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rrom • little w in dow , un-n hlmHlf by any po••lbte obeerwr, Rogue Aackatraw swept th• moor with hi e powerf"I 

l\ejd-glea . Hie \Mth cam• together with a aharp click - .. In the diatal'ct, hall-h ldd ffl by h igh gr•• and thick••• , 

t.• 1pou.ed horNman art.er borNman. Six or HVen mountod conatabl•• wef"e •urr- ound lng the m tll. ) 

( A Macdonald scene from the Mill er of the Moor series in the 

Gem of 1922, 1922 was the Gem's best year since blue cover 

days.) 
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BOYS MAGAZINES Nos . 28 (1922) to 78, in fine condition. 
Lacks numbers 70, 74, 75. (46 issues.) Offers: Other Boys 
Magazines various £1. 2 5 each. 

MODERN BOY Vol. 3, bound, gil t lettering and bands on spine. 
£40 . (1929). Many sing les. 

MECCANO MAGS - bound vols and single issues. 

Lots of s/hand H. Baker facsimiles (several collect ions bought) . 
Also complete stock of NEW facsimiles & Book Club Specials. 
Try me for the Out - of-Prints: 

Bound vol. PICTUREGOER 1923 : £50. Also bound DETECTNE 
WEEKLY. Many vols of later Magnets bound. Thousands of 
loose GEMS & MAGNETS, even some scarce ones. 
NELSON LEES. Huge stocks all series bound & unbound. Just 
in: Early old series (detective stor ies) from No . 5 . £3 each~ 
scarce . Old series £2 each; other series £1. 25 each. 
Thousands of Boys' Hardbacks and Annuals. 

Over 100, 000 comics and boys' papers in stock. Come and see 
for yourself. Visitors very welcome, usual business hou rs or 
evenings & weekends. Just a ring and we '11 make a date . 

STOP PRESS. Some Thomson's just arrived. This in addition 
to large numbers already in stock . 

84 Belvedere Road, London, S .E. 19 2HZ 
(Tel : 01 - 771 - 9857) 
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JOSIE 

A Word from 
the Skipper. 

There is noth ing new except 
what has been forgotten. 

EDITORIAL 

As we w ent to press last month we learned the sad news tha t 
Josie Packm an had been t aken fr om us. The de ath of Josie is a 
great loss to the hobby, and, especially, to our London Club 
which ha s had more than its share of sadness in the past few 
ye ars. 

Josie and Len were in the hobb y from the beginning . Both 
were great Sexton Blake enthus iasts; both were great hobby ists ; 
both were intensely loyal to t he London Club, the mot her of all 
the Old Boys' Book Clubs. 
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A few months aft er Collectors' Digest came into being, th e 
Packmans, to ge ther with the la te Bob Blythe, founded the London 
O . B. B. C . Before t hat , Len an d Josie had been the prime movers 
in what the y called the Sexton Blake Circle, a little co t erie of 
friends who idolised the gre at fictional detective . 

Len died a good many years ago, but Josie continued with her 
interests in t he h obby . She conducted the Blake Library for our 
London club, an d she conducted the "Blakiana II co lu mn in t his 
magazine. How long Josie was responsi ble for "Blakiana" I am 
not qu ite sure, but I th ink it must be for a bout 3 0 years, following 
in the wake of H . M . Bond who had run the column in the very 
early days. 

Josie w a s a k ind an d gentle lad y ; one who made friends easil y . 
She had a sense o f kindly hum our w hich endea red her to all who 
kn ew he r . However, that she ha d stre ngth of cha ra cte r was ev i -
denced by her cha irmans hip of the London Club, a position which 
she he ld with distinction in 197 4 and 1982 . On a great many 
occa s ions she enterta in ed the clu b in East Dulwich, at her home or 
in ha lls engaged for the occasion. The mee t ings at Dulwic h were 
bright spots in the club's years . 

For some yea r s pa st Josie suffered from D iabetes. Some e ight 
months or so ago , however, it be came evid en t to those who knew 
her bes t, t hat Josie was fading , and more serious ly i ll th an co uld 
be accounted for by the controlled Diabete s. For many months, 
Mada m and I were seriously worr i ed about her. Now we ra ng her 
up more often for a lit tle te lephone chat, which she seemed to 
enjoy , and wh ich she assured us made her feel a little better . 

But Jos ie was steadily getting wo r se , and she died on 16th July . 
She ha s gone to join her dearly-lov ed Len in a highe r life, but 
those os us who a re left will nev er forget her. 

Ben Whiter has observed: ''I can visualise the Union Jack fly ing 
at half mast at the Baker Street residence of Sexton Blake and 
Tinker . 11 

And I bet tha t our Josie is smiling away, and nudging Len, at 
that lo ve ly li ttl e epita ph . 
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SO AWFU L'. 
Last month our reviewer mentioned an old Magnet sub-story 

which was such a mix-up and so generally awful that it provided 
entertaining reading. Among sub-stories there are those, like that 
one, which entertain in a way the wr iter d idn't i ntend, and there 
are also those which are unreadable . And it wasn' t only the su b­
writers who prov ided that sort of thing. 

Way back in 1927 Agatha Chr i st ie wrote "The Big Four . " It 
featured Poirot completely out of char ac ter I and it compr i sed a 
series of ep i sodes so utte r ly pr e posterous that one is a ma zed at 
how it ca me to be wr itte n . Yet , oddly enough , it makes enterta i -
ni ng read ing, with th e reader chuck li ng all th e wa y through in a wa y 
the wr it e r never int end ed. 

It was man y y ears aft er t hat t hat I read my first C hri st i.e , "Ten 
Little Nigg ers" - and got hooked. It wasn't so eas y to get the 
o lder stories in those da ys, but even tuall y I obt a in ed th e m all , 
many with the hel p of Len Pack man . 

I once told Agatha that I didn't like "The Big Four. " Sh e agreed 
th at it was awf ul , and, unusua l for a writer, made excus es for it . 
''I had been ver y ill at the t ime, "s h e sa id in excuse. An excuse 

which, in fact, was true. It was at the t im e o f her broken mar riage 
with Christie foll owed by he r d i sappeara n c e . Ma ny ne wspapers 
thought the latter a publicity stu nt , but I t hink she pro ba b ly ac tu a Uy 
had a menta 1 bre akd own. 

If you told Hamilt on yo u d idn 't like one of h is sto rie s , his 
attitud e would alwa ys be th at it was jus t y our poor t aste . He 
wou ld never make excuses fo r a story. 

So Christie wrote on e t al e wh ic h was a bs olute tri pe, so much 
so that i t was never boring but was enterta inin g. And, in her old 
ag e, sh e wrote one th at I find unrea d a b le to th 1 s da y "Passenger 
to Frankfurt" whi c h I ha ve started sever al ti.mes but never fln i sh e d . 

And Ha milton wrote one tale wh ich I fou nd , a nd still find , 
unre ada ble, in h is su n s et ye a rs . Oft en I ha ve read half wa y 
th roug h "Billy Bu nte r Amon g the Ca nniba Ls " . I have never fin[ s he d 
t~ to t hi s da y . 
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BECAUSE THEY \,VERE ENTERTAINMENT .. .. . 

It warms the heart to see that most of the pungent c ritics of 

the theatre are falling over one another to find flow i ng wo rds of 

praise for the new show at Drury Lane - "42nd Street . 11 It 

seems that peop le wi ll go along in droves to see the old shows 

from the twenties and thirties while so much of the new stuff 

leaves them stone co ld. 
Those old shows had family appeal. They brought out the 

best in us , and they are repe a ting their success . Shows which 

were un s ophist ic ated and pleasant to watch and to listen to, with 

songs wh ic h were really songs and tunes whic h had - well - tunes 

and melodies which were not just a ca co phony of din. 

No wonder "42nd Street" i s drawing the masses . They have 

included in it the best songs from the great Warner Musi ca ls of 

long ago. We screened them all in the Sma ll Cinema - "42nd 

Street", "Foot light Parade", "Lullaby of Broad way 11
, "Yankee 

Do od l e Dandy" , and the rest. And new generations are just 

cat ching up with them, it seems . 
While on the subject of great entertainment of yesteryear, I 

would draw your attention to fin e old crime stones - some half­

forgotten today - which are being repu b lished in sparkling presen­

t a tion by the Hogarth Press. Already pub lis hed are old novels by 

Gladys Mitchell, Rex Stout, Romilly & Katheri ne John, and Anthony 

Berkeley . One by Freeman Wills Crofts ( "Inspector French's 

Greatest Case") is promised for next year. All are in paperback 

at £2. 95 each. 
An addit io na l attraction with these books is that each contains 

a preface, discuss ing the story and the wri t er, by Mary Cadogan 

and Patricia Craig. 

