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GREETI NGS TO ALL MY CUSTOMERS & FRIENDS 

Lots of Bargains as usual . Large numbers of read i ng 
copies of Gems, Popul ars , Union Jacks, Magnets, Modern 

'Boys and others, at greatly reduced prices. 

JUST I N: Some more Greyfriars Holiday Annuals; S.D.L.s 
all series; Chums; B.O.P. s; and other boys ' papers and 
comics. Please advise wants. 
Many second-hand Howard Baker Facsimiles i n fine condi
tion wi th dust wrappers: £6 each. Out of print copies 
from £11. Please specify wan ts with firm order . New 
Facsimiles, Book Clubs : complete stocks available. 

Bunter ' s & Tom Merry ' s Own: Many FAIR to clear £1 each. 
Gem Facsimile Vol . No. 1 s/hand to clear £1 . 50 each. 
B.F. L.s, Boys ' Own Libs, Briton ' s Own Libs: large selec
tion: spec i al offer £25 for 50 (my selection) . Very 
bi g stocks of Thomson' s, post and pre-war . 

Visitors very welcome, 
stocks anywhere . Try 
receipt plus postage. 

but please ri ng first . Largest 
me for your Wants ' Payment on 

NORMAN S H AW 

84 Belvedere Road, London S.E.1 9 2HZ 
Near est BR station Crystal Palace (Tube too far away) 

Tel. 01-771-9857 (not between noon and 2 p .m. ) 
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CHRI STMAS 1984 

"Whatever else is lost among the yea rs 
Let us keep Christmas -
Its meaning n,ever ends .... 

Whatever doubts assail us, or what fear s -
Let us hold close thfa day -
rem embering friends ." 

Those were the words on my personal greetings card some 
Christmases ago, and it has alw:ays been my favourit e. For the 
real meaning of Christmas is about the only thing in thi s old countr y 
of ours which does not change as th e years go by. So far, no Bishop 
has suggested that the baby Jesus was not born on Ch ri stmas Day . 
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It may com e yet, but we can on ly hope not. 

So now we are in Dece mber. The ca rol -sin gers ar e out warbl 

ing th e lov ely old Ch ri stmas hy mns; the shops are full o f l ife; 

the gar lands of light s, str ung across the str eets of town s, are 

twinkling , and Christma s is in the air . 
My favourite carol, from along ago boy hood, days, has a lway s 

been "Softly t he N ight is Sleep ing" . Jt is, I believe, a Salvation 

Army caro l. Wheneve r I see the Salv ati on A rm y band playing 

in th e s tre ets at Christ mas tim e, or wh en th ey co me round th e 

lanes to pla y and s ing near my home, J always ask them: "W i ll 

yo u pl ay 'Softly the Night? ' - and inv ariably they do. 

l first knew i t as a child at school, when th e vi siti ng singing

master, a Mr. Moss, always had it in our repe rt oire as Chri st mas 

neared . And later, in my ow n school, we always sang it at 

Chri st mas time . Y ou have a sentim enta l o ld ed i to r. 

This has been a sad year, in many ways , in hobby c ircl es. 

Many o f the most lovely and the most loyal have been taken from 

us dur ing the cour se of 1984. It will be a very, very qui et 

Chr istmastide for me. I shall be sad, bur I shall a lso "co unt my 

b lessings, name them one by one ... " I reckon l may take down 

"The Mys t ery io f the Painted Room" and th e "Bun te r in the Attic 

at Wharto n Lodge" seri es, and read th em over the days of Christ

mas. Lik e th e lin es which head thi s ed i torial , and the ca rol, they 

are old, old f avourit es of min e. 
I daresay I may pause, now and then, to think of the auth or 

who wa s taken fr om us at Chri st mas tim e over twenty years ago. 

1 wi sh yo u al 1 a very, very Happy Chri stma s amon g your 

loved ones, and know that the real meaning of Chri st mas will 

be alive in yo ur homes. God bless yo u, eve ry one. 

T JMES HAV E CHANGED 

"A h, senor, but thi s countr y is not Eng land." 

Recentl y , that line, which opened a Sex ton Blake novel, caught 

my eye . The story was "The Case of the F ive Dummy Books", 

origina ll y pub lished in 1923, and th en republished over eleven years 

later in De ce mber 1934, exactly 50 years ago . 

"A h, senor, but this countr y is not England." 

The speaker was a Portuguese . "Thi s co untr y " wa s Portug al. 

The li st ener was an Engli shman named Gr anite Grant. The speake r 

was pointing out th at Portugal was a countr y of riots, c rime s, 
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viol ence, and assassin at i ons. A pl ace where anyt hjn g mi ght be 
exp ected to happen, and usua ll y did. He wa s comparing dangerou s 
Portuga l wit h peacef ul, law-ab idin g Engl and, wh ere anybody could 
walk t he streets in safety , where any body coul d go to bed in the 
know ledge that t he British bobby was wa lking hi s beat and so break
ins and robberies were rar e , wh ere not even the most vicio us thug 
wo uld dr eam of ca rr y ing a gun. An Eng land that was proud of 
it s traditi ons and wa s happ y to say o f eve nt s in other lands: "It 
could never happen here ." 

At the end of t he chapter the speake r had been prov ed ri ght . 
A riot had broken out, t her e wa s a spurt of f la me, and the 
Portuguese speake r lay dead. 

It was all cosy and reassuring fo r th e British in 1923, and 
was stil l so in 1934. 

Something has happened sin ce then. I'm sur e that the sto ry 
must be date d in 1984. Positi o ns seem to have been reversed . 
How ever has it happened? When d id we lose our w ay? 

THE A NNUAL 

AIL bei ng well, the new C. D. A nnual will be foll ow ing c lose 
on the hee ls of this issue of C.D. l hope that yo u are all going 
to enjoy our latest Annual. T have a feel in g t hat yo u will. 

May th e A nnual help to give yo u a Very Happy Christmas. 
THE EDITOR 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
WAl'll'ED: Sexto n Blake s 2nd s e ries ~ 57 ,, 143 , 151 , 214 , 221, 266 , 433 , 453 , 737 . 

H. A. ™EN , 28 NARCISSUS ROAD, LONDON N. W. 6 . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE: Magnets , Gems , il\nnua l s all per i ods . Ear l y Nelson Lees . 

Bullseyes , FLID & Fictio n , Early Thompsons , Boys ' Herald Fr iend Magazine Nugget , 

Popular Ranger , Triumph , Union Jac k , ,~tc ., H.B. Facsimiles . 

MARRiorr , 27 GREENVIEW DRIVE , Te l. NORTHAMPI'ON (0604) 711874 . 

* * ~ * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
FOR SALE: Two Bunter books : "Bi lly ]Bunter a t Butlin ' s " and "Bunter ' s Last Fling ' . 

Gocd copies ; nice dust jackets . 75p ,each plus postage . 

WRI TE ERIC FAYNE. 

No rep l y i f i tems a lready sold . 
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' DANNY S DIARY . 
( OUR DANNY AT CHRISTMAS) 
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Decemb er 1934 
Another tip -t op month in th e mon t hl y Libr ar ies. In the School 

boys ' Own Library the Gr ey fri ars story is "T he Phantom of th e Cave" 
which r e- introdu ces that fine cha racter Soames, and is an echo of 
the time whe n t he Gr ey friar s churns went to the South Seas. 

The St. Jim 's st ory has Tom Merry acc used of theft, and th e 
result is "A Christmas Barrin g- Out". Actually, a barring -o ut is no t 
r ea ll y the ticket for Yul eti de, bu t it ' s a well - written yarn which 
will co ntinue next month . 

In the Boys ' Friend Library is a Capt ain Justi ce t ale "Soldi ers 
of F ortune" . Al so in the B. F.L. there is an Edwy Searl es Brook s 
tale "Th e Crook of Mosquito C reek " which is a dete ct ive ta le starr
ing Nelson Lee and Nipp er . 

ln the Seeto n B lake Library there is ano th er grand tale by 
Pierre Quiroul e entitl ed "The Case of th e F iv e Dumm y Books" wh ich 
intr oduce s Grant and Julie and is about a bank robber y. How th e 
bank robbers got away with their loot is a bigh puzzle for all , though 
the title really give s some of it away . 

There has been an alarming disaster inLiver pool . At a Church 
School, where the pupi Is we r e giving an end-of -t erm concert to 
parent s and friends, the fl oo r suddenly co ll apsed, and 200 wome n 
and ch ildren fell 20 feet int o the basement. One woman was ki ll ed 
and a hundred were inj ur ed, some serio usly. 

Th ere is another new book out by Agatha Christie . I t has 
been a prolific year for her . The new book consists of short sto ri es 
under t he title "P arker Pyne Inve stigates" . I bought it for 7 /6 for 
Doug's Christmas pr esen t, and I read it fir st , and think i t ' s terr ifi c . 
I hope there will be some more about Mr . Par ker Pyne . 

There is a new Bigg ies series i n Modern Boy. The opening 
tale is " Bigg ies and t he flying Camera" . ex t "Biggies Sky-High 
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Spy" . Then, in the Bumper Ch1ristmas Number ''Biggi es' Xm as-Box " . 

Next, "Biggies ' Christmas Tre e"·. Fina l of the month, "Biggi es Carves 

the Turkey " ' Quite a co llection of Christmas cheer . 
Ken King has been going strong . "Ph antom Gold" tells of Ken 

and his former mate, Kit Hudson, joining forces in a bid for the 

Crakerjack 's Sunken Sovereigns. Next, ''Danny th e Diver", when 

only the fat cooky-boy ca n solve the mys tery of the Treasure . 

