ones advance to further triumphse
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WANTED: Monster Libraries, Magnets, Bullseyes, Triumphs, Comic Books, SeBeOsLs
Barly Hotspurse

F. L. KNOTT, 62, BRITANNTA ST., PETONE, WELLINGTON, NEW ZEALAND.

e I R - - e T it o ek ok ot o ik 48 g i o e i ek ARk Ak Ad e s kb B 8k e mia e b e el e Se et —t A —a .

CHARLES HAWILTON MUSEUM: Please send somethings Letters can be copied and
returnede Photographs, old numbers, welcomes

WERNHAM, THIRTY TONBRIDGE ROAD, MAIDSTONE.

BSOS Aol B 2 it e e S S i e A e e e e e e (] L o i ks ) S, s A i A e

Would be glad to have particulars of any spare duplicate Pre-War Christmas Double
Numbers for sale at a reasonable prices Thanks!

F. A, SHAW, 5, GRONGAER TERRACE, PONTYPRIDD, GLAM.

L e Ve e B g G TR o v e e e v 8 f ot e kw8 4Bk ko ot kB ok Ak ) e e = s b e s e s A S8 A ket n e w8 e m v s -

FOR SALE: Complete set of HGLIDAY ANNUALS 1920 to 1941s Open to offers.
A. DACRE, 7, LEOPARD ST., WALNEY ISLAND, BARROW-in-FURNESS, LANCS.

WANTED: NELSON LEE 0.Se Nos. 366-380; GEM 621. Condition must be goods

LESLIE FARROW, 13, FYDELL STRERT, BOSTON, LINCOLNSHIRE.
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4 Story
of Slade

"You are, I think, a master at Slade
College?" said Miss Honeycomb.

It was a question more than a
statement.,

Mr, Ronnie Crayford smilede He
nodded agreeablys

"For my sinsl" he admitted playfully.

The post office in Everslade was not |
busy on this autumn afternoon. It was
seldom busy.
whether Everslade was a small town or a
large village, but whether town or v111age
it was not a busy place.

Miss Honeycomb, the postmistrees,
frowned upon Mre Crayford, and that
personable young man smiled back at her.
He had bought a book of stamps, and he
Jingled his change into his pocket,

"Your call is most fortuitous," said |
Miss Honeycombe "As soon as you entered
the office I said to myself 'That young
man is a master at Slade Colleges! I
intended to ring up the Headmaster to make!
a report, but now I can leave the matter
to you."

Mr. Crayford clicked his tongues

"I hope you have no complaint to makei
concerning any Slade boy, madam," he
remarked, with counterfeit solicitudes

full height, and gazed at him over her
ample bosome

"I do not complain, but I endeavour
to do my duty."
lock of straggly grey hair back from her
foreheads "When I see Slade boys -
youths who have every adventage in life =

Opinions were divided as 0 i1l return to you, Mre. Crayfords My

{ assistant has gone for his fifteen—

Miss Honeycomb brushed agwas about to step off the pavement into

i the road when three Slade boys swept up
ion their bicycless

By
Eric Fayne

i behaving like ruffians from the slums of
; London it is my duty to report the matter
: and see that they are corrected.
. you agree with me, Mr - Mr —-"

I hope

"Crayfordl I am games master at

Slade. t

4 customer entered the stuffy little

: post=office,

"Waiti" ordered Miss Honeycomb, "I

minute tea-break and has already been

§absent nearly half an houra"

Miss Honeycomb rustled away to accept

Epayment for a telephone accounts Mrs
{ Creyford turned and leaned against the
gcounter.

He stifled a yawne

Miss Honeycomb's reports concerning

:Slade boys were many and varied.
i Regularly she telephoned the Headmaster
iwith complaints,

She was regarded as a
permanent nuisance by the masters, and as

Esomething even less complimentary by Slade
i boys of all ages.

The receipt for the telephone account

E'Was issued, the customer departed, and
i Miss Honeycomb returned to Mr. Crayforde

"I will now tell you what happened,

<
Miss Honeycomb drew herself up to her! e Crayling

"Crayfordl"
Miss Honeycomb waved the correction

Lon one sides

"I was returning from my lunche I

One rang his bell
most raucously."

e ]
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Mr. Crayford clicked his tongue
aga.in.

Miss Honeycomb waved the warning of
approach on one sides

"I was startled by the sudden ringing
of the bells It was the boy's intention
to startle mes I leaped back and might
have fallen,"

Mre Crayford looked suitably shocked.

"Boys are thoughtless," he murmured.

Miss Honeycomb waved the thoughtless-
ness of boys on one side,

"I may be only a weak womén, Mr,
Crayling, but I possess presence of mind.
I sprang forward and seized one of the
boys as they were passing., His bicycle,
of course, fell in the road - but I had
the boys. Oh, yes, I had the boyi"

"Good lordi" ejaculated Mr, Crayford. |

Miss Honeycomb's arms were folded
beneath the ample bosoms She nodded her
head with satisfaction.

his Headmasters Two things distinguish
Slade boys in Everslade, lr, Craylinge

Those hideous purple blazers and the boys! i

gross behaviours"

"Mauve and white blazersi" hinted
Mr, Crayford.

Miss Honeycomb waved aside the mauve
and white blazers,

"The boy insulted me, Mr, Crayling.
He said 'Don't you ring your bell when you
ride your broomstick?t"

Hastily Mre Crayford changed a .
chuckle into & cough.

Another customer entered the post-
office, this time a young lady carrying a
parcel,

"Waitl" commanded Miss Honeycombe

She moved along the counter to accept§

the parcel.

"Blast the woman}" muttered Mr. Cray-
forde He looked up impatiently at the
clock on the walle.

The latest customer dealt with, Miss
Honeycomb returned to the Slade games
master.

"Now where was I, Mr. Crayling?"

Mre Crayford looked depresseds

isharp looks
igusting boy.
ipanions had dismounted and joined him.
igrasped the cap from the head of the boy
iI was holding to see if his name was
written within,
‘almost obliterated by a horrible mass of
ibrilliantine,
iall three,
ithey could see that I would not release
ithe young reprobate until I knew,
ia determined woman, Mr, Crayling,.
‘a small crowd had collected by this time,
ibut that did not bother me,
iduty to doe
ian hour, Mr., Twannie, to have a cup of

:boys names meant nothing to him,

"The boy asked you whether you rang

, fyour bell when you rode your broomstick,"
"A warning of approach," he ventured.,:

"Ahi"  The postmistress gave him a
"He was a revolting, dis=
By this time, his two com-

T

It was = but it was

I demanded the names of
4t first they refused, but

I am
Quite

I had my
You have taken exactly half

You are most inconsiderate,"
i A pale young man had entered the
ipogt-offices He scuttled under the

teao

icounter flap, with a muttered word of

"I reproved the boy for his criminal ;2POLOEYs

action and told him I should report him to !
‘hard,.

Mre Crayford was breathing rather
He said, restlessly:
: "You learned the names of the boys,
imadam?"
! "Yes, they saw I was determined, so
ithe boy I had seized gave me the 1nforma—
tlon. I wrote the names down immediately
iI reached the posteoffice," Miss Honey-
icomb opened a drawer and extracted a slip
iof papers "The boy I held was named
George Figginss Another boy was named
Fatty Wynn - presumably a nickname, though
ithe boy was not plumpe The third name I
had forgotten, but no doubt you will be
iable to trace him through the other twos"
Mechanically Mre Crayford toock the
Sllp of paper which Miss Honeycomb passed
iacross the counters He read aloud:
"George Figgins; Fatty Wynn."

: "I also obtained the name of their
form-master," supplemented Miss Honeycombs

"He is a Mr. Gumpa"

The
He
knew that there was no boy at Slade named
‘either George Figgins or Fatty Wynne
However, the mention of a Mr. Gump proved
that the three boys in question had a

Mre Crayford's lips twitched.
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sense of humour smong thems True, there "Awfuld" he said.
was no Mre Gump at Slade, but there was a !
master who had been known as "The Gump"
for longer than the oldest boy could re-
members The whole thing tickled Mr.
Crayford immensely.

"A senior boy who should have known
better - entering a hotbed of immorality,"
sald Miss Honeycomb grimlys.

: Mre Crayford's eyebrows were raised
in mild interest,

"Most illuminatingi" he observed, ? "The Headmaster was away from the
slipping the piece of paper into his ischool at the time, but Mr. Buddle dealt
wallet, with the matter," added Miss Honeycombe

Miss Honeycomb's small, sharp eyes i "Mr. Buddle?" echoed Mr, Crayford.
were fixed upon him, : "Qulte an appalling experience for

"I trust that you will see that these the poor man, really," conceded Miss
boys are adequately punished, Mr. Crayllng.Honeycomb. "He had to come into Ever-
The reason most men are obnoxious is that islade from the school quite late at night

their falllngs were not corrected in after I told him what I had seen. OFf
youthe" icourse, Mr. Buddle was grateful to me. He
"How truei" sighed Mr. Crayford. "I icalled on me the next day to tell me that

promise you that all three shall be spread-the boy had been adequately punished.
eagled at dawn and soundly flogged." He ?Expelled in disgrace, I should imagine."
rested his elbows on the counter and spoke :
confidentiallys "What should we do at '
Slade, Miss Honeycomb, were it not for
public-spirited individuals like you to
keep an eye on the schoolls morals?"

"I hope you mean that seriously,
young mane'

"Wery seriously. You must find life
rather dull when Slade is on holiday."
Mre. Crayford shook his head in sadness at
the thoughte. : Mr. Crayford left the post-offoce.

He walked a few yards along the street and

"Not.dull, Bk sk soe pleasant?“ entered Ye Olde %evonshlrngea Shoppes
Eapped Wlss Honeycomb? “Whgn BAgS S That establishment, like the post-office,
on vacation Everslade is a quieter town, a wwas not busy. Hr. Crayford passed through
Lot respe???ble ?oyn, SR RS town‘ ithe tea~room, and emerged on to a verandah
for law-abiding citizense. However, this }hlch vl LIS G s
is the first report I have been compelled Several Sl e Dall sk neatiy for

to make for some times"
% £ Mre Crayf ank
"Slade only reassembled after the csz%ogggbl:‘bagzzto:gajr BRI S
- L ]

summer holiday a few days ago," murmured A waitress floated up to him and Mr.

Mr, Crayford. 'C
- rayford eyed her appreciatel
"Obviouslyl" — The ample bosom heaved ! yl"One gf your s§201al Devggshlre crean
with emotione "There is never any doubt .teas Sugar Plum," he said
] ®

when Slade reassembless Last term, Mr. Th ;
& waltress glggled She tripped
Crayling, I probably made at least a dozen | away on high heels. i %

répgrts to ’;he ?Cg:(i;ﬁ agzhcrltlishdbouzot {  Mr, Crayford gazed from his verandsh
misdemeanours o 9. 0y Be gre seat down into the gurgling river. It

forgotten that evening in late July when I i was a picturesque spote lre Creyford

+ awion |
izz 30§i:de”§2uahdZitgﬁlﬁfce." she lowered however, was not enjoying the scenery.
"Now what was that old bag driving .
lMre Crayford's tongue clicked again ~at¢” he asked himself,

in shocked sympathy. § What had Miss Honeycomb said?

There were several customers in the
1little post-office now, and the pale~
_faced Mr, Twannie had his hands full,

' "I will leave you to deal with
Flgglns and Wynn, Mr. Craylings I hope
you will not err on the side of leniency,"
sald Miss Honeycombs

: She rustled along the counter to
‘assist the perspiring Mr. Twannie,

15 4
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Some Slade senior had been seen, one :
night towards the end of last term, enter-
ing a den of vice in Bverslades. Probably :
there was some exaggeration in thats
Miss Honeycomb was given to exaggeration,
as every Slade master knewe She would
regard Everslade's little motion picture
house as a den of vices

A1l the same, there is no smoke
without firee There was a wrinkle in
Mr, Crayford's brows :

Mr, Buddle had dealt with the matter,!
according to Miss Honeycombe The old
girl must have been talking through her
hat, decided Mre, Crayforde

The cream tea arrived, and the games
master exchanged a few pleasantries with
the pretty waitresse. Mre Crayford was
quite a handsome young man with a fine :
physique, and he was accustomed to making ;
conquests among the fair sex. He
enjoyed that accomplishment.

Mre Crayford polished off his cream
teas Then he lit a cigarette, and :
allowed his mind to drift back once again !
to Miss Honeycomb and her intriguing _
comments. Once again, what had she said?:
That some time at the end of last term
Mr. Buddle had gone from the school into
Everslade late at night, and had caught
some senior in a den of vices Even dis-—
counting the den of vice, Mr, Crayford
decided there was nothing in ite Such a
thing could never have happened without
the rest of the staff, including Mr. Cray~:
ford, being aware of ite Yet Miss Honey-:
comb was a shrewd ladye She had seemed
certain of what she saide Mr, Crayford
‘was puzzled,

He left his table and paid for his
cream tea at the cash desk. He exchanged:
a few ingratiating remarks with the young :
lady at the receipt of customs He noted :
that the pretty waitress was watching him,:
He winked at her and she giggled and
lowered her eyese Definitely another
scalp to hang at his belt, should be feel
s0 ineclinede

Whistling softly to himself Mr. Cray-
ford left Ye Olde Devonshire Tea Shoppe.
Outside the post-office he paused and
glanced up at the clocke It was nearly
gixe In a few minutes the office would

e
imany weeks ago, of courses
‘agsured me that the boy had been adequate-
1y punished, and I was satisfieds"

tarily,
iMlre Buddle was English master at Slade,

be closing.
Mr, Crayford popped inside, There
were no customers, Mr, Twannie had gones

: Miss Honeycomb, behind the counter, gave
iMr, Crayford that especially severe look
‘which she reserved for latecomers.

He spoke easilys
"So sorry to bother you again, Miss

éHoneycomb. I felt I had to apologize to
iyou for the behaviour of those boys of
iourse I know the ladse They will be

geverely dealt withe"
"Thank you," said Miss Honeycombs
"That senior boy you reported last

:term - what was his name, the young
i rascal?"

Miss Honeycomb regarded the games

‘master curiously.

"I don't think I ever learned his
name, Mr - erl Maybe Mr, Buddle mentioned
If so, I've forgotten ite It's
Mr. Buddle

"Naturallyi"
"At the time, Mre - er -, I remember
I had the impression that two Slade boys

ientered that sinful place in the hours of
‘darkness.
‘Was wronge
tably some thug from Soho, anxious to lead
‘astray the youth of the nation,
ianything you require, Mre = er -7
ipast our closing times

I realised afterwards that I
One of them was a man, prob-

Is there
It is

Mre Crayford still had the puzzled
wrinkle in his brow as he strolled towards

ithe river side where he had parked his
‘motor-cycle earlier in the afternoon,
‘Reaching the bank of the river he threw
thimself down on the turf to think things

oute
There was some small mystery heres

Miss Honeycomb, some evening towards the

end of last term, had seen a Slade boy -

‘a senior, according to her - entering a
i"den of vice"s
:Bverslade quite late at night and had
icaught the boy.
ireported to Miss Honeycomb that the boy
:had been adequately punished.

Mrs Buddle had gone into

The next day Mr. Buddle

Mre Crayford shook his head involun-
It could not have happeneds
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and he was also responsible for the Lower
Fourth forms He had nothing at all to
do with any seniors outside his English
classess If Mr. Buddle became aware of
any senior breaking school regulations he
would not deal with it himself. He would
report the matter either to Mr. Fromo,
-the housemaster, or to Mre Scarlet, the
headmasters

Mr. Crayford felt assured that noth-
ing of the sort could have occurred with-
out his being aware of its It would have
caused a sensation in the schools  There
had been no sensation of any sort at
Slade last term.

Mr. Crayford 1it a cigarette and
inhaled deeplye

"The Headmaster was away from the
school at the time, but Mre Buddle dealt
with the matter."

So Miss Honeycomb had said, and she
obviously believed what she saide But it
did not make sense to Mre Crayford.

Probably no other master at Slade
would have given a second thought to the

‘matter. Anyone but Crayford would have
regarded it as yet another bee in the
bonnet of the Everslade postmistress,
whose antipathy to Slade and its boys was
well knowne

But there was no love lost between
Mre. Crayford and Mr. Buddles The games
master sneered at the middle~aged little
English master, and Mr. Buddle was openly
contemptuous of the games masters
Normally, Mr. Buddle was a placid little
man, but he had a bitter tongue at times.
The two masters had clashed more than
once, and more than once Mre Crayford had
been made to sing small, It had not
endeared Mre. Buddle to Mre Crayfords

My, Crayford finished his cigarette,

and spun the stub into the swiftly moving :

current of the rivers A glimmer came in=-

to his eyes as a thought entered his mind, ;

It was surely just a coincidence, but
there had been an occasion in the last
week of the previous term when the Head-
master had been away from Slade for the
nighte Mre and lMrs. Scarlet had gone to
Exeter for some reason or other, and the
staff had been informed that their chief

i concentration.
i to which Miss Honeycomb referred.
‘nothing of note had happened during the
:Headmaster's absences

gwould not be returning to Slade until the
;foilowing daye

Mre Crayford frowned with intense

That must be the occasion
But

: Crayford cast his mind back to that
evening in the last week of terme It was
-difficult to place ite There was nothing
iwhich had registered in his mind.

g He started suddenly., Something had
iregistered after alls It came back to
thim in a flash. A morning when he had
imet a senior boy in Masters' Corridor -

i the Headmaster's son, Michael Scarlet,
iThe boy had looked pale, distraught with
iworrys Normally young Scarlet looked so
thealthy and carefree,

; When was it? Of course, It was on
:the morning of the day that the Headmaster
iwas due to return to the schools Mr.
:Crayford remembered what he had said to
ithe boy.

; "What the dickens is up with you,
:young Pink? You look like the morning
;after the night before. Are you worrying
iat the absence of your mummy and daddy?"

: Mr. Crayford rose to his feet. He
istood for a moment or two longer on the
iriver bank.

; The boy had mumbled some inane reply,
iand had gone on up the corridors MNr.
iCrayford had seen him enter Mr, Buddle's
istudys He had wondered idly what
‘business the prefect had with the English
‘master, but he had thought no more of it
iLater, when he saw young Pink, the boy had
iappeared nommally carefree once again,

: "My God, the impeccable Pinky-Mil"
isaid Mre. Crayford aloud.

: The handsome face of the young games
master, alight with malice, did not look
iquite so attractive nowe

; Yr. Crayford disliked Mr. Buddle, he
idisliked young Pink, and he disliked the
Headmaster. He wondered whether, just
ipossibly, fate in the person of Miss
{Honeycomb might have presented him with

iall three on toasts

With a smile on his face Mr, Crayford
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gtrode briskly to collect his motor cycle.énever like him,

He had an appointment to meet one of his
many lady friends that evening in Brent,
ten niles distant, but he abandoned the
appointment without compunction, A
handsone, dashing young man like Ir,
Crayford could always find lady friends,

'paper between his fingers.,
- Watching Mr. Buddle, he said:

lr, Buddle spoke courteously,

. "By all means, Crayford, What is it?"
Mr, Crayford was holding a slip of

He was serious.,

"I have been talking to Miss Honey-

But he might never again find the oppor-
tunity of killing three birds with one
stone,

comb the Everslade postmistress,"
'Mlss Honeycomb?" echoed Mr, Buddle.
He tautened a little, His mind went
: back automatically to that evening towards
' the end of last term when Miss Honeycomb
i had telephoned the school, and he had
: taken the call, An event from which he
{was divided by the long summer vacation.
Anythlng which happens in a previous term
: at school becomes history; something
iwith which one lives no longer, Mr,
i Buddle recalled the uneasiness he had
i experienced in the few days of term which
had followed that telephone cally an
{uneasiness which faded from his mlnd
1mmed1ately the term ended,
: "A garrulous woman!" observed Nr,
i Buddle calmly.
i "Also a very observant woman," said
{¥Mr, Crayford. "She made a complaint to
ime. Three Slade boys almost ran her down
iwith their cycles, They insulted her by
calllng her a witch. They asked her

; £ i books on his table. H
8 . * ?broomstick."

Buddle seemed always to find himself with :
a huge stack of exercises for marking.

* & & 8 @

Mr., Buddle stood by his study window :
and gazed out at the Close of Slade with
the playing fields beyond. The sun had
set, and dusk was falling, Away in a
corner of the fields a few boys were
punting a football, but it was a peaceful :
scene and one which Mr, Buddle loved,

Only a few days had elapsed since
Slade reassembled for the Auturmm term,
Mr, Buddle had enjoyed his vacation., He
had visited a few distant relatives, and
he had travelled around the Lake District
for two pleasant weeks., But he was glad |
to be back at Slade. He had no fixed
residence of his own. To come back to
the school was like coming home for Mr.
Buddle,

He turned and looked down at the

| Was there just the slightest sign of
irelief in Mr, Buddle's expression? Cray-
iford thought there was. The cat had
_llfted its paw and the mouse had run a

1 e ; :
Cﬁn 0N ERAEE TR R moTiERk My ifew yards. But the mouse would find it
Buddle?" he enguired, | obiiitd fiok edcazd,

lir, Buddle regarded the games master | "
; : 2 : Miss Honeycomb was too quick for
X 1
with mild surprise, Crayford's usual ) & Sl Bhe swibbid of

line of approach was one of patronage and :
mockery, This evening he sounded ;gﬁg; "They Bave Herwhslr tamen = thess

o i
unusually subdued, !Mr. Buddle was more Crayford held out the slip of paper.

than willing to meet him half way. Cray-
: : i Mr. Buddle took it, adjusted his glasses,
ford was conceited, he was lazy with his T O e e

work, he made favourites among the boys, ‘Bllp
he cheapened himself to seek popularity | =
with the seniors. Mr, Buddle had no time i
for a young men of this type. But 1life
was too short for constant bickering,

lir, Buddle had returned to Slade this

term with the resolution to try and get
along with Crayford, even though he could

There was a tap on the door and it
opened, Mr, Crayford entered,

"George Figgins! Fatty Wynnl!" Mr,
Buddle frovmed. He paused, Then he said:
i"0ddly enough these names seem familiar,
;but I cannot place them. There are no
iboys at Slade named Figgins and Wymn,

:Why do you bring the report to me,
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Crayford?"

Mr, Crayford smiled.

"The boys let out to Miss Honeycomb
that their form master is known as the
Gump. There is only one Gump at Slade."

The words were ingenuously spoken,
but the malice was there, the intent to
wound. Mr. Buddle's expression hardened.
His resolution to get along with the
ganes master evaporated on the instant.

"] see the point, Crayford. Miss
Honeycomb is a poisonous woman. She
delights to stir up trouble. I will en=-
quire into the matter."

Crayford nodded., He turned away,
Then, to Mr. Buddle's astonishment, the
games master did not leave the study. He !
closed the door and stood with his back
to it.

"Is there something else, Mr, Cray-
ford?" demanded lMr, Buddle,

"Yes, Mr, Buddle, there is something :
else - sonethlng rather disturbing to
me," Crayford was gquiet and courteous,
but he was watchful, "It seems likely
that a menber of the Slade stafi has
deceived the Chief, You will agree that
anything of the sort is deplorable., You
will agree that a conscientious master
must do all in his power to remedy so
serious a matter,"

Mr., Buddle stood very still. Sowme-
thing told him that chickens were coming
home to roost. That old affair from last
tern which he had believed dead was very
much slive,

"Please be more explicit," he said,
a trace of irony in his voice, "Name the
conscientious master to whom you refer,"

"Any conscientious master who has
the welfare of Slade at heart, Mr,
Buddle,"

"T think," snapped Mr., Buddle,
any conscientious master might do well to
mind his own business,"

"T rather thought you would say
that." Crayford drew a cigarette packet
from his pocket. He 1lit a cigarette,
leaned back on the door, and blew out a
cloud of smoke. Mr. Buddle waited, and
Crayford broke the short silence.

"that :

"One evening at the end of last term i

éexpected something,
this,.
: deserted him,

i there.
:Scarlet of the Sixth had been expelled
i from Slade,"

: Buddle knew it.

