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Duri ng its 50 year run the C.D. has 
attracted a wide range of authors, and we 
can reflect with pride that Frank Richards, 
Richma l Crompton tmd P.G . Wodehouse 
have been amougst our contributors. We 
are delighted too that i.n this issue, 
Anthony Buckeridge, another immensely 
popular author , has written for the C.D. 
He has. of course, almost single-handedJy 
carried the boy 's boarding-school story 
forward from the early 1950s to the 1990s 

with the exuberant adven tures of his schoolboy hero Jenning s. who appeals to young - and 
not so young - readers from many different countries and backgrounds. Hjs article appears 
on page 5 and we are grateful for his kind words about the C.D. 

Athony has for some ye ars been Vice President of the Northern O.B.B.C. and it was 
at the October Club meeting that be informed me of the passing of David Davis earlier this 
year. Swpri singly. until then I bad been unaware of this sad news. As so many C.D. 
readers will have fond memorie s of BBC Children 's Hour and 'David ', l have asked Brian 
Doyle to provide an obituary tribute to that celebrated broadcaster for this month's C.D. 

YOUR LETT ERS 
1 would like to take this opportunity of thanki ng alJ readers who have written 

enthusiastica lly to me about our enlarged Novembe r Golden Jubi lee number. Your 
support and encourage ment, as always, are muc h appreciated . 
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OUR ANNUAL 
As promised, I am trailing further items 

from the Anaual 's attractive contents. Des 
O 'Leary has vividly described the life and 
times of a D.C. Thomson hero in an anicle on 
Matt Braddo ck, while Nandu Thalange and 
Donald V. Campbell deal with a far from 
heroic figure in an illuminating article on 
Ponsoaby the Psychopath! Tony Glynn 
int roduces u s to an engaging author wbo 
deserves a great deal more attention than sbe 
genera lly receives, Bill Lofts shares his 
memories of the early C.D. Annuals and lan 
Bennett writes abo ut the republishmg of the 
Captain Justi ce Saga. And there is still more' 
If you have not ordered your copy of tlle 
Ann ual there is sti ll time: the cos t is £IO for 
U.K. Res ident s and £11.50 for ove rseas 
readers (postage and packing are included in 
eac h case). 

S.P.C.D. - THE FIRST FIFTY YEARS 
Th e demand for our Golden Jubile e book. pub lished by the Museum Press, has been 

so great that the initial stock is now completely so ld out. However, the book is being 
reprinted. and any outstan ding orders should soo n be filled. This book can be ordered 
from me at £20.00, for U.K. and £21.00 overseas (pos tage and packing mcludcd). 

SEASONS GREETINGS 
fl only remain s for me to say that T hope you will all enjoy th is Christmas number of 

the C.D. As eve r. this is a time when r like to convey warm thanks to our contributor s. 
our print ers and the C.D.'s loyal and eve r-supportive reader s. 

I wish you all a right Merry Christma s and a Happy. Peaceful and Prosperous New 
Year. 

MARY CADOGAN 

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

THE CQMJ)LETE 

THE MAGNET COMPANION MAGMET 
COfvCPANION 1996 

, is now on &nlel 11 lists all 1,6&:l MAGNE T Sl?rie8 in 
clirouo logiea l o rder a, 1J •l ph ubellca J ly. ll' s qu ,u, new; 

tota l ly revised and reset. DctaJl s or wri ters (i nclud ing Ha mil
ton!); maps. plun, and u Who' s Wh o! 96 pp A5. ir costs £9.00 
inc. posi {overseas CI0.00) Send lo: 

OUATERt,IAIN PUBLICATIONS (A) , 48 KINGS DRIVE 
SURBITON, SURREY, KT5 BNO 
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CONFESSIONS OF A NON-COLLECTOR 
By Anthony Bucker idge 

First, let me admit that 1 have never been a serious co llec tor. la my schoo ldays , of course, 
J collected everyt hing - sta mps, conkers, match -box labels, the lot. These were ephemeral 
hobbies soon to be abandoned: so far as books were conce rned I read books, 1 bought 
book s, I gave books away. I bonowed books and over the yea rs I amassed a sizeable 
]jbrary without deliberately doin g anything about it: and though this sounds like sacrilege 
to a co llector , when the dust -jack ets became dog-eared, I threw them away. first ed itions 
or not. 

I had been earning my living as a writer for some years before I rea]jsed that people 
not only coUectcd chjldren 's books (preferably first edition s wi tb tidy dust -jackets ) but 
actually paid good money for them - and that went for manu scripts too. 

Light dawned when I was asked to donate a few pages of manuscript to an auction in 
aid of medical relief co Nicaragua . I had just finished writing a new JENNINGS book and 
I handed over the whol.c band-written scr ipt of about three hundred pages , plus notes, fo r 
auc tion. 

Jc was so untidy , and in parts almos t illeg ible that T had been about to consign this 
histo ric piece of writing to the dustbin, which is what I bad always done in the past as 
soo n as my latest book bad passed the proof-reading stage . 

To my astonishment tbe manuscript , instead of bcin,g auct ioned . was sold co the 
Brjtis b Library for what I considered to be a very large sum. Too late 1 realised that for 
twenty years or so I had been waste-paper baskcting material which would have enabled 
me , tu some exte nt, to butt er my bread and pay the gas bjll. Though late in the day , I 
acted upon d1is surpri sing information and t.ook note of the book-collect ing scene. 1 
consulted Mary Cadogan 's essential CoLlec tors ' Digest whkh has ever since become 
requlred read ing. I learned. too, from Joseph Connolly' s Child ren's Modem First Editions 
and from David Scbutte 's indispensable catalogues. 

So it is with profound gra titude that l sal ute Mary' s Col lectors' Dige st. All praise for 
i ts last fifty years. and all good wishes for the next fifty. 

***.************************************************************** ******** 

THRILLS BY INSTALME NTS By J.E.M. 
When we go back to our cop ies of the Union Jack and Detective Weekly how often 

do we dip into the seria l storie s they carried ? Very rarely , l fancy , maybe because they 
did not fea ture the great detect ive himself. Yet those long -running tales were no doubt as 
eagerl y followed in their day as the old cliff-hanging film seirials of Pearl White fame. 
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UK offe ring s on the instalment pion incl uded class ic advent ure taJes like Steve nson 's 
Treasure Is land , Sabatini' s Cap tain Blood and Sir ArUrnr Quiller -Couch's Dead Mim's 
Rock, In Lhe ea rly day s, school stories were a lso serialised, E.S. Brooks himself 
contributing with Curtis of the Fifth and Th e Wor st Hou se at St. Wolstan 's. Later years 
were dominat ed by crime wjth favo ured yams by Edgar Wallace, Fran cis Beed ing, Gerar d 
Fai rlie and Margery All ingham ( introducing her top- dr awer ' tee, Mr. Campion), while 
from America ca me two magruficent seria ls by the grcal Frank L. Packard, crcaw r of 
gc.nlleman cracksma n, Jimm y Dal e. [n the .OW, Leslie Charte ris popped up with one of 
his ea rlier tales, The White Rider. a non-Saint story that also proved very pop ular. 

What I want to take a spec ial look at here, though, is a ser ial whic h appeared seve nty
two years ago and, for a number of reaso ns, was -probably uniqu e. Blakians have a lways 
noted l11at our det ective was we ll up-to-date with the Latest scienc e and technolog y. 
Near ly a ce ntur y ago, he was sw iftly on the sce ne of early cinema and aeronautics and 
eve n turn ed up i n a story pred icting televisio n, many years before it became a real iLy. I 
have to say, however, that fow BJakian advenh1res were more original or uncarmily 
propheti c, than The Ato m Smasher. a non -Blake story from A merica by L.H. Robbin s, 
publis hed in l11e UK in 1924 (no te the date). 

