


Pag e 2 

IX> you collect good Boys • Hardbacks? 

I have t housand s and wish to reduce stoc k :;. Good copies 

only, p~inly pictorial covers . 

Her e are some sample lots - my selection . 

25 P . Westernman E30 . 25 Henry £40. 25 Avery £30 . 

25 TOm Bevan £30 . 25 Hadaths E30. 25 Robert Le ighto n E3o. 

25 Kingston £25 . 25 Staples £25 . 25 M. Fenn E30. Etc . 

100 good school s tories £120. 100 Adventure stor i es £100 . 

B. O .P . s bound volumes, reducing st ock o f plain covers o r 

f air condit i on . 5 vols . for £20 . 

Captains a s above . 5 fo r £20. Complete st oc k of all H. 

Baker Facsimiles and Book Club Specials . I have a list of 

t hese iss ued by Howard Baker . 

Good stock of second-hand Vols . Your wants, please. A 

v i sit ls worthwh i le if you can make it ! 

Visitors most welcome ! Give me a r ing ! 

NORMAN SHAW 
84 Belvedere Road , Upper Norwood 

LONDON, S.E. 19 2HZ 
Telephone Ol-771-9857 

(Nearest Station Crystal Pa l ace) 
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~ 
I have been deeply moved by the great wave of sympathy and 

understanding which has come to me since our r eade r s learned o f my 
be r eavement . Up to the time o f wri ting these f ew lines I have 
receive d over 350 ca rds and lette rs - f r om club members whom Madam 
and I have met many times, from readers whom 1 have never met, 
from Old Boys and Girls of the Moder n School , from very old fri ends 
in Surbiton , from newe r friends in th e Church Crookham area, and 
from r elatives , some close , some distant . All those messages of 
sympathy have comfo rt ed me greatly, for t h ey are proo f of the sin
cere and deep es teem whi ch my belo v ed Madam earned so genuinely in 
her lifetime . 

Please a ccept these lines as an ex pression of my grateful 
th an ks to you al 1. As you will all u nderstand, it is impossi b le 
for me to wr i t e personally to you to thank you , but I am very, 
very grateful . 
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Thank you, too , f or the wonde rfu l flowers which some of you 

sent . And than ks to t hose who were able to at te nd the memori al 
se rv ice . I know th a t th ose who were p resent at the Church service 
will n ev er forg et it . 

It was a st ran g e coincidence that , on l y a few weeks before 
she died , Madam said t o me : "At my fune ra l service I want them to 
sin g ' God Be W:.th You Till We Meet Again " '. And of course , we did 
si ng it . 

Several frie nds to whom I mentioned the incident have thoug ht 
that she had a p res entiment . I' m su re it was not so . We were 
ch a tting away happily, on that occa sion , about hymns in gen eral. 

I have mer.tioned before in these pages , that, i n the old d ay s 
o f the ~ oder n Sc hoo l, we always had a Ral ly Service at Chur ch on 
the Sunday , just be fore our annual Cricket Wee k commenced. We 
pa c ked the Church with t h e latest generation of boys and girls , plus 
Old Boys a nd 'irls, plus parents of the new generat i on and pa rent s 
of pas t gene r ations. Those Rally Se rvi ces , down coun tless years, 
were unforgettable occasions . 

We chose th e hymns for the ser11ices , a l l old favou r ites - but , 
invar iably, we al way s finish ed the se rvic e with t he singing of 
"God Be Wit h You Till We Meet Again". I t had t r emendous mean ing 
for us then - just as it did at my beloved Madam's funeral service . 

All the cards f rom the floral t r ibutes were brought to me 
la t er . One o f th em read: "With fondest l ove from J e lly and Jonquil 
and all th ose boys and gi rls who ove r the years still re member 
'Ma dam' so well ". Jelly an d Jonquil were my special nan es for two 
of my old Head Gi rls, s o l ong ago . 

The Pri ncess Snowee keeps well at pr es ent , bu t I ' m sur e she 
miss e s her Mum v ery much . She is very affecti ona te, and doesn ' t 
st.ray fa r from my side , all the titte . Maybe she is mak:.ng sur e 
that I don't leave he r t oo . 

Once aga i:1, my very dear fr iends , Thank You. 
THE EDITOR 

...... 
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"MADAM" 

Loving Thoughts from Er ic Fayne 

Madam was my step mothe r. She and I made our home toge th er 
fo r 44 yea r s . She l oo k ed after me , and I loo ked a f ter he r , and 
we were devoted to one a nothe r. In all tha t t ime there was neve r 
an ang r y moment between us . 

Madam was p r oud o f he r Yor k shire o rigi n . She was born , and 
spent he~ childhood , in the Bowland district of West Yo rkshir e , 
no t so many miles from the Lancashire border . In co nseq ue nce, she 
al ways ha d a warm spo t i n he r heart f o r Lancashire. 

They we re a closely-knit an d l oving f amily. The re were four 
sons, spaced out over a lon g pe r iod , and t he n the youngest, a girl , 
arrived . The y ch r istened her Beatrice , tho ugh t he name was g en 
erally shorted to Be ta . And Bet a spent a hap py c hildh ood in her 
much loved Yo rks hi r e . 

When our fathe r told us that he h ad asked a young la dy , 
conside r ably h is j un ior , to marr y h im, I fancy th a t my sis t er and 
I may h a•Je been prepa r ed to dislike he r. If so , we we r e complete l y 
se lfi sh , f or my Dad had been a widower f o r seven yea r s . Howev er, 
as soon a s we met h e r, an y s elfish f eeli ng was ended . We f ound 
that we liked her eno r mously , a nd a war m li ki ng soon be c ame a r eal 
love . 

At that time , my father was the s k ipper o f a la rge sea - g oing 
yacht. Hi s new wif e , who h ad a gre at love for the sea, went with 
h im on his vo yages , a nd they we r e b li ssfully happy. He r sea voy
ages came to an en d t hou gh, a couple o f years later, with the 
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a r ri val of their splendid baby son . Their ha pp iness was now com
plete, and , when my fa t he r was away on his trips, Bea tr ice stayed 
i.n the i r home, which they had set up in Pa rks to ne i n Dorset . 

With the coming of the war c:iy father's yacht ing days were 
ended . At Chr istmas 1939 we had a big family gathe r in g a t my 
sister ' s home in Gravesend in Kent . Towar ds t h e end o f the holi 
day , when I was out for a little wa:..k wi th Beatr ice o ne day , I 
asked h e r how sh e an d my father mi ght c are for t he ide a of enter 
i ng school lif e, and coming up to Surbiton to li ve wi t h me. I was 
intend i ng t o e vacuate the res i dential sect i o n of t he scho o l into a 
safe r area , way down in r u r a l Sur:-ey , and Bea tri c e would keep an 
eye on th e welfare o f the resid ent boys , and ta ke char g e o f the 
catering side , whi l e my father cou ld make th e very extensive g r ounds 
his own p reserve . 

She liked the i d ea enormously. Whether she had to persuad c 
my f ath e r I do no t know, but the y were an enor mous success in thei r 
ne w way of life . We already ha d , a : Surb it on , a lady who was known 
and l oved , simply as " Matr on " . So -:he new Firs t Lady , in th e sec
t i o n of the schoo l out in t he co unt:-y , became kno wn as "Mada m" . 
Eve r ybody kn ew and loved her a s jus: "Madam" . Hundr ed s of o ld bo ys 
an d gi rls out in the world today ha•;e the ha ppiest memories of 
"Madam ", and many of them ha ve kept in close t ouc h as th e years 
have swept by . 

Thei r fine son came wi th them into the school - a bit young , 
but he cop ed . As the yea r s went by h e became .a sterling stud ent 
an d a gr e at spo r tsman I an d in his f i nal yea r h e became "Ca ptain 
o f the Schoo l". As a man he has fo llo wed an inunensel y successful 
ca r eer, a credi t to his Mum and Dad and to h i s sch ool. 

Madam had had hospi t a l training in earl i er life , and it stood 
her in good st e ad now. I f a boy was ill, sh e was a superb nu r se . 
She was su r ely th e wor l d ' s finest coo k. She was a g ift ed o r oan
ise r. She coul d make o rd e r cue of chaos with amazi ng speed . She 
was k ind and generous - ov er genero us at times, I ar.i qui te sure . 
She was a deeply religious woman . :i. gen uine Believer. The re was 
never a do ub t in her o u tloo k . She -..ias a pe rs on who was fundam en
ta lly Good , without ever b ei ng over piou s. 

My fathe r d ied in 1944 of a stroke . Ile came in from th e 
gardens , saying he did not feel well. We qo t him to bed , but , 
t hough he lingered fo r a. f u r t her day , he never spoke ag ai n . Mad am 
hardly left his side during those tra g ic ho urs. 

Th at was Just befor e the " flying bomb " period started - on e 
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fell near Charte r house, the Public School , which was on l y a mile 
distant . 

Witt: t he end of the war, the whole school , which had g r own 
greatly during the war yea r s , returned to Sur bito n and Kingston. 
The bond of affection between my beloved Madam and myse lf g rew 
stronger and st r ong er . It was a wonderful rela tion ship. Recently, 
a cousin said to me: "You were al ways such pals" . And I r e ckon 
that was the who l e thing in a nutshell. I relied on he r, and I 
f ancy, sr .e re lied on me. She neve r let me down. r can only hope 
that she felt the same about me . 

In the post- war years , I ,..,rote and produced ilny acount of 
Music a l Comedies and Revues with the "Excelsior P lay e rs", as we 
ca ll ed 01.:.r drama group in the school . Madam was always the re -
superb i r. he r p lan ning over costumes and the hu ndred and on e things 
behind the scenes. Ut ter ly unselfish and qui t e indispensable . 

Th en came the Hobby , and th e Ol d Boys ' Book Clubs . Madam had 
not known t he old pap er s - children in villages somehow did not 
come on Gems and Magnets and School Frien ds like t h os e in towns 
did . Sh e lo ved books l ik e "Jane Eyr e" 1 "Little Wcrnen" , and, 
especially, the "Anne of Gre en Gab les" ser i es . When, a fe w years 
back, the whole o f the Anne books were republished in hardback, I 
bought her the ent ir e set, plus the "Emily" books by the same 
writer . Right til l the end , she re ad the Anne books, ov er and 
over again , n ever tiring o f them. 