THE ANNUAL. 
This year's C. D. Annual has hung in the ba lance for a while . 

Two things made me ponder. One was the ever inc reasi ng cost 

these days of anything in the publishing line, and lots of our 

readers are pensioners. The other is that life has not been too 

easy in th e Skipper's cabin since my be loved Mad am was taken. 

But we 're goi ng ahead with it . So many readers want it, I 
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know. The order for m for the Annual come s with thi s i ssue of C. 

D. It helps H yo u order earl y, fo r w e cann ot pr int many extra 

cop ie s to allow fo r lateco mers. On the order form, as usua l , 

there is spa ce for your perso na l advertisement or for you to send 

greetings to your frie nds. The Annua l is unique w ith its small 

ads which ev erybody rea ds. If you use the service, you he lp t o 

keep the whee ls turning. 
THE EDITOR 

MEM ORIES OF JOSIE 
reca ll ed by Lar ry Mo rl ey 

I was saddened to hear of the death of Jos ie Packman . I 

knew her for over twenty years. She wa s a kind an d gentle 

lad y of the type fa st van i shing in this modern age . In all the 

time I kne w her I never he a rd her sa y a bad word against anyone . 

At the ri s k of sounding old - fashioned, s he wa s a gentlewoman. 

We shared many intere s ts - Se xto n Blake , cats , a nd old fi lms. 

We wou ld spend lo ng sess io ns on the tele pho ne d iscuss ing these 

subjects . 
It seems so cruel and iron ic th at w e shou ld lose two flne 

ladi es with in a few weeks - Mada m and Jos ie. It is sa id th a t the 

good die first . 
Rest peacefully , Jos ie. You will be remembere d by all Club 

members a nd by ev e rybody who kn ew you. 

Df.ATH OF FRANCIS LOWE 

With much sadness we record the death of Francis Ronald Lowe 

of Derby, who was taken to a h igher l ife su dd enly but peacefully 

on June 14th. 
Mr . Lowe had been a loyal and enthus iasti c reader of th i s 

magazine for many years, and was a great Fra nk Rich a rds fan . He 

had be en a iling fo r the pa st couple o f years, and found comfo rt and 

consolation in C . D. and in the Hamilton stories. For some years 

he was a very avid church bell ringer, and had rung over 250 pea ls 

around Der byshire . 
We exp ress our deepest sympathy to Mr . Lowe's widow, Hilda, 

a t this very sad time . 
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Dann~$ Dior~ 
SEPTEMBER 1934 

It has been another truly great month in the Month ly 

Lib raries. In the Boys' Friend Library there are two stories by 

Edwy Sear les Brooks. They are "Waldo's Wonde r Team", a story 

of League Football starring Waldo, the Wonder Man, and "The St. 

Frank's Castaways" which is an exciting holiday adventure for 

Ni pper & Co . 
A Captain Justice story, from the Modem boy series, is "The 

Ocea n Outlaw", and "Who Sails With Me? " by Maurie Everard, 

a tale of the Spanish Main, a serial in th e Modern Boy last year . 

In the Sexton Blake Lib ra ry there is a Granite Grant story 

entitled "The Red Dom ino", which starts off in carnival time in 

Nice in t he South of Fra nce. 
Two glorious holid a y ta les in the Schoo lboys' Own Library. 

"The Trail of the Trike" is a hik ing ta le in w hich Bob Cherry buys 

a t r ike to help the hik ers on their way, and a little gang of thieves 

seem very interested in that particular trike . 

Quite magnificent is the other S . O.L., "Seven Boys in a Boat ", 

which tells of the St . Jim's chums on a river trip in their boat, 

the Old Bus, which is to take them from Kingston up the Thames to 

Oxford . 
Queen Mary has lau nche d the new Cunard - White Star liner, -

previously known as No. 53 4 - and she has named it the "Queen 

Mary. " It wi ll be the world's greatest liner. 

King of the Is lands is back in Modem Boy. A new run started 

with the last issue of September. The opening story of the n ew 

series i s "South Seas Sal vage". On the shore of an island 

inh ab ite d only by cannibals there lies a wreck wi.th £7,000 waiting 

to be sa lvaged by someone . Ken King, with his ship "Dawn", 

lands into the midd le of this exciting project. 

They are now giving away metal mode ls of motor -cars with 

Mo dem Boy. There is a new series of motor-racin g and boxing 
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tale s about one, Hu rricane Bill Langley , by John Hunter. Hurricane 
challenged Camera, the champion, but got no reply . Tom Mix 
continues his life story. Ca ptain Jus ti ce i s in a ser ies abou t 
"The Terror of Tita ni c Tower" , in wh ic h the Gentleman Adventu rer 
and his com rades fa ce an invas ion from the sea , in the most 
amazing structure the world has ever known , rearing 10,000 feet 
up out of the mid-Atlantic. 

Th ere has been a bad railway crash just outside Glasgow 
station. Two passenger trains met head on, due to one of the 
dr ivers misreading the signals. 6 passengers and the driver and 
the fir eman of one train were ki lled, and 20 pe ople were injured. 

There has been a terrible typhoon in Japan , with the loss of 
many hundreds of lives. 

A jolly good month at the Pictures . Alice Brady and Franc hot 
Tone were in ''Stage Mother", an entertaining film of stage life. 
Alice Brad y is a fine character act ress, and one of my fa vou rites. 

A good "family" story was "Thi s Side of Heaven II w ith Lionel 
Barrymore and a big cast. The fa th er of the family is a ccused of 
em be zzlem ent, and the whol e famil y rallies round poo r old Dad. 

A big one was "Queen Christina" starr in g G ret a Garbo , John 
Gil bert , Lewis Stone , and plenty more. Gar bo i s a Swedish queen 
of 200 y ears ago. She didn 't lik e the idea of a pol •t ical marriage, 
so spent most of the film roaming round Sweden dre ssed as a man. 
Mum thought it fine, an d Doug breathed heavily and sai.d "Garbo 
ls di vine. " I thought it a btt of tripe, rea Uy. 

Kay Francis looked fine in "Ma ndala y" , a torr i_d melodrama 
about a murderous lad y, w ith Rica rdo Cortez as a fearful cad. 

Marion Davies an d Gary Cooper were in ''Sp y 13 '' , a sto ry of 
th e Ameri ,;an Civil War. 

Edd i e Canto r was tip - top in a Musical called "Roman Scan dals" 
in whic h a young man drea rrs h imself back in the days of Ancient 
Rome. Some lov el y tuneful songs in this one. Norma Shearer, 
Robert Montgomery, and Herbert Marshall were in "Riptide" about 
an American chorus gi rl who married a Brit ish d iplo mat. 

"Hollywood Part y", a kin d of re vu e, was a bit feeble, but 
some of t he acts were good, espe c ia lly an appeara nce by Laurel 
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and Hardy . Fina ll y, Irene Dun ne (sh e is always goo d) in "This 

Man i s Mine". 
A rather unusua 1 month o f stories in the Gem . Quite a vari ety . 

The op ening story is "A Shadow Over St . Jim's" . This is a 

Lumley-Lum ley tale, and at the end of the ta le Lumley-Lumley dies. 

It fini shes with the sombre words : "With in the sick ch a mber, 

with c losed blin ds , la y what had been Jerro ld Lumley-Lumley - the 

Outsi der of St . Ji m's - no w 
"A thing 
0 'er which the rav en flaps his funereal wings. " 

However, a ll is not lost. In "The Boy Who Came Back", 

there is a new boy at St. Jim's nam ed Ernest Levison. He has 

known Lumle y in the past as a boy w ho went into death-like 

t ra n ces. Le vison goes down into the vau lts an d emerges wit h 

Lum le y - Lum ley - alive. 
Surely th e most remarka ble couple of ta les ever to a pp ear in 

the Companion Papers. It seems a bit odd that a doc to r shou ld 

have thought that someone was dead when he was on ly in a trance. 

Sti ll , it was all most fas cina t ing , if a bit w eird . 

Next came "Under False Co lours". Jim Brown was going to 

sea . Lord Devigne was going to school. And the two met in a 

rail way compart ment, and ex changed ide ntities. So, when the 

tr amp s teamer , Mar y Jane, put to sea, Jim Brown was not on board 

- he was sailing under false co lou rs at St. Jim's . Reminds you 

of the story when Tom Redwing and C la ver ing changed places in 

a ra ilw ay train in the old Ma gnet series. 