Finally, in the Christmas Number, the last of the present serie s 

of King of th e Island tales: "The Cook y- Boy 's Haul", with the pro

mot ed Danny rif l ing Davy Jones' Treas ury . A surprise ending, 

too . 
Grey Shadow and Captain Justice have been pegging on all 

the month (Justi ce is in the bow els of the earth) and there is a 

new seri es "Percy in Search of America" by Jack Hol t . (I wonder 

if he is the film star .) 
A regular Air Mail servic e has started between Croydon Airport 

and Austra l ia, so thi s will speed up the post s. 
A pretty good month in th e local c inemas, considering that 

you don ' t usually get much on in the weeks befor e Christmas. 

Joan Crawford was good as "Sadi e McKee" . She is a maid 

who doesn't know whether to marry a young ne'er-do -well, played 

by Franchot Ton e, or an elderl y millionair e, played by Edward Arnold. 

James Cagney and Bette Davis are good in "J irnmy th e Gent", 

about a gangster who pr ovi des people to claim them selves as heirs 

to various estates . 
Very spectacular is "Cleopatra", play ed by Cl audett e Co lbert, 

who, after Caesar's dea th, turns her eyes on Mark Antony, played 

by Henry Wilcoxon . One l much enjoyed was "M anhattan Me lodram a" 

about two slum boys. One, William Powell, grew up to be District 

Attorney; the othe r grew up ro, be a gangster, pl ayed by C lark Gab le. 

Also in the film is Myrna Loy. Lovely. 
Katherine Hepburn is good in "Spitfir e" about a gypsy girl who 

thinks herself a faith healer a111d so she is driven away from her 

tribe . Robert Young is in this one. Perhaps the best of the monLh 

is Willi am Powel l and Myrna Loy in "Th e Thin Man", with a love ly 

little dog. A tingling mixture of thrills and fun. Great' 
Our own Gracie Fiel s is great fun in "Sing as we Go" abou t 

an ur.c, .. ployed mi l l-girl who takes all sorts of Jobs to keep the wolf 

from the door. The wo l f, mayh ap, is John Loder . Some lovely songs. 

Finally anotner Briti sh film which I enjoyed: Betty Balfo ur 

and Gordon Harker in ' 'My Old Dutch" . 
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On New Year's Eve we saw a good variety bill at ew Cr oss 
Empire . Top of the bill were Hut ch, th e co loured baritone; Tex 
McLeod, spinning rope s and ya rns; and Noni, th e French c lown. 

Th ere has bee n a fasc in ating murder tri a l at Lewes Crown 
Court . Tony Manc ini was acc used of murdering Viole tt e Kaye and 
leaving her in a trunk at Brighton. He was de fended by Norma n 
Birk e tt, the great counsel, who showed that the lady co uld have 
co me to he r de at h by failing down th e area ste ps a t the house . 
Manc ini was asked why, if that wer e so, he did not call the pol lee . 
He replied "What! With my recor d!" He wa s found not guilty . 
A big triumph for Mr . Birkett. 

Anot her tri a l took place when the fascist leader in Britain, 
Sir Oswald Moseley, was found not guilty of causing a "riotous 
assemb ly". 

An excel lent month in th e Gem. The Congo series , which 
started last month with "Under Sealed Order s" co ntinu ed this month 
with "The St . Jim's Explorers ". A great story, which cont inued next 
week with "Tom Merry ' s Cannibal" . The Congo series ended and 
Tom Mer ry went home, ta king with him his bla ck "slave ", M' Pong. 
But M'P ong co uldn' t sett le down at St . J im's, and at the end went 
back to Africa . 

Then the lovely Chri stmas Number, which brought us 11The 
Spectre of St . Jim's ". Mr. Se lby has a s trange guest, a Dr. Wynde, 
and, at the same ti me, the White Monk makes a number of startling 
appeara nces in the school pre ci ncts . Next "The Outsid e r 's Enemy " 
in which it is ironic that Lumley-Lu mley forfeits his goo d nam e 
as a result of a good deed . The snake in the grass is tha t young 
sco undrel, Ernest Levison . F ina lly "D'Arcy's Doubl e", a roari ng ta le 
of rivalry with the Grarn mar School . 

Ther e is a new S. Fr ank ' s seria l in the Gem entit led "Handforth , 
the Gho st -Hunt er" . 

1934 has been an exce ptionall y sunny year , but one of the worst 
ye ars ever for drough t. 

There is a new cine ma opened in Mayfair . It is most luxurious, 
and unash amed ly caters for the rich. It s cheapest seats are 3/6 
and its dear es t 8/6 . It shows unusual films . It is called The Curzon. 

In the Magnet the series has con tinu ed with Mr. Prout as Head
ma s ter a nd Loder as School Captain . This ·is rea lly a tip-top series, 
but r feel it is just a wee bit spoiled for me by int roducing into 
the t a les the rather we ird free gifts which are bei ng given away 
each week in the Magnet . for me, at any rate, it spoils the illusion 
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a l i ttle . Sti ll ---
first of the month is "A Tr aitor i n the Camp". Bunter thinks he 

is i n clover when by chance he discover s the ident iti es of the Grey

friars Secret Society . Bu t he is checkmated when he is made to 

take part in the activ i tie s o f th 1e Secret Seven. ext week The 

Schoolboy Sleuth" . Mr . Prout t hinks th at Loder is an id eal school 

ca pt ain , but Vernon-Smith prove s ot herwi se. 

Nex t week the seri es ended wi th "Put t ing Paid to Prout" when 

Dr . Locke arrives back just as M r . Prout is about to expel Whart on 

and flog the ot her s. And Dr . L,ocke soon puts things back to norm al. 

A sli ght ly abr upt ending to the seri es, probably because Chris t mas 

is so near . I wouldn't think, wi th all th ose ref erences to the fr ee 

gifts o f th e moment, that they would ever be abl e to repr int thi s 

st ory in th e S.O.L. later on. 
Then th e Chri stmas Number with "Chri stm as at Hilt on Hal l" . 

Somehow, not th e right place for a Magnet Christmas, and a convi c t 

in th e backgr ound escaped from pris on does not make for a Merry 

Chri stmas . Finall y , last t ale of the yea r bring s "Hunt ed Down", with 

the ca ptur e of th e co nvi ct . But: someone has fr eed th e convic t again, 

and Hilton suspec ts the butl er , Wal singham . The series goes on in 

1935. I have known brighter Chri stmasses in th e Magn et , mayhap. 

Still -- -
Doug gave me the new Holi day Annu al for Chri stm as. Best 

story in it is "Th e Stony Seven " about St. Jim ' s, and near ly as good 

is "The Footprint in the Sand" aibout Gr ey friar s. The Rook wood tale 

is "The Boy Who Wouldn't Budge" starring Morn ington . 

No t one of th e best Ann uals . There is a lot in it whi ch doesn' t 

ca t ch my att ention, thou gh I shan't tell Doug . 
On Chri stma s Day th e King broadcast from Sandrin gham, and 

we all listen ed to it. I t is wond erful to have th e King in yo ur sitting 

room at Chri stmas . 

OTES ON THIS iv10NTH'S DANNY 'S DIARY 

S. O. L. No . 233 "The Phantan of the cave " was t he 3-story Christmas series 

of the Magnet at the end of 1928 . S . O. L. No . 234 "A Christmas Bar.ring-out " can
prised the first four stories of the Christmas series of nine stories in the Gem 

of 1922 . 
The 1934 Sexto n Blake- Gran ite Gran t story "The Case of the Five Dumny Books " 

had appeared under the same t i tle in the S . B. L. of the Sl.llllTler of 1923 . 

In the Gem of December 1934 "The St . Jim ' s Explo r ers" had been "The Schoolboy 

Explorers " near Christ.mas l.n 1911 . "Tan Merry ' s Cannibal" had been "Tan Merry ' s 



Slave" the following week in 1911. 
"The Spectre of St . Jim ' s had been '"The Ghost of St . Jim ' s " in the Chrisbnas 

Double Number of the Gem in 1911 . 'A lovely piece of restrained writing which 

was reprinted on a good many occasions . It suffered too much pruning in 1934 . 

"The Outsider ' s Enemy" had been "'A False Chum" just before the Christmas Number 

in 191 1. "D''Arcy ' s Double " had the same title in the following week in 1911 . 
'A fine collection of tales fran the Golden Age of the Blue Gem. 'I'he Holiday Annual 

tale The Footprint in the Sand" had appeared under the :,ame title in the Magnet 

of 1929 . "The Stony Seven " was part of a J-story series fran the Gem of 1922 . 

The Rookwood tale "The Boy Who Wouldn ' t Budge" is a flimsy , unconvincing 

affair , probably sub-written , I cannot trace it in the Boys ' Friend , and think 

it was probably one of a number of sub - written new Rookwocd stories which appeared 

for a brief period in the Popular in the early twen ties . A pointer to the date 

is that Mr . Booties is still at Rookwood. As Danny carrnents , an uninspiri ng 

and unexciting Holiday .AnrmaJ.. 

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

BLAKIANA 
"E .R .P ." (by J .E.M .) 

There can ' t be many Blakians wh•) v,on' t recognise the rnan 
~eh ind our title; and to be identified by nothing more than one 's 

iniLials is fame indeed. Eric R Parker, or ERP as he signe d his work, 

was of course the artist who brought Sexton Blake to life for us. 

