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Further purchases of THOMSONS, Wizard, Adventure, 
Rover and Hotspur, pre-war and some into the war years 
and lat~r. 

Tom Merry hardbacks by Spring Books, with dust-wrappers 
£4.00, without £2.00. Mainly first editions - 8 titles. 
Also Jack books, Tom Merry Annuals and Billy Bunter's 
Owns, G.H.A.s., S.O.L.s and most Hamiltonia. Lots of 
Magnets, Gems, Populars, etc. 

All Howard Baker reprints and Book Club Specials in 
stock - list of these. 

The largest stock of Boys' Books, Annuals, Boys' papers 
and comics anywhere! Well worth a visit; you'll be 
amazed. Also a good postal service. Prices as keen 
as ever. Please ring for an appointment. 

NORMAN SHAW 

84 Belvedere Road, 
Upper Norwood, 

London, SE 19 2HZ. 

Tel. 01 771 9857 

Nearest station: BR Crystal Palace 

* * * * 
* * * * * 

* 
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The Editor's Chat 

SPECIALS AND ANNUALS 

f irst of all I must thank the many C.D. reader s who have 
written t o say how much they would welcome a Summer Special. 
In fact, be cause of pressures of time and schedules, this has not 
af ter all been possible this year so I intend instead to bring out 
a Spring Special in 1989. Meanwhile I must apologise for rai sing 
expec tati ons which are to be delayed in their fulfilment! 

However , I am happy to announced that this year's Annual 
is now in preparation, an d that co ntribution s on hobby and allied 
subjec ts will be welcomed. ft is especially helpful if these ca n 
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reac h me in the fairly near future (by, say, the second week of 

Octo ber) to save t he great rush to get the Annual print ed , bound 

and despatc hed in time to avoid the Christmas mail delays . 

Our order fo rm for the Annual is enclosed in this issue, and, 

as you will see, despite ri sing cos ts we have endeavo ured to keep 

the pri ce as low as possib le, and close to that of last year. 

RUPERT, BIGGLESz WILLIAM & CO. 

It is pleasing to see that, as well as t he meet ings of Old Boys ' 

Book Clubs th roughout the country, oth er cele brator y events in honour 

o f our chil dhood read ing heroes are fr equently taking plac e. There 

is to be a Ru per t day at Bright on this month, a Biggles/W .E. Johns 

day at Nottingh am in October and a Just Wi lliam lunch at Northwi ch 

in November. (Ri chmal Cro mpt on' s popul ar chara cte r also, of course, 

has his spec ial whole day event in April of each year .) As a non­

driver, I sometimes w ish that 1 could be transported to these and 

other book events by one of Rupert Bear's flying laundry-basket s 

or a Perc ival Gull pilot ed by Bi ggies! Nev ert hel ess I manage prett y 

well w i th Briti sh Rail 's inter-cit y service s, and t he for d Escort driv en 

by my long-suffering husband . 

Happy trav el l ing - and, of course, happ y reading ! 

MARY CADOGAN 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
FQi SME : H. B. Magnets' voltnnes 6 and 100 , £5.00 eac h. Telephone 051 678 4484. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * • • * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * * • * 
Eloys' and adult school stories - Autumn catalogu e no,., out . Includes sev eral 

out-o f-pr int Howard Baker Volumes as well as the usual asso rtment from Avery 

to WOdehouse . SAE please. Robert Kirkpatrick , 244 Lat imer Road , wndon , 

Wl.O fi;JY. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * • * * * 
1Wf1'11D: ROVER: 1518, 1546, 1548 , 1561, 1562 , 1563 , 1566 , 1567 , 1568 , 1570 to 

158 4, 1586 to 159 1 , 1594 , 1596 , 1600 , 1601 , 1604 , 1606, 1608 to 1610, 1613 to 

1619 , 1622 to 1625. 1627 to 1629 , 1641, 1643 , 1649, 1652 . Year 196 3 , June 8 , 

July 13 , Se ptember 14 , 28 , Octo ber 26 , November 2 , 9. YeaL 1969, Auqust 23 . 

Sept ember 27, December 27 . Year 1970, February 7, 14, Api:-il 4 , May 30 , June 13 . 

Mr. Jackson , Scottish Hane and Heal th Department, St . Andrew's House, (Room 114) , 

Regent Road, Elli.nburgh , Em. 3DE. 

* * ... 
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"YES, HEADMASf ER" by C. H. CHURCHILL 

Dr , Malcolm Stafford , the venerable Headmaster of st . Frank ' s, must have 

been the me>st ill -used of any of his contemp:>raries i n sc hoolboy fi ction . 'l'he 

extraordinary problems he had to cope with fran t ime t o time and the dangers 

he faced in vari ous episcrles of the St. Frank ' s saga were enough to tax the 

cour age artd ingenu ity of any normal human being . We were intr crluced to him 

in the fi ri;t St. Frank ' s story , N.L .L. No . 112 28/7 /1 7 in chapte r six . Nippe r 

said:-
"but ~men I got to the Guv'nor's sttrly I found Dr. Stafford there. 

The H,~ad was a kindly old gentleman with a grave , lined face . He 

looked up at me and smiled as I sof tly clos ed the door behind me. " 

The H1:!ad was .inmensely popular with all the boys ( e xcepti ng a few cads 

of cour se ) ,. the teaching and also the dcrrestic staff. One reason for this was 

that he alw ays tempered justice with mercy . Many t imes he showed gceat genero ­

sity . In May 1919 when Nipper was expelled fo r allegedly attacking Star ke , 

th e Ilead , who was oost doubtfu l of Nipper ' s guilt despit e th e evidence , allowed 

him to stay on at the schoo l for a few days so that he (Nipper) would have a 

chance to i nves t ig ate . This was prevented by th e boys , or ra ther the cad s , 

who literally kicked Ni pper out of the school. 

Then , in February 1922 , the Head befr iend ed John Martin , who had dragged 

him fran tJ'he danger of a falling tree in a great storm . Martin was suppo sedly 

an orp han, so th e Head ar ranged fo r him to sta y at St . Frank ' s with the idea 

of making John hi s ward . Martin however turned out to be Jo hn Willard , soo 

of the builder of the "Folly " on Willard ' s isl and. At Christmas 1923 when a 

small party of boys were strand ed at St . Frank ' s owing to their holiday being 

cancell ed .at the last minut e , The Head invited them to r emain at sc hool for 

Chrisbnas and furthermore insis ted that th ey stay in his own house . These were 

the thi ngs that endeared Dr . Stafford to his boys . 

The Head ' s pop.i.lari ty was sh ewn in gocrl measure in th e autumn seri es of 

1919 when the school was tran s ferred to the Turret College in London . The event s 

leading up to this were as follows: a new boy calle:l Titus Alexis , a Greek, 

came to St . Frank ' s and pr oved to be the most vicious newcaner eve r . He was 

entirely out of his element at an English public school and his bad nature caire 

to the for, e . Nipper was ra gged by fullwood & Co . and le ft bound up in the vaul t 
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under the old ruins beyond the Triagle. Alexis came along and subjected him to 

a severe beating. As a result Alexis was expelled . Hcrwever, that night before 

leaving he set light to the Colle ge House, which was burned to the ground . Tr ouble 

then arose f or the Head as the ancient Governors of the school blamed him for 

the disaster . 'Ibey considered that he had been lax, and that a new Headmaster 

\\!Ould take over on the ITOV'e to London. '!'his caused a furore througho ut the school 

an1 a demonstration took p lace . I n short , after much trouble , Dr . Stafford was 

reins tat ed for the move to London. He was cheered to the echo by all the boys . 

On the school ' s return to the old si te afte r the rebuildin g of the College 

Rouse Dr . Stafford was again "sacked" , and replaced by Mr. Haward Martin. This 

led to the "rebellion" series of Oct/Dec. 1919 in Nos . 229/236 . At the eoo, with 

Mr . Martin ' s departure , Dr. St afford again returned to a tumultuo us reception . 

This was not the only occasion the Head was "sacked" . He had the same treatment 

in the Cyclone Smith series , Mar/Apr . 1924 . Smith repla ced him with Ponsonby 

Small, but , of course , justice prevailed and Dr . Stafford duly returned to the , 

by now , usual ovation. 
The stresses and s tr ains he endured durin g his fleadmastership were many and 

varied . Exanq,les are the spring 1920 series when all the servants went on strike . 

They wanted better wages and the Head was def ini tel y on their side and had many 

verbal strugg l es with the chairman of the governo rs, Sir Roger Stone . Then there 

was the case of Miss Jane Trumble in early 1923 . This worthy (or unworthy) lady 

became chairrran of the governors . call ing at st . Frank ' s one day she found the 

Head engaged in flogging one of the btlllies . She inrnediately insisted on a ll 

corp:,ral punishment ceas ing, and so undermined the Head ' s authority that he felt 

ccmpel led to resign . Naturally all came well at the end after another Barring 

-ou t seri es and Dr . Sta£ford returned to bis usual acclaim . Then in May 192 5 

St. Frank ' s was partly destroyed by an ex plosion . More worry for the Head ! 

However , in the autUJm all was well again with the school rebuilt and enlarged 

wi th fiv e hou ses now. 
On several occasions Dr. Stafford was under physical thr eat. In the Hunter 

the Hun series of spr ing 1918 he was returning fran a visit to I.ondon to see the 

governo r s about ge tt ing r i d of Hunter when he was lured by the rascally Housemaste r 

into a cavern urrler the river Sto,.,e and held captive . Hunter wished to keep him 

out of the way while he ccrnpleted his plans . Luckily the Head was rescued by 

Nipper & Co. 
In February 1919 Dr. Staf fo rd was really in danger . He was arrested for 

the murder of Colonel Clinton , Housema.ster of the College House. I think this 

was one of the finest series ever penned by Mr . Brooks . Ful l of drama and much 

canedy as well. Of course, the Head never murdered Clinton, and Nelson Lee was 

able to clear up the misunderstanding in due course. 

