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COLIN CREWE 
COLLECTORS BOO KS 

L2B W ES T WOOD R OA D . CA NVEY ISLAND. ESSEX. SS8 OED 
TIZLEP l:IONE : 0 126!!'-6937 35 BVENINOS BEST 

OU) BOYS AND Gl/1LS BOOKS SO LD. BOUCIIT AND tXC /11\N GED 
IV/711 J;NTI/ USIASM YOUR WANTS c:JST WELCOME. 

SU/TARI.£ COLLE C710N S \\TANTED 

SIZZLING SU MM RR ON CANV EY JSLAN D. Delighted to see so many of you on the Island iii.is 
sum mer and how we enjoyed crickel 0 11 1hc sands at low tide. LOT S OF GOOD THI NGS TO HAND to 
suit all pockets. LET ME HAVE A CH ASER FOR WANT S I will do mv be~r. C OL LECTION S 
WANTED too orices oaid on aualitv books and oaoers. FAST POSTAL SERV ICE PAVMF.NTS nlu.~ 
postage on your sa1isfac1ory receJpl of books. Happ/reading Colin. - - --- - -- - -- - . --- . - - r-- -

M OO ERN BO YS GEN . VG C ll ETWt-.:EN 1929-
193!$ @ £3 each. 10% discoun t on 10 or more 
iss ue s . 
55,5 6.57 .5~.60.62.65.66,67 .69.70.7 l. 72,73,76,77.86,%. 
103. 106. 107. 1 o~. 132,133,139,1ss.1s6.1ss. 159, 1 c,o.161. 
162. 180, I 86. 1 '!7. 1 !19.190,191.192.193.2 111.220.221.280. 
28 I .285.J02.3(:l3.304.3(l!l.3 10.3 12.31 J.J 14.3 15.3 16,322. 
323 .347 .. 148.349 ,35 2.353 .JSV55 .J57 .-115.426.427 ,504. 
517,519.510.512. 
UNI ON J AC KS O F 1!132. 1479.1-135.J..J.86. Each 

!'3.00 
THE SC O T ISSUES BETWE EN 19.\5- 1939 
Q UA LIT Y HOY S STOR Y PA PER FR OM T HE: 
H OUSE OF NEWNES @ £2 .25 EAC H 10 ~ 
D ISC O NT ON 10 OR MOR E ISS UES. 
1-1-.1'1, I 132. I -13.S, 14%. 1437.1,140. 1442 .I 4-13.1445,14-16. 
1447. I ,14.'l.144Q, 1450. l 451. l 452,l 453 .1454.145.S.1457, 
I 459, I -160. I -161, 1463. l 464.1465.1466,l 467. L468. I .17(), 
1-171.1 J72. I -173. I 4H. 14R9. I 490.149 1.1-194. 1495. I 503, 
1.'i 16, 15 17. L51i\. 1521.1522.1523.1524 .1525. 1526.1527. 
I 528. 1529.153 I . 15J3. 1534, ISJ5. 1547. l 549. 155 J ,1552 . 
1.553.1 ~54. 1556.15~8.l-i 5q.1.s60. I 561.1562.151?.1578. 
1579.l5R0.158 I . I 582.l 5K5, 1586, I 5X7, l.'i88,1589. I 59J. 
I 594. 1596.1598. 1599, I <,o I. I 602, 16IJ4. 
'J'IIE SC O U T I SSUES BETWEE~ l 'J24- 1!132 
LOVELY R E D. Wlll 'l' lc \.."0 BL UE C O VE RS 
@ £2.75 EA. IO'lt 1>1$COUNT ON 10 PL US 
I S SUES . 
X68,$76.91\7.I00 1, 1003, l!Hl4,1005, 1007.IOUX.IO I 1.1011, 
I080.IOl!l. 1 Ol:\J.1150. 125\1.1160, 126 1.1'165. 
T H E SC O UT R A RE RA R L\ ' ISSUES 
UET WEEN 19 12-J 'll t, @ J:J .25 each. l U~ 
DI SCOUN T O N 10 OR MORE . 
232.235 .2J 7 .2 .19,24 1 ,242.243,247 ,:MS.394.396.397 .39)1, 
399 .403 ;IC1.J.4D5.406.420,.Jl I ,422.-124.425.426,42ii,.J29, 
13().J32.433. 4.34,435,436. 
RA LPH REA OE R REMEMBE RS VG copy tn (1/w 
hi,. life in 1hc RAF. S, c,u11ng & Sh<l" llu~mc~, £7.;iO 
UOY S W ILL m ,; BO YS RY F..S. T UR~E R. V(j 
1n ,J/w ~111ry ,11 Sweeny T,)1)11. D~adwuod Dick Sc.w , n 
lllakc. 8111) n umer. Dk•k Bar1011. ct at. £8.50 
G R EY S II AJ)O W MAST ER SPY . Ge1, Roche<oe, Aco 
Ser ies Publ , John H01nil101t red doth lrJre) ll O.IJO 
SONS OF THE LE(; JON; GN l~1xhe>1er (C:•JO<H t'..J..50 
ROY ROG t~RS 01' T HE TRAIL 01· THf. ZEROS. \/Cl 
pin . cov(:J I !;2 pnes nkc lllusorulfuns D.95 
\1 1':R ION PLAYS TUE GA \ I E. \h y Wynne VG. Jr, d,\\ 

£250 
HIE BJ,;SSIF: M ARC HANT O MN III US llOOK. A VG 
C"PY r,inocno.s 'The G,,tcJ M>rked Ch,nn•_ 'Sally M., kes c:,,,1J' 
'l'brre _gul.s ,n Mex-1co' . 900 pa,gc-..). !b..50 
1'111::: SK\' BAN IIIT S Gto Ro.:hcstc1 Ace pu bl . £7.SCI 
T H E TWTh CMSTAWAYS. E Harco urt Burru£~ picoortnl 
cov<r & 4 co lour p lolc> l'l10~ pla1c 11117. Ll.50 
S H ERLOC K IIOLM~:S LONG STO RI ES. A C!1nn11 
lx,y le publ.Ju ha Murr Jy 1'>4'i. ~50 pages VG. LJ.95 
SUN W EE K I, Y 50 9 IIJJ l/1 958. A,\f;\L Prt<S VG. £A.00 
SUN WE EK l, Y 5ZO 2411/1959. AMA L Pf('<.< VG £.4,00 

COM ET WEEK LY .550 3111• 1959. AMAL Prost VG £4 .00 
(;OMF.T WRE KJ.Y 5$5 71311959. AMAL Press VG li4.(J(J 
CU TE .f'UN NUM BER 5. Publ. Ge-ra id G. !jwa nn VG. 

D.50 
COUR AGE STORYP Al' ER. Publishe d l- Millt'r & Soos 
Issue$ J.2. & 3 nil VC: (Ver) r.r c) u,,. £15.00 
PLUOK STORYPAPE R. Published L. Millor & Soo$. Issue 
1,2.&l, All VG (Very rnrcl Wt lS.00 
II OR 'lE T Nu. 4 & No. 57 r>C T HO,\ ISON. The ' l'wv 

LS.OIi 
C RACKE D No. 4. Sptcial Old Ti111t Muv ic 1'0, 1,lti• Issue. 
(Grc,~1 fon 1his one!). [4.50 
DOCTOR Wll O RADI O T IMES SPECI AL 1973. P'ubl. 
b) BBC flne cQpy for fan 1'lf senc:;, £20.0\l 
C HU MS, J ANUA R Y & APR I L ISSUES 193~ 1/· 
N ET. 
FULL CO LOUR COVERS. T he l 1,sues. ,£4.l)(J 
GEM R ALF VEA i! IJOU.'ID VOLUME FO R N :A R 
1920 \ICC. Jun.June 621..(;46 Inc. 26 Issue, . £7l!.OO 
SU1"NY S'r ORlfJ , 11, JTTLE PEO PLES M,Hi ,\:GINES) 
VGC . 50 ,ssue, 1957158. M Snv,11~ c<J,10, ea,h £1.9 5 
T R EASU RE c m :ST ITl:;MS F ROM \ ' EA R 1,0•1. 6 
1>sues or ' BO YS RF.ALM ' . All com am a <10,y ot schwl Jn~ 
spori. llY C HAR LES HAMIi .TON. Eaeh . £ 12.0rl 
UOW.~RD BA K tcR EDl11 0N Of T HE O R IGINA i. 
GREY FR IA RS RO l, ll>A Y ANNUA 1.S. :-.car Mu11 cQptc, 
,n t11,v Y~ars 1935. 19.10. 1~~1 E.,,h t 12 on 
Yett« 1910. t92 1, ins . 1921. 1928 Each 1.14 on 
HOWAM >-IIA K l; R GREYF R I AR S IIO LID 1\ Y 
A 'J NL J\ L S. VOtMin, ..:op 1c s rn J #i.tw-. 
1»7J l977 , IOH , 1979 .19X(/, 19R l , 19U.1vn l'lXI'> 

61th r1u no 
147•.197~ ,'!:. 1976 (Lon, ou, or prin1) E:i,·11 t: l(',,nt) 
C ASSE LI. -S K II .TO N II UNTI; R H A ROB_\ C K/. I', 
SUl ' EIUI YE Li . OW D UST .IAC K F.TS. ~4 1irlc; 
republished by Mawk B0<0~s :ts fo11hflll Focsimdes oi 1he 
vng.in:Sls mint@ £ 12.00 e-ath 10,; Jl~ 1wn1 c,n thn:c l.lr more 
bo~k<. 
HILL\' HUNT ER Of G Rt , l FR IARS SCIH)Ot 
RUNTER HIE llA D LAD 
BESS IE ll l!NTE R OF Cl 11'1' HOU SE SCHOOi. 
tlUNTE R ooo; HI S BEST 
B ll .1.Y llUNTtcR IN tllt.,\ Z ll. 
BUNTE R AR OAT 
flll. L\' HUNT llR AMl TH I:: lJLUE ) l AU RIT IUS 
lll LL\ ' BUNTER 'S ll\ NKNOTF: 
flll , 1.Y HUNTE R'S BEANt'EAST 
81 LL Y HUNTER ll\' 1"l'S LN 
BIi.LY ll LNTER'S ROTJYG UAR II 
llll.t.Y 'll UNTE R'S t: 11.RIS'ThlAS PA RT\ 
BI LLY BU:STE R 'S l)F.NEl' IT 
lll LLV B UNT ER' S BO LT 
BIU .Y RUr,.,"f[R'S 8 A RR ING-Ol' T 
IIILL \' B UNT ER 'S POSTAi , O R llER 
BI LI , \' Ut,N'J'EWS F IRST CASE 
BI LL Y BIJNTF:R l'l H'. HI K t:R 
mu .v II UN'f ~; R's DOO B LE 
BJ LI.\' B lfNTER '\ MONG TII E CANNIBALS 
1111.1.\ ' UUN'l'E R'S BA RGAIN 
BUNTE R TH E CA RAVA1'';'<£ R 
BUNTE R GOMES t'O R CHRI STM ,~ 
UUNTER T HE YF.'NTRILO QIJIST 
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SUMMER READING - AND TRAVELLING 

As l write this editorial, my husband and I are preparing for a holiday in 
the Bern ese Ober land. In June we visited the English Lake s and, walkiDg 
each day in perfect weather, were once again struck by the outstanding beauty 
of that region. Ther e is something extraord inarily satisfying about being in 
mountainous coun try but, as both the Lake District and Switzerland can often 
provide rain as well a.s sunshine, one 's choice of holiday reading in those 
areas is of particu lar importance. I always take both new book s and old 
favourites, and spend as much time choosing these as in selecting which 
clothes and other items to pack in my case . 
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As you wil l see. in this numbe r of the C.D. I am review ing seve ral 
book s with holiday s very much in mind . Mr. Holman's artic le, Easy on the 
Ears, remind s me too that I must sort out one or two casse tte-story read ings to 
take away with me and hear on my 1Walkman 1 type recorder. When I'm being 
read to in this way I find that old favourjtes are definitely best; my boLiday 
choice this year will probably be Robert Powe ll's reading of THE SCARLET 
PIMPERNEL and Glenda Jackson's rendering of PRIDE AND PREJUDJCE. 
I might also be tempted , for snatches of light re lief, to pack Martin Jarvis's 
reading of BILLY BUNTE R OF GREYFRIARS SCHOOL and his HOME 
FOR THE HOLID AYS (whfoh is the casse tte versio n of the fairly recently 
publi shed 'new' Willi am book, WHAT'S WRONG WITH CTYJLIZASHUN ). 
I would be interested to hear about other collec tors' choices of holiday 
reading and listening. 