She loved our own meetings when the O.B . B.C . came to Kingston 
and, later , to Surbi t on . Nothing was too much t r ouble f or he r . 
Sh e re joiced i n the friendshi ?S she made in the hobby c ircle . She 
lov ed going away to mee tings in late r years f o r the joy of renew 
ing old acquaintanceships . 

She made and iced the hug e cake fo r Billy Bunter, whi ch was 
presented to him on the stag e o f the Victoria Palace one Saturday , 
just before the fin al curtain , when my sma1 l t win nieces made the 
presentation before the pac ked audie nce . 

And when Frank Richards died , I said I was going to t he 
funer al. There was i ce and there was sno w everywhere . It was the 
wo rs t weath e r fo r many years . 11 t •m coming to o " 1 said Madam . 

And she did . We didn' t know whether we woul d get through, 
or I if we got through , whether we would ge t home that same night. 

And at Frank Ric ha r ds ' fu ne r a l ther e wer e just four mourner s -
his n iece, his housek eeper , Madam and me. 

Those are just o ne or two warm memorie s pic k ed out f ro m a 
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thousand and mor e . 
Basically Madam' s general health was good , but sh e had a good 

d e al o f suffe ri ng in her ti me. Ear ly in our period at Kingston , 
she stood on a ch a ir in the stone-floo re d pantry. It tipped ove r , 
o r collapsed , and she fell , in ju r ing h er sp ine . As a result o f 
that , for the last 30 years or so, she h ad to wea r e spinal belt 
t hrougt 1out every day . She suff er ed much from arth ri tic pains f rom 
that a ccident on wards . 

Madam had most beau t iful hazel eyes, bu t one of t hem had bee n 
almost sight le ss f r om childhood. Soon after we came to l-iampshire , 
the oculist unr. erv ed her by t elli ng her that a ca ta r act had fo r med 
on the o t h er eye- . But a fi ne specialis t told he r that he would 
oper ate on bo tl", e y es , and that he had high hopes . 

So she wer,t into hospital at t ":le time of the Queen ' s Silver 
Jubile e . Th e op er ation on the fi r st eye ga v e he r splendid s ig ht 
i n t h eeye which had b een s i ghtless . Then , just be fore Christmas, 
she went in again and had the second eye att en ded to . Once again 
it was a gre a t success. Her sight ...,as now better than it had ever 
been, to our joy . 

A few y ears l ater came the brain haemorrhage , whicl-. kept her 
in hospitals for eight weeks . She :nade a wonde rfu l r ecovery. 

For a good many yea r s she had varicose ulcers from t irr.e to 
time on her le gs, and one t r eatmen t , pe n ici l lin , to which sh e was 
strongly allergic , landed her in hospital for two weeks last 
summer. 

When we moved into rural Hampshir e, she loved it , and so did 
I. Sh e made a host of new f rie nds, join ed in the fellowship of 
the Church, and became ve r y successful in th e flowe r - arranging 
society which she joined . She had :1 gi ft for that sort of thing . 

So, all told , these past thirteen years ha ve been ver y happy 
on es . I n t he ClOnth p ri or to her death , she had be en very much 
bette r in eve r y way . On that Friday she was bright as a button . 
we went shopping together in the morning . In the afterr.oon , she 
wo rked happily in t h e gar den. In the evening , she cooked ou r 
little joint fo r the weekend. We watched a coup l e o f 'IV prog rammes. 
At 11. 30 , as on most ni ghts , we listened to a fifteen minute radio 
rel i gious programme f r om the continent . 

We went upstairs. We ex changed a few kisses , and whispered 
a few words o f love to one another , as we did every nigl'.t with out 
fail . 

Less than three hours l ater she came into my room, switched 
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on my light , and said: "Send fo r th e doctor . I 'm dying" . 
I put out the emer ge ncy call for the docto r. I kne lt by her 

bed-side, and held her hand . She said, clearly : "Pray for me". 
And then , a few momcmls later: "I love you" . 

And so my beloved Madam ,..,.as taken fr om me. 
She was a wonderful Pal , and she was a great Christian. 
She was known very simply as "Madam" , an echo of ou r distan t 

school career, to hundreds of Old Boys and Old Girls of the Modern 
School, Surbiton - and to hundreds of ' Old Boys ' and 'Old Gi r ls ' of 
t he Old Boys ' Book Clubs and of this magaz ine' s readership. 

In p r ivate , t hough , for many yea r s pa st, I alway s called he r 
just "Beloved ". It sounds old - fashioned , and it beca me a habit, 
as pet-names do , but it came from deep, deep down in the heart. 
Life can neve r be the same for me agai n now she is gone . 

A TRIBUTE TO C. D. 's FIRST LAD'i 
fro m Mary Cadogan 

l ati just one of man y who must f ee l that in Madam' s passing we 
have lost a tr ue and immensely dear friend . It hardly seeos poss
ible that her serene and l oving presenc e is no longer the re to help 
and cheer us all . She will be de e ply missed, but at least we shall 
have the comfo r t of happ y a nd long-lasting memor ies o f her wonder
ful warmth and acts o f kindness . My garden , for example, is at this 
very moment bright with flowers that hav e g r own f r om cuttings pr o
vided by Madam, af ter I cha nc e d to admi re plants in he r own gard en. 
Thes e flowers , lovely in th emselves , will thr ough the yea r s be even 
lovelier as living r e mi nders of our dea r friend . 

Tago re's words , 'In beauty of friendshi p , let the r e b e laugh ter 
and sharing of pleasur es' come to mind when I think of all my happy 
co nt ac ts with Madam. We ha v e lost a friend , but the spirit of he r 
many f r iendships wil l not die . 

So , Au Revoir , dear Madam; may love and eve r y blessing surround 
you - and Eric too , in his great loss 

MEMORIES OF MADAM by Roger M. Jenkins 

1 first met Madam, appropriately enough , at t he Modern School 
i n Surbit on Road where sh e acqui r ed that soub r que t from generations 
of school c hildren who boarded there . Th e ye ar must have be en 1949 , 
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and I well remember wi nn ing one of Eric• s f iend!s h competitions 
{more by lu c k than judgment) and being p resent ed with a lovely 
cake she had baked. One of the mys-:eries of those times o f 
rationing was ho w she managed to provide those scrum ptious mea ls , 
very fa r f rotll th e dis hwater and doo!'s t eps of tea in Hall at 
Grey friars. Fer many years an annual meeting at Grewe Roa d, 
Surbit on , was the highlight of the :..Ondon O.B . B.C . and it was 
consistently on e of the most popula~ ve nues, wit h l a rge numbers 
attending, sometimes topping fifty. No matter how many came , 
Madam co uld always provide more tha:1 ad equate r efreshmen ts, with 
imperturbable calm and unstinted waa::ith of welcome. 

One o f Madam 's greatest delights was her garden. At Surbit on 
there were over a hundred different r os e bushes, and the Mo rnin g 
Glo r y was a joy t o behold at the f r ont door . At Fleet the garden, 
though not so big , was more rural, and she f ound great pleasu re in 
her flo wer s until failing health forced her to cu r ta i l these 
activities . The art of flower arra:i.g e mcnt was, however, one that 
she continued until the end, and any one who saw these artistic 
displays was inunediately impressed :Jy the skil 1 that lay behind 
th em all. 

Madam• s love o f animals, part i :::ula r ly cats , was farr.ous, th ough 
perhaps not so well-kn own was the serious accident she suffered 
whe n she fe ll off a ladder a t Surbiton which she had mount e d t o 
search for a miss ing cat. For the rest of her days she suffe red 
from the effects of this, but deter:nination won through: she never 
allowed herself to be defeated, and she survived so many t r oubles 
that it seemed she bore a ch armed life. 

Trav el ling f r om the South Coast t o meetings of the London 
Club, I regul arly receive d invitati ons to lunch both a t Surbit.on 
and F leet, and found i t impossible t o resist those unstinted he lp
ings of delicious food that made all thoughts of dieting fly out 
o f the window. Good old-fashioned ho spitality was Madarr.'s creed, 
and she deli ghted in seeing all pla tes cleared - a nd refilled. 
No guest of hers co u ld ever complai:, about lack of att ent ion or 
defective hospitality . 

It was a profound shock to lea r n of her passing , and even now 
I c an hardly realise that we shall :,eve r meet again in this l.if e . 
I shall always treasure the memory of her kindness, her genuine 
co nce r n , her des ire to think t he best of eve ry one , and her 
unbounded generosity. The world is a poor er place for her going . 
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(The inc iden t of t hP ladder, ref l!1TPd to by Roge r, occ urred :it Surbiton some IS or 16 
y efl'S ago, :a fe¥>' days bef ore Christ mas , Thon who visit ed Exc els ior House at Sorblton may 

rec:all that we ha d an 8 ft . wall .1U round t he garden , Lat e on this eve ni J12., Madam and I had 
be en wat ching a 1V pro gra mme . She s:iid: "I'll go and give Mr. Ch ips a ca ll ". Off she went , 
:ind I idly went on watching TV ti ll I suddenly re a lised t h:it Madam had be en gone som e t ime , 

I went out into the ~.ar<len , and he ard Mada m c:illi ng from t he ot her side o1 t he w:ill . It 
se em ed t hat sM had put :a lad der :i~alnst t he wall, :md we nt up wit h :t t orch. App:trent ly she saw 
M-. Chips ' eyes refle cted in th e t orch Ug!'t". He w2.1 in th e :adjo ining garde n. I fancy t hat she 

i nte nded t o go up on t he t op of the w:ill, ho!d lng on to t he branc h of :a nearb y tT'ee, draw t he 
ladde r up t he one side , :and put it down t he othe r. But what eve r t he pla n m:11y tuve been , it 
wen t .,.,TOng, It was :a wet Decem ber night , and , as she st epped onto the top o! t he slippe ry w:a.i.J, 
he r fee t slid :l'-''2Y and she fell down he:1.vll y onto the othe r side. 