It is rightly said that his style is unmistakeable . Yet every artist , 

through training and practice, absorbs other influences and Parker 

was no exception . J t is, therefore, worth taking a c loser look at 

his work. 
Bl akian expert Christopher L owder once suggested to me that 

illustrator Fred Bennett and comic artist Tom Browne had been impor

tant inspirations for ERP. This is a va luab le judgement. Parker's 

drawing s ce rtainly echo both the boldness of Browne's sty le and the 

fluid, 'ex cited ' line of Bennett ' s work. But olher influ ences also 

touched his art at different times. 
For insta nce, on a number of occas ions, Parker abandoned h is 

stra ightforward pen-and-ink drawings in the Union Jack for half-tone 

wash drawings of the kind then popular in women's " romantic" maga

zines . Examples of this area are his illustrations for some of the 

Nirvana sLories by G. H. Teed in J 925 and th e Girl of Destiny series 

by Lewis Jackson early in 1928. Here, th e simi larit y of t echn ique 

to th e heartthrob mags wa s no doubt appropr iate , since both these 

series seemed to be as much concerned with alluring females as 
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wi t h crime and detecti on! 
Even ERP' s more f amiliar l ine drawing was it sel f vari able: 

sometim es very bold and heavy , somet imes with a distinctly lighter 

to uch . In th e late 1920s, in f act, his style seemed to catch a hint 

of th e Thomas Henry schoo l, especially in depic tin g th e fair sex. 

For a c lassic exa mple look at page two of UJ No . 1305 ("Poi soned 

Blossoms" by G. H. Teed). The girl in the drawing could easil y be 

one of Lhose saucy "fl appers" fr ,om the old Happy Mag or T he 

Humouri st - or eve n from one of Thomas Henry 's "William " illustra

t ions. Later, Parke r' s work res1Jmed it s heavier l ine and carr ied 

an even greater vigour . 
Purely tech nica l factors also left their mark on him . One 

such development was hi s use from around the mid - I 920s of "m echan 

ica l t int ", as i t is known in t he business. This is th e screen of tiny 

dot s which can be added to par its o f an ord inar y lin e drawing to 

give depth and varie ty o f tone . By it s use ERP' s work has changed 

fairly dramatically . He co uld now give "co lour" to his work with out 

the use of cro ss-hatc hingcr heavily- inked background s. !'6 examples 

of this change, co mpar e the dr aw ings in UJ No. 1064 ("The Street 

of Many Lant erns " by G. H. Teed) wi th those in later issues of the 

UJ . 
ln th e UJ ' s succ essor, Det iective Weekly, Park er ' s work was 

also aff ecte d by printin g co nsiderat ions. Beca use of the DW 's size, 
his dr awing s were larger than in the earli er paper and emphasised 

th e boldness o f his sty le. Josie Pack man used to say she found 

Parker 's work in the OW f ar cruder than his UJ il lustration s and 

this may weJI be explained by th e size his drawin gs wer e reproduced. 

A last word on the subje ct of reproduction: The cover of the 

UJ was, in its later years , prin t ed by the two-colour half-tone proc

ess, usuall y in red and dark blu e, tho ugh ot her combinations like 

black and oran ge, blu e and ye ll ow, et c., were also used. With such 

modest resources ERP achieved some unf orgettable eff ec t s. At th e 

same time, his cove rs for the monthly Sexton Bl ake Library were 

print ed in three co lour s, no doubl to co mpensate for the small er 

for mat o f t he I ibr ary which had Lo compete for readers' attentio n 

on crowded bookstalls . Here again some striki ng work resulted . 

For collecto rs lucky enough to possess them, th ose old UJ and 

SBL covers st il l sparkle today . T hey are moment oes of a man whose 

work, through all and every change, retained its ow n vital charac t er . 

ERP will surely be recal led as long as Sexton Blake him self is 

r ememb ered. 
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THE SEXTO BLAKES RESTAU RA T By w. 0 . G. LofL s 

Walking down Haymarket on the left - hand side fr om Piccadil ly 

Circus, I deci ded about halfwa y down to cut along Panton SLreet 

again on Lhe same side t o get into LeicesLer Square. About halfw ay 

alo ng on ce again on the left I saw Sexton 13lakes Rest aurant with 

its br own painted exte ri or. Unfortunately i t was c losed in late aft er 

noon, but ther e was a larg e menu hanging from the front door win

dow . No Mar ston Plumm er Pie, or Tin ker 's special . Looking int o 

the window l could not detect any original Er ic Parker covers adorning 

the wall s - or indeed a Sex ton Blake Bust mayb e on th e cen tr e of 

eve ry dinin g table. 
Ther e has been a Sherlock Holmes Pub, hot el , and even c inema 

l believe - plu s several Billy Bunter s Rest aurant s and Cafes - but 

thi s is th e first pla ce I have known to be called after the great 

Baker Street Detective . He did have a card game in the Lhirties, 

and a r ace-hor se over the last decade that unlike the Billy Bunter 

greyho und s had some distinction . But the big questi on is whether 

this place was really named after our favourite sleuth? I have a 

feeling th at with th e name plur alised - plus the fact that nearby 

is a shop titled 'Th e Cockney ' that the title means in cock ney jargon 

'Fakes' (Sexton Blakes - fakes-in rhyming slang). Perhaps a novel 

way of naming a restaurant . 
Billy BunLer would soon solve the prob lem about the name and 

that would be to go in some time and have a meal. That is wh at 

I will hav e to do some time wh en entertaining vi sitor s to London . 

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

Ne.Ison Lee Co\u,...n 
A LETTER FROM ST. FRANK 'S By an Old Boy 

Some weeks back I had occasion to mention that S. Frank's 

was up for sale . But it was a sill y rumour brought about by one 

of the fags who had heard Dr . Stafford say to Mr . Lee that "the 

school had to be told" . Nipper Lrackcd down the source of the 

rumo ur by asking elso n Lee and the schoolmaste r deLective quickly 

suppli ed th e mi sinterpretation. 
I t r em inded me of Lhc old sto ry duri ng the war o f th e system 

of passing messages by word of mouth from fr ont to rear , so that 

"send reinforcement s, we are going to advance" would end up as 
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"send 3/4, we are go ing to a dance" . 
When I arrived at Belton it lay dr eaming in th e lat e summ er 

heat of th e Sussex Downs. Tht ~re' s nothing more rural than your 
Engl ish country vi Uage on a summer afternoon . I sometim es wi sh 
1 could co ll ec t the sce ne and t 1ake it back home with me. 

l t is difficult not to vi sit St. Frank's without learning something 
new. For instance, I didn ' t know - or rather I wasn't aware of -

that all our literature is written with 26 le tters, and all music 
with 7 notes. And that in th e Gael.ic language there is no "no" ... 
the Gaels are th e on ly known r ace who have no word for NO. 
E vid ently the atmosphe re at St.. Frank ' s has an erudite influen ce ' 

I am always impatient to get to St. Frank' s ... to get away 
from my usual every-day world and go back in Tim e. One can enjo y 
this "diff erence" eve n st r etching as far as Bannington and Helmford 
on the one hand and up and over the Bannington Moor on the oth er. 
It is only when I leav e these places and get into the big c iti es and 
towns that St. Fra nk' s is a lost horizon. 

Perhaps I should say a few word s about the St. Frank' s junior s 
whom I met. Generally visitors to the old school aren 't very num 
erous . Except on such days as Foundation Da y and Parent s' Day 
and the odd day s wh en a parent is summoned by the Head for 
consultation . 

But these vi si tor s just com e and go and hav e no point in my 
referring to them. But it is when Lord Dorrimor e and sometime s 
Umlos i are at St . Frank's th at I lik e to record their visit . 

For Dorrie 's vi sit ca n mean a holida y trip abroad; a plane t rip 
or a sea- going adventur e to any par t of th e world. The l ast tim e 
l met Lord Dorrimor e in Nelsoin Lee ' s stud y was the prelud e to an 
exciting adventure in Africa which has been set down as a narr a
tive by another hand. 

Whil e it is alw ays easy to ent er St . Frank's to wr.ite about the ir 
late st report s which Nipper is always so rea dy to give to me, ye t 
it is a littl e more diffi cult to know what is happenin g at th e Moo r 
View Schoo l for Young Ladi es. I found I had to get special per mi s
sion from Mi ss Charlotte Bond, the headmistress, and l have yet 
to obtain it . 

But l mustn't be imp at ien t: who was it who said ... 'b eca use 
of impati ence we were drjven out of Eden: Becaus e of impatience 
we cannot return ? 
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C LEARI NG UP A POIN T OR TWO By Bil l Br adf ord 

"D ann y' s Di ary" for November 1934 refe rs to B.f .L. "Th e School

boy Republi c" by Edwy Sear les Bro oks. 

Th us was No . 455 but it had prev iously appeare d in Septe mber 

1927, under th e same ti t le, as B..F.L. o. 110. However, it ori ginated 

as a ser ia l in th e Boys ' Realm (2nd seri es) Nos. 332-339 in J 925. 