As far as I can discov er. Lhis was lhe only H.G. Well s-type futu ristic story ever to be 
seri,tliscd in the UK and is of co mpel ling interest beca use of the very remarkable 
prophesies it mak es. It is 'e t in the year 1940 when, and I quote from the preamble, 
' 'A merica Ls in the gr i[l of two giga ntic forces." One of these is terrorism, the othe r .. the 
new ly discove red power of the Atom - the result of years of resea rch. in which the 
scie ntist s of our ow n day are even now engage d. " 

1940 is pred icted to be a per iod of great soc ial strife and unrest, during which a group 
possess i11g an Atomic Gun (!) offers to se U the invention lO bankers and indusu·ialis1s to 
use agains1 ··mobs and rioters·•. One shrew d banker oppo ses suc h a purchase, point ing out 
that Uus might play into theJrnnds of 1he tefforisc s an~ at wors1, eouldlead to tota l chaos. 

The large sca le terro 1isrn referred to in the s iory is familiiu enough today (it has eve n 
reached Ameri ca) but did not ex ist anywhere in 1924. Th e ye:u I 940 did, of COLll'Se, see 
Lhe terrorism of azis rn and war. Aromic violem:e. forcl:aSl for 1hac particu lar year by The 
Ato m Sma sher. came just five yea rs later wiLh Lhe first A-bomb. Not a bad bit of 
prop hecy. when you come to think. abou t it. 

J hav e had access, a las. to only one instaJmenL of Robbins' s lory but there is e:nough 
materia l in this episo de, along with the usua l summary of what has gone before. to 
indicate l'he genetal theme. One would only ltke to know how it ai l ended . Th(' 1.ittle I 
have read certainly had enough pace and incident to satisfy any reade r. Here wa s clear ly a 
thri IJer of the fin order. 

Io the word s of the UJ Editor himself, Th e Atom Smasher was "an unusual tale'' -
perhaps the mos t extraord inary eve r to have appeared in a Blakian story-paper. Very 
probably it had first been published in book fonn. ff so, is Lhere anyone whu can tell us 
anything about 1hc ftrsl' appea rance of L.H. Robb ins · stra nge. exciting and Lmforgettable 
story? 

POOTNOTE: As we ha ve seen at least three serials to appear in The Union Jack 
were American s tories , or at any rate were by American authors (Frank L. Packard a.nd 
L.H. Robbins). All Lhcse tale s appeared in the UJ's la l decade. Detecti ve Weekly also 
ca me up later wiU, a short Ame rican serial (s trictly a Lwo-parter), Shou1s of Silence by 
David R. So lomo n. 

Jt is inter est ing that American fiction was being syndicated in Blaki an periodicals, 
aod no doubt il made good busine ss sense lo The Amalgamated Pres s. It certain ly brought 
us some prclly exc iting fiction. 
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YVONNE - IN ANOTHER LIGHT'! From Donald V Campbe ll 
How much I enjoyed tbe October CD cover (''Yvonue in her native element .'') 11 

raises a question abou t the old paper illustrators and their women. However bard they 
tried illustrators were . seemingly, incapable of an injudicious line when it came to 
portraying young girls and young women. Yvonne njcely points up the notion. 

Not having read tlJe G.H. Teed story ram in no position to comment on the accuracy 
of Val Reading's drawing compared with the sto1y's content but on that question I will 
make the following observarion: 
The snippet from J.K. MeUing in rhe same issue on ONE Holidav Annual 0921) . and the 
inaccuracie s perpetra ted therein. points up the fact that it is easy to snipe from afar. What 
all the paper writers and artists suffered from was DEADLINES. Hardly surprising if one 
artist in one publication made one or two errors. 
But this is not my main. thru st. Yvonne is wonderfully portrayed by Reading and has the 
charm and vivaciry that so epitomised many gfrls as illustrated in the papers. Yvonne 
though does pose a rew irreverent questions: 

Thar whip! Is ir ro beciT the dogs with? Is ir 10 fend off the male of rhe species behind 
her ? ls it to flo g nati ves with? 

Wharever the whip is fo r it seems that this yo ung girl • "Riding asiride in a dress, 
sir!" - is going a bit too far for 1913. Or are Val Reading and C.H. Teed ge lfing to 1he 
"curting edge '' of fi crion as we would say today? 

The artist has picrured a prerty girl 0 11 horseback and Tinker is subsequenrly 
astonished when he sees her as a ''beau1ifal woman" and more formall y dressed. The 
woman looks the same· is ir 1he clothes and the coiffu re That so blind Tinker? 

Can Reg Hard inge please supply us with a picn1re of Yvonne d isguised as "a ragged. 
slim, red· headed boy"? 
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KIDDIE WIX - THE ACE OF TECS. By Bill Lofts 
Kiddie Wix had started out in No.l of the boys· paper Surprise 1932, in an orphanage 
where she bad been since an early age. This was a grim looking place run by a tyrant of a 
mistress. Mrs. Boomer, who found fau lt with every thing the girls did. Kiddie had been 
p laced in charge of the younger girls, who alJ adored her. Mrs Boomer was extreme ly 
jealo us of}(j dtlie's high popularity . Kiddie was a preny girl with a knack of keeping the 
others i.n order. This was noticed by Lady Harlow of the school Governors . who visited 
there. 

Af ter some adventures that were of great service no t on ly to Starke House Orphanage 
but to Lady Harlow, Kiddie reached the age of 18 and so had to leave. 

Bei ng extremely intelligent she obtruned the post of ass istant to Barrington Cliv e, a 
famous detectiv e who ran an agency in London. She became so successfu l that her fame 
soon ou tstripped that of Cl1ve, and she was known to almost every policeman in the West 
End of London. 
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Freed from the old orphanage's drab uniform she had blossomed into English beauty, 
with a mop of golden hair, deep blue eyes, and a perfect figure. She could drive a racing 
car, and even pilot a plane. Completely fearless against law-breakers, she brought many a 
cr iminal to ju stice. 
The sto ries appeared in the first 30 issues and finished on September 24th 1932. 

Meel Kl,l<ll• Wb -. tM pre-ttr tiu le fl "-PP"' .,.-t.o p,ond t~• s,ul ,ut SVRrR1S£ ol .ti I JC.1d. k Wt• ..,., • 

Ull l e orph1n w ltkou l nl•" •" • or lfl t.n d1 19 holp 11,u-- u •Ii• ht.lp• d htfuilJ I Dan't •'- • U.1:, r1ppl• t '• • • c. ... ,.,.,.tn• 
, ._, ... of Uw, IH,.IJ lll tla 1, .t, wk• knffle T HE ACE OF ' f !;CS. ;~ 

1"""---...,,.,...,,.,..,,..,,...,,,~,....--,...-~ .,,..,,~ ,,..-....,.1 
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************************************************************************* 
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CATALOGUES 
RECULARLY ISSU£ D 

BRITISH COMICS SHERLOCK HOLMFS 
& CONAN DOYLE 

CNa.UDES ~lcrtlR.E & l'OCKtrr J.Jll!WUfS 
LOTS OF Bn.LY BUNlllR. SEXTON l!IAKE. 0 .C, 
'TliO.w>SON, FUlE1W A Y ANO REL/\ 11.'J) ITEMS 

ANNU/J 5 . SOJ',NER S!'ECIA!.S. FREE G!T'IS & 
GIVEAWAYS. RElAT.ED BOOKS, ere. 