I rushed for help , we broke down t he ; :ate of t he next door g2rden and got in , We ca nie d 
he r back in to t he house. I te le phon ed for an .ambula nce , :ind It cam e soon :a.ft er midnight . I 
w ent wi th her in the :imbula nce t o King ston Hospit al, where she was ,:- rayed. Luckily no bones 
were brok en, I fa ncy the surgk :d belt she 2lways wore sa ved her from serioLS i njury , The 
2mb ulan c e took us home just af ter 4 o 'clock in t he momi ng. 

For so~e wee ks Madam was In 2 good dea l of pai n, but she ins isted that nothing was going 
t o spo il Christ mu for us. I got her som e c rutches from the Red Cr<$s - :md ove r Chr istmas , and 
fo r seven ! wee ks, this rem arkable lady went on wit h her household duti es - on crutc hes. - E. F. l 

* "· ··· · · ··-·····-· • •• * "** '"'"'"'*• ••* * 

Dann~'s Diar~ 
A new seria l about St . Frank's, entitled "The School from 'Down 

Unde r ' " has sta r ted i n th e Gem. A larg e crowd of schoolboy tou ri sts 
from Aust r alia I ov e r in Eng land with th e ir pa re nts for the Test 
Ma tches I take over tempora r ily th e Riv e r House School to continue 
their stud i es unde r Australian mast e rs . And Nipper l os e s no t i me 
in c hallenging the newcomers to a se r ies of mini-Test Matches with 
St. Frank's . Bit far-fetched, but good fun and plenty of interest. 

The opening St . Jim ' s st.ory of the month in the Gem is "The 
Mechanical Man" . It ' s another amazin g invention of Bernard Gly n 's . 
Nex t tale is "Tom Mer r y & Co . ' s Regat t a" i n which Gussy upsets th e 
owner of the island , and that gen t decides to ban the r egatta. 

Then follows "Wally's Wily Whe ez e " (not illustrated by 
Macdonald , this one) in wh ich D'Arcy Minor sets out to ging e r up 
Tom Mer ry ' s Weekly , th e school oaga zi ne . Finally "The Maroon ed 
Schoo l" , with storm and flood cutting of f St.. Jim ' s f rom the res t 
of t h e wor ld , and Lwnlcy-Lumley playing the he r o ' s pa rt . This one 
will h ave a sequ e l nex t week . 
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In real life t h e third Test Match with Australia has been 
played at Manc hester . l t lasted 4 day s and the result 1,,·as a d r a w. 

The Grimslade stories have now ended in the Ranger . 1 never 
liked t hem much , but they were the ~est thing in t he Rar:ge r. 

A most r ema rk able and gruesome thing has happened. Another 
body has been found in another trunk in Brighton . Police , sea r ch
ing for missing women as a result of the tru nk at Br ighton Rail 
way Station, found a woman named Vi:,lette Kaye dead in a trunk in 
a house in the town . She h a d been living there wit h a man named 
Mancini, but he had disappeared. The poli ce put out a coun tr7-
wid e search fo r Manc ini, and he was pick ed up a few days later at 
Blackheath, where he was on his way to the Channel pe rt t o get to 
France. He has been cha r ged with the murder of Violette Kaye . 

A p retty good month in the monthlies . In the School bo y's Own 
Lib r ary is "A F'ilm-Star ' s Venge ance " , abou t the chums i r, Hollywood, 
and Ha rry Wharton's feud wit h the star, Myron Pol k. This brings 
the marvellous Hollywood series to an end . 

The other S.O . L. is "Handfo r th a t St . J im' s ", a ti t le which 
tells everyth in g . It says it is writ t en by Martin Clifford, but 
it must be by Edwy Searles Broo k s, and that, l should think, is a 
bit unsatisfactory for both writ ers . 

The re is anothe r St . Frank's story in the Soys ' f"r icnd Lib r a r y . 
This is "St. Fr a nk ' s on Broadway", all ab out Nipper & Co. in New 
York . Anothe r tale in the B .J-~. L . is "Allison of Avo nshire", a 
county c r ic ket story which ran as a se ri al in the Magnet last yea r, 
though I didn't. read it. 

Doug bought a Se xt on Blake Library contain in g "The Phantom 
of the Pacific" by Pierre Quiroule, introduc ing Granite Grand and 
Mile. Julie. 

Another new book by Agatha Christie is j u st publish e d. It is 
ca lled "Murd er on the Orient Express". Doug has bought it, and 
sa ys I can read it if I wash my hands each time I handle it. 

The Mersey Tunnel has been op e ned by the King and Queen . lt 
is the long est underwater r o adway in the world, and a ...:o:,derf ul 
e xamp le of British engineering . 

I n Modern Boy , a new se ri es of Captain Justi ce started with 
th e month ' s fi r st i ssue , the fi r st story b eing "Justice s. co . -
Cast aways'. J ·..1stice and his comrade s suddenly find ther.iselves 
hurt l ed fr om Space into anA{rican jl.!n']le - without food, weapons, 

o r h ope . 
The Biggles stories still cont i nue each week . 
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The sporting world has been startled by Kaye Don , the ra c in g 
moto ri st, bei n g s en t to prison for four months fo r the manslaughter 
of his me::hanic . And Mada me C\1r1e, famous for the discove r y of 
radium or something of the sort, has died . 

One evenin g we went to the first house at Lewisham Hippodrome . 
Lily Morris - I could watch her and listen to he r f o r hours - was 
the big n=1me t o end the opening half of t h e show , ilnd the who l~ o f 
the secon:.i half was taken up with Petulengro ilnd his 10 Lady 
Hussars - a band of lady musicians . 

At the loca l cinemas we hav e seen "Man of Aran" . This was a 

long documentary fi lr:1, much praised , though I like a bit of s t ory 
in my pictures. In the s ame programme was Mick ey Mouse in "The 
Pet Sto r e ". Marlene Dietrici1 was in "Blonde Venus" in which she 
first comes on screen as a go r illa. A fairish affair , wi t h Herbert 
Marshall and Cary Grant also in it.. Maurice Chevalie r is i n "Bed
time S to ry" , in which he has to l oo k after an abandoned baby boy . 
fairish . Spencer Tracey is in "The M.ad Game" , a nd Elissa Landi 
and Pau! Lukas were in "By Candlelight" 1 while John Boles and 
Margaret Sulla.van are in "Only Yest e rday" . Ken Maynard in an 
excit ing wester n "F lying f'ury ", and Clive 9eatty in a ci rcus story 
"Th e Big Cage " . 

The o ne I li ked best is '"Four Frightened People " s t arring 
Claudet t e Colbert and Her b ert Marshall. Bubonic plague breaks out 
on a shiF= , and ju st f ou r peop:.e managed to g et ashore and trek 
through the jungle . No t a ve r y good mont h, all told . They never 
have the best films on in July . 

In the Thriller , they have st arted a series of short stories 
by Edgar Wallace. I may re ad some of th em, as Doug buys t his pa9er 
every week. 

The new series in the Magn et conce r ning th e expulsion of Billy 
Bunter , suspected of throwin g ink ov er Mr. Prout , and the ba:rring
out on tr.e island as a res ult , has carried on through the month , 

July ' s first ta le is "In Open Revolt " whi ch is r eally the 
beginning of the wild and woo l ly r eb ellion o n the island in the 
river. Next "The Island Schoolboys" , wit h all the Remove barri
caded on Popper 's i sland. Then car.ie "The ' No- Sur render ' Cri ckete r s " . 
Although they may be barring -out, t!ar ry Wharton t Co . have no inten
tion o f cutting the c ricket fi x ture with Highcliffe. But th ere is 
a spy in the ranks. 

f inally , "T he Se cret of :.he Old Oak" . One night a d esp er ate 
man - a bank bandit. who will not hesit ate to shoot - comes to t he 
is lar.d . Fearfully exciting . The long series cont i nues next month 
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Mr . Shields' il lu strations to this s er ies are simply beautiful. 
The fou r th Test Match against Australia was played at Leeds . 

It lasted f o r fou r d ays, and the result was a draw. So no w the 
fate of the Ashes depe nds ent i rely on t he last mat ch which will 
begin at the Oval on 18th August. My word : ·rhat ' ll be a game . 

NOTES ON THI S MONTH ' S "DANNY ' S DI ARY" 

The Cem story "The Mechanical ~b.n" had been "T hej ap e Against St. Jim's'' in the 
ea rly summe r d. 1910. t was a sub story . ''Tom \1e rry ti Co . 's Re-gatt a" (als o a sub story ) tu.d 
been "The St. Jim 's Regatta " a mon th bter in 1910. "'Wdl y' s Wil y \\>heeze." ha.d been ''\\' e l l 
Pbyed!" from earlie r ln l9t0 . "Th e Maroo11,ed Scho ol" , the fhst ll ory of ano t her lumley
Lurnley pai r , had be en "for the Head's Sa~ " , and c:ame from a year bter in the summ er of 

1911 . 
S.O.L. No. 223 "A Fihn-Star's Vengeance " comp rised the fifth :md fi nal inst:alment of 

the 16- st<>ey Ma gnet Hollyw oo d series of ear ly 1929, S.O . L. No . 224 "Ha ndforth 2.t St. Jim's " 
comp rised three stories fro m the 4-story serie s of th e Gem o f u r ly summer 1928, 

Boys ' Fri end lib rary No . 439 "St. FraN<'s on Broadwayu was not adve rtis ed :u :a "new" 
story, as had b een th e c ase wit h a Sc:. Frank's ya m In the B. F. l. a mo nth e:arlier 1 so this may 
hav e be e n a repri~ of t he st:art of a series set ln the Sute s which appe ared ln the Ne lson Lee 
in 1923 . C tr St . FTank's experts may be abl e to tell us. 