" N ipp er o f St. Fra nk ' s" in B.F .L. ( I st ser ies) o. 5 14 is the only 

St . F rank' s story I ca n t race th at Broo ks had publi shed under t he 

nom-de-p lu m of Robert W. Com rade. Indeed, he ra rely used this 

name after 1921, al t hough in 1955 Rich-Cowa n publ ished a novel 

"G hos t Go ld" by R. W. Comrade . T his was based on a Ne lson Lee 

seri es in 1st Serie s Nos. 171- 174, but then cre dit ed to Edwy Sear les 

Brooks . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
THE MAGN ET AT CHRISTMAS By Roger M. Jenkin s 

Sta t istical evidence te ll s us quit e definit ely that snow rare ly 

falls at Chri stma s, but the Magne t relied upon tr aditional associa 

tions, not logic , and the reader s would hav e been inten sely annoyed 

if snow had not fallen at least one week before the holidays and 

lasted until the new t erm at Greyfriars . Snow-fights , sli des and 

snowmen were all part of the traditi on and, as we turn the pages 

of th e Magn et now, th e Yuletide atmosphere comes ove r Jn all its 

seasonable warmth of spirit . 
Charles Hamilton' s succ ess in writing Christmas storie s for 

the Magnet was unequall ed anyw here else in his work . We can all 

recall a favourite Christmas story at Eastwood House, th e Prior y, 

or Cedar Creek, but in no other paper was there a whole succession 

of Christmas stones as there was in the Magnet . There was some

thi ng spec ial about Gre yfr iars, and it 1s partly because Harry 

Wharton's relativ es and even the butl er at Whart on Lodge were dis

tinctive people in their own right: without being freakish, they were 

mem ora bl e as ind iv idu als. Equally important, the number of guests 

at Whart on Lodge was well within reason. 
After the day s of the Double Number, Charles Ham ilt on began 

writing longer accounts of the Ch ri stmas Holid ays. Occas 1onally , 

Christmas form ed part of a muc h longer ser ies, lik e th e first Rebel 

serie s (Chri st mas at Nice), the Loder Captain ser ies and th e Court

field Crack sman series (both al Wharton Lodge), lhe Compton series 
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(on board the Firefly), or the Lamb seri es (Wharton Lodge again) . 
On most occasions, howev er , the Christmas series was a self - contain ed 
un i t and would possess a plot in i tse l f. Murder or kidn apping might 
be in pro spect , as at Holl y Hous.e, the Phantom of the Cave , Cavan 
dal e Abbey, Maul eve rer Towers, or Reynham Castle . There might 
be a search for something such as buried treasure at Polpell y or the 
silver cigarette case . Ther e might be a vague my stery and a sense 
of unease, as at Lochmu ir or Hihon Hall. finally, there might be 
just plain good fun, as when Bunter camped out at Wharto n Lodge 
without the knowledge of its occupants. 

· It is impossible to declar e thaL a part icular type of Christmas 
ser ies was better than the other:s, since each type had good and indif 
ferent examples in its c lass. Li I were to express a personal pr ef ere nce, 
my vote would be for a seri .es tlhat inc lud ed all the following items: 
cosiness, comfort , merrim ent, and a sense of mystery . Lochmuir and 
Po lpelly, with their ghos ts, would rank high ly for mystery but were 
low on t he other items . Freakish extravagances, like Benevolent Bunter, 
scarcely mak e th e grade, whilst searc hes for kid napped people are 
hardly festive occasio ns. Most collectors would probab ly gran t prid e 
of place to Wharton Lodge as a venue, with a benevol ent glance on 
Cavandale Abbey and Maul eve rer Towers as worthy runn ers- up. The 
troubl e is that, with so many to selec t from, one is spoilt for choice . 
Ce rt ain ly no Magnet Christmas is a com plet e d isappoi ntm ent, and even 
the less inspired serie s were enhanced by the illustrations and specia l 
f ea tur e items in th e paper . Open those pages once again and Jet the 
spec ial magi c of Christmas take control. In the present age of uncer
tainty and unre st, it is all the more rewarding to catch anoth er glimps e 
of a happi er and more sett led world , where no wrongdo er went unpunish ed 
and where traditional values flomished . Bunter might yaw n when Co lonel 
Wharton was co ming to the most thrilling part of hi s ghost sto ry , but 
minor peccadi lloes cou ld be forg i ven, and it was the generosity of spir it, 
as well as the material comfor t s, that gave such vicarious pleasure 
to the reader . Charles Hamilton said that his stories depicted life 
as it ought to be, rather than li fe as it real ly was, and in these Christ 
mas stories , especia ll y those at Wharton Lodge, that ideal was presented 
in its most accepta ble fo r m. A 1t this t ime o.f the year in particular, 
no old reader can ever fail t o recall with added pleasure thoseMagnet 
Chr istm ases of yeste ryear . 
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TOM MERRY CAVALCA DE 

(Seria li sed fr om a Long-Ag o C.D . Annual) 

20 'fears.La t er 

Up on the p latform , Mr . Prong , 

the auctioneer , rapped shar pl y 

on the desk with his hannmer . 

The Spring morning was waan, sales 

had been disappointing , and he 

was anxious to get hare to the 

well-coo ked lunch which his duti

ful wife would have prepared for 

him . 
"We now cane to the last lot 

of_the day - a large col.lection of 

old boys • books " , he said . 

There was a movement for 

the doors . The cro,.u in the hall 

had not been large all the morn

ing , and now it thinned considerably . 

The majo r ity of those who remained 

did so out of curiosity . 

Mr. Prong leaned across the 

des k , poising himself on his finger

tips . 
"Most of you know the Super

market in casUe SLreet " , he said , 

br i ghtly . "Sane of you will remem

ber the cinema which was demolished 

in order thal the Supermarket could 

be erected on the site , Few of 

you , perhaps , will recall that 

adjoining the old cinema was a 

small shop - a newsagent ' s shop" . 

More people left the hall . 

Some of those remaining yawned 

or started lo chat among themselves . 

"That shop" , went on Mr . Prong , 

"was opened by a man named Chadley , 

about the turn of the century . 

He was a tradesman in this town 

for many years , and was a respected 

citize n" . 
"Cane to the point" I called 

out someone, 
Mr. Prong ignored the i nter 

rupLion . 
"The paper I am about to offer 

you was called the - er - ' Gem 1 • 

Yes, the 'Gem'. Mr. Chadley appears 

to have saved every copy of this 

- this intellectual paper for the 

young . The ra r e collectio n on dis

play in this hall covers a period 

fran 1907 till the end of 1939 -

a tota l of about seventeen- hundred 

copies . Such an amazing collection 

will be a fab ulo us acquisition for 

any connoisseur ". Mr. Prong cleared 

his throat , and continued: "Mr . 

Chadley has been dead many years . 

His wida.i , a dear old lady , is still 

living , but in straitened circum

stances . Only as a last resort 

has Mrs. Chadley been persuaded 

Lo part with this prized collection , 

which her husband amassed with such 

loving care . I shall invite you , 

ladies and gentlemen , to bid gener

ously , and thereby do a charitable 

act as you acqu i re this remarkable 

- this fantastic collection " . 

There was an uneasy stir in 

the audi ence , and a few more slipped 

away. 'Ihey had not cane to the 

Auction to bid char itably . 

"These - er - 'Gems' are dis-



played in piles of about two hundred 
copies pe r pile , on the table below 
thi s p l atfonn . I request you to glance 
over them befo r e making your bids " , 
said Mr. Prong . 

A dozen or so people moved over 
to th e table and stro ll ed round it , 
one or two whispering one to the other . 

Thr ee teenagers - a youth wear
ing soi l ed jeans , soiled shirt of 
violent chec k pattern , and who seemed 
to have forgotten the existence of 
the comnon-or-garden barber ; another 
youth whose hair was made alanning 
by a crew cut ; a girl who wor e a tight . 
black j umper to accentuate he r figure 
and pink jeans which passed tigh tl y 
over plump hindquarters and s to pped 
short at her calves - gazed with l ack -· 
lustre eyes at the blue - covered papers 
on the left of the table . 

" 'Tam Merry ' s Legion of Honour ' ", 
read out the girl , with some difficulty . 
She glanced up into Crew Cut ' s spotty 
face . "What ' s a Legion of Honour, 
Perce? " 

"I haven ' t a clue and I couldn ' t 
care less ", replied Crew Cut . 

"No int ' rest to me", sa i d the 
young man who disdained barbers , a 
soggy cigarette wobbling between his 
lips . "I only read pitchers ". 

Mr. Prong banged on the desk 
with his harllller. 

"Ladies and gentlemen , I now 
invite you to bid for this unique 
Lot . " 

"A dollar ", ca ll ed out a humorist. , 
and there was a titter . 

"Two pounds" , said a p:mpous 
little man. 

"That ' s the bloke frcm the second -
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hand book shop " , whispered the young 
lady in the tight jumper . 

"If you like to split the collec
tion , I will offer three pounds for 
the items with blue covers ", called 
out a florid man in a grey suit . 

Mr . Prong rubbed his chin . 
He said : "I do not wish to divide 
the collect i on , if possible . It 
is obviously worth m::>re as a complete 
unit . " 

"Four pounds for the lot ." 
"Four - ten . " 
"Fi ve ." 

Bidding became brisker , thoug h 
th e increases per bid wer e small . 
At twelve pounds , bid by the poi_npous 
littl e man, it hung fire , and he 
looked around him , a triumphant gleam 
in his beady little eyes . 

"Gentlemen " , said the auctioneer , 
helplessly , "there is no reserve , 
but I hope that this sale may brin g 
something fairly substantial to this 
elderly woman who needs the m::>ney ." 

"Fourteen pounds ' " 
The pompous little man leaped 

on to the platfonn . Rais i ng a hand, 
he called out : "Make your best offers , 
any of you , and I will top it . I 

intent to have these old papers . 
I am a sentime ntal man, but don ' t 
waste time . " His voice rose : 
"Twenty pounds ' Top tha t ' " 

He descended from the platform 
as the auctioneer eyed him with grim 
disapproval . 