Eoigarette.
iaway from his lips,
i Buddle, that Miss Honeycorb is a liar,"

| Buddle.
much,
{ If you can spare the time, we will go to-
: gether now and confront Miss Honeycomb,
iShe lives in a bungalow on the outskirts

iside the staff gate.
‘could ride a pillion seat without falling
ioff, we can be with Miss Honeycomb within
! ten minutes."

SHE drew a deep breath,

{Buddle sat down,
: scattered thoughts in order to say the
iright thing.

i the Headmaster was away from the school.
{ That evening Miss Honeycomb rang you up

i to tell you that Scarlet of the Sixth had
i been seen to enter some disreputable den
. in Everslade,
i Later you told Miss Honeycomb that Scarlet
i of the Sixth had been expelled ,n

: disgrace,"

Tou caught him there,

Yr. Buddle was taken aback. He had
He had not expected

He bristled., For a moment prudence

"Utter nonsense! A tissue of lies!

{ Miss Honeycomb made no reference at all
i to Scarlet of the Sixth,
i son has never entered any disreputable
{den in his life,

The Headmaster's

I did not catch him
I did not tell Miss Honeycorb that

It was near dissembling, and Mr.
But he was sailing be-
: tween Scylla and Charybdis, and he found

§1t tricky navigation,

"Ah!" Mr, Crayford drew on his
He spoke with smoke curling

"You suggest, Mr,

The mockery in the quiet voice of

i the games master was evident now,

"I understand your indignation, Mr,
Tou have relieved my mind very
That woman's tongue must be curbed,

f Fverslade. I have my motor cycle out-

If you think you

Mr., Buddle was pale with chagrin,
He stared at the

igames master through the fading daylight
tin the study.

"Well, Mr., Buddle?" said the young

1 an.

With something like a sigh, Mr,
He tried to collect his

He said, very slowly:
"L had better explain, Crayford.,"

&
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"Yes, Mr, Buddle, you had better
explain,"

"Towards the end of last term,
Scarlet of the Sixth attended a dance,
In doing so, he broke a school rule,
becane aware of the fact through Miss
Honeycomb, and I dealt with the matter.”

"A dance?" Crayford sounded incredu-
lous. "From what the old bag said I
thought he had gone on a booze session at
the 'Plough and Sail'."

"He went to a place called, so far
as I remember, the Palais de Danse," said ;
Mr., Buddle,

"The Palais de Danse -~ that sleazy
dumpd" Crayford laughed., "Good lord,
the saintly Pinky-Mi -~ pure in word,
thought, and deed - creeping out after
dark to shuffle at a den like that. How
are the mighty fallenl"

5

¥r, Buddle rose, crossed the room,
and switched on the light. He faced the
games master,

"You find something laughable in
that boy's passing folly, Crayford?"

"Laughable? Certainly notl" The
handsome, smiling face belied the words.
"T find it disgusting and horrifying., I
find the boy's general hypocrisy utterly
nauseating," :

lir, Buddle made no rejoinder,

"hat did Mr, Fromc say to all
this?" asked Crayford silkily,

"I did not report the matter to the
Housemaster,”

"T suppose not. It was too serious
for the Housenaster to deal with, You
took it to the Chief, of course. May L
enquire what lir, Scarlet said about it?"

"T did not report the matter to lMr,
Scarlet,"

Mr, Crayford looked down.
a spot of fluff  from the left knee of his
trousers and dropped it on the carpet,

He said softly:
‘ "You did not report a matter like
that to the boy's father - the Head of

Slade. Good Godi"
Mr, Buddle turned away., He walked
over to his mantelpiece, Slowly he

turned again, There was silence in the

roon,

He picked!

iwhat happened," said Mr, Crayford.

: Mr. Buddle stood in thought.
ilast he said:
; "The boy reesretted his stupidity,
iCrayfords I felt assured that he would
inever repeat it. But I know ~ and you
know = that had the matter been reported
ito his father, the boy's punishment would
ihave been doubly severe simply because he
iis the son of the Headmaster, The Chief
iexpects so much from the boy. I saved
ithe Head a staggering blow to his pride,
i and the boy a punishment which would
have been undeservedly severe,"
: Crayford's eyes had narrowed.
H "You old humbugl" he said,
; Yr, Buddle started,
i "You lousy old humbug," said Mr,
iCrayford., "You told Miss Honeycomb that
fyoung Pink had been punished."
: "Scarlet is a sensitive boy," said
Mr, Buddle, "The hours of dread that he
texperienced, believing that his escapade
iwould come to his father's notice, were
imore than adequate punishment,"
i "Pinky-Mi broke a school rule, sneak-
%ing out after dark to go to some low dive
iwhich is out of bounds for all Slade boys
i= and you let him get away with it," said
iCrayford. "It was doubly serious because
the is a prefect. Do you agree with that?"
"I agree with that, certainly,"
i "A prefect should be like Caesar's
iwife, shouldn't he? Didn't Shakespeare
isay that Caesar's wife should be above
isuspicion?"
i "So far as I am aware, he did not,"
murmured Mr. Buddle, "You may be confusing
iShakespeare with Plutarch, Crayford. How-
tever, if you require a quotation from
Shakespeare which is applicable to this
lcase, he certainly did say 'Use every man
iafter his desert, and who should escape

At

iwhipping?'™"
"Do you suppose that the Chief would
iapprove your action in shielding his son
ifrom a just punishment?" demanded
Crayford.

"Wol" gaid Mr. Buddle

"The Headmaster must be informed of
"That
is quite definite,
irequires it."

My sense of duty

? "Your sense of dutyl" repeated lr,
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Buddle in a low voice, Absent-mindedly,

he ran his fingers over the bust of
Shakespeare which stood on his mantelpiece.;
"Whose head are you demanding on a charger,
Crayford - mine, Mr, Scarlet's, or that of :
Scarlet of the Sixth?"

scornfully, "You found him out in a
gerious fault and you turned a blind eye
to it - you kept it quiet, even from his
father,"

"Especially from his father,"
corrected Mr, Buddle, "Is it any use my
appealing to your better nature, Crayford?
Voltaire said that the opportunity to do
mischief is found a hundred times a day,
and that of deoing good comes but rarely,
If you choose to remain silent now, you
will spare pain to the boy's father and
disproportionate suffering to the boy
himself,"

"And spare you your job which you
deserve to lose," retorted Crayford. "I
won't do it, Buddle., You ask me to con-
done corruptness in a prefect simply be-
cause he is the Headmaster's son.
do Et,"

My, Buddle flushed with anger.

"Do not dare to call Scarlet of the
Sixth corrupt. He was stupid on one
isolated occasion. We do not crucify a
boy for a passing stupidity."

~ "How can you be so sure it was an
isolated happening?"

"I happen to be a judge of character,
Crayford. When you reach my age, you
yourself may be able to understand and
appreciate integrity and worth when you
see it,"

"Integrity and worth! You damned old
hypocritel" Crayford raised his voice,
"You're too old for your job,
and sentimental., You won't talk me away
from my principles., 0ld Pink is going to
know about the whole business. You're
going to report Pinky-Mi to him, Buddle,
You can mske your own tale good — but the
01d Man has got to know."

Mr, Buddle was pale now but dignified.

"I shall not report Scarlet to his
father for a matter which I overlooked
months ago,"

Crayford glanced at his watch,

. up your mind, Mr, Buddle,

{ here again at eight-thirty,
i to make your report to 0ld Pink, you have
‘ the chance to whitewash your own story.

. If you have not made the report to Pink

: by eight-thirty, then I shall,"

Ehe said,

:Mr, Buddle," he said,
. staff won't sympathise with you when they
ikmow you tried to usurp the authority of
: the Headmaster - and the Sixth Form won't
i cheer you when they learn your sense of

i justice meant special licence for your

i favourite prefect,"

{that day late last term.
iregret the leniency with which he had
itreated Pinky-lMi, but he had no defence
;now that he was to be called to account.
§ﬁr. Crayford, very surely, had Mr, Buddle

lover, Buddle.
i hour,
iwonder - just why you were so anxious to

"It is now seven-thirty, Mr, Buddle,

- It is immaterial to me whether you report

the matter to the Chief or whether I do -
but the Head must be told,"
"I shall not report the matter," said

I‘lr. Buddle-
"Pinky-Mi is your pet," said Crayford

Crayford opened the study door,

"You have an hour in which to make

I shall come
If you like

Mr, Buddle sat down at his table,

%He took up a pen and drew an exercise
: book towards him,
‘man in the doorway.

He regarded the young

"You are wasting your time, Crayford,"

"You intend to do a mean action,
tand you would like to compel me to do it
: for you. It would look better, wouldn't

. it, when the rest of the staff hears of
i it, if you yourself did not figure too
: conspicuously in the matter,"

I won't :

Crayford shrugged his shoulders,
"You're barking up the wrong tree,
"The rest of the

Mr. Buddle did not speak. Despite

{the bitterness and malice evident in the
i young games master, there was more than
ian element of truth in what he said., No
imaster, and few, if any, of the boys would
‘have sympathy to spare for Mr. Buddle when

orbet net® Ethe scandal broke,

Mr, Buddle knew it.
He had known the risk he was running,
He did not

ion toast.

Mr. Crayford was speaking,

"The Head is going to kmow, Think it
I shall call back in an
I wonder - and the Head is going to

L
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show special favours to his son."
lir, Buddle rose to his feet.
trembling with anger and mortification
now,
"You are a spiteful little creaturs,
Crayford," he said. He raised his voice,
"Leave my study."

The door closed. The games master

Was gone.
Mr, Buddle stood very still, staring |
straight shead., There was a chill at his |

heart,

The Sixth Form Day Room was crowded,
A meeting of the Slade Debating Society
was in full swing. Antrobus, captain of
Slade, standing at a desk on the small
platform, was making a speech on "The
Merits and De-merits of Co-Education,"

bursts of laughter and applause from his
audience.

A junior entered the Day Room, He
a few words to him, and departed hastily.
The note was passed along to Scarlet of
the 3ixth, who was sprawling inelegantly
on a chair near the platform.

Michael Scarlet was the seventeen-
year old son of the Headmaster of Slade.
All Slade boys referred to their Head-
master as "Pink", "Pinky", or "Old Pink".
It was inevitable that the Headmaster's
son should be nicknamed "Pinky-IMi",

Pinky-Mi read the note which had been
passed to him, He looked surprised,

While Antrobus on the platform argued
ggainst co-education, Pinky-Mi rose to
his feet and picked his way to the door
between the chairs of the seniors.

Once in the corridor, he hurried to
his own study. Bvery sixth-former at
Slade had his own bed-sitting room, which
served as & study. Pinky-Mi, as a pre-
fect, had one of the largest of these
TOOmS .

The door was partislly open, the

! Scarlet."
i twitching, but otherwise he was composed.
i "Towards the end of last term I told you
t that, so far as I was concerned, the
§matter of your visit to an Everslade

Eexasperation:

faipeh

tgir?!
He was |

Mr, Buddle nodded. He pushed the

{ door closed, and faced the senior.

"I have rather bad news for you,
Mr, Buddle's fingers were

i dance hall was at an end, We both knew,
however, that there was always a possi-

i bility that the affair would crop up
fagain,"

As the master was speaking, the

%oolour slowly drained from Pinky-Mi's
i face,

He sagged against the table,
"The Head has found out «=7"
"ot exactly, Scarlet, Miss Honey-

%comb has mentioned the matter to Mr.
§Crayf0rd.
His speech was punctuated with alternating:

He insists that the Headmaster
be informed of what occurred. I am

{ grieved about it, Scarlet; but it is now
tout of my hands.
ido, but I felt you should be prepared."
handed a note to the nearest senior, said |

ito find out," muttered Pinky-lMi.

There is nothing I can
"The Slug - of all people = he had

"You must not speak like that of a

{8lade master, Scarlet," said Mr, Buddle
igently.
%staff might have followed the same line
ias that adopted by Mr, Crayford.
ldon't know."

"It is possible that any of the
I just
Pinky-Mi shock his head.,

He said, in

"No other man would have bothered a
thalfpenny cuss over something which

‘happened last term, and which you dealt
iwith."

Ag Mr, Buddle made no rejoinder,

gPinky-Mi went on:

"Has - my father - been told yet,

"So far, no, DMr, Crayford wishes me
to make the report. Failing that, he will
take the matter himself to lMr, Scarlet

:Under no circumstances will I reopen the
icase myself, Scarlet, but it is futile to
‘hope that Mr, Crayford will remain silent,

light was on, and Mr. Buddle was standing {I will do my best on your behalf - but it

inside against the table,

"I had your note, sir," said Pinky-
Mi. He wore a look of surprised enquiry.
"You wanted to see me about something,

twill not, I fear, be much,
isent to the Head that it is unfair to you
?to call you to account over something con-
icerning which I have already pardoned you.

I ghall repre=
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What view the Head will take, it is
impossible to say."

Pinky-Mi smiled mirthlessly. He had
no doubt at all as to what view his father!
would take,

"You've been good to me, sir, I
shan't forget just how good." He paused,
and after a moment, he went on awkwardly:
"What about you, sir? Will it mean
trouble for you, sir?"

Mr. Buddle spoke with quiet dignity,

"Don't bother your head about me,
Scarlet,
was mine, Whatever happens you must not
blame yourself,"

Pinky-Mits face was deeply troubled.
As Mr, Buddle turned away to the door,
Pinky-Mi said huskily:

"What about Vanderlyn, sir?"

Mr, Buddle turned back,.

"Vanderlyn! Yes, of course, he was
concerned in the matter, I had forgotten
him for the moment," Mr, Buddle rubbed
his chin reflectively., "Mr, Crayford
does not seem to know that Vanderlyn was
involved - at least, he did not mention
him, I do not know how the Headmaster
will deal with the affair,"
lipsset obstinately for a moment., "I
shall not refer to Vanderlyn of my own
sccord, ‘All the same, Scarlet, I think
you ghould acquaint Vanderlyn with what
has happened, If you are called before
the Headmaster, and Vanderlyn is not, he
can decide for himself whether he comes
forward voluntarily,"

Pinky-Mi gtood in silence as Mr,
Buddle withdrew,

L] L] L] L] L]

Mr. Crayford's bed-sitting room was
a large, well-appointed apartment adjoin~
ing the gymnasium. Situated as it was,
it was a convenient room for the games
master who was also physical training
instructor for the school, But, large
and well-appointed though his room might
be, it made Mr, Crayford feel that he was

treated as an inferior member of the staffi
iclosed with a minor slam,

every time he considered his bed in the
curtained alcove., Mr, Crayford often
complained about his "bed-gitter". He
was g young man who enjoyed having a
crievance,

i Slade,
' staff had studies, with bedrooms adjoin-
. ing, on Masters' Corridor.
i Telt that he deserved similar quarters,

The responsibility in the matter:
iwatch on his wrist and smiled,
i teen minutes it would be time to approach
:Mr, Buddle to see whether that gentleman
:intended to report Pinky-Mi to the Head-
‘master or not.

Mr. Buddle's §

Epleasantly.
iold man?"

§pockets of his grey slacks,

Mr, Fromo, the Housemaster, who was

! a married man, occupied a self-contained
i flat which, like that of the Headmaster,

was built on to the main buildings of
The rest of the resident teaching

Mr, Crayford

Seated in a comfortable armchair

ébefore a glowing electric fire in the
i well-appointed "bed-sitter", Mr, Crayford
i1laid aside the sensational novel which he

had been reading, He glanced at the

In fif-

Mr. Crayford felt in clover. It was

‘on the cards that Mr. Buddle might get

i the sack from Slade, in which case it was
‘just possible that Mr., Crayford might be
‘able to leave his "bed-sitter" and move
iinto the pleasant study with bedroom
‘adjoining, on Masters' Corridor.
‘a satisfactory thought for lMr, Crayford.

It was

There was a tap on the door,
"Enter!" called out Mr, Crayford.
The boy who entered was a senior,

‘He was tall, with rugged features, a thin
iface, and a mop of tow-coloured hair,
iwore the Slade blazer, unbuttoned, and the
ibroad-cnded senior necktie spread scross
ia white shirt,

He

"Come in, Van!" said Mr, Crayford,
"Now what can I do for you,

Mr, Crayford did not like Vanderlyn.

:The senior took little part in sport of
‘any kind, and Mr, Crayford tended to
‘despise such a fellow,
iwas Mr, Crayford's policy to try to make
%himself popular with the older fellows,
{He tried to meet them on their own level
i~ a big boy among big boys.

Nevertheless, it

Vanderlyn slid his hands into the
A backward
movement with his foot sent the door
Then he set his
feet well apart, and stood watching lr,
Crayford.

The games master stared at the senior
in surprise, There was something in the
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boy's attitude which puzzled Mr. Crayfordf

"What is it, Van?"

"Just a few words, sirl
to take up your time, sir!l
you long, sir!"

The tone of voice, the stress on the
word, "sir", brought a gleam into Mr.
Crayford's eyes. He spoke sharply.

"What do you want, Vanderlyn?"

iy $all, sip"

"A talk?" Mr, Crayford rose to his
feet, He was more surprised than angry
at the moment, "A talk about what?"

The rugged features of the senior
folded into a wry smile.

"A talk about glasshouses.”

"Glasshouses?"

MGlasshouses!" agreed Vanderlyn.

Crayford made an impatient gesture.

"Are you up the pole, Van? Don't
try to be funny at my expense, there's a
good chapl"

"I learn from the grapevine," said
Vanderlyn, "that you have ordered old
Buddle to report Pinky-Mi to the Head
for hoofing it at the local hop garden."

Vr, Crayford was taken aback., He
eyed the senior through half-closed lids.

"You've learned that, have you? So
Buddle's been talkingl"

"Is it true, Mr., Crayford, sir?"

I'm sorry
I won't keep

The boy's tone was offensive, and Crayford.

frowned.

"T4lg true! Has that anything to do
with you, Vanderlyn?"

"Oh, quite a bit!" Vanderlyn's long
frame swayed backward and forward on his
heels, “Plnkbe1 happens to be something :
of a pal of mine,

"A pal of yours, Vanderlyn? Don't
be funny, Don't flatter yourself."
Crayford dropped inte his chair and
stretched out his legs. "Pinky-Mi
wouldn't touch you with a bargepole.
least he's a sportsman.
for rabbits like you,"

The tall senior drew his hands from
his pockets, moved forward, and sat on
the edge of Mr. Crayford's table.

"So you've ordered the poor old Gump
to report Pinky-li for attending the
Palais de Danse last term?"

Crayford nodded,

At

éwhistlb.

i earlier, Van,"
. the ashtray by his side, and commenced to
: stuff it with tobacco from a jar.
i hardly think, Van,"
tally,
i Pinky-Mi - or over the Gump, either,"

He's got no time |

"Yes, that's so. That dive is out

. of bounds for all Slade fellows.
. Prefects are expected to see the
i are kept, not break them themselves,

‘ Scarlet went and the Gump found out about

rules

é it. For some reason or other the Gump
. did not report the matter to the Head-
i master.”

"And you insist that the matter is

%reported to the Head now?"

"I dol" said Mr, Crayford pleasantly.

é "It is a master's duty to see that the
: rules

are kept and that justice is doneJ"
Vanderlyn puckered his lips in a
After a moment or two, he said:
"You mean to get Pinky-li in a hell

%of a row - and get the poor old Gump
;turfed out of-Slade,"

Mr, CGrayford shrugged his shoulders.
"They should have thought of that

He picked up a pipe from

|tI
he said, confidenti~-
"that you will shed any tears over

; Vanderlyn took a comb from his
:breast pocket. He twisted it in ¥ie

i fingers. There was an odd light in his
i eyes.

"T told you I wanted to talk about
glasshouses, Mr, Crayford, sir. People
iwho live in such places should never
ithrow stones,"

: Crayford 1lit his pipe, eyeing Vander-
i1yn through the puffs of smoke.

: "You're thinking of that little
affair last March. I did you a good turn
§then, Vanderlyn. I hope you were

i erateful "

; "You did yourself a better one, lMr,
:Crayford, sir," seid Vanderlyn softly.

! Mr. Crayford left his armchair,

i "fhat do you mean?"

Vanderlyn strolled across the room.
ECraonrd watched the tall fellow, his
ismoulderzng anger growing in intensity.
Vandbrlyn gazed into the mirror over the
mantelpler, and drew the comb through
ihnis mop of tow-coloured hair,

: "You see, Mr, Crayford, sir, I was
sat the Palais de Danse with Pinky-Mi on
tthat eventful night at the ﬁnd of last




Page 90

term, Curse this hair of mine, it's
always a tangled mass.”

ll'wha-t?ll

The senior combed away industriously,
He bounced up the quiff of hair over his
forehead with the flat of his hand,

"The Gump never copped Pinky-Mi at
that flea-pit, sir. He copped me, You
never thought of such a thing, did you,
though you might have done," Vanderlyn
turned and faced Mr, Crayford, "Pinky-Mi,
like the lofty-minded cuss he is, went and
surrendered himself to the Gump after=
wards,."

"Youl" Crayford's face was a study.
"You can't have been there, That old hag
never mentioned you, and Buddle never
mentioned you. You young liari"

The boy smiled. He slipped the comb
back in his pocket,

T tell youw that I was at that flea=
pit with Pinky-Mi, In fact, I took him
there. Are you fool enough to believe

that Pinky-Mi would go to a dive like that |
i part of it.
‘wouldn't go to the Palais again,™

unless some evil genius with horns
persuaded him? I was the evil genius with
horns,
it's true? If the Head sends for Pinky-
Mi, I shall go with him,"

"More fool youl" snapped Crayford,
"I'm sorry if you were concerned in it,
Van, but you knew the risk you were
running., It can't be helped now, Buddle
may have gone to old Pink by .this time,"

Vanderlyn's hands slid again into the
pockets of his slacks., He walked slowly
across to the door.

"Too bad for you if he has!" he said. :

Crayford caught him roughly by the
shoulder,

"What do you mean by that, you use-
less lout?" he demanded,

The faint smile on the boy's sallow
face was deadly,

"Can't you guess, Slug? I shall tell i
old Pink of the time I went to the Palais
last March., The time when you were there
with the barmaid from the 'Plough and
Sail', Bubbles, didn't you call her? i
You were dancing with her, and petting her,
and boozing with her at the Palais bar for !
forty-five minutes before you spotted me
in the crowd., I wasn't afraid of you

| silence,
: which he
: he said:

§van.

Doesn't your common-sense tell you !
; disdainfully,

i had too much to hide,
! got away with it then - but you wouldn't
 risk it.
i for you to pose as a conscientious beak.

i then, and I'm not afraid of you now.

i When at last you spotted me there, you
inearly had pups, didn't you, sir? You
{hadn't noticed me before, because I had
‘my best bib and tucker on,
ion one side.
i said nothing about me, and I said nothing
{ about you,"

Tou took me
We made an agreement, You

For a few moments Grayford stood in
He was white with an anger
was striving to control, Then

"I did you a good turn that night,
If T had reported you to old Pink--"
"If you had reported me to old Pink,

: I might have been turfed out of Slade,

- but you would have had too many questions
i to answer for your own comfort,
cwouldn't have liked the idea of his games
i master going to a hop at the local Palais,
| accompanied by a barmaid.
- dare to risk it,"

0id Pink

You didn't

Mr, Crayford said, almost pleadingly:
"We made a bargain, Van., I kept my
You promised me that you
Vanderlyn shrugged his thin shoulders

"Not quite. I promised that you

' wouldn't see me at the Palais again.
i Well, you haven't seen me there,
. good care of that,
- Palais any more, do you, sir? You go
- : further afield, with the aid of your

I took
You don't go to the

stink-bike - Brent, Exeter, Flymouth,"
Crayford's fists were clenched hard

. at his sides.