Ne xt, a rea l thriller entitled "The Ho use of Fear" in which 

Cousin Ethe l meets up with a poisonous snake in the Black House 

on the moor. This one and the Lumley-Lumley ta le were not 

i llustrated by Macdonald. I don' t like this new artist . Finally, 

a love ly holiday tale "The Mystery of the Sea", with Tom Merry & 

Co on holiday in Devon . A nice old-fashioned tale with a 

w r ecked sailing ship and a message in a bottle . 

The re is a ne w series of St. Frank 's thr illers in the Gem under 

the colle ctive tit le "The Ten Talons of Taaz. " Ten St. Fran k 's 

boy s face dea th at the ha nds of shipwrecked pas s eng ers who 
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refuse to be rescued. This se ries started in the mont h 's fi nal 

issue. 
There ha s been a n explosion and fire at Gresford Coll •e ry at 

Wrexham. There we re 400 men i n t he pit at the time , and 2 65 

were killed. A terr ible di saster. 
There ha ve be en a lot of new Agath a C hri s ti e book s out thi s 

year. Yet another one i s out t his month, and Doug boug ht it for 

7 /6 . It is a collect i.on of short storie s , all ve ry good , w ith the 

ove rall t itle "The Li ste rdale My stery" , but an e spec iall y good 

one i s "Philome l Cottage" in whic h a wo man, li vi.ng in a very 

lonely spot, fin ds ou t gradually that she i s marrie d to a ma n w ho 

marri es girls for th e ir mon e y, and does awa y with them. 

There is a ne wish br eakfas t food out call ed Kellog g 's Corn­

flakes. The whole fa mily likes it, but I like mine with hot milk 

and Mum likes hers wi th cold milk. It is 6! d a packet , and a 

packet lasts us several days. 
In the Magn et the co ver-to- cove r stories ha ve continued, 

and th e series with Bunter as a Billionaire has gon e on all th rnug h 

the month. First tale of the mont h i s "Billionairi ng With Bunter". 

The chums are Bunter's guests in France, with Jarv ish actin g as 

Bunt er 's valet an d Tiger Bronx , th e gangster , on the tr ack of the 

fat Bi llio naire. The next stor y "The Shadowed Billionaire" is 

set in Venice, and, wit h gangsters afte r him, Bunte r finds it i sn' t 

a ll hone y being a ric h chap . Arthur Augu s tus of St. Jim's co me s 

into this one. 
The n came "Bagged By Band it s ", with Bunter k idnapped and 

he ld to ra n so m in the wilds of Italy. Next, "Ruct ions in Rome" , 

wit h Ponso nby and his c ronies of Hi ghcliffe in the picture. 

The las t sto ry of the month i s "Pe ril in the Air ", wit h the 

hectic holi da y w tth the Billion a ire getting more and more hectt c. 

Th is one brin gs the s eries to a close, wit h the bi ll ons go ing to 

t heir rightfu l owner and the chums going hom e to school . Lot o f 

fun and adventu re m this se ries, but it was a bit too far-fet ch ed 

a nd a w ee bit too re pet itive . 
Mr. Chapman , the artist , has been doing a Ll the Magn et 

p ict ur es du ring the pas t three week s . I expe ct Mr. Shie lds i s on 
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holiday. 

NOTES ON THIS MONTH'S "DANNY'S DIARY II . 

"The Red Dom ino " had appeared as "The Crimson Domino" io the S. B. L. in the 

summe r of 1922 . 
"The Trail of the Trike" comp rised 3 stories from the 4- story Methuselah serie s of 

the sum m e r of 1929 . Tha t year the holiday feU into two parts, the T ri ke series being 

fo ll owed by the Ra v enspur Gra .nge serie s, in t he Magnet. 

"Seven Boys in a Boat" comp rise d the first four stories of t he Old Bus series of the 

19 23 Gem, wit hout much doubt the most char m ii1g holiday series Ham ilt on ev er wro t e. 

The new Ken King se r ies which started in Modem Boy in September 1934 was the 

Tenth set of stories on the character . 

The film "Spy 13" was re leased as "Operator 13" in the States. In "Mandalay" 

t he tiny c hild was one, Shirley Temple, and it may have been her first film. 

"A Shadow Over St . Jim's " had been "A Shadow in the School" in the autumn of 

1910 . "The Boy Wbo Came Back", the sequel, had been "The New Boy's Secrel" the 

following week in the 1910 Gem. "Unde r False Colours " had appeared unde r the same 

title in the summ er of 1911 . "T he House of Fe:ir" had been "The Black House 011 the Moor " 

fr om a few we eks later in 1911. It is famous (or notorious) as be ing a barefaced plag iaris m 

of the Sherlock Holmes ta le "The Speckled Banc!". 

"The Myst ery of the Sea" had been "The Secret of the Sea" with the oddi t y of an 

a lternat i ve titl e : Or ''Th e Message in the Bottle", of a few weeks earlier in 1911 . 

1934 was Agath a Christie' s mos t pr olific year . She had 4 of her most fa mou s 

wo rks published , plus one under the Mary Westmacott nom - de - plume. The short story 

''Philom el Cottage " , from t h e "listerdal e Mystery" collect ion, was made int o a fine 

Britis h f ilm "Love from a Stran ge r " a year or two later, starring Basil Ra thbone aod Ann 

Harding . 

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

BLAKIANA 
(Conducted by Mark Jarvis) 

When 1 took on the temporary conducting of Blakiana just a few weeks ago, to assist 

Josie during her illness, I ha d no idea that she would, so soon be taken away from amongst 

us. Yet another of our hobby's p io neers has be e n called away. Josie's quiet yet infectious 

enthusiasm for the hobby in general, but Blake in par ti cular, will be lon g re membered. 

I feel a great sense of loss, as I know we all Jo, Goodbye Josie; and thank you for 

guid ing me in my Blake readings. 
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FORTY YEARS OF SEXTON BLAKE 

Part Two by W. O . G . Lofts 

About a week afte r our captu re, and g etting a bit puzzled as 
to why we had no t moved on behind t h e main Japanese li nes , we 
awoke one morning t o find the camp deserted . the gua rds see mingl y 
having disappeared dur ing th e nig ht . Afterwards we tea m ed that 
Gene ral Sli m one of t h e 
SEAC Commanders had LONCCOMPLETE TALE•DET£CTI~ WORK •TH MIDLANDS! 
lau nch ed a pa n zer atta c k 
from Bengal tha t had 
a lrnos t cut o ff the Japs 
in our C hi t ta gong area. 
Lucky we were , ind ee d, 
but no t in hea lt h. 
Riddled wi t h malar i a and 
othe r t rop ical d isea ses, 
I was quickl y transported 
back to India t o a safe 
zone, where after lon g 
hosp it alization I was 
invalided home by a 
Red Cross hosp it al sh ip . 
C ur iously, I neve r saw 
another cop y of a Sexton 
Blake paper back , despi t e 
the man y t hou sands of 
books a va il a ble by the 
Red Cross , and other 
se rvic e o rgani sa ti on s . 

Back home in c i vil ian 
life, I foun d tha t apart 
fr om th e odd re fer e e ing of 
foo tb all mat ches my 
sporti ng da y s w e re now 
a t hi ng of t he pa st , so read ing beca me my ma i.n recr ea ti.on . I had 
n ot fo rgott en the excellent Se xto n Blake Li br ar y I had read , and I 
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quickly discov ered that back numbers were easi ly obtain ab le at 

second- hand books ta lls , an d espec iall y one at our lo ca l market 

place at Gerald Swans book s tall in Church Street market . At 

that time I must confess that by the numbering of The Sexton Blake 

Library I had concluded that it had started a bout the mid dle of 

194 1. It was wi th some sort of s hock when one da y I picked up , 

No. 7 44 of another series , and t o realise that the great detect ives 

adventures had been running from at lea st the twent ies'. Con se­

quent ly I had an enormous number to st i ll coll ect to get my fu ll 

set of them. The friend ly manager at the bookstall used to sav e 

me any copies of the S. B. L . t hat I ha d not got that came in by wa y 

of exchange - and he also used to po int out a list pi nned at the 

side of the sta ll of wanted numbers (man y cros se d off) wanted by 

an e lderly gentleman who was also a coll ector. One day I 

happened to meet him there, when he ga ve me th e st artling in for­

mation that there had actually been three ser ie s of the Library, it 

starting originally in 1915 when he had bought the numbe rs as a 

schoo lboy . He had colle cted them all, but foo lis hly had loaned 

some of the later ones out, and they had never been return ed , hen ce 

trying to get hold of them again to comple te hi s set to date. 