"'h .enty pounds , r am offered . " 
"Guineas ' " 
"Twenty-five p:>unds ' " shouted 

the pompous little man. 
"TWenty-six ' " 
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"Thirty ' " called out th e litt l e 

man. 
"One thousand poWlds ' " 
A new voice , quiet but c l ear , 

came from the rea r of the ha ll. 
Dead silence fe ll for a rranent , 
and then every head was turned to 
look at the new b i dder . He was 
a man of about six t y , tall , grey
hai r ed , neatly - dressed , ascetic . 
He had stood at the back ever since 
the sa l e opened , two hours ago , 
but th i s was the first time he had 
spo ken . 

"Wotseemuckinabartat? " demanded 
Crew Cut . 

"A fahsand quid fo r a stack 
of o l e books without pitchers? " 
muttered the youth with the long 
hair . 

"Candidate for the looney - bin ' " 
said the jean - clad young woman. 

Mr. Pron g gazed doubtfully 
down the ha ll, 

"You at the bacl<. I did not 
catch what you said . Will you kindly 
repeat your bid? " 

"One thousand pounds ' " 
"Is that a ser i ous bid? I t 

is not a hoax?" 

"It is a serious bid . " 
The few dozen people made for 

the door ; the p::impous lit tle man 

stamped away, r ed with anger . 
"One thousand pounds I am offered . 

Going for one thousand pounds . 
Going -- going --" 

The tall , grey-haired man wal ked 
up to the p lat form , and Mr . Prong 
regarded him thoug htfu l ly . 

"This is generous ", murmured 
Mr. Pr ong . "Do you happen to know 
t he vendor, sir , may I ask? " 

"I knew her , very many years 
ago . " 

The grey - haired man drew a 
cheque-book and a card frc:xn his 
pocket . He said : 

"The papers , carefully boxed 
and insured , are to be sent to this 

address . " He pl aced his card befo re 
t he auctioneer . "I will add five 
PJunds to my cheque , to cover packing , 
ca r riage , and insurance . Is that 
satisfactory? " 

"Very satisfactory , sir '" sai d 
Mr . Pr ong , rubb ing his hands . 

The grey-haired man wrote out 
his cheque , took his receipt , and 
t'.hen sl cwly le f t the deserted hall . 

"Now who the hel l is he?" 
muttered Mr. Prong . 

He eyed the cheque he was hol ding . 
It was signed : "Christopher Venner " . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
C HRISTMAS com es bu t once a yea r. A nd so does th e Co lle cto r s' 

Digest Annual. 

Have you ord ered your copy ye t ? 

i 
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REVIEW 

FR OM WHARTON LODG E TO LINTON HALL 
Mary Cadogan; Tommy Ke en 

(Hamilton Museum Press) 

The yearly prod uctions £ran the Barnilton Museum at Maiastone have always been 
full of charm , and this one is no excE!ption . 

This vertitab le Christmas Stockir 19 covers the main Yuletide stories of Grey
f riars , St . Jirn ' s , Cliff House , and Morcove . The writers relate those stories 
with loving concentration , and r evive old memories . Much of i t , of course , is 
very familiar to the fans o f the particular schools , and probably none the less 
welcome for that . 

Lavish is the only word. to describe the various pictures from the Christmas 
season down the years . And the reproduction of various tit -bits f r om here , there , 
and everywhere in the old _papers at the Christmas season will surely be enjoyed 
by all . 

This book is ES which includes p:)st and packing . It cannot be ordered fran 
book-shops . The Hamilton Museum Press is at 30 Tonbridge Road , Maidstone . 

BEARS ARE BEAUTIFUL ! Bv Mary Cadogan 

'A HUG OF TEDDY· BE:ARS (Herber.I: Pr'.fi!SS E6 . 95) by· the late Peter Bull (an actor 
whom many of us will remember with affection) , is a celebration of Teddy Bears
not only ourcuddly , cosy , nursery companions , but the beloved Teddy Bears of pop
ular fiction like Rupert , Winnie-the-E>ooh and Paddington . (Sadly r didn 't find 
in it any reference to Bobby Bear , one! of my favourites from the 1930s . ) Bears 
these days are not only beautiful - btit Big . There are , apparently , Teddy Bear 
rallies held regularly on both sides of the Atlantic , as well as Teddy magazines 
and Teddy hospitals . Peter Bull , who died just before his book was published , 
was the proud possessor of an impressive collection of bears , including Aloysius , 
who was one of the stars of the ITV production of EVelyn Waugh' s BRIDESHEAD REVISITED. 

The ever resilient RUPERT ANNUAL (.Express Publications) is now once again in 
the shops . It is , as usual , in full colour , and with 92 pages at £2 . 25 it is very 
good value when one considers the ave1:-age book prices of today . The Annual has 
departed somewhat from tradition over the last five years , with a bigger page size 
but fewer pages . Alas , in this year ' !; edition I couldn ' t spot any new work from 
'A. E . Best.all, wbo was Rupert ' s traditional illustrato r for several decades from 
the mid-thirties , and is now 92 years old . Until recently he has drawn something 
new , perhaps just a title page , for each annual. However several of his pi_cture
stories from the past have been included , and these reprints contain all the old 
familiar village , country and fantasym,agic . There are five stories altogether 
in the Annual , and I fourtd the work ot the newer artists and author also very pleas
ing , and in keeping with the Rupert traditions . 

Winnie-the-PCX)h , though not quitE? so long -lived as Rupert , is , or course , 
another literary bear who seems destined for irmrortality . A. A. Milne ' s origi
nal stories and .i;x,ems about him have been reprinted and revamped in many forms . 
The la test offering is WlNNIE-THE-PCX)H: 'A POP-UP BCX)K (Methuen £6 . 95) , which is 
an absolute delight . The pop-up scemis are drawn after the style of E:. H. Shepard , 
the original illustrator . They are dE~tailed and complex , but work well , and are 
backed up in every case by a Pooh stm:y or interlude . The Pooh and Christopher 

Robin books have always had their own spcial exuberance , and in pop-up form this 
seems to grCM not only in physical di~nens1ons but in those of the imag in ation . 

It is a 5;trange fact that the older I get the rrore I seem to be attracted 
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to books like th i s -full of pictures or pop-ups - designed , I suppose , for the 
very young ' Perhaps this is also why I found Colin White ' s THE WORLD OF THE 
NURSERY (Herbert Press £14 . 95) tr emendously intrigui ng . This is a superbly pro
duced boo k by any standa r d , wi th 224 l arge pages , containing 40 full colour and 
hundreds of black and whi te illustrations . It is a seriously researched but bliss
ful dip into the nostalgia of our childhood days . Alrrost everything is there -
fran the p i ctures (by Mabel Lucie Attwell , Margaret Tar r ant , Loui s Wain and Arthur 
Rackham) that adorned our bedrooms , to the characters from our favourite nursery 
books (Alice , Br er Rabbit , Peter Pan, the animals of Beatrix Potter and Walt 
Disney , etc . ) . THE WORLD OF THE NURSERY is not cheap , but it offers so much that 
it is well worth begging , borrowing or buying a copy , if one p:,ssibly can . It 
is an ideal Chri stmas present for a special friend or relative , and most of all , 
perhaps , for oneself ' 

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

News of lht Old &oy\ e»ook ( lub, 
M IDL A ND 

O.c tober 1934 

A v ery ho t w et night and other fa c t ors brou ght our att endance 
t o a new low, onl y six member s att ending. 

We welco med Ger ald Pric e, wh om we have not seen fo r some 
tim e. 

A t the sta rt of the meeting we stoo d in sil ence as a token 
o f res pec t fo r Te d Sabin who has passed on since we last met . 
He will be sore ly mi ssed. He neve r mi ssed a meet i ng, althou gh 82. 

Jo an Golen as usual did us pr oud on th e re fr eshment s and 
Ivan Webs ter paid for t he tea and co ff ee. 

T orn Port er w as mi ssing, as was Chr isti ne Br ett e ll. With bot h 
c hairm an and vice - ch ai r man missing yo ur cor re spondent t ook th e 
c hair. 

A qui z of J 3 questi ons was set by t he chairm an. I t hought 
they we r e easy and made them up out o f my head. was surpri sed 
when Geo ff Lar dner, who won it , only got IO correct . 1 suppose 
it' s t ru e th at the grea t est foo l ca, ask quest ions th e c leve r est people 
ca nno t answer. 1 rev ived an o ld cust om by giv ing a pri ze (a facs i
mi le re d Mag net , "G reyria r s v St. J i m' s" ). 

In a disc ussion on t he mer i t s of th e Mag net, Gem, Boys ' F r iend 
Po pul ar, Nel son Lee and S.O.L. , I was in a minori ty in lik i ng th e 
S.O.L. 

Our fin al it em was a di scussi on on vi sit s to dealers - Nor man 
Shaw wa s war mly pr a ised for hi s r easo nabl e pri ces and hospi ta li ty . 



Page 21 

To m La mbert and Bi ll Ma r t i n wer e mentioned with varying degr ees 

of approval or di sapp rova l. 
The next meeting is the Chri stmas Part y , 18th Dece mber . 