"If the 01d Man has Pinky-Mi on the

- carpet - through you - I'm going to spill
. the beans," went on Vanderlyn,
i shouldn't mind leaving Slade, but I don't
‘ want to be booted out,
: report Pinky-Mi and me in July because he
. is a good-hearted little beast,

111'
The Gump didn't

You
didn't report me last March, because you
You might have

It's too late now, Mr, Crayford,

If T get turfed out of Slade, you won't
be far behind me,"

Crayford forced a laugh,

"It will be your word against mine.
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Whom do you think 01d Pinky will believe? :
I shall deny the whole yarn, I shall i
declare I never saw you at the Palais de
Dense last Harch,"

"I'm sure you will," Vanderlyn
opened the door, "But I'll prove what I
say. There's plenty of people in Ever-
slade who know we were both at the Palais |
on that night in March, They won't all
lie to save your skin, My people, too -
they'll soon raise Cain if I'm bunked on
your account, Slade will be too hot to
hold you any longer, Mr, Crayford, and
the school will be & better place after
you're gone," :

"You young scoundrel, this is black- i
mail," muttered Mr, Crayford. ;

"Of course it's blackmail," Vander- |
lyn laughed softly, "I'm no good at
games, Mr, Crayford, but I'm a first-
class blackmailer,"

The door slammed behind Vanderlym,
and Mr, Crayford stood, his face white
with fury, rooted to the carpet of his
well-appointed bed-sitter.

It was ten minutes later that Cray~- |
ford looked in on Mr, Buddle, The Englishi
master was seated beside his fire, The

exercise books on his table lay unmarked, |

He had no heart for marking exercises.
He felt, in fact, that his marking days
were over - at Slade, at least. Dlr,
Buddle's brow darlened when he saw
Crayford. :

The games master looked subdued, He
"Well?" demsnded lMr, Buddle., He did
not rise,

"T hope I'm siot disturbing you, Mr.
Buddle," Crayford's tone was mild, his
voice strangely unnatural, "It is about
the matter we were discussing earlier
this evening., Have you reported the
affair to the Chief?"

"I have no intention of reporting
the affair to the Chief,"

"Wo, so you said earlier. I have
been thinking very seriously, Mr, Buddle,
and I am not easy in my mind," Creyford
gnawed his lower lip for a moment. "Can
you assure me that nothing of the sort

: Miss Honeycomb.,

! There weos somethid

will ever happen again?

Mr. Buddle rose to his feet., All
the evening he had been tense with worry,
and he felt he could stand no more,

"ir, Crayford," he said, his voice
vibrating a little, "I can assure you of
nothing, and I refuse - I absolutely
refuse - to discuss the matter further
with you "

"I wnderstand your feelings, lr,
Buddle," The tone was even milder, and
Mr. Buddle's wonderment grew, Crayford
twisted his foot slowly in the pile of
the carpet. "I do not wish to be hard
on Pinky-Mi, or to cause distress to his
fathers In addition, my high esteem for
you, Mr, Buddle --"

Mr, Buddle's eyes opened wide with
amazement,

"Your what?"

Mr, Crayford moved across the room.

"May I sit down for 2 moment, Mr,
Buddle? You will not deny me that
courtesy, though we have not always seen
eye to eye.,"

Mr, Buddle stood silent as Mr,
Crayford dropped into a chair.

"I have decided," said Mr, Crayford,
"to forget entirely what I was told by
We will let sleeping
dogs lie, Mr, Buddle," _

Mr. Buidie was speechless for a few
seconds. It was the last thing he had
expacved to hear. Relief and incredulity

t were inter-mixed in Mr, Buddle's breast,

"I do not understand this, Crayford.

! Why the sudden change of heart on your
closed the door, and stood in uncertainty,:

part?" An idea came into his mind, "IF
this is some cruel piece of treachery —-"
"You do me less than Justice," said
Crayford reproachfully,
Mr, Buddle's brows were wrinkled,
ng behind this, he was
4 zo illusions about

convinced, He s
Crayford.
attitude was almost uncanny,

Mr, Buddle said slowly:

"If you are sincere, Crayford —-"

A nerve was twitching at Crayford's
temple, With an effort he kept his
tongue wnder control.

"I have told you that I am prepared
to forget the matter, Mr. Buddle," He

The chenge in the games master's
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could not resist addings
safe with me."

Mr, Buddle's astonishment grew.
Somehow, in some way which he could not
fathom, the tables had been turneds It
came to Mr. Buddle just then that, for
some personal reason, Crayford did not
wish to carry the matter in question to
the Headmaster. It must be a personal
reason, for Mr, Buddle was certain that

Crayford never considered the feelings of 5
i In the doorway he looked back at
{ Mr, Buddles.

anybody but himself,

Mre Buddle drew a bow at a venture.

"I do not think, Crayford," he said
with dignity, "that I care for the idea
of sharing a secret with you. Let us go
together to Mrs Scarlet,"

He experienced an anxious moment

while the games master glared at him. In i
' Crayford shook his head.
i can do the right thing at times, Mr,
Buddle,"

that glare Mr, Buddle saw something of
the truth. There was no change of heart
in the games master; only a change of
purpose to suit his own ends,.

Crayford spoke slowly:

"I agree with you that we cannot
crucify a boy for a passing piece of
stupidity."

Mr, Buddle tested his good fortune
still further.

"You mean that you are asking me to
let the matter rest where it is?"

some face was white,

you - clemencye"
"I refuse to accept your clemency."
Mr. Buddle was feeling on safer ground

to make the most of its "An hour ago I
tried to justify my actions to you., I
shall never again attempt to justify my-
self before either the Headmaster or you.
I did what I believed was right on that
occasion last term, and no schoolmaster

now whether the matter goes before the
your change of view. Are you requesting

me to let this matter of Scarlet's folly
go no further?"

n -
"Surely I have made that clear, saldg entitled "The St. Jim's Tea Shop"e He

Mr, Crayford.

"Your secret is

: the door. He turned,
¢ result of this interview, but there is
: one point more.
i Crayford.
i Mre Scarlet's notice by any means in the
¢ future, I shall acquaint him fully with

. what has passed between us this evening,"

. labels on people, Mre. Buddle,
- a tendency to believe that those who are
. labelled good are also stupid.
. quite clever in a sanctimonious kind of

Mr, Buddle relaxed,
"Very wells" Mre Buddle crossed to
"I am happy at the

I give you warning, Mr,
Should this matter come to

He opened the door, and stood on
one sides Mre. Crayford took a few stepse

He said: "You can't just stick
There's
You're

ways As for me, you've labelled me bade"
"Even the bad

With that enigmatic remark MNr,

. Crayford tock his departures

. & ¢ 8 &

Mr, Buddle went to bed comparatively

; early that nighte For some time after

. the departure of Mre Crayford, Mr. Buddle
i had sat in his chair and pondered.

3 " . Something had happened to bring shout o
Crayford rose to his feete His hand--E change of heart in Crayford, and Mr,
i Buddle could not for the life of him
"I mean - that I am prepared to show | think what it could bes
: was, it had lifted a load of worry from
i Mre Buddle's hearts So must a convicted

! man feel wh h 21 :
nows Just how he had become master of the! = Sl oL BRGEEER S DARpCaaty

situation he did not know, but he intended:

But whatever it

last-mimute reprieve.
Before retiring, Mre. Buddle sorted

% out a Gem to read in beds It was his
. normal form of relaxation these days.

Mr, Buddle reczlled that night at

E the end of last term when, anxious and

; perplexed about the Pinky-Mi escapade, he
¢ he a S

can do mores For myself, I do not bother gzibiiagtoriew oA e S

f . T ' mood that nights

Headmastere For Scarlet's sake, I welcomeé feeling on top of the world, and he delved

i among his little collection of Gems for

; something light and amusing.

It had fitted in with his
Now Mr. Buddle was

Eventually he selected a story

e
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had read it before, but
his favourite stories in
the Gem always came to him
with a charming freshness
all their owne.

So Mre, Buddle dived
into bed, and started on
"The Ste Jim's Tea Shop."
It was a jolly story, full
of fun, with amusing '
boyish dialoguee The St.
Jim's chums, anxious to
raise the wind, decided to
use their meagre remaining
resources by opening a tea
shop in a barn owned by a
local farmere )

Mr, Buddle enjoyed
the first three chapters
immensely. He passed on
to the fourth chapter,
which opened as follows:

"Shushit breathed Fatty
Wynn,

Figegins and Kerr stared,

The three New House chums
were looking for trouble that
afternoon,

Mr, Buddle lowered
the Gem and raised his
eyes to the ceiling. He
pondered. Something had
clicked into places
Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn,
of the New House at St.
Jim's! Mr. Buddlé knew
now why the names had
sounded vaguely familiar
when Mr., Crayford men-— ; (An 4
tioned tThem early that
evening.

It was hardly feasible to suppose
that three fictitious characters had :
stepped from the pages of the Gem, wearing:
Slade caps and blagers, to ask Miss Honey-:
comb whether she rang a bell when she rode:
her broom. ‘

he had a clues With a grunt of satisfac-
tion he resumed his reading of the rise
and fall of "The Ste Jim's Tea Shop".

" & 80

FULL STEAM AHEAD AT PEPPER'S BARN!

g Incident from ghe Grand Long Complele School Story Inside.)

i
8

: Buddle.

It was the following morninge Mrs
Buddle's English session with the Lower
Fourth form had just terminated, and a
score or so of youths were awaiting

. dismissals But instead of uttering the
But Mr, Buddle saw lighte He thought :

welcome word "Dismissi", Mr., Buddle had

: called upon Meredith to rises

To an onlooker it would have

é appeared impossible that Mr. Buddle had
: any cause to call to account that

i particular member of his forme Meredith

"Stand, Meredithi" commanded Mr.

; had golden hair, and a bright, ingenuous
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face, He looked a good boye Things are
not always what they seem, and boys are
not always what they looke

Meredith rose in his place. He wore
a reproachful expression as a matter of
COUIrsce

"Meredith," said Mr. Buddle severely,

"it has come to my notice that yesterday

to a lady in Everslades"

A worried frown puckered Meredith's
bright browe.

"The lady in gquestion, Meredith, was
Miss Honeycomb, the postmistresse. Did

comb yesterday, Meredith?"

"Oh, sire"

"Answer me, Meredithe"

Meredith looked anxiously round the
TO0Mme

"I spoke to her, yes, sir. She
didn't like it because I rang my bell to
save her being run over, sirs"

Mr. Buddle was sterile

"There were three boys present."
Buddle's eyes roved over the class.
"When Miss Honeycomb demanded the names of
the boys, she was informed that they were
Figgins, Kerr, and Fatty Wynn."

"Oh, sir." Meredith looked elaborate-
ly relieved. "That's all right, sirs My
nome isn't Figgins, Kerr, or Fatty Wynn,
gir."

"A short while ago, Meredith," said
Mr, Buddle, "I had occasion to confiscate
from you a periodical named the Gem. I
happened to glance in that periodical, and !
my eyes alighted on those very names. 1
remember them distinctly."

Meredith's brow wrinkled as though in i
intense thought,

"What was the title of the story,
sir?" he asked.

Mr.

Meredithe. You cannot expect your form-

master to recall anything of the sorts Do
not prevaricatel Were you the boy,
Meredith, who gave those false names to
Miss Honeycomb?"

Meredith sigheds

"Yes, sire I'm sorry, sire She's
an awful woman, sir, I didn't kmow you

knew her, sir.
. of the moment,"

{521 -

| Mevedith hopefully.

were intimate with Miss Honeycomb, sirs"

"Whati"
"It never occurred to me that you
I just acted on the spur

Mr. Buddle glareds
"The two boys who were with Meredith

- at the time will rises"
a boy of my form was guilty of discourtesy .
: their places.

Pilgrim and Garmansway rose in

"T am shocked to learn that any

' 8lade boy could be discourteous to a
: lady," said Mr, Buddles
. did you give Miss Honeycomb the names of
you have any conversation with Miss Honey-

"Why, Meredith,

fictitious characters from that trivial

. magazine?"

Meredith's lips trembleds
“Well gir, you know what Shakespeare

"What did Shakespeare say, Meredith,

ithut has any remote comnection with this
: matter?"

"He said 'The rose by any other

% name would smell as sweet', sir,"
| explained Meredith.

There was the faintest ripple of

é-laughter through the form.

Mr, Buddle removed his glasses and

. tapped lightly on his desk with the

frames.
"The actual words of Shakespeare,

| Meredith, were 'What's in a name? That
i which we call a rose by any other name
i would smell as sweet'".

"That's what I meant, sir," said
"It's one of my
| favourite quotations, sir."

Mr, Buddle looked towards the windowse

EHe thought of Miss Honeycomb and of the

i worry she had caused him that evening at

;the end of last terme

"I shall not chastise you, Meredith,"

| said Mr. Buddle.
"The title of the story is immaterial,

"Oh, thank you, sirs"
Mres Buddle looked up at the ceilings

EHe thought of the worry which Miss Honey-
i comb had caused him yesterday by gossip-
iing to Mr. Croyford. i

"I shall not give you detention,

 Meredith"

"Oh, thank you, sir,"
Mr, Buddle regarded the golden-haired
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youth for a few seconds. He thought of

Meredith asking Miss Honeycomb whether shei

rang her bell when she rode her broom-—
sticke

"fou nust, however, learn to uphold
the good name of Slade at all times.

Shakespeare which I have just quoted.
"What's in a name? That which we call a
rose by any other name would smell as
sweets' That is your impositions You

will write it out - let me see -~ how many é He was, perhaps, the hsppiest of the lot,

times?"

You E

three boys will write out that speech framg Pilgrin was looking surprised, but happye

i Garmansway was looking relieved, but
i happy.
. but happy.

"Oh, sir," groaned Meredithe
"Oncel" said Mre Buddles "You will

. hand your imposition to me by tea-time,
i Class, dismiss,"

The class dismisseds The dismissal
was dazed and breathlessly quiects

Meredith was looking knowing -

Mr. Buddle was humming a little tunes
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Collector forming General Collection requires ONE specimen copy of Boy's Favourite,

Graphic, Leisure, Leader, Standard, Wonder, Comic Library, Comic Journal,

Boys of

London & New York, British Boys, Bad Boys Paper, Ching Ching, Sons of Britannis,

Sons of England, Standard Journal, Up~To~-Date Boys, Blueskin, Perny Pickwick,
Gentlemen of England, Gentleman of Britain, Garland, Varieties, Snapshots, Scraps,
Ally Sloper, Comrades, Young Briton, Young Englishmen, All Sports, Football Favourite,
Football Weekly, School and Sport, Sport and Adventure, Vanguard (Thomsons), Surprise,
Nugget Weekly, Aldines, Robin Hood, Claude Duval, Wild West, Half Holidey, Cheerful,

Garfields, Diomond, Black Bess, Life & Adventure.

Worlds Comic, Big Budget,

Chuckles, Tiger Tims, Kinema Comic, Firefly, Funny Cuts, Bubbles, Funny Wonder,
Jingles, Golden, My Favourite, Puck, Tip Top, Merry Midget, Merry & Bright, Sparks,

Joker, Jollye
A. WATKIN, 114 BRIGHT STREET,

COBDEN,

FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE: Nelson Lee

Also Newnes Deadwood Dicks and Boys Reslm (small series).
GREYMOUTH,

Library, 180 "Hero and Cad";

HEW_ZEALAND.

Boyvs Friend Library

Barly Series, 333 "Cavalier and Roundhead", 438 "Red Rose and White", 567 "Loyal to
Napoleon"; Later Series, 428 "The Mystery of the Moor" (Ferrers Locke Story),

504 "In the Days of the Knights"; Annuals 1902 Boys of our Empire, 1924 The Champion
Annual, 1925 The Chempion Annual, 1926 The Champion Annual, 1939 Chums Annual.

SAM THURBON, 29, STRAWBERRY HILL ROAD, TWICKENHAM,
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WANTED:
pro—1 961 ®

Bullseyes, loose or bound volumes,

Tel: POPs_5314.
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Also Thrillers, Ce Do Annuals

BOX MRT; "COLLECTORS! DIGEST", EXCELSIOR HOUSE, GROVE ROAD, SURBITON, SURREY.

WANTED:
398/40 s 407, 4204
CEURCHILL, 72, SOUTHBROCK ROAD,

Small Series LEES 12, 15/16, 73, 81, 86, 89, 92/3, 98, 323, 325, 372,

COUNTESS-WEAR,  EXETER.

St o g e g o St O e e i e s st e o

WANTED: Scns of Britannia Volse 5-6, Irish Emerald 1909, C.D. Annuals Nos.‘1,2,3,4.

S« A. PACHON,

220 E« 5th St., BETHLEHEM, PAs UsS.d.




To the boys whose
playground was
“often a square of
dusty concrete
outside a Council
School in an
industrial townm,
the Magnet brought
dreams of Grey-
friars in Kent,

ALFRED W. HANSON
has pictured his
dreams for us all
to see. 1. Friar-
dale Village.

2. River Sark and
boathouse, 3. The
Playing Fields,

4, The 01ld Priory.
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By By
Roger M. Roger M,
Jenking Jenkins

Go into any large bookshop today and survey the children's section, and you
will almost inevitably see, side by side, the yellow Bunter books and the red
William bookse They have much in common, but probably the most important factor
is that adults regularly buy them for children. They are an established genre
that can be relied upon to give satisfactions - But whereas the Bunter books were
written at the end of a long and very productive life, the William books represent
the entire span from 1922 to the present day. It is not surprising, therefore,
that the William books reveal a variety of styles and types of story that is entire-
ly lacking in their yellow-covered rivals.

Gerry Allison declared in the 1961 Annual that criticising the William books
would be like breaking a butterfly on the wheeles I share his views on the un-—
diluted pleasure they have given readers like us, but I should like to go one stage
further and attempt to analyse just what it is that has given the pleasure, and I
think the stories will stand some analysis. It follows from this that I think some
stories are better than others, and here, I imagine, we come to the heart of the
matters . Were the stories written with a different slant in later years? I in-
cline to Eric Fayne's view that they were originally written for adults and later
for childrene I hope to prove all this during the course of this articlee

It is well known that the stories first appeared in the "Home Mognzine" and
then the "Happy Magazine". *  (Incidentally Richmal Crompton was quite surprised
to see a bound volume of reprinted William stories in a shop one day, and she had
battles about royalties similar to those fought by Charles Hamilton: it is pleasing
to record that she won them, but of course in her case it was a far more serious
matter, as the sales of the reprints far exceeded the sales of the stories in their
original forms) The "Happy Magoazine" was undoubtedly an adult publication, and I
am very dubious acbout the claim that the William stories provided 2 children's
corners A comic strip was generally the most a child could expect to find in his
mother's magazine, and the William stories were much too long to be merely a
children's corners Again, a magazine that tried to cater substantially for several
different classes of readers was bound to fall between two stools, whereas the
"Happy Magazine" was an undoubted success for many years between the wars.

But it is intrinsic and not extrinsic evidence that must be looked at to
establish this point, and the stories themselves provide ample proof that the
earlier ones were written for adults. In "William and the Ancient Soula"

e

* As this was a monthly publication, one might have expected one bound William book
a year, each containing twelve stories, but in point of fact there was considerable
variation in the number of stories in each volume, and sometimes two books appeared
in one yeares This suggests that perhaps some stories were specially written for the
bound volumes, and the reverse is certainly true as well, for I recall reading a
William story in the "Happy Magazine" that was never reprinteds It is also likely
that the stories were not reprinted chronologically: the explanation of how William
acquired Jumble was reprinted after the dog had featured in an earlier storye There
is obviously scope for much research heres :
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(More William), he shouted out, 'All right, Mrs. Jarley'sl' - a remark that was not
likely to be understood by readers unacquainted with "The 0ld Curiosity Shop". In
the same William book there was a girl with "Titian curls", and an elderly matron
who feared that William was dressed up as a "pagan", whilst in 'Just Williom' Ethel
wag described by an admirer as "a real Botticelli".  Above all, Mr. Brown's
sardonic humour could have been appreciated by no child: when, for instance,
William is unexpectedly absent, he comforts his anxious wife by saying, "Be thanlkful
for small merciese" (Just William). Finally, long references to adult topiecs like

olitics could not have been inserted for children, as in "Williom Prime Minister"
%William the Bad):~

Douglas stepped forward amid faint applause, !

"Ladies an! Gentlemen," said Douglas, "I'm makin' this speech to ask you all to be Libirals sSame as
what I ame Nearly all of you came to my birthday-party las! month an! if you don't vote Lib'rals I won'tt
agk you agaln next year, My aunt'!s gotter parrot that talks, an! 1111 let you come an! listen to it
through the window when she's not there If you!ll vote Libtrals, I can't let you listen when she's there
'cause she doesn't llke boyss I'1l let you look at my rabbits too, an! I%11 give you all a suck of rock
if my aunt sends me a stick when she goes to Brighton same as she did last years!

He sat down breathless,. : 4

There were certainly the makings of a politician in Douglas, He didn't care what he promised,

Apart from these lesser indications, the structure of the plots was all wrong
from the child's point of views The customary story for children is one in which,
after suitable adventures, the young hero proves himself to be more quick~witted
than the grown-ups, and is covered with honour and glory at the ende The earlier
William stories, on the other hand, usually end in defeat for the hero: we sympathise
with him but recognise that he must pay the penalty for having broken the rules that
adults lay down for the children in their powers

Again, adults are an essential part of every William story - they even feature
in the feuds with Hubert Lane - and the more adults therec are in the story, the more
amusing it usually ise. It is William's effect on adults, not his effect on other
children, that is most hiloriouss The basis of humour, we are told, lies in
incongruity, and there is plenty of that in the Willioam bookse. William's effect on
adults is most shattering when they are artistic, nervous, irritable, or pretentiouss

Of course, it may perhaps be argued that the Greyfriars stories are just as
enjoyable to adults as the William books are, and that they too contain references
that are beyond the understanding of their youthful readers, If this is true - and
I agree that it is = then is not my whole argument destroyed? I should say no to
this questions Charles Hamilton's exquisite little touches need not be understood
in order to enjoy the story - they are added adormments - whereas Richmal Crompton's
earlier stories were entirely geared to adult understanding, like the tale of the
rival Bolshevist groups in "The Weak Spot" (William the Fourth). Furthermore, the
boys in the Greyfriars stories were judged according to the schoolboy's own code of
morals, and the readers of the Mognet were obviously expected to acquiesce in this
Judgement, whereas William's actions are always judged zccording to the unsympathetic
adult standards. As a boy, I often used to think that some of the endings of the
William stories were rather odd, like that of "William's Christmas Eve" (More
William)s~

William, you don't like her bettertn me, do you?®

William considered,

No, I don't," he sald at last,

A soft sigh of relief came through the darkness,

"Iftm 50 gladi Go'=night, Williame"

1Got=night M said William sleepily, drawing down the window as he spoke,
As an adult, I do not particularly object to this quasi-romantic ending to a story
dealing with William's successful scheme to transfer his Christmas-party food to the
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house of a poor family whose father
is in prison, but as a child I used
to think that the whole story veered
about most unpredictably in all
sorts of directions.

It is true that the very
early books were to some extent
- experimental, and some stories, like
. "A Question of Grammar" (Just
William) contain a little too much
destruction: if they were all like
this one, I should feel inclined to
agree that they were written for
children. But the delight of most
stories is, as I have said, the
horrified or amazed reaction of
adults to William's outrageous mis-
deeds = William altering Mrs.
Adolphus Crane's photographs
(William the Fourth), William
dressed as a droegon and successfully
routing St. George in the Pennymans!
masque (William the Bad), William
selling autographed photos from
Ethel's former admirers at a bazsar
(William's Crowded Hours), William
giving a moving waxwork show, with a
lively imitation of General Moult's
walk, before an audience expecting
i o a lecture on Egyptology (William the
YOou ?’AN LOOK AT ’I‘HE VALBUM WHILE I AM GETTING COHC]_QGI‘OI‘), and Williom pretending
READY. WILLIAM WAS TRAPPED, 'TRAYPED IN A HUGE % .
AND HORRIBLE DRAWING-ROOM, BY A HUGE AND to be one of twins in order to
HORRIBLE WOMAN, escape retribution for a while
{(#illiam).

The later stories have lost these exquisite delightse. In "William and the
Brains Trust", for example, the title story is built round a single idea, that Pro=-
fessor Knowle and a man dressed up to give an imitation of him should each go to the
other's destination: It is not fumny at all in the telling. In the same book,
"Williom and the Mock Invation" features a General Moult who seems like a pale echo
of his former fiery selfe "Williom's War-Time Fun Fair" has its moments, but even
these are only a faint echo of many former glorious shows, whilst the end of "Aunt
Florence, Toy Maker" was a theme utterly magnificent when first used in "The Show"
(Just Williem)e It is very significant that William doesn't get into any real
trouble in this book, and on more than one occasion he is actually praised and f8ted
by adultss This is the new slant which undoubtedly renders the stories very
attractive to children, but adults are likely to find them rather small beer after
the triumphs of old.