GREYFRIARS IN UNUSUAL GARB. 
Rumm aging recently through my Frank Richards 'file' (actually a very 

large box ), J came across the 1953 PUN CH artic le ca lled Greyfrfars 
Nationali:ed which is reproduced after this editoria l (in fact it see ms to be 
onJy ha lf of an article, and I'd be ext remely gratef ul if any reader could 
supply me w ith a copy of the missing pa rt). 

In a variety of pa st iches, Gre yfriar s has frequently been used as a 
yardstkk of cha nging values in our society. Tn the ear ly 1950s, of course, 
there was grea t em pha sis on nationalization , and apparentl y the author of 
Greyji· iars Na tionali ze d had some misgivings about the wisdom of 
conte mporary policie s . It is surprising to find Gussy installed at Greyfriar s 
instead of St. J im's. and intrigui ng to see that his father. Lord Eastwood. is 'a 
Labah pee r' with a seat on the Coal Board whj]e Verno n-Smith' s tycoon father 
has supp ose dly also switched his politica l a llegiance ro the left. But perhaps 
'histo ry' is ju st repeating itse lf; I seem to recall at least one early St. Jim 's 
story in whk h D'Arcy was - briefly - embracing the cause of soc ialism, and I 
believe Frank Richards used this theme occasio nally at Greyfriars too. 

Happy Holiday Read ing to you all. 

MARY CADOGAN 

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

WANTED: ALL pre-wa r Sexton Blake Libraries, All Boys Friend Libraries. ALL 
comic. pap ers etc wi th s t0rics by W.E. Johns, Leslie Charte ris & Enid Blyw n. 
Original artwork from Magnet, Gem , Sexton Blake Libr ar y etc. also wanted. 
I will pay £150.00 for original Magnet cove r artwork. £75.0 0 for orig inal Sexton 
Blake Lib rary cover artwork. NORMAN WR]GHT. 60 Eastbury Road . Watford . WD1 
4JL. Te l: 01923 232383 . 

***************************************** 
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HARR ,Y WllnTtoo & Co. sfo()d 
in n. wraU1y a,ud worr~•id 
group. Tbc Famous Fne 

were lu the soup . They were lnnd,~ 
11tll l stmnde<l, clicldlc<l, dished and 
tloue. Billy Bunt-0r, bis mouth full 
of co.ke and trea cle, mimaged to 
gurgle out tbe news. "Hn,ve y,)u 
chaps heard 1 Gi-eyfriars is to be 
Llutiona lized I" 

" Late as uatloJ, yo11 tlmmpimg 
nss I" echoed Bob Cherry. "OnJy 
just discovered t ha.tl Wl1y, nL1xt 
term oven the nam e of tl10 schoo l is 
to clmnget The Orey School , it.'s 
tn he ,:a.lied I Th e Grey Schoo l o( 
Socia l Signi6cnnm, o[ cour;;el ]\fore 
in keeping with Modern TI1ought ,I" 

'' I knew· we'd have n. lot of 
1.>othee ofter that gidd .y c8Sfly George 
OrwcU wrote n,bout us .in Conuol.\y's 
frabjous mng. , snying we were what 
r vcrybody wonted to be!" gron.n,ed 
~ho Int Owl of Oreyfriars , lnppiJug 
up a mug of cocoa ruid stra.w­
uerryade , as he. stuffm.l sover·al 
uack-numbers of The N"w SlaltM· 
man int-0 the seut of his striped 
trousers . 

"Buntor, yo u fot tu!~, wbnt n.re 
you doing with Lhnt merry paper '!" 
yelled Vemon -Smitb, tl1e Bounder 
of the Remove, whose father wa~1 n 
millionaire. 

"G ot to see lhe Hend about 
Lhe disappearnnce . of tho soya.-be1au 
j nm I" Dunter gmnte<l , adding a 
copy of Tribune. l li, c6ultl 011ly j~1J1t 
lJo contained in the Rpace nvallabl lel 

"B ut he 'I] twig those ob once I" 
$houted Hnrry Wha.-ton , plantlng 
a heart y kick well o nd lrn I y , 1011 
Uunter's !lmple nnotomy. 

" The Head is st.aying on, 111nd 
he' ll bo jolly pleased nt whnt I"m 
,·eodiug, and let me ofII" Ilwitcr 

PUNCH, Apnl t5 t9S3 

gasped. "Weally, hav e non e of you 
taken the twoabble to 611d out that 
my father, Lord Eastwood, is n 
Labo.It peer ?" 

" Ooogh! " 
'' l'rrggh !" 
•' What I " expustuluted th e 

Bou.udai 9f tha P~v~s . ''Thsu I 
suppose you thought it a ri cb jope 
to bonst all these years about your 
father 's old title and hroad acres! " 

" He's got a. seat on the Coo.J 
.Board ! Thut isn ' t a bad bizney, is 

gnspe<l, t.'lking some loUypops and it, bai Jo\'e 1" retorted Gttssy. 
liquorice Qn board. "And if ho don't " What about your storwies of your 
notice, thi,t stH.ff is BO thick I shan't own fathe r's sur-tax ? Why is M 
feel a giddy thing! " standing at the .ne,i;t elect.ion in the 

"Oh gum I" Bob Oberry gronuod: La bah inte-rwest, de:i.ll boy 1 I see 
"Here's n go! We'll be losing l 've t hwown yo u into quite t< 
Gullfly anyway I Tllo Honourable fiuttah J" 
A.rllmr Augustus D' Arey won't ,1

1
. " If anyone goes it "'W be 

do at all at Greyfriars in the Cent ury Fisher T. Fish l" 11.!!l!ertoo Bob 
of the Common Boyl " . : Cherry. " They won't want a baUy 

Arthur Aug11stua adjusted his American witch-hllllting tho new 
monocle nnd began to pummel masters! " 
Chen:y's ribs ! · "Ido hopeweha.vesomefell ow-

"You fearful outsidah I" be twnvelleT'SI" put in Arthur .Auguat. 
us. "1 'U wagab the Stinl,."ll Beak will 
be n Partv membah I" 
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"Waai, I guess it won' t be me 
..that~quit~~ duru~ .!)91l$1ITTl 1:• 
-drawled · the '•American bov. "I'm 
a sartin New Dealer, tb.at~s so, a,nd 
my Pop's currency is cute and bard. 



VALUES THAT LAST by Des O'Leary 

Three recenr art ic les in the Press have pajd tribut e to what we in our £-lobby have 
aJways be lieved robe important. 

In rhe SUN DAY TIME S of 9.6.96 under the heading: CRfCKET CRUSADE TO 
TAM E MEAN STREETS OF L. A. we lea rn of the efforts of a cam paign er fo r the 
homeless Lo intr oduce cricket to Lhe city slum area s. The "Justiceville Cricket s" see k to 
t - ... ..J ,.. _ ----- -• ., ,... ;..,, .. . .... : .. "" , ., ,.. ,."',.. "" "' "' ...... I n. : ..... I n, ~ A ..... on.I,..,,. ,, , ;,-i. • l ....... 1,,.,..,.. .. ..... .,.._.,.J,.. .- A,.. ..... ~ ,..,_: ...,t ..-- a-
l t:il U all cl ll t:ILIJ.J l I.\J ll l~ JJII C JV l Ul.:5, JJVVtJ. IC IJJ .LJV.) f"'\._U ,bCIC.., VVllll U lC UC~t. ~l<l UUcUU ~ U J L.;.J 11.;~C l 

and so co mbat the m indl ess viole nce of the youth gangs. Armed with a letter from 
Prin ce Edward prai s ing "the endeavo urs to introd uce cricket ro L.A.'s inner city'' of 
orgaJ1ise r T ed H ayes. Mr. Hay es led a playing tour of England last yea r when he said: 
"The game is good not ju st because it's a sport but becau se of its ethics. It teache s you 
respec t and digniry, o n and off the field" . He also backs emphatically the judgement of 
ano ther surprising advoca te of the sport 's valu e. Mr. Robert Mugabe. The Marxi st 
leade r of Z im babwe affirms: "Cricket civ ilises people and creates good gentlemen. 1i 

Des pit e q uesrionabl e but maybe under stand able efforts to "jazz up Lhe game'' by 
changing innin gs every 15 ove rs and adding chee r-leade rs whi le introdu c ing a break 
after eve ry 6 ball s ( these co uld a ll prove ideal fo r T .V. co mmerc ials) we can, howeve r. 
surely sy mpathi se w ith Hayes ' co ncluding thougb ts: "A group of homele ss people are 
bringi ng the nob le Engli sh game into the noto1ious gang-infested gherros of L.A." 

On 18.5.96 the Dally Tel egrap h fea tured the longest-ru nning girls ' com ic . D.C. 
Th omso n's BUNTY , w hich is st ill runnin g since its first numbe r in Januar y 1958. The 
artic le e mph asises Lhat BVNTY ha s a simple ethos: try hard, don' t follow Lhc crowd. be 
loyal to your friend and p lay the game; di shones ty doe s not pay. nor does bulJying. 

* Car oline finds a photo graph of th e m.ys terious Gloria. * .i 

TIIE$ECllETOF I I I\~ -

MtJOR~IELD .~~~"*'~= 
MANOR 1

1

1 

/!lusrrarions from BUNTY in the early 1960s. 
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" 

The curren t ed itor is oa ly the fifth incumb ent in four decades. ' 'Ther e is no written 
co de or poli c y at D.C. Thoms on regarding BUNTY' s co ntent." he say s, "the edit or is 
expected to use common :sense in decid ing what is or is not acce ptable. We do try to 
featu re con temporary themes in our story -line s, such as divo rce, boy-frie nds . co mput ers 
and die lik e, but there ha s neve r bee n, nor e ver will there eve r be. any ove rt sexual 
co ntent. " Edit or Davi es Jis reass ured by the letters and phone -calls be recci ves fro m 
"BUNTY mum s", women who used to read the com ic as gir ls and now bu y it fo r their 
daughter s. 