FROM POCKET MONEY ~RICES iO SCARCE FIRST 
EDfllONS 

LARGE CATALOGUE OF RllA TED rT!c\f; INO.UDING • 
ll(X)KS, MAGA7JNES, COMICS, CERAMICS, 

l>OSICAJU)S, PHOTOi;, AI.ITOGIW'HS. RECDRDS, ETC. 

llVTE!U:S r Et>7 ~ CATALOGVECOSTS£1 (UK) (ONCE ONLY PAYMENJ")OR 
S5 (USA-CAS H PLEAS E)OR DM.5 (CASH PLEASE) OR 6 IRC'SOVE RSEAS. 

PLEASESENoro : BLACK CAT BOOKSHOP 
36.J9 SILVER ARCADE. LEICESTER , LEI SlfB ENGi.AND. T EL \0116) 251 2756 

Please iud icate clear ly which cata logue is required. 

************************************************************************* 
For Sa le: Co llector's Diges ts: Nos.97-120, 133-300, 313-372. 385-405, 493~552, (Vols. 
9. 10. J 2 -25, 27-3 1. 33. 34, 42-46) plus another 45 assorted issues from VoJs6-8, 1 t. 26, 32 
and 41. Most nice conditio n. The lor for only £44, postage pa.id. Tel: 018 1 550 0323 
evenings o r write to Alan Coa tes. 12 Inglehurst Gardens, Redbridge, Essex . 1G4 SHD. 

***************************************************************-".<********* 
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THE UNINVITED GUEST 
By Ted Baldock 
'T his night he make s a supper , and a 
great one.' 
Shake speare. KiJJg Henry VIIJ 

Breakfa st time at Bunter Villa. 
Except for the champing of busy jaw s. silence reigns. Mr. Samuel Bunt er enscooce d. with 
his third cup of tea behind the 'Tim es' (wbicb bor e the date December 23rd) thereby 
explaining the presence of the Btn1ter family in its entirety. 

Sarnrny and Bessje were doiJJg yeoman service in the bacon and egg line and Mr. 
Bunte r's intake of sus tenance to see him through to lunch time in tbe city was by no means 
small. 

Large feathery nake s of snow were falling on the Bunter residence. cove ring the 
small _garden with a mantle of white. The limit less parkland s surroundin g Bunter Court 
were presumably also acquiring a mant le of snow. '·Another cup of tea WiUiam my 
dear ?". Mrs Bunter at her post behind tbe teapot sm iled upon her favouri te son. "Er. what 
was that Mate r?" Billy Bunter ·s fat visage and manner sugges ted pre-occu pation. The 
Ow l's mind was dwelling upon important issues. He bad a problem. Quite simply where, 
or rather , upon whom was he to insinuate himse lf for Christmas. 

Harry Wharton had prom ised to be quite beastly should he tum up at Wharton Lodge. 
but was nor this the seaso n of good will to al l men - which would - or should - incl ude 
Willi am George Bunter. Thus reasoned the fat Ow l. 

But first things first. Mr. Samuel Bunter 's pcm1iss ion must be sought . ·'t say, Pater," 
Bil1y began "Wharton and bis friends are spendmg Chri stmas at Wharton Lodge and they 
arc p ressing me. most insistently, ro go along. Christmas would not be the same without 
you old chap, Harry 's very words - May I Pater?" 

Veracity and Billy Bunter bad Jong been strang ers - tl1ey were scarce ly on nodding 
terms. Thus l'hese reve lations were delivered without turning a hair. These remarks were 
not entirely unaccep tab le to the head of the Bunter clan . 

Mr. Bwner emerged from behind his ·Tim es ' and gazed at his eldes t son over his 
spec tacles. Althougl1 Bunter was qujte unaware of the fact Bunter se nior was assess ing 
and calculating on a plu s and minu s basis the gai ns which m ight accrue should Billy spend 
Christmas at Whart on L-0dge. and the almost certain losses in pecuniary tem1s should be 
stay at bome. 

Mr. Bunt er, bein g a ·city' gentlemau and a very astute member of tl1at se lec t 
fraternity , was an expe rt eaJculator: there was none better lban he swiftly to spot the 
chances of profit and loss . With out his eldest ' hopefuf over Christmas the fami ly 
expe nses, although sti ll much too rugh, would be substantially reduced. Tbe large savLng 
in expenditure on provender alone would be well worlbwhilc. He wou ld sti ll have Bess ie 
and Sammy with who m to contend : here he sighed . 

Next day saw Billy Bunter sea ted i11 Lbe com er of an unheated third class 
compartm ent of the train en route for Canterbtu-y where he would change to a possibly 
colde r local train whjch after considera ble wanderings over the Kcntisb country side would 
hopefully arrive at the littl e station of Whart on Magna. Meanw rule he gazed out upon the 
snow bound countryside and wondered a Httle apprehensive ly about the recepti on he 
mjgh t receive at Wharton Lodg e. Bunt er was an expert traveller and believed in betng 
free of any luggage encumbrances. Hi s happy habH was to re ly largely upon hjs hosts to 
supply any smalJ item s be might require: a habit , be it said, Lbat did 0 0 1 appeal at aU ro 
those unfortu nate members of his acquaintan ce. 
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Darkne ss was clos ing over the cou ntryside, and in the rising wind the falling snow 

was dr if ting and hiding in its folds all famjliar landmarks. It was a fires ide, armchair , 

i;arpet -slipp er so rt of night. and here was Bunter sirting in a chilly third class 

compartment. srurnblin g slowly through a bleak snowbound countryside. But aJI thing s 

have evc111uaJ tem1ina1ion. and Bunter was nearing his joumey'i. end. 
H is recep tion a1 Whart on Lodge was, if no1 exact ly glacial. cer tainly lacking in 

Christ ma s spiri1. Thi s did not worry the Owl unduly, his skin being of suffi cient thic kness 

to cope with such pinpri cks. Colonel Whart on gla red and snorted. Well s the butler raised 

his chi n and sniffed. John , the footman. audibly clicked his tongue. But - what matter , 

Bunt er had once more worke d the oracle. Only Harry 's Aunt Amy. who always reminded 

Bunter of his own Mater. welcom ed him with any cordiality from the freezing night , for 

which he wa s duly grateful. She at any rate , like Mrs Bu111er understood a chap. Snorts 

and grunts worried the fat Owl not at all. .. Kick the fat ass:· grunted Johnny Bull. " Bump 

him!" sa id Frank Nugent. H arry Wharton compressed his Lips and remained silent. 

although th e eve r-geni al Bob Cherry clapped Bunter on his podgy back. ..Come in old 

fellow, lei me take your coat." 
Tb e wind was wailing mourn fully in the ch imneys as the chee ry company gathered 

round th e fire, enjoyi ng a final warm before dis persing to their respective bedroom s. Billy 

Bunter hat.I spe nt. in his own view , a fruitful day. He had succcss fulJy aua ched himself to 

the gatherin g at Whart on Lodge , and tomorrow - well, that was another day! One thing he 

was assured of, there would be ampl e suppli es of ' tuck· and tha1 old ass Wells could look 

as grim as he liked - what marrer. 
"Will 1he jolly old ghos t put in an appearan ce over Christmas sir?" said Bob Cheny 

addressing Co lonel Whar1on. There was a glimme r in the Colonel 's eye as he glanc ed at 

Bun1er. 
" ll is very likely. " he rumbl ed. ··rt was Dickens. I believe. who said that most 

spectre s arc 1101hi.ng more than undige sted cheese. but, I. am not sure". 
Harr y Whart on, being cognisan t of his uncle's li1tle chara cte ristics . grinned and 

closed o ne eye at Bob. 
Th ere were blad.ened oak beams, ancient pane ls and floors which creaked along dim 

o ld passage~ where doors were prone 10 open slowly appa rent ly of their own voliti on. If 

these were the stuff of haunting , then Wharton Lodge was an ideal groaning and chain

rattling area for the most fa tid ious of ghos ts. 
Whart on Lodge may have been haunted . Spectres may have been quite active that 

night. Th ey may have drifted along the passages and s tairways adjacent 10 Bunter 's hcd

ehamber. They may have rattled their chains handsomel y but if so, it had no effect 

whatsoever upon rhe fa1 Ow l. He was sleepin g the sleep of 1hc 'we ll tilled' and Morpheu s 

had him firml y in his embrace. 
Lying o n bis back with his mouth wide open be wa emitting sounds in a range of 

keys which could have eman ated from a fair- ized zoological garden al feeding time. 