I saw them all later in hi s bas emen t flat in Kensingt on 

Garden s Square , just behind Wh itely 's store in Bayswater, and it 

certain ly was an impress iv e s ight. Th is gentlem an unfortunately 

seemed mor e interes t ed in th e a ctu al co ll ecting side than reading 

the stories, for I was bursting to know who had created the ch ara -

cter, when he actually started in another pap er? Was there any 

biograph y about Sexton Blake and backg round? What was Tinker's 

re al name;? as it was log ical to me then, that n o-one could h ave 

just this single name on an identit y card , as we ll as for other 

Government purposes a nd records. Howe ver, despite h is lack of 

inside knowledge, he did kin dl y call at my house from tim e to time 

w ith odd duplicate s he had picked up fro m various market -pl ace s, 

but then suddenl y hi s visits stopped, and I wondered what had 

happened to him . In his are a one day, and calli ng at hi s flat, I 

found that it was empty, enq uiries elucidating tha t he ha d died, 

and a 11 his effects of old furn iture and books had bee n di spos ed of 
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by the local Council - includi ng his collection of The Sexton Blake 
Library - and regarded as o ld junk '. 

Such howe ver was my thirst fo r any infor mat ion pertaining to 
Sexton Blake that I used to write with queries to th e ed it or of t he 
S. B. L. with num erous queri.e s on a regular bas is. Unfortunately 
the editor Len Pratt d id not shar e my enthusiasm . Often I would 
get a reply such as ..... 

Dear Mr. Lofts, 
Thanks for your letter, I too reciprocate 
your good w i s h es for the New Year. 

or 
Dear Mr. Lofts, 

Yours Sincerely , 
THE EDITOR. 

Gilbert Ch e ster i s still alive, but has 
not written for us fo r some t i me . 

Yours Sincerely, 
THE EDITOR. 

Now one of my fa vourite aut hors at that t i.me, was John 
Hunter, who had introduced into hi s Blake y a m s a character named 
Captain Dack of The Ma ry Ann Trin d er, and to g ive him credit Len 
Pratt did ha ve the courtesy t o forward a letter on to Mr. John 
Hunte r, Not long af te rwards I rece iv ed a de ligh tful l ette r from him , 
a stark co nt ra st to the short p ieces from the edito r , As w e ll as 
giving him de t a il s of wh y 'Tinke r' was now called Edwa rd Carter , 
h e also extended an invitation t o mee t him whe n in the Wort hi.ng 
area - an in vita tio n I soo n was a ble to accep t. 

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

Nelson Lee Colum 
A LETTER FROM ST 

I 
FRANK'S by an Old Boy 

Look in g through an ol d vol ume of the "His t ory of St. Frank's " 
the oth er da y, I came across an int ere stin g accoun t of a fig ht that 
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occurred between the boys of St, Frank's and th e lads of 
Banningto n . And--B ut le t me put it a s Dr , Thimble by, the autho r 
of the history, recounts it. 

"Thursda y, 24th of August, 1643, I fea r me that boy s nowa­
days are getting rougher than ever. Yesterday even ing several 
boys from th i s school did leave w it hout pe rmiss ion an d enter the 
h amlet of Bann in gt on, hard by . New s had reach ed t he sc hool tha t 
so me wondro usl y cl ever mu mmers had a rr iv ed in Ban ni ngto n , w hich, 
I dou bt me not, was the reason for t heir go ing . Th e re h as alwa ys 
been enm ity be tween the boy s of the s ch ool an d the ap prenti ces 
of Banni ngt on. On e, Tom Townsend, a hu lking youth , an d leade r 
of th e Bannington boys , did moles t the St. Fr ank ' s boy s a s th ey 
entered t h e place, Th e Bannin gton boys wer e ar me d wit h s tout 
clu b s, wh ile t h e St . Fra nk ' s lads had n aught but their hands. 

"Owing to supe ri or num bers and cl ub s , th e vi ll age boy s beat 
back t he s ch ool lads; but these, rall i ed by thei r l eader, James 
M erryweather, fough t hard with the ir fis t s, dod ging the blows fro m 
the cudgels. Some of th e St. Fra n k 's boy s w ere griev ousl y hu rt , 
I fear, but eventuall y t h ey overca me the Banning t on lads, and 
things were going w ell wi th them wh en up das he d a horse man , 
pu r sued closely by several more . 

"The firs t horseman was an escap ing Roy alist be in g sorely 
pressed by th e Roundheads, The Banning t on people we re in 
sy mpath y wi th t he Royalist ca u se , owing t o t he Lord of Ban n ingt on 
b eing so good t o th em. Therefore , St . Frank ' s boy s and 
Banningto n boy s closed in and pro tec ted the fle e in g Roy alis t from 
th e Roun dhea ds . Club s clas h ed wi t h swor d s , but the Round h eads 
we re in th e mino rity , and we re forc e d to reti re in confus ion . Th e 
Roy alis t w as th us ena b led to make good his es c ape to the King, 
who sent a spec ial messen ger back to St. Fran k 's re que sting th e 
vene rab le head maste r to give t he wh ole sc hoo l a ho li day. 

Th e news arr i ved ea rly thi s morning, and as I write this in my 
stud y , I can he a r the shouts a nd cheers of the boys as they st ream 
out to t he fields an d the mumme rs of Ban ni ngt on. 

There i s ano th er sto ry of a te rrifi c figh t w hic h occ urred a t St . 
Frank's in t h e "good old da y s " . Perh aps I had bett er tell it in my 
own words. In th e early part of 1735 a wa ve of s muggli ng swept 



Pag e 17 

ove r the coast near St. Fran k's. Th e coas t there a bout s wa s a 
barren, sand y wast e, w it h here and th ere hi gh cl iffs honey co mbed 
wi th ca ves. A band of s muggle rs st a rte d op er ation s not fa r from 
w here Caistowe now sta nds. These men pro sp ered unt il their 
smug gling took on gigantic proport ions, and the coas tgu ards we re 
powerless agains t th em. Th e s mugglers w ere a ll despera te ruff ians 
and armed to the t eeth. Howe ver , a brigad e of sold i e rs was s ent 
down to sco ur the cou ntry s i de. And on e night, when the smu gg lers 
were at t he ir ac t ivities , the y were ch ased by the sol die rs. The 
only safe refuge was St. Frank's, w hi ch , once they ent er ed it, 
wou ld afford t h em a garriso n to repel the sol die rs . But the gat e s 
of the sc hool were locked , and t h e H ead refu sed th em admis s io n. 
Thus ba lked, t he s mugglers forc ed t he gates down , and a live ly s et­
to started betwee n the bo ys of St. Frank's and t he arme d smugg l ers. 
Se veral of t he lads were hurt by the mus ket s , but they he ld the 
s mu gg le rs up long enoug h for the soldi e rs t o a rrive and ca pt ur e t hem. 
Wh et h er the boy s we re rewarded for the ir brave ry i s no t re corded , 
but the y joll y well dese rved to be! 
Historical note : Bannin gton wa s a one - ti m e Roy alist stro ngho ld, and the sea t of a 

Bishop . Heltnford i n t he area, had an old cas tle which once 
do mi n:ite d the town and h as lo ng sin c e disapp eare d to mak e way 
fo r a new reservoir, but its stones , re dolent of the history of Saxon 
England and the N orm a n con querors are still to be see n in t he walls 
of St. Fra nk 's. 

BROOKS I FAVOURITE CHARACTERS ? by Esmond Kadish 
Who was Edwy Se a rle s Brooks ' favo urit e amongst his own characters? 
Jim Cook tells u s , in th e "St . Fra nk ' s Companion", th a t Mr. Brooks 
had na med Ha ndfo rth as be ing h is pa rticul a r fa vourite, but I was 
most inte re ste d t o read , in a 19 29 "Nelso n Lee" , his re ply to a 
reade r w ho ha d asked th e id ent ical questi on - assuming I of course , 
t hat thi s reall y i s the Grea t Man hi ms elf replying'. 

Afte r sa yin g t hat he has , in fa ct, "no a ctua l favourite" , Mr. 
Brooks refer s to "fe llows th at I th orou gh ly enjoy w rit ing a bout , 
wh ich makes the m, I s u ppose , fa vou ri te s 11

, and me ntion s "that 
che ek y youn g ras ca 1, Wi ll y Handfo rth II who "s eems to sp ring to my 
min d fi rst , closel y followed by Vi via n Tra ve rs and Wi llia m Na poleon 
Browne and Arc h ie Glen t ho me " . Why, then, does he fea t u re 
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Nipper and Handy in practically every story? Mr . Brooks 
replies that the former is junior captain, and "Handforth s imply 
won't be left out 11

• He also says that he has "been accused of 
making a feature of a new c hap, and then dropping him completely' ; 
to which accusation he quotes the example of the recently-intro­
duced character, Stanley Waldo, who is "for a time quite a novelt y" , 
but who "automatica ll y drifts into obscurit y wh en the novelty is 
worn off". 