Oa e more cheerful item in the Dail y Tel egraph of 1 L.5.96 ce lebrates the benign 
influen ce of Charle s Har rnilton in a mos t int eres ting profil e of Jack Cardjf f . Tn is grea t 
Briti sh cinemat og raph er , ,cameraman on such superb fil ms as BLACK NARCISS US. 
THE RED SHOES , THE AF RICAN QUEEN and many more , could appar entl y become 
"a form idable auto-dida ct. es pec ially knowl edgeabl e in pafoting . ballet and music; but he 
charmingl y attribut es hi s wide r sd1o oling to his dis<.:ove ry of THE MAGNET. the 
tuppenn y co mic (s ic) that introduced Gr ey friar s Schoo l. 'After that, I turn ed eve ry 
sc hoo l l attended into Gr ey friar s .... . Tha t's where I learn ed abo ut se lf-di sci plin e and 
loyalty. to tell the truth and never to sneak - all the pub lic school code of hon our: he 
smile s 'l 'm not sure it was the best preparati on fo r a caree r in the fi lm busine ss.'" 

Ja ck Cardiff also found that th e Gr eyfria rs curri culum was remarkabl y wide­
ranging : 'Ther e wa s Gree k mythology in ther e, bits of French and Latin and literature. 
I start ed to look thi.ngs up for myse lf and I learned something new eve ry wee k.' 

Gr ey friar s stalw arts such as Harry Wharton and Bob Ch err y still cro p in his 
co nversation . as if he'd actua lly shared a form -room with the m. but it's c lea r that he was 
destined to Ftnd so me sort of niche in a metier barel y invented when the MAGN ET firs t 
flouri shed . And when he: talk s of pa st travel s, Cardiff ha s a qu otati on from Cow per 
ready: "How much a dun c:e that has been senr to roam, Excels a dunce tba t has been left 
at home.' 1 

lt was from Greyfriar s that he learned it , of co urse! 
ln these 3 i tems we s,ee that high standa rds and values still persist and can survive 

even in our 'trend y' time s. I am su re Charles Ham ilton would be plea sed to know that 
his schoo l stories still set standard~ in beha viour worth living up to. And he . a notable 
exa mpl e of Lhe powe rs of se lf-edu cati on. wo uld be gra tified by the in spirati on and 
incenti ve t0 learning which his writing s s upply. 

D .C. Thomson in their co mics stlll provid e boi sterous and heaJthy enrertainm ent for 
our childr e n. and the ghe tto cr icket e rs of Los Ange les would ce rtainly dese rve a 
benevo lent smil e from Frank Richards. tha t gre at devo tee of King Will ow. 

(E DITOR'S NOTE: Mr. Roy Whiskin of Cambridge sent me a co py of the art icle about 
Jack Cardiff to wh ich Mr. O'L eary refer s . Roy mentions that Car ditT s 'man y credits 
include THE AFRICAN QUEEN, THE RED SHOES and BLACK NA RCISSUS. for 
which Ile won an Oscar '.) 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WANTED: O riginal Magn ets, not print ed in facsimile. between numb ers 204 and 702. 
Mu st be co mpl ete . Also "The B oys Magazine" 1922 to 1934. "The Pink One" and 
"B oys Fri end Library " by Char les Hamilt on . Ed wy Searl es Brooks. Murr ay Rob ert s, 
Murray Graydon. W.L. Ba wden, 14 Highland Park. Redrurh . Co rnwa ll , TRJ 5 2EX. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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DISCOV ERING ST. FRANK'S by Martyn Neal 

As a r ecen t co nvert to The Nelso n Lee Libra ry and ESB , I am 
concerned that artic les abo ut them seem to be in short supply. l only became 
awa re of the ir ex istence a few month s ago and it seems unfortunate if this 
coincides with eve rybody else forgett ing abo ut them. My firs t experience of 
St. Fr ank's wa s in a Howa rd Baker Holiday AnnuaJ, the story be ing "The 
Ghost of Travi s Dene' ' (1NS188 ) which I found enjoyab le and frustrating at 
the same time. It was frustrating because I could not find, and still cannot 
find. the co ncludin g part of the story and still do not know bow it ends. 
Des pite thi s I was dete rmine d to find more stories of St. Frank 's to read and 
this Jed m e to original is ·ues of NLL Up to this point my experience of old 
pape rs had been the Bunt er books as a chi lc! and , more recently, the Howard 
Bak er rep rints. As a lot of the repr.ints had been supplied by Colin Crewe l 
asked him for some NLL' s and he sent over a hundr ed! 

I wa s lucky in that the first story r chose to read wa a uperb one 
"Fooling the School " (OS S 13) which had both a c leverly worked plot and 
introdu ced a character , Wil liam Napo leon Brown e, who has become one of 
my favo urit es. l have a lways loved the storie of P.G. Wod ehouse and the 
s imilaritie s between Brown e and PsmitJ1 are obviou s. As T always felt there 
were too few P mith stories . J find that this s imilarity adds to my enjoymem 
rather th an detracts from it. 

l th en continued with the next few iss ues tak ing in "The Return of 
Nelson Le e and Nipper" (OS5 l 5) and then the Cricketing Serie s. r found the 
storie s of riva lries and plots and counterplots both funny and intriguing. 
These stori es convinced me that ESB. of whom 1 bad neve r heard until a few 
weeks earli er. was an au thor well wo11h inves tigating and r have since set 
about trying to bufld a co llec tion of NLL's. If anyone doubu; the stand ing of 
ESB as an author of sc hool storie s then J wou ld simply refer them to the 
ep isode where Browne is shown round the School, or the one where he takes 
over the cap taincy of the F ifth. or when! the girls reainnge Nipper ' tudy to 
the disg ust and alarm of Watson and Trege llis-Wesr. I could go on with 
many more exam ples and all from a mere nine issues. The only qua lificarion 
l would mak e is that I co uld have lived wi thout the sub-plot involving 
mysteriou s Indians and underground workshops. When I come to read these 
·tories 1 will probably skip over these episodes. 
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I am certainly going to pursue the stories of ESB and I hope they wil1 
fom1 an appropria te part of the Digest in the future. I am only beginning to 
find out about St. Frank's and have little to offer at this stage other than 
enthu sias m, but l hope that others with more experience ca n add to my 
enjoyment through the pages of the Digest. 

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

ON THE FASCINATION OF SOME TITLES by Der ek Hinrich 

From time to time lf browse through the Sexton Blake Index, thinki ng rueful ly of 
the gaps io my co llection . In part icular , I run my eye ove r the lists of t:bc First and 
Second Se ries of the Sexton Blak e L ibrary. 

The re are always some titl es which exc ite my imaginati on. For example , 
SBLJ/52. The Mosq ue of The Mahdi - pl ots and conspiracie s in the Sudan? Well no, 
it's about espi onage and derring-d o in Pa les tine during Allenby's advance (so I 
d iscove red when .I at length ob tained a copy). 

l was a schoo lboy when I firs t encoun tered Sexton Blake in 1939. and by U1en his 
very best days, 1 think , were ove r. I bare ly encountered any of the great adver saries of 
his heyday and so sto ric:s of the recurrcnl master criminals weFe amo ngst the first l 
sought out when [ took up1 Blak e collecr ing. 1n particu lar my interes t was kindled by the 
co ncept of the Criminals ' Confederation . so The Mysterio us Mr. Reece, SBL 1/4 L of 
1917, is one sw ry that I ha ve long wished to read. for this is the first appearance of the 
evil genius of the Confe:derat ion. two years or so before the Confede ration and its 
possib ilities appare nLly occurre d to Roben Murray Graydon. 

Then there are a pair of geographical titles that tickle my fancy fo r no better 
rea son that when I was a lad l lived in Merton. sandwi ched between the site of two 
pieces of criminality - SBL 2/ I41 , The Mys 1ery of Mil eham Common and SBL3/ 113, 
The Wimbledon Common Trap. Wimbled on and Mitchan1 are such respec table places -
wha t can be going on therie? 

There there is SBU /335. which I see fea tured Gunga Dass, The loot of the Nana 
Sahib. Now that is a title to conjure with. The Nana Sahib , the great hate-figure for 
Victorian Britain of the Indian Muti ny, the man res ponsib le for 1he massac re o f 
Caw npore, who was neither caught nor killed as the Mutiny was suppr essed . but who 
fled and dfaappeared: and was probab ly the inspira tion of eve ry villain ous raja to come 
out of Hollywood in the days when they made adventure films about the Raj - easterns 
with the Bengal Lancers taki ng the plac e of the Seventh Cavalry. No doubt aoy 10 01 
wou ld in rea lity be an ii lusion but a splcodid McGuffin for an advent ure of Sex ton 
Blake . 
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Another case o f B lake' s in which he faces Gunga Dass has aoorher title full of 
eastern menace: SBLl /317, The Shrine of Kali . Gunga Dass and the thug s? Now 
there 's a devilish co mbinati on fit to threaten the very foundation~ of British India. Is 
that whar it' s about? Perhap s one day I sha ll find out. 

1n the sa me way I am intrigued by the sound of SBL2 /49 l. The Secret of the 
Armam ents King. Ah tho se Armaments Kings! Such a s tapl e of thrill e rs of the 
'twenties and 'thi1ti es, a lway s plotting ways to start a nice little war in the Balkan s or to 
foment trouble so mewhere for the .Empire. alJ rnen of vast wealth and myster ious 
antecedent s with name s redolent of Eastern Europe - their creation all inspired by that 
ext raordinary man , Sir Ba si l Zaharoff. who began his career in Constantinople and 
ended as head o f Vickers Armstrong. SBL 2/ 491 is by W. W. Sayer and feature s 
Granite Grant and Mlle Julie so one may expect a rattling good tale of secre t service 
work. 

There is another case in which they figure - SBLI /363, The Mys tery of The Lost 
Battl eship. whi ch I have yet to read which has the same fa cination. Joll y awkward sort 
of thing to misla y, a baul es hip so doe s the title mea11 sunk or sto len? Now to stea l a 
battleship wo uld be an e nterpri se indeed and would surely involv e a foe worthy of 
Blake 's stee l! 

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

A VISIT TO BAKER STREET by W.O .G. Lofts 

l was ten year s old and the yea r was 1933 . I sat at my tlesk at the school in St. 
John' Wood. London - a s mal l. s lim boy with unruJy brown hair. wear ing a red jersey 
and listening 10 my teac her tellin g hi usual Frida y af ternoon story. This parti cular 
week his tale was entit led "Th e Blue Carbuncle". written by Art hur Co nan Doyle and 
fea turin g th e immortal Sher lock Ho lmes. T sat with my head cupp ed in my hands. 
lis tening open -mouthed in wonder ac the sheer genius of the great detective. I had heard 
of him before and I knew he I ived in Baker Street. on ly about ten minute s away. 