An invitation is extended to all 0 .B.B.C. enthusia sts. We guarantee 

you a good t im e. 
J. F. BELLF IELD - Corresp ondent 

Cfl \M BRID GE 

The Club met at the home of Edward Witten on Sunday, 4th 

November, l 984 . Bi II Lofts talked on "The Thrill er", an intere stin g 

publica t ion th at began i n 1929, and beca me a casual ty of the War 

in 1940. It resemb led the Union Jack in size and appearance , but 

cover picture s were drawn by well known artists, parti cularl y Arthur 

Jones. 
The "Thri l ler " started with a first issue slory by Edgar Walla ce , 

who was paid £500 for a sto ry written for the Thriller; othe r writ ers, 

such as Lesli e Charteris, received aro und £50 per story . Apa rt from 

a number of Sext0n Blake authoir s, most of the well known writ ers 

of the 1930' s appeared in the "Thrill er" , including Sydney Horle r, Oppen heim, 

W. E. Johns and Agatha Christie . Bill said Edgar Wallace first wrot e 

of his famous "Mr. J. G. Reader'' in a "Thriller" ta le. 

Vic Hearn commented that th ough the "Thr ill er " was felt by 

schoolboys to be rather too adult, it had a high value in "Swaps" . 

Bill Th urb on, who had read many of the early "Thriller s" recalled 

one by Leslie Charteris that wa!, later publi shed as a "Saint " story, 

after more amen dment to the ending . 
While Edward entertaine d member s to tea there was a wid e 

ranging discussi on on many subje cts , including some interesting 

anecdotes ' 
After Lea Bill Lofts agai n entertained members with another 

of his inte resting collect ion of " Eccentrics" . Your scrib e will not 

however steal Bil l ' s thunder by 1~xpanding this, since Bill wil I no doubt 

wish m turn to tell it to othe r clubs, but i t caused great joy to the 

Club and brought the meeting tO an hilarious close, with a warm vote 

of than ks to Cdward for his hospit al it y , and to Bill for his entertaining 

talks . 

The November 1nee tin g was held at the Walth amstow rendezv ous 

and there was a good attendance . 
Roge r Jenkin s stated that th ere will be an up-to-date catalogue 
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of wha t he has for loan . Advanc e co pje s of t he 7th volum e of the 

Hamil t on Companion were on show and Mary Cadogan stated that 

there will be co pies available at the Ealing Ch r istmas meeting . 

The ti t ie of the Companion is "Wharton Lodge t o Linto n Ha l l". 

M ary Cadogan then spoke of th e new editions o f the William 

books that have been publi shed and ex hibit ed the William Cl ub wall et 

and badg e chat ca n be obtained by those buy ing copies of the William 

books . Both the Chri st mas number of the Illu strat ed Lond on News 

and wi nt er number of Punch ca rry article s on th e William books. 

Br ian Doyle read the Dylan Thomas story entitled "The Fight" . 

Don Webster ' s quiz on the jun iors and seniors of the mai n schools 

was a four way t ie. L arry Morley, Br i an Doy le, Eric Lawr ence and 

Lau r ie Sutton all had correct answers. 
Winifred Morss read Rog er Jenkin s' p iece on Horace Coker that 

was printed in the Story Paper Coll ecto r in the year 1954. 

Finally Bill B radford read a John G. Brandon sto ry entitled 

"Joy Ride" . 
Next meeting is the Christ mas one at Bil l and Thelm a's Ea l ing 

home . Full tea provid ed but kindly inform hosts if intending to 

be pre sent . 
BEN WHITER 

NORTHE RN 

Meet i ng he ld: Sat urday, 10th November, 1984 

We had t en member s pr esent. Our youngest v1s1tor, Robert 

Kay brought a long a num ber of col lec tors' it ems - Biggies, Rupert 

and Jan e books, that he had recently acquired . 
Keith Smith and Darr ell Swift had spent the day at the Manchester 

Book Fai r and had met a number of hobby people from th e oth er 

side of the Pennines . 
We were sor r y that Jack Allison was not with us. He is still 

gett ing over the effects of his recent fall, but we are pleased t o 

report t hat he is i mproving . 
A sampl e cove r of the latest Mu seum Press publication "From 

Wharton Lodge to Linton Hall", was passed round for inspection . 

Members are eage rl y awa i ting co pies of their books . 
For " My Choice", Harr y Blowers brought along his favourite 

book - "A Christmas Carol " by Charles Di ckens . Many editions had 

been published ove r th e yea rs and th e copy Harr y had brought along 
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was an intriguing book from Odham s Press. Everyone know s the story 
of Dickens' famous work, but Harry did re ad some excerpt s from it, 
just to remind us. He then commented t hat Frank Rich ar ds wa s possib ly 
been better at creat ing a Chrisltmas atmosphere and t o prove his point, 
he read from "Bunt er 's ChristmasCarol" . Nobod y present could deny 
that Charles Hamilton was the maste r of creat ing atmosphere in Chri st 
mas stori es of the boys of Greyfriars . Harry was thanked for his 
offering . 

Our nex t meeting will be on Saturda y , 8th Decem ber, 1984. Th is 
being our Christmas party, we commence at 4.30 p.m. for 5.00 p.m. 
We are especially pleased to welco me v isitors on these occas ions. 
Our venue is Leeds Parish Chu rc h, K irkg ate, Leeds 2. You ca n find 
us in The City of Leeds Room - we look forward to seeing you, if 
you care to j o in us. 

JOHNNY BULL MINOR 

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

The Posbr1an Called (Int eresti ng it ems from the 
Editor's letter-bag) 

ROGER JEN KINS (Havant): ' 'Coming Thr o' th e Rye" also rai sed a 
memory of a Briti sh film of the 1950 1s, where a couple inherited a 
cine ma which turned out to be a fleapit. One day, when the cinema 
was not open to the public, the projectionist, Peter Sel lars, played 
a si lent film, to a piano accompaniment, and the film was ''Coming 
Th ro' The Rye". 
(Editorial Ccmuent : I think the film to whi ch Mr. J enkins refer s is "The Small est 
Show on Earth " • ) 

BILL BRADFORD (Ealing): Owin g to the reti cence of D . C. Thompson, 
we know very littl e abo ut the ciuth ors who wrote for the Di xon Hawk e 
Library which ran from 1919 until 1941, with a total of 576 issues. 
The last 166 issues each contained two separate stories . The late Bob 
Bl y the estab l ished that Edwy Searles Brooks wrote at least 26 of these 
and it is almost certa in that other contributors were Gilbert Chester, 
John G. Br andon, D . M. Cummi rng-Skinner , J. C. H. Jacobs, Richard 
Goyne , A nth ony Skene, Jacq ues Pendower, John Crea sey, Pierre Quirroule, 
and Francis A . Symonds . 

I also suspect that R. G. Thomas, G. H . Tee d, Walter Tyrer and 
Francis Warwick were involved . 

Beca use few col lectors have very many issues in their possession 
and since thi s Library did not seem to bring forth the best in its author s, 
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identification is difficult . I would gr eat ly appr ec iate any inform a

tion, how ever limited, that read ers can supply . Perhaps if we poo l 

our knowl edge we may partiall y solv e a long out standing myster y . 

CYRIL ROWE (Chur c h Crookham): This story is not record ed in the 

Blak e C at alogue or Suppl ement. In th e Thriller No. 525, Feb. 25th , 

1938, appeared a serial "The Tr ail of the Missing Milli ons". I t was 

a Bl ake tale which had run for some instalment s in the Wild West 

Weekly, which had bee n incorporated that week with the Thriller. 

I t see ms patent to me th at it had only been introdu ced in W.W. W. 

as a sort of hinge betw een the tie - up. r do not know if it had ever 

appeared befor e in any o t her gui se or under a differ ent titl e, and 

no author was named. It finished in No . 528 or 529. 

A simpl e t a le. Blak e seeking an innocent Roger Quinton, sus

pec t ed of murd er in the United Stat es, is opposed by Roger' s co usin, 

Hugh Cra y le, whose cousin, Sydney Cray le, was t he murder ed man. 

Hu gh Cra y le is c laim ant to £100,000 i f Roger is hanged. A noth er 

c haracter is gang leader, Smi ler McGuire of New York. 

Blak e is helped by Inspect or Goodfell ow, and th e Phantom Sheri ff , 

and an old fell ow named Park er, an old ret ainer of Roger' s famil y. 

Aft er variou s hold-up s and fru stration s, Sext on Bl ake, of cour se, wins. 

Th e nam es I have mention ed may help in id entif y ing t he t ale if it 

is a reprint from el sewher e. 

R IC HARD DAVIDSO N (Sheffield): Last yea r' s C .D. Annu al was th e 

fir st one I have read, as I am a newcom er to old boys' books. But 

i t was a great plea sure t o read. Thank yo u for a ll th e hard work 

you put int o it, and not only in the A nnual but a ll thr ough th e yea r 

with Coll ec t or s' Dig es t. 

J .E.M. (Brigh to n): It was not rare fo r film editi ons of sil ent film s 

to be publi shed. I hav e a numer of such volum es fr om The Old 

Readers' Libr ary Seri es - th ose lovely dark , mar oon, hard-b acked editi ons, 

complete with still s from th e film s co nce rned, pur chasable at Wool

wor t hs. My own co ll ec ti on, meagre as i t is, in c ludes "The Red Dancer 

of Moscow" (st arrin g Dol o res Del Ri o), "Th e Gaucho" (Douglas 

Fairbank s, "Show Girl" (with Ali ce Whit e), "Burning Day ligh t" (Milt on 

srn s and Dor is Kenyon) and " oah's Ark " a Za nuck pr oductio n sta rrin g 

Dol ores Cos t ell o and George O'Brien. I suspect th ere were many 

mor e. 
(EDITORIAL C01MENI': I have one of those old , old delightful book s fr an Wooh.o rth ' s . 