Another great series £ran Brooks came in autuim 192 1. In this the Head f aced 

one o f his most trying ordeals . '!his was the "Trenton" affair. Hugh Trenton 

tried to cause Dr . Stafford ' s dismissal by dosing him with a drug named Zaxzol 

whicb turned him into a veritable savage for a ti.me and caused him to act the 

brutal schoolmaster . nl.is was a fin e series in which Armstrong and Tucke r also 

starred . The boys seiz ed control of the schoo l and endeavoured to run it on 

ccmnunist lines . Naturally they failed and Nelson Lee succeeded in foiling the 

schemes of Trenton and his confederates . 
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N o . 1.91 .- MAGNIF IC EN T S CH OO L ANO DETECTIVE YAR N ! 

1 ~0 · TH E NELSON LEE LIBRARY 1 ?· 
' 

j Tb e uo,t secoud Chrb1i11e W.l.S sen l r«lin~ RIIJ 1p1uniu~ ILCrc•• lbe lhrn ic•, propolleil 

1 
bv ~" lhe slrc11r.1h of 0JuneU's great ~nus. 

., 
1,:,: 

DR. STAFFORD'S ORDEAL! 
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In spring 1924 Dr . Stafford was invited by Sir Crawford Grey to join h im 
on a trip to the Sahara desert as he was taking his son and Reggie Pitt with him. 
The Head accepted . After a while, hawever, t he party were re:i;orted missing. 
This caused Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrinore to or-ganise a party to be formed to 
go to the rescue. Naturally a number of St. E'rank ' s stalwarts were invited to 
go as well and this led up to the sunmer hol id ay series . Those who were missin g 
were , in due course, discovered . SO the Head had an exciting few weeks ~ Whil e 
be was away his place was taken by Dr . Beverley Stokes . I n tl}e autlJl11!1 af t er 
St . Frank ' s was rebuilt, Dr . Stokes became Housemaster of the Ancient House, a s 
Nelson Lee and Nipper left the school to resuire their activities at Gray's Inn 
Road.. This was another editorial disaster as they had to be brought back to 
St. Frank's fairly soon by readers' demands. 

I am unable to touch upon many other episodes of the Head ' s trials and tribu­
lations as they were too many to rela t e (for example , when th e Hon. Douglas 
Singleton bought a school near St. Frank's and set up in op:i;osition~) If it were 
:i;ossible for Dr . Stafford to ask me if I thought he had carried out his duties 
in a j ust and fair manner my answer would surely be a fervent "Yes, Headmaster" . 

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

FIRST IMPRES.510NS by WILLIAM LISTER 

"See that your clotties are brushed, teeth clean, hair brushed 
and above all shoes cleaned and poli shed": so said my mother, as 
I was going fo.r my first job interview at the age of fourteen . She 
added ''People go by their first impressions ." 

[ suppose, in a measure, they still do. I was never consc ious 
that I did until .•• 

I read "The Savage Squeeze" just recentl y. A Mayflower-Bell 
5th series Sexton Blake Library No.. 12, by Arthur Maclean. 

I never read many of the later Sexton Blakes, mostl y they 
destroyed my image of him, with his big office and his dolly-bird 
secretaries . So when I saw "The Savage Squeeze'i at an Oxfam Shop 
at 6 pence, I walked away, and then wa lked back.. . I'm glad I did~ 
I figured that it would at least be worth 6p. 

As I began to read it my first impression, by the end of three 
pages, was that this was not the Sexton Blake I knew. 
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How would you fell if you re ad the following opening words? 
"Sexton Blake found a sea t fo r hims el f in the half light . He took 
a seat on the strip c lub 's ce ntre gangway. He couldn't keep calm 
at a time like this, his nerves as taunt as piano-wires . His hand 
rested on the curve of his jac ket just beneath his left armpit , he 
fe lt the shape of his Luger beneath th e cloth" (shades of Jame s 
Bond). Well now! he was sitting (of all places) in a STRIP CLUB, 
the name of which would even upset Mary Whitehous e1 to wit, THE 
PEEPERAMA CLUB. We are to ld that eve n Blake, amid the shouts 
and whistles of the excited au dien ce , cou ldn ' t help admiring the 
graceful stripper as she shed her feathe rs . "Here we go", J said 
to myse lf, "What if my old teac her ca ught me with this. Whal 
would she th ink? And where were my first impress ions taking me? 
Oh, Mr. Maclean - how could you?" 

My firs t impre ssion was taking over; I ought to dump it now 
before it destroyed my image of Sexton Blake fore ver ... r am glad 
f didn 't ! 

I rea d another chapter and another ch apt e r and another; ! 
co uldn't put it down; her e indeed was the real Sexton Blake, 
complete with Tinker , Pedro , Mrs. Bardell and Splash Page. 

The opening pages were to impress the modern reader; they 
were but a sprat to catc h a macke rel. Here are real villians: thugs, 
pro situtes, drug-t ake rs, black-mailers. You name it and "The Savage 
Squee ze " has it . However , all under the umbrella of a genuine 
Sexton Blake author:, Arthur Mac lean . 

I put the book down, reviewed the sjt uation, and decid ed ! 
had had a rattling good sixpe nny worth . How did the ed itor sum 
it up? Th is way . .. 

"The man who kidnapped Rilla Kirly' s small son knew all ther e 
was to k1now about viole nce. .. nor was this all; he was quite ready 
to kill if he 'had to ..• . and Sexton Blake was grimly aware of the 
fact •.. • thi s is Blake plunged int o one fo the most vicious and nerve­
wracking cases he has ever enco unt e red: a race against tim e . It 
would help if he co uld find a motiv e .... at fir st it looked completely 
straight-forward . Ju st money . But soon, very soon, it was . clearly 
not that simp le ... . th ere were deeper, hidden rnotive s .•.. political 
mot ives •... and about th em the scent of ex t re mism". (End of editor's 
quote .) 

Jt does contain violence, but only the viole nce we kne w of 
in 1957 when it was first published , as the 'MASK Of FURY' . 
The ed it ion I have was publi shed in 1965 in a slightly enlarged and 
expa nded for m with additional materia l by ERESS EDITO RIAL SERVICES 

So i.t doesn ' t always pay to go by first impres sions, mother 
dear! 
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Sept e mber 1938 

Excuse me while I take my ga s mask off • It has been a month and a half 

in real li f e , with the clo uds of 'f)OSSible war with Germany f illin g the newspa pers . 

Old Bi tie r assumed ccmna.nd of the German anny and marched them into Sudetenland 

wherever that is . And civilian gas masks have been issued to every civi lian 

over here in th e tight little island . 

Then, at the em of the month - on 28th to be exact - our Prime Minister , 

Mr. Chamberlain, along with Mr. Daladier , the Pri.rre Minister of France , flew 

to Munich for an interview with Hitler and Mussolini . Hitler says he has now 

got all he wants , and Britain and France agreed that he sha ll keep everything 

he has pinched so far , so long as he is a gocx:'l boy in fu tur e . And Adolf ha s 

pr ani sed that he will be ju st that . 
On the last day of the rronth , Chamberlain flew back to Britain , and there 

was a big cro,,d. to welcane him when he landed at Heston Aero:irane waving th e 

"no war" pact. 
"I t ' s peace in our time" , said Mr. Oiamberlain , and we hope that he is r ight 

as we put our gas masks away carefully . 

Thank goc:dnes s there has been a lov ely l ot of stori es i n my fa vourit e papers 

to take our mind s off the flav our of war. 
In the Schoo l.boys ' C>..1ri Library , the story has conti nued abo ut the Greyfriars 

chums in Kenya . Vernon-Smith is kidnapped and in danger of being sold int o 

slavery , when he fall s into the han ds of a villainous slave-trader see ki ng 

reveng e . And Harry Wharton and Co . go to the rescue . The title: "The Slave­

Trader ' s Vengeance ". 
The second s .o . L . is "Chums of the Open Road" with the Rookwood pals on 

a cycling tour, led by Lovell on an old rrotor-scooter which he bough t for £9 . 00 . 

It ' s all great fun . The affair enc:ls up back at Roo~ , where they find that 

a dubious character , Si r Harry Rutlarrl , whcrn they met on their tour , is a new 

senio r in the Fifth Form. Lovely tale . 

The 3rd s .o.L. is "The Myste ry of Roa.ring Z Ranch". The St . Fr ank' s chums , 

alon g with Nel son Lee, are on vacation in Montana. 'There is a mystery of co urse . 

Cattle are constantly disa ppearing, and nobody knows how the rustling is carried 

ou t. 
In the Boys ' Fri end Library , I had "Captain Just ice ' s Airway " , whic h was 

pretty gocrl . In the Sexton Blake Lib r ary I had "Dange.r ous Money" by Rex Aardinge , 
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which is thrilling. 
At the end of the cricket season Yorkshire is top of the championship tab l e . 