Suc h was Holme s' brilliance that be co uld so lve mysterie s by mea ns of the 
slenderes t of clues. In the story in question. merely by loo king at an oltl black battered 
hat , be had <I.educed all there was to know abo ut the owner - even the fact that his wife 
had ceased to Jove him ! 

"A ny questi ons?" asked my schoo lma ster , at the end of the enthralling story. 
"P lease, sir, " I said. in my Lhcn piping treble voi ce, "could you rell me the numb er in 
Baker Strcer where Sher lock Holmes Jived? ' ' 

"Number 221B " he replied. with a look of amusement on his usua lly srem face. 
"Which is ar the top end of Baker Street , near Regent s Park." 
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fn my chi ldish in:noc:ence I be lieved that Sherlock Holmes was a real live detective 
and afte r school lessons bad fini shed, I would go to see his house on my way home. 
Who kn ows? l might eveOI be able to get a glimpse of the greatest detective that Eng land 
eve r had!. ... . 

It was early November and it was already du sk when I went out of the school 
gates. Tn those days we allways bad the traditional London fogs. Fog was everywhere; 
dense, yellow and choking. It filled the cobbled s treets . courts and alleys . and even 
found its way into hou ses. lt seemed to cli:ng with damp, cold embrace around every 
object, animate and inanimate; nothing was usually visible more than a few yards and to 
an observer beyond that radiu s the world was hidden in a murky pall. 

Arriving ar the top en d of Baker Street 1 groped aJong the side Ln which number 
221 B was supposed to be. instead of the house 1 found a huge grey stone building which 
belonged to the Abbey Building Society. Thinking I had made a mistake so mew here , I 
went along further to enquue at the familiar coffee stal l which stood on that corner of 
Marylebon e Circus. D esp ite the gloom, I co uld see the yellow oil lamp flickering on the 
side of the counter, and the usua l crowd of down-and-outs and workin g-c l.1ss labourers 
huddled in front to keep wann. 

Approaching near eno ugh to be heard by the proprietor, busily serving behind the 
high counter, I shouted out to him : 

"Can yo u tell me wher e the house is where Sherlo ck Holmes lives? " 
"Get off with you!" he shouted, brandishing a large carvi .ng kni fe which he had 

ju st been using on the hot pies and sa ndwi ches. He probably thought I was cheeking 
him , so feeUng rath er crestfal len and with the guffaw s of severa l of his customers 
ringing in my ears, I made my way once more towards the direction where l thought the 
celebrated detective Jjved. 

Th e large imposing .figure of a policeman sudd enly loomed ou t of a doorway and 
shone his bullseye lantern (which he wore anachcd to his belt) into my face. 

"Wha t are yo u looki 1ng for, son ny?" he asked, nol unkindly. 
"I'm trying to find thte house of Sherloc k Hol mes," I repbecl. 
A twinkle came mro his blue eyes . "Well, I'm afraid that Mr. Holme s is away on 

a case ju st now." he said. "And anyway. the house is very ordinary to look at from 
outside." He added: "And as no doubr Mr. Holmes would also tell you, a night like this 
.is no time for a yo ung lad Ito be wandering the streets, aod I should get off hom e st raight 
away if I were you." 

So with these comfo rting word s in my ears and s till with a faint hop e that I might 
possib ly catc h a g limp se o,f the detective arriving back from a case with Dr. Wacson,] 
made my way homeward. Every horse -drawn cab wh ich clopped its way through the 
fog- laden streets in passing ; may have seeo a smalJ boy trying to peer into the mterior. m 
the hope of seei ng the grea 1test of all s leuths - the one and only Sherlock HoJmes ..... 

****** 
(Thi s article was orig inall y published in the October 1972 number of the ARMCHAIR 
DETECTIVE. ) 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * '* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
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ALL TAL ES ARE FAIRY TALES 

Extracts from Charles Hamilton 's fiews on the Art of Writing 

by Una Hamilton Wright 

''There L. no better background for a fairy tale than a school scene. ll is so utterly 
unreal. even its realitie s are unreal." Charles Hamilton was writing to his brother-i n­
law. Percy H arri son. (my father) in December 1935. They were collaborating on the 
idea of a mu sical show based on school Life. and were also contemplating a revue. When 
they first met. 111 Lhe Edward ian period, they had co llaborated on songs. uncle supplying 
the word s and father writin g the music. Later , in Italy, they had hit on the idea of 
writing a travel book. rny uncle declaring that a good one had 11cvcr been written . They 
were both gil'ted with keen powers of observation and a sharp sense of humour, as well 
as having extensive experience of travel. So ideas of different types of writing figured 
l.:trgely in their corres ponden ce. 

Continuing Lhe fairy talc theme. "Up to ten," my uncle wrote. "man is sat isfied 
with Jack the Giant Killer Lmder that name. After ten. he is not butf eels older. and Jack 
the Giant Killer is rhen re-ch ristened Buffalo Bill. After fifteen, he is not but fee ls older 
sti ll, and Buffalo Bill then has to be re-named Bulldog Drummond or D'Artagnan or 
something of the sort. But the great point is, lhat under whatever alias, he must remain 
Jack the Giant Killed O nce approach real ity. and you ttre done for....... A certain 
lleeting resembla nce to life must be observed - about as much as there is i_n Jack the 
Giant Killer or Puss-in-Boor s. For instance , a true school story. about real dirty little 
swine. wou ld make people ill. But a fairy tale about school. like the Loom of Youth or 
cbe Harrovians, is the most delightful kind of fairy tale ...... . To be livable . life must be 
like a fairy tale. as near as possible." 

Regardi ng his own method of writing he c laimed to be guided by instinct rather 
than by thinkin g. ln ano ther lellcr to my farher. in 1935. he developed Lhe theme, 
"Thinking is peculiar to the individual brain : instinct is the sume with all. When. 
therefore . one does a thing without thinkin g. one can depend on it that a lot of others 
will do precise ly the same thing. So when I leap al the radio to wash out a crooner ju st 
begin nin g through his blasted nose." (my uncle loathed crooners) "I imagine that ten 
thou sand others are perfor ming the same acrobatic feat at the ame moment , the 
movement being in tinctive ........ J have always noticed that in writing a story , as soon as 
f begin to think. it goes wrong. I do not know what the process is, but it proceeds from 
something deeper than thought. .... I have an idea therefore of going ahead with our 
revue and writing straight on, as if ic were a story.11 

Cha rles Hamilton frequently advised beginners lo go over their work with a pen 
"mendin g and amending, then type it out again spotless..... But. after twenty years or o 
the right words get automatically into the right place." He produced the final copies of 
bis own work at Lhe first attempt with no major rew1iting or alee-ration. His publisher s . 
Casse lls - who pubUshed Lhe Bunter Books - said of him. 11He was thoroughly business 
like. utte rly reliable . and always on time." 

"The stories just come," he once told an interviewer. "Often r do n ot know the 
second line until J have written the first, and that is how it hould be. That way a story 
is easier to read." 

Acniall y the stories did not always 'ju st come ', Charles used to pace up and down. 
like a caged lion. sometimes with a wet towel wmppcd round his head. when the ideas 
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would not come. He applied to his family for plots ; mother was particularly good at 
supplying suggestions. 'Jlhen he was first asked to write a story in a school setting he 
walked up and down growling "What can happen in a . chool? What could happen in a 
school?" His mind was bent on adventure stories and he could 11ot see how adventures 
could take place against a confined background. Mother pointed out to him that human 
beings were still human beings even at school, and that their characters and interactlons 
would be basically similar whatever the backdrop. 

Chades Hamilroo believed tiial the author "goes into all his characters more or 
Jess ..... every character' s cJ1aracler being one facet of his own." His heroes are what he 
\\'Ou]d have liked to have been. while his bad lads are what he would not like LO be, but 
might have been but for llhc grace of Goel! Certainly some of the vices of the baddies 
show the temptations which Charles Hamilton bad to fight. I am thinking of the 
gambling and of Billy Bunt er's addiction lO food. Charles Hamilton had a very sweet 
tooth. The logical conclusio11 is that "there is a Bunter inside Frank Richards 
somewhere - happily not developed!" On the subject of character weak11ess he told me 
that people never recognised u11tlattering portraits of themselves. He used his relatives 
in not necessarily admirable characters - but none of them ever knew! 

My uncle was essent ially an escapist and he said of himself as a writer: "Lhe world 
of his imagination was much more rea l to him than the humdrum world 
outside ...... Fiction is always an improvement on reality." 

My falher was s01wewhat highfaulting and tended to be abstruse, and to write over 
the reader's head. Uncle sought to bring him down to earth with tbc following advice: 
"l think that tl1e chief objject to be set before the aut1101Js eyes, is to make the meaning 
absolutely clear to the least observant reader, eve.ii at the cost of substituting dullness for 
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that l.ight spark le which pleases o urselves so much and which we appr eciate so keenly in 
o ur own works. It is no use say ing that the reader is a damned fool. when you want his 
penny . If you do not want his penny , it is not worth the trouble of typing at all : if you 
do wan t it , it has to be ex tracted from him. ff he gets what he think s he wants . it 
droppelh Jike the ge ntle dew fro m heave n: otherwise. it remai ns in his trousers pocke t. 
The refo re, make thy me anin g c lear eve n unto the commonest und erstandin g - fool ­
proof , in fact. 

' 'The Egy ptians used to se t up a skeieton ai the feasL An author wou ld do weii io 
se c up a me ntal image of a cod -faced man with dull glassy eyes and sloppy mouth. This 
is the average reade r of adult lite ratur e. His intellect canno t dea l with a sentence 
containin g mo re tban seven word s. He searches the page for allusions 10 sex, like a dog 
nosi ng in a dun g- heap. He is a putrid animal and it i · a grea t pity that writers cannot 
live without getling his penn y off him .... Flashjng wit tlashes pas t him unseen. You have 
to say it very lou<l and clear. in fact abour in his ear . So in any work intended for the 
ge ne ral publi c . I sugges t going ove r it caref ully. and washi ng out anything not 
imm edi ate ly co mprehensible LO a boy of ten." Uncle enjoyed lettin g himself go. in no 
other co ntext co uld he have dared to exaggera te so much. He be lieved that children 
started life as bright and inte lligent beings and then 'went ofr at the beg inning of their 
teen . due. large ly. lo faults in rhe education system. He much preferred to write for 
c hi ldren and l think this acco unt s for the fact that he did not write for the Gene ral 
Reader. He once stated that he would not write a nove l for adulls unless a pub lisher first 
co m mis io ned hirn to do it a.nd crosse d his palm with silver beforehand! 

His citing of the boy of te n as the limit of the reader's understanding may explain 
why his work was equally popular wirh grow n-ups and child ren. Perh aps he hit the 
right ment al leve l - lhe co mmon ground for all the genera tions, so that, on re-read ing 
his work as adu lts, we, who have put away childish things, may enjoy taking them out 
aga in a nd be thereby transpo rted back to our youth to re-e njoy our own youthful 
fee lings, when life was muc h more like a fa iryta le. 