Not so Well s. The portly butler slepr fitfull y that night. his mind being fully occupied 

in ponder ing whether 1he food suppli es would be suffic ient to last over the holiday period 

now that o ne ex tra guest - a fat unin vited guest - had arri ved. 
The followi ng morning Bunter was very surprised when proceedin g to the breakfast 

room he was confronted by Well who. despit e his restle ss night. was actuall y smiling. To 

his further amazcmen l the butler uddresse d him in fruity Md friendly tones. "Good 

morning Ma ster Bunter. a Merr y Christmas sir!" Bunter was speec hless for a moment. 

Here was a new Wells indeed. ..I say Well s, er, I say - tha11k you." Wells billowed on his 

way. 
Another surprise awaited Bunter. Entering the breakfa st room John the footman 

stepped up und wi1h hill features wreathed in a cheery grin said '' Merry Christmas, Master 
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Bunter." A like grceL'i.ag welcomed him from the assemb led company at the table. Bunter 
was conscio us of a strange warm feeling swell ing up in the region of his fat breast A 
feel ing be was qu ite unable to translate into speech . AU he managed to stammer was ··1 
say you fellows - I say - a Merry Christmas, you know. " 

Surely the true spirit of Chris tmas was abroad that morning at Wharton Lodg e. 

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

A MUCH-LOVED PIONEER OF BBC RADIO'S "CHILDREN'S 
HOUR" PASSES 

It was perhaps somew hat remiss of the ' SPCD ' not to notice the sad passing, at the 
age of 87, on April 29th last, of David Davis who , for nea rly 30 years , was one of tbe 
best -known - and indeed, best-loved - voices of the BBC radio programme 'C hildren's 
Hour'. But , better late than never ..... 

I grew up with his voice when, as a cltiJd and schoolboy during the days of World 
War Two , J listened av idJy to all those wonderfu.l plays. serjaJs and storie s on 'Ch ildren's 
Hour ' during the 1940s and beyond. Indeed, I - li_ke many others - listened to many of the 
programme 's productions well into adulthood and wasn't ashamed to admit it. 'Chi ldren's 
Hour ', like many other BBC Radio programmes, was responsible for introducing me to a 
host of books , plays and people, that contr ibuted to both my education and my reading 
habit. 

And to me. and to so many other listeners , ' David' (as he was known 0 11 radio) was 
the possessor of the perfect voice. Clear and well-spoken w.ithout being too ' posh'. it 
summed up rhe ideal friend, brother , father or uncle , and could summon up thoughts of 
strawberrie s-and-c ream and cricket at Lord's in the SLunmer. and hot tea and coasted 
crumpets in front of a blazing coal-fire in Winter. He told a story, or narrated a play, just 
as it should l}e told , with exacdy the right amount of expression and charac terisa tion and 
warmth and friendl iness. and somehow you wanted him to go on and 0 11 and on ..... 

Mary Cadogan, our esteemed editor, and l had the pleasure of meeting David Davis 
at the 80th birtl1day party, Anthony Buckcridge's publisher s. Macmillan 's, threw for him 
4V2 years ago and he, like Buckeridge himself, was as nice and charming and friendly as 
we could have wished. 1-le was then 84, but seemed as lively and cha tty as a man some 20 
years younger. 1 told him that my first memory of hearing h.im on 'C hildren' s Hour' was 
his serial reading of ·The Wind in the Willows··- He sighed reminiscently and murmured 
"Ob yes. yes, that was one of my own favourite s too_ But. you know , there wasn' t a story 
1 didn 't enjoy telling - I tried to choose them all so carefu lly, .. .'' 

David Davis was born in Malv ern in 1908 and educated at Bishop 's Stortford School , 
and Queen's Coll ege. Oxford Unive rsity. He became a schoo lmaster in 1931, a job he did 
for three years, before joining the BBC Radio 's ·C hildren's Hour' in 1935 as an 
accompanist (be was an accomplis hed pianist). His col leagues soon realised that be had a 
superb speaking voice and a way with words and books and plays. and before long he was 
broadcasti ng, choosing incidental mus ic for plays, and tben producing. The first st0ry he 
ever read on radio was Anna Sewell' s ' Black Beaut y' in 22 instalments in I 936. It was 
ex tremely popular and virtua lly made him a ' househo ld voice'. His co lleagues on 
' Children's Hour ' included the famous Derek McCull och ('U ncle Mac') and May E. 
Jenkin ('Elizabe th '); there was also a fellow produ cer named Barbara Sleig h, whom he 
was to marry and who became a well-known ch.ildren's author. probabl y best-known for 
her books about ' Carbone )', the magical cat. 

After war se rvice in the Royal Navy (when he was shipwrecked and wounded) , he 
returned , with some relief, no doubt , to the ca.lmer waters of the BBC's 'C hildren's Hour ' , 
where he produced and adapted and narrated hundred s of plays and serials, and told 
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tories. evc n1ually becoming Head of 'C hildren's Hour ' in 1953, a post he held to the end, 

in 1964, when BB C chiefs decid ed cruelly to ' k.iJI off' the much-loved progra mme due, 

they sai d , to fallin g fo;tcner figures and for failing to combat the rival chi ldren's telev ision 

netwo rks. The public. you ng and old. were upset and furiou s and wrote in their thousands 

to say so. Petition s were submilled . Quest ions were actuaJJy asked in Parliament. 

Con trov ersy raged in tl1e Press. AJI to no avail. Th e final 'Chi ldren 's Hour· was 

broadcas t o n Good Friday. 1964, when David read Oscar Wilde's fai.ry story 'The Sc i fish 

Giant", an allegory telling of defeat at the hands of a greater power. The irony was 

probably los t on the ignorant and short- ighted BBC tycoon s of tl1e time. 

I mentioned all this to David when I mel him. "They didn 'r realise wbat they were I 
doing," he sighed and looked sad. " It was a majo r tragedy in my life." I le never, he aid. 

forgave them. Ne ither did an army o r disappoin ted and angry Listeners. It was some lhing 

of a tragedy in tl1eil' lives too. 
Brian Doyle 

AN UNUSUAL CHRISTMAS By Roge rM. Jenkin s 

In the first decade of the Gem and the Ma g net, Charles Hamilton had a distinc t 

partiality for ga thering together groups of junior from vario u cbools LO spend a holiday 

under one roof. almo st invariab ly Eastwoo d Hou se. Thi s type of story at D'Arcy ' s home 

c<Juld be featured in 1he Magne1 more often man in the Gem . For instan ce, in Magnet 374. 