Not wnnaturally, I prefer the stories which I consider were aimed at the adult
audience. The first three or four books seems somewhat tentative, a little experi-
mental, but they contain wonderful patchess The sequence from No, 5 (S+ill William)
to Noes 13 (Williom's Crowded Hours) is pure unalloyed pleasures (It is 2 strange




Page 101

co~incidence that they were published between 1925 and 1931, which also roughly
constitutes the Golden Age of the Magnet.) The remainder of the pre-~war books have
their magic moments, too, but there are doubtful episodes, also, when the trend
towards the juvenile audience is beginnings William loaded up with sweets by Hr,
Moss at the end of the story about the "Nasties" (William the Detective) is obviously
aimed at a juvenile audience, whereas William mis-managing Mre Moss's shop (Just
William) is clearly intended to amuse adults,

The earlier William books have another fascination - Thomas Henry's most
appropriate illustrationse The outrageous dresses and hats, the horrified
expressions of adults, and the disreputable-looking Outlaws look exactly as they
ought tos The standard of the illustrations deteriorates later, just - as it so
happens - when the trend of the stories begins to changese The Golden Age of the
William stories was also the Golden Age of their illustrator,

David Horrison once said to me that the William books represented a social
document of the life of the middle classes between the warss It was a life of
leisure, with cooks and housemaids galore, when bells were rung to summon the house-
hold to meals, when there was time for calling regularly on neighbours, time for
attending lectures ~ time, in fact, for practically anything. Mre Brown was indeed
one of the few middle class men in the stories who had to go to work for a livinge
The fact that this social world no longer exists in no way detracts from the read-
ability of the books; if anything, the stories are even more attractive because
they have become dated.

No one seems to have realised that William himself was strangely out of place
in this ample, comfortable backgrounds 4n "enfant terrible" may be found in any
type of femily, but a boy of William's age who could not spell reasonably well and
who so0 mispronounced his native language was more of a lovable urchin than the
grammar school pupil he was supposed to bes But this discrepancy was not really
very upsettings The readers accepted William for what he was, without quibbling.
The earlier stories carried with them a conviction that suspended nagging doubts and
lingering misbeliefss We are swept along, unprotesting, to those glorious contre-
temps that distinguish every vintage William story. Who will ever forget the
utterly wonderful occasion when Georgie Murdoch, the perfect little gentleman,
appeared caked with mud before the aristocracy of the village and uttered the
imperishable words, "0 Damn and Blarst -" (William the Outlaw)? i

Need I tell you that it was William who was to blame?
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WANTED: BeFeLs or MARVELS with Mapleton Rovers (Dick Dare) Football yarns by
Randolph Ryle (Pentelow).

HARRY BROSTER, PRIMROSE COTTAGE, STONE LANE, KINVER, STOURERITGE.

WANTED:  Magnet 1351, early Magnets, Gems, Boys Friend (Rookwood), Newnes Dick
Turpins, 2de and 3d. Libraries.

Se Be WHITEHEAD, 12 WELLS ROAD, FAKENHAM, NORFOLK.
"A MERRY CHRISTHMAS" to a2ll fellow collectors from: S. Be WHITEHEAD,
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21 Some Christmas Lees

By
Nedil
Beck Beek

(-0 LD SERIES)

At Christmas I, like many others, enjoy re-reading some of the Xmas series in
the Nelson Lee Librarys

The stories in themselves were varied and took our heroes to many part of the
countrys Eight out of the nine Xmases of the Nelson Lee's lifetime produced
'Christmassy' series and stories, (The one that did not, as far as I can see ~
although I have not read the series, was in 1918 - the Jack Mason series.)

The first was at Tregellis Castle, in 1917, in a story that has already been
extensively reviewed in the CeDs My only comment is that when the plot of the
story was being explained, I was considerably confused - not by any complexity in the
plot, but by the length of it,

1919 took the Removites to Dorrimore Castle (a series that I have yet to read),
which I understand was very interesting.

1920 devoted one Lee to Xmas, in the middle of the Solomon Levi = Bammington
Grange series, and this had no real significance but to further the main plot of the
seriese.

A Christmas barring-out was the order of the day in 1921 when the Head went
mad, due to the evil machinations of Hugh Trenton.

Some rascally Communists, wanting to spread their doctrine, 'planted' Hugh
Trenton at St. Frank's in order that he might be able to 'get at'! Dr, Stafford.
Trenton administered a drug to the Head, which sent him temporarily made The
rascal's object was to get the Head removed from St. Frank's and to gain power for
himself. Like Professor Zingrave often did, he made the mistake of opposing Nelson
Leel

Trenton's method was simple - but cunning; to gain popularity among the boys
so that they would grow to trust hime Some of the boys, headed by Nipper, saw
through Trenton's fagade of joviality towards them, and, although they could not
guess his motives, they took a natural dislike to hime. The boys were split - some
under Nipper, the Loyalists, and the others under Timothy Tucker ond Timothy
Armstrong, the Brotherhood of the Free,

The actual Xmas was spent by the Rebels seizing the Ancient House and demanding
the dismissal of Nelson Lee and the Heads The Loyalists, headed by Nipper, attacked
the Rebels but were driven offe During the barring-in, one of the Rebels threw a
creamy batter at the Head and hit hime This decided the issue - the Rebels had
burned their boats, and the Loyalists were even more determined to stand by the Head,

The Rebels then changed their demands and Communist rule was instituted at St.
Frank's with the Brotherhood in controls Nelson Lee was agreeable to this for he
thought that it would be better for the Brotherhood to play themselves out and to
eventually return to the old order when they realised that they could not retain
control. :
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Lee was also working in a detective role and finally unmesked the plotters and
had them arresteds In the last book of the series he forced Trenton's hand and
caught him in the act of trying to drug the Head. Trenton was then shown up in his
true colours to the school and token away by the police, Communists rule at St.
Frank's had been short and sweet; it had made a change from the usual sort of
rebellions

In 1922, a crowd of juniors, disappointed at the last minute about going to
Iregellis Castle went instead to Somerton Abbey. The Somerton ghost walked and was
eventually laids It turned out to be an escaped convict who was later told that he
was innocent and had been wrongly convicted,

After Christmas the juniors were the guests of Reggie Pitt's father in London,
Mr. Pitt took them out to see a pantomime. In the show a girl appeared and Archie
Glenthorne was 'smitten's Travelling up to London by train, Archie had accidentally
overheard a conversation between two men, one of whom was boasting that he could
make a fortune out of this very girl by becoming her managers, All he had to do to
become her manoager was to persuade her step-father into signing a contracte The
terms of the contract would be so arranged that the girl would receive only a stated
small sum regardless of what she was earning in fees. There followed o quick-moving
series of events and eventually the girl was warned of the plot against her, and she
was removed from the care of her step-father, and given a better contract and a
better homeo And no one was happier sbout this change of affairs than Archie
Glenthornes

In 1923, owing to a continual blizzard and the subsequent piling-up of snow,
the boys and some Moor View girls were stranded at schoole Dr, Stafford extended
an invitation to the boys to spend Christmas as his guests at the schools

During the holiday, they discovered that the people of Bellton had fallen on
hard times and could not afford to buy toys for their children for Christmase So
some of the boys dressed up ~ one as Santa Claus, and four as animals to draw his
sleighs On Christmas Eve, when the sleigh arrived in the village, the children
were overjoyed, and so were their parents who guessed the identity of 'Santa Claus's
This first book of the Xmas series contained two plots, the one already mentioned
and the other concerning Mrs. Hewitt's long-lost son, Johne Mrs. Hewitt had not
seen her son for ten years when, that Xmas, he returned. At once he was wrongfully
given into custody on grounds of assault; wrongfully because, although he committed
the assault, he did so under provocations The Ste Frank's boys bailed him out and
John met his old employer, a Mr, Doyle, for whom he had once worked in Sydney, and
who now offered him employments Christmas Day ended with a house-warming party at
Bellton Chase, the home of Mr, Doyles

In the following issue Jack Grey told a ghost story late at night, which set
everybody's nerves on edges At the witching hour of midnight Handforth was grasped
by bony fingers, and this caused him to faint; a most un-Handforth-like procedures

Then some of the juniors found an old parchment, written in 1575, which told of
the adventures of one 'Jacob of Belleton's This Jacob had come to Ste Frank's to
pray over the tomb of his brother who was buried in the North Wing; according to
Jacob the 'treasures of his earthly being! had been buried with hime Then a spectre
had appeared which told Jacob to go and warning him that any attempt to disturb the
bones of Brother Bartholomew, Jacob's brother - one of the St. Frank's monks, would
cause the ghost to walk,.

The juniors discovered the remains of Brother Bartholomew and returned to their

pa——
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rooms, for all this had happened in the North Wing.

The next night the juniors were going to bed when a 'ghost' appeared on the
stairs; it floated down the stairs and along the passage and then disappeareds
Following this vision the juniors went to bed and when some of them were 're~visited!
during the night, Nipper decided to organise a ghost-hunt., The search was success—
ful and they found a man called Wilcox.

Wilcox said that he had been the Head's butler a few months back and had then
found a secret passages At night he had investigoted and had found the parchment
and had greedily interpreted the word 'treasures' to mean something of value. The
next night he was just going to enter the secret panel again when the Head saw him,
and dismissed hime He had returned and searched for the 'treasures', and had found
to his greedy disgust that the word referred to the belongings of the old monke In
order to scare the juniors off he had fixed up the ghost but had not counted on their
courage in disregarding this 'warning!'.

Nipper wanted to hold the man until the police arrived, but, by then,'he had
escapeds

For Christmas 1924, the juniors were invited to Glenthorne Manor where they
found the customary fake ghost and successfully solved the accompanying mysterys
The scene then switched to London where, as the guests of Lord Dorrimore, they went
to see 'The Babes in the Wood's For the third part of the holiday they travelled
to Grey Towers where, inspired by the show they had seen in London, the juniors
decided to present their own pantomime version of the 'Babes in the Wood's The
cast included Handforth & Co., Reggie Pitt, Jack Grey, Archie, Fatty Little, Buster
Boots, Willy Handforth, Clarence Fellowe, Irene Mamners, Doris Berkeley, Marjorie
Temple and 'a strolling vaeriety troupe' of the Onions Brothers, Nick Trotwood, and
Tessa Loves

The panto was a riot, although some parts the audience thought funny were only
so by accidents on the part of the caste Taking it 211 round though, the show was
voted a rip-roaring success by everybody. At the end of the book Tormy Watson
received a telegram telling him to return home immedistely., This proved to be the
start of the Moat Hollow series,

Christmas 1925, the last Xmas of the 01d Series, started off with a rractical
Joke by Willy Handforthe. While staying in Derbyshire, Willy thought he would take
revenge for a jape played on himself, by sending wires to the usuwal crowd of Jjuniors
and William Napoleon Browme, inviting them to come to Dorrimore Castle which Willy
knew to be shut up for three weckse The party arrived, found the place locked up
and broke ine. Inside the castle they found that there was apparently no-one at
homes  They spent Christmas Eve there and the next day at ten past nine a gong was
soundeds  Hurrying to the banqueting hall the boys and girls found breakfast ready
for thems How the meal had got there nobody knew, or, at that moment, careds The
party then went out to the lake and the park and enjoyed some healthy winter sports.
At lunchtime, they returned to the castle and, in the banqueting hall, they found a
mysterious Christmas dinner prepared - once again, they could find no explanation,
but that did not spoil their appetitess Handforth & Co. decided to keep watch after
the juniors had left the hall and try to see what happened when the mesl was cleared
awaye They saw men appear from out of a secret panels On investigation they found
Yates, Dorrie's butler, and several other members of his lordship's household.
Yates explained the mystery of the appearing meals, Apparently a Mr. Henry Bruce
and a Miss Muriel Halliday, a mistress (at Moor View) whom the { continued on page 107 Yus




)

Page 105

Peartof ®ak ..

"Trees, trees, you can't see the wood for trees." An old proverb, one of many
all connected with treess What would this world be without trees? Apart from
their beauty and there are so many beautiful trees they provide so much for our com-
forte As you reed this article you are sitting by a blazing wood fire - the jolly
old Yule log - in a comfortable wood chair. Near at hand a well-laden tables In
the window, neath glittering decorations and carefully wrapped presents is the
traditional Christmas Trees "For the kids" you say but how much Pleasure does it
bring to yous The book on your knee, made from wood pulps The pipe in your mouth
- look at the fruit on that dishe Next to it another one of mutse Different
kinds of nuts but all from treess Years ago a lot of that fruit and quite a few of
the nuts were brought into this country in ships of woode Then to your various
homes by vehicles of woods Trees are indispensible to all living things, two
legged, four legged, whether they walk or whether they fly. From the beginning of
time trees have played an all important part in our way of lifes The apple with
which Eve tempted Adam came from a tree ?or did it?)s Tools for use had to be made
from wood and still are for all the progress in the application of steels Our
sport would be very restricted without woode What would cricket be without willow
~ though the sad thought occurs to me that our so called Test cricketers might do
better with plasticss '

Trees bring to mind Robin Hood and Sherwood Foreste. Outlaws in Lincoln Green
with their bows of yew and quarter-staffs of ash. Knights with their lances. How
the authors made use of these heroes and the forests and woodlands of 01d England,
Yes, how would authors get on without trees. An intriguing thought, look at your
bookshelves, (Wood again, think of your precious books without shelves to put them
ons) Shakespeare's MAs You Like It" - the forest of Arden. Robinson Crusoe spent
his first night on the desert isle in a tree with a club as his only protections
Remember what use he made of wood, he had very little else, Desert Isles - yes,
how we all enjoyed "Swiss Femily Robinson" and the house they built in a tree, a
large fig trees "Ned in the Block House", "Deerfoot in the Forest! by Edward S,
Ellis ~ Red Indians and settlers, hunters in buckskin - birch bark canoes, wigwams
and huts made primarily from woods Hundreds of tales by countless authors all
making great use of the age-old treee Small wonder that we find writers of school
yarns have followed suite

My first copy of "Tom Brown's Schooldays" had a coloured illustration of Tom
Brown and East imprisoned up a tree with a keeper and his dog mounting guard beneath.
The theme of "Fifth Form at St. Dominics" centred round a fishing rod and in a lesser
degree a cricket~bat which young Stephen bought from Crippse How often has there
been a handy brench near to the boundary wall to help the erring schoolboy to bresk
boundss Ivy on the walls near to the dormitory windows Elms behind which to have
a surreptitious smokes Yes, and the never failing hollow trunk - the obvious hiding
place which no one even thought about - in the story, that is.  Perhaps the one who
is acclaimed as the best writer of school stories made most use of treess  Charles
Hamilton or as he is better known ~ Frank Richards. His trees were uniques Any-
one who has read his holiday yarns must have revelled in the description of the

camps and bivouacs under the treecs in perfect sylvan surroundings’(and generally
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perfect weather except the time when it had to rain, to suit the story.) Be it
camp, hike, boat cruise or caravan tour you can have nothing better than Frank
Richards' own interpretation of such joyse As you read you easily conjure up a
wonderful picture of each campe Doubtless the artist who illustrates the yarn
does his bit but the zuthor sets the scene. Maybe his descriptions of various
cricket matches are open to criticism but who can find favlt with the settings of
those gamess The shady trees which line the sun-lit ground, the pavilion = no,
there is nothing wrong with that part of the story, whatever the game is like.

Many yarns of Frank Richards' come to mind when trees have been important,
How many times has Bunter, lying hidden in the branches of a tree (now, that's a
thought, could any tree hide Bunter's bulk?) overheard a certain conversation he
should not or maybe seen something which he again should not have witnessed,
There's the various trees behind which the current villain of the piece has lain in
wait with his wooden cudgel ready to attack Mr. Quelch or Mre Prout (sometimes it is
the Head himself) and Vernon-Smith or Coker (or perhaps Wharton, it could have been
Bob Cherry) arrives just in time to save thems Much use has Frank Richards made of
trees but I think two special trees stand out above all otherse Two wonderful
trees, unique trees and both’of them ovak trees, dear old English oskse The one on
Poppers Island and the "Friars Oak" in Friardale Woode Oaks live to an enormous
age and with age they get to tremendous girth and have great spreading branches in
proportion to their girthe The general idea is that the spread of their branches
is identical with the growth of their rootse That more or less applies to all
treess A fact to be kept in mind as you read on.

Our native country is famous for its ozks, "hearts of oak are our ships" and a
lot of its history and folk lore centres on oak trees. Boscobel oak hid ¥ing
Charles II after the Battle of Worcester. In fact there are many places which owe
their names to famous trees, oaks predominatinge But the main feature of the ook
is the enormous sizees Such trees are these two trees of Frank Richards - unique
above all otherse The one on Popperts Island - near Courtfield in the County of
Kent - the island in the River Sark which flows past Greyfriars Schools So big was
this oak that a thief of some kind hid for days in its brenches with the majority of
the Greyfriars Remove camping belowe To my mind a marvellous feat considering all
things - one of them that he was human.

‘Another later yarn revealed that the Popper's Island osk had a hollow trunk = T
forget offhand who or what was hidden in this cavity. Later developments (another
yarn this) brought to light a cave or underground room under the tree - you got to
it by means of steps cut in the trunk or a rope laddere It must have been a
terrific size, this tree on Popper's Islands In the series of Popper Island
Rebellion besides this sizeable oak tree the Remove had quite a few regulation size
Bell tents and store tentse Taking all things into account, the size of tents,
plus their ropes, the tree, the thirty odd Remove boys (and Bunter included), barb
wire entanglements and what not, I always wonder how big Popper Island really is,
how wide is the River Sark? Surely the applicable word here is "elastic" - in the
case of island, tree and river,

Over to Friardale Wood - to the "Friars Oak". This has been the subject of
some delightful and very plausible yarns by Frank Richards. But one in particular
stands out in my minde It was the story or series of stories when Ponsonby of High~
cliffe discovered that this oak had a hollow trunk too and furthermore this was the
entrance (and exit) to an underground passage which ended up - through a secret door-
way - yesd in the Remove passage in Greyfriars Schoole That was a surprises Need-
less to say, the delightful Pon made full use of his discovery, how he wrecked the
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studies creating great confusion and internal strife at Greyfriars till one day
Bunter (of course, it had to be the fat Owl) saw him disappear down the inside of
the great oak tree in the woods The story ends with Pon finding the Famous Five
waiting for him when he arrives through the secret doorway into the Remove passage -
and how Pon has to take a flogging from Mr. Quelch or elsell! An amusing yarn but
as I read it all the while I was conjecturing on how Ponsonby did all his nefarious
work in the time at his disposals While the Remove were at lessons he had to get
from Highcliffe School -~ the other side of the Sark and near to Courtfield - to
Friardale Wood = as I meke it easily four miles as the crow flies - to his dirty
work and get back to Highcliffe, The timing as wonderful as the oak tree itself,
But again very amusing - if you forgot facts. These yarns are Just two which I
cannot swallows

As a direct contrast the story in Bunter Book No. 28 "Billy Bunter's Treasure
Hunt" is a very reasonable one, in fact I think it about one of the best Frank
Richards has written since the ware Anyway the most feasibles Briefly the story
is thises Bunter discovers an old parchment giving the location of the long lost
Greyfriars treasure hidden in the reign of King Henry VIII by one of the monks of
the old monasterye Probably hard pressed for maintenance arrears the King was
after the treasures So Brother John (the monk) at the orders of Friar Anselmo hid
the loote The clue to the hiding place was this parchment - in Latine Translated
by the Famous Five, the treasure was said to be buried beneath a large oak tree.

The puzzle was - which ock trees One word in the script was undecipherasble = a
word of six letters. Anyway various oak trees in the vicinity of the school had
narrow escapes - the one by Gosling's shed and the one in the Head's gardens  Coker
was in this as well as Bunter so there was plenty of fun going arounde The six
letter word "insula" was the stumbling block till one day Bob Cherry had to write
the word two hundred timess That was it. "Insula," meaning islands So what
island but Popper's and what oak tree but the one on the island in the Sarke

Cutting the story short, they find the treasure chest but no treasure except but for
one small gold coin which Bunter found and - then lost (ne would). A good yarn
though I wondered here why the Friars Oack was forgotten. Perhaps Joyce had cut it
down (and so out of existence) or maybe it had been moved elsewhere. Landmarks
did change their locality according to the plot of the storys Readers of Magnet
stories will probably remember other yarns centring on trees but I think will admit
that Popper Island oak and Friars oak are the most unique of them all,

*****************************

SOME CHRISTMAS LEES (continued from page 104)ees
Juniors had met a few days before, had been engaged to be married several years agoa
Miss Halliday's parents had called the wedding off at the last minute and both
parties were heart~broken. Every year since then Mr. Bruce had returned and had
diried, alone, with his memories,

As usual Mre Bruce turned up this Xmas to find the boys and girls there, Mr.
Bruce thought Miss Halliday to be dead but, of course the girls knew otherwises
Some of them decided to invite Miss Halliday over to Dorrimore Castle for the holiday
and to bring the pair together again,

Willy Handforth and William Napoleon Browne set off for London in order to
fetch Miss Hallidaye Willy tried to get Misg Halliday to go with Browne and himself
but she politely refused to do so - for about the only time on record, Willy's tact
had failedd Later that evening, however, Browne and Willy gave Miss Halliday a
1ift in Browne's car; once she was in the car, she was (continued on page 115)¢es
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\ND WHEN IT COMES 1T BKINGS GOOD CHEER #lljvin

Breaking-up at school took place on a Thursday morning, and it was the
pleasantest day of the whole terme Even the masters seemed something like human
beingses The school hall was decorated with holly and paper chains, and all the
gas brackets were lit, so it all looked very artistic. We sang carols and people
made speeches, and then they gave the prizes. I won a prize for General Endeavours

It was a book called "Lorna Doone" by R. D. Blackmore, and it was marked 6/—s
I would really have preferred to have the 6/-, and I was rather put off it because
my form-master said it was the kind of book which does boys goods I don't often
care for bocks which do boys good, but Mum was pleased that I won it.

The shops in the town have looked lovely this Christmas. At Crook's, the
baker's, in the High Street, they have a huge model of the Houses of Parliament done
in cake. It is covered with marzipan and icing, but it is not to be cut and sold
$i11 Christmas Bve, The price will be 1/= a pound.

NMr, Woolworth's new shop is blazing with colour, and it is full of nice gifts,
all at 34 and 6de I did some of my shopping there, The Penny Bazaar looks like a
small fairylande Two of the big stores have different Father Christmases, which I
expect some small children find a bit puzzling. :

This year we did not go away for Christmas, and I was rather glad, for I like
Christmas at home, though a train journey is always excitinge. Last year we all
went to my grandmother's home in Essex, but this year it was the turn of my grand-
mother and Auntie Gwen to come to use They didn't make up their mind till the last
minute as my Gran is getting heavy with years, as they say in the Bible, but she
decided to risk ite I knew she woulds = She always risks anything eventuallye.
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The weather profits have promised a mild time, but I am hoping for the worst as I
like the snows

We decorated the house a few days before Christmas. The best paper chains -
the penny and twopenny ones - went up in the drawing room, but Mum let me put up
some of my home made paper chains in the dining rooms We also put holly round the
pictures on the walls, and we stood our Christmas cards on the pilano and on the
chiffonier and on the mantelpieces I put a piece of mistletoe over Auntie Gwen's
photograph which shows her smelling a rose and looking up to the sky, but Mum made
me take it off as she says Auntie Gwen regards mistletoe with suspicions

My brother Doug put some mistletoe on the light shade in the ‘hall, and T
thought this silly, as nobody sits in the hall to see its

My grandmother and Auntie Gwen came on Wednesday, Christmas Eve, Dad and I
met them in the early evening at Liverpool Street Stations.  We had to take another
train from Charing Cross and then a tram to get us to our homes It was fearfully
cold and very windy, and Gran kept talking about my poor bare kneess Of course I
always have bare knees so I am used to the cold, but Gran is a thoughtful lady.