Perhaps th e truth is - as I once wrote - that Brooks was more 
interested in the develop ment of his plots than in his St. Fran k's 
characters. All the same, Browne and Travers (a 'Comparitive late­
comer) are two characters whom, I personally, would have li ked 
to see Mr. Brooks develop in his stor ies. Ezra Qu i rke - the subje ct 
of an artic le by Jack Hughes in th i s month's "Diges t 11 

- is also an 
interesting acquisition t o St. Frank's, but he see ms to me to be 
more of a "sci-fi " l)ersonality than a "normal" c haracter. It is 
"good-and-bad " mi xtu res like Viv ian Travers, who , ult imately , I 
feel, prove the most absor bin g, and have the most staying-power, 
so I was interested to read Charles Churc hill's comments on the 
"new and or i ginal" Boys' Friend Library tale, "The Schemer of St. 
Frank's", for June, 1934, which cast Travers in th e role of hero. 

Actually, I rather liked t he story, e ven t hough the red-and­
b lue co ver desc ri bes it as a "grand new story of school and 
cricke t" , and I' m n ot nor ma lly too keen on stor ie s with a sports 
the me. Bri efly, Tra ver s - who has te mpo rarily beco me captain of 
the St. Frank's Junior XI i s forb idden to ride his motor-cycle by hi s 
fathe r , a fter a parti cularl y bad spill, on pain of being take n away 
from St . Frank's. Howe ver, Bernard Forrest spots him givi ng Ire ne 
M anners a pi llion-r ide back to t he Moor View School, to sa ve h er 
from a "row!' Forrest black mails Tra vers for a pla c e in t he team, 
and e ven t uall y suppla nt s him as cap t ain, but a ''Rival Ele ven '' is 
for med by Nipper, w hi ch restores the s it uation. 

It's a pleasan t tale - just righ t for hot summer da y s - and 
interes t in g , I t h ink, because it shows t ha t Mr . Brooks mig ht have 
fea t ured Vivian Tra vers more promi nen t ly , and de veloped him as a 
characte r , i f t h e St. Frank's saga had not been phased out. 
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ORIGI NAL o r NOT by E. Gra nt -McP her son 
Regard ing the commen t s in recen t C . D . s abou t Boy s Fri en d 

Libraries 435 and 43 9 th e follow in g notes may prov e of inter est . 
Fi rstly wit h re fer enc e t o "Th e Idol of St . Franks " as my good 

friend Ch arles C hu rchi ll has s a id, it c e rta inly was a s hocker and 
I h eartily confi rm his content ion t hat our Edwy co uld nev e r ha ve 
penned such an effus ion . 

Wh ere t he ''Schem er of St. Fra nks" i s co nce rn ed , I wo uld sa y 
most definitel y tha t thi s was wr it te n by E. S . B. h ims e lf . 

Vivian Trav ers i s appoin t ed t empo rar y Ca pt a in of t he Remov e 
Cr i cke t Tea m , du e to Nipperwa iti n g for a call from Nelso n Lee who 
i s awa y on a mi ssio n . 

Wh i le on hi s wa y t o a cr i cket mat ch , Tra vers ha s a horr ifying 
acciden t on h i s moto r cycl e whic h cat ches fi re and i s co mple t e ly 
de stro y ed , fort un ate ly he i s not t oo se riousl y in jured , but , hi s 
father puts a ban on an y more motorc y c lin g and t e ll s Vivi an th at if 
he eve r rid e s a mot or cycle a ga in he will t a ke hi m aw a y from St . 
Franks fo r good. 

Visiti ng H el mfo rd one e ven in g (ha ving gon e by Bus ) Tra vers 
meets Irene Man ners of the Moo r View Sch oo l wh o ls in di st res s a s 
sh e has lost her bu s and wi ll be late for ca ll o ve r , Viv ian borr ow s 
a mach ine an d ge ts her back t o s ch ool tn t ime , un fort un at e ly Bernard 
Forr es t s e e s hi m and un der th reat of t ell ing his fa ther for c es Tra ver s 
to in clud e hi m in th e Remo ve t ea m . 

After muc h exc ite ment how ev e r it a ll t u rn s out happ il y in th e 
end . 

A ve ry go od ya rn , w ell w ritt en and w i ll please all cricket fa n s 
w it h it s exc e ll ent de s c ri pti on s of se vera l mat che s . 

Now No. 43 9 "St . Franks on Broadw a y " a lthough no t listed a s 
a n ew s t ory, is in fact anot h er origin a l . 

Jus t in B. Farman I s Fa th er , who i s an oil magnat e i s ki dnap ped 
by a riv al oil co mpan y , and in ord er to get him to sign a co nt rac t 
they t h rea t en to har m his son . 

The newspapers repo rt Mr. Farm a n' s dis a ppe ar an c e, and of 
cour se Just in is v ery wo rr i ed so t hat wh en two men pur port ing to be 
agents of his father bring hi m a lette r , he t ak e s i t t o th e He ad-
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master who is now a Mr . James Kingswood who, as it is almos t the 
end of ter m gives him leave to go at once. 

After Nelson Lee has made some enquiries it is realised that 
Farman too has proba bly been abducted as we ll , and Mr. Lee and 
Nipper follow him to New York, what he does not realise is th ,at 
Handforth and Co . with one or twootherRe movites who were go ing 
on a tour of Europe with Mr. Clifford have changed their min ds and 
are actually sailing on the same line r. 

As can well be imagined Hand y ge ts up to hi s usua 1 an tt cs, 
and causes everyone a lot of t roub le , bu t aga in it all comes r ight 
in the end, Handforth and Ni pper pla yi ng a larg e pa rt in the release 
of the Farmans. 

Edwy once aga in in very good for m. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
DO YOU REMEMBER? by Rog er M . Je nki ns 

No. 19 6 - Magnets 1404 - 12 - Caffyn Series 

The Caffyn ser ies has always ha d a sp ec ial ::;ign i.ficanc e for 
me be ca use of the co rresponde nce I kept up w it h Cha rl e s Ha mi lt on 
during the war . In 1943 he wrote t o me saying that he used to 
have a mountain of t he old pap er s, but most of them had be en . 
handed o ver for salva ge . "Howe ver, I reta ined a numb er of Ge ms 
and Magnets, for t he sak e of auld la ng sy ne , a s it we re . I h a ve 
sent a g ood nu mber of them to different re ad er s: but still have a 
n u mber of them; and if there i s any speci a 1 number y ou want, and 
I happ en to ha ve it , I s i ll send it to you w it h pl easure.' · In a few 
weeks' time he wro te to say tha t most of the numbers I wanted had 
gone. "But five nu mbers ha ve tu rned up of one of the series : 
t hat deali ng wit h Coker and h is cousin in the Remove . I ha ve 
plea s ure in send ing you these . " Tho se cop ies a re sti ll in my 
collec t ion and whene ver I look over the m I alw ays thi nk of that act 
of kindness t o an unknow n sc ho ol boy over forty y ears ago. 

The se ri es bega n , typ ica ll y enough, w ith scenes a t Lantham 
Junction and Courtfield sta ti on. There was ev e n a t ouch of the 
old magi c when Mr . Que lch re t urning to sc hool was compar ed w it h 
Kip l ing's soldie r who s me lt the ba rrack s aga in : he fe lt t hat t he 
term would go well a nd was quite cord ia l t o the boys in h i s for m -
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until he met Edgar C affy n, Coker's younger cous in. There was 
also a s cene in the rai lwa y refr eshment rooms w ith Bunte r hiding 
under a table, lis t ening to Caffyn and hi~ guardian, Mr. Sarle, 
c on coct a sc heme to ensure t ha t Aunt Judy's one hundred t hou:::;and 
pounds was diverted from Coker to Ca ffyn. Mr . Sa rl e al so 
happened to be Aunt Judy' s sol icitor and was one of that group of 
shady lawy ers that C harles Hamilton loved to depict. 

Th e Caffyn series marked a 'Naters hed in p lotting for the 
Magnet - a change fro m dynamic to stat ic. Hith erto, each series 
ha d developed as it went a long, with su bt le changes of attitud es 
a nd new th emes being brought in to p lay . Duri ng the previous 
schoo l ser ies , when Prout was head master, Mr. Que lc h decided 
t o leave Greyfriars afte r a while, and then the Secret Seven was 
formed. The Gaffyn series , by cont rast, was purely repetitive; 
eac h week, Caffyn tried to get Co ker disgraced, and each week he 
fa il ed . It may be that th is was editor ial poli cy, in that a new or 
ca sual reader could enjoy a single number as a self- contained 
unit, bu t the o lder reade rs might well have been excused for t hin­
king of it a s something of a deteriorat ion . 