Eastwood House had j uniors from St. Jim 's . Greyfriars, and Highcliffc taying there. as 

well as Coker. Potter. and Green, whi lst gir ls from CJiff House arrived on a day visit to 

provide co mpany for Cousin Ethel. r<-. 1u .-rn , scHoouovs· ow11 uaa..Av . 

Eastwood House must have been an 
enormou s man sion to have had available 
so many guest bedrooms. and it was about 
a.., cosy and intimate as tJ1c concourse i.n a 
grand hotel . Furthermore, in such a huge 
compan y, only few had a chance LO speak 
at all. 

lt may well be that rea ders of the time 
were le criti cal. and found these 
ga1herings fascinating, just as a Samway s' 
Magnet story in whic h junior from 
variou s choo ls competed in a sports 
contes t might have se ttled tl1e ever
abso rb ing question whether To m Merry 
could out-box Bob Cherry. 

IL is pleasing to reco rd that , in one 
instance at leas t, the views of read ers and '·-.;:: ~ i 

critics coi ncided. and tl1at occ urred in No.810 of the weekly Boys' Friend Library . It was 

stated to have been wri tten by Owen Cooques r in collabo ration with those famous authors 

Frank Richards and Martin Clifford, aod this see ms to have been the ooly occasio n when 

all three pseudonym s came togeth er. A reprim i.n No., 284 of the Schoo lboys ' Own 

Library e ntitled "Jimmy Silver's Christmas Party" is more readily availab le. 

Natural ly enoug h, the story began al Rookwood on the day the schoo l broke up for 

the Chri stmas holiday. Jimm y Silver had an Uncle John , a ne 'e r-do-well who had 

redeemed hjm se lf by joi ning the army. this being a wartim e story. The Famous Four 
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learned al Latcham Barracks that Private Silver was accused of theft and had deserted. 
This mad e a gloomy start for Christmas at the Priory. 

The veoue then switched to Wayland , where seven St. Jim 's jLmiors were going to 
catch the express to Lexham, but of course they missed it because of Gussy and his topper. 
and they arrived at the Priory at midnight to see a mysterious light in the library. Gussy 
decided to spend the night in that room in order to keep w:arch, and he did in fact have 
quite a sarpr i_se as a result. 

Finally , the story moved to Wharron Lodge . Oreyfriars must have broken up earlier 
than the other two schools, because the Famou s Five were to spend Lhe rest of the holiday 
at Lhe Priory. On the train they encountered a drunken belligerent man, whom they handed 
over to the police , and he turned out to be a thief. 

The success ofthis story relied not on a huge gathering of juniors in one place, bul on 
a series of events on the various jowneys , each of which contributed part of the solution to 
the mystery. Whal with ice-skating and secret passages, to say nothing of the irnportMl 
role played by Cousin Phyllis, there was certainly a festive atmosphere. For once. 
Charles Hamilton used an accumulation of characters to good effect. The readers of the 
time must have found it a Uui.Jling and hear t-warming Christmas story, written by three 
different auth ors whose styles harmonised so well together. 

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

PERENNIAL FAVOURITES By Mary Cadogan 
Lewis Carroll 's great heroine achieved immediate pop Ltlarity when the (irst edit ion of 
ALlCE'S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND was published some 130 yea rs ago and 
she has remained a front-runner ever since. 

While retainin g tbe traditional Lewis Can oll texts 
and John Tennfol illustrations, the original publishers. 
Macmillan , have now produced some extreme ly 
attractive 'new' Alice books. 

They have reprinted WONDERLAND and 
THROUGH THE LOOKTNG GLASS (at £12.99 
each) with all the Tenniel picrures in glowing colour. 
As long ago as J 911, for both these books , Macmillan 
commissioned Hany Theaker to colour 8 of Tenniel' s 
world-famous black and white illustrations. It was he 
who established the exac t shade of Alice's fair hair 
and the sof t blue of her dress, presumably with the 
approval of Tennie !, as the Theaker enhancement s 
were made three years before Termlel died. Now Diz 
Wallis has coloured all the remamLI1g 
WONDERLAND and LOOKCNG GLASS pictures in 
the style of Theaker to allow the creation of the first 
full-length, full -colour editions of the CmTOU/Tenniel Alice books. These arc treasures 
indeed - ideal Christmas presents for the whole family. 

From the same ran ge of coloured vignet tes, Macmillan have brought out (at £4.99) a 
1997 Alice Diar y (far too beautiful Lo write in!) and a large and luscious wa ll calendar that 
has a different Tcnnjel/Theaker picture for each month (£5.99) . 

Also, for serious Alice buffs and/or c.h.ildrcn 's festive gatheri ngs, these ever 
enterpris ing publishers have created the ALICE JN WONDEIRJ...AND PARTY BOOK with 
snippets from the stories and, arising from these, all sorts of party and games ideas from 
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Alice , dorm ouse . Mad Hatt.er and March Hare press-out party masks to making 'c uriouser 
Cock tail sticks' and playing ' Mad Croquet ' . Fun for all al £4.99. 

Warne have publ ished THE 
COMPLETE BOOK OF THE 
FLOWER FAJRIES (£17.99) which 
is a large and deligJ:Jtful collection 
of all Cec ily Mary BarJcer 's Flower 
Fairy poems and pictures, plu s OLD 
RHYMES FOR OLD TIME and the 
story THE FAJRY NECKLACES, 
both including her very appealing 
pictures. This is another book Lo 
cherish for yourse lves and for future 
generation s of the family. 

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

AL Christmas, I always l ike to read a Magnet story , so I opened a volume and flicked 
d1rough the pages, until T came to a picture of gues ts sea ted around the festive board at 
Wharton Lodge. I had read so of ten of the wonderful Christmasses at Lhe Lodge and of 
the hospitality and generosity of Colonel Wharton and Miss Amy. I looked down at the 
picture, everyone seemed to be having such a love ly time. 

Suddenly I felt a rather queer sensation, the room appeared to be sway ing a little: it 
was rather warm and perhaps I had overdone it a littl e with the Christmas fare at tea time. 
I looked again at d1e picture and it seemed Lo be getting bigger, some how l just couldn't 
take my eyes off it, it seemed to be pulling me. 

All at once l fe lt very cold; 1 was dressed in a thick overcoa t and boots and found 
myse lf standin g outs ide a large house. singing caro ls with a group of people. The snow 
was crisp upon the ground and the house was ablaze witb lights. We sang a few more 
carols and then the great door was opened by a rather pompous looking gentleman , whom 
I took to be the butler. He bowed stiffly and informed us that the Colonel would be 
honoured i f we would step in side to partake of some refres hment. 

I was so pleased to get inside, out of the cold, and we were greeted by a tall, very 
distinguished look ing military gentleman, who introduced himself as Colonel Wharton. 
Behind him came a sweet Little old lady whom he introdu ced as his sister, Mi ss Amy. 

The great ball had a welco ming log fire blaz ing away in the hearth, and there were 
wonderfu l Christma5 decorations everyw here. ln a comer stood an enonnous tree laden 
with fairy l.igbts and all around it were large piles of gifts wrapped in beautifully decorated 
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paper and tied up with glittering string, to which were attached little gin tags, bearing 

different names. 
1n the middle of the room a large table was piled high with all sorts of mouth

watering fare , includin g many seasonal de.licacics, and also bowls of punch and mo1miai11s 

of fresh frujt and choco lates. Mi ss Amy was very hospitable. inviting us 10 cac our fiU and 

we needed no second bidding. 
The mansion seemed to be full of young people, both girls and boys: sounds of merry 

laughter and happy voices could be heard everywhere. Five boys came along and Co lone l 

Wharton introduced one of them as his nephew, Harry. He was quite tall and handsome. 

indeed he looked the sort of boy who wou.ld make a great success of his life. 