And the town of Chingford bas been made a borough . 
I have had the "in between" sized Modem 9oy all the month , My Gran p:tys 

the newsagent for all my books . The main news a):Jout ModeTI1 .BC>y is that a new 
series of Captain Justice stories started i n the third issue of the rronth . The 
first tale i s entitled "The Loot of London" , Our great metrofX)liS , struck by 
sane i nvisible power, has cane crashing to a standstill. Mil li ons of people unab l e 
t o move an inch . so the call goes out: "Send for Captain Justice". The second 
tale in this se ries is "Men of Fire" . Captain Justice and helpers go to London 
mount ed on ins ulated stilts . It's awful tripe , really , but the reader can't help 
getting inte :rested . The wriler is Murray Roberts and the stories are illustrated 
by Ernest Ibbetson . 

Our Queen has been al Clydebank: and has laun ched the biggest liner in the 
world . It is named the "Queen Elizabeth". 

Though t ...u long travel series are one too many in the Marvellous Magnet, 
I must confess that I have enjoyed this latest series about the chums , along with 
t.ord Mauleverer , in the South Seas. The opening tale of the rcpnth is "Adri ft 
on t he Paci f i c " , which is exacUy wher e they alJ. are for most of the story . Then 
a Dutchman rnama:1 Van Dink , with piggy eyes and p:;dgy hands , comes on the scene, 
And they land at last on a cannibal i sland . 

Next comes ''Big Chief Bunter". For some reason the cannibals like the look 
of Bunte r, and they rrake him their chief . Then "The castaways of Cannibal Island", 
and at the finish of this one they are all on the high seas once nore . Fina l 
of the month is "'C'he Man Behind the Scenes". We f ind out that Ysabel Di ck , th e 
beac hcanber, is really Brian Maulever er for whan they have been searching, and 
he has been the hidden hand behind a ll their troubles. This long series cont i nue s 
next rronth , 

A prett ;y good rront.h i.n the l ocal cinemas . We started with "The Drum " whic :1 
is a British film in tec hnico lour . It stars Sab u , and i s abo1,1t the British azmy 
helping an Indian prince to deal with his usurpi ng uncle . With this one there 
was a pl easant little British musical entitled "Melody and ~ce " which star s 
Hughie Green and his band. 

Fairish was "Mannequin " with J0an Crawford and Spencer Tracy . I greatl y 
enjoyed " A Yank at O>..'ford" starring Robert '11aylor , Vivienne Leigh and Maureen 
O' Sullivan , iibout a cocky American at our University . I t is the first film, made 
in Engl and , by a new Anglo-American canpa.ny. Great stuff . 

Another very J?l easant British film is "0...0. Bob" with Will Fyffe, about a 
farmer ' s faithful dog which is accused of killing sheep. Quite a neat canedy 
was "Tovarich" starr i ng Claudette Golbert , Charles Boyer, and Basil Rat..'lbone, 
about a royal Russian husband and hi s wife who flee from the revolution and tak e 
jobs as se rvants in a weird househo l d in Par i s. But a bit stodgy was wallace 
Beery in "P01t of the Seven Seas " , set on the waterfront of Marseilles . But rather 
delicious wa,s Jessie Matthews i n "Sailing Along' ' . Another Briitish fi lm thi s 
one. Lots of bane grawn f i lms th i s month . 

And .last , but not least, I cane to th e Gorgeous Gem. Most of the rronth the 
St . Jim's cbn.inlS have been going on with their caravanning holiday . First of the 
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rronth is "Charley's Champi on " . Char ley Chipps , a homeless waif , joins up with 

the caravanners , and Gussy is his champion, in spite of Charley ' s mysterious 

corrluct. Then , "Stranded" in which the caravan gets stuck after the heavy rain . 

And the party meet up with Coker of Greyfriars , and play a crick et match against 

Coker ' s eleven. And then the final of the holiday seri es , "Rivals of the Road". 

Now the party is in Devonshire , and there is great fun and games when they meet 

up with their old rivals , Figgins & Co. 
To end September , they are back at St . Jim ' s , and there is a new boy in the 

story 11Levison Minor ". Everylxxiy supposed that the brother would be a black sheep 

like Levison of the Fourth . But Frank proves tJ1at he ' s as straight as his major 

is crooked . 
The Cedar Creek stories are "The Cedar Creek Sweepstake" , in which Kern 

Gunten , the rotter of the school , think s he can wangle the swee~take so he wi ll 

be the winner; "Schoolboy Justice " in which the Cedar Creek pals set out to p.m.ish 

a heavy-banded fanrer , but Frank Richards saves the (ame r' s little son frcxn 

injury , and so saves himse l -f and his friends frat1 the results of dealing wi th 

Mr. Grinm . (I remember the same plo t in a St. Jim ' s story once . ) 

Then "A Cockney in Canada" which i ntroduces a new boy, Harold Hopkins, to 

Cedar Creek . And fina ll y "For Ris Fath er 's Sake" , a.to ut Beauclerc and his shifty 

fa th er . 
The Benbow tales have been "Frcxn Foes to Friends" in which Drake is beaten 

in a fight with Rodney, and then the two became gr eat pals, followed by "Tuck.ey 

Tocxiles ' Tuck-In" in which Daubeny tries ta make troubl e for Drake and Rodney , 

and the r e sult is a feed f or Toodles. Then "The ShadCM of Disgr ace" in whi ch 

a bookmaker rings up Drake on the Head ' s phone, fallowed. by "Caught in His OiYn 

Trap" with Daubeny fin::ling himself the victim of hi s treacherous schene against 

Drake . The Gem is just great fran start ta finish th ese days . I hope it goes 

on for ever . 
Just before I went back to School , Dad treated us all t o a visit to the 

Duch.ess Theatre in London to see a new play by Emlyn Will iams entitled "'!he Corn 

is Green" . It's lovely ! 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ~ * 

ERIC FAYNE com ments on this month's DANNY'S DIARY 

s.O .L. No. 346 , "The Slave Trader ' s Vengeance" , canprised the se cond set 

of 3 stories fran the 9 story Kenya series of the Magnet of 1931. S.O.L . No. 

347 , "Chums of the Open Road" consisted of the 6-sto ry hiking series of Rookwood, 

plus the two following stories which formed a sequel to the series (8 · sto rie s 

in all) fran the Boys ' Friend of the sllll1Tler and early autumn of 192 4. 

Fran Danny ' s Gem in sept.ember 1938 , "01arley ' s Champion" had been "Oiarle y 

and the caravanners" in the 1919 Gem; "Strarrled " had appeared under the same title 

in 1919 ; "Rivals of the Road" had been "Ructions on the Road" in 1919 , th e lasl 

of the series . This had been an 11 story series in 1919 , but two stori es were 

emitted in 1938. The emission of thes e t'NO stories may have been due t o the very 

early "post war" subjects in these ~ tal es . For instance, "A Midnight Mystery" 

dealt with an underhand f armer who was "foo::1 hoar di ng" aoo evading the re gulations 

of the pericd. 
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The 1919 sto ri es had been the r;erfect length for the 1938 Gem which carried 
a heg.vy sup[Xlrtin g prog 1:arrme. Bul , af ter th e 1919 caravanning ser i es , they 
presented "t:A:!vison Minor" which had originally appeared at the end of 1916 when 
the stories wer e much longer . In =nse1uence , ''Levison Minor '', which bore the 
same tit l e i n 1916 , was drastically pruned in 1938 . 

The September 1938 Cedar Creek stories in the Gem had been 4 consecutive 
sto r ies i n the Boy ' s Priend in October 1917. All th e titles were changed . "The 
Cedar Creek Sweepstake " of 1938 had been "The Rogue of the School'' in 1917; 
"Schoolboy Justice" had bee n "Trouble f or Three"; (the C,em story which D.;mny 
rec alled as having the same plot as this one was "The Scamps of the School" in 
the 1913 Gem, r epr inted as "Get tin g Even With Ratty" in 1937); the two fi.nal 
Cedar Creek tales mentioned by Danny had appeared ooder the same titles in 1917 . 

The Benbow tales of September 1938 had been 4 consecutive tales in the 
Greyfriars Hl:!rald of th e last 3 week of 1919 and the first week of 1920 . ''F ran 
Foes to Friemds " had been "A Fight to a Finish " originally; "Tuckey Toodles' 
Tuck-In" had been "A Pig i n Clove r "; '"Ihe Shadow of Disgrace " had bee n "I.Jhder 
the Shadow "; and "caught in his Own Trap" haa been ' 'Lig ht at Las t " in the first 
week of 1920 .. 

'l~e Angl o-Americ an ccxnpany which started off with "A Yank at Oxfo rd" which 
Danny saw i n his l oca l cinenia in 1938, went on to make the enorrrou s1.y successful 
smash hits "'The Citade l " and "Good-by e , Mr. Chi ps" before the war fin i shed t])e 

company off. 
The del ig htful "Owd Bob'' was made again years later as a Lassie film using 

the same plot, but I forget the title now. 
* * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
W1\N'l'ED: Bull:seyes . SWOp prewar Chums, Champion .Annua ls , Hamiltonia: Ron Swi ft , 
10 Kin gsway , Bebington , Wi rral, Merseyside . Telephone 051 608 8427 . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
W1Bl'l:D: Poor Dear Esme, by A .M. Burrage. Detai ls to D. J . Adley,. 22 Scott 

Crescent , Son th Harrow , Middx . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *· * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
Fm SALE: Capta in 1905/6: Chums 1913 , 1916 , 1917 , 1920 , 1922 , i931, good 
conditio n. 8 .0 . P. 1924 mint condit ion . Schoolgirls ' CMn Annual 1934 . Offers 
to 10 Runsam Cl ose , Runsam, Barnstaple , Devon, EX32 9ES. Tel: 0271 ~ 43918. 

* * * * * * * • * * * * * * ' * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Your .Editor says- I 
It helps the C.D. if readers 

advertise their WANTS and FOR 

~ 
.c-•• I SALE book and story-paper item s, 

- · etc. in it. The rates are 4p per 
I 

word~ boxed, displa yed ad. t1 a costs 
£20.00 for a whole page, £ 10 for 

. =., a · half page or £5 for a quarter 
~-;- page • 

...s ., . • • •• 
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"A GAME OF BILLIARDS, WHARTON OLD MAN?" 

A few Thought s from BARRfE STARK 

The summer vac ation weath er was turning out to be enjo yable, 

clear and sunny, no wind t o speak of, and no rain . Just the sort 

of weather that everyone home from school wanted for outdoor 

activ it ies, and a blessing to hara ssed par ents and ot hers who had been 

hoping hard for good weather, trying not to be pessimi stic th e whil e. 

At Wharton Lodge Well s ordered the household, thankful that 

conditions were fa vour able to th e st aff and t he work (thin gs weren' t 

what they were , y 'know); th e Lod ge would soon be empt y exce pt for 

dear Madam, Mis s Amy, who was no trouble, so that staff would be 

able to get on happil y and in peace. And th en Well s fr owned . Oh 

dear, yes there was one snag. There 1s always a woodlouse somewhere 

in the woodpile, to be sure. Upst airs th ere was activity, banter and 

good humour wi t h running co mment s on the int enti ons for th e day, 

for mu ch could be done even though th in gs were behind t im e. 

"Right, I'm ready •• observed Wharton, and seeing that his fri ends 

were too, he led the way down to th e hall. Then came th e co ld 

douche - "Where's Bunter ?" th ey all asked as they came to a halt . 

"Ye Gods" breath ed Cherr y, giving it all the mean ing he could, "Ye s 

where 's Bunter ?" growled Bull , "w e can ' t go with out him, espec ially 

as we've promis ed the Colon el faithfull y to get him out of the way . 

What a bl essed nuisan ce he is" co ntinu ed Johnn y quite put out, his 

complaint suppor t ed by all . 
Wharton clicked his te eth "I shall have to go and find him. 

You c haps wait in the hall. I'll be as quic k as J ca n, but you know 

what Bunt er is - and J do hope that he's had break fast ". "I n t he 

plur al you mean" qualified Cherr y, adding with emphasis "Oh blow~" 

Au nt Amy smiled benevolentl y at her nephew as he wa lked past 

in a determ ined mann er. Alwa ys a lea der, she th ought , and ready 

to do a good turn fo r anybody, Ii ttl e rea lisin g that he was about to 

do someone a good turn- out when he coul d be fo und! 

Whart on tr ie d the bedr ooms, expecting to fi nd a snoozing Bunt er 

in one of them; th en the dre sing rooms and even th e wardr obes. 

Dow nst ai rs, Well s responded that he had not seen Bunt er and had 

heen somewha t mys tifi ed at his absence, leaving Wharto n to do the 

round s agai n, with out success. 
Then il came t o Harr y - a recoll eclio n of Bunt er taking the news­

paper alm ost fr om under th e Co lonel' s nose, and remarking about 

something "on" th at morning, as he noi sily rustled through the dail y, 

lookin g for t he ent ert ainment pages: yes , t he one place Whar to n, hadn't 
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t ried, and indeed, where he had not expecte d to have to look was 
- the staff-room in the attic which housed the T.V., a new arrange ­
ment the Colonel had made since Wells had sugges ted it . 

Wharton pushed ope n the door not too gently to find, surely 
enough Bunter .sprawled in a chair. int e nt ly watching the cha mpion­
ship Snooker match, which had now re ached a criti cal point. But 
it wasn ' t the champi on who was playing, for in Bunter' s mind he 
had supe rimposed his own fat figure and play onto the slim player 
on the scireen, and it was Bunter for whom the applause sounded 
after yet a.nother clever and successfu l shot. 

Bunte:r warned Wharton stro ngly - "Quiet!", but then added 
(the strict ure for sile nce forgot ten) "Ca re for a game afterward s? 
I' m a dab hand now y'know. " Then "Grrrurgh!" quite unint ent ionall y 
as Wharton yanked him out of the chair. "You fat freak - I've 
been looking every where for you, you know we're going out . And 
what are you doing here anyw ay '.". With that, Wharton switched 
off the te levision, and s0mehow prope lled the protesting Bunte r 
through the door, down to the hall to be dealt with summaril y by 
th :! waiting chums, before be ing spruced up and mar ched outside 
to particip:ate, unwillin gly, in their activities. 

Snooker today, Billiard s yest erday, and it 's the latter which 
of ten features in the Greyfriars sto ries (and e lsewhere ). Bunter, 
even without T. v., is as good (or bad) a player as he always was, 
and boastf 1ul enough to take on any body for a sta ke ,. never ex pect ing 
to pay out . Blesse d is he who rece ive s, thinks Bunter, with high 
hopes , of co urse, of bein g twice blessed~ 

If it isn't Bunter then it 's Loder, or Smithy, or Skinner and 
his lot, or Ponsonby & Co. who make for the Billi ard tab le , so me­
tim es in doubtful surround ings, like The Cross Keys. 

Billiards , however, is an honow-able game, and a popular 
alte rnativ e to some other less wholesome activities . As well as 
in special Billiard s Clubs, the game was of ten play ed in Temperance 
Ha lls in pre-war day s, and, as far as I am awa re , may have been 
played more ofte n than the now fashionable snooker . That some-
1:1mes games were played for a sta ke , and that dirt y dee ds were 
plotted in the Billiards rooms, is likely, but I don't think that the 
game qui re deserves the overall disreputabl e tai nt that Frank 
Richards so mehow manag ed to give it. According to him, nobody 
played thEi ga me for plea sure, but fo r gain . I suppose that thi s 
was in accord with the high moral tone of the stor ies, so much 
a fea ture of the story -papers, which generally promoted the 
philos ophy of healthy outdoor pursu it s and adventu res . By co nt rast, 
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an indoor game of Billiards, usually in shady circumstances, could 
be used as a pointer to ruination and Hell Fire, while the alternativ e 
was the highly mora l but straight and narrow path to an ever elu sive 
goal . 

But tainted Billiards is 
you done? A col d tub sir? 
rather - any time ! 

not; ah me, Mr . Ri cha rds, what have 
No thanks ! Billiards, or Snooker, yes 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
CAPT AIN W .E. JOHNS by GEORGE BEAL 

I must express admiration for Jack Adrian ' s expertise and ten acity io 
discovering the original p ~lication date of Captain Johns ' nove l Mossyf ace. 
In their biography of Johns, Peter Berresford Ellis and Pie rs Williams quote 
the first publication date as 1932 , and no doubt will be grateful fo r Jac k 
Adrian ' s research. It wil l be interesting t o learn what he d iscover s from hi s 
f uture search through the f il es of the Weekly Tel egraph. 

To further th e fund of knowledge on the subjec t o f ' Biggles ', may I mention 
that Ellis and Williams give a bibliography of the works of W,E. Johns, a lt houg h 
they do not cl aim it to be canplete . I myse lf pllblished a t least four ' Bigg l es' 
short stories when I edited the Dai l y Mail Boys' Annual in the mid - fifties under 
the pseudonym 'John Bel lamy', So far as I am aware , the stories have not been 
published elsewhere, and I list tho se which I know: 

'lbe Man lllO Came by Ni ght (1956 } 
'lbe Case of the Two Bright Boys ( 1957 J 
Biggles lays a GloGt ( l. 958) 
nawn Patrol (1959} 

8/CCLES 
lo.(fS a 

.:...Jiiii4 

By Ca pta in W. E. John s 

·- -· I 
,.. __ _ 



All t hese stor i es wer e illus tr ated by the l ate Eri c Park .er . 
Daily Mail in 1960, so t:here may nave been others pub).i shed lat er . 

DAWN 
PATROL 

A Bigg/ea Story 

ISY CAPTAIN W. E. JO.HMS 

'PO LI CE Pilot " Ginger " Hcbbk· 
tbwaitc stepped down from the_ 

• ,ockpit of tl1c Auster aircraft used 
for dally patrol work, and after a brief 
" She's Ok3v " 10 the senior maintenance 
mechanic, ,,.;.ho was standing by, strode 
\,riskly to the Operation$ Room. 

Biggies , officially Aic-Detective-
ln$pcc1or Bigg)cswonh of the Air Police 
looked up from the desk at which hewas 
working, and 11ftcr a glance at the dock 
.i'tmarkcd : " You're back early. Engine trouble i" 

" N9, the machine's all right , but I've seen something 
yo u should know 3bou t.. It may rum out 10 be nothing 
iuc .gular but I didn't feel like hand ling it on my own.'' 

"TcU me," r~qucsti,d Biggies, putting down his pen 
-.ind rc:,cl,i.ng for a cigaretic . 

"At six-five 1 was cruising on a course due West, 
l:ceping an eye towards the coast on the routine Ka11 to 
tkvo n run, when l heard London Airport C'..ontrol in a 
proper Oap. T here was a fair amoun t of cloud drifring 
1;p so I'd 1Uncd in to keep dear of cross-Channel traffic. 
i[ g11thercd some fool was barging about i.n a light machine 
righucros s 1 he courtc of• Viscount coming in from Nice 
iNith a full load of passengers . They could sec him oo 
I he screen but they couldn't make contac t to tell him to 
get out of the way. Eilhc:r the fellow at the stick wasn'c 
(iued wi1 h u dio; or wa.si,'t lis1c11ing, or m:.tybc hjs cquip­
lnent was out of order . 1 don't know about that, but the 
Conlrol Officer was nearly .in hysterics.'' 