(Copyrigh t Una Hamilton Wright) 

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

EASY ON THE EA RS by Ernest Holman 

Nowadays . when reading becomes a more diff icult proces s becau se of age ing 
eyesight. there is great com fort lo be found in the many Sto ries on Tape prod uctions. 
They are. in fact, in abundance. Shops such as W.H. Smith have many shelves devoted 
to these items. Mos tly. they are abridged versio ns of many well-known stories, usually 
retailin g at abou t £8 .00 for two casse ttes. A few long versions of the storie s appear at 
times in boxed se ts. bur al a higher price, of cour e. 

By far the most welcome are the large coloured-cover Albums with the 
co mple re ly unabridged version s of many stories. Th ese do not appear on public shelves 
but can be obtai ned from che approp riate Publishing Compan y. Here. we come up 
agains t the fact that sucb item are more than a little pricey. However. if one can raise 
the cas h for a story that one wou ld w,mt to hear again at differen t rimes. they are well 
worth the expense. 

For those who may like to listen once only to a favouri te yarn , these will most 
likely be found in the Audio sect ion of your Loca l Public Librar y. Here one can find 
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both abridged and unab1·idged versions of the same sto ry. What is more, they can 
usually be reserved for cc,llection at a later date. 

Of the readers themselves, no praise can be Jess than splendid for these actors and 
actresses who can convey• so many different changes of voice so rapid ly. Robert Hardy 
comes over very well ind,eed in his Sherlock Holmes readings ; Gwen Watford is equaUy 
weJl-versed in the Faira cre and Thru sh Green sto ries of Miss Read; Jonathan Ceci l 
cannot be faulted in any way for the diffi cult task of describing the events of many 
Jeeves adventures. 

Even then , I hand the palm to Martin Jarvi s. He re is a very versatile reader 
indeed, equally at home w ith Wodehou se, Doyle or Richmal Crompton. His excellence 
is shown particularl y in his rendering of 'His Last Bow' and the many short st0ries of 
Just William. 

We all like to reg ard ourselves as good readers, in a general sense. The Tape 
Story readers would be co nsidered inferior if merely classed as very good. Believe me, 
they are pos itively brilliant. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * ~( * * *. * * * * * * *. * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

IF ONLY THEY ·wERE TRUE. ....... by Donald V. Campbell 

A recent reorgan isa tion of my minuscule library caused me to review what l had 
on band. The reorganjsation has meant that most books and magazines are now more 
access ible. THE WINDSOR fo r February . 19 14 caused some hilarity among the 
Campbell clan. Page xxi - one of those advertising pages that vanish when these 
magazines are bound inro yea rly volumes - gave the most precio us advkc for those with 
"flat chests" . She (presumably the lady in the "before and after" pictures - photograph s 
they are NOT) has changed out of mind. Not only can she now freely expose her bosom 
but she looks happier and has lost at least twenty years in the transformation. 

FLAT C~HESTED FOR 15 YEARS 
SHE DEVELOPED HER BUST SIX INCHES IN THIRTY DAYS. 

These pictures show the wonderful bust dev<iopment 
rderred to in this article. 
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Such inc redib le claims have been aro und for 
many decade s and the classic lega l case of TH E 
CAR BOLI C SMOKE BALL COM PANY is still 
refe rred to in sp uri ous adve 1tising cases at Law. 

On the oppos ite page we find yet anoth e r 
young lady who can " .... co mpel others to obey her 
will. ... " Lu cky she ! Te lepathy is what is to be 
ma stered via the free book ava i I ab le form the 
"Na tiona l Ins titute for Sciences ". A many of our 
hopeful fo rebears will have sent off for this book let 
is it s urpri s ing lo find th at the promi se d 
" ... . (revo luti on of) the menta l status of the human 
race ..... " does 110 1 appear to have materia lised. 

Th e advert for "Saxone" shoes is quire jolly -
in fact the boots wou ld be acceptab le as a fash io n 
accessory today. Opposite the shoe advert we find 
"Glymie l Je lly" - used heavily by my mother in my 
boyhood. where has ir gone now? 

N . R . 
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' ,._. • S t,rnd , London . W 

Rat her like the "flat che t" adve rts there 
wo uld be trem e ndou excite ment if "Edwa rd's 
Harlene Company" really had rhe an wer to the hair 
problems that have bce11 around for so long . A 
quic k ghrnce at 1.he ad make s one initial ly wonder 
why penni es should be noa ting ove r the heads of 
the two men. The incredib le "ca rrying power" of 
the newly developed hair as demo nstrnted by the 
lady with the prepostero usly lu,xuria nt grow th truces 
some be lieving. But if Mr. Edward s says it is so, 
ergo it mu st be so. 
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The piece de resistance of 
U1e magazine is on page xxv. 
Here we have another adverr 
from J. Foot & Son (elsewhere 
we ca n find Foot's Th er mal 
Bath Cabinet). The bene fits 
avaj ]able with The "Burlington" 
(PA TENTED ) chair -c um­
lounger-cum -table -cum- light­
cum-desk are legion . Add to 
the foregoing the leg-rest that 
can be used as a foo tstoo l and 
even slides away when not in 
use, and ou r day must be 
comp lete. The y don't make any 
of 'cm like wot they used to! 

By the way. the magazine 
proper co ntain ed stor ies by: 
E.F. Ben son , Dornford Yates . 
H. Rid e r Haggard. and Eden 
Phillpotts. What a line-up! 
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(E ditor 's Note: I often w,onder whether and how tbe advert s 111 The Magner to cure 
blushing and red noses worked!) 

************************ * * * *** * *** ***** * ****** 
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DEA R PAT ER ....... . .. by Ted Baldock 

He does me double wrong 
Th at wounds me witl1 t11e flatteries of his tongue. 

Shakespeare. King Richard If. 

(Being extracts from a letter written by William George Bunt er to bis father. Found by 
the latter whil e giving his desk at Bunter Villa a Jong ove rdue 'spring clean' .) 

***** 

....... Would you believe it Pacer, the otber day in class following my 'construe ' 
Mr. Quelch was moved to exc laim. "Splendid Bunter. that will do my boy, would that 
certain othe r boys" - here he swept a meaningful gla nce over the form - "could follow 
yo ur examp le and app ly themse lves as diligemly as you so obv iously have done in 
preparing thei r lessons. You are a credi t to tlle form, my boy . J would , however, feel 
eas ier in my mind if you would devo te a littJe more time ro le isure pursuits , and not 
over -tax yo urself. I have grea t hopes of you, Bunter , and I am sure you will not fall 
short of my antic iparions." 

Those. so far as I can reca ll, were his very wo rds, Pater. Perhaps J do read and 
study rather more than is necess ary: you know your son si.r, and I know that you will 
approv e. 

* * * * * 
Last week Mr . Que lch was high in his praise of you. "Bu nter, my boy," he said, 

"Always e ndeav our 10 emulate your father whom I know to be a worthy and diJigent 
gentlema n. Th e city has need of such skilled and reso urcefu l busine ss- men, whe re 
rewa rds of a pecuniary nature may be high." 

I walked over to Cliff Ho use the other day to see Bess ie. I like to keep a brother ly 
eye on her . She invited me 10 stay to tea, and borrowed my lasr ninepen ce ro pay for the 
buns. Co n seq uently I am com pletely without funds now. J wonder , Pater, if you would 
send a postaJ order when you write next time? A smalJ amoun t to Lide me over unLil the 
end of term . 

***** 

Dear Pater. 
Sammy i forever pestering me for sma ll sums . He has no idea whatever of 

' laying out' his pocket money. J have spoken to him sharpl y on seve ral occas ions 
concern ing his excessive eating habit s. If only he would try to model himself on his 
cide r bro ther who has discovered and long practised the art o f abstinence! 

****** 
Mr. Quelc h rema rked to me the othe r day that yo u were far too indulgent in tJ1e 
bes towa J of 'tips', Pater. But J kn ow you would not have me unable to pay my 'wback' 
with the other fellows . 

My best 'Pal' Harry Wharton desires me to send his best regards . 
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He often enquires after you1. He once remarked that he wished Colonel Wharton wa s 
half as ge nerous a.~ you ...... . 

* * * * * 
George Wingate say s that if I keep up my present form a place in the first eleven 

is absolutely certain. He hats been watching me closely at the 'nets' for some time. Do 
you recall , Pater say ing tlmt if I should get my 'Co lours' you would 'sp rin g ' a fiver ? 
Wha .rton and Bob Cherry ane rather s ick about my success, but of course they are hard ly 
in my class on the cricket fiield ..... . 

* * * * * 
Love to the Mater. T e ll her I am looking forward no end LO one of her spec ial 

plum pies when T co me hom e. Bessie and Sammy are well, but are a lways complai nin g 
of a lack of cas h. I tell then:1 to try and be a little more like their bro ther . 

Your affectionate so n 
William 

(Note: Extensive spelling and grammati ca l co rrections have been made LO facilitate the 
peru~a l of this letter wh ich mu st surely be so mething of a classic in Bunterish naivety. ) 

A PRIDE OF BUNTERS 

Jus t one more tan before I g0. 
A s lice of cake maybe, 

r eat but Little as you know 
I'm here to s lim you see. 

We: Bunter s arc a Spartan breed 
Hard, fit. and trimly taut. 

Unh ea lthy eating we'll not hee d 
We set such thing s a t naugh1. 

My sis ter Bessie leads the field 
A L hock ey . net ball. gym. 

Her prowess she will neve r yield. 
She'll lead the field - and win. 

M y brother Sammy though he's young 
Bid s fair to be a man, 

To gather laurel s he's begun 
To boost the Bunter clan. 

Let Loder hoot, and Coker roa r. 
Let Quelch reach for his cane. 

Wcive heard the cry so of t before 
Yet we remain the sam e. 

F'o1r we are Bunter s true and bold , 
With roots s teeped in the past 

Much as the co urtly knights of old. 
A truly noble cas te. 

Ted Baldock 

*************************** ** ** ** * ************ 
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With holiday and garden-deck­
chair readin g in mind. l am g lad to 
have rece ived the volumes menti oned 
here. An obviou s choice for packing 
in ho! iday cases and luggag e is 
Macmi l Ian's late st paperb ack co llec­
rion (fr om exis ting books) of some of 
Rich mal Cr omplOn's eve r-ex uberant 
William talcs. JUST WILLIAM ON 
HOLIDAY , (£3.99) co mpr ises ten 
short stories. all drawn from books 
publi shed durin g U1e heyday of the 
series. Eve n if you know them well 
already. you will find tha t re-reading 
is still enjoyable. As the back-cover 
'blurb ' suggests. whether William is 
'resc uing a damsel in distress. sa iling 
the h.igh seas to discover an uncharteu 
island, or capturing a dangero us 
~muggier on the beach'. our hero 
always manages 10 tum his. and bis 
family's. holidays into unforgettable 
and c,flcn chaotic advenrnres. The 
origina l Th omas Henry pictures have 
been reta ined w add to the book 's 
spa rkle. and there is the added bonus 
of a happy Mag picrnre in full colo ur 
on the cover. 