When we reached home the porch was 1lit up with little coloured glass lanterns,
each one containing a nightlighte Doug has put them up specially for Chrlstmab,
and they look festives

Mum had prepared a very nice supper, for she knew our guests would be hungry
after their cold journcys During supper Mum suddenly remembered that she hadn't
got any chestnutse I think she uses them for stuffing of some sort, though I like
to roast them on the bars of the fires I said that I would go into the town and
get some for her, but she was a bit dubious as it was getting late.

However, Doug was out, and Dad had to make a call at his club, so she let me go,
giving me twopence so that I could tram it in both directionse She warned me not
to speak to anybody while I was out, and Gran said that I was a good, willing boy,
and she had a little present for me when I got backes

So I went into the town againe It was well after half-past nine, and the
streets were thick with shopperses It was lovely to have a last look at the busy
shops before Christmas, but I was sorry to think that the next time I saw them all
the Christmas decorations would be taken down.

I went into the open-air market to buy the chestmutse In front of the market
a German band was playing carols, and it sounded very nice indeed. They were
collecting money in tinse ‘

In the market they were selling off huge turkeys at 5/- each and crowds of
people were buying thems  Everybody seemed so happy, and they kept saying "Merry
Christmas" to one anothers

Near the tram stop Mre Papa (who runs an ice-cream barrow in the summer) was
selling hot potatoes and hot roasted chestnuts from a special oven which he wheels
aboute It was all glowing hot, and I bought a halfpenny-worth of hot chestnuts and
they warmed my fingers and were lovely to the taste,

It was quite late before I got home, for I dawdled round the shops before catch-
ing the tram backe The ladies serving in the Penny Bazaar looked very tired, but
they were still kind and pleasant to everybody.

There was a huge crowd waiting for my tram, but everybody got on though dozens
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had to stande - One man toock up a great deal of room, for he had a great bunch of
nolly, and it was awkward to get too close to him. But it was fun.

Mum said I must go
straight to bed, but Gran
remembered the little extra
present she had promised
mes It was the Christmas
Double Wumber of the
Jester, and she had seen
it on the bookstall at
Chelmsford, and had bought
it for me.

ALL

[SEASONABLE STORIES AND PICTURES FOR

g’

Just before I went to
bed, Doug came ine He
looked a screams It had
evidently started to snow
for his bowler hat was
covered with whites I
laughed out loud, for it
looked just like a Christ-
mas puddinge Doug is

very self-conscious about
his bowler hat, for it is
the first one he has ever
hade Mum gave it to him
as a Christmas presents

Doug locked at me very
disdainfully and said:
"Mind you're a good boy
this Christmas, Dannye
Miss Bonestoril will be
with us on Boxing Daye"

- Miss Bonestoril is
Doug's friend, Fredas She
is fearfully proud and pom-
pouse. I was rather upset
about ite

I saids "I thought
Christmas was a time when

ING _INCIDENT _FROM_THE GREAT NEW STORY AI?

we were supposed to enjoy ourselves,"

Mum saids '"Now, Danny, be a good lads We're having Freda for dinner on Boxing
Day."

I said: "I'm not going to be a cannibal for anybody."
I thought that rather good, and I heard Gran laughing as I went off to bede

In my bed=room I hung up my‘pillow—case in readiness for the presents which Mum
would bring in after I was asleeps Then I got into bed with my Christmas Double
Number of the Jesters

The Jester is usually a penny paper, but the Double Number was tuppences It
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was a huge issues On the front page was a full-page picture to illustrate onc of
the serials entitled "Springheel Jack," It was about a man who was gifted with
wonderful leaping powerss In this instalment there was a fancy-dress ball, and
Jack attended dressed as a highwaymane The story is by John Edward Fordwych, and
it is illustrated by Je Louis Smyth who is a grand artist. Springheel Jack has a
lady friend, and she is evidently a wonderful girl, for this is what the author said
about her:

Dark, classic~featured and pale, she had seemed the model for the face of a Grecian goddess,
And she possessed an additional attraction In the nature of her exbression, which was certainly charming
and captivating to a degree, due to the soulful, appealing, often faraway look in the depths of her
large dark eyes,

Doreen of Dreams was the title which she had been christened long ago by friends, But in manner,
in health, and In spirits she was just an ordinary girl. And her like in all respects is to be found
in most girls of the British Isles and chiefly among those who work for a living,

All that sounded fearfully soppy to mee. It didn't sound a bit like Dougts
Freda,

There was the first instalment of a new serial called "Queen of Hearts", the
story of Angela Royal, the champion of the poor and the oppresseds This looks very
dramatice  The story I read on Christmas Eve, though, was "Hawkshaw's Christmas
Case", a detective tale about a Christmas aeroplane crash. This was more in my
line. Hawkshaw appears every week in the Jester.

There is a series of stories about Frank English, the East End Parson, and there
is another series about a mysterious man called "The Red Domino's There is a serial
called "Ex~Convict 60" about Hoppy Chivers, an ex-convict with a heart of golde
This looks rather an old~fashioned story, and it is illustrated by Arthur Clarke who
used to draw for the Magnete I shouldn't be surprised if it is am old story dug
out for a second airing,

There were several complete stories, and one was called "Hunted Down" about an
escaped convists Another serial was "Five Years After", about an amazing rogue
called Rufus Larson,

A1l the stories in the Jester seem to be about convicts with hearts of gold,
wicked landlords, cruel mill-owners, and amazing crooks who do heroic deeds.,

The funny pictures are good, and I like best P.Ce. Cuddlecook; Jessie Jolly,
the General's daughter; and Peter Parsnips, the prize park-keeper,

After spending some time with my Jester, I turned out my light, and found it
hard to get to sleepe But the next thing I knew it was Christmas morning, which
was a Thursday though it didn't seem like any day in an ordinary weck,

I had some lovely presents. Mum and Dad had given me a gramophone, which was
too large to go in my pillow~case, so it stood on the table beside my beds It was
a fine instrument with a huge horne There were some records, too, most of them
comic onese George Robey was singing "Archibald} Certainly notd" Billy Merson
was singing "I Was Standing at the Corner of the Street". And George Graves was
singing "A=be, my boye" There was also a ragtime record, with Gertie Gitana singing
"Mre Cupid, you're the cause of all the trouble".

I started playing a record, and then looked at my other presentse Gran had
given me two suits of pyjamas, and I was delighteds I have always worn flannelette
nightshirts till now, but I am going to like my pyjemes. Auntie Gwen gave me a pair
of dark blue stockings with light blue turnover topse I always know what I am
going to get from Auntie Gwen.
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Doug gave me two bookss One was "The Coral Island" by R. M, Ballantyne, with
a preface by Sir James Barries The other was "Buster Browm, the Fun Maker" by
Re Fo Outcaults

I was just looking et my books when Doug burst into my room, followed by Auntie
Gwen. Doug just shut off my gramophone, glared at me, and went out, Auntie Gwen
said she didn't want it to spoil my Christmas but she had lain awake a1l night, and
I had woken her up just as she got to sleeps It didn't spoil my Christmas,

We went to church on Christmas morning, all except Mum who had to cook the
Christmas dinners Our maid, Jessie, has gone to her own home for Christmas. She
lives at Bexleyheaths

But Gran, Dad, Auntie Gwen, Doug and I went to church, and it was a nice service
of carolse I enjoyed it, and thought it well worth the penny I put in the plate,

It was snowing as we went home from church, but we had to walk as no trams were
running on the line which goes fairly near to cur home. I was a bit worried asbout
Gran in the snow, but she was extensively covered so did not come to any harme

We had a lovely dinner of turkey, with stuffing, and sprouts, and curly kale (I
nearly wrote Curly Gibson), and baked potatoes. Dad carved the bird, and said it
was the plumpest and most tender he had ever handleds But he always says that
every years The Christmas pudding, with Bird!s custard and brandy, was like only
Mum can makes

After dinner they had Camp Coffees We always use Camp because they give away
a flimsy serviette with each bottles I had lemonade,

In the afternoon the family all sat round the fire and went to sleep, and I
read some more of my Jesters

Tea was a lovely meal, which was rather a pity, for nobody felt hungrye How-
ever, we did our best, and Mum's cake was wonderful,

That evening I played my gramophone for a little while, and even Auntie Gwen was
tapping her feets We had some good games during the evenings We had two rounds of
Happy Families, and then we played Proverbs followed by a very amusing game called
Coffee Pote

For supper we had cold turkey and ham, followed by hot mince pies. I felt kind
of heavy as I walked upstairs to bed later om.

On Boxing Day, Doug went off to fetch Freda in the middle of “the mornings Ve
had to wait for them, though, and when she arrived she said she would have to go soon
after dinner, as she was in great demands Doug said, "Oh, Freda," but I thought it
was very g£ood newse

Over dinner I just put my foot in ite I am a dreadfully unlucky fellow,
Freda kept on talking, and it was a job for me to get a word in., She told us all
about the wonderful presents she had received for Christmas.

Then I put my foot in it,

I said: "How old are you, Freda?"

Freda gave a giggle and said: "Oh, you dreadful little boy! We don't ask people
how old they arce It just isn't dones"

Doug was very angry. He glared at me across the table.

He said: "Apclogize to Miss Bonestoril at once, Danny,"
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I sat quite thunderstruck, and didn't know what to say, but Freda gave another
ladylike giggle and said: "Don't scold the child, Douglas, I'm not ashamed of my
ages It isn't till we get like your mother's age that we start feeling ashamed of
ourselves," :

It wes a dreadful moment, really, though Freda giggled againe Cran went on
eating her roast beef, and there was a funny little smile on her faces

Freda went on talking, and when we got to the Christmas pudding I slipped up
againe
I said, meaning to be polite: "Freda, you often have a soulful, faraway look
in the depths of your large dark cyes."
She smiled at me languidly and said: "Silly little boye My eyes are sky blue."
I said: "They look pea green to mee"

It just came oute I felt awful as soon as I had said ite There was a kind
of dead silence, and then Freda got up and said she really must be goings She was
very icys She quite flounced out, and Doug charged after here We heard the front
door bangs

Dad said I had insulted Doug's guest, and I had better go to my room for the
rest of the daye But Gran spoke up for me, and reminded them it was Christmas, so
it all blew overs

When Doug came back, later on, he said: "Either that boy is sent away to
boarding school = or I leave home."

But he had cheered up by tea-time, and we had a grand tea, There was Mum's
big iced ceke, and a lovely chocolate Christmas log, and lemon cheese tarts, and
bonbons with hats: in.

That evening we played games againe We started off with my game from the
Christmas mumber of the Gem - "The Race to the Tuckshop"s Then we played Lotto,
with Doug as the caller-outers We had oranges, apples, figs, grapes, musketels
and almonds, and mixed nutss I sampled the lot, though they all kept saying "Don't
over-do it, Danny", and "You'll be ill, Danny."

Doug said "That boy has the appetite of a boa-constrictor", and I said "You're
not doing so badly yourself," and Gran said "Part of the fun of Christmas is over—
eatings Leave the boy alones"

Then we had a sing-song with Doug at the piano, and Dad gang "Roamin' in the
Gloamin'", and Auntie Gwen sang about being only a bird in a gilded cages Dad sang
"Sweet Belle Mahone"s He hasn't got much of a voice, but he filled the room with
sounde

Then we played "Mrse McGinty's Dead" which is a very funny gome, and we
followed it with a card game called "Counties of England". Then I said: "What
about supper?" '

For some reason they all looked at me in amazement, and Doug said "That boy must
have worms." Auntie Gwen told Doug not to be coarse in her presence, but Gran said
she was surprised at my eating so little, for when she was my age she ate twice as
muche

We had supper by the light of big red candles, and it consisted of cold beef
and ham, with home-made pickles, followed by hot mince piese Dad had a glass of
ale, but the rest had Epp's cocoas
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Then Mum said "Bed, Dannyd" but T said: "It's only eleven o'clock - and it's
Christmas." ;

And Gran saids "Go upstairs, Danny. Put on your new jammers and then come
down and I'11 tell you what Ohristmas was like when I was a childl"

So I went upstairs and got into my new pyjamas, and then I went down and sat
on a cushion in front of the fire, while the rest of them sat round in the chairs.
The light was turnmed out, and as we sat in the glow of the fire Grand told us about
Christmas long ago when Queen Victoria was on the thrones Gran used to love
skating on a lake, and they had big parties in an old farm house with a big, wide
fireplace where they had huge log fires. Before Christmas they used to go out and
gather big logs and masses of holly. There was supposed to be a ghost in the fam
house at Christmas time, and it was very creepys It reminded me rather of Tom
Merry & Coe at Bastwood House in "The Mystery of the Painted Room", wiich was this
year's Christmas story in the Gems I reckon that Gran exaggerated a bi%, but it
was soothing to listen to her voice as she told us about it.

Then I really had to go to bed, and Gran kissed me anc asked me how I felt.
I said I felt fine, but a bit rumbly.

hrtie Gwen was shocked at that, and said that young folk use disgustirng
expressions nowadays, but Gran said: "I think Danny sums it up very well, Gwen. I
feel rumbly, toos"

The next day, Saturday, I had a special treate Mum took Gran and Auntie Gwen
and me to a place called New Cross. It was cold, but not too bad, so Gran risked
ite She is a tough ladye.

We went by train to New Cross, which is a very busy town with nice shops and
masses of people buying things. I was particularly interested in the very large
trams which all have covered topse We walked to the Broadway Theatre, where Mum
had booked seats. We saw "Robinson Crusoe", and the Principal Boy was a girl
called Esta Stellas My mother had seen Esta Stella before, and had wanted to see
her againes She is a lovely girl, though a bit too ladylike to be a real Robinson
Crusoce. But it was a ripping pantomimes

On Monday Gran and Auntie Gwen went back to Essexe Before we left the house
to go with them to Liverpool Street station Gran gave me five shillings and Auntie
Gwen gave me her umbrella to carrye When we finally said good-bye, Gran said she
hoped we would all go to see her soon at her home at Layer Marney. '

On Yew Year's Eve, Wednesday, Dad had booked seats for the whole family, Jessie
as well, at the Prince of Wales Theatre in London. We saw "Puss in Boots", and the
leading star was Violet Lorraines I fell in love with her. It was a glorious show,
and I enjoyed every minute of it,

It was getting on for midnight when we got back to the old home town, and there
was a huge crowd of people at the Clock Towers A German band was playing "Rule
Britannia" and "Sons of the Sea", and everybody was singinge

As the clock struck twelve the church bells rang out loudly, and we could hear
the steamers sounding their sirens on the river. People joined hands and danced
round and round the Clock Tower, and the band played Auld Lang Synes And some
people threw streamers of paper, and let off crackers, and called out "Happy New
Year'",

It was starting to snow so we hurried homewards, laughing and happys Nearly
all the houses were brightly 1lit, and many parties were going one
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When we got indoors Mum kissed me good-night, and said "Happy New Year, Danny,
It's 1914« Let us hope it will be a wonderful year for all of us, and that the
best is yet to comes" :

1914+ I wonder what it is going to bring in the Gem and the Magnets I
expect it will be grande I have a feeling in my bones that it will bes

"Happy New Year, Mum and Dad and Dougs It's 1914,  Happy New Year. Good
night, everyone." 3

********%*****%******%*******

SOME CHRISTMAS IEES (continued from page 107)ess

kidnapped and forced to agree to a plan whereby she caught & train to Buxton for
Dorrimere Castle. On the way to Buxton, they met Lord Dorrimore, explained the
situation and his lordship readily entered into the spirit of the plote

On reaching Dorrimore Castle, Willy and Browne were forgiven by Miss Halliday,
when she met Henry Bruce.

And so the curtain fell on the Christmas tales in the 0ld Series of the Nelson
Lees '

And now, as I settle down to read a Christmas Lee, I hope that everybody will
enjoy a Merry Christmas.

-)(-****'3(-*-5('***************%***'**

WANTED: Good loose copies or bound volumes containing any of the followings

MAGNETS ~ 52, 131 to 149 inclusive, 195, 205, 237, 238, 239, 277, 318, 319, 353, 400,
417, 422, 435, 469, T06, T19, 751, 752, 753, 762, 763, T64, 809 Most issues between
821 and 890, 900, 921, 924, 925, 936, 938, 940, 942, 943, 946, 949, 951, 965, 967,
988, 996 "

GEMS - Many issues between 400 and 500, Many issues between 800 and 879. Also

Noss 925, 935, 953, 954, 956, 975, 980, 984, 985, 989, 990, 992, 993, 998, 1129,
1150, 2

POPULARS: 183, 190, 370, 385, 396, 452, 455, 466, 474,

Early Penny Populars: Nos. 12, 13, 45, 47, 48,

ERIC FAYNE, "EXCELSIOR HOUSE," GROVE ROAD, SURBITON, SURREY,
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BOOK  BINDING: ALL TYPES UF BINDINGS UNDERTAKEN _
BOOKS REBOUND OR REPAIRED: Btk ke QUALITY WORKMANSHIP

L. WARD, 3 HEATHERDENE CLOSE, MITCHAM, SURREY. & THL: MIT. 3837
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Tom Higﬁertén Dr ew ,S Big D E' &W . Tom ﬁ?};perton

Not many schools can boast of having been the sole support of a boys' weekly.
Of those that can, Greyfriars, S8t, Jim's and St. Frank's have received constant
attention. Calcroft, while admittedly not of the same stature, was popular enough
to keep the MARVEL in direct competition with its more famous rivals, and it merits
a larger share in our memories and affections than it appears to hold.

Sidney Drew's creation was in some respects unique, Certainly, only with
Calcroft have I finished stories and then fallen to brooding over what the deuce
they were really about,

This is not such a demerit as it may sound, Drew's school-story system can be
reduced to three words - slapstick and slapdash!  What there was of structure was
gso interlarded with and sometimes overlaid by gags, japes, stunts and wheezes that
we can see at once one reason for Calcroft's comparative neglect.

Anyone now sampling Calcroft for the first time is almost sure to do so fresh
from a monodiet of the Hamilton schools, with their careful characterisation and
tidy plotting. The appetite having grown by what it fed upon, he is apt to grow
restive under Drew's more free-and-easy treatment and abandon the effort, This is
a pity, because once one gets the hang of the large and not too~well-distinguished
cast Calcroft has an erratic charm all its own. It should be remembered, too, that
it is unfair to compare the school with Greyfriars in the 'thirties: Calcroft
flourished in 1917=19,

The nominal centre of the stories is the rivalry between the Fighting Four,
Pane, Bindley, Manners and Pye, and the Terrible Three, Haik, Sargent and Reffel,
It seems from this that Sidney Drew could take a hint, and that Frank Richsrds need
feel no sense of obligation with his Carcroft school. Once in every four or five
stories it leaked out that Fane's first name was Lionel, The parents of the others
had inexcusably omitted to have them presented at the font, which must have been
awkward when they wanted to summon their offspring, and certainly did nothing towards
fastening the said offspring in the mind of the reader,

After such carelessness with the names, it comes as no surprise to find a
paucity of personal detail about the characters. All I have ever been able to dis-
cover is that Fane was blond, Pye could sing, Reffel was a clever artist, and
Bindley's trousers had the dual distinction of knees that "bagged like sausages" and
fringes round the bottoms., The others remain a good deal more impenetrable than
one of Frank Richards' mysteries, An "ordinary" character obviously needs careful
delineation in details if it is not to remain a mere lay-figure, and constant
repetition of those details to impress them on the reader. That is how four of the
Famous Five were built up, but Drew, in his pursuit of situation comedy, either could
not or would not bother with such minutiae,

Against this, once he got his teeth into a fresk he lavished both names and
attention on him, Even E.P. Lopes, who was only dragged into an occasional story
so that his mania for riddles could spark off some gag or other, even Lopes was
allowed "huge teeth and a perpetual grin like a box of dominces," and we have a much
clearer idea of the appearance of this casual oddity than we have of that of the
heroes.
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The favourite among the freaks was Nathaniel Wilberforce Welby Stott, a good-
natured Skimpolish junior, tall, thin and begoggled, with an elevated turn of speech,
who was only distracted by astronomy and bug-hunting from his beloved gardening.
This was highly topical at the time. - "Dig For Victory!" was in full swing and, as
countless weary allotment holders eased their aching backs into their armchairs of
an evening, their offspring would take up the MARVEL with a first-hand interest in
Wilberforce's horticultural exploits, His eccentricity extended to his dress, with
his before-the~times drainpipe trousers at half-mast and his huge hob-nailed boots,
while any nip in the air found his intellectual skull jammed into a cap with ear-
flaps = a breach of rule which would have drawn down the Olympian lightnings at any
school but Calcroft,

Drew liked him so much that he later introduced his cousin and exact double,
Waverley Ambrose Wilton Stott, who did his bug~hunting in water. This limnologist
had not - alas! - the limpidity of soul that distinguished Wilberforce., The subject
of unrepaid loans was only one of those on which Waverley could be both devious and
crafty.

This feeling that if one fresk was funny two must be simply unroarous extended
to the fat boys, who, if not doubles, were sufficiently alike to be misteken by the
unwary. Blidger did little except eat and indulge his unpleasant habit of snorting,
He was a pure bag of lard, but Bodder had muscle under his blubber and was a re-
doubtable fighting man with a devastating punch - which was discovered in the most
disconcerting way by aggressors who unwittingly assailed him in mistake for his
craven counterpart,

I am glad to report for the honour of 014 England that in any pursuit of the
nimble dollar Marmaduke Beilby would have run Fisher T, Fish to a standstill.
.Fishy had a few scruples, even if they. had been knocked into his transatlantic
conscience: Beilby had none, -He bought cheap and sold dear, and if what he con-
sidered to be legitimate business was lagging, he was not above "knocking off and
flogging" the odd tea-service or other transportable chattel,

The Fighting Four might just as well have been the Fighting Five, as their
constant companion was Moshara Ashayo Onasski, a Japanese and by far the most
pugnacious Jjunior of the lot, For some reason which might have been given at one
time but was not repeated, he was nicknamed Chabbs, He had a special down on
Beilby, who was continually flying from contemplated "ear~biffery and neck-coshery,"
Onasaki's Japanese was Just about as convincing as Gan Waga's Eskimoese, and he was
in the habit of writing notes of protest to his Housemaster which he subscribed: "I
remain, moast Illustrious Pikroft, M.A,, Your affeckchunut and respectful puple,"
The entrance examination must have been as easy-going as most other things at
Caleroft,

Mrs. Keble's cat,i like Mrs, Harris, led a shadowy and second-hand existence,
useful only as a Bunterish excuse for missing pies. But Calcroft rejoiced = if
that be the appropriate word! - in a truly phenomenal feline, a housekeeper's cat
called Cornelius, a yellow villain of low morals and no principle, a high voltage
vocalist of unexampled lung-power, an Ishmael with every man's hand (and foot)
against him, He could smell meat or fish clear across the school, while the scent
of a kipper brought his diabolism to its finest flower. Eating 2ll his loot was
impossible, and he particularly endeared himself to Mr. Pycroft by hiding such sur-
plus as partially consumed raw rabbits in the Housemaster's bed. Cornelius played
a much larger part in the stories than did Doctor Halcart, the Head, and if ever a
mogey earned its keep he did,




Page 118

Most of the Houses into which Calcroft was divided remained in the background,
The more prominent boys belonged to that of Mr. Pycroft, the Senior Housemaster and
Master of the Fourth Form. He was a much more human figure than Quelch and, even
though Cornelius kept him on the verge of a nervous breskdown, a human one, Bende
ing over for sixes did not figure much at Calcroft. The Head disliked caning and
Pycroft, who was only dangerous when he smiled at his victim, favoured bizarre
punishments which amused everyone except the recipient. He broke down occasionally,
as when he told Beilby that he couldn't make him disgorge a Bradbury (Why does no-
one ever talk about O'Briens?) in compensation for some damage, and then proceeded
to wallop him until he "volunteered." More typical was the time Haik and Co, got
wind of an impending study inspection and most artistically (Not too 1ittle! Not
too much! as the shaving soap adverts put it) dirtied and untidied the already
scruffy study of the Fighting Four. Reffel was artistic in the more usual sense,
and he shed no tears when Pycroft ordered him to draw a placard, headed "The
Pigsty," and ornamented with sketches of the Fighting Four and Chabbs as pigs, the
punishment being thet this was attached to the study door for an hour, It is
difficult to judge his atteinments as & schoolmaster. Sophocles, I fear, was not
for Pycroft. He flicked off an occasional Latin tag - generally well-adorned with
whiskers - but we know more of his golfing prowess than of his classical standing,
In one respect he was a dismal failure, He frequently deplored the appalling slang
used by his charges, but his disapprobetion had no discernible effect, Only the
Stotts spoke normal English, and an expensive Public School education was obviously
wasted on the rest of the crew,

Tovn and gown mixed quite freely at Calcroft, where there was none of the sgtaff
seclusion which leads one to suppose that the Greyfriars Cloisters are not the only
monestic institution to endure., It is difficult to conceive of Quelch or Manders
or even Railton being a Justice of the Peace, but Pycroft was active in that office,
so increasing the contacts with the town and bringing in humorous reinforcements of
a type which could not possibly have been housed within the walls.