" So was t11c Captain of the Viscount, ru bet," put in 
l!Jigglcs, ~ymp3thctically. 

I L LU S TRATION S B V ERIC 

* * * '* 

Af1u a bn,f" S h,' , Oka_v " , 
ht rtrod{ bn'1,k)y / fJ 1hr 

Opu atio,u Room 

PA R K E R 
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DO YOU REMEMBER ? 
,. 

By ., 
.. ... 
'~~~·-. ,:1. J:-.~ - ROGER M. JENKINS 

• p . .. 
. :• ~"" 

. . -:::;~£·~~ 

No. 229 - Schoo lboys' Own Library No. 332 - "The Mystery of Holly Lodge" 

M onty Lowth er was not, perhaps , a very attrac ti ve cha racter. 

Hi s puns and verbal quibbl es made his companions groa n, and his jokes 

were usua lly far fro m amusing. In addit ion, like so many other prank ­

sters , he neve r appr eci ated a joke against himself. He was, on the 

whole , a stra nge sort of person to qualify to be amo ng the leading 

juniors in the Gem, but of cour se it must be rem em bered th at in th e 

beg inni ng Blake & Co. were the heroes of St. Jim' s. Monty Lowther 's 

promi nence came about as a result of an accident of history af ter 

the closure of C lave ring Colleg e. 
Th e f ir st Gem stor y reprinted in thi s month ly library was about 

Lowther 's April f oo l' s jest that wen t badly wrnng, with the result 

that the int ended victims - Blake & Co. - were the ones who scored . 

Never t heless, this was an approp ri ate entry into the main story, a 

pair of Ge ms about th e mysteriou s disappeara nce of Lowth er' s uncle 

and guardian, Mr. Jame s Low th er, J.P ., M.P., fr om his home at Holly 

Lodge in Hampshir e. Mr. Low t her was acknow ledg ed to be a ''crust y 

o ld bir d" but, as Charles Hami lt on rema r ked, goodness of heart is some­

times accompan ied by crust iness of temp er , and certain ly Mont y 

Lowther was genuinely upset to learn about his uncl e 's disappearanc e. 

He insisted that Tom Merry and Manners spend the East er holida ys 

at Holly Lodge, as arranged, with the new intention of searching for 

his uncle, despit e the disapproval of the housek eeper , Mi ss Skeene , 

and the secretary, Mr. Bosanney . The net result of all this was th e 

disappearan ce o f Monty Lowther as well. 
The Gem feat ured a number of cases of mysteri ous disappearance s 

over the years, and again a numb er of th ese wer e multipl e disappea ­

rances, but the Holly Lod ge mystery had th e unusual featur e tha t th e 

place of imprisonment was never tra ced by those who were searchin g: 

t he arrest o f the gui l ty party caused that person to reveal the pla ce 
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in order to avoid being hanged . On balance, It would be fair t o 

state thait the Hol ly Lodge episodes were quite novel though the 

serie s was somewhat brief, as were all the individual St . Jim's 

stori es in the nineteen-twen ti es. 
lt was D'Arcy who was able to solve part of the myste ry, 

and it was again appropriat e that th e last Gem in the Schoolboy s' 

Own Library should feature him . Mr . Selby had receiv ed a circular 

from some share-pu shing swindlers, and in a fit of irritat ion he 

crumpl ed i t up and threw It out of his study window, accident all y 

knocki ng off Gussy 's topper. After th e indignant junior' s unsucce ssful 

att empt to ex tract an apolog y from Mr. Selby (all he in fact secured 

was a caning from Mr . Railt on) , th e remainder of th e story dealt 

with Gussy 's naivet y in att empting to purch ase some shares, and 

thi s indeed cons titut ed a truly hilar ious ending to a highly entertaining 

volume of th e Schoolboys' Own Library. 

* * * * * * * * * * * ~ * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

ERIC f A YNE {Crookha m); I was inter est ed in Simon Garr ett's review 

of the Mast ermind pr ogramm e on TV in which a Mr . Foss answered 

question s on Frank Ri chards . 
I very much doubt wheth er any of us would have done much better, 

thou gh Mr. Foss was disappointing . I know that I would not. The 

tr oubl e was with th e questions asked. 
I prid e myself that th ere would be few question s on frank 

Ri chards ' stor ies in the Magnet which I could not answer , but the 

questi ons in Mastermind were taken mainly fr om the post war Bunter 

books and th e frank Richard s' Autobiograp hy. 
[ have, of course, all th e post war Bunt er books on my shelves , 

th eir du:st ja cket s gleaming with th eir pris t ine fre shness. I rea d 

th em all as I bought t hem, and have never read any one of them 

since . I could not answer questio ns on the plots of those stor ies, 

and I imagin e that Mr. Foss was in the same boat. 
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I fancy tha t Mr. Foss might have excell ed him self had he 

sti pul ated that t he subject should be "Frank Richard s in the Magnet ". 

R.J. DRUMMOND-SMITH (Newton Abhot) : Re. "Sal ute to the Sleuths" 

CD July, J rec all that Dixon Hawke stories appeared each week 

in the 1920' s and 1930' s, and perha ps lat er, in t he "Sporting Post ", 

which was th e Saturd ay evening sport s edi tio n o f th e "Dund ee [ve ning 

Telegraph ", one of the many new spaper s and publi cati ons of D.C. 

Thomson (for whom, incidentally, my fath er , broth er and self work ed 

as reporters over a joint period of some 40 yea rs). 

I think Dixon Hawke had an assist ant , whose name might have 

been T o mm y, and eac h stor y occ upied a page t oward s t he back of 

the paper . Sorry I ca nnot recal l mor e, alt hough memory (whic h 

is ever fallibl e) ind icates tha t th ere was a Dix on Hawke Library 

in small paperback format. 
I hope that some of your readers will be better info rmed th at 

l, so that I ca n read about a boyho od det ec tive favo urit e in a future 

edi ti on o f CD . 

H. HEATH (Bexhill-on -Sea): A story concerning Jack Drake, Dick 

Rodney & Co. of the Benbow is featured in t he Holida y Annu al of 

1921. Were the ch ums of th e Benbow featured in any othe r Holiday 

Annua l ? I should add that my query is solely concern ed with the 

Benbow/St. Winifreds theme and not Greyfriars. 

A.N. GODFREY (Harbury): Particular ly enjoyed Jack Adrian 's "Mossy 

Face " piece in the lat est issue. I ' ve still nev er managed to trac k 

dow n a copy though one'll doubtle ss come my way with t ime. T he 

point s raised co nce rnin g the Clint on K . Stacey publicati on are very 

relevant and I 'm glad the y were rai sed. On pur chasin g th e vo lume 

I made note of over 30 er ror s - some quite g laring - and I'm far 

from being such an expert on Johns' work s as is Jack Ad rian. Mind 

you I have been re ading them on and off for over twenty years 

now. 

BILL LOFTS (Lo ndon): The mysterio us Grey friar s story "Rolling in 

Money" that appear ed in The Gem in 1938, was alm ost cert ai nly 

t he story "Bunter 's Cheque" tha t was in t he small Boys Herald in 

J 92 1. This short tale was also repr int ed in Th e Holiday A nnual 

as "Ch equemat e" in 1929. I was a bi t surpri sed t o read in Danny 's 

Dia r y that a lmost all the conten ts of the first 18 issues of 

Greyfr ia rs Hera ld were penned by Cha rl es Hami lto n. I t has long 

been establi shed that G.R. Samway s was th e main writ er. Per haps 

a slip o f th e pen from the usuall y so reliabl e 'D anny '? 
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The date of 'Mossy Face " in No. 121 Weekly Telegraph Novels, 
believed the fir st contribution by W.E. Johns, can be dated as 
23rd Sept e mber, 1922. Certainly as Jack Adrian remarks, the week ly 
oopies of the main paper make very interesting perusal with all sorts 
of famous name s cropping up. What is remarkable is the number 
o f Sexton Blake authors with Joseph Stamper, and L.C. Douthwaite 
contributing, as we ll as Thoms Henry, the famou s, lovab le William 
illustrator ,. 

Thoma s Henry Scott wrote 6 books of fiction, and another about 
ships. He had a short life as a nove list, all be ing in the 1931/5 
period. 

Lastly, contrary to rumour, [ certainly did not compi le the 
quest ions in the Greyfriars Mastermind! I am given to understand 
that the Mr. Foss involved has already joined one of our organisations . 

JOHN T. ROBYN$ (Hayle); A recent Da[!ny's Diary, together with 
Eric Fayne' s comments, revived memories of long ago in reference 
to the late Pearl White. I therefore hope that this ancient print 
of her may bring back further memories of the great and much 
loved ser ilal artiste whom I met in Pari s in 1934. Pearl appeared 
in person at the Lyceum Theatre in September J 925. 

Bob Whiter' s clever drawings of the famous detectives are 
wonderful. 

T il l: E.XPLOIT S OF EL ,\ I, E 

{:, :v 1,1 , , ,~~ 0 .. 1... Ji.l 

P,\LA CE CLNE~IA , "' ""~0'tt: r" "' 
.__.• • h Ct l'H .. , l t i' ~,· ,If\ .-u ... ,1 

l' \ t!r\ Tt 1,1r, tl .t )'., J?"rid.iiy 11.nll Su1urd 11.~, c1.un ,oen c i111. 
' ,r:·n.,rrnR ?~111, JUJX 
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BUNTER! 