OUR 

BOOKSHEL YES 

REVIE WS BY 

MARY CADOGAN 

(Pict ure by Terry Wakefi eld) 

RICHMAL CROMPTON 

JUST WillLIAM 
@N HOLIDAY 

Ten Class ic Stories 

TH E OXFO RD BOOK OF TRAVEL STORJES. Edit ed by Patricia Craig (0.U .P. 
£17.99) is a bump er book of storie s and what are describe d as fragments of 
remini scence 'imbued wit h the shimm er of fic rion'. These range jn Lime from Lhe 
midd le of the nineteenth century ro virtuall y rhe end of the twentieth: there are 
contributj ons from Dicken s and Trollope, from Eliza beth von Arnim, Elizabeth Bowen 
and Rebec ca West. from Jack Kerouac and William Tre vor, and many more eminen t 
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writers. As Patricia comments in her introd uction, each of the thirty -plus items 
'il lustra tes, i.o its own way., how travel has to do with stimulus, enrichment. a sense of 
achievement that is ever lasr ing. "We shal l ce rtainly cease to be here" , observes the 
protagonist of a Henry James sto ry, referring to Venice, "but we shall never cease to 
have been here."' This is indeed an eoric hi11g ant hology, offering both recapituJator y 
pleasure s and many new discoveries. Buy, beg or borrow it: then sit back and savour 
the atmosphere of the Fre nch Riviera or California duri ng the 1920s, of ninetee nth­
century Pale stine . of a trip to Greece that is touched by the surreal. of contemporary 
India 's challenges and culture -contrasts ..... . 

We can trave l in quieter mood through the pages of THE COMPLETE LON E 
PINE by Mark O'Hanlon, which is the author's perceptiv e explorati on or Ma lcolm 
Savill e's twenty books about the group of ch ildren who fom1ed the Lone Pine Club. I 
was asked to con tribute an .introdu ction to this. I wrote char Mark O'Hanlon' s book: 'As 
well as providing a meticuilously detailed "Wbo's Who", "What 's What" and "Where's 
Where " of.. .... Malcolm' s mo st celebrated series ...... provides an interesting account of 
his literar y liJe and achi1evements, and of his long -lasting intlu encc on seve ral 
generations of reade rs.' THE COMPLETE LONE PINE include s a synopsis o( eve ry 
Lone Pinc story. plus an A to Z of all the characters and places that are featured. Most 
of all. there is a detailed examination of the geographica l se tting s of the Lone Pine 
book s. Malcolm Savi lle s,o vividly described areas of country side in Devo n. London . 
Shropshire. Suffolk, Sussex and Yorkshire, in which the adventure s ta.kc place. that 
many child and adult readers have set oul to visit tbese. With rhe help of Mark 
O'Hanlon's detailed ettings. and the use of the book's sketch maps, it is now possible for 
such visits and ex ploration s to be considerably more detailed and appealing. THE 
COMPLETE LONE PINIE is both a wa rmly affectiona te com pani on lo Ma lcolm 
Saville's books and a most useful work o f bibliographic scho larship. It i obtai nable 
from 1he author , Mark 0'1-llanlon, at IO Bilford Road. Worces ter, WR3 8QA . and costs 
£9.99. 

George Beal has now revised and publi shed THE COMPLETE MAGNET 
COMPANfON 1996. TI1is make s an attractive complement to his 1994 MAGNET AND 
GEM FACSIMfLE ED.ITIONS wl1icb concentrated on the Howard Baker edi tions. Tiu: 
pre sent volume which, like its predeces sor. is attractively ill ustra ted. lists all the 
Greyfriars Magnet stoTies. first chronol ogicall y and then alphabe tica lly: it provides 
informati on abo ut which s torie s were reprint ed by Howard Baker and. in a separate 
Schoolboys' Own Library Grey-friars list, which Magnet mies were republi shed in the 
S.O.L. In another list the Holiday Annual taJes are also linked to their Magnet originals. 
THE COMPLETE MAGNET COMPANION 'S Other fcarures include a plan of the 
Remo ve studi es and list ,of Lhe occupants of eac h, and article s on lhe Editors. the 
Tllustrat ors and the Subs tiitute Stories. The re arc also intere sting Greyfriar s Schoo l 
Floor Plan s (sho wing the various form-rooms in relat ion to each other and to Big Hal l. 
Chapel. rhe Head's Study etc.) . and six pages on Who's Who a, Greyfriars. This 
extremely useful additio1n to lhe Greyfr iars saga can be ob ta ined by pos t from 
Quartem1ain Publi cations, 48 King s Drive. Berryland s. Surbiwn. Surrey . KT5 8NQ at 
£8.50 . 

Furr her bibliographical detail for collecrors is provided in THE WIZ ARD 
INDEX : l 944- I 963. wl1ich. co mpiled by MaJtin and Haze l Trouse. i available from 
rhem at 32 Ley field. Worc es ter Park. Surrey at £7 .99 plus £1.00 for postage and 
packing. The first 21 years of the paper are not cove red by this index. mainl y because 
the auth ors' complete run cioJy began in l 944. but, in their opinio n. 'the best stories ever 
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published in the Wizard' appeared in the years now inde xed. One -off scories have not 
been inc luded but serials, which repre sented the main body of the Wizard 's fiction, are 
listed w ith start ing and finishing numbers and a short res ume of each plot. Repeats are 
noted too. and Wilson the Wonder Athlete has a list of his own. D.C. Thomson 
enthu siasts will find this Index helpful , and wiU re lish its attractive. full size and full 
co lou r cover . 

THE WIZARD INDEX 

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

BIGGLES & Co. 
The W. E.Joh11s Quarterly Magaz ine 
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FORUM 

J.E.M . (Brighton ): I have much enjoyed the occasiona l pieces you have used on the 
'Penny Blacks' (Larks . Chip s. Funny Wonder. etc.) and wonder if more of these might 
be popular . The Thomsons too (Wizard, Rover ct al) might also be worth a more 
frDf"'lll .::i-... 1• ]f'\ I'\ .... l r O"ll l; .-, r:, th, o t- n .o rl,nn ,.. .... .,.,..t"'~ T"C.•""l,I .Oo•r "' r A 1.-, .,, sl:t ;, .,.., .., ); ~ ,-.-. LJ ,..,...,_:J, ,... ..... ; ,.. _ _ 
Ll\.."'-IU \., lU I.VU"-· .l _j~(.U.JLA .. UHOI,. .!''"'''"'!-' .> 1uv ., , l\.,aU\..,1 .) ,uc.- UOU.JlJ V JldJl ~ t..:') - 1-l dJIJlllU l l l.i:IJl !) . 

Blakians, Lcc-itcs - but, as you've rightly said, the magazine must develop and we all 
need to be stimulated by the introduction of less familiar topics from time to time. 

DES O'LEARY (Loughborough ): It is very difficult to find the right ro11e in which 
10 write about the stories we loved when young. Audrey. who types much of my 
writings, says she thinks. I am very often too solemn. Margery Woods. while treating 
her st0ries and characters with respect, treats lhcm lightly and amusingly. Not an easy 
ach.ievemenl. 

C.D. ~95 is another thought - and nostalgia-evoking issue. Articles like Una 
Hamilton Wright 's on Charl es Hamilton 's views on education make one think. 
Regarding these, on rhe radfo NEWS AT ONE today was an item abour West Indies 
families sending their youngsters to rhe West Indies schools to get a proper disciplined 
education! I remember the East African Asians, expelled from Kenya, arriving in my 
school. Exce llent youngsters. keen and conscientious, with superb family backing. By 
the time l retired. 'problem' Asians had appeared. They had seen the bad example given 
by British youngsLcrs around them and some of them had copied it. ..... Maybe it's as 
well rhat Charles Hamilton i1so't around today to see the re ult. 

Bob Wl1iter' contribution on Cuneo really interested me. .I immediately clashed 
LO my C.D. file to look at his ·1986 article on Cuneo again ..... I would only add 10 his 
excellent accounts that tJ1em arc two books on Cuneo's railway painting published since 
the 1980s and. of course, his own cham1ing auto-biography. THE MOUSE AND HIS 
MASTER. 

l enjoyed Donald Campbell's tribute to the trolleys . Wby ever did they disappear? 

E.P. H. CLUTTERBUCK (Addl eston e) : The following SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 
LIBRARIES were published under the nan1c of Owen Conquest but in fact were written 
by substitute authors. Does anyone have knowledge of the names of the substitute 
writers? 
l} S.0.L. 100: HIS OWN E EMY 2) S.O.L. 112: FOR THE HONOUR OF 
ROOKWOOD. 3) S.0.L. I 98: THE ROOKWOOD SECRET SOCIETY. 
I'd be grateful for any 1nfocmation. 

CLAR ICE HARDING (S idmouth ) : At the beginning of May I bad selected one of 
the SCHOOLGIRL numbers to reacl. 'The Secret of the Island'. and was very much 
enjoying it. Wid1in an hour the posr arrived. bringing the C.D. which contained. 
amongst other treats, an eKcellent Clif f House article by Margery Woods concerning 
'The Secret of the 1 · land'. Wasn't that a co-incidence? I was so pleased to find another 
of bcr articles i.n lhc June C.D ., Lhis time about the castaway Grace Kelwyn. The C.D. 
cover and wonderful illustrations brought back many memories. 

GEORGE BEAL (Surbit on) : I daresay you have seen The Daily Teleg raph article 
menriorung the Thomson pmper Bunry. Ir was never my childhood reading, but l think it 
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st111 has a wide following. It's better than today's offerings, anyway. lam one of those 
old men who say sorrowfully , "It was better i.n my day". I wonder if that's just an 
illusion? Was it teally better? People were poorer, and less well provided for, but my 
memory is of a gentler landscape, despite the every-present shadow of grim horrors like 
Hitler. and so on. 

I thjnk, in genera l, though , it always was better. The old men who said it to me 
were right afte r all! 

· S~meone rang me the other day: said he'd heard about me on the Internet, which I 
find exr reme ly unlikely. However, be said had some Magnets, wbich might interest me. 
lt turned out that they were those colo ured things that people stick on the outside of the 
fridge! 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
JEMIMA'S VITAL HOLIDAY MISSION 
PART TWO 

Chapter 2 

Jemim a looked down into Toby 's worried 
face and said confidently: 

"Nobody is going to take your home away 
from you . Now do cal m down. old spartan ---­
you're frightening Oscar!" 

A shaky grin trembled on Toby's mouth. 
He scoo ped the bit cat up into his arms. "Oscar 
isn't fright ened of anybody or any thing in the 
world. A re you, Oscar?" Oscar gave a prompt 
Siamese res ponse and Jemima grinned. recalling 
Oscar 's handiwork earlier that day. 

She recOLmtecl the incident to Toby while 
she opened a tin of baked beans----Jemima being 
the first to admit that she still had a few minor 
detail s to master in the art of cooking--- -and 
sljpped bread into the toas ter. Toby informed her 
that the girl was his cousin Millie, as Jemima had 

by Margery Wood s 

surmi sed and that she lived at the Home Farro wilh her parent s. "They're my Uncle 
Pere and Aun ty Gloria but he 's really bordd, you'd never think he was my Dad's 
brother if you didn't know. And he says this is his house now because the year is up." 
Toby nearly choked on indignation and too big a mouthful of toast and baked beans. 