Sexton Bla.ke Ub rary No. 440 "Th e Phant om of th e Pac Hie" had appear eJ i n the S. 8. L. 
under t he s:i.me titl~ ln the Spring of 1922 • 
..... .. ..... ... ....... .. . *.**•••*••* 

BLAKIANA 
conducted by Josie Packman 

" OLD WIFE ' S TALE? " by .James Hodge 

Le t me at onc e confess that as fa r as the Blak e Saga is co n
ce r ned I am the comple t e tyro, which is a posh way of admitting 
my t otal ignorance. Break i ng the golden rule to only "Write what 
you know about" , my only excuse is that Josie has said she is sh o r t 
of material for ' Blakiana ' and that a pub lic display o f my ignor
ance may p r ovo ke the wr a t h of the ex perts to such an ex t e nt. that. 
he r column wil l be r ep le n i shed for the forc -sc cc1ble future ; I am, 
1.£ you li k e , a sort o f sac ri ficial lamb . 

Wri t ing o f Se x ton Bla k e r eminds me o f , if you wi ll pardon thE 
t?xpression, Sherlock Holmes . Apart f!"om their very s i mila r literar•, 
lo n gevi t y and t hei r de pressant ef fecct upon crime statistics , a · 
majo r c hara cterist i c they shared was their apparent reluc tance to 
a c knowl edge the exi stence o f th e oi:pesite se x. 
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Fo r Holmes , THE woman was Irene Adler a nd t.his not for lo ve 
but because she had outwitt ed him ; a ce re b r al passion whose only 
payment for services r ende r ed to th e Kin g of Bohemi a . 

The women in Bla k e ' s life? . Well , I agree that his response 
to thE!tt was sometimes more a thing of co r puscles than brain c el ls 
and the appeal of Roxane , Yvonne Cartier and others did not just 
stem from their respecti ve I . Q. s . As f o r t hat t ruly fatal fem.-nc, 
Marie Galant e, a ny clos e e ncount er with he r could well re sult in the 
blood running fur iously in the f ar from r omantic sense. With her, 
on e-armed embr aces were th e mutual order of the day , you r f r ee 
hand held behind your back clutched an automatic t o co unter the 
stil e tto she held behind hers - a stri king similarity to the se x
lifc of the spider : 

The po int of a ll this Can you may justifiably think I could 
have got r ound to it quicker) is - What DID ha ppen to Sexton Blake ' s 
wi fe? 

The only reas on I a s k this simple question (ap ar t fr om try i ng 
to help Josie, as I have alr e ady e xplained light years back ) is that 
as I write I have in (ront of r.ie a copy of ' The Saturday Book ' , 
No . 6 , dated 1946 1 op ened at an article on Sex ton Bla ke wri t ten by 
o ne Mr. Regina l d Cox , in which he quotes from a lette r f ro m Maurice 
Bond who , as all you olde r t ime r s th an me will rec a ll, edited 
' Bla k iana ' in CD in the late '40s. In his letter Mr. Bond states 
that "Around 1901-2 i.n an old co:npanion-paper to the UJ" t here 
appe ared "A serial entit led ' ~~ing of Detect i ves ' by an unk nown 
author " and that "In this serial Blake was marri ed and referen ces 
tc his wife wer e made from time to time " . 

I am , a las, a comparative newcom er to CD, a nd all this may have 
been investigated in th e ti mes befo r e my time . Per haps , then , to 
avoid piling on the boredom for any who have pe r sev ered this f a r-, 
I might widen th e scope o f r:ty cu r iosity a little and ask - Did 
Maurice Bon d , in early CDs, ever ex pand on this alleged marriage o f 
Blake? Who was (or still is) Mr . Reginald Cox (in his essay he 
avows himself a Blake devot e e since 191 8)? What was the t it le of 
t he companion-paper to UJ , 1901 - 2 , to which Maur ice Bond referr ed? 

Lastly , what DID happen to Blake' s wife? 
Or is it all , sadly I no r.:.ore than my title-heading might seem 

to suggest? 
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FORTY YEARS OF SEXTON BIAKE - Part One by W. O. G. Lofts 

I t d oes no:. seem possible that it is forty yea r s since I firs t 
r e ad a Se x ton Bl a k e story . Father time ca t ches u p with all of us 
i n time thoug h in t h i s hob b y of ours, we all l ike to remain Peter 
Pan ' s at heart. Cur iously I did net read Sexton Blake al all as 
a bo y , or indeed a youth . At t he age of fourteen I put all my 
boyhood r eading behind me, showing not the slightest bit of inter
es t f r om the n o n . I devoted all my spar e t ime to spo r t and espec
ia l ly athl e t i c s, as well as playing f ootb all and c r icke t . If not 
actually on the r unn i ng track or field, I loved nothing bett e r to 
watch cric ket at Lords . Readin g o f any sort just did not appeal 
to me in the slightest . 

I suppose it could be s a id , that I discovered Sexton Blake in 
a most unusual manner that is probably unique in our hobby. 
Indeed. it may :la ve come out top in one of the many polls M. w. 
Twyman edito r of The Union Jack car.ducted amongs t his re ade rs in 
"how I disco v e r ed Blake ". Today the S . A. S . ar my u n its are front 
page news, for eithe r thei r e fforts in Embassy sieges, or in the 
combat zon e s . Tou gh and h i ghly efficient, they are ac tually far 
from being a ne w type of milita r y un it, for I was in a similar 
group during t!'le last war , in my case specially trained in jungle 
f i ghting to mop up the Japanese patrols , as well as the numerous 
snipe r s who us:..1ally hid in tr e es . They could exist for da ys and 
we eks on end o:i bags of rice, plus a fe •,1 bottles of water. Indeed 
ou r special un i t was far ahead of the infan t ry , when my special 
job with a big wi r eless pack strapped on my ba ck , was to r elay 
e ne my positions back to our gun ne r y unit . 

To carry th i s set in the steamy sweltering heat across firm 
nar r ow strips of turf in paddy fields , would have don e credit to 
a tightrope wal k er, as well as car r ying a bren-gun at th e ready. 
After crossing such a field , and aga i n entering dense jungle , 
hacking t hrough the dense under growth with matchets to clear a 
path , we came to an obviously deserted village i n a small clearing . 
It had obviously been p r eviously occupied by Japanese troops by 
the various relics left behind . It was on th e floor of a 'Bash er ' 
(nati ve hut) th a t I saw in the dust a copy of an Englis'.1 pape rback. 
on ex amination, I saw that it was entitled 'The Sexton Blake 
Lib r a r y 1 and the authors name was ' Anthony Parsons '. s:.u ffi ng 
th i s in the large poc ket in front of rny jung le green trousers, I 
thought at least it would be something to read in one o f the rare 
qu i et moments of rest in g - when not on guard - to perhaps take my 
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mind off for a while t he horr ihle thoughts of War . 

Nelson Lee lolum 
THE LAST FAREWELL by Jack Hughes 

William Lister is a little premature in his 'goodbyes' to 
F.xra Qui=ke (C . D. Annual ' 83). It is tr ue , as Mr. Lister hopes , 
that Edwy Searles Brooks did not fo rget th i s eerie and quite 
remarkabl e character . The first appearance of Ezra led to a splen
did Nelson Lee series, well worthy of re p rint by Howard Baker as 
well as in The Schoolboy's Own. 

The second series about Quirke, at Raithmere Castle, ra th er 
lessened t h e impact of this unique boy as he seemed rather to 
hov er about in the edge of the crowd who went to make up the story. 

But not forgotten Mr. Brooks brings him to the fore yet again . 
This t ime in Nelson Lee for October 17th , 193 1, only a. year t o go 
be f ore o~iginal or new stories of St. Franks would g ive way to 
repeats. 

In Issue 91 we have the first o f thr e e stories . Their titles 
make obv i ous that the master has not lost his t o uc h : The Ridd le 
c.•f the Seven Stars~ The Curs e of Osra: The Menaced Schoolboys . 

The atmosphere is set at once: 
1 "Bu=rrh" shivered Reggie Pitt as he opened the great door 
o f -:.he Ancient House . "By jingo , it's blustery" . 

!"!c was right . A r oaring gust of wind sweeping across the 
tr i angle hit the Ancient House fo rc i b ly and th e door was 
nearly t o rn from Pitt's hands. ' 
.. . ' only t he whining o f the wind through the chestnuts could 
be heard . It was a pitch - black, bluste r y Octobe r evening ' . 
In a short while the chums will have seen Seven blood red 

stars g r ouped in the night sky; then ' with a hide ou s sort of 
fasc;.nat ion that he l d them ' they se e: 

'The apparition, so red, s o dim - and yet strangely eno ugh, 
so c learly defined - was the figur e of an e xtra o rdinary -
look i ng man. They could see his rich flowing robe, his pec
ulia:- head gear ; his mas k like face and the eyes . They 
wer en't like human eyes, for th ey glowed with a blood-red 
depth , and they had in the m a re lentlessness, a menace, which 
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was terrib l e to behold.' 
Howev er it was to be Browne anri BicJgles wade who would be the 

first to sight Ezra Qui rk e . I n the centre of the Trian gle , 

' distinct in the flood of light fr oo the Ancient House doorway 

wh1ch wa s wide open '. 
' The figu r e was that of a boy of about fif teen o r six te e n , but 

he was no or dinary looking boy . He was slim , and he wore o 

lo n g black overcoat which made hu:i. loo k talle r than he 

actually was. He was bareheaded, ond his lan k hair had been 

so rudely disturbed by the wind that it drifted over his hea d 

and over his face in matt ed untidy masses . The face itself 

was alco st expressionless; pale to the point of chalkiness, 

mask-like, with flat eyes which stared unseeingly . But, most 

rema rkable of all, an owl sat upon his right shoulder, its 

gr eat eye s wide open and sta r ing .• 

Earlier, ' Vivian Traver s , cool, immaculate and se lf possessed 

dS ev er I had received a package containing a strange ring, from 

his fct.ther who was in Egypt. The r .n g was once the property of 

• Raamses, a venerable johnfly who used to be Hiqh Priest of the 

Templ e of Osra 1
• Bought from a coolie for fifty or one hund r ed 

pounds . "My father's a bit lavish that way ." (One of th e ancient 

treasures o f Egypt bought for fifty quid . Generous i ndeed . I 

read somewhere that the site of Melbourne was bought [roo the 

aborigines for a few gla ss beads a nd some blankets by another 

ente rpri sing wh ite man. ) 
And so, Ezra will remain at the col lege for several weeks. 