A musical play based on the character s of Frank Richards, 
Book and Lyri cs by John Judd, with music by Paul Knig ht. 

(Reviewed by Edward Mur ch) 

Th is new musical in two acts , loose ly based on the 1934 Magnet 
Smedley series, received its first performance at The Northcott 
Theatre, Exeter on 21st June, 1988, and ran for four weeks. 

There was an original opening: on st age a pro scenium-high 
facsim il e of the front cover of a l 930's Magnet opened slowly, and 
then, quite literally, Billy Bunter leapt from the inside pages to 
greet us. The subsequent sets were splendi d: the quad, the studies, 
and the form room recreating the atmosphere of the old school us 
I remember it: and the cricket pavilion scene which opened the second 
act, with masters and boys in white flannels and straws, justifiab ly 
drew sponta neous applause from the apprec iati ve audiences. 

The cast was exce ll ent ; the characters for the most part looking 
like those picture d in the Magn ets of the 30's . My one criticism 
was that th e part of Mr. Vernon-Smith (well played by John Hart 
Dyke) had been written as that of a cu ltur ed gentleman with abso­
lut ely nothing of th e self-made man about him . Of the Famous 
fiv6> Hur ee Singh (Mich ael J. Unw in) and Johnny Bull (Michael Winsor) 
came over best to me. Bruce Morrison was a co nvincing Vernon­
Smith. Larr y Lascell es (Philip Tsaras, who also played 
M. Charpentier) and Mr . Quelch (John Griffiths) were well in charac­
ter. Pat sy Rowlands was superb as Mrs. Kebble who, believe it 
or not, had a "quiv er for Quelch"~ The versatile and experienced 
David Timson was an admirably definitive Bunter. There was a zany 
performanc e by Martin Wimbush as Smed ley. He played him as a 
sort of academi c pantomime Demon King, and was appropriate ly 
hi ssed now and then by the junior members of the audience and 
by some of their seniors too. Elena Ferrari who had played a greying 
Mrs. Mimble in Act One gave a sparkling performanc e as Bessie 
Bunter in Act Two. Gosling played by Crispin Harris was almost 
Gosling to a T (but definitely not a TT). 

The musi cal numbers were well arranged and well staged. 
"Gre yfriars'', "Nasty Habits" (Smed ley's number: who else?), ''M y 
Plexible Friend" {Quelch's serenade to his cane ), and "Tru e Tea m 
Spirit" stay in the memory; but the pick of the number s for me 
was "For All The Wrong Reasons" beautifully rendered, as you would 
expect, by Patsy Rowla nds. 
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I found this a most agreeable ente rt ainment , so much so, 
that I saw it three t imes, and if it were still runnin g I'd glad ly 
do the round trip of sixty miles (passing Hilton Hall on my way) 
to see it again. 

A word of pra ise to the front of House Staff: the Foyer had 
been sui tably dressed as part ·of a schoo l. The Manager's Office 
had become the "Headmaster's Study", "Ladi es" and "Gentlemen '' were 
now "Girls" and "Boys". The souvenir shop was the "Stationery 
Store" where copies of the Howard Baker volumes were on sale, 
and beiFJg sought by some of the young entry . The souvenir 
programme in Magnet format was a joy to behold and read. The 
tuck in the ''Tuckshop" was good too. 

John Judd and Paul Knight are to be congratu lated on their 
writing a nd direction . T hope now that their work will go on to 
be seen by a wider (not 1n the literal Bunterian sense, of course) 
audfence . Ce r ta inly from my own experience and bbservation it 
is a work that brought back a gleam of lost r outh to ageing 
Greyfr iars eyes; and it could well be the means of bringing the 
magic of the old school for the first time to a whole new genera­
tion . 

As Horace Coker once said: "There 's no school in the country 
like Greyfriars . Fellows talk about Eton and Harr ow and Winchester 
and Rugby ; but that, of course , is only because they haven't been 
to Greyfriars and don ' t know the real goods. You can take it from 
me that Greyfriars is the pick of the basket". 

And, for once, who shall gainsay him? 
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

cr11e 
Gteyfriats Book Club 

HOWARD BAKER PRESS LIM ITED 
27a A'1e'1»err-t Rd., Wimbledon, London, SW20 
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Page 24 

OUR 

BOOKSHEL YES 
"LORD MAUL EVERER 'S BEWITCHMENT" 

Reviewed by Er ic Fayne 

Fra nk Ri chard s 
(Howard Baker Book Cl ub 

Special: £ 18.00) 

The ov era ll title to this volu me does not sound li ke f ran k 

Richards, and, in fact, it isn 't - but the story, to whi ch the t it le 

refers, IS - and that's the main thing. After all, what 's in a titl e? 

An d, much more imp ortant , it 's a superb vol ume. It conta ins , 

in the usual immaculate bind in gs of these love ly books, 6 Red 

Magnets consecutive from the early summ er of 19 15. 

There is no famou s Magnet sto ry in the book; nothing really 

memorab le at all; yet it is tin gling with nostalgia for those who 

love the Magnet , Gr eyfr iar s, and frank Ri chards . Ther e is a cha rm 

in re ad in g th e work of the author when he was com par ativ el y young, 

and eve rythin g was new and it is fasci nating to co mpare his ear ly 

Greyfr iar s with the sto rie s fro m late r on when he was at the peak 

o f his powers. 
The openi ng tale, "Fifty Pounds Rewar d" is full of or iginality 

and fun. Gobbey 's Ginger Beer offe rs £50 reward to anyone who 

ca n pr ove th at there is anything impure in th e beverage they sel l. 

Bunter and Fish get the idea to add impurit y of t heir own - and 

c laim the reward. Fish says th ey can add quinine or salt to some 

bottles, and then cla im the £50 reward . Makes you wonder whether 

Fish and Bunter would not feel more at home at Borstal than 

Greyfriars. A joy in it s way; typic al of the Fish tales of earl y days . 

"The Scouts ' Victory" has a decide d war flavour . Bunter 

befriend s a hapless Belgian refugee, to prove that he, Bunter, is 

a good scout. Unfortunatel y , the waif turns out to the a particu­

larl y vil l aino us German spy. 
"T he Old Boys' Challenge" i s a sub story from Samways. His 

yout hfu l exub era nce and lack o f ex perien ce show in a stor y which 

is i nterest ing as an ear ly sub ef for t . The pJot tak es some swallowing. 

Co lonel Wharton, on leave from the Front, come s to Greyfriars with 

a team of Old Boys. Mr. Prout, of all peopl e, challenges th em to 

a c ri cket mat ch, and Mr. Prou t opens th e innings together with Page t 
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of the Tlhird form, an absurd incident which is delightfully pictured 
on that week's red cover. 

"Ma1uly's flirtation'' has Mauleverer falling in love with Miss 
Bella Bunbury from the bunshop. A romance of the type which 
featured now and then in the early Magnet and Gem but disappeared 
in later times . 

Very interesting is ''The Schoolboy Lawyer" with Peter Todd 
in the ro,Je. Peter has inherited a good knowledge of the law from 
his so lici1tor father. ln later times Peter's legal knowledge featured 
.in the stories occasionally, and this seems to have been the start 
of it all . 

Finally "The Mystery of the Gables" is a sub story, probably 
by Brooks . lt is quite well plotted and told, its only drawback 
being that it did not come from the creator of the characters. 

All in all a beautiful volume. Another treasure for every 
connoisseur to own with pride. 

STATELY HOMES AND SUPER SLEUTHS by MARY CADOGAN 

The English Country House: A Celebration by Fred J. Maroon 
(Pavilion Books £16.95) is a sumptuous production of large page 
colour photographs of a fine selection of homes in the Mauleverer 
Towers bracket. As well as interior and exterior shots there are 
short but informative linking texts, so that the visual splendours 
of Halls, Long Galleries, Drawing Rooms, Chapels and Gardens are 
enhanced by intriguing glimp ses into the history of these great 
houses, and into the live s of their residents, both past and present . 

Super sleuths from the Golden Age of the genre continue to 
enjoy their 'co me-back' in S.S. Van Dine's The Benson Murder Case 
which feature s Philo Vance, and Mr. Pot.termack's Overstght by 
R. Austin Freeman, in which the redoubtable Dr. Thorndyke is the 
star (both published in the Hogarth Crime series, at £3.95). 
Wonder ful.ly nostalgic and atmospheric reading: brain-sharpening 
too - what more could one ask? 

Coming forward from the 1920s and '30s to the '80s, one 
of my favourite modern detectives is Kate Fansler, a Professor 
of Litera.ture who finds herself called into a New England women' s 
college to investigate the murder of a noted historian and novelist. 
Murder mysterie s which have to be unravelled in tbe close confines 
of schoo l or college communities are always especially satisfying, 
and Sweet Death, Kind Death by Amanda Cross, which chronicles 
Kate 's investigations, is no exce ption (Virago £4.50) . 
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SOUTH WF.STERN O.B.B. C. 

Cane and meet MARY CAIXlGAN who will be the guest speaker at our next meeting 

on SUNDAY, 25th SEPTIMBIB, 1988 at 2 . 30 pranpt . BILL WPrS will also give his 

usual interesting talk , Al L are welcane but please notify TIM SALISBURY, 20 

Uphill Road South , Uphill, Weston-Supe r-Mare (Te l. w.s .M. 26032) i f you are 

attend ing . 

NORTHERN 0.8 .8 .C. 

There was a lower than usual attendance of 12 at the August meet ing because 

of the holiday season . We were delighted to welccme Keith Normington fran the 

Midland Club . 
Joan Colman announced that Geraldine and Bruce Lamb now had a baby daughter 

(Christine Helen Rose) , and congratu lation s were s ent fran the Club. 