Jemima broke in quickly. "Carefully. Toby , give those beans space to breath e on 
the way down. then explain what you mean about the year being up." 

"Th e year since Dad djed." Toby said impatiently. '1t's the entail, Uncle Pere 
says, and the lease title, and Muro got a horrible letter yes terday warning her. That's 
why she had 10 go up to London. But Dad said he'd broken the entai l, just before he 
died, to mak e sure everything would be all right for our future. As if he knew, Mum 
said, that the accident would happen.' ' Toby's face went taut again, and not even Oscar's 
appearance on the kitchen table to nuzzle the boy's band and and demand attention could 
stop the desperately controlled tremble of Toby's mouth. 
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GraduaUy Jemima dlrew from him as much as he knew of the facts behind that 
urgent summons----was it onJy this morning?--- that had brought her post-has te from 
Cliff House. 

Tt seemed t.hat the late Peter Lincliffe. husband of Louise and father of young 
Toby, was the oldest of the last two male Lincliffes and heir to the manor and its estate. 
The Lincliffc line stretched back nearly five hundred years, during which span it had 
acquired a strange entail which passed the property down 10 the oldest male onJy if he 
were twenty-one years of age or over. A minor could not inherit. There was a ·reason 
for this. the details of whiC'h Toby was vague about, that seemed to have concerned two 
young brothers and an unsolved murder of one of them, much of which story had 
become garbled through the misting effects of time. But that had been why, Toby told 
her, and the other thing was the lease of the land, all nine hundred and ninety-nine years 
of it, the tiUe deeds of the 1estate and the tille ro the lease having to be presented exact ly 
one year and one day after rhe death of the holder by the .new claimant to the heirdom. 
who must bear the name of Lincliffe and have arta.ined U1e age of twemy-one. 

"Perhaps it was something like the dreadful business of the Princes in the Tower," 
surmised Jemima thoughtfully. "So that no child would be murdered because it stood in 
the way of some relative who coveted the estate." 

"Maybe." To by mopped up the last of rhe bean sauce and offered the morsel of 
soggy toast to Oscar. who declined with obvious distaste . "but Mum never cln:aml:'.d that 
Uncle Pere could claim it because Dad said he'd managed to get it broken so that it 
would come to me_ lt rook him age and cost a fortune in legal fees antJ-- 11 The 
imperious sumn1ons of the telephone silenced him. He raced Jemima to the phone anu 
won by a fingertip. Then the expectancy dra ined from his face. "It's for you. Aunty 
Jimmy." He p,L,sed the phone LO her. 

1.t was Babs. with anxious enquirie as lo l'hc journey , and was everything okay 
because Primmy wanted to know that Jem ima had reached her destination sarcly. 
Jemima gave assurances anu a brief summary of cause and event. to be reassured in tum 
that assisrancc would he forthcoming if needed anci Primmy would also help and advise 
if neces ary. Big guns wc1re lining up! Jemima beamed at Toby, then giggleJ m, Babs 
had to cut short rhe convc1r ation: i t was ten minutes past bedtime at Cliff Housu and 
Connie Walker was on the warpath. But for once Connie would be unlucky: Babs had 
the Head on her side. 

Jemima turned back to Toby. "Is rhere a locksmith in the village"" she a ·ked. 
Toby looked vague. ;'Don't think so. But there'll be one in KindlesforJ. '' 
"Not to worry' ' said Jemima briskly. "I'll insult---ahcm--- consult the Ye llow 

Pages l'irst thing tomorrow. ow. time for bed. young man." 
Toby was instantly d istraught. "I can't-----not till Mum phones. I've got to stay 

up till she does." 
A rypical argument ensued been youth and authority. one not entirely successful 

owing to the authority not being sufficient in years despite being more than sufficieJ1l 111 

logic and intelligence. For,:unately. Aun1 Louise ended the argument. She was speaking 
from York Station and anxi1ous for an update. giving a sigh of relief co hear that Jemima 
was in charge and Toby safe. At this point Toby seized the phone. agog with questions. 
only to have the phone revE:rt to diaJling tones almos t immediately. "Her phone card ran 
our." Toby wailed, "and ll1e London Solicitors were hoJTible to her. saying they'd never 
got the documents from the branch here, and telli ng her that as they were acting ror 
Uncle Pere she should seek advice from anOLher firm. Thar's why ,;he's in York 10 see 
her own family's solicitors, because Dad had said omething about going to see them 
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ju t befor e he died , beca use he'd found so mething o ut that worried him . BuL she 'll be 
back the da y aft er wm orrow and we have ro hold Lhe fort till then. " 

Aft er Je mim a finally succee ded in packi_ng Toby of f to bed and see ing to Oscar's 
demands, s he retired to bed herself. to review the day and plan the next one. Fir st j ob 
must he a loc ks mith. to make sure the Manor was made inaccess ible to intruders, no 
maner what they possessed in the way of keys. Nex t must be some shopping , and then. 
Jemima '-1-face gre w more thouglnful. perhap s a vis it to Great Aunt Milli cent was 
indicated. Ju st to sound out which way her sym pathie s lay. A nd if Great Aunt Milli cent 
was like ma ny other elderly ladies. she co uld prove 10 be a fund of informati on on Lhc 
famil y. ils pa st history. and in parti cular its secrets. scandalous or otherwise. Yes . that 
was the pl an , and then ... .. 

"Je mim a! --·-so rry-- Auncy Jimmy -- --!" Toby bur st into Lhe bedroom. "There' s 
a light in tbe o ld Folly! Look!" He was -pulling the curtains open. "There's somebo dy 
in there. Co me on! Le t's go and sec! ' ' He was out of the room in anoth er whir l of 
movemen t. 

"Put some clothes on!" Jemima c ried , snat ching up a sweate r and a pair of 
elega ntl y taiJo rcd grey trouse rs. donni ng them as she peered out of the wind ow . T he 
moo n was ridi ng high . silvc 1ing the lawn and the shrubbery. The old Folly was clearl y 
visible . irs rower dark in s ilhouette against the silvery nighr. And yes! there was a glow 
in the narr ow upper window. But was it a light? Or was it a reflection? ]t was diffi cult 
l'o tell. Th en suddenly it ni cke red twice, and went out. 

"Corne on' " urged Toby from the doorway . "They 'll get awa y! " With out 
waiti ng to see if Jemima was fo llowi ng he raced downst airs and wrestled the bolts and 
lock open of the back door. He vanished into the ,garden by the time Jemi ma reac hed the 
ope n doo r. only the flying cream streak acros s the lawn showed that Oscar was on the 
trail. dc tem1in ed not to miss any thing. Jemima hesi tated . What if it pro ved to be a 
ruse? What if they return ed to find Uncle Pere and fam ily in res idence? 

Jemima looked round for a torch or Jante m befor e dec iding to take a chance and 
step ped o ut s ide, locking the door behind her. Instantl y she felt enfolded by the utter 
silence that can des cend on the countrys ide at night. But once in the densene ss o f the 
shrubbery s mall dis turbed sound s could be heard , rustl ings and stirring s as the small 
unsee n in.habitants went abo ut their nocturnal business . Of Toby there was now neither 
sig ht nor so und. He was probably hidin g . or teas ing Osca r, Jemima as. ured herse lf. 
eve n as she knew that Tob y was too worried a smal l boy ro be in a teasing mood. 
Suddenly s he was in a c lea ring and the gr:im stone bulk of the Folly loomed up in from 
of her. Th ere was n o sound . 

''To by!" she cal led sharpl y, "where are you?" 
No reply. Jemima pushed at Lhe ancient door. It gave to her touch, creaking 

eeri ly. C,wtio usly sbc looked in, sh ining her torcb . The big gaum square room that 
formed the base was deathly silent. 0 1 eve n a mouse scuttercd, and she knew that Tob y 
was no t h ere. "Come on, o ld spar tan. Briti sh bulld og spiri t and all that." sbe adjured 
herself. loo kjn g at the dark stairs that climb ed the wal l to her right. Torch held Like a 
weapon , s he ascended unriJ the sta iss ended at a square landjng. from which two doo rs 
opened . Th e first gave on.Lo wbat looked like a storeroom for all tbe unwanted lumber 
deposited the re by genera tions of Lincliffes . The seco nd ope ned into a roo m that 
showed s igns of rece nt use. There were a table and c hair. shelving, a couple of cabinets 
and quite a num ber of books , some o f which had been thrown on the floo r. Two 
drawers in one of the cabin ets were open. Obviou sly someone bad been here. 
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Jemima rushed dowrn the stairs and .into the night , alarmed now for Toby's safety. 
Suddenl y sbe thought she heard a muffled cry. and shouted Toby's name. Still no 
response. She hurried in the direction of the sound then froze as she beard a car engine 
throb into life some distance away . Jemima ran. but by time she reached the road the 
unnerving silence bad clt:>sed in again---- except for one unearrhJy wail she was 
beg inning to recognise. Oscar emerged fro m the shrubbery, wailing pit eously and 
trying desperately in bis own language to implore her to do something. Sbc gathered 
him up in her arms and returned to the house, knowing that no Toby awaited her. 
There was only the impera tive ring of the pbooe and the harsh voice at the orhcr end 
that demanded to know if she was the trouble-making chit who had assaulted his 
daughter. 

' '! am." Jemima res ponded. "Are you the trouble-making old apo logy for a 
spartan who has been hounding Aunt Louise for possession of this estate?" 

''Got it in one," the r:asping voice sneered. "And we've got Toby. You'l l get him 
back when you clear out and stop interfer ing. Understand?" 

"Your purpose is c learer than ever," she.' rcwned, "and so is your crime. 
Kidnapping is illega l. ft carries serious penalties. Bring Toby back immediately or r 
shall have to call the police." 

There was. a snigger .across the line. ''A long way that'll get you. my gir l. Go on. 
try it. " The line clicked and silenced. 

Jemima had a wry suspicion that the enemy might be rigbl. Despite this she dialled 
Ute number of the local police stat ion and met a nat, somewhat humouring response. 
Was she sure that Toby hadn't j ust run off on some lark? Boys did . Kidnapping? Had 
she seen any assailants? Received a demand for money? But the constable dutifully took 
dO\Vn dctail_s. promised to p1ut out a call and keep her informed. A few minutes later the 
same voice kept tbc promiS\!. 

She needn't worry. Toby was quite safe. He'd played a biL late wirh his 1:ousin 
Lennie and hi~ aunry and uncle at Horne Farm s,1id he could stay rhe night. They'd tried 
to ring her lO let her km.1w but her line was engaged. Didn't she know he often sta}ed 
wirh his re lation ? Okay. Miss Carsiairs? No trouble. Goodnighl. 

If only ii was so simp,lel 
Jemima polished her monocle and retired back ro bed. accompanied by tJ1c doleful 

0 car whu took up residence on her feet. She djd noL doubt that Toby was ~a.r.: enough. 
for the rime being. lL was doubrful if Uncle Pere wQuld r.isk ,rny police inve tigation 
while his own nefarious plans were at the crux of their execucion. All the :ime. she had 
no intention of letting bim get away with kidnapping. Tomorrow was fully mapped out. 
Get U,e locksmith. Gel Tolby back. Sec Great Aunt Mildred. Make some more phone 
call s. Jo lly use ful. the old blower, Jemima mused. saved a lot of time. too. Jemima 
shifted the fool that was go ing into cramp under the weight of a large tmd powerful 
Siamese cal. Oscar protested vehe.meatly and Jemima apologised. 