Calcroft Town, by the way, was on the River Calder, but don't jump to the
conclusion that you know which county it must have been in. Calcroft was a seaport,
It must have been a fearsome place in which to live, containing as it did more
eccentrics to the square yard than any other recorded city. Two of Pycroft's
fellow-magistrates were Mr, Josiah Bloomby, the fat Mayor, who was the school's
fishmonger, and Alderman Whiffle, its skimny grocer. These two had a phobia about
each other and seized on any audience from the Town Council to some casual cluster
of Calcroft juniors to indulge a never-ending stream of lurid vituperation, Like
this: :

"T have news for you. The snake in the grass has at length been scotched,
The writhing viper has been trampled on. Need I tell you his name? I mean
Bloomby, the purveyor of stale haddocks and ancient shrimps! Ha! Ha! On
Monday I shall crush him! Ker-rush him under my heel like the worm he isi"
This arises out of Bloomby's servant having accidentally telephoned the fire
brigade instead of the police during a typical Calecroftian fracas, an action that
Whiffler describes as: "A crime, sir; a diabolical crime that might have jeopar—
dised the lives of many of our citizens, A detestable crime, worth of such a
capering whelk, sir! Had there been a fire at the other end of the town, human
beings might have been roasted to death, and what would such a callous monster have
cared?™"

One citizen who should have appeared frequently before the beaks but never did,
meinly because the Fighting Four kept diverting the "myrmidons of the law," was
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ginger-headed Jeremiah Diles, professional rat-catcher to the nobility and dealer in
canaries, goldfish, worms and such small deer.  "A rascal but a merry one," Diles
was also a poacher of amazing skill, which kept him in continual conflict with the
owner of Calcroft Hall, Admiral Screwhamer, and the Admiral's tarry henchmen, Biffer
and Cutter.

This trio read like a distillation for juvenile consumption of Smollett's
Commander Hawser Trunnion and his ancient mariners, Hatchway and Pipes. The
Admirsl addressed his long-suffering servants along the general lines of: "Thunder
and guns, you weevils! You're sacked! I'll give you twelve months and fifty
thousand million lashes! You pirates, I'll keelhaul you! (In 1917, mark youl) You
poaching villains, I'll murder you both!" before rushing at them with his gold-
topped walking stick, This was supposed to have been going on for thirty years,
and most people would have found it distinetly montonous, but the salty pair bore
with an easy indifference to both the threats and the correct use of the tenses in
English these "heast winds, tornaders, 'urricanes and blizzards which bring tears to
poor Jack," The Admirel was another J.P. and, if he ran true to form, no doubt
dismsyed Saturday's drunks each Monday by awarding them fourteen years hard labour,

There is no need to extend the list which is already long enough to show the
great scope offered to both author and artist. The Editor was obviously happy with
"al" as this last, but one of the most contentious points about the MARVEL must be
whether Reading's covers frightened off more customers than they attracted, The
inside illustrations were ordinary enough, but once turned loose in the wider
pastures of the cover Val developed a supreme contempt for the classical anatomical
proportions, a trend which was magnified by that curious garment the Eton jacket.
There was a general effect of long, lean, stork-like legs and narrow hips which
flared out through a short body into normal shoulders. The Fighting Four were all
in their late twenties, according to Val, and hard-bitten specimens at that,

Whether or not Drew's taste for the grotesgque had infected him, he reduced poor
Wilberforce Stott to a twenty inch chest and nine inch thighs, besides giving him
all the vacuity of a village idiot. Beilby looked like one of Cruikshank!s studies
in misery and crime, while the fat boys were repulsive red~nosed specimens of
bloated wvulgarity. 0ddly enough, the drawings come in time to exert a grisly
fascination even on the reluctant and = who knows? =~ perhaps the Editor was not the
only one to become fond of then,

Nobility of soul was not a commodity hawked about much at Calcroft and if Tom
Merry had wandered in and snapped, "You unmitigated curl™ I fear he would have
raised not sympathy but eyebrows, There were none of the usual shady blackguards
there, but an unrestrained atmosphere prevailed where other people's goods were
appropriated with a more than Bunterish sbandon. Even Beilby's larcenies roused
little comment, except from the victims and his self-appointed castigator, Chabbs.
Blurting out incriminating facts to masters was far from exceptional and not always
inadvertent, and in the daily turmoil not all the other niceties were observed,

The previously mentioned trick of "mucking-up" a rival's study to involve him with a
master would at Greyfriars have been Skinner's prerogative and ruthlessly denounced:
at Caleroft it was all in the day's work, Drew did pay lip-service to such school-
boy conventions as the ban on sneaking, but it is obvious that his heart was not in
his mouth. It was said of one noble lord that he would have his jest though he
lost his friend, and Sidney was his spiritual descendant, begrudging the limitations
that good form imposed on his boisterous japers, And they showed their heartiness
in a rather strange way. Greyfriars always laughed in threes, "Hal Ha! Hal"
Caleroft laughed in fours, "Hal Hal Hal Hal" and for a real rib-tickler in fives and
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even sixes.

The MARVEL at this time shared the general fate of being cut down by the paper
shortage and even when promoted to cover-to-cover status, after a probationary period
of double-harness with Arthur S. Hardy's Tom Sayers, Drew had only to £fill sixteen
pages. He had a remarkable facility in contriving farcical interludes - what a
script-writer he would have made for Ben Turpin or the Keystone Copsi =~ but churning
out 52 stories a year must have been a strain even on his inventiveness. The diver-
sity of his freakish cast certainly helped him: he kept them in comstant ecirulation,
and as each one came to the centre of the stage an almost ready-made situation began
to develops It is often quite fascinating to see how skilfully he meshed these
apparently disconnected itemss They were not shovelled pellmell at the reader for
there is always ample pre-corroboration and logical marshalling of the most unlikely
incidents.

Nevertheless, the only real short-cut to comparative ease lay in the development
of the seriess, The MARVEL is not the easiest of papers to lay hands on and my read-
ing has been necessarily haphazard, but it seems clear enough that Drew did not take
the short cut and that the most that can be found is an occasional tenuous linkage
where one yarn suggested anothers The MARVEL's reputation had been founded on Jack,
Sam and Pete and whether the Editor was reluctant to chance the stronger drama inevit-
able under the series, or whether Drew just followed his (and the paper’s) natural
bent for inconsequential slapstick is now immaterial. Certainly, almost every week
found the germs of plots that would have lasted E. S« Brooks or Frank Richards for
months falling thick 2Sessesss I know what you think I'm going to say, but I'm not!

Kidnappers grew like blackberries round these fictional schools, and naturally
gave strong plotse One of the genre who was unwary enough to wander into Greyfriars
or St. Frank's was chewed until the last drop of juice was extracteds Drew was not
so provident and, considering his deftness in blending his comical ingredients, one
must wonder why he wag content to make so little of sterner stuff,

There is a nine-page tale in No. 782 (18-1-1918), "A Calcroft Conspiracy," where
one Sandways turns up in Calcroft Town from Acreswell Gaol and soliloquises thus about
the widowed Countess of Braysworth: "I'l1l put the lash on you, my proud lady. I'll
make you cry until your eyes are bloodshot and you have no tears left: I'll pay you
for turning me out without a character and without a shilling in my pocket," His
scheme for desiccating the Countess is to kidnap young Bimble - aliag the Earl of
Braysworth - from Calcroft and have him shanghaied by a Dutch skippers I was most
pleased to find Mynheer Van Huyper so hale and hearty, because he was a thundering
good age: he was the werry identical article wot used to work for Jonathan Wildl
The first half of the story bullds up the kidnapping preparations, before we switch
abruptly to more than two pages about Cornelius upsetting a pan of tar Wilberforce is
melting on the Rag fire. BEssentials and embroidery then march hand in hand until we
reach the denouement in the final column., Sandways by mistake pounces on Bodder as
he returns to the school in the dark, the muscular porker fells him with a fearful
punch on the nose, and hand in hand they strode into the setting susse.s.No! That's
wrong!  Bodder bolts for safety and Sandways «ess well, next morning the police
found that "He had slunk out of Calcroft Town like the whipped cur he wase." The Endi

So there you have ite If you are looking for stark reality, Sidney Drew is not
your man. If you have a taste for subtlety, he will blunt your palate. If you
want photographic characterisation and intense dramatisation, Calcroft is not your
school. But the MARVEL never got your {+d by false pretences. Plain on the cover
for all to see was the description of the goods on offer: (continued on page128)...
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London, S.B. 22,

"THE MYSTERIOUS CASE OF THE INDESTRUCTIBLE AUTHOR"

By Brian Doyle
AR R RN RR KRN HH

Thig is the mysterious story of a mystery. About an author of mystery stories.
About, in fact ALFRED EDGAR, s name well-known tc Sexton Blake fans.

First a word about Mr., Bdgar and his work,

He originally worked as a clerk in an engineers' office at Queen Anne's Gate,
near St. Jomes's Park, London. Later, he decided to try his hand at freelance
writing and wrote his first story for the "Union Jack" in 1921 (Noe 925 "The
Saracen's Ring")s He wrote several other Blake stories for "UJ" and "SBL", includ-
ing one of the latter under the editorial name of 'Hylton Gregory', which was used
by two or three other authors toos He was chief-sub-editor ?with John W, Wheway)
under F. Addington Symonds on "The Champion" in the early-1920's, and also wrote
stories about Panther Grayle, detective, under another editorial name, that of
'Howard Steele! (which was also used by Symonds and Arthur Brooks, among others).

In the early-1930's he became principal author on "Bullseye" and wrote many stories
and serials for the paper, at one time turning out three different stories each

week., He created the original "House of Thrills" serial, which was later revived
in "Film Fun", as were other "Bullseye" serials. Among his others were "The Phantom
of Cursitor Fields" and "Octavius Kay."

Edgar also probably created the popular detective, Jack Keen, whose adventures
ren in "Film Fun" and "Kinema Comic". He was Editor of the "Nelson Lee Library'" .
between 1928~30. Also wrote several hard-cover boys' adventure stories, including
some with a background of motor-racing.

In the 1930's, he made a very successful name as a playwright, TUnder the name
'BARRE LYNDON! he wrote the long-running play "The Amazing Dr. Clitterhouse," which
was produced at the Heymarket Theatre in London, transferred after many months %o
the Savoy, later ran on Broadway in New York, was made into a Hollywood film
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(starring Edward G. Robingon) and has been seen at least three times on British TV,

Another success of his wag "The Man in Half-Moon Street," also filmed in
Hollywoods Edgar later went to Hollywood and settled down there to write scripts
full-time. One of his screenplays was for Mrs. Belloc Lowndes! "The Lodger" (based
on the story of 'Jack the Rippers")

Now to come to more recent times - and to the little mystery.

In 1959, Hammer Films of London, decided to re-make Lyndon's (we'll call him
that for convenience's seke) "The Man in Half-Moon Street" under the new title "The
Man Who Could Cheat Deaths" The story, you may recall, was about a man who was a
multiple murderer and who couldn't die. He had discovered the secret of perpetual
lifes - The new film starred Anton Diffring, Hazel Court and Christopher Lee.

It was following Hammer's decision to make the film that the mystery began,
A mystery as baffling as anything author Barré Lyndon could have thought ups And
the centre of the mystery was Lyndon himselfese

It all started when Hammer wanted to communicate with Mr. Lyndon, but didn't
know where to find hime. He was probably in Hollywood, but they had no address.
They checked with Lyndon's London publishers, but they could give no informations
They hadn't heard from the author for a long times They promised, however, to make
enguiries,

Next day, a representative of the firm told Hammer that, according to their
records, Lyndon had been killed some months previously in a car crash in Californias
Were they sure? Well, their records could hardly be wrong in such a matter. Still,
if Hammer wanted further verification they could contact Lyndon's literary agentsese

The news rocked the literary agents back on their heels. True, it was some
time since they had last heard from Lyndon, but surely, they said, they would have
known if anything serious had happened to him!  They would get in touch with the
publishers at onces There must be some misunderstandings But the publishers
merely confirmed the information they had already given Hammer,

By'this time the literary agents were thoroughly alarmed. That a client, a
. famous author, could have passed on to 'that other bourne' without their knowledge
was simply unbelievables It was a mystery that had them baffled.

At this, Hammer, who had by now finished "The Man Who Could Cheat Death" and
were making the Sherlock Holmes film, "The Hound of the Baskervilles," suggested
that maybe they should call in the professional services of the Baker Strecet sage.

The literary agents found the suggestion quaint, lauvghed politely, but said
they would prefer to conduct their own investigations through their Hollywood
representatives.

(In case any reader, at this point, is saying to himself: "But surely they
would have had to contact the author before making the film, in order to sort out
rights, payments, etcs," it should perhaps be mentioned that Hammer made the film
for Paramount in America, who already owned sole film rights. The company wished
to contact the author purely on a personal matier connected with publicity.)

Time passeds Then one morning, the literary agents flashed a signal to Hammer
that Lyndon had been found. Yes, he was still in Hollywood.  And very much alive,
Moreover, he had sent a message to say his London friends could safely discard their
mourninge Like the man in Half-Moon Street, he was indestructible, he quipped.

continued on page 2§
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SEXTON BLAKE'S CHRISTMAS CROSSWORD

Compiled by

ACROSS

Writes Around & About
Blake'!s breathless brunette,
Kestrel,

Initials, Blake suthor/ecrossword compiler,

Leading author, famous street,

Twice this & 38 = bird of paradise,

The Evil ===, by Martin Thomas,
The man's initials,

Shared by Coutts & Plummer,

The sew= Tiger, also =-== story,
Mre Purvale!s initials, scrambled,
Craille or Cavendish, new or old.
Jap servant of 3 Down,

Jack, with 22 Down,

daedo0e

324
e
35
6.
5.
39
b1,

50,
53,
5k,
55

Rex Dolphin

Dolland, small dagger,

Blake artist Parker,

Chief Detective Inspector,

I1'm actually in 26 and 30 Down,
Blake'!s old enemy, a poet?
Addressing 18 Down familiarly,
Follows Mac for Arthur,

She "does® for Blake,

Now more usually M.I, 5

memmee Harr]son,

Mark ====sme

memme BIair,

Peler =emes

Blonde secretary from Copenhagen?
Wo 1s he, by Reid Whitley,




Page 124

DOWN
1e¢ Tinkerts girl=-friend, heaven? 26, Blake!s businesg, says title,
3, Deseribes Zenith, 29, Oerald w~emw=. alias D, Stuart,
Ls Mighty Zulu, by Hayter, 30, Centre of 26 Down,
5s Colour of Blske!g cars. 3o Marie Galante, w==-== Queen,
8, Sidney artist? actually suther, 3o === Hayter,
10, Professorts gardens? 26. Actress in Bhoot When Ready and Murder by Moon=
12, The me~=== Night, by 9, when Nigel died, 384  Bee 11 Across, light,
1L, The === Tigers, by P, Saxon, Lo, Initials, wrote of 21 Down, ‘
15, BStagg's initials, L3 === broke Black, also once described Tinker,
17 Welsh wizard Gwyn, : b Lh, addressing Mr, Stuart familiarly,
18, Whitley or Desmond, old or new, L7, Add do for a wonderman,
19, Form of coffee, linked with Jungle in title. 48, Initials of 21 Down,
20, Nickname of 32, small animal, b9, A1l good things must, as the saga did in No, 526
21s Schoolmaster detective friend, ) = 3rd series,
22, Jack, with 28 Across. 51. Bexton starts in this direction,
2he Fleet 8treet dally, 52s Initials of L6 Across,
New Blake, Clues Nos: A.2, 4y 75 95 13, 21, 28 36, 39y W1, L6, 5L, 55,
De12y 1hy 154 19, 22, 21;. s 30y 36, 49, 52, Solution

01d Blake: Aoby 1ty 23; 275 325 37y U454 50, 53, 560 on

Dels 35 Ly 8y 10, 17, 204 21, 29, 31, 3&. 38, !#0' b3, Lby L7, LB Page 1L6

Remaining clues have common application, -

WITH SEXTON . BLAKE IN CHINA
By Charles Wright

Reading the other day of events in China under the Communist Mao-tse-Tung,
brought to my mind the absorbingly interesting set of four Union Jacks published in
1927 dealing with events taking place in the China of nearly 40 years ago, namely,
"The Adventure of the Yellow Beetle," "The Temple of Many Visions," "Doomed to the
Dragon," and "The House of Wooden Lanterns." These stories were written by that
master of interesting stories Ge H. Teed, and the illustrations were by Eric Parker.
Blake's adversary in this set of stories was Prince Wu Ling, a Chinese prince of
Manchu royal blood who had figured for years in the Blake saga. From 1911 he had
been following his life's ambition to sweep all the foreien devils or Fan-Kai-Lo into
the sea, and ultimately be hoped to place the crown of China on his own head. He
was the head of the most powerful "Tong" in all China "The Brotherhood of the Yellow
Beetle" and this formidable organisation composed from Mandarins down to river
coolies was used ruthlessly to further his ambition. At the opening of the first
story, the rebel Cantonese army backed up by the Bolshevists were according to Wu
Ling, in supreme power from Canton in the far south to the distant borders of Shensie
They were astride the Yangtse river and their line stretched unbroken from Wenchow to
the Great Wall beyond Shensi, and already Hangkow, one of the strongholds had fallen.

Wu Ling is presiding over the inner council of the Tong and issuing instruc-
tions for the next step in the campaign and at this point Sexton Blake enters the
pictures Having just completed a case in China he and Tinker are preparing to
return to England when he is approached by Sir Gordon Saddler, known throughout China
as Hsui~fsi although not more than half a dozen people knew that he was an English-
man. In his youth he had brought down the wrath of the old Empress on his head for
running off with & young Chinese princess. His marriage only lasted a year, as she
died with her baby and Sir Gordon took a Chinese name and decided to stay and work
behind the scenes for the good of his country. Now at the age of over 80 he had
become so orientalised that he looked and walked like a Chinaman and was accepted as
such. He even indulged in the opium habit, but he had been and still was of invalu-
able assistance to his country. He persuaded Sexton Blake to assist his country by
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taking up arms against his old enemy Prince Wu Ling.

Now Wu Ling had issued instructions to the imner council to start a whispering
campaign through all the branches of the Tong which in a week or so would spread
throughout China that on 23rd May, 1927 the moon would eat the sun according to an
old prophecy of the ancient astronomers. According to the age old legend, the moon
waged eternal war with the sun. The sun was supposed to be the symbol of the
Foreign Devils and the moon was the sacred moon of China, and 400 years ago there had
been a partial eclipse of the sun and the priests gave it out that the moon was
slowly winning the age-old battle and foretold that in 400 years time on the date
stated there would be a total eclipse. In other words, the moon would eat the sun
and forty million fanatics would be in a ferment and would irresistibly sweep all
foreigners into the sea. Wu Ling had decided to utilise this event for his own
ends. Sir Gordon Saddler, however, had heard a whisper many years ago that the
ancient Chinese astronomers were exactly a year out in their calculations and had
recently contacted Western astronomers who confirmed this. There was only one way
to make absolutely sure and that was to consult the ancient tome in which the
calculations were, but that volume reposed in the Temple of Many Visions and to do
this was the formidable task set for Blake and Tinker, Blake's first objective was
to reach Hangkow via the River Yangtse past the Nationalist army and also Wu Ling's
myriads of spiess Wu Ling had already been informed by a girl spy that Sexton Blake
had been in deep consultation with Sir Gordon in the Willow Pattern tea house, and as
he hadn't known that Blake was in China, he decided to capture him and Tinker if
possible, as he guessed that they would interfere with his plans. Blake and Sir
Gordon knew that if the Chinese calculations were correct everything was lost, but
if, on the other hand, the prophecy was wrong and the eclipse did not take place,
millions would be disappointed and Wu Ling would lose face and a lot of his influence.

Blake's first objective towards the Temple of Many Visions was to reach Hangkow
by river, and to do this he had to obtain the help of a notorious river pirate, one
Kan Tse Wen known as the terror of the Yangtse., He was a known enemy of Wu Ling and
what was as important he was a member of the Four Lakes Tong of which society Sexton
Blake was a blood brothers After some trouble Blake and Tinker succeeded in getting
an interview with Kan Tse Wen who agreed to help Blake as far as he coulds They had
many hair-raising adventures, including a narrow escape from death from a deadly
yellow beetle which was one of Wu Ling's pleasant ways of disposing of enemies,
Bventually, Wu Ling menaged to capture Tinker and he was only rescued by Blake, with
Kan Tse Wen's helpe Boarding Wu Ling's yacht, Blake penetrated to the inner com-
partments, and threatened the lives of Wu Ling's wife and son by means of a yellow
beetles Wu Ling knew that if they had been in London, Blake would never carry out
such a threat, but here in strife~torn China with so much at stake, Blake's lock told
him he wasn't bluffing so he released Tinker, and Blske also compelled Wu Ling to
write a safe conduct as far as Hangkow, which enabled them to continue the rest of
their way up the Yangtse in comparative safety.