"The Fl ee t ' s In ", whic h st arr ed Clar a Bow. This was , I bel iev e , the la st s ile nt 
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film screened at the Plaza , Piccadilly Circus , just before they went "talkie ". 
I actually played the [)iano for th i s film when i t was screened for three days 
at the Court Cinema , Hampton Court , imd I fancy I mentioned the occasion in my 
article "Tinkle , Ti nkle , Little Star " in a long-ago Annual . ) 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
JEMIMA CA M E FOR CHRISTMAS By To mmy Keen 

One o f th e most popul ar schoolgirl cha racters at C liff House 
School , fir st in the SCHOOL FR fEND, and la t er in t he SCHOO LGTRL, 
was the thorough ly modern J em fma Ca rstai rs, smart ly sophistic ated , 
sleek ly shing led, and with a gleaming monocle, gazing languidly, and 
slig htl y cynica ll y at her schoo l f el lows , and the world in genera l. 

J erni ma however, for four bri e f g lori ous weeks prior to her intro
duction to Barbara Redf ern & Co . of Cliff House, had appeared in 
the SCHOO LGfRL S' OWN, as a new gir l at Morc ove Schoo l in Dev on, 
a co ntem pora ry of de l ightful Betty Barton and her chu ms of the fourth 
form . Unfortunately , much to Bett y & Co.'s dismay, and to the 
readers of the SCHOOLGJRLS' O WN, Jemima's bri ef sojo urn at Morcove 
ca me to an end, but the reader was informed that in the following 
week ' s issue of th e SCHOOL FRIEND, ' a story featuring popular Jemima 
Carsta i rs will appear ', and that issue was the SCH OOL FRIE ND 
Christ mas Number o f J 925, ''Her Christmas Mystery " . 

When the st or y opens, Bar bara Redfern & Co . are experiencing 
the excite ment of br eaking up day at Cliff Ho use, due to spend 
the vacat ion wj t h Cla r a Trevlyrn at a new home whi ch her par ent s 
have just purc hased, and upon a.rriv al at th e new home, the gir ls 
are informed th at the daughter of a friend of Mr. Trevlyn w ill be 
spending Chr ist mas w i th the m, ,and so Jemima arrives - l i terally at 
the feet of Bessie Bunter . 

Bessie, after boasting to Babs & Co. that she could sl ide grace 
ful ly down the bannisters, pro mJptly at t empted to do so, shooting off 
clumsily at the botLom, and col li ding w ith the very elegant young 
lady who had jusL arrived . Jemima sat on the floor and gazed in 
wonder al the plump Bessie . A lth ough al most knocked breathless 
by Bessie ' s onsla ught , she rema lined unpert urb ed, merely remarking 
11T'm not hur t, l ' m tough as leather, and please, do call me Jimmy" . 

Barbara and her friends, aftter being rather bewildered by Jemima' s 
mode of speech , realised she is no fool, and soon became on friendly 
terms . 

T here was of course a 'Ch ristmas Mystery ' , in t lli s case, invo lving 
K atie Smith, the youngest memb er of the Fourth Form at Cliff House, 
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whi c h is so lved by th e end of th e story. 

Jemim a was evidently t oo popular, and too unusual, to vanish 

from the sto ries, so after th e Christmas ho liday s, she becomes amem ber 

o f the Fourth Fo rm a t Cliff House, with never a refer ence t o Morcov e. 

Pit y that ! Unt il the end of the Cliff House saga in th e SCHOOLGIRL , 

she remained one of th e lead ing light s. 
L eo nard Shields was th e fir st artist to portray Jemima in the 

SC HOOLGIRLS' OWN, and she looked adorable . C. M. Dodshon, in 

the SCHOOL FR IEND, did not produ ce th e same charming qual it y , 

but in the SCHOOLGIR L, Jemima was splendid ly drawn by T . Laidl er. 

Not quite the female equi valent o f Arth ur Augustus D'Ar cy of 

St . Jim ' s, she wa s too astut e, but monocles oft en cropped up In th ose 

far o ff day s, and Jemim a simi lingl y brought a t ouch of the aristocracy 

to Cliff House, and for fo ur delightfu l weeks to Morcove School, and 

ce r tai nl y· made th e Christmas issue of the SCHOOL FR IEND, 1925, 

one to rem ember. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
MOD ERN TIMES By E. Grant -McPh erson 

A s most of the readers o f th e C.D . will probabl y know, I am 

pri mar ily a E. S. Bro oks fan . But, unlik e some, I ca n and do rea d 

and e njoy Frank Ri chards, when the Master is not avai lable . 

l must co nf ess I prefer the 'Gem' t o Lhe ' Magnet'. I could never 

under sta nd just wh y Bunt er was so popular, 'th e fascinat ion of the 

horrible' I suppose, put into a modern context he remind s me of Boss 

Hogg in iTh e Duk es of Hazzard' a very good seri es with bui le in bi ts 

when yo u ca n ' get a cuppa'. 
But I digre ss, I st arted out wri t ing the article t o co mmi serat e 

with t he fan s of Charl es Hamilton . As I said I ca n happ il y read C. 

H. When I have no E .S.8. Whil st in the local publi c libr ary recentl y, 

I came across some of the modern versions of th e Bunt er stories, ther e 

was one there th at I had not read in the origi nal so I borrow ed same. 

How thankful I am that I never paid good 'G ol d' for it. 

So I say to you happy fol lowers of C.11. who have not ye L been 

defiled by what I ca n only describ e as th e most utter rubbish, do not 

be t e mpt ed. 
Th e ske t ches that inflict thems el ves upon ones eyes , they can 

hardl y be di gnifi ed by the t i tle of illu st rations , wou ld have caused 

Mr. Cha pm an t o have a fit. 
But t he language' Can Co ker really have ca lled Smithy a SQUlT? 
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Bunte r fo r all hi s faults would never [ fee l sure have said "You don't 
know no French, yo u don ' t know nothing". Surely Smithy would have 
jibbed at 'I'm dammed if I w i ll' . Was M. Charpent ier ever ca l led 
'Sharpy ' , what ever happened to ' Mossoo' ? 

Bob Cherry had 1 know, a remarkable fund of inv ect ive, but I doubt 
it ever contained the like of; Dop ey Dust Bin, Twit Head, Flabby Fish
ca ke, and Porkpie not even to th e poor old Owl. 

My heart goes out to the loyal supporters of lvir . Hami l ton when 
J read the trash that is now paraded in hi s name. I ca n only hope 
that no 'Do Goode r' ever decided to rewri te Edwy . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
"OO DUNNI T?" asks Ernest Holman 

I am one of those (many?) innocent s who never considered the 
possibility of one man writ ing stori es under d i ffer ent names. Richards 
wrote for Magnet , Cli f for d for Gem . T hat was, in my childh ood, all 
there was to it . Mind you , when some o f the writers met each other, 
playe d games together or visited schools, I did take [t with a p inch 
of sal t. Editors of th e time perpetuated th e myth, of cou rse -e ven 
going t o th e exte nt of denying t:hat Rich ards and Clifford were one 
and th e same . In over thirty years of Magnet and Gem, th e pretenc e 
was a lwa ys kept going . 

Alwa ys, did I say? Well, in actual fact, not alwa ys. For l have 
just received a sur pri se, one that made me wond er if these old bi -foca ls 
were dece ivin g me . I have r ece nt ly been reading an ear ly Gem st ory 
entitled ' Looking After Mossoo' and on th e editorial page at the back 
of Gem . No . 369 dated 6th M arc h, 19 l 5, I came across th e following 
r eply to a Brighton reader: "Both Sc. Jim' s and Greyfriars are purely 
the invention of Mr. R ichard s0

• 

TNho on eart h co uld have been resp onsi bl e for dr oppin g th at brick? 
Well, I'm no Bill L oft s - more lik e a D'Arcy or Skimpo le in the detec
tive lin e. Still, 1' 11 have a shalt at answering the myste ry. 

At thi s time , Hinton was i1n c harge - he would describe himself 
as 'Yo ur Edi t or ' and some t im es add (in unconscious humour?) the expres
sion HAH' He must have been pre tt y busy ju st t hen, having recen tl y 
under tak en th e edito rship o f Boys ' Fri end. l t wou ld certain ly seem, 
too, that war t im e sta ffing difficulties were oper at ing; I-LAH wou ld have 
us believe (in anot her Gem at albout this time) that a reader vis iting 
him wa s shown into his office by th e Chuckles of fi ce boy . Shortag e 
of staff must have ca used thi s beardl ess st riplin g to be g iven the job 
of answer ing r eaders' le tt ers . 
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What happened then? Was he re lieved of his buttons and, sur
rounde d by superio rs, driven from th e building? Or - did the revela
tion of this war time secret escape th e censors? 

If this isn't the co rr ect answer, then who DID release the cat 
from the bag? 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
"THE SMELL OF NEWSPRINT" By Horace Dille y 

There is something about the smell of newsprint which to 
me is very pleasant. To go into a newsagents and inhale the print 
aroma is swe~ to my nostrils . An added bonus is when the shop 
premises are ancient, we ll c lutt ered up with al I sorts of papers and 
books, toys and stationary and not too orde rly. Dimmed lighting is 
an additional fascination . 

Nostalgically, my mind drifts back to the very early 301s. 
le ft school when I was 14. Jobs were hard to come by and if you 
managed to get one , you took jo lly good care to see that you kept it. 