The boy next to him was fair and rather delicate looking. His name was Franky :ind [ 

gathered that these two were good friends. The third member of the gang was a fellow 

with fair curly hair called Bob. 1 liked him straig ht away, he was very joIJy and had a 

handshake like a grip of iron, but seemed extremely kind and friendly. 
The next boy in the group, of a rather stocky build, was called Johnn y. He seemed to 

be grumbling about something and kept saying ''I told you so". over and over again. unti.1 

at last eve n sunny -faced Bob got tired of it. ' ·Put a sock in it, Johnny old man" . he said in 

a rather loud voice. ·'We don't want LO have to bump you at Christmas time". Johnny 

stopped it. but still kept mutterin g under his breath. 
The fifth member o f the party was a very hand ~ome youth with a dusky complex ion: 

the Colonel told us that he was an Iowan Prince. His name. Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. 

was rather a mouthfu l. His pals, however, called him Ink y, which he didn 't seem to mind 

at aIJ. (l cou ldn ' t help wondering what the race rela tions board would make of it!) Hurree 

Singh 's English was rathe r strange, he infom1ed us very politely that .. the pleasu refulness 

of our esteeme d company was terrific". 
Then anothe r boy came in; he was wearing glasses, and had a thin face and a long 

nose . The others called him Fishy. He spoke with a nasal dra wl and I really thoughl that 

he was rather rude as he seemed to find fault with everything and kept saying how much 

bigger and better everything was on the other side o f the pond - but the only pond that I 

could think of at that moment was the one we had passed in the village. Theo somebody 

mentioned that Fishy was an American and as he couldn 't go home for Christmas , he had 

been invited here , to Wharton Lodge. .I thought it very ungracious of hirn to brag about 

the wonders of the Uni ted States whilst he was a guest at such a line house in Britain . 

Then two other boys en tered t.11e hall. One. called Smith y, was quite Lall. Somehow I 

cou ldn ' t take to rum very much: he had rather a hard exprc sion on his face and looked 

arrogant and self-opini onated. not the sort of boy who would suffer fools gladly. I felt 

very uncomfortable and quite ill at ease in his presence. 
Smith y was accompani ed by another fellow whom he ca lled Reddy. It was obvious 

that they were the best of chums. but what a contras t! J really took Lo Reddy at once. he 

had a kind. honest ope n face and looked as if he had spe nt a large part of his life ou t of 

doors. We were told t.l1at his father was a sailor. which could explain this likeable lad's 

rugged , hea lthy comp lexion. 
An cxtremeJy fat fellow was sitting at the table . We were all introduced to this boy 

who was named Bunter. but he had no time for any of us and. when spo ken to, replied 

only with a series of grunts. as he was very busy eating . We all gazed at him in 

amazement. I bad certainly never seen anyone eat as much a this before. I really feared 

that be was going to bur st as he seemed to bave great rufficulty in breathing. and his face 

was terribly sticky and shiny. Hjs clothes were o tight that T wondered how they were 

going to stand the strain! 
Then the grea t door opened to admit a tall, angular . rather severe looking gentleman. 

Colonel Wharton stepped forward to greet him, "My dear Quelch , I' m. so pleased that you 
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are able to jo :in us for Christmas'', he exclaimed. We were told that thi s new arriva·1 was 
one of the form maste rs at a schoo l cal.led Greyfriars. 

AJl of a sudd en, something see med to ring a bell in my mind , f felt sure that I had 
heard that nam e before. Wasn ' t Greyfriars the name of that boys' schooJ, fairl y near the 
school which I had once attended . Soddenly r felt as if these boys ' faces were familiar , as 
ifl had seen them before, a very long time ago. 

Harry Wh a1ton and his chum s rushed forward to gree t their fonn m aster. " Welcome 
Sir and a very Happy Ch ristmas", said Harry, and indeed these boys were genuinely 
pleased to see bim. The severe expressjo n on Mr. Quelcb's crusty coun tenance softe ned 
as he looked at the five youth s. "Wb at can we get you, Sir '', sa id Bob, "The plum cake is 
jolly goo d" . Mr. Quelch smiled, but declined the offer . Al fifty-plus he was probably 
pas t the stage in Life when cakes and buns held any appeal 

Th e fat boy was bliss fully oblivious of his form master 's prese nce, being far too 
occ upied in cramming food -stuffs into his capacious mouth. It was Chri stmas, and 
Schoolmaste rs were now clistant memories. not to be eve n remote ly thought of until it was 
lime to go into form room again at some far off date in the futur e. 

The ta ll gentleman stood gaz ing down at the podgy lad , who remain ed totally 
unaware tha t those gimJet eyes were watching every mouthful that passed between Iris 
plum p lips. Mr Quelch laid a hand on hj s shoulder. " We ll Bunter' ' , he said, " I trust that 
you are having an enjoya ble Christmas". Bunter fairly bounded out of bi$ chair and 
shouted ·,Yow, wow , gerroff, lemee go. beast!". When, turning around, he saw his fom1 
master, bis face fe ll and his JitUe round eyes almost popped out of bis bead, ·'Oh crikey", 
sa id Bunt er , "Sorry sir, J ilidn 't see you there. I wasn ' t calling you a beast , Sir , I really 
wasn ' t, 1 thought that it was another beast, I mean, oh lor, whoocb , gurgle , grooh." It 
seemed as if he was ei ther having an apoplectic fit or almost choking; perhaps one of 
those choco l.ates bad gone down the wrong way, Bunt er' s face turned quite a sic kly colour 
and Mr Quelch looke d slightly alarm ed. 

Then 1 heard a peculi ar noise coming from one of the other rooms and, when T 
stepped inside the door, I saw a smartly dressed youth , fast as leep on a sofa and snori ng. 
Then Harry and ms chums ru shed in. "Hey there, Mauly old man ! "said Harr y, ''S hake a 
leg, you lazy old slacke r, you hav en' t come here to sleep, you can do that in your study at 
school". However . the smartl y dressed fellow kept snoring: the five boys then shook him 
and he awoke with a start. " Oh dear , go awa y you fellows, let a chap sleep in peace'', said 
MauJy. "Yo u're wanted on the danc e floor , old top", said Bob , ·<Babs. Clara and the 
others are asking about you" . "Aw , bagad , it 's too much fag, what ?" said Mauly , trying ro 
suppress a large yaw n. Th e lads were having none of it; "If you don 't shift in two 
minute s you' re asking for a bumpin g, old man", said Harry , but MauJy just kept on 
yawning . 

Suddenly five pairs of han ds were laid on that elegant youth who smote the floor with 
a terrib le ban g, but be was very good natured about it all. He picked himself up , and, with 
a reluctan t sigh , al.lowed hi mse lf to be led into another room, from whence came the 
sounds of music and laughter . 

I foll owed the boys into this room where lots of young people were dancing. Several 
gir ls were present and when I looked al their faces something clicked in rny mind. Surely 
I knew these girls2 They look ed ju st Like the chums with whom 1 bad shared my 
schoo ldays, aJJ those years ago. Yes, of course, it was all co ming back to me now! My 
dear old schoo l was Cliff House and these girls had been m y very good friends. They 
were all here , Majorie, Barbara , Clara, Jemima and a very plump girl whom l remembered 
as Bess ie. Eagerly I rushed forward to introduce mysetf, but though they were all very 
friendly and ruce, l felt a terrible sense of disappointment that they did not really 
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remember me, although they were much too polite to say so. The passing years had dealt 
very lcindly w1tJ1 them. They were all just as I remembered them from all that time ago. 