He p r omises tha t only bad luck con co::e to the owner of the Raaa:ses 

ring , Soon Traver s is crippled in a foot er match . And who is the 

man whom Ezra meets at night in secret? A man with ' a hideous 

face - a face which was twisted so grotesqu el y that the couth was 

all aske w, and there was an ugly sc.u running across the right 

chee k'. 
Myst ery and terror have come all unb idden to St. frank 1 s once 

again. In f ac t, as Travers said ho:irsely, 1 "I t ' s not one mystery -

but do zen s. They keep piling one on top o f another . What ca!\ it 

all mean?"' . 
Thu s , we privileged r enders of the Lee all those lcng years 

ago , did have that one last oppo rtun ity to meet Ezra Quirke . Then 

it would need to be the last fare .... ell. .. 

unles s of cou rse we wander down to ~.arket Oonnington and enquire 

at a certain cottage .•. he !DclY still be the re, practis ing his 
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hy pno t i sm, pe ttin g hi s owl I planning new b l ack magic. 

IN PRAISE OF MR. QUELCH by E . Baldoc k 

Mr . Henry Samuel Qu e lc h , M. A. , master o f t he Remov e Form a t 
Greyf r ia r s Schoo l . Ve r y much a l aw unto hims elf wi t h i n the frame 
wor k of the governi ng system . Ce rt ainly the ultimate voic e of 
ju stice in h is o wn f o r m, an of t ime s good , yet sometimes recalcitrant 
selection o f young gen tlemen cont ai ni ng the widest spectrum of 
cha r acters r anging from Skinne r , Snoop and St o tt throu gh t o such 
st a lwa rts as Har r y Wharton, Bob Ch e rry and Lor d Mauleverer . 

All are well ac qua in ted with hi s d is c i plinary foi bl es . All 
know , many t o their cost , the gimlet eye which has se eming l y th e 
uncanny quality of ob ser ving :.n al l directions at on e and th e sa r.ie 
time. Many , in pa r ticular tvi:l iam George Bunter I ar e acquainted with 
that symbo l of aut ho ri ty a nd co rrec tion the cane , which when 
wie ld ed skilfu lly becom es an exq uisite i nstr ument to be avoided when 
poss ib le . Yet all are unar.,imous in agreeing that a lthough at tim es 
he is conside r ed a 'Be ast' , he is also re cognised as a ' Ju s t Beast ' , 
u.nd wher e his boys a re c.:::,11cer ned a worthy champio n . 

As a form master he canno t happily ' spo r t his oak '; he ca n only 
pray fo r a pe r iod of non - int erru pt ion in his leis ur e moments . The 
common room is , o r co urse, neut ral ter r ito r y wherein for certain 
shor t intervals du ring the d ay on e may seek immunity, although even 
here he may be prone t o the ve r bal at tacks o f certain ga r rul ou s 
colleagues . But safely ent r ench ed and concealed beh in d th e pages 
of t f'.e ' Times ' he will be in a fair w.ty to be ing saf e . 

I li ke to th ink o f Mr . Q-uelch quiet l y and snugly e nsc onced in 
his study af ter a tr ying day with hi s form , relaxing in dressing 
go wn and slippers , seated at hi s d esk , his typew r ite r before him -
was it a Remington I wonde r ? - with a neat pile o f old manu sc ript s 
and notes besi de him and th e delighLful prospect o f an hour or so 
working on his Mag nun Opus, hls cel eb r ated (al ready ) ' History of 
Gr eyfria rs ' . 

Or, the day ' s duties beh ind h i m, en joyi ng a learned discussion 
on on e o f the mor e o b scure tr an slato r y pro b lems in Aesch ylu s with 
Dr. Loc ke in the !lead ' s p r i va te sanctum, with - who kn ows - the 
po rt d ec ante r oscil la t ing bet ween t hem . Or aga i n, o blivi ous o f the 
world at large , to Bunter and .?11 t he minor irritant s en counter ed 
in his calling as a f o r m master, with head be nt ove r the chess 
boa r d a t the vicarage l oc ked int.i tani c st r uggle with his l ong time 
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friend the Vi car . The guardian of souls and the keeper of youth 

engage d in silen t and friendly combat. I t conjures up a very 

pleasa nt pic ture o f Mr . Quelc h ' Off Duty '. 

Then again, we see his a ngular figure attired in llornburg ha t 

and coa t, wi th swinging Stick st r iding ove r Cou rt f iel d Comoon bent 

upon one of his l ong a nd solita r y ' tracps ' so dear t o his hear t . 

While the ob v erse side of t he pic t ure presents the same a ngula r 

striding f ig ur e this time accompanied by a short , rotund perspiring 

gentleman manfully st.riv ing to kee p P4Ce and scor nin g to suggest. a 

sligh t ly lo wer rate of p rogress . That of Paul Pont 1.fex Prout , the 

r edoubtable maste r of the fifth fonr. One may suspect that Quelch 

with a c erta in gr im sa tisfa cti on r:1ay indeed add an inch to his 

stri de upon th ese occa sions as a silent rebuke to h is colleague ' s 

obese condi cion. 
Thus in so many ways we see t.his well loved figure so famili~r 

to us for upwards of eight dec ades , mainta i ning disc ip line in his 

own i nimitable way . We se c his 'cr usty ' fe a tu re s , ov er which 

softe r emotion s are very a.pt to play desp ite his rep uted acidity . 

f' or many, esp ecia lly those among us who, as Charles Hami:ton so 

succin ctly put it. are a ppr oaching the 'sere and yellow :.caf '. 

TOM MERRY CAVALCADE (Seri a lised froc a Long-Ag o C.D. Annua l) 

~ 
The cha u ·banc:: , open to the sky, 

SDOrted along under the goldrn July sunset. 
Leslie Cbadley wu holding hb baby d.a~ 

~~r~"u1h:,.;:r;"! 1::1::!. balde him, 

" It was the most wonderful expe rience 
of my life " , she said to her husband. "When 
Ethel grows up , she will be able to ult all 
her fr ~nds that she ...,·tot to the Wembley 
Exhibit loo ". 

"Yet she won 1 remember a thing 
abou t it all " , comment ed her hurband , 
"\\'hilt I shall ha ve corns on my feet f01 
the remainder of my life . Sti ll , it's been 
worth it " . 

The 'charr) ' 1 stopp ed by the waydde , 
and the lYlve:r drew the attention cl his 

paaenge 11 to soma object of lnterat In t he 
dltt ao c e . He 111.ld down his meg aphone , the 
ve hicle Jer ked lnto motion again , ind the 
two dOlen traveUen resumed t he ir con ven a· 

tion. 
''Take Ethel fen a while, n d I'll rea d 

a bit of the 'Gem'' '. suggested Ch adJey t o Ms 

wlfe , 
" It., a peach of a sto,y " , uJd lini e, 

u th~ sletpln1t ln! ant was tra nsfmed to her 
arms, ''It 'I called 'The Ho,..emaitn', Mis
ta ke" . FiggiN hides a ttn ·pound not e In 
R 11tty's Livy, aod Ratty accl.Stt Ci.cts of 

stealin g the moaey. Lu er oa , Cutts··· " 
"Elizabe t h Chadlty ", u kl hu hus

band, sternly , "will you kindl y rd ra ln fro m 
your usual pe mlclol.9 pntice of telling me 
the details o{ the plot ~fort I rud lt l " 

..tm. 
.. h., the first reall y good story fot 

n'Dnths''. said let:lie Chadlt y, "lt 1s called 
'The Mystery o f Holly Lodge' , It stan t he 
Te 1Tible Tt.ee, and Mony Lowt her., uncle 
ls lcldnapped ." 



Major Ve nner frowned . He said: 
"Don't te ll me t he story , Cha dley - It will 
spoil it for me", He li t h is pipe 2nd puffed 
2t it cou tenu,dJy, while the new~ ~ent 
se rved .t couple of custon1m . 

Alte r t hey h2d gone 1 the Majo r said : 
''T he Id good 1Cem' was that Apri l fools 
story - 'Fooled on the f"in t ' , wu n't it called? 
I re ad it t he :,!;ht Madame T usuud 's burned 
do•,•m'' . 

"T ussaud's burn ed in March", 
r e minded Chadley . 

"It 's:,()(: i mpo rt ant . " The Major 
picked up the''Gem ' . "My boy has qu2 1-
ified1 Chadley , He can c:,11 himse lf Doctor 
Venne r nov.·. It's been an ex~nsive busi
nes s, but wort h every penny we spen t on 
him , " 

"\\ ' onderlul news , sit ", said Chadley . 
"We 'r e celeb r:it ing ton ight . Coing 

to see ·~n Hur ' at t he T ivoli in the Stra nd , " 
' 11 hen it' s a fine film' ', said the 

newsaite nt. ''The orch l'$tr3 and the sou nd 
effects ar e wonde rful , too , so t hey tell me , 
Linie and I ~d ll h.:\ve to "''ait t ill it comes t o 
t he Pic t uredrome nex t Joo r, If it eve r does , 
It looks a1 t hough It will run u the Tivoli 
for ever . " 

1926 

Th e t hree men who ent er ed t he shop 
were bent on mischief - C h:idley could see 
th at at a glance, He reso lved to humour 
them, Aftu all, d iscretion ls the bettC'.r 
pa:rt of v:alour, 

"Yes , sir " , he e nquired of t he man 
who was obvioui:ly the leader , They were 
all young men 1 probably no more than 
twenty, bu t they had th e te rm loafer wri tten 
all over t hem, 

"Paper - and quick abou t lt " 1 said 
the leade r. The other two ~ ood :t foot 
behind him, on e lt h~ side of him , grinnln;: . 