Yet the re were some com pen sati ons. Aunt Judy's re lationsh ip 
with he r favourite nephew was given greater attention than anywhere 
else in t he Magnet . Origina lly conceived as a figure of fun 
(owin g much to Di ck ens ' Mrs . Nickle by), in a Victorian poke 
bonne t, sh e now became more human , more perceptive, more 
sym pat hetic than ever before . C ok er's unfeigned p lea su re at 
seeing her , "the hearty ring in hi s voice" did more to convince 
the old lady t han all of Caffyn 's clev er p lotting. Equally, it was 
Aunt Judy ' s reque st to Coker t o ta ke Caffyn in han d thc:it did, in 
the event, l ead to an imp rove ment in his character, which shows 
that she was more s hre wd than she was often given credit for. 
The externals w ere sti ll the same as ever - her nineteenth century 
a t tir e, he r forgetfulness of Mr. Prout's name (Stout, or Snout, or 
Sprout), and her final s cene in whic h she chased her solicitor out 
of Greyfriars with her umbre ll a : but her moist eyes when she 
mi st ake nl y t ho ught Coker had been unkind to her, and her forgive­
ness of Caffy n for h i s plo tting (whic h s he had half suspe cted) -
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these new facets to her character revealed her as a th ree­

dimensional person , and in a sense she was the star character of 

the Caffyn series. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
MAGNET MEMORIES by :C. Baldock 

Saturday was the 'Day' for the publication of the 'Magnet'. 

We boys knew (just how we discovered the fact I cannot now 

remember) that copies of the magic paper were secreted in the 

Newsagents' archives on the Friday evening previous , ready for 

distribution the following morning . It is all now so long ago and 

far away that I am sure I wi ll not be breaching any laws of confi­

dence when I relate that we brought pressure (by constant pestering 

I suspect) upon the dear o ld fellow at the news shop to ' be a sport' 

and let us have our copy the night before distribution; this seemed 

terrib ly important to us . He , good man that he was , eventually 

capitulated and su bmitted to our appeals , adjuring us to 'hide it 

beneath your jackets' , to 'let no-one see it' and to 'breathe a word 

to no man '. What happy days they were - we never let hi m down. 

Looking back to those far - distant days , now rather more than 

half a century ago , I can see clearly the considerable influ en ce 

which the old 'Magnet ' had upon our thoughts and actions . I 

reca ll that , being rather more than usua ll y teasing, my sister, 

senior to me by two long years , appealing to me in exasperation , 

'Oh , do try to be like Bob Cherry '. Those conversant with Bob's 

personality and character makes her appeal abundantly clear. 

On another occasion, my brother, a l so senior to me by a lmost 

a decade , became cognizant of the fact that I was in some way 

getting my Magnet a day earher : he adopted what I can on ly des­

cribe as a Loder-like attitude, appropriating it and loftily informing 

me that he wou ld let me have it the following morning . My feelings 

may be imagined , but such situations quicken the mind marvellousl y, 

with the r3sult that I , awaiting a suitable moment, seized his 'A ll 

Sports' , a journal to which he was much addicted . Thus were we 

in a stat e of stalemate . I seem to reca ll that, both being adamant, 

I had to wait unt il the next morning before retrieving my dear old 

Magnet . 



Page 23 

Such was t h e spell cast upon our youn g minds by those ever ­
green characters of Greyfriars, who, from my youthfu l observations 
ap peared to exert an equa ll y strong attract ion to gi r l s as well as 
their broth er s - and in no s ma 11 de gree to th eir fathers also. 

Wh en one thinks of t h ese 'battles ' of lo ng ago and fi nds that 
this same fellow , no t so very much changed, re adin g yet with a 11 
th e old enthusiasm, with per hap s a rather more ma ture avid ity, the 
old tales over which we 'foug ht', over wh ich w e po red and became 
lost to our surroundings in the ma gi c worl d cr eated by Frank Richards , 
I am pro mpt ed by t he desire to s ay a simp le, yet deepl y sincere 
'Thank y ou' t o hi s memory - tempo ra mut antur - but some things 
remain forever crystall i sed in tim e. 

Charles Ham i lto n ga ve us characters wit h whom we could 
assoc iate ourselves, in whom we found great p leasure in imitating, 
clean- cut athlet i c fellows, not perfect paragons , of course, for 
are there not chink s in th e finest armou r ? But good allround chaps 
whose activities and adve ntures played, 1 am sure, a not in conside­
rable ro le in shaping ou r y outhful minds . 

It i s an in te resting phen omenon and doub tl ess to those gentle­
men who make a study of suc h t hing s, ju st a littl e mysterious the 
de gree of p c.pularity that the s e tales of our yout h continue t o asse rt 
in th e lives of we 'old boys '. To us , happi ly, the cause a nd reason 
holds no my st ery. It is si mply th e love of good c lean literature, 
devoid of thos e tiresome 'olog ies' and 'is ms ' so preva lent in much 
of the writing of the present day. 

They were giants in thos e da ys , t hey are giant s yet - sic it ur ad 
a st ra . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
H . B.Vols . for sale - No. 25A Complete China Se ries in "Sp ecial 
Colle ctors Edi tion" . Only 100 copies prin t ed. Immac. Cond iti on 
Open to Offers . - 0 .0 . Pr in t, GBC No . 8 Sahara Series, £12.50. 
Mi nt . Magn et Nos. 33 , £5. Nos. 39/39 Warren Ser ies/Polpell y, 
£11 t he Two . No s. 47 / 48 Co mpton Series, £8 the Two . Gem No. 7 
£3 . 75 . All Ex. Con d iti on, ALL PLUS POSTAGE, Ring (01) 979 4141 
t o reserve. Joh n Geal, 11 Cotswo ld Road , HAMPTON , Middx. 
TW1 2 3JQ . 
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TOM MERRY CAVALCADE (Seria lised from a Long Ago C. D. Annual) 

1931 

"We' re going to the nooroo", 

Ethel Chadle y bad infonned countless 

customers that Wednesday morn ing , 

"What on earth's the noowo ? " 

countless customers had asked. 

"Wh ipsnade! " Chadle y had 

explained. "They've j ust open ed a new, 

ope n- air zoo in a g ian t park, right out in 

the country, where you can see th e 

anima ls roam ing around in natural 

surr oun din gs. My w ife and I are ta king 

Ethel to Whipsn ade by mo to r coach this 

afternoon" . 
After the shop had closed at I p. m. 

Chadley slipped the current Ge m into the 

picn ic - basket the y were taking with them. 

"Do you know, Litt ie" , be said to 

his wife, as the y walk ed towards th e bus 

station "they' re r e -printing the o ld Tom 

Meny tales in the 'Gem'! This week's 

story is 'Tom Merry N ew Boy', an d I 

first read it in 1907" . 

"I know - I read it last night", 

sai d Lizzie. She added , innocently: "l 

suppos e you woo 't want the pape r any 

rro re, for you've got all t he old sto rie s 

packed away in you r cupboa rd" . 

''We're going to t he 000200
11

, 

chant ed Ethel . 

1932 

As silent as a skater in one of the 

ice shows wh ich we re beco m ing popular. 

the tr olleybus slid t o a halt outside thr 

shop of Leslie Chadl ey, oews a~ent and 

boo kseller , A lady and a boy ali ghted 

o n the pave m ent, 
As the y entere d the shop, li ztie 

Chadle y re ga rded the woman, and screwed 

up her eyes in an effo rt of memory. 

"How do you do, Mrs. Chadl ey? 

Rem e mber me ?" . 

"faith Lessing". 

"You're behind the times. I'm 

Ms, Fortescue. Book the name, please, 

and take down my :iddress. I want a dail y 

deliv ery of papers". 

She gave the d etails, and llnie 

jot ted them down in a ledger . 

"My husband is an engineer, I've 

been out in Australia with hi m". Fa ith 

re mo ve d the scan from her head, and 

shook out her bush of red curls, She had 

been a br unette in the old days, Littie 

recalled. "You may have read that the 

wonderful new bri dge ove r Sydney lla rbour 

w:is opene d yesterday, My husband 

practically designed it & at least , he worked 

on the bri d~e". 

"How nice! " mu rmured Liuie. 

"I came home ahead of him to get 

our house read y, but be will be sailing 

short ly. T ell you r newsboys not to knock 

whe n th ey de liver the pa pers - I don 't rise 

till ten. You'd bette r give m e a pape r for 

rry boy. Leave th05e pencils al one, Sid ney . 

Th ere, you 've upset them all, and now Mrs. 

Chadley will have to pick them up". 