One other thing rema1ined for tomorrow: tlea ling with Uncle Pere. Of course she 
could call on all the heavy 81rtille.ry that was standing by on call. She had only to pick up 
Lhl! phone. But Jemima ,vas a great believe r in self-reliance. It would give her the 
greatest of , atisfactions 10 bring about the downfa ll of the obnoxious Uncle Pere. 

And she had every in1tention of doing so. 

(To be conrin ucd.J 
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NORTHERN 0.B.B.C. 
A small group met for informal lunch in Wak efie ld along with our guest Bill 

Lof ts from London . Ou r eve ning meeting had 17 prese nt with Drs. Nandu and Li sa 
Thalang e (w ith the ir baby son) from Norwich. Other member s travelling from afar 
includ ed those from Ches ter-le-Street, Liverpool and ThaiJand . 

Congratulatio ns were extended to Harry Blowe rs on his recent 84th birthday. 
Bill Lofts spoke about his meetings over the years with various editors and 

authors, espec ially those of the detective papers. His main item was ou Leslie Charteris 
and The Saint. Bill and Derek Adley had met this aurhor on a number of occasions and 
1hcir book wnce rning th e Sa int had proved ve ry popular . A highlight was the 
prese ntation of a silver dagg er made 10 Leslie Charteris at the House of Lords some 
years ago . 

Dr . Nandu Tha lange then gave his diagnosis of Ponsonby the Psychopath - tongue 
in chee k of course. but sti ll based on medical know ledge . Firstly, we had definitions of 
various psyc hotic disorders. He then commenced to "analyse" Pon sonby. detailing his 
cru el. vindicti ve att itude s and his belief that nothin g was his fault - all signs of 
Ponsonby 's psychological problems. With lots of queStions asked by members, it was 
obv ious that this was ye t another superb presentation from our doctor member which 
was much appreciated by all. 

Our August meeting is free and easy, with members presenting their own items. 
Our informal September gat he ring in Wakefield at the home of our secretary for lunch 
will welcome our gues ts for the day. Cla rissa Crid land and Anne Macki-Hunt er. 
orga njsers of "Friends of the Chalet School". All welcome - please come along. 

JOHNNY BULL MINOR 

L ONDON O.ll.B. C. 

Sund ay. 14th fol y aw a ga tJ1cring of 26 membe rs at our Ealing meeting. We 
were de lighted LO welcome Jean and Arthur Brunn i ng. from No rwich . their first 
appea rance for some 5 years, because of an unfortunat e accidcnr which has left Arthur 
with limit ed mobility. Neve rtheJcs , bis sense of humour and knowledge of rhe hobby 
are unimp aired. 11 was also the first appearance of a new member. John Cunningham of 
Alpen on. who will obviously be a welcome addition to our ranks. 

Th e theme of the meeting was Edwy Searles Brooks. We began with a disco urse 
by Nom 1an Wright, conce ntrating on the period betwee n the cessat ion of the NELSON 
LEE and publication of the author's first hardback novels ( J 933- 1936). 
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Next oo the agenda was a Quiz, from Arthur, ranging over a wide variety of 
books, characters and authors. Roger Jenkins and Peter Mahoney tied for first place, 
with Roy Parsons hot on their heels. This was followed by tea and the usual chit-char. 

Roger then read an article in THE STORY PAPER COLLECTOR for .January 
1960. This was 'Babbling on Brooks' by Bernice Thorne. who, we are told. was only 
about J 8 at the time. She wrote a really absorbing assessment of our author. This was 
followed by a reading by Roy of a chapter from the famous Ezra Quirke series in the 
Ncison Lee (0 /S Noo. 542-549), probabiy one of the best known of aH his seriais. 

Next meeting at Ehham on l I th August. Please let Dorothy and Peter know. well 
in advance, if attending (0 1818509316 ). It looks as if our November meeting at 
Chingford will include a BruffetLunch. 

BILL BRADFORD 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
SPEC IAL ANNOUNCE MENT 

GOING BACK WARl) S IN TI ME: Sharp-eyed readers will have noticed errors on 
the cover and on page .3 of last month's C.D. The mast-heads gave i11correcr 
information, regrettably not noticed by me at the time. The volume number was shown 
as 49 instead of 50 anti th,~ year as 1995 instead of 1996! Also the old price of£ I. I 0 
instead of the currenr one of £1.20 was printed on page 3. You may wish to correct 
rhese errors, especially if att any time you are sending your C.D.s away for binding. 

M.C. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WANTE D: origina.l ar twork W.E. JOHNS related. Biggies, Worrals. Gimlet. Sp:ice. 
drawn by H. Lc.igh, Stead., Swdio Stead or of courst: by .John . Chri stmas car ds or 
pr ints advercised in Popu/,ar Flying in the 1930 illustrated by Johns. Leigh or Sranley 
Orton Bradshaw. Play in g ca rd s, with Aircraft cle ign signed Johns. Briti sb Air 
Leag ue albums illustrated by Leigh. S ky bird s magazi nes. models. Skyways 
magazines. M urd er at Castle Deeping by W.E. Johns. J. Hamihon Edition. JOHN 
TRENDLER, 4 ASHEND:ENE ROAD. BAYFORD. HERTS . SGl3 &PX. Tel: 0 1992 
5 11588. 

**************************************** * 
CLEARO UT SALE! Magnets 1656-58, Coker Expelled Series £10. os. l 150. 1490. 
1518 £3 each. Gems l 181 . I 499 £2.50, 14 17 £ 1.50 (sel lotaped). All in good conclirion. 
JOHN CONNOLLY , 2 CRISP ! CLOSE. ASHTEAD. SURREY, KT2l I LG. Tel. 
0 l 372 278-251 

****************************** ******** ** * 
WANTE D: "THE PLAYTIME AN UAL" l928 (6/-) issued by Amalgamated Press 
(front cover shows animals i11 mot0r boat). SEXT0 1 BLAKE LIBRARY, No. 45 l. 2nd 
series Ocr 1934 ''The Living Sbadow" by Pierre Quirnulc. BOYS FRIEND LIBRARY 
No. 465, 2nd ser ies, Feb 1935 "The Earthquake Maker" by Murray Roberts. Please 
contact: E.P.H. CLU TTE.RBUCK. 18 OLD ROAD. ROWTOW, . ADDLESTONE. 
WEYBRIDGE, SURREY. KT15 lEW. Tel: 01932 846302. 

**************************** ************* 
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GEMS OF HAMILTONlA from Peter Hanger 

"Cheer up. old chap!'; said Bob Cherry soothingly. "Tl will wear off in time. 
"We're fearfully sympathetic ! Sit down ro tea--" 

"You silly chump, I shan't be able to sit down to supper!" MAGNET 1538 

There were st udious fellows in the Form, like Mark Linley and Dick 
Penfold, who rcaUy wanted to learn French. But this odd taste was not shared in the 
T l'IU l/'>r ~l'lllrl'h I'd .A n.11.11:::-r I , Ari 
---.J...,••--• • ___,,._.._ . Cl' .1.I"\.'-' l ' L..f.1 I ..J '"?\/ 

Waiting for Prout to leave off talking was rather like waiting for a river to flow 
by. MAGNET 1539 

Coker gave an angry snort. 
"Blow Prout! '' he sa id. "Making out that there 's something wrong with my 

geography, I suppose. You heard him in the Form-room this morning, you men. He 
was saying that Samarkand was in Asia. Form-master. you know. and he doesn't know 
i.hat Samarkand is in South ,America." 

"l'l.l bet he doesn't!" mgreed Potter; and indeed it seemed very probable. 
MAGNET 1416 

Billy Bunter. of the Remove . was no· great climber. If his remote ancestors. as is 
related in the fairy tales of science. had climbed trees and dwelt there in. Bunter had m)t 
inherited ,my of their activity . MAGNET 1336 

•••• 
1'1s it possible that any boys have taken advantage of the late occL11Ten1.:e to disperse'?" 

" I guess they had rhe wind up, sir---" began Putnam 
"ff you cann(it speak to your Form-master in English. Van Duck. do not speak at 

all. I norice-d, Van Duck. that you placed your hands above your head when that ruffian 
uttered that exlraordlnary word which 1 did not, al that time. comprehend. You should 
not have done 5o." 

"T guess he had us with his hardware. sir--" 
"l have told you to speak English. Van Duck. or to be silent. Such an ab urd 

action could. only encourag~-the man. Do not let it occur again?" MAGNET 1475 

l3unter was not distinguished as a sprinter. 
Certainly. there had t,ecn occas ions when he had covered the ground quickly - a 

on tJ1e occasion when Coker of the Fifd1 had been pursuing Bunter and a purloineu pie. 
On occasions like that. Bunter had been known to resemb le the hare in its flighr. But 
there was no doubt that on most occas ions his motions resembled Lhosc of the tortoise -
and not a common or garde:n tortoise , so to speak; but a very old and very tired tortoise. 

MAGNET 1197 

A Form-master who made a lot of fuss if a fellow mixed up Thomas Cromwell 
with Oliver Cromwell, who gave a fellow lines for as erting thar it was Pontius Pilate 
who said "Take away that bauble''; was. in Bunter's opinion. capable of an)'thing - from 
c.racking cribs to cn.noibal.isrn. MAG ET 1144 

How could he explain1 to his Form-master LhaL he was an old donkey, whom a 
fellow like Coker was entitled to disregard? Coker was not brigbt. but he was bright 
enough to know that such an explanation would not improve maners. MAGNET 1630 

....... Bunter did not miss them. He bad a bag of toffees to keep him company: and better 
company 8w11er did not des ire. MAGNET 1545 

***** * **** * ******************************* • *** 
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LONG AWAITED 

Here is the book for all fans of THE MAGNET! 
Listing alJ 1,683 stories in chronological order and alphabetically , it also 
acccuratcJy defines and Hsts all the series, as welJ as stories in Holiday An­
nuals and S.O.Ls. It's totally revised and re-typeset. Details of the writers 
(including Charles Hamilton hfo,self!), the artis ts, editors and characters. 
Truly a MAGNET compendium with maps, lists, plans and a Who's Who! 
96pp., many nostalgic illustrations! Size A5, THE COMPLETE MAGNET 
COM PA NlON 1996 costs £9.00 inc. poslage (overseas £10.00). 

This Ji01iled edition is available now from 

Quatermain Publications (A), 48 IGngs Drive, Surbiton, Surrey KTS 8NQ 

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

(COP YR IGHT. This non-profit making magazine is privately circulated. Toe reproduclio11 
or lhe contents, either wholly or in part. wi rhout wrirten pem1ission from The Editor, is 
str ict ly forbidden. ) 

Eilltor: Mary Cadogan, 46 Overbury Avenue, Bcckenham, Kent, BR3 6PY. 
Prioled by Quacks Printers, 7 Grape Lane, Pele rgate, Yo rk, YOl 2.HU. Tel. 635967. 