"There ar e no pa,,ers during the 
Ccner:al Strike" , said Chadley, mildly . 
''Then what's this ? Ask him If he's a rtlike
btt :al<et, Char ley-Soy" , je ered one of the 
fotlowe rs, He picked up a copy of the 
'Cem 1

, an d waved It in t he a lt . 
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Charley - Boy Snatc hed up a second 
copy of the ~ riodlc al . 
"Yei , what 's thls , whil e t he strl ke' s on?" he 

shou ted . 
Chad ley drew :a deep breat h, He said: 

"Don' t make a no ise ,. please - you will 
fr ight en my li ttl e girl. Tha t pape r Is the 
'Gem' . Pape n like t hat are pri nted many 
weeks in ad v:1:nc:e - th ey were deli vered to me 
befo re the strike began, " 

st ory: 
Cha t ley - Boy read out t he ti t le of th t-

"'Figgins ' Sacr ifice', \\'ho's Fig~in,s?" 
"He's a ch:uact er In the story . " 
''\Vh.at "s his uc: r ifi ce? " 
Chadley comp ressed his lips. Wit h 

:an dfort of se lf-control he n id: "Money was 
st olen ln t he story , Figg ins believed that hi.a: 
~Ir ! friend had t:iken it , so he tr ied t o take 
t he bla me hlmse ll, " 

The re wa1 a burst of laug i't er from 
Cha r ley-Boy . 

''This bloke's :i str ike-brea.ke r .tll 
ri ght - a real bl ackle~ . Thb i, for you , Mr . 
Blackle:; , " 

He pro<luce d a brick from unde r his 
coa t, and hurled it at the shop wind ow. 
There was a crash as the gla.s:s sha tt ered into 
a hunr.lred pie ces . The second man swept 
pap ers and boxes from the counte r t o the floor. 
The t hird pick ed up the s h0p chair , and s"'"Ung 
it round , smashing the elec tri c light bulbs :anti 
fittings. 

When, ten mi nute s b t er , two pol ice· 
nY:n ent ere d, Chadley and his wif e were for 
lornly collecting broken glass int o a zinc bath, 

-..Vho did it ?" asked one of the olfice n . 
Chad ley shook his he ad. 

"Strike rs, perhapl , Mor e likely hool~ 
iitans, not stri kers at all - louts JI.St out to 
cause destructio n. I'd never seen the m befo re 
to the best d my knowl edge . " 

'em." 
The seco nd office r said: We'll get 

He spoke wit hou t conviction , 

NEXT MONTH • 1927 
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News of lht O\el ~s Book ( lubs 
MI DIANO 

Eleven members put in an appearance for ou r live ly and inter

esting May meeting, which was the A.G . M. It was good tc see Tom 

Porter inthe Cha ir ag ai n afte r his illness. and \llso Ted Sa bin 

who i s receiv ing hospital treatment . 

A report fr om our trea su rer, Ivan Webste r , sho wed that o ur 

fin an ces a re healthy and means of i :westing some of th e surplus , 

to gain interest , were dis cussed . 

Tom Po rter put on display Gem No. 954 "The Shado w o f a Shame" , 

58 year s old to t h e day, and a bea utifully bound volwne o f S . B.L. 's, 

5th series . TOm said tha t his wife was ve r y fond o f th e s .B. L . 

when she was ali ve . 
We conti n ued the di s cussion of the poss ibili ty o f Grcy friar s 

being wiped ou t by a new motorway. All were a gainst the idea . 

A fine new game , by Vin c e LOvcday , call ed "Hamilton Families" 

(based o n "Hap py Families" ) proved .a great suc c es s . Those who 

f inished with th e m::,st cards were th e winners . Your Correspond e nt 

finished with JUSt one card - ty pica l of his l uc k at card games. 

Meetings will be held on 3 1st July and 21st Augu st for th os e 

who a r e interested and free. 

Refreshmen t s wer e e xcellent. Joan Gol en and the Lo-.·edays 

p rovided th e eatables, and Joan Golen pa id for the tea and coffee . 

We really sh ou l d not let her do thi s . Nex t month, I will pay f o r 

the tea and coff ee. 
Best Wishes t o 0.8.B . C . enthusiasts ev ery wh ere . 

JACK BELLFlELD (CorrespOndent) 

CAMBRIDGE O .B.B. C. 

The Cambr idg e Cl ub met at th e home of Bill Thurbon on Sunday, 

3rd June . The Secretary re po rted , with deep regr et . the g rea t 

loss suffered Oy Eri c Fayne in the dea th of Madam . Bi 1: Thur bon 

had telephoned our sympathy to Er i c , an d h e , and Jack Overhill , 

had writte n to Eri c on behalf o f the club . 

Thi s being t he annual mee ting of t he Club , Keith Hodkinson and 

Vic Hearne gave t heir respective reports, a s se c retary and trea 

su rer. Both the s e wer e very satisfactory; and t h ey were respe ct -



Pag e 23 

ively re-elected wi t h acclamation . It was agreed that t h e sub
scription should remain un alt e r e d fo r nextyear . Mi ke Rouse had 
a s ked to be r elieved o f t h e v:.ce-chairmanship. Thanks wer e 
re co r ded to him for h i s s ervice s . Edward Wit ten was e lected Vi ce
Chairman. 

Bill Thurbon spoke on Rider Haggard as a sto r y teller. As a 
you ng rnan !laggard had spent some time in Sout h Afr lca at the time of 
of the Zu l u and fir st Boer Wars . On re turning to England Haggard 
was tra i n i ng t o become a Bar r :.ster . In th e course of a train 
journ ey to London his broth er bet him a "bob" (Sp) that he cou l dn 't 
write a sto r y ha lf so int eres ting as Stev e nso n 1 s "Treasure I sland" 1 

then just published . Haggard t ook the bet, and i n si x wee ks had 
written "King So l omon ' s Mine 3 " . This went th e ro und of the pub 
lish ers and finally reached Cassells. They o ffe red Haggard either 
£100 do wn for the mss . or a snall royalty. On a whispered warning 
from a clerk , Haggard too k th e royal t y . The boo k was an enornous 
success, a nd Haggard was launch e d on his ca reer as a writer . Bis 
charact e r , Umslopogaa s was to inspi re Ceci l Hayter 1 s "Lobangu " and 
"M'Wama", Brooks ' "Umlosi ", and Reginald Wray's "Phantom Gold " 
among man y others . 

I n five years Hagga rd wrote four great sto r ies : Ki ng Solor~ an' !-' 
Mines" , "She" , "Allan Quat ermain", and "Nada lhe Lily" . Haggar d 
was to write al to gether 42 romances, 12 mode r n nove l s , a nd a 
nu.":".ber of works o f non f ic t ion . 

After a s ho r t qu iz by Edwar d me mbers a djourned for t e a . When the 
mee ting resumed Kei t h talk ed about the an nual vo lumes o f t he Boys 
Own paper, some of which could be f ou n d bo un d up with the s upple 
ments . Ee produced a larg e number of specim en vo lume s and single 
co pies ill u st ratin g the effec t of the wartime pap er restri c ti ons 
on the B. O. P. He spo ke a bout the va r ious stories , in clud ing 
Biggies , an d a 194 4 s erial "Mar in e rs o f Space" which was th e 
first 8 . 0 . P. essay in science ficti on s ince it had published 
Jul es Verne . 

To g reat applausE: Edward then rec i t ed Stan le y Hollo way ' s mono
logue , "Jl.lb ert a nd the Lio n"! 

The meeting closed with a vo te o f tha nk s to Bill an d Mrs . 
Thu r tlon for their hospi t ality . 

LONDON 

Fin e weather was enjoyed by the sco re of members making the 
jou rney t o th e Greyfr i-" r c:; home o f Bet ty an d Eric Lawr ence. l t was 
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nice to s ee both Lou ie Blyth e and rtarjorie Norris at the gathering . 

Reference ... as cad e by the chaiman , Chris Har per, to the great 

l os s we all had sustained in the passing of Madam o f bl ossed mer.i

ory . Eric Lawrence spo ke o f his attendance at the chur ch servic e. 

Down Meoory Lane excer pt was read by Duncan Har per . 

Fror.i the c . o . Annual of 1971, Chr is Harper r ead Tony Clyn'5 

article "Once there was a war ". I t mentioned the Knockou t and the 

!<.nock Out Library and at the conclusion of the roading, a live l y 

debate took place . 
He l en McClell a n' s Autobiography on Elaeanor Brent Oyer was the 

subj e ct o f a tape played ove r, its title being " Behind the Chalet 

School" . Once ag a in a discu s sion !cllo-..red an d tho!.e ceri.bers who 

a re intereste d in girls stories shol!ld visit the Bethnal Green 

Musuem where the Jolly Hock ey Stick s exhibitio n is now on show 

until 30th sept.ember . 
Mention was made of the Ox ford paper-bac k "London Particulars" , 

Sub tit led "Memori e s of an Edwardian Bo yh ood " it is written b y 

c. H. Rolph . It ment ions the ttagnet, Gee and Boys ' Fr ie:id . Eric 

Lawrence ' s Music Quiz was won by The lea Bra dford and in s econd 

pl a ce was Ala n Stewa r t . 
Be tty and Eric were su itably thanked for- th e ir hospitality. 

Next meeting at th e Ealing home of Bi 11 .... ,d The l cia Bradford 

o n Su nday , 8th July, full tea provided . Kindly advise if attend

ing . 
BEN l>llI TER 

~ 
Meeting he l d : Sat urday, 8th Ju ne, 1984 

Geoff rey Good had brought an artic l e that had appeared in "The 

Ti me s ", co ncern ing old boys ' books: Har r y Bl ower s produced a copy 

of "This Eng l a r.d"' for Winter, 1983, in ....,hich appeared an article -

Lllustrated - being a tribu :.e to cooic artists . He had also bro ug ht 

alo ng a cop y o f "Yo rk sh i re Life " for Summer , 1976 , in which appea r ed 

an art icl e a bout our hobby and the Northe r n Club in part icul ar, on 

the occasio n of the ir celebrations of Cha r les Ha mil t on • s centenary 

o f his birt h . Thi s a rticl e was consid ered to be among st the b e st 

ev er printed: o ften, fac t s are wrongly given o r the whole article 

is "tongue in ch eek " or very fl ippant., when written by someon e not 

really invol ved in our hobby. 