"N ever m ind " , sai d Lizzie, hastily. 

"What paper would the child like ? 'Tiger 

Tim' s Wee k ly' ? 'The Modern Boy'? 

The 'Gem' ? That's a goo d o ne . This 

week's story is called 'Priscilla, the 

Peac e ma ker "' . 
Lime did not add that Chadley bad 

said th at the story bad been entitled "Miss 

Priscilla's Mission' in 190<!. 
''Gi ve me a selecti on three differe nt 



ones", replie d Faith, impatientl y . 

"Anything, so long as they will keep the 
little devil quiet". 

1933 

"Penny, meet Mr. and Mrs. 

Chadley, two old friends of mine", said 
D r. Venner. His wife, a couple of 

y ears his junio r , shook hands with t he 

C hadleys. 
"Is this jus t a flyin g visit, sir ?" 

asked the ne,vsagent. 
"We're back for good", said Chris. 

"I' ve taken over Doctor Thurnell's 
p ractice. Had you heard that my mother 

died a couple of ye ars bac k in Paignton?" 

"No, we didn 't know". lirlie 
spoke i n a low v oice. "Y our mother was 

a kind and gen tle lady, Mr. Chris" . 
'' Penny, these are the good folk 

who intr oduced m e to the 'Gem' - ob, 
so l ong ago ". Christ spread his han ds 

wide to denote the passing of t i m<;. "I 
still read it when I get the chance, which 

isn't ofte n" . 
"He's almost made m e a Tom 

l'-,krry fan, too", put in Pene lope Ven ner , 

with a bright smile. 
''Have you a copy of this week's 

'G em'?" asked Chris . 
Cbadley's face fell. ''Bother, sir, 

we 're so ld out". 
Lb:rie turned t o her husband . She 

said: "Don't be daft, Leslie, Let Mr. 

Chris have your copy. You can order 

yourself another ". 
"That's an idea", said Chadley, 

befo re Chris had time to protest. He 

d isap pea red into th.e sitting - room, and 
came back a moment later, bearing the 

paper with the red, white, and blue cover. 
"Here you are , sir 'The Cowboy 
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of St. Ji m 's' . Tom Merry has just come 
home from a holiday in the Wild West, 

and has brought an American boy back 

with him''. 
Chris ~ook the periodical, and glanced 

inside . Abo ve the title of the story, 

C hadley had written, cryp tic ally, in 
pencil; 'The ragging of Buck Finn. No. 

51'. 
"Many thanks, Mr. Chad". 

Chris placed a square of pasteboard on 

the counter . "He re's my-card, with my 
local address. T'1ve wr itten on the back 

a list of the papers tha t l want you to 

deli ver to me regularly" . 
"Including the 'Gem'?" queried 

C hadley. 
''What do you think ?" interposed 

Penny. 
After a few more minute s of 

conversation, the Venners made their 

farewells, and turned to go out to their 
car, gleaming white under the late 

January snowfall. 
"Wait, sir", called out Chadley. 

"H ere's our teJephone number . If you 

want any special delivery at any time , 

just give me a ring" . 
He scribbled the number in the 

blank space of the Ste-., Press co lum n of 
a newspaper which was lying on the 

coun .ter. Tearing out the column, he 

handed it to Chris. 
Chris nodded, and cast an eye 

ove r it as Littie opened the door, . · 

admitting a flurry of snow, Above the 
pencille d telephone number was the 
newspaper's printed Stop Press item: 

"Last night Adolf Hitler, ex ­

architect and leader of the Nari party, 
was made Chancellor of the German 

Reich by Pres ident H inde nburg, 
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following the failure o f Herr Von 

Papen to form a gove rmnent". (Next mon th - 1934 ) 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
(Interesti ng item s fro m the 

Editor's letter-bag) 

BILL WATSON (Che lmsford) : I served in the Royal Field Artillery . 

Th e Magnet p layed a big part in my serv i ce life . It helped me to 

re lax during my sp e ll s off duty. After Dunkirk, I wa s stat ioned 

on the Cliff s of D ove r , known at that time as Hell's Comer . I 

was in a gun em plac emen t wit h a Bren Gun, defending one of the 

Radar towers. Every day Stuka dive- bombers wou ld do their best 

to put these towers out of action . I sha 11 a lwa ys remembe r the 

title of the last Magnet - "The Sha dow of t he Sack . 11 I was 

reading th is ta le in my dugout when a she ll from one of the big 

German gun s on the French coast la nded only 30 fee t away . If I 

had not been rea ding the Mag net at that time, but ha d been man­

ni ng my gun instead, I would not be here to-day. 

FRANCIS HERTZBERG (Hr . Bebington) : C . D . can't be ca lled 

beh ind the time s . Several years ago the Editor asked whether 

Midd le sex st i ll exis ts . The London Standard is currently filling 

its le tters -p age with the same question . Read ers of C . D . wi ll 

kno w th e ans we r is YES . 
The mention of U . S . Adams of New York (wa s it chance th at 

'U lysses Spence r' gave the appropriate initials?) mak es me wonder 

yet again why American charact ers were not treated better , for the 

papers were distributed in America . Mo re detectives lived in 

Baker Street tha n Bill Lofts wots of. For example, over a travel 

agent 's shop was the office of Denis Mc Loughline 's ''Roy Carson, 

Special Agent . 11 

Es mond ' s invest igations into Hamilton ia may be impeccab le . 

Those into Ho lmesiana are not . Neither deerstalker cap no r caped 

coat are "obligatory" , the former only worn where it be longs, in the 

country, and on ly twic e shown in ill ust rat ions , while the mee rsc h aum 

is the product of t he su p erb Wi ll ie Gi llette rather than Conan Doy le 

or Sidn ey Paget . Nic e (for me) to see a few of my th ought s in the 
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Aug ust issue. I appear in many places, but no ne gives me more 
pleasure tha n in your s mall pages. 

J . E . M. (Brighton) : I corresponded with Mrs. Pac kman , s ome what 
sporadically, over nearly 17 years. Like so many hobby ists 
encount er ed through your un ique magazine, s he was alwa ys ready 
to hel p both wit h information and the generous loan of material. 

Under h er conductorsh ip of Blak iana, I contr ib uted around 30 
art icles to the feature . Always far too k ind in her encouragement 
of my efforts, s he n eve r h es itat ed to ma ke her own point of view 
c lear where it diff ere d from mine . She reall y d id know her Sexton 
Blake : 

Sadly, I never met her but I hope, n ev ert he less, that her family 
wi ll accept my most sinc ere sympathy in t he i r bereavement . 

The ho bby , and especially C . D. , has su ffered grievous losses 
in rece nt weeks. The sadness of these events serve, pe rhaps, to 
remind us that we are all, in C . P. Snow's me mora ble phrase, 
strangers and brothers . 

TED BALDOCK (Cambridge) : The co ve r of the July i ssue - "She 
Lo ved Roses" - was ve1y ta steful, and said so muc h about Madam 
which would be perhap s ve ry difficul t to express in words . It was 
quite beautiful. 

LEN WORM ULL (Rornford) : I am sadden ed by the news of Jos ie . We 
s truck up qu ite a correspondence in t he 70 's, and I st i ll have her 
friendly an d he lpfu l le tters . The fact that I never ha d the pleasure 
of her acquaintance is ent i rel y my ow n fault . At one time she 
offered to loan me Teed 's Yellow Tiger. It would have meant me 
co ll ecting it from her, as she va lued it too highly to send by post. 
Ha d I be en a ke en Blakian no do ubt I would have gone like a shot, 
but, a las, Bla ke was never a strong contend er in my youthful 
rea ding . Mine were only the o ccas iona l visi ts , though I remember 
ta k in g the Detective We ekl y for a time. I was beso t ted with school 
stor ies mos t of the time . Sh e trie d more than once to get me along 
t o the London meetings , but I neve r did go . Mayb e it was the loner 
in me . It i s onl y in rec ent ye ars tha t I have ventu re d out of my shell. 
Blakia na has lost it s anchor, and in Josie a great stalwart and fr iend. 
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HAROLD TRUSCOTT (Deal) Browsing through The Warner Bros. 

Story recently, I came across a Charlie Murra y film of 1928 called 

Do Your Duty , with screenplay by Vernon Smith . So with High Oaks, 

Whiffles, Da Costa, etc . , going on, the Bounder sti ll found time 

for an activity Hamilton seems to have known nothing about. And 

this was roughly a year before Vernon Smith ac tuall y went to 

Ho llywo od. There is so methi ng ironic, I think, a bout the title of 

th e film, considering the Bounder's well known attitude to duty. 