"The Temple of Many Visions" opened with the most formidable part of Blake's
task aheads How to get to the Temple which was on an island? How to find the
precious volume if they did? These thoughts were racing through Blake's mind as he
and Tinker, disguised as pilgrims, sat outside a cave in a dreary waste, eating rice
cakel For three nights they had inhabited the cave. Blake knew - none better -
that if the ancient Chinese astronomers were right nothing could stop the vast wave
of millions of superstitious Chinese from driving all foreigness from China, but if
they were wrong and Blake could get the news through to Sir Gordon Saddler before the
day prophesied, then Wu Ling's plans could be put at noughte
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Later on the third day, they saw three Budchist Monks picking their wey over
the stones, and then Blake noticed certain things about them which convinced him
that they were not genuine monks, and he surmised that three men in disguise in this
wilderness spelt only one thing, that they were emissaries of Prince Wu Ling, who
had heard by now of the supposed miscalculation and was after confimation the same
as Sexton Blake. Blake told Tinker to hide behind a rock and then he laid down and
started groaning, and as the three men came near to see what was the matter they were
speedily knocked out cold by Blake and Tinkers - In a body-belt on one of them Blake
found on rice paper implicit instructions for getting to the Temple and also a long
letter from Prince Wu Ling to the venerable prior, and last but not least two magni-
ficent rose-diamonds as a present for the Temples The two detectives impriscned the
pseudo monks in the cave leaving them enough water and rice cake for four or five
days and then the pair set offs They arrived eventually in sight of the island and
were rowed across to it by a blind and dumb Chinaman who was apparently looked after
by the monkse. They were allowed to land and entered the Temples After being given
some food they were locked in a cell, but not before Blake had dropped the diamonds
into the alms boxe An ascetic monk took their letter but it was not until the
middle of the next day that Blake was taken to an apartment that made him gasp. The
stone walls were entirely covered with plates of gold and the floor was covered with
rugs that would have brought fabulous prices in Londons A long line of braziers
hung from the roof and at one end was a raised dais and a throne-like chair carved in
Jade on which sat a venerable figure, reputed to be in the region of a hundred and
forty years of age. After asking Sexton Blake many questions and mentioning that
they had found the magnificent gift of the diamonds in the alms box, the venerable
prior astounded Blake by saying in English, "Thou hast deceived mes Thou art no
monk but a man from the Weste Return to thy cell while thy fate shall be decideds"
So back into the cell with Tinker went Blakes The next day they were released from
their cell and handed over to the sub-priore "Sit down Mr. Sexton Blake, and you,
too, young man" he saide He then proceeded to tell them of their activities over
the last week or so, including their imprisoning of the pseudo monks in the cave,
which information astounded and dumbfounded Blakes They were told that if the prior
decided against them they would have to stay in the Temple of Many Visions, but if
his decision was favourable, they would be given the answer they sought and sent on
their way., He then proceeded to show them many marvels contained in the Temple
including a large green jade table, which showed pictures of the teeming life on the
Yangtse river. They saw Sir Gordon Saddler in the Willow Pattern tea house and as
Blake said to Tinker afterwards, "He could probably have shown us London and Paris
as well, What we have seen is probably a form of television at its highest peake"
(Not a bad forecast for 19271) They were then locked up again until dawn of the
next day, when they were released and escorted to the strip of beach where the boat
was waiting. Blake was handed a piece of paper and told never to return again, nor
to release the prisoners in the cave, as the monks would attend to ite  When they
reached the mainland Blake read the piece of paper and turned to Tinker and said: "We
have won this tricke It says here 'The total eclipse of the sun will not take place
for another years' The old Chinese calculation contains an errors"  After more
adventures, they succeeded in getting the news through to Sir Gordon in Shanghai and
on the day of the supposed eclipse, millions of celestials gazed in dumb chagrin at
the heavens from which the moon had disappeared and a blazing sun shone. Meanwhile
far up the Yangtse-Kiang river Prince Wu Ling swore vengeance on Sexton Blakes

The third of the series "Doomed to the Dragon" concerned a minor earthquake
that had taken place at Shensi and the Bishop had informed Wu Ling that underground
boiling springs had been disturbed among the marshes and a hot lake had formed and a
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monster had been thrown up which was akin to the fabled dragon of Chinas It had
been prophesied centuries before by the Great Buddha that this would eventually
happen and Wu Ling knew that if this news was true 1t would mean a colossal upsurge
of religious fervour, which he could turn to his own ends, So he immedlately
decided to go to Samsi himself, although the Che-Pen had assured him that he had
actually seen this monster with his own eyes. Sexton Blake and Sir Gordon Saddler
had also heard of the monster which they agreed was probably some sort of dinosaur
thrown up from the bowels of the earth during the late earthquake and Sir Gordon
told Blake that it must somehow be killed as Wu Ling could turn China upside down
with such a powerful weapon. Sexton Blake was not very enthusiastic about it,
thinking that it was high time to return to England.

They returned to their hotel and while Blake was busy with his correspondence,
Tinker decided to have a stroll round and seeing the Kowloon ferry about to start he
jumped aboard and arriving at the other side he strolled through street after street.
Suddenly a young Burasian girl ran out of one of the houses in great distress and
asked Tinker to help her as she thought her father was very ille Tinker entered
the house and was knocked on the head, bound and gagged, and was taken to a sampan
and dumped on board. The vessel immediately made for Samsie Tinker had been
recognised by one of Wu Ling's spies who knew that he was in for a large reward if
he could deliver either Blake or Tinker to Wu Linge. After lots of adventures, one
where Tinker escaped but was recaptured, he was eventually delivered to Wu Ling who
told him that he would be doomed to the dragon and that he would prove a tasty
morsels Blake meanwhile, has found that Tinker had disappeared, but could find no
clue until he found a riverside worker who had seen a white man bound and dumped in-
to a sampan. BEnlisting the aid of a friend of Sir Gordon's, a Dr. Sen-Wee-Foo who
lent him one of his trusted servants who knew the island well, they set off for Samsi
as Blake guessed that that was where Tinker had been taken. They eventually
arrived and penetrating to the interior of the island they saw Tinker lashed to a
stake on a tiny atoll that had been throwm up, and rising from the boiling water in
the lake a ferocious monster who certainly bore some resemblance to a dragon.

Sexton Blake shot it through the eye and killed it and rescued Tinker, and seeing

Prince Wu Ling he raised his rifle and shot him in the chest, but the heavy metal

insignia of the Brotherhood of the Yellow Beetle which he wore on his breast saved
his lifee.

The last story in the series, "The House of Wooden Lanterns" concerned Sir
Gordon Saddler and Sexton Blake against Wu Ling and Borovkin, a Russian agent, whose
aim was to Bolshevise China, and Wu Ling helped him because he thought that when all
was over he could ditch Borovkin and assume total powers  Borovkin was also chief
of the Kuomington which was also affiliated to the Yellow Beetle Tong the most
powerful Tong in all Chinas, The secret meetings of the inner council were held in
The House of Wooden Lanterns, It had a most unsavoury reputation even among the
evil inhabitants of the quarter of Canton in which it was situated. It was run by
a strong arm man known as the Yellow Cat. Blake once again enlisted the aid of the
river pirate Kan-Tse-Wen, the Terror of the Yangtse, and perfectly disguised as his
brother he took over The House of Wooden Lanterns from the Yellow Cat who had been
persuaded to sell oute , Blake took the name of Kan-Ti-Wu, and let it become known
that he was brother to the dreaded Terror of the Yangtse. He was thus able to
listen to the inner councils of Wu ling by the aid of microphones and passed the
information on to Sir Gordon Saddler. Meanwhile General Chen was all ready for a
great drive on Shanghai and was only waiting for orders from Wu Ling ox Borovkine
All the foreign powers were trying to get treaties signed, but were being side-stepped
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by various excuses in the hope that Wu Ling and Borovkin would be successful in
their schemes for driving out the foreign devilse Wu Ling became suspicious at
the betrayal of his schemes being hatched in the House of Wooden Lanterns and found
out that Sexton Blake was responsible, and after lots of intrigue and adventure
Blake and Tinker finally succeeded in making prisoners of Wu Ling and Borovkin and
eventually forced them to sign orders for the refutation of all their schemes.
Orders were also given to General Chen to call off the drive on Shanghai, much to
his astonishment and disgust, as he had visions of enormous bootys In the face of
this collapse the government was practically forced to sign the foreign treaties
and Blake made sure that Borovkin and Wu Ling did not slip away until he was
satisfied that what they had signed must endures Blake and Tinker had served their
country faithfullye

I wonder what Sir Gordon, Prince Wu Ling, and Sexton Blake would think of the
China of 1963!
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DREW!'S BIC DRAW (continued from page 120)sss

"A Rollicking Yarn of the Fighting Fourl" Rollicking, roistering and rumbustious
they still remaine. Sidney Drew's laudable intention was to tickle your funny-bone,
and, though forty years have gone by, he can probably still do just thate
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"IHE MYSTERIOUS CASE OF THE INDESTRUCTIBLE AUTHOR" (continued from page 122) sne

S0 now it was the turn of Lyndon's publishers to be baffleds How did they
come to record him as deceased? Where did their information come from?  And who
got hold of the story of the car c¢crash in which the author was supposed to have
perished?

Maybe Sherlock Holmes should have been called iness

"Wery mysterious, my dear Watsons I think this is certainly a three-pipe cases
You must write it up in your Journal as 'The Case of the Indestructible Authors!
"Now pass me my tobacco, my dear chaps You'll find it in the Persian Slipperess”

(Footnotes As far as I can discover, Barré Lyndon - or Alfred Edgar, if you prefer
it - is gtill very much alive and kicking in Hollywood, writing scripts chiefly for
TV these dayse It is thought that he was responsible for a recent episcde in "The
Defenders" series on BBC TVe I'm currently trying to contact him myself and, if he
comes up with any interesting data on his old Blake days in London, I'll certainly
let readers know.)
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FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE: Nelson Lees, Gems, Magnets, S.OsLs., Modern Boys, C.
Digests, very early Hobbies, Boys Anmual 1925-30.

WANTED: Old Series Lees, 105, 130, 137, 138, 140, 142, 144, 237, 357 - 388 - 520,

MCPHERSON, 1 ST, JOHN STREET, WELLS, SOMERSET.
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By CHARLES HAMILTON,

It is 57 years ago since Charles Hamilton created the first of the three
schools which were to meke him world-famouse It was 57 years ago, on November 10th,
1906, that his very first St. Jim's story appeareds It was entitled "JACK BLAKE OF
ST, JIM!S."

It was a very different St Jim's from the school which you and I joined years
laters Tom Merry was not there, Arthur Augustus was not there, Mre Railton was not
there. Jack Blake was the hero of the stories, and Charles Hamilton was to write
twelve of theme The Ste Jim's stories of Jack Blake appeared in PLUCK, initially
at intervals of a fortnight, and later at intervals of three weekss

But before the end of March 1907 Tom Merry had put in an appearance at a
school called Clavering in a paper called the Geme A few months later, St. Jim's
was to absorb Clavering, and Tom Merry was to becowme the hero of Ste Jim's for all
tTime.

By October 1912, a paper called The Penny Popular was reprinting the early
Tom Merry stories from the paper called the Gems In early 1913, one or two of the
Ste Jim's stories from PLUCK were included in the St, Jim's series in the paper
called The Penny Popular. It seemed an odd thing for the editor to do when he had
so many Ste Jim's stories, with Tom Merry, on tap for reprinting from the Gems
Just why it was done, we do not know. We never shall knows

During the blue cover years of the paper called the Gem, most of the other St.
Jim's stories in PLUCK were reprinted, but these were actually re-written, intro-
ducing Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther. Once again, just why it was done, we do
not know, and we never shall knows It seems probable that they were really stop-
gapss Did Charles Hamilton re-write these stories himself? Quite likely. Is
it more likely that they were re-written by Charles Hamilton's brother-in~law, lMr,
Harrison, who, according to report, did work to help his wife'!s brother? Maybe it
1Se

But to return to JACK BLAKE OF ST. JIM'S, - This very first story of Ste Jim's
is very rare - far more rare than "Tom Merry's Schooldays," the first Tom Merry
story in the paper called the Gem ~ far more rare than "The Making of Harry
Wharton," the first story in a paper called the Magnets

To the best of my knowledge, JACK BLAKE OF ST. JIM'S was never reprinteds It
is certain that very few readers of Collectors'! Digest have ever read that first
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story of Sts Jim's which appeared in PLUCK, over 57 years ago.

It is a modest little story.

Certainly the writer had no idea that his new
creation, Sts Jim's, would become one of the best-loved schools in fiction,

He had

created other schools in his writing life~time up till now, and none of them had

lasted very longs

If anyone had suggested to him that he would still be writing of

St. Jim's after two world wars, after thrones had toppled, after everything had
changed, he would have smiled gently and thought the idea fantastice.

The story of Jack Blake's arrival seems hackneyed to-day.
in fiction were to arrive at schools in similar circumstances.

Plenty of new boys
Yet, even in this

early story, the readability is there - the gift which was to make Charles Hamilton

into the world's greatest writer of school stories.

There is, perhaps, no sign of

genius in this pleasent little pot-boiler - but somewhere there must be the promise

of what was to comes
polish - and then ——-

Like Aladdin's shabby old lamp, it contains magic.

Just a

30, because we think it likely that you have never read — never even seen - the
first of Charles Hamilton's Ste Jim's stories, we are reproducing for you the opening
chapters of the story, just as they appeared in PLUCK in 1906.

JACK BLAKE OF STe JIM'S was illustrated by Leonard Shields, who, years later,
was to become famous for his work in the paper called the Magnet.

CHAPTER ONE

Jack Blake stopped at the big,
bronze gates, and looked within.

"This must be the places" he said to
himself,

It seemed superfluous to ring, as the
gates stood half open. He stood looking
in at the grey mass of the school build-
ings, the old elms, and the wide gquad-
rangle, in which a dozen boys were punting
about a football,

A fine lad he looked as he stood
there. Well-made, rather tall for his
age - which was between fourteen and
fifteen - clean-limbed, .and clear-eyed; a
face, if not exactly handsome, pleasant
and frank, and good to look upone

He did not stand there for many
seconds unnoticeds Three boys of about
his own age were looking on at the punt-
about, and, for some reason of their own,
hooting at the young gentlemen engaged
with the football; but as soon as they
spotted the stranger at the gate they
transferred their attentions to him.

"Hallod" said one of .them, a fair-
complexioned youth, half a head taller
than Bleke, and somewhat lanky in form,
"Who are you, young shaver?"

This wes rather cool, as the speaker

was certainly not more than a month or
two older than the person addresseds

"My name's Blake - Jack Blake."

"How interestingl" said the tall
youth, looking at his companions, "His
name's Blake - Jack Blakel"

"I've got it, Figginsl" said one of
them, a short, thick-set boy with a fat
faces "Blake - Jack Blake."

"Charming namel" chimed in the third,
a freckled youth, with red hair. "How
are you, Mr. Blake - Jack Blake?"

The new boy reddened,

"Will you tell me if this is Ste.
James's College?" he asked,

The three youths gaspeds

"Is it what?"

"Ste James's Colleges You see, "
explained Blake, "it was a fine aftermoon,
so I walked from the station —"

"Exactly! And you are looking for
Stes James's College?"
l!YeS . 1]

"Keep straight on up the road," said
Figginse "Turn to the right when you
reach the cross-roads, and then bear to
the left, cross the stile, and you're
thered" '

Blake was no fool, and he had more

=
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than a suspicion that the lanky youth was
"rottings"

"I had an idea that this was St
James's College," he saide

"Quite a mistake," said the fat boy.
"Thig is Sty Jim's, and we've never heard
of St. James's College, have we, Figgins?"

"Certainly notl" replied Figgins.
"The young shaver's come to the wrong
shops"

"Well," said Blake coolly, "I
shouldn't be surprised to find that I've
run into a lunatic asylum by mistake. It
looks like its"

Figging gave a sickly smile.

"None of your cheek, Blake - Jack
Blakel" he said, wagging a long, thin
forefinger at the new boye  "Stand where
you are till we're satisfied about youe
He looks an awful bounder, doesn't he,
Wym]_'? 1"

"He does," said the fat boye
"Shocking, ain't he, Kerr?"

"A regular trampl" said the freckled
youth, nodding his head solemnly.

"Oh, ratsl" said Blakee "Let me
pass, will you?"
""No hurry, young shaver! Are you

going to be one of us, or are you going to
join the rotters?"

Blake looked puzzlede

YT don't quite catch ons"

"I mean, are you coming into the New
House - that's our show, and the decent
one = or are you going to join the measly
tramps in the School House?!

"Oh, I seee I'm going into the
School Houses" ;

The expressions of the three boys
became alarming at onces

"He's a cadl" exclaimed Figgins.
guessed he was by the look of him."

"fho are you calling a cad?" demanded
Blake ® ‘

"They're all cads in the School
Houses If it wasn't for the New House
the old school would be going to the
dogs," said Figginse "I ought to know,
as I'm captain of the juniors in our
houses We keep the place from going
mouldy."

"Do you?" gaid Blake thoughtfully.

HI

"A pity you can't keep your collar clean -
at the same time, and get some of the ink
off your fingers."

Figging turned reds He was not
particularly careful of his personal
appearance, but any illusion to that fact
touched him on the raw. )

"This is a cheeky kid{" he saida
"He'll be as bad as any in the School
Houge if we don't put him in his place at
onces We don't want any of his class
here, anywayes Shove him outl"

The three juniors of the New House
threw themselves upon Jack Blake, and he
was sent staggering into the roads The
great gate closed with a clange The
sudden attack had taken Blake by surprise,
or he would not have been disposed of so
ecasily, even by three assailants. He
recovered himself in a moment, and ran at
the gate and caught at the bars.

The three juniors kept it shut, and
grinned at him from the insides

"I say, open the gate, you cadsi"
said Blake hotly. "I'm coming in."

"You don't look like itl" jeered
Figgings

"Open the gate, you idiote"

"Don't you wish we would? Here,
Fatty, put your weight against it, and
then an elephant couldn't get in."

The altercation at the gate had
attracted the attention of the footballers
in the quadrangle. Several of them were
staring towards the spot, and immediately
it occurred to Blake that they were boys
of his own house - that is, the house he
was going into. i

"Help, herel" he shouteds "I'm 2
School House chap, and these ¢ads are
trying to keep me outl."

The call had an electrical effects
In 2 moment the boys in the quad were
sweeping down upon Figgins & Co, and from
their looks they meant businesse

CHAPTER TWO

Figgins did not looked pleaseds
The odds were a dozen to three, and the
plight of the New House lads was worse
than Jack Blake's had been,

"I say you chaps, cut iti" muttered




Page 132

"Hallol What's wrong here?"
exclaimed a ruddy-complexioned youth, with
a masterful manners "What are you cads
up tel" :

"What's that got to do with you,
Herries?" demanded Figgins.

"I'11l show you. Let that kid ine"

"Shan®*ti"

Herries addressed Blake through the
gatee

"You're & new kid coming here, I
suppose?"

"Yes," said Blake.

And Kerr chimed in:

"His name'!s Blake - Jack Blake."

"Oh, shut upl" said Blake reddening,
"You talk too much, you New House cads."

"You're coming into the School House,
Blake?" pursued Herriese

"Rather! You don't suppose I'd make
one of that measly crowd, do you?"

Herries grinned.

"That's the way to
these Rats were keeping
Wipe up the ground with
fellows."

Figging & Co made a desperate burst
to get through the enemy, and they
succeeded, but not scathclesss VWhen they
escaped across the quadrangle Figgins'
collar hung by one end, Wynn had lost his
cap, and Kerr's nose was bleeding.

The gate swung open, and Jack Blake
entereds

"You can come in," said Herries, with
a wave of the hands '"We'lre bound fo
stick up for you, as you're going to join
our houses You'll soon learn how things
are at St. Jim's. The School House stood
for hundreds of years before any New House
was thought ofs The other day they found
out there wasn't enough accommodation for
the increasing number of Kidlets, so they
ran up that place."

He jerked his thumb towards the red=
brick front of the New House, showing
through the elm trees across the quade

"The other day?" Blake exclaimeds
"Why, I thought "

Herries grinned,

"You're a green onel

talke That's why
you out, of course.
the Rats, you

I mean the

other day, compared with the School Houses
The School House has been standing there
ever since Henry the Fourth dissolved &
the monasteries.”

Blake smiled.

"What are you grinning at, you new
Kid?" exclaimed Herriesse

Herries was junior captain of the
Scheol House, and strong at sports, but
he was weak in scholarship and he knew
ite

[}

"I always thought it was Henry the
Fighth," said Blakes

Herries looked round on his
supporters.

"No wonder those Rats were chipping
him," he saide "You see the sort of
worm he ise = Cheeking his captain the
first ten minutes he's at Sts Jim'si
What shall we do with the mongrel?"

"Skin him!" said Digbye "Boil him
in oili"

"Pull his earsi"

"Give him to the Ratsi"

"You'd better let me alone," said
Blake truculentlye "I can hit, and I'm
not going to stand any nonscnse,"

"Bravol" cried Herries mockinglye
"Get hold of him, Digby and Walsh; and
you, Wilson, twist his ears till I tell
you to stop."

Blake was promptly collared.

Wilson took a firm grip on his eare
Herries stood before him, like judge and
executioner rolled into one.

"Why don't you fight a chap fairly?"
exclaimed Blake.

"Do you mean that, you silly Kid?

If it comes to fighting I could knock
spots off you with only one hand,"

"I'd like to see you do itl" said
Blake 3

"Then you shall have a chance," said .
Herries wrathfully., "Let him go, Kidss
My only aunt, I'll knock some of the cheek
out of him."

Blake's captors released him, and he
flew at the chief of the School House
Juniors. lerries closed with him, Both
were just getting down to business, when
a sharp, unpleasant voice broke in.

"What does this mean? How dare you
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fight in the quadrangle?"

The combatants separated by instinct.

Blake looked round, expecting to see a
master from the tone, but he only saw a
youth of seventeen or eighteen, with a
sharp, sour face and little grey eyes.
It was evident, though, from the manner
of the juniors, that he was a person of
considerable importance in the world of
3t. Jim's,

"That's all right, Monteith," said
Herries humbly. "I was only showing the
new fellow a = a trick that --"

"You were fighting," said Monteith.
"You School House boys are a disgrace to
the schools, No more of this, or you'll
hear of it sharps"

He stalked aways.

Herries shook his fist after him,
and, the senior happening to glance back,
the junior stood overwhelmed with con-
fusion, his hand still in the air.

"What are you doing, Herries?"

"Hothinge"

"Take fifty linesi"

Herries looked rebellicus.

"Look here, lonteith, you ain't our
prefect, and ~-"

"Do you want me to come to you?"

"No, thank you, Monteith,"

"You'll take those lines to your
housemaster to-nights I shall mention
the matter to him,"

The prefect stalked off without
looking back this time.

"Oh, won't I pay you for this?" said
Herries in an undertone to Blake., And he
took himself off before the new boy could
replys ‘

ind 50 commenced Jack Blake's career
at Ste Jim's. ;

CHAPTER THRER

Blake went up the steps and entered
the hall, Fortunately he found a maid in
the passage who confirmed that he was in
the right quarters, and pointed out the
study of the housemaster, Mr., Kidd.

Blake afterwards learned that it was from
the housemaster's name that the School
House boys derived their appellation of
"Kidg", while the lew House fellows were
designated the "Rats" because their

housemaster rejoiced in the name of
Ratcliff,

Blake knew that he had to report his
arrival to his housemaster., He tapped at
the door, pointed out to him, and entered
in response to the "Come inl" in the
master's deep, pleasant voice,

Mre. Kidd looked at him. The house-
master was a big, athletic man, and Blake
liked him at once.

"I'm the new boy, sirs
Blaked" :
The housemaster's keen grey eyes

were lingering upon him,

"Have you had an accident on your
way here?" asked Mr. Kidd, rather drily.

"No, sire"

"You have not, by any chance, fallen
into a ditch or rolled over in the road?"

"No, sir," said Blake,bewildereds

"Then what do you mean by presenting
yourself before me in that state?"

Blake looked at his reflection in a
glass opposite, and coloured, His scuffle
with the Rats, and his tussle with Herries,
had not improved his appearance, though he
had not noticed it befores

"I'm sorry, sir," he stammered.

"The fact ig =-="

Mr, Kidd looked at him curiously.

MWell?"

"Nothing, siri"

"I cannot congratulate you upon your
lucidity, Blake, any more than upon your
personal appearance," said Mr. Kidde "I
will overlook this, as it is your first
day at Ste James's, but it must not occur

My name is

again. You understand that?"
"Yes, sir."
"Wery welle You may go now and make

some improvement. Let me see, A4h,
Herries will show you." Herries was just
passing the open window, and Mr, Kidd
called to him: "Herries, you will kindly
show this new boy to the dormitory, where
he can make himself look a little less

disreputable,"
Herries grinneda
"Yes, sir. He looks as dirty as one

of the New House cads, doesn't he, sir?"
"That will do, Herries. You may go
for the present, Blake,"
Blake retired, and Herries joined
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him in the corridor.

"Come along, smudgy facel"

"Tt11 smudge your face, if you don't
look out," said Blake wrathfully. "It
was your fault I got a wigging."

"Well, why don't you keep yourself
clean? Soap and water ain't expensive.
Come on, there's no time to waste, if
you're to get clean in time for tead"

"Is this the dormitory?" asked
Blake, as Herries stopped at a door and
opened it.

"No, you silly Kidl Can't you see
there's only one bed in it? You can't
go to the dormitory; it's always kept
locked during the day. 01d Kidlet must
have forgotten that. You can wash in
this rooms It belongs to the porter, and
we always run in here when we like,"

"Thanksi" said Blake. "When is
tea?"

"In a quarter of an hour, so buck
ups" Herries vanished before Blake could
reply,

The new boy lost no time. It cer-
tainly struck him that the room was cosily
furnished for a school porter, and he was
a little surprised to see books and
boxing gloves, and foils, and a football
lying about. But as he had never been at
a public school before he did not know
exactly what to expect, and Herries's
manner had been too off-hand to excite
suspicion,

Blake washed, and was well satisfied
when he surveyed himself in the glass.

"I think that will do," he said.