Everyone seemed to be dancing, with the exception of Bess ie. She looked rather 
lonely and forlorn, and J felt sorry for her, it was not very pleasant being a walliJower. 
Bob was dancing with Marjorie and they seemed a lovely couple - until T noticed that he 
seemed to be stepping on her feet quite a lot. His own were on the Large side and he just 
couldn 't get them to go the way he wanted! He kept apologising to Marjorie, and she kept 
on saying that it didn't matter: she was much too nice to hurt anybody 's feelings, but she 
did look just a little relieved when the dance ended. 

I then saw Bob looking across at Bessie and guessed that he was also feeling sorry for 
her, sitting oo her own ... He walked over and very kindly asked her to dance. 

Unfortunately, however, Bob 's feet did not behave any better when be was dancing 
wit11 Bessie than they had done with Majorie , and after a minute or two there came a loud 
yell of anguish: "Ow, ow, I'm crippled for life, you clumsy ox, "Bob Cherry!'' And there 
was Bessie bopping about on one leg and holding her other foo t. Poor old Bob blushed to 
the roots of his hair and hurriedly left the room. l really thought it was mean of Bessie LO 

make such a fuss when, after all, Bob was only trying to be kind. She kept on howling 
and Clara, with a brow like thunder, crossed over to where she was prancing around. 

Whispering to Bessie Clara tried to drag her away , but failed. It was obvious that 1he 
plump one's unladylik e behaviour was causing Clara some embarrassment, as this show of 
bad manners re'ftected badly on the good name of Cliff House. 

Bessie, howeve r, refused to budge, now being the centre of attention and enjoying 
every minute. Bessie could be a sticker , and it was clear that drastic measures were called 
for. Clara proceeded 10 take Bessie's fat ear between finger and thumb aod, as the ear was 
firm ly attached to Bessie, wherever it went, Bessie bad to follow, protesting loudly at the 
top of her voice. "Yow, wow, stoppit , you just wait, Clara Trevlyn, you spiteful cat!'' 
How ever, Clara took no notice and her plump chum, purple with wrath, was firmly led 
back Lo her seat. l smiled to myself. AJI this was typica l of Bessie who was exactly the 
same as I remembered her. 

r gazed long.ingly at the merry throng. They were all enjoying themselves so much -
how I would love to have joined them to dance the night away, but of cow·se 1 was nor 
real ly dressed for that. l was still wearing my thick winter boots and, in any case, these 
days I hardly think that my arthritic knees would let me. 

I realised it must now be getting quite late and reluctantl.y made my way back into the 
ball. The leader of our group suggested it was time that we all started for home but 1 
didn't fancy the trek back to the village through the snow, and was deUghted when 
Colonel Wharton said he would not hear of us walking, and instructed bis chauffeur to 
bring the car around. 

Just before we left, Miss Amy hurried in and presented each member of our group 
with a paper bag, inside which, she infonned us, were a couple of hoc mince pies to 
sustain us on our cold journey home. We all thanked her very much. What a very kind 
and llioughtful lady she was, and what a lovely evening it had been! The warmth and 
motion of the Colonel 's car made me feel sleepy, and my he.ad started nodding. 

Tbe next moment I felt a hand on my shoulder and my !husband Johnny was standing 
there, "Ob, so you've been asleep ", he said. "Oh no", I answered, " I've been to Wharton 
Lodge ". "So you ' ve been dreamjng as well", he laughed ... But no··, I said. "11 wasn 't a 
dream, I have been to Wharton Lodge". I proceeded to tell him aJI that liad happened, and 
be was quite amazed. "Good Graciou s", he said. "That must bave been quite a dream. 
You can usually neverremember anything at all when you wake up''. I opened my mou1h, 
intending to declare again that it hadn 't been a drean1. Then I stopped. Of course it was -
what else could it possibly have been? 
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But Johnny was quite correc t; genera lly I can never remember anything once I have 

woken up , and yet I could remember every single detail of this particular dream. 
Jobnn y wen t to start preparing the supper, and I looked down again at the volume 

which was still open on my lap. They were all there, sitting around the table at Wharton 

Lodge. 
Sudde n ly I felt tbat queer sensation again. the roo m started swaying and the picture 

was pull ing me in. Hurriedly I snapped tbe book shut, ru bbed my eyes and gave myse lf a 

little me ntal shake. This kind of thing would never do, I'm not usually given to such 

Ojghts of fancy. l' ve neve r been the rypc of person to confu se fantasy with reality! 

It had been a very cold day and I was wearing a thick woolly cardigan with large t 
pocke ts. As I got up from the sofa, I noiiced th.at t~ere was a bulge inside one of these, 

which I couldn' t unders tand as I never put anythmg 1.11 my pockets except perhaps a small 

handkerc hie f. 
Wonder ingly I put my hand in my pocket and withdrew a pape r bag and. when I 

looked inside. J found TWO HOT MINCE PIES ! 

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

Season ·c; Greetings to all followers of The Hobby an d part icularly to those who have 

to live with The Hobby - partners, significant others. pal s, typists, book-room dusters. 

phone answerers, mea l prov iders. chauffeurs - those L.have met and those I haven't. I' m 

ure we add another dimension to the enjoyment of the old tales. 
And ca n anyone please telJ me the origin of the phra se "Little Audrey laughed and 

laughed and laughed"? 
Bes t wishes to all. 

A. (yes, you've guessed whaL that stan ds for) O 'Leary, 
44 Kirkstonc Drive. Loughborough, Leics., LE I I 3RW 

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

BIGGLES & Co. 
Tire W.E. John s Quarterly Magazi ne 

Firs, publi shed in October 1989. Biggies & Co is a non profit making A5 si-:.ed illustra ted 

maga zine, in full colour covers , with Jorry-four pages of articles and stories by and abou t 
W.E. Johns, the creator of Biggies. Now in our seve nth year. 

UK Annual Subscr iption (four issues) C/2. Single copy/Back issues £4.00 
Europe Annual Subscription £13.20. Single copy/Back issues £4.30 

Eslell'here A1111ual Subscription £17.00. Single copy/Back issues £5.25 

For more details on the magazine pl ease write to: 

John Trendier. 4 Ashendene Road. Bayfo rd, Hcrts. SGJ3 8PX. 

WANTED : ALL pre-war Sexton Blake Libraries. All Boys Friend Libraries. ALL 

comics/papers etc with stor ies by W.E. Johns. Leslie Chartcris & Enid Slyton. Original 

artwork from Magnet. Gem, Sexton Blake Library etc. also wanted. I will pay £ 150.00 for 

original MagneL cover artwor k. £75.00 for original Sex ton Blake Library cover artwork. 

NORMAN WRIGHT, 60 EASTBUR Y ROAD, WAT FORD, WD I 4JL. Tel: 01923 

232383 
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... it _jmnk:Sl)laga~int ,m 
CHRISTMAS CONVERSATIONS CHAJf11~~~ADGE 

....... ····- .:~ 
T. 