After a lot of searching , at last r was offered a job with a 
Newsagent at Biggleswade, some three miles away from the village 
in which I lived. 

I had a bike - it cost new £3.19.6 - and each week -day I cyc led 
the three miles, picked up a sack barrow from the Newsagents and 
met the 6.25 a. m. "paper train" . 

The bundles of newspapers and magazines were unc eremoneously 
thrown on to the platform . As I look back, what a pity that so many 
of th e old newspapers and periodical s have gone by the wayside . 
The sackbar row was stack ed, up the manually ope rated lift and so 
to the shop . 

Beggar s cannot be chose rs. 1 started the job just after Ch ri stma s, 
perhaps not the best of time to face the outside world with the rigour s 
of winter . J seem to remember that th e first couple of day s were 
not too bad as far as weather wa s conc e rned. 

The new spapers were sorted out in th e various rounds for the 
other lads. As T was the "r egular", I had to wait last for my bundle, 
which was the biggest round. A brea k from 8 to 9. In the meantjme, 
the periodical s had been so rt ed out and away I went on the shop carrier 
bike around the town. Some day s were not too heavy but others 
kept me going until at least one O'clo ck. l see m to remember that 
Thursdays and Friday s were busy day s with John Bull, Thompson s Weekl y 
and the Radio Ti mes . 

.. 
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Lunch was from 1 to 2. I invariably went home travelling the 
t hr ee mile s J10me and back having r,1y meal in the hour. The wea lh er 
was pleasant enough during t he sum mer as 1 embraced the ear ly me l low 
morning air. But th e wi nte r brou ght a long its rains, and wind s and snows. 
Many a time, I have arri ved at th e shop saturated and on a few occas ions, 
have made t he j ou rney on foot ,.vhen snow had fal len and it was almost 
imposs ible to get through on a cyc le. 

Afternoons were not quite M hec tic . l helpe d in the shop with 
some of t he more menial jobs, and r an erran ds for all and sundry. The 
shop seemed to sell alm ost eve rything , short of battl eships. Perhaps 
one of my j oys was my li ttle bolt hole in a lit tle room at the back , 
which had been one of the old fashioned ki tchens . Here the papers 
and per iodicals which had not been sold were stacked, and it would be 
my job to sort them and once a week bundle them up for despatch to 
the "Returns Departments" . 

I coul d browse thro ugh the papers and books at leisure . I loved 
the news about Parliament and the weeklies in cl uding the Gem, and the 
Magne t, Ne lson Lee, Popular and so on provided a rare feast for my 
eye . I used to get qu i te upset if they had a1J been sold so that I hadn't 
any to look at . 

Altho ugh I was growing up, a little look at the Rainbow and other 
such publi catio ns was not below my dignity . 

Many a time when deli verirng a weekly to one of the youngsters, 
there would be a nose pre ssed against the front wind ow. 

Th ursday af ternoon was my 11half day" . I got home around half past 
one and l rec all that every week, l checked over my cycle to see t hat 
all was well . Pumping up the tyres, oili ng here and there . What was 
just as important was t o see that t he lamps were working properly . 
The o i l lamp was pron e to cause trouble; the wick would "flar e up" 
and it was not unknown for the lamp to catch al ight. I be lieve that 
before J left the job after about two years, I was the proud possessor 
of a ca rbid e lamp. 

It was important that l ights were kept in order . The local police i:ian 
was particularl y vigilant about cyclists with no l ights . Standard fines 
were 2/6 for no front light and i'S/ - for no r ear light. Reports in the 
local press were plent i ful . Names and addresses were given w i th the 
amount of t he fine, to be followed by "P.C. (name) sta ted the case" . 
Some polic emen had a field day and people would be very wary when 
travelling along his "beat ". 

A nd the wages? 10/ - per week for the first 12 months; lJ /3 for 
the next 6 month s, and then the pr incely sum of 12/6 per week . An 
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odd Christmas Box here and there helped. 
It was a hard life, but it had it s pleasant moments . Braving 

the weather, dodging the vicious dog now and again, taking a dressin g 
down for being a few minutes lat e in de live ring (and no answering 
back) . Collecting th e paper money when some people neve r seemed 
to be at home . But I met people, I mad e a la rge numb er of friend s, 
it was a good grounding fo r la te r life . 

Ov er 50 ye a rs have slipp ed by .. . I can some times feel those 
sa turated cloth es ••. I can see th e boundi ng sna rling dog ... my rea r 
so metimes see ms to be a litt le bi t sore fr om that unc omfor table sadd le 
on the carrier bike ••. one or two faces loom large who r always dr eaded 
to see wh en I made my deli ve ries . I don ' t thin k that I would wa nt 
to do th ose two yea rs agai n ... bu t in a pec ulia r kind of way I am 
no t sor ry th at part of my pa th in life went that way . 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 
ALFRED JUDD By E. Baldock 

My first encounter with the writings of Alfred Judd took place 
many years ago with the reading of a story entitled 'Chums of Beech
wood ' which was serialised in 'Chums ' around 1922/23 although my mer.wry 
is a little vague as to the exact date . It proved to be an introduction 
into a world of delightful and light-hearted adventure tales, mostly 
with a public school background . His style was quite distinctive and 
easily recognisable by the discerning reader. One feature which attracted 
me was the familiar illustrations of Thomas Henry of 'William ' fame . 
He possessed the happy ability of capturing precisely the right atmos
phe re of the stories . There were many such successful partnerships 
of au t hors and illust rators who cohered and worked together quite 
naturally. In this context there springs to mind S. Walkey and Pa ul 
Har dy, Conan Doyle and Sidney Paget, and of course Char les Hamilto11 
and C . H. Chapman in the 'Magne t ' and R. J. MacDonald in the 'Ger. . ' 
respectively . 

Rece ntly I rea d again a f te r a lapse of many years 'T he Luck 
of th e Lennit es ', which not unnatural ly revived all the old en thus ias ms. 
He re was that magic, yet sometimes elus ive world of myste ry, adven
ture and ja pes, a com pilation which Judd was ve ry expe rt in tra nsm itting . 
A world in which it was of the utmost importaoce tha t the hero was 
sele cted for th e fir s t XI or XV. That nothi ng should prevent him fro .. 1 

tra ining a nd playi ng the game of his career towa rds the end of th e 
s tory, sco r ing th e winnin g t ry or goa l, th us brin ging glory to his House . 
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Such tales engendered a sptr1t now unhappily lar gely submerged in our 
brave new world with its differing standards o f th ought. Although 
now long out of print, one does occasionally come upon second-hand 
copies of his work . Happily for the collector these are, at the moment, 
very modest ly pric ed. I usually confine my searches to the 20p - 50p 
shelves in second-hand bookshops. It is here, at the moment at least, 
that the works of Alfred Judd are most likely to appear. To the enthus
iast of course he is priceless, for hjs work reflects a vanished world, 
a happy and carefree 'Jong ago'. This is his attrac ti on for me. 

Having sniff ed the battle f'rom afa r, as it were, nothing would 
do but to instigate a search for other writings of this author. Repair 
ing to the library suitably armed with notebook and pen l commenced 
the most pleasant of tasks, that of poring through old book catalogues 
and lists. My researches were not entir e ly without success. A lfred 
Judd, i t would appear, was quite a prolifi c co ntributor to the wor ld 
of boys ' literature . I found no Jless than eigh tee n publ ished tit les, (there 
may be more), most ly published by Cassell, the power behind 'Chums'. 

Judd also penned co untles s complete short stories al l in a serio
humorou s vein. Originally a booksell er, he decid ed that authorship appeared 
to be a mor e creati ve, though possibly less lucrative occupation . His 
fir st school story 'The Lie Direct', appeared in the Boys' Own Paper 
in 1913, and although he contribut ed to a number of other boys' papers, 
the 'Scout' and 'Boys' Herald' among others, his main work was published 
in 'Chums' and the 'Boys' Own Paper'. Like many other writ ers in 
this genre, he sometimes used a pseudonym, of whi ch two at least are 
known; thus it is somewhat diffi cult to assess his entire work. 

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

YOUR EDIT OR WISHES ALL READERS 

A VERY HAPPY CHRISTMAS 

AND A JOYFUL NEW YEAR 
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HAPPY 
HOURS 
UNLIMITED 

further Christm as Reading 

Our number 5 catalogue is now read y 
conta ining manynew and seco nd hand 

boo ks of your old favourites 

Send 2 x 13p sta mps for your copy 

Clar a Tr evlyn -t omboy she, 
Rough and ready, full of glee. 
She's th e one lor outdoo r games, 
Rather fond of slangy names . 

HAPPY HOURS UNLIMITED 

37 Tinshi ll Lane 
Leeds, LS16 6BU 

Roger J enkins, ourHamilt on ex pe rt supreme, 
gives us "FAITES VOS J EUX" 

Esmo nd Kad ish int roduces us to "The Girls 
Crystal". 

Bill Thurb on writes in his usual fasc inatin g 
style on th e works of RIDER HAGGARD. 

Jac k Over hill tel ls us how we first met up 
with Sexton Blake in th e Union Jac k, so long 
ago . 

All your favo urite writers are t he re in st rength. 

HAVE YOUR ORDERED YOUR ANNUAL YET? 
Edited by 'Eric Fayne, Excels ior House, ll 3 Crookha m Rd., Crookham , Nr. Alde rshot , Hants. 

Litb0 duplicating by York Duplica t in g Services, 53 Low Petergate, York , Y01 2HT 