The door opened suddenly, and a big,
powerfully-built fellow burst into the
room, evidently in a hurry. He came
right in without seeing Blake, and then
stopped in amazement and stared at him,.

"Hallod"

"Hallol" replied Blake cheerfully.

"What are you doing here?"

"Cleaning up a bit," said Blakes
"You can do the same if wvou likes" The
newcomer locked hot and dusty, and seemed
to have just come in from the playing
fields. "I don't minde. Anybody can use
this room."

The big fellow stared harder at him,

"Can they?"

"Oh, VeSe
there you are."

"You were just going, were you?"

!!Yes'ﬂ

"Then it's unfortunate for you that
you didn't go a little earlier, before I
arrived,"

"ihy?"

"ihy? 3Because I'm going to thrash
you for your confounded cheek - that's
whyd"

Blake jumped backe

"Here, I say, chuck it}" he exclaimed,
"Who are you?"

"My name is Kildare, and I'm captain
of Ste. Jim's, if you wish to know."

"Pleased to make your acquaintance,"
said Blake. "L really don't see what you
want to get your wool off fors"

"No; I suppose I ought to take it as
a compliment that you should deign to make
use of my room," said Kildare grimly,
taking a cane from the tables "The
unfortunate part of the business for you
is that I'don't."

"Your room?" ejaculated Blake.

"Herries said —"

Kildare looked at hims,

"Well, what did Herries say?"

"Never mind," said Blake, confuseda
"I thought this was the porter's room,
and that anybody could come here."

Kildare laid down the cane, a smile
coming over his face,

You're a new boy, of course?"

"I haven't been at the school an
hour."

"That accounts for it. Cuti"

Kildare threw open the doors

"You're not going to lick me?"

"Not unless I find you here againe
Get outd”

"Thanksi"
"I'm sorry —-"

"That's all right.

And the door closed.

Blake walked aways A bell was ring-
ing, and he guessed that it was the tea-
bells A tide of juniors was setting in
one direction,and Blake joined it. He
arrived at the great dining-hall and

I was Jjust going, so

Blake crossed to the door.

Cleari"
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secured a place at one of the tablese impaired his appetite, and he made an
His adventures at St, Jim's had not excellent teas

REAR | S e b Ty S |

POSTSCRIPT: "So commenced Jack Blake's carecer at St. Jim's," said Charles
Hamilton in 1906 And what a career! 4 career which was to continue for a half-
century - and a career which will go on while you are left and I am left. Would St.
Jim's have lasted for 57 years had Jack Blake not been eclipsed by Tom Merry? May-
be not, for Tom Merry had some amazing magic which captured youthful imagination as
Blake did notse But Jack Blake, as Charles Hamilton's first Peter Pan among school-
boys, will always have his name in the hall of fame.
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Another

On the opposite page is a cover of THE
PENNY POPULAR in November 1917. The picture
11lustrated an Incident in the Rookwood story ene
titled "The Terrible Thomas." But the same
picture (see this page) had been used in PLUCK,
eleven years earlier in 1905, to illustrate a
story entitled "Expelled" by H, Clarke Hook,
artist was Leonard Shields,

The first series of THE PENNY POPULAR ran
from the autumn of 1912 ti1l the spring of 1918,
It was entirely devoted to reprints, St, Jim!s
had been in the Penny Pop from the start. There
were a few new 1llustrations, but, for the most
part, the old pictures which had accompanied the
stories in the Gem were used,

Greyfriars came into the Penny Popular in
January 1917. The old Magnet pictures were used,
Rookwood entered the Penny Pop in April 1917.

The storles were deseribed as "the early adven=
tures of Jimmy Silver & Co,"  All readers of the
Pop must have assumed that these were the old
stories of Rookwood from the Boy!s Friend, Then
why did not the editor use the 1llustrations which
had accompanied the stories in the Boy's Friend?
Why, as we prove here, did he use an old picture
from an entirely different story in Pluck of
eleven years earlier? We might add that all the
pictures used to illustrate those Rookwood stories
in the original Penny Popular had never illus=-
trated a Rookwood story before, Many of them
were pictures with an old=fashioned flavour by
Arthur Clarke who was dead before Rookwood was
even created,

In fact, though those Penny Popular stories
were deseribed as "the early adventures of Jimmy
Silver & Co" they were nothing of the sort, They
had not appeared in the Rookwood series in the
Boyts Friend.

Then what were they? Probably they were
new substitute stories, and, to economise, the
editor searched through very old periodicals to
find 1llustrations which would be suitable, On
the other hand, they may have been from some very
old series of stories, with the school name
changed to Rookwood and the names of the charac=
ters suitably substituted, .

But why on earth did not they use the old
Rockwood tales from the Boy's Friend? Well,
your guess 1s as good as ours, The Rookwood
tales In the Boy's Friend had started early in
1915, so only just over two years had gone by,
Probably the editor thought it too early for
reprinting,

Fascinating, isn't it?

The

Mpstery

" A little Tater the four made their way into Bradbury’s room,
windat the very fiest aight of them the master felt wncasy.
= mley camo to the point st once, and the look of contempt on
the sepior’s face was something to remember, J
OF eowrse, it wos o most noisy interview, for Bradbury did
fis best te brazen matters oub at first, and stormed and raved
i1 rare atyle, but it chanced that he had mot a man who could
vahie that sort of thing at its true worth, and in a vory few
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ONE FATEFUL HOUR

By R. J. Godsave
E T I R

Of all the hotels in Bannington, the Grapes was considered the bests Generally
the boys of St. Frank's patronised the Japanese Cafe, in the High Street, on their
half-holidays, but regarded tea at the Grapes as a treat, usually at the expense of
their parents or guardians.

On this particular afternoon, therefore, it was sﬁrprising to see Ralph Leslie
Fullwood, of Ste. Frank's College, seated in the lounge by himselfs There was an
air of expectancy on his face and he was patiently waiting for someones

The brilliant sunshine of the June afternocon shone through the tall windows,
and an atmosphere of calm pervaded the lounge.

& talk man of about thirty, crossed the thickly carpeted floor, and approached
the schoolboys

"Master Fullwood?" he enquired.

"Yes," replied Fullwoods "I taske it that you are Mr., Fairfax who asked me to
meet him here. I received your letter but could not make out why you wanted to see
mne." '

At that momeﬁt a waltress approached them and tea was ordered.

"The fact is, young man," said Fairfax when the waitress had departed, "your
days at Ste. Frank's are numbered unless you do as I say. This is your wallet, is it
not?" :
"Where dld you find that?" asked Fullwood rising to his feet. "I lost it three
weeks ago."

"Actually, I found it in Helmford." - :

"Why didn't you hand it in at the police utatlon9“ said Fullwood sharply, "I
made enquiries to see if it had been handed in,"

"I would have done so, had it not been for a letter which I found in the inside
pocket," replied Fairfax,

"Which letter?" asked Fullwood curiouslye.

"I'11 read it to you" said Fairfax.

He produced the letter from his pocket, and taking out of the envelope, read as
follows -
Saturdaye
"Dear Ralph,

Enclosed please find £5 note, being your share of a little piece of
business, that with your aid we pulled off so neatly at your uncle!s house
last nighte I do not think that anyone suspected us of sharp practices
Let me know when it will be safe for me to make up a table for bridge againe

Hope our luck will hold.

PeSe Burn this letters "

As he finished reading it, Fairfax placed the letter on the table, at the same
time handing Fullwood his wallete

Jeremy Blakesleye
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"I want to know Blakesley's address," he said.
"What do you intend to do if I give it you?" asked Fullwood.
"I think this letter could produce quite a good income from both of youe"

Fullwood turned pales

"You -~ you mean blackmaile"
"Well, you go to a public school, and no doubt your father gives you a good
allowance," said Fairfaxe "Also your friend must be fairly well comnected."

Further talk was interrupted by the waitress arriving with the tea. As she
placed the tray on the table, Fullwood snatched up his cap and walked qulckly out
of the lounges

How he got out of the hotel he never knew. Stark misery gripped him, and he
hardly knew what he was doinge More by instinct he turned towards the station.

"Running away won't help you" said a voice at his sides Fullwood turned and
saw the face of Fairfaxe

"You had better come back to the hotel," said the man, "Unless we settle this
business now I shall get in touch with your uncle, or better still, your headmaster,"

Some of the colour returned to Fullwood's face, and he felt calmer. He began
to regain his confidences He had always been a self-possessed boys

"Give me time to think it over" he asked, "I'm catching the 6410 train back to
Bellton, so I shall have over half an hour to wait."

Now, for some reason, Fairfax seemed anxious to return alone to the hotel, and
agreed to meet Fullwood in the station entrance just before six o'clock for hlS
decisions

L ® ® @ L]

The sudden departure of Fullwood from the lounge came as a surprise to Fairfax.
After hesitating a moment he followede

As he hurried out he almost collided with a gentleman slowly approachlng the
hotel, With a muttered apology, Fairfax hurried omn. ;

Surprised by the sudden departure of both customers, the waitress glanced out
of the window, and to her indigration saw Fairfax rapidly walking awaye

As she turned from the window, the gentleman, who narrowly escaped being
knocked down by Fairfax, entered the lounges Recognising him as a guest staying in
the hotel, she moved towards him, In a few words she told him of the incident.

He had come in with the intention of having tea, and remarked, with a pleasant
smile, that he could at least save half of it from being wasted.

Accompanying him back to the table, the waitress fussed after him for a few
minutes and then left him to his own devices. As she moved away, she picked up a
letter from the floor and placed it on the table, assuming that the man had dropped
ite

Ten minutes later the door at the end of the lounge opened to admit Fairfax.
He made towards the table and was surprised to see a man seated at it.

Realising that he had left the letter on the table, Fairfax had hurried back to
recover ite To his consternation, the occupant appeared to be deeply engrossed in
the letter which was spread out on the tables




As Fairfax approached, the man
lightly placed his hand on the letter.
How to get the letter away presented a
probleme It was not the sort of letter
with which one would openly wish to be
associateds

It was as if he had sensed that
Fairfax had returned for it that the man
- turned his head as though to speak., In
so doing, whether by accident or design,
he knocked the jug of cream over its

In a flash Fairfax saw how dangerous
his position wase He did not doubt that
the man had realised the possibilities
which such a damaging letter possessed,
and had deliberately destroyed ite
Perhaps the man was connected with the
polices Panic now possessed Fairfaxe
The penalty for blackmail was severes
Hastily he withdrew and left the lounge.

s ¢ o B

Fullwood sat in the waiting room of
Bannington station turning over the
events of the past hour in his minde

His connection with Blakesley had finished long ago. Fairfax must have thought
that the incident mentioned in the letter had happened recently.

How foolish he had been to keep the letter. It had been in the pocket of the
wallet which was not open to view in normal use and he had forgotten all about ite

It seemed to him that he had more to lose by exposure than otherwises After
all, the blackmail could not go on for ever, He realised that the friendship of
Clive Russell, Nipper, Handforth and the others would be lost. The Head could
hardly let him remain at Sts Frank's in view of such conduct, even though it had
happened before he had turned over a new leaf.

More important was the friendship of Winnie Pitt, his girl chum from Moor View
Schools All that would be lost. He made up his mind that he would do as Fairfax
wished,

As Fullwood walked out of the waiting room and made his way to the station
entrance he was greeted by a friendly wave from Handforth & Co. who were going back
by the same train, Their friendly recognition made Fullwood more determined to
stick to his resolves

Passing out into the sunlit High Street he was surprised to see Fairfax almost
running towards the station on the opposite side of the High Streete

Crossing over, Fullwood stopped Fairfax by pulling on his arm. It was obvious
that he had had a shock of some kind.

"It!'s all right," panted Fairfax, "You won't hear from me againe. Some inter-
fering busybody has deliberately ruined the letter," With these few words Fairfax
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continued on his way and vanished out of sighte

The relief was so great that Fullwood felt lightheaded for the moment, and
joyfully joined Handforth, Church and MeClure on the platform.

That the stranger had saved Fullwood from being blackmailed, was a fact, -
unwittingly, though, it is true, because Fairfax would never know that the stranger
gitting at the table in the lounge was blind.

*************%*********.******
TRIL BUTTON

"Button, button, who has the button?"

For years I believed it was Bulstrode, then a bully and bitter rival to Wharton.
John Shaw says it was Hazeldene. .The "Glasgow Herald" said it was Vernon-Smith,
although he was not yet at the school. Incidentally Professor Brogan, passing
through Glasgow for a speaking engagement in London, proved his scholarship by
rebuking the "Herald," in person for spelling it Vernon-Smyth,"

By FRANK SHAW

Many old readers of the Greyfriars stories do not recall this one. I had come
to the point when I thought myself I must have dreamt it, When I read this story
of someone, competing with Wharton in an exsm,, who having noticed his nervous habit
of fiddling with a button, cut it off, to mske him lose, I, for some reason, already
knew that this incident had been related as occurring in the life of Sir Walter
Scott. [

Perhaps that was what set the "Glasgow Herald" off. I get the events at
second=hand from the fifth volume of C.D. (1951), No. 49, only recently acquired:
which showed it wasn't & dream anyhow,

No less than "The Times" had set the "Glasgow Herald" off. In December 1950,
as a few weeks before, they had had a "leader" about the Frank Richards saga. It
recalled the old story. An Oxford don wrote mentioning the parallel with the Scott
legend, Frank Richards answered him. As with much in his stories, the incident
was founded on fact., But he had never heard of the Scott version. He was well-
read in Scott, of course, as in English literature generally (he once referred in a
~= I think -~ Gem story to the lesser Scott novel "Ann of Gierskein," But this
incident had happened to a lady friend of his,

Though F.R. did not reveal her name it came out and it was Lady —-——-. PR,
had, it seems clear, not even unconsciously gone to Scott as I, indeed, had also
thought, What happened to the lady may have been inspired by it. But the tale it-
self may be part of a much older myth., It is, after all, akin to Achilles heel and
the Baldur fable, Some tales run right through history, like the story of Tell and
the apple, in various versions, or Gelert and the dog.

But fancy stories written forty years before in a ha'penny paper, for young
lads, creating at a time of paper shortage all this interest! The Glasgow Herald's
study of the incident went on for weeks and, at one time, Sexton Blake himself was
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brought in; though he did not solve the mystery.

The author himself said he wrote the story in 1909 when I could not read.
John Shaw showed him it was written in 1908 (when I wasn't born). Its name was
"The Mystery of Greyfriars."

F.R. stated that, if it was reproduced, it was by some other writer, I read
ite And not in the original "Magnet" and I never saw the "Gem" reprints. I
believe it was in those glorious re-tellings of the beginnings of the Wharton story
in the "Popular" after the first World War., And I still think it was Bulstrode,
What a poor weapon memory, unaided by printed reference, can bel

Without running to the Library to confute me -~ what do you think?
(I suppose it was Hazeldene, Did Bulstrode put him up to 14%)

I A T

(EDITORIAL NOTE: The story to which Mre. Shaw refers was "The Mystery of Grey-
friars" which appeared in Nos 3 of the Magnet. It was reprinted in the Dreadnought
in 1915, in the Penny Popular in 1917, and in the Gem in the middle ‘thirties.

Harry Wharton, a new boy at Greyfriars, was competing for a latin prize in the
Seaton D'Arcy exam. When deep in concentration, Wharton had the habit of fiddling
with a button on his waistcoate Hazeldene observed this - and snipped off the
button. As a result Wharton lost the examination.

It was a psychological story, and Frank Richards was many years ahead of his
time in writing its To-day we are well aware that a man will cosh a defenceless
old lady as a result of being made to eat milk pudding when he was a boy. He is
more to be pitied than blamed - and often is. Nowadays we hear a good deal about
psychosese In 1908 it may have secmed to Megnet readers that it was far-fetched to
believe that any boy could go to pieces because he had lost a familiar button. We
know better nowse Iuckily, Harry Wharton lost his propensity for button-fiddling
after Magnet Noe 3.

Hazeldene was an excellent character study of Greyfriars. Weak, shifty,
selfish, he was more true to life thaon some of the blacker black sheeps In early
days, Hazeldene was nicknamed Vaseline, a singularly appropriate appendage which
Prank Richards dropped with the passing of times We never learned why Hazeldene
ceased to be known as Vaseline, More than likely, I think, that the word Vaseline
was a proprietary name, and the makers of that indispensable medicament may have
given a hint that they did not like the name being applied to a fictitious scamp,
It's just a guesse Vaseline, as a name for Hazeldene, may just have gone the way
of the Black Rock - an inexplicable abandonment.
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THE I_ANCHE::TER TRADITION

By We Je Ae Hubbard
IR IR IR R

"The Lanchester Tradition" is indeed a forgotten classice Originally pub-
lished by the now defunct firmm of Smith Elder & Co., only a few months before the
outbreak of war in 1914 it was not re-published - by the Richards Press = until
1954, No doubt the grave events which shortly followed its original appearance had
much to do with the fact that the book was more or less forgotten for so many years
because in my opinion it is one of the most charming stories of school life ever
written, Its only fault, perhaps is that it is rather short for it amounts to only
150 pagess

The author, Ge F¢ Bradby, was fully qualified to write a story of school life
although "The Lanchester Tradition" seems to be his only booke He was the eldest
son of Dre Es He Bradby, DeDe, sometime an Assistant Master at Harrow and afterwards
Hoadmaster of Haileyburys Ge Fe Bradby, however, went to Rugby being the first of,
I think, three brothers at the school who were noted for their knowledge of the

classics and their ability at both Cricket and Ruggers In 1884 he went to Oxford
(Balliol) where he obtained a number of classical distinctions and a "Blue" at
Rugger. Returning to his old school as a master in 1888, he became a Housemaster
in 1908, a post from which he retired in 1920, He died in 1947 at the age of 84,
& very popular and highly successful schoolmaster he was known to many generatlons
of Rugby boyss

The School featured in "The Lanchester Tradition" = Chiltern - is however, not
Rugby, but probably an entirely imaginary establishment, although there cannot be
any doubt that the Dre Lanchester of the title of the book is to a certain extent
based on the famous Dre Arnold of Rugby fame, although Dr. Lanchester, like Arnold
an educational reformer, is portrayed as actually having lived about the turn of
the 19th Century, some thirty to forty years before Dr. Arnold's times Dre
Lanchester, although of course "off-stage," for the period in which the book is
placed is . just before the 1914/18 War, rather dominates the book and gives the
author a good many opportunities for some admirable irony and wite

"The Lanchester Tradition" is a school story with a difference as it is about
the Masters and not the boyse Sport also plays little part in the yarn which is a
trifle surprising, perhaps, in view of the author's abilities in that respects He
makes up for it, however, with some fine writing and much brilliant humour,

The theme of the yarn is one that has been used quite a number of times by
writers of school stories. Chiltern, a famous Public School, has steadily
deteriorated under one Headmaster presenting a task to his successor, a young man
acutely conscious of his duties towards the boys and the school, that would daunt
any ordinary schoolmaster.

There are four main characters, Dr, Gussy, the retiring Headmaster, hoodwinked
and dominated by boys and colleagues alike, the Revd. Septimus Flaggon, the new
Headmaster and a surprising choice of the Governing Body, the aggressive Mr,
Chowdler, a Housemaster who has dominated and controlled Dr. Gussy and who expects
to be able to do the same with his successor, and Mr, Brent, a Formemaster behind
whose biting cynicism is concealed a great love of Chiltern and his woxk. There
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are also some excellent minor characters, the best of them being Mr, Tipham,
another Form-masters A better portrait of an intellectual type young man, fresh
from the University, untidy in both dress and appearance and odd in more ways than
one has rarely been presented and he would not be out of place in a story of modern
school life,

The first part of the story deals with Dr. Gussy's decision to retire from his
post, Mr., Flaggon's election as the new Headmaster and Dr. Gussy's farewell to the
school which produces many amusing scenes and incidents., Then Mr, Flaggon takes
over and finds his task far from easy nor is he helped by the attitude of Mr.
Chowdler who does everything he can to be obstructive and influence his colleagues
and the boys against the new Headmaster, Eventually Mr. Flaggon is compelled to
ask Mr. Chowdler for his resignation, only to find that the latter is entitled under
some old Statute of the School to appeal to the Governing Body sgainst his dismissal
and to remain at the School while his appeal is being considereds This is the
incident that was used by the late Mr. Charles Hamilton in his famous "Brander
Rebellion" series in "The Magnet" and which was referred to by Mr. Roger Jerkins in
his article "Return to Rose Lawn" in the October, 1962 "Collectors' Digest."

Worse follows, however, for while Mr, Chowdler's appeal is being considered by
a very hesitant and divided Governing Body, something is found very radically wrong
among the boys of one of the Housess Mr., Flaggon acts quickly and courageougly
and certain boys are expelled while others are told they must go at the end of the
terms The trouble, however, is found to be far more widespread than at first
thought and Mr, Chowdler's house, the best, socially, in the School, is also found
to be badly affecteds Mr, Flaggon again acts boldly and matters are rectified but
he finds public opinion, much of it stupid and misinformed steadily mounting against
him while his colleagues with the exception of the cynical Mr. Brent, are divided as
to the correctness of his actiong,

At last the wavering Governing Body acts and Mr. Chowdler's dismissal is con-
firmed by the most narrow margin possible. But in all these incidents the author
never loses his sense of proportion and fairness and the actions of both the Head-
master and Mr. Chowdler are admirably displayed and discussed in many finely written
humorous scenes and dramatic incidents. . MNr, Chowdler, in fact, is shown to be very
human in the final chapter when, with his dismissal confirmed he breaks down in the
chapel before the whole School for in his own way he has loved Chiltern perhaps even
more than his rivals Nor are the troubles which the School experiences distorted
or over-written as they would be in most modern stories of school lifes The reader
obviously has to use his imagination but Mr, Bradby's presentation never offends
against good tastes And over each scene hovers the spirit of the famous Dr,
Lanchester who is gradually shown to be not the conservative that Mre. Chowdler and
his friends have always thought but a radical reformer who in his own day was never
afraid to act when he judged it necessary for the good of the Schoole The
impression given to the reader, in fact, is that it has all happened before and Mr,
Flaggon is merely a re-incarnation of the famous Headmaster,

Judging by the last paragraph of the book Mr. Bradby intended to write a sequel
to "The Lanchester Traditions" No doubt the outbreak of the 1914/18 War prevented
thise Its re-emergence after being forgotten for so many years and its present day
popularity are, however, a much delayed tribute to his writing skill which should
have been displayed to the reading public far more often than the lone occasion that
it was, %
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Notes

To be read as the great Billy Bennett's

THE GHOSTS OF FLEET STREET

By J» Re Swan
oK K X K ¥ ¥

In the street of a thousand papers

A thousand ghosts do walk,

If you go there - you'll declare

That you can hear them talk,

0f days gone by = the rivers of blood
Midst shot and shell - stomm and flood
But none of our heroces did baulkl

In this street of a thousand papers
A thousand names you'll hear,
There's Varney, Sweeny, Turpin,
Spring~heeled Jack and Buffalo Billl
Harkaway, Sexton Blake, and Nelson Lee you'll meet,
Along with hundreds of others - there's Jack,
Sam and Pete!

In this street of a thousand papers
And a thousand names as well,

There walks a little lady

By the name of Little Nell,

Yesl We mustn't forget the ladies,
Weck by week they went through hell,
Tied to railway lines, windmill salls
And to the clapper of a bell}

In this street of a thousand faces

You'll see a bunch of. schoolboys too,

Tom Merry, Manners, Lowther, D'Arcy and Cardew!

"I say you fellows, look who's here," a squeaky
voice did shout, ;

It was Bunter with the Famous Five and Quelch with
Pompous Prout!

There's Jimmy Silver from Rookwood School,

Up to his usual pranks,

He's just up-ended a bucket of soot

Ovér Handforth of St. Frank's!

There's a younger bunch of schoolboys

The Stormy Orphans of 'Wizard' fame,

Playing tricks on another lad -

Wily Watkins is his namel

With Morgan the Mighty and The Wolf of Kabul
There's all the lads from Red Circle School
And as we leave this famous street

'The ghosts and voices fade,

But we'll be back some other day
To the street where their fame was madel

a Thousand Candlegli"

(almost a gentleman) "The Street of
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