Paul Galvin reported on the forthcaning W. E. Johns Meeting to be held in 

Not ting ham i n October at which at least 30 people would be present , including 

a gro up of fans fran Holland . Darrell Swift gave a progress r eport on t he Just 

William Meeting , to be held in Norwich in Apr il 1989. OJr Club Dinner will be 

held on Saturday evening 17th September , 1988 at The Stansfield Arms, Apperley 

Bridge (between Leeds and Bradf or d) , and all hobby f r ie nds and 911ests ar e invited 

to be with us at this informal evening . 

Keith Atkinson sho.ved us a Charles Hamilton quiz which had run for three 

nights in a local paper. Margaret Atkins on presented her authors ' f aces game 

into which she had put a lot of thought and effo rt, taking a year to assemble 

the collection of authors ' pictures . Joan Colman was the winn er . 

Keith then presented one of his in eg nious puzzles , and thre e members tied 

for first place. To conclude, Keith r ead an amusing excerpt frcxn Gem 1295 in 

which bulldog Towser and Mrs . Mirnns • cat encounter each other i n the middle of 

the night , with expected l y dramatic r esults . Keith was warmly app l auded for 

his hitherto unsuspected a.nim'il impressions . NEXT MEEI'ING AT OUR USUAL VENUE 

i s on 10th September: "Written Off In The Prime of Their Liv es" will be the then-e 

from Michael Bow:ne, our guest speaker , with Paul C,aJ.vin pr esenting an item from 

"Library Corner" . 
JOHNNY BULL MINOR 
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LONDON O.B.B.C. 
D:>n W,ebster, deputising for the Cllainran , welcared nineteen of us to the 

August Meeting on Sunday the 18th, at the hospitable, .Loughton, address of Chris 
and Suzannei Harper . 

The fc::mna.1 business out of the way, we settled da,..n to unravel an anagram 
quiz set by Graham Bruton and won by Roger Jenkins and Mark 'I'aha. This was 
followed by a reading from the Rayenspur series in the Magnet by Tony Potts. 
Tea time a1lowed us to circulate Ot" sit pleasantly in the garde n as we partook 
of the good things provided by our hosts. Ater this, Bill Bradford took us for 
Lhe custanary trip down Memory Lane by reading our own Newsl etter No . 221 of 
April , 197:L. Duncan Harper gave us a r eadi ng frm a story frc:xn a 1938 "Thriller" 
entiLle d "Elnter The Shadow" and, ju s t to ensure tha t we had been paying at t ent i on, 
followed this with a Quiz on points frorn the story. Yours truly followed by 
reading two entries i n a recent Club competition - one by Frank Westaby , a postal 
member, and one by Don Webster. Others entries will be read at future meetings . 
The Meetinq was then thrown open for infornial discuss ion on fl aws in some. of our 
favourite stories. The meeti ng closed with the usu al heart y vote of thanks to 

our hosts. 
Our next meeting will be held on the third Sunday in the nonth instead of 

the second. The date, the 18th September, 1988 , the venue, the Chingford 
Horticultural Socie ty ' s Hall in the Larksha11 Road, North Chingford . The 
proceedingi, will start at 2.00 p.m. and there will be a buffet provided at 
5.00 p.m. (approx . ) 

The cost is £3.50 per head , payable to Mrs. Audrey Potts wbo is arranging 
the Buffet. If you have not already informed Audrey you are atte nding this 
celebratorv occasion, please do so as soon as p:,ssible so that she knows the 
numbers fair whom to cater • 

~( and Tony Potts' telephone number i s ( 01 l 529 1317. 
LESLIE R™1£Y 

* * * * * * * * * * ~ * * * * * * * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * ' * * 

BAB.5 AND CO AND THE 
GROTTO OF MYSTERY: 

PART T WO 

By Marg ,ery Woods. 

Babs ,sense of unease still 
troubled her next norning, that 

.. .,.. .. 

first cloudless holiday dawn witti its promise of heat to caue , and Babs knew 
her unea .sei would not go until the afternoon brought the visit to Lincroft. 
Meanwhile, there was new territory to explore and a glor i ous air of freed om in 
which to rt:!Vel. 

;,I vote we go out and explore tha t island,-'' suggested Clara. The chums 
were down on the beach in tt)e lit t l e private cove belongwg to the house. 'Ihe 
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isl and had int r igued them all s in ce the i r firs t gJ:impse of i t tba t rrornin g . Gaunt 
and rugged , c rown ed by what looked like the ruin of sane ancien t f ortress, i t 
re ared out of the sea sane hal f mile o r so fr om the shore . 

" Does anyone li ve t he r e? " wonder ed J an e t . 
" I don ' t thin)< so ,' ' Mabs r espo nded . "Daddy was i nt eres ted t oo , he rawed 

out jus t afte r 11e got her e but i t see med deserted . It ' s called Mordant ' s Is l e , 
and was supp osed to be a smuggl er s haunt l ong ago . But there ' s only one place 
you can l.a nd , and t he seawa r d s i de i s very rocky . " 

"Did you sa y the .re were t wo row -boa ts ? '' 
Mabs nod ded . "But one i s ver y small ." 
"Not bi g enough fo r Bessie?" 
''Bess ie ' s going rowing in a deckcha i r," ch uckled Clar a , and Bess i e , se ttlin g 

he r self comfortably after a very sat i sfyi ng , Bunter - sized breakfast , gl ower ed 
indignan t ly then e l evated her snub li tt l e nose . 

so i t was Cl ara in the small boat and Babs and Jane t aro ,Jemima who eventua lly 
set off for the i~ l and, leav i ng Mabs t o ocxnplet e a promised task f or her moth er, 
Marjor i e to write a le tte r , and Bessie hap pily snooz i ng in tl1e sun. 

I t was a glorio us rOC>rning , th e k in d of mornin g when the whol e l'10r l d should 
be at pe ac e to enjoy i t . Toe sea spar kled like a sheet of blu e crystal , catc hin g 
a myriad sun--dianonds on each ripp l e . But as th ey ne ar ed the i sland the y all 
sensed a slight chilli ng i n the aurpsphere, metaphysical rather than cli.m3.ti c , 
a s thou gh the island sought to . repel unwelcane vis itors . Babs res ted on her oars , 
wat chin g Cl ara, who had pull ed on ahead . Obviously th e tomboy i n tended t o l and 
if she could . Jan e,,:_ gl anced enquiringly at Babs , and for a mome.nt th eir boat 
bobbed peacef ull y on the ge ntl e swell. "Shall we?" Jan e t' s raised bi:CfW's signalled 
and then as Babs prepared to move the r e was a sudden yell frcm t he direct i on of 
the island . Once again Babs tu rned tier head , just as Jemima exclaimed : "I swear 

it 's o ld Sal!" 
"It cant ! be !" 
Babs stared at the f i gure of the o l d waten who had appeared on th e small 

str i p of sh ing l e be low the ru in. She did have the c r one- li ke look of the i r old 
enemy at Pegg , but a second scan to ld them tha t this was a sttangei; , thoug h no 
less un pleasan t and no le ss vitupera ti ve. 

Brandishing a heavy sti ck, she advan ced to the shore edge , thr eatenin g Cl ara 
in no un certain te:nns what woul d happen if Clara dar ed t o land. 

"You're t respas sing !" she shrieked . "This be p r iva tel y proferty . Clea r 
off, do , you hear! " 

Clara wore her most mutinou s express i on, and for a manen t Bab~ thou ght sh e 
was going to defy the evil-look in g o ld crone . Then re ason prevai l.ed , an d re luc­
tantly Clara fended her boat away from t he ricket ty litt le land ing stage. She 
ro<.oJed with strong angry strokes un til she was alongside Babs . "Miserab le old 
witch , " she mut tered. "cane on , let ' s have a look r ound the far side ." 

But there was li ttle to i nvite when they rounded. the jag ged easterly side 
of Mord.ant ' s Isle . A couple of anc ient sea-stai ned buoy s warned of rock or shoal 
hazards, and there was no sign of any landing pla ce, only sheer rock rising fr om 
dark, choppy water. Toe only co nso l at i on-- - if i t could be termed as s uch - --wa. s 
a lllQre canprehens i ve view of th e ruin s. Part of th e old fortress had co ll apsed 
ent i rely , but a section of i t appeared more or l ess inta c t , and a t the far end 
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a smaller building, perhaps originally a cottage , had been added at sare :Later 
da t e . 

"That . old wcrnan n'l:i.ght be squatting there," surmised Jan et , " 
"I think there's a cave . " Ever the adventurous , Clara sculled over to 

invest ig at:e . "There is--it's huge but it ' s j olly rough." 
"Spli ce the sextant , sound the mainbrace ," piped. the irrepressible Jemima . 

"Methinks it' s a perfect day for a shifl,!rreck . " 
"Are you coming? " yelled the tOOlboy. 
"We' l.l let you go first ," beamed Jemima , relaxing back in l anguid fashion, 

then wincing as Janet inadvert antly shipped a fea thering of briny ove r the 
elegant one ' s natty white l inen slacks. "Tut-tut ! That ' s the trouble with the 
sea, you "know." 