Jac k Alli son paid a tr i bute t o Madam and al though t.e had never 
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met her , refe rred to a t least one let ter from Er ic Fa yne which 
t r uly indicated that Madam p lay e d a very import an t role in the 
production o f the C. D. Jack ment io ned th at th e pre s en t issue of 
t h e c.o ., mark ed a great achiever.,ent - the 4 50 th issue and referred 
to th e 400th edition in which t.he Northern and London Clubs join ed 
f orces to prod uce a special inserted tr i bute to our Editor . Jack 
read the poem we had composed for that tribute and asked us to find 
the misprint - but none of us was able , and it s e emed that Madam had 
liked t he poer.i ''mistake or no mista ke " : 

Keith Sr.iit h read an article that had appeared in C . D. number 
167 in which William had appea re d at the London O. B, B,C, ! All a 
bit of fun - but was a foll ow up to Darrell ' s comr:ients abo ut the 
successful Vlilliarn ~eeting tt·,at had been held in Nottingham on 
28th Apr il , wit h 40 people attending. Amo ngst th ose speakin g, 
we r e the nie c e o f Richmal Crompton , and the daughter o f Thomas 
Henry the illustrator- and Bill Lofts had talked about t he William 
Bibliog rap hy . 

Referen c e was made t o a publication entitled "Novels and 
Novelis t s'' in which reports were given of some publi she rs' asses ~
nents regarding t he works of a ut ho r s . lt was i nteresting to not e 
the cor.unents re . Frank Richa r ds first pos t-war Bunter book "Silly 
Bunter- Of Grey f riar-s School" ~nd a boo k by G. A. Henry . F . R. had 
been awar1ed l o ut of 5 for literary merit, and G. A, IL 3 out o f 
5 . For characterisation , f . R. 2 out o f 5 , G. A. H. 1 out of S. 
For plot - F . R. 2 out of 5 , G. A. G. l out of 5 . It ca u sed so me 
d iscussion , but as no - one was a f ollo wer o f G. A. uenty, there was 
no way in which we could g et our teeth int o the sub j e ct '. 

To c:mcl ude, Keith playe C a tape ·of Noel Coward singing "Mad 
Dogs and Englishmen" and we had to try and associa te this with our 
hobby . It s ee med , that in hi s autobi og raphy , Noe l Coward had 
stated that he had be en a keer. reader of "The Magnet" and the 
stories of Frank Richards . 

JOHNNY BULL MINOR 

With regret we have to inf o rm readers that , to kee p pace with 
rising costs , the price of C . D. must increase to 4 7p from our next 
issue . 



Page 26 

The P~MOn Called (In teresting i tel!lS fr om the 

t;dito r' s letter - bag) 

RONNIE HUNTER (Ventnor) : I was interested in tile reference to 

th e tune "Man-tER'S SMILE" oentioned by " Danny" in hi s Dia ry for 

May 1934 . By shee r co -inci de nce I p icked up a 78 re co r ding o f 

this tune, together with various ot he r 78 ' s , 1n some Auct ion rooms 

in Fre s hwat er about .i coupl e of rnonths ago . The 78 I picked up 

o f "MOTHER'S SMILE " is the version by Deb r oy Somers Band, 

Co lumb ia dark b lue label (10 i nch ) , No. CB108 (a 1930 re co r ding) . 

I can't quite "pla ce" the voc ali st (who is un-named o n the label) 

but the tune is certainly a pleasant, catch y, bri ght and b reezy 

one - and the words tender . Th~ tune on th e reverse is .. THE 

SACRED FLAME" (Theme song fr om the Ta lki e "The Sacred llome") . The 

voca l ist f o r this lat ter t une is na:r.ed on th e lab el as Dan Donovan . 

As you know I have been collecting 78 ' s of l920's, l 930's , et c . 

Dance Band , etc . music for many ye a r s and my collection goes from 

s trength to s trength . 

JACK IIUGHES (Q:.ieen sland) : Thanks t o I.en Wor mull ' s p.ie ce in c . o. 

419 in which he rec ornr.iends the r eading of Jar.ies Hil t on ' s MURDER 

AT SCHOOL, an d because Edi tor Ed e commente d o n this sto ry in 

c . o . 421 with a note tha t there h ad been a title change , I ha ve 

been searc hin g th e s ec on d hand book s tall s these past two year s 

in th e hopes I might have a chan ce t o read the book . No.., I dis 

co ver th a t it is stil l in p r int , an d fr orn tk>ver publications, Ne w 

Yo rk, I ha ve j ust re ceived a soft cov er ed ition o f WAS IT MURDER? 

Anyone wanting a copy , your sea r ch is en ded . Dove r Public ations 

Inc., 180 Varick St re et , New Yor k , N.T. , 100 14 . Cost S3 plu s post. 

LESLIE E. KING (Cheshao): Despite ev erything , l do hope you will 

co ntinue t o edi t and publi sh th e C. o . I loo k f orwa r d s:, ve ry ouch 

to re ceiving it eac h month . It is a nostalg i c li ght in an o ther 

wise distu rb ed an d not very happy wo rl d f o r me - and , no douht, 

a l so f o r many o ther s . 

GEOFFREY CRANG (Buxton) : Yo u have Pnr.cess Sno wee , and I know 

what comfort anima ls can and do gi·.re. You also have your great 

work wit h C. O. - an d WE NEED YOU. 
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CHARLES CHURCIIILL (Topsh am) : In the foo tn o te to Danny ' s Diary , 
you ment i oned that B.F . L. No . 4 35 " Schemer of St . Frank's" , was 
advertis ed as a new st o ry. Acc o r ding to Bob Blyt he ' s Nelson Lee 
Guide , t h is was an o riginal st o ry. I have never read it , bu t , if 
it is anyt ili nci"""likc another "orig inal " entitled "The Idol of St . 
Frank's", it's p rett y awful, and, as I poi n ted ou t in an a rt icle 
in C . D. sor.ie while ago , ''I do l" was cer tainly not by Broo ks, though 
he r:iay ha ve pr ovid ed the plot. What would you think i f you re ad 
,;1 Gem in whic h D'Ar cy was in the Fifth Fo r m - things like that . 
This is the so rt o f thing o ccurring in ''I do l of St . Frank's" . 

(EDITORIAL COMMENT: ''Idol of St , Frank 's'\ o! count>, :ippe;ir ed in 1922 , 12 yu n bd ore 
"Scheme r of St, Frank'i'' , J 

l!OLIDAY FROM SCHOOL by Er n e s t !iolman 

F'ron time to time, a cha n ge from reading the school sto ries 
of th e Companion Paper s occu rs; .,.,hen this happens , my immediate 
choice is generally Wodehous e . At othe r time s , the Sherloc k l!o l mes 
sto r ies a re select ed . 

<.m :.ess frequent occ asi ons , howeve r, I like to hav e a re- <l.i p 
in t o ' o t her' ya r ns that f o r m my own favouri t es . Within th e past 
t\lO years o r so 1 have t ak en sor:ie of these from the shelves and 
onc e aga:..n thoroughly enj oy ed t hem. I wonde r how they meac;ure up 
with o ther re arl ers' choices? 

Talbot Baines Reed is not everyone ' s sel. ection and , apart 
fror.t ' St . Dominics ', there are only two that really appeal to 
m.e : •cock House at Fellsgarth' and 'Master of the Shell '. Th ese 
two I al•..,.ays fin d very rea dable , o t her TBR books make little 
app e al , espec ially the very over - str essed coincidences in ' Dog 
Witli a Bad Name '. 

Edg ,n Wallace used to forr.: Much of my rea ding in t he late 
}Os anc'l _n t o th e 10s . Nowadays , ho wever , I find his mystery 
s t ories have gene ra lly l ost the grip tha t once e xLsted . l hav e 
always beli eve d that Wall ace was a t his be s t when wrillng plays; 
the o nly nov~ls of mystery of his t ha t I now turn to are , in fact , 
t !11" sto r :..es o f sorr.e of his plays . I would incl ude here ' Th e 
Ringer' a nd ' The f'igh te ne d Lady' ; plu s the horse ra c ing sto r y of 
' The Cal endar' , a good d rar.i.a instead of a mystery . (Perhaps wi th 
meno r i e s o f the early issues ::,f ' '!'hrille r' the stories of J . G. 
Reed!.!t Jr e quite good , f o r "" occasional perusal. ) Outside o f 
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Wallace's usual patte r , the 1 Sanders ' stories a re my esp ecial 
favou r ites; so, to a less er ex te nt, are the amusing events of the 
Cock ney Tipster, 'Edu cated Evans '. 

Other recent readings hav e included Conan Doyle's ' LOst 
World' and James Hilton ' s 'Lest Horizon ' and the short but f asci -

nating ' Chips' . The volume of 'Bul ldog Orurrunond 1 s Fcur Rounds wi :.h 
Ca r l Peters on ' came off the shelvel: not long ago . So , also , did 
a three - story volume of Rider Haggard. 'K ing So l omon ' s Mines' 
always seems to go down well, although l th ink that 'A llan 
Quatermain' is by far the better adventure story . 'She' is not 
a great favou::-ite , though I read it because it comes in between 
the two previously - mentioned ta les in the volume. (I t i3 possible 
that the land o f ' eternal youth' in ' She' might have been at tho 
back of Hilt on 's mind when he penne d 'Lost Horizon ' ?) 

' The Pr isoner of Zendci' has a prominent pla ce amongst re
reads, although (as with 'Qu atermain') ! f i nd the sequel ' Rupert of 
Hentzau 1 the bett er of the two stories . Wren's ' Beau Geste ' is a 
generally good read . (I o b tained from the local Library a little 
while ago the two late r stories that made up a trilogy, 'Bcdu 
Sabreur ' and ' Beau Ideal' , but would not wan t them as possessions . ) 

Of more recent d ate than the foregoing , I have been loo king 
again at the James Herriot chro n ic:..es . I have al so just completed 
a re-reading of a story by John Harris entitled 'C ovenant with 
Deat h '. This is far remov ed from any othe r sto ri es mentioned 
he rein: nevertheless it is coopell:..ng reading, telling the story 
of Kitchener's Army from formation up to the Battle of the Sonme. 