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

News of lhe Old Bo~s' Book Clubs 
LONDON 

The Burnham on Crouch cottage home of Alan and Myra Stewart 

was an idea l setting for the August meeting and those who made the 

journey were rewa rd ed by a very happy gathering . 

One sad note, however , was the silence observed for our late 

esteemed Josie Packman. 
Lesley Rowley rendered a fine disquisition about the Greyfriars 

juniors spending Christmas at the "Bounder's " home and Bunter's 

hold , temporarily over Smithy and the subsequent solution . Entitled 

"The Never Welcome Guest II it was Leslie at his best and he thorou­

ghly deserved the applause he received at the con c lus ion of his 

dissertation . 
Ste ph en Goddard gave a talk on the author G . A. Hent y , illus­

trated with a copy of the Henty book that was en t i tled "Beric t he 

Red II and the book about Henty by Guy Arnold entitled "Hold Fast 

For England . " It was very a ppropriate as "Beric the Red II dealt 

with the local Essex countryside . 
Roger Jenkins co mple ted a dou bl e as he won both Roy Parsons' 

and Alan St ewarts' quizzes. 
Roy Parsons read E . S. Turner's article on th e Jolly Hock ey 

Sticks ex hibition that appeared recently in Punch . 

Tea was served in the garden and the usual pictures taken. 
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Hearty votes of thanks were accorded to Alan and My ra for their 
very good hospitalit y . 

Next meeting on Sunday, 9th Sep t embe r at the ho me of Phyllis 
Godsave, 35 Woodhouse Road, Leyton stone, E . 11. Kin dly bring 
own come s tibles. BEN WHITER 

NORTHERN 

Mee t in g h e ld : Saturday, 11th Augus t , 1984 

We had 11 people presen t on a very warm su mmer's evening. 
Joe Wood had pr epa red a w e ll-w ritt en art ic le a bout our Club wh ic h 
would be submitted to the editor of a loc a l ne wspaper with th e hope 
that we cou ld have it pu blished and th erefore encourage some new 
blood into our group . 

Keith Smith presented "My Cho ic e" and se lected a piece e ntitled 
"The Cricket Match " fro m ''England, Their Eng lan d " by A. G. 
Ma cdone ll. This was a most amusing an d desc ri ptiv e piece of 
writing concerning a vill ag e cricket match. For anyone w ho can 
obtain a copy of t hi s particular story, it is recommen ded ver y 
highly. Kei th was th anked for bri nging t o light thi s amusing and 
very descr ipt ive piece of writing. 

Jack All ison never fails to produce somet hing to amaze us - and 
at th is me eting, he excelled h imself. At a previous gathering, when 
we were di scuss in g th e virtu es of the "sub" writers in "The Magnet" 
and ''The Gem", Jack had happened to mention that he ha d "subbed " 
for an author in th e we ll-known boy s' scouting magaz in e "The Scou t" . 
Jack was not go ing to get away with t ha t so easily and so he has 
asked to e la borate on t hi s statement . Seem ingly, one of the regul ar 
art icles tha t had appe ar ed in tha t particul ar maga zine, h ad been a 
kind of gossip column - but mainly of non sens e - by a one "Ja c k 
Blu nt" . As in t he case of Charles Hamilton, Jack Blunt had q uite 
a number of th e arti cles "s ubb ed " for him - and our Jack had been 
one of the perpetrators ther eof'. Jack ha d written at least eig ht of 
these co lu mns unde r the name of Jack Blunt and from the frequen cy in 
whi ch his art i cles appear ed, it would seem that quit e a number of 
other w riters wer e prepar in g t he co lumn too . Afte r vi siting th e 
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editor, Jack was asked to write a story for the 1 961 "The Scout 
Annual". 

An interesting ite m was passed round for inspection - a copy 
of the music for "Tell Me What I s Love" - written by Frank Richards 
with music compiled by Una Hamilton. Also, br -inspecti on, was 
a copy of the 194 6 "Picture Post" which featured an illustrated 
article on Frank Ric hards. 

JOHNNY BULL MINOR 

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

THE MAYOR & THE MAGNET by T . V. Jones 

A few weeks ago I had a phone call from a friend who was on 
holiday at Weston-super- Mare . At a s econd-hand records shop 
he had purchased for £1 an L/P record which he was sure I would 
like. 

"It's called 'Floreat Grey friars' ", he said , "and I remembered 
t ha t you are a Greyfriars fan, so I' ve bought it on the strength that 
you' 11 want it. " 

As I didn't have tha t famous record, 1 was delighted. Even 
more so when, later , my friend handed it over in well-n igh mint 
condition. 

But things didn't end there. He is a TV engineer who, just a 
couple of weeks earlier, was repairing a set at the home of the ex­
Mayor of Cheltenham who retired from office in 1983. In course of 
conversation, it transpired that the Mayor has always read from one 
of th e old Magnets every bedtime without fail, and he was a great 
Greyfriars and St. Jim's man . 

"Would I tape the record for him? " That was what my friend 
wanted to know when next we me t. But, of course. The tape was 
duly made, and we decided t o deliver it that very night. 

The ex-Mayor was th rilled , and, of course , two "Greyfria rs 
men" soon got yarning away. Down came his 1921 and 192 6 
Holiday Annuals, and se ve ral original Magnets, whilst I showed 
him the latest Howard Baker reprints and, also, the la test Co lle c­
tors' Digest which was quite new to him. 

It was a ha ppy evening over glasses of le monade. I should 
thi nk that my friend will be a Gre yfr iars man himself, in time. 
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For one who isn't in our O . B. B. C . Circle he did a wonderful bit of 
work getting two Magnet fans together and in buyin g the record. 

So Mayors read a 11 a bout the Greyfriars characters as well as 
l esser mortals. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WANTED: UNION JACKS 78, 80, 102, 103, 106, 108, 113, 114, 
188, 193, 195, 196, 197, 301, 312, 313, 31 9 , 320, 402, 464, 498, 
733, Also ALDINES . H . A. Owen, 28 Na rcissus Road, London, N.W. 6 . 

WANTED - Howard Baker reprint of MAGNET 27 (s ingle issue) : 
Bellfield, 65 Bridge Court, Gradley Heath, War ley, W. Midlands. 
B64 6LW . Must be in good condition - Your pr ice paid - Phone 
C . H . 68952. 

Many MAGNETS fro m 1918 to 1940; £1 to £2 ea c h . Champion Annuals: 
192 5, 1938, 1949, 19 52, and co mplete se t of 53 Champions with 
t oys sti ll insid e ; 1934 . Offers. S.A.E. "Olympus", Sandford 
Mi ll Road, Chel msford, Essex. Phone 72 570. 

WANTED - Any Thompson Books. (Rovers, Hot sp u rs, Adventures, 
Wizards, Pre- 1955. Also Skippers.) M . Bull, 22 Coronation Gard ens, 
Shanklin, Isle of Wight, P037 7DZ . Phon e 863582 (Evenings) 

FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE: Magnets, Ge ms, Annuals all periods . 
Early Nelson Lees . Bullseyes, Fun & Fic tion, Ear ly Thompsons, 
Boys' Herald Friend Magaz in e Nugget, Popular Ranger, Triumph, 
Union Jack etc. H. B. Facsimiles. 
MARRIOTT, 27 GREENVIEW DRIVE. Tel. Nort ham pton (0604) 711874 . 

DON WEBSTER wishes h is friends to know that h is new addr ess i s 
2bHolmesdaleRoad, Kew, Ric hmond - Upon-T hames, Surrey. TW9 3JZ . 
Telephone No . 948 - 3055 . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ~ * * * * * * * * * * * 
Preparations are now in hand for Collectors' Digest Annusl 1984 
- your favourite Chri stmas book. ORDER EARLY TO MAKE SURE 

OF YOUR COPY ~ 
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LONDON OLD BOYS' BOOK CLUB 

(Hamiltonian Library) 

Did you know that we are still add ing to the two 

thousand Magnets, Gems, Populars, and monthly Boys' 

Friends and Schoolboys' Owns that we have in the 

library? Did you know that a two-month loan charge is 

still only one penny for a week ly paper and twopence for 

a month ly one? Did you know that, owing to th e gener­

osity of Miss Hood, all Charles Hamilton's Magnets and 

Boys' Friends were dona t ed to the library and tha t so me 

still contain his irritated pencil erasures of passages 

inserted by other hands? 

Now that th e evenings are draw ing in, the 

delights of reading are becoming even more attractive. 

If you hav e not had a copy of our grey-covered catalogue 

a nd would like to see what treasures it con t ains, please 

send 28!P (one first-class and one second - class sta mp) 

to the honorary librarian: 

Roger Jenkins , 
8 Russell Road, 
Havant , 
Hants., 
P09 2DG . 
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