"What is? " 
"It ' s: so wet . " 
"I diot ! " 
Babs looked at Clara ' s wildly bobbing boat and called: "I think we should 

leave i t . We don ' t want to keep lunch waiti ng . " 
"You mean Bessie ' s lunch!" 
"I' ve, found something," cried the- tOOlboy. "St uck in a rock crevice. A 

littl e shoe. A child's I think." 
"What treas .ur e '" mocked Jemima . "Is there a r eward? " 
"There ' s something st uc k in t he toe - - " 
"D'.)uble the rewar d ." "And the cave looks like a huge grotto- -i t goes right 

\ll1der the cliff but I think---" 
They saw Clara ' s boat spin wild l y and the tcmboy suddenly rowin g frantically . 
"It' ~1 like a whir l p:,ol ~" 
"Cane, out of it :" called Babs worriedly . "The time ' s getting on . D::m ' t 

f orget we'· re go in g to see Anne this afternoon." 
Sudde,nly there was no more argument about staying to attempt an exploration 

of the is:land and its grotto .. They we.re all anxious and curi ous to see 1\nne 
aga i n , and af t er lunch they wasted no time in changing i nto pretty sunrne.ry after­
noon dresses and se ttin g out to walk the mile and a bit to Li.ncrof t Hall.. 

But when the winding lane ev ent ua lly gave them sight of the !iall in the 
di stance ~;ane of the banter died fran their carefree chatter. Even Bessie fo r got 
that she had n't br ought her toffees , a sad oversi ght on the pll.lnip duffer ' s part , 
and stopped lamenting the f act . 

"Doe1;1n't i t look lonely? " whispered Majorie Hazeldine. "I don 't think I 
care t o spend a night al one there . 

"We don 't know that she was alone," said Babs , try ing to r eriiain l og i cal . 
"And maybe the li ving rooms are at the back-people can 't always aff or d to main­
tain the hug .e drawing roans and re cep ti on rooms these days . " 

"Could be, " Mabs agreed . "It's an enormous pl ace . " 
Then they a ll ga ve small exclamations of relief . "Look, the.re ' s a car at 

t.t1e door. Arule has got fr ie nds there, after all ," cr i ed Babs. 
Laughing now, they quickened their steps , half prepared to see Anne emerge 

to greet t11em before Clara tugged at the old bell pull . 
For ct mcroen.t, nothing . No sound , no ITOVement. Then the lock grated wi thin 

and the ck:or creaked open. Smiles and greeting s died on the chums ' lips . Not 
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Anne . Not the Canadian girl they 'd all taken such a liking t o , Instead, framed 

in the doorway arrl anything but welcan.ing , were the coup le fran the trai n . TI'le 

same man in the same grey suit , his sandy hair brushed thinly back Eran his brow, 

and the unsmiling worran with the sallow chee ks and shifty eyes . 

"Well? " th e man r asped . 
"We' ve--.mere is Anne?" 
"Anne who?" 
"Anne Bormard---she invi ted -- " 

"You 're at the wrong house . There ' s no-one of that name here." 

The man stepped back , aro the door thudded shut fa the faces of the astonished 

and now frig hten ed chums . 
"What now?" 
Janet Jordan vo i ced the one thought of each of them as the chUJl'l.s of Cliff 

House stared their dismay at one another. 

Clara Trevelyn , the Fourth ' s tomboy sp:irts cap tain, cle nch ed her fists and 

took a step tc,...rards the heavy front door of Li ncroft Hall , slamned i n their faces 

only mcrnents ago , and looked as though she was co ns id ering a fresh assault on its 

dark forbidding panels. 
Babs shook her head . She had seen a curtain twitch at the nearest windc,...r 

and knew that their movement s were being watci1ecJ closely by that stra nge , sinis ter 

coup le who had pursued Anne Bennard the previoos day . But what had happened to 

Anne, who had walked so blithely and confidently through that sarre door , watched 

by the chums only l ast night? Babs t ook Cl<'lia ' s arm and said loudly: "Let ' s go, 

gir ls. She ' s not here . " 
"But • • • ?" 
"Not just now, girls , " Babs whisper-ed . "We' ll talk later . " 

the driv e , waving her ccmpanions to follow her, and not until 

ears hot and sight did she stop and say: ''You recognised th em?" 

She set off down 
they were out of 

"Didn ' t you?" Clara starecJ back , and Babs smiled faintly . 

confirmation , that ' s all . And we certainly weren ' t being fanciful 
"I just wanted 

about that awful 

couple ." 
"I think we should go back," criecJ Clara , "and tell them we know they ' ve go t 

Anne in there and--- " 
"But we don't kJ"lCll,,7 for certain , old Spartans ," Jemima broke in . "Nor do we 

JrJ1c,...r why. Now, the old brai n-pan tells me that a sfX)t of elimination and decJucti on 

is- -- " 
"J irrmy ! Never mind the Shedock act ! Get on with it ! " they chorussed . 

Jemi.lla afixed her monocle and studiecJ the horizon with a thoughtful gaze . 

"First , friend Anne does not have her own transfX)rt--- unless she has acquired 

it since last night . Unlikely, wouldn ' t you say , in a rerrot e sfX)t li ke this . " 

"But the car at the door?" 
"That , my budding Tinkers , was hired. The little notice stuck in the rear 

windc:M was of a garage in Rederninster---" 

"Where Anne got into our canpartrnent : " 
"And where the man and wanan we.re left behind!" 

"Exa ct ly . " Jernirre nodded sagely . "SO, instead of wai tin g for the next train 

here they hired a car. So , we have three possibilities. Anne left of her own 

acco rd . Very unlikely . Or she is still in that house . Or , they have taken her sane ­

where . 
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"But wh ?" 
Jemima hook her head. "we won't get the answer to that until we find Anne. 

Now, I vote we make sane inquiries in Chelcanbe. It's a tiny place. They may 
remember if she left by train, or took the local bus. Or went into a shop. 
And I think we might ask a few gentle questions about the ~ership of Lincroft 
Hall." 

The pl im was enthusiastically adopted. Although they were sure that Anne 
Bonnard was i ot the kind of girl to invite guests and then simply disa~ before 
they arriv edj, they saw the wisdan of Jemima's deduction proce .ss. 

''Where _1do we get the bus?" asked Bessie plaintively, as they set off along 
the dusty road to the village." 

"we dod(•t," said Clara unsympathetically. "we get there by Shanks Pony." 
"I'm n1 ot gig-getting on any pony," protested Bessie, and glared as the 

chums disso lJ:ved into mirth. "I m-might fall off and---". 
The trE!k ground to a halt. Besqi e was already tired, and the t....o miles 

between the plump duffer and Chelcanbe seemed t:o hold no invitation whatsoever. 
Besides, ll'O~e important, Bessie was in need of sustenance. 

For a 1~t the chums stood uncertainly. Then Mabs said, ''Why don •t you 
go back to tlhe manor and see that tea is ready for us when we get back?" 

But BeJ ie did not want to walk back alone. Babs sighed, then, surprisingly, 
Clara volun J:eered to go back with Bessie. "I'v .e a couple of things I want to 
see to," s ! e said carelessly, "and it doesn't need all of us to .ask a few 
questions." 

So Bes :sie and Clara set off t,owards Merrycanbe and the others began the 
longer hike towards the village. Only Babs frowned a little; Clara did not like 
missing any;thing and it was unlike her to turn her back tamely on a guest. 
Still •• • 

( To be continued. ) 

* * * * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
POTENT~ OSTALGIA by MARY CADOGAN 

Surely all of us who gre;,r up during the ninetl:!en-b.Jentie,3 an1_ thirties will 
retain aff ctionate meiories of Mao-31 Lucie Attwell 's exuberant, rosy-cheeked, 
cherub-like characters in our picture and story-books. A new and excellently 
pro::luced book by Chris Beetles (M!WEL LUCIE ATIWELL, Pavilion Bo.:>ks £12.95) 
provides a wide selection of her illustrations in full and gloo.ng colour, 
together wiJr, an interestin:;i biographical aocount of this pr:ipular artist. I 
loved this book - which made ne feel five years old once again • 

• • ( see picture overleaf) 

A ubi ~ · tous heroine in mmy of tl:le girls' Annuals which I used to read 
was Grace jf' ling, whose rescue, with her father, of survivors fran the wrecked 
steamer Fo ... /farshire took place one hundred year.s ago this rronth. Her heroic 
action is CE!lebrated in GRACE HAD llN ENGLISH HEARi', a lively assessment of reality 
an1 myth by Jessica Mitford (Viking £14.95). Pictures, poems and 'spin-offs' 
such as GrJrce Darling chooolate tins and brooches adorn the pages of this m:>st 
attractive ~::iok. 
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LEASE REMEMBE~-OON·T FOR.GET ! -
i'fEVER. LEAVE THE BATHROOM w'ET , 

<! oR LEAVE THE ·SOAP STILL l.N THE WATER-

~ THAT'S A THING Yol.T ~EVER. OUGHT'ER. !- t 
( (;4 ) ANo AS YoU'VE. BEEN so OFTEN TOLD, t 
' - . ..- NEVER LET THE "ttoT • UU.N "COLD~: C 

NoR. LEAVE THE To\JE.LS UP<N THE PLOoR. C 
l'foR KESP THE. 8ATH AN HOVR OR l"\OIU~.­

'WliEN OTHER. FOU<S ARE. 'WANT1NG oNE.; 

JvsT DoNT FoRGE.T-tr ~ ~!-
M' lF llt>V'O REALLY i>oTHE TiilNG-

THBAE'S J'lOT THE SLIOHTE.ST NEED To 3U.O ! 

F.ditor: Mary Cadogan, 46 Overbury Avenue, Beckenham, Kent, BR3 2PY. Pri nted by 
York Duplicating Services, 7 Grape lane, Petergate, York, YOl 2HT. Tel. York 625148 . 