I am now a very long way fror::J. the !lobby sphere; well, it ' s 
never difficult to return there. Whenever I read 's omething di ff
erent ' I a lways t urn immediately aft erwards to the Companion Papers . 
As Bob Cherry would remark ; after a lo ng adventure trip abroad , 
'It ' s jolly to get back aga i n !' . 

. ........... .............. 
TINKERING by Francis Hertzberg 

I did not mean to • confuse the issue ' about the Bunter 
re - hashes, and ce r tainly did not say anything which could be taken 
as s up port for the 1 tinkering an d tampe r ing ' . Readers who rerr:etnber 
my words about new money equ i valen ts in C.O. will know what I 
feel about suc h changes! But I ~ write, a nd Mr. Kadish apparently 
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agre es, that, sadly , there is need for some pruning - a practice 
ind u lged in from the earl iest Hamil tonian da ys by edi tors of 
re-printed stories. Mr. Kadish' s o ther point is intimatel y related. 
He as ks "Vlhy .•. are we all so obs essed wJth changing eve r y thing?". 
Th e political tin kere rs an d tampe rer s who took away our stability 
by d epriving us of our r oo t s were eithe r ignorant of t hE" va l ue of 
such roots - or they were very well a;..a re of t hat value, and rea
l is ed the Qnly way they could bui l d their Brave New World was by 
destroying thee . Int eresting:!..y , as your original Editorial com.-nent 
which pr o voked my words , this thirst for change is not only a 
secular phenomeno n restricte d t o on e country - it is fou nd through-
ou t the Western world, and in religion a l so . Indee d the co-
i nci d ence s are so r.iany that it is hard to think it can all be mere 
rand om chance : ca n it really be coincidence that (on e example fror., 
nan y ) th e thousand year Latin Mass sho ul d have been destro ye d in 
the same year that the death -w arrant o f our th ousand year counties 
was sign ed? Or that in both cases an examination of the strict 
legal position , as opposed t o what we have b een led to be lieve , 
shows that no lega l d e struction actually took p la ce? (The subject 
is dealth with in my ROO'I'S publi ca tions, avail a bl e fo r a stamp. ) 

~.f.E10RIES by Horace Dilley 

What a feast of nostalgia is brou ght ba c k as each month I read 
"Danny ' s Diary ". Fifty years ago I was then in my teens bu t rny 
schooldays r ough ly occupied the 1920 ' s . I t erns, for instance deal
ing with a cricket test match , what. was on at the cinemas , and 
ot her notable events , flash back t o mind . And of cou rse, t he t i t 
ics of tr.e stories in the ••-.1agn('t", etc . 

>1.emories a r e made o f th is . Travellin g back throu gh the tunnel 
o f time , I can wel l remember playing football over our local com
mon . We had no rec r ea t ion g r ound as such in those days . We would 
go over there after tell and the fi rst thi ng was to pic k up sides. 
There were usually a couple o: lads who were tailor made to act 
as the captains . One invariabl]' o"Nned the football and if he 
didn't act a s cap ta in , then the re was no game! The teams were 
select ed ne x t. One to each side f rom the asse mble d company and 
when it got to the f ag end (which usually included me) , the lads 
were hardly worth including . 

Not all of us had footba:..l boots . 1 had managed t o pic k up a 
second hand pair , which p in ched here and there , and even if I 
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didn ' t enjoy the game , l got quite a lot o f pleasure in -;aking off 

t.he boot.s. For shin pads we had "Sexton Blake ' s "tuck ed into ou r 

socks - for some reason or another, it was seldom a '"Schooll>o ys' 

0-.,n Library " was used . 
I recal l so well the host of ot her school games we pl ayed . 

During the season , conkers, were a popula r past-time . Conkers 

were some t imes baked in the oven - this WdS reputed to make the m 

more tough . 
Hopscotch in the playground. The better positions in the 

playg r ound went to the bigger lads who had a way with them, and 

they invariably put their initials at the foot of the squares an d 

woe be tide any younger lads if they were caught having the temerity 

to use their territory. 
of cou rse the Magn ets and Gems, etc ., were widely read by the 

lads (and also the girls) and there would be a lo t of swapp ing 

goi ng on in the playground. Now and again , one of the bigger bully 

boys would pick o n a timid l ad and use hi.a as an 11uno ffi::i al " fag . 

Cigarette ca r ds wer e ia:mensely popul ar. I can rec .all so .... ell 

the sets of 50 1 had . "Cries of London .. , "Do you know?" , "Strugg les 

for Ex istence" and then 1 ca n r ecall some beautiful silk fl ags of the 

th~ nations given away with one of .. hf: bro1nd of ciq.lrett c s . 

Marb les was o popular playground activity . A whi p ,10d d top 

was an acti ve sport . It was not poss ible to pla y this qame in the 

pla ygr ound , be cause i t wasn ' t big enough and 1n any case othe r 

chll dren would soon ki c k the t.op over . However, we often used to 

play in the roads and although the surface left a lot to be desired, 

we often kept spinning for a long t ime . Motor vehicles were few 

and far betweer, and the on ly interrupti on we got (a nd I lived in 

a mar ket gardening area) was when a horse and cart ca.me ambling 

along and even then we were able so:netit1es to keep the top going 

using the other side of the r oad . We sometimes used a squat top 

called an hobbledcdick . (I don't know whether that is spelt right 

o r not . ) 
When I pass through the village 1n these days - the roads are 

very busy - I can remember al l those years ago the Sunday open air 

services of th e Salvation Army with their band. They were held at 

the various "T* ju nct ions in the vill age , and it was seldom that 

they ever had to move to let any t r affic through. 

Looking back, all the games we used to play were so stmple -

they cost prac::ically nothing - but what pleasures they brought to 

us. We had no radio - no televisi on - none of the othe r modern 
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amusements . By and l arge we behaved ourselves. We ha d the 
"Magnet " and the "Gem11

• We had the "Nelson Lee" and the "Popu l ar", 
We couldn I afford t o buy th e lot but we swap ped them around , And, 
of course , what excitement it caus ed when we went to the cinema 
on th e odd occ asion. They were great days . .. almost enveloped in 
the mists of time . .• but not quite. 

So i t is that "Danny ' s Dia ry" has sparked off these old 
memories for me .. . it could well be that is why "Collector's Digest " 
has to go on . 

LON, lGO ANO FAR AWAY by William Lister 

Long ago and far away, the dist r ict near Blackpool, known as 
the Fylde, was also known as Windmill Land. I say " long ago and 
far away" b ecau se, o ver 60 ye ars ago I when as a boy I used to 
cycle round to see them, they were derelict even then. 

Most have now ceased to exist . A few remain. for instance , 
the '1ars h '1.ill at Thornton, which ha s been restored. 

And what, the reader may ask, have wi ndmills to do with Nelson 
Lee and the boys of St. Frank I s? But those who know the Monster 
Libr ary and the Schoo l b oys ' Own Library will have come across the 
St. Frank's windm ill. If St. Frank's needed anything as a back
ground t o the school ' s adventures, then St . Frank ' s got it. Due 
t o their c reator and benefactor, Edway Searles Brooks, St. Frank ' s 
go t a windmi 11. 

J' m glad , fo r windmill s are fascin atin g things. Even after 
60 years I can remember standing a fE!W yards from a rather ramsha
ckle building - a windmi ll - the ghost of its former self. Bathed 
in the light of the ful 1 moor., ghos t ly is the wor d for it. 
stood transfixed, e xpecting any moment to be surrounded by bats 
an d supernatural beings. 

The Windmill tha t was p rovided for background scenery in 
"The Fighting Form of St. Frank 's' 1 seems much ak i n to its Fylde 
brothers. Let me view it t hrough the e ~1es o f E.S . B. 

"It was a somewhat ramst.ackle building, standing on the moo.r, 
but still thoro11q~I)· weather proof and ple nt y of roo m in it." 

However, in this case or,e g ets a better view fr om the cover 
illustrati on . Standing on h1.:.qe wooden beams, surrounded at a 
reasonable heigh t by a ci r cular wood en verandah, it is in a dang 
erous state of disrepair . Windows are of varying heights. 

Through these windows apoear the head of a Third Form school-
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bOy , reminding o n e o f th os e chimney-pot a ff a irs whic h you fi ll 

with oeat and Wen grow strawberries thr o ugh c ertain holes . 
Probably, during the long history of St . Fra nk• s there have 

been oth er d es c riptions of th i s wir.dmill, bu t I use only that 
oro vided in " The Fig h ting Form at St . Fra nk' s (S.O.L . Ho. 4 ) in 
~h ich is recorded the story of the Third Form rebelli on . The 
days when Will ie Handforth le d his supporters to t h e old mill to 
make a last stand against the evil school master, ~ r. '1 a:-maduke 
-'Juggles. The old mill be came a fortress in this story . 

The tale itself has c ertain merit due t o the character of 
,t r . M uggles. Apart from that, the theme o f rebellion has alr eady 
been covered in various episodes con cerning the Remove . 

It is the us e of the old mi ll that c au ght my atten:i on , 
<J.nd, by the way, if t h ere is a derelict old mill st a nding on a 
lonely moor, visit it on your own on the night of t he full moon, 
and be not sur;>rised if the myst e r ious figure of Ezra Quirke , the 
schoolboy magician, dri.fts towar ds you . lt ' s moon magic. 

• • • • * * • • .. • • • • • * * * * • * * • •. • • * • * • .. • 

WANTED tfG ENTLY : Schoolboys' Own Lib r ary . 

Number 276 . "Nippy from Nowher e" . 
BETTY HOPTON, KARUNDA, 79 SCALPCLIFFE ROAD, BURTON-ON-TRENT , 

STAFFS., DElS 3All . Tel. 0283 65806. 

WANTED: S.8.L. 2nd series 3 , 53 , 57 , 7 6, lOL, 14 3 , 15 1, 20 1, 
214, 221, 266, 281, 4 33 , 73 7. Also - Dick Tu r pins, Claude Duva lls, 
Spring Heeled Jacks, et c . 
H. A. OWEN, 28 NARCISSUS ROAD, LONDON, N.W. 6 . ...... .... ... .......... .,, ........ . 
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