1 S TIU,: LOUl\(;.l::,UALf,. 
XLCK 'l'ltol'WOOD: l!all o, F'•ttr! You're 

look l nt: 11 hit lull -bl.,,rn ! ll vll' nrc you 
,·ujvyin~ the 11urty1 

FATTY 1.11· ru: : 011, nu t -ra t•·. l:1·c rr-
tlli11c:'& :1iu111Jy yuq;tun:c. Tht· t11r l\t:) 
wu:'J too 1o·vr:ly ror wurtl$-U1t · 1•111111• 

l,ut.1di11g wai so to1,11in;: th:it.. l hnd three 
1t!!pi11~s-

l'iIC.:K 'flt01'WOOD: I'm 1wt talltini; nhoul 
rood ! I wea II tli e 1,u r ty. 

l'.\ TTY Ll'f1'Lll (,t aring) : (lrr:it pnnc ,,ke, : 
TJ1e party! Wh a t does It n ,aller nlJvut 
the party. su loug :is lh t• ,:ruh'4 a ll 
right! Ju foot, the Aru~ is the parl.r ! 
Without hc•11• and pile s of ~ooJ thin~ • 
to eat ., a porty :iin't " party ot nll. 

KtCK TROTWOOD: Taslt s ,llffer, or course 
-pcr,onu lly, J'm more iuteresled iu tbc 
cues ts. 1-lallo, Corny! \\'here did you 
w:inJ cr from'! Looking tor me'! 

C.:Ot;NY TIWTWOOD: ~Iy dear Sl codemus, 
it c~nnot IJC tiltl~ for to.1, sur e ly'/ 

1''1CK Tlto'l'WOOD: \'011 deor lU >, f didn't 
tita.Y tea! l\ut we .... ·oo't, .:ugt ll•- lifc's l(h.1 
s hor t! A•k i·utty i1ow h~ likes ll, ~ 
g·rul>. 

C.:ORNY TllO'rWOOD: FaUy hns just come 
from the puh 1 Dear me. lJow 11is~u,t
tng ! I nm su rpri•ed, Little, that -

FA TT\' roll s off 11·ith n sn ori , onJ llio 
TWl'.11S ar;ue , 

If. 
1N 1'HE lJALL-ROOlI. 

WlLLY HANUFOllTil: More donciog ! Did. 
you ever see such rot In your giddy lilc? 
Don't they look pot.ty? 

ClI UBBY UEATH: l'oHy ain't the word! 
What' s thi s-a fox trot ! 

,ntLY IlAX-DFORTil: Yes! Looks more 
like a wuffle! II some of these lut -
heau, coulil only see lhemscl« s 
dancing , they 'd ~huck it for the rest of 
t.hei r lives! Thi ., p~rty's i;cttiug tle-d! 

J (; ICY LE)!ON : I'm feJ UJ)l No ;arne s-u o 
Dlintl Man's But!, or lluut the Sll v1ier, 
or Mu~icol CJ,air•, or ourth in;r! Wh!lt's 
A par ty tor, nuyhow ? Thi> duncin; 
mAke• me u,e,l! 

wrtLY . IIAl!IDt'OJtTII: '.l'hev soiJ s1>n1cthin~ 
about i:anie• lat.er on. like their ncn-c ! 
Look here ., wha~·• the 1notter wilh • 
ragf Sur,1•oslng we sneok upst aiN • nd 
ehove aome holly In Archle' .s ~d 1 

C'llUllBY IIKATII (!Jrlttht<enlng 1111>: J nlly 
good i<len I lletlor lhnn wotehiu, thh 
meuogertc, onyhow ! 

,yrt, LY IlANDFORT II : Conic on, tl,cu 
.._,wfll ahovo a bowl or 11·,,trr Ju•l beside 

1\1)· umjor·., f,t·4.f. tou. l tCli;1ll ,,u l lh:re 
\\111:u ht ste r,~ iuto it ! t 1tll you, ' "-" 
,.,,H~, thrr-: nrtt tu11111clf!iatiu11s c1•r 11 for 
\IJ11t:111.g ! \Vi: ~h;,11 hare tho ll1lf1E."r 
t111:,r1rr., <.•utirdj h,i r,ur .... t:h'e!I~ 

Th1·,r yv 1.,11, ~lt.·t'(ul nt11I cluu:kling. 

JII. 
I~ 'l'ltl •! SE l! \ ' .\ ~{TS' II A r.r •. 

l~l' TLl::J,, IL fa.Ir bc•u me. it 1h•c• ! \\1 ,nt·J 
co111c or~r tht mnsr.:r, fm\'iu' Hie 'ou ~{' 
un.:rruu 1,y tl,~sc .:ic.-hou1ho)'6 ·t ll or~ like 
1.1 1111Ck o' woh·,·~ ! ~-cn·r snw suetJ n 
C'01t1111ucj1.111: 

HIJl' ~EKY.~:rtn:: Tt oin'~ for us tn crltk- iso 
tht< 111u.;ter-, ~r . Fttrrl:,! .-\ ltho ui;:h l d11 
:rn~ M, 1 he~l' :01111~ 11eol•ltt. tnke.s 111,, 

hr~., t.h' a\,~a~·. 'l'ht•r1.;'4 no tild t.o 'em. 111 
1, \1':IY o• s1-,eakiu'. \V ~ Juu· t· kmJ,\ 
\1•her.twr w~·u ou our head or our 't>els. 
}:nou~h'i; a~ s:uud ns u Cea.it. os l he 
5tl)' i11' h. 

UGTU:lt : \I ti t , t lier e's uiorc t hnn enou~li 
'\.•re- tak e 1uy m,i-\1 tor it! Only 'arr 
au 'our ngc, f f11und two u' the rou u~ 
\'~tr :uint .;; pu tting l1t•II~· )l•a\ ·c!> on tht> 
LttHl· r1)11u1 ll'oors. Srh•J11ll,o~·~. eh1 Mvrc
lik~ 111011kl·) -~ frt,in t he .Zuo ~ 

HOl.'~ ~;i-1,:1;1•1,:K: Oh. well. th e bolld:1r• 
,lo11' t last rur e1·er , ~tr . J,'err is-rn' l 
uou't . :set II li~t good ~·e can do, ,n yho11. 
Would l'h U lik e n little o' t,hls port i 
lt '• t he· ru0;stcr's spPcinl! 

1H ... fLEH: .\ lot )' OU k11.011· nuout th ~ 
111"ster's sped~I ! l ' re Just 'ad n ~In!• 
o' p9rt t.h,lt nQ money can bu,v 
TIOWltdJ<ya- S ti ll. jus t to r;ltllSt
you- T!mt'll do nice! .,·, t hanks. 
( Rsi;cs ~loSl) . \\'e ll, 'ere·• to th e 'ou,· 
11·hcn this pn,·k o' you n!; dt mon s ckur• 
hun t ! 

I\'. 
IX 'fll I: Pel'Tn ,; OF l'llJ:: CHESTt'!r.~' [J':LU. 
Al! Oll[ J:: GUXTHOllXb: : Wbat -hOI l UlCQn, 

who goe• t bere 7 Vn!h it :LIi, kind l,, 
ccu•u tbe rc,n~h •t111I with lite ~ood ult! 
5houl,ler -hlnJ~ ! 

At~· UltEN'T : .Lat.\lbones! \Y ake up, Archw! 
You'r l.! wis si ni .nn tl1e dantiug and lht 
rir~wtJrk:.t. nnd c,·e,r/'thlu ~ ! r·\'c l.h.'l1n 
h,okio~ fur ~·uu for to11rs-nntl lu~re yuu 
nr~ t\li-lc-l!J' io the 111illdl.: u t lhi s. .i,:h.tdy 
Cfltst~rfh• lll. 

/\T:(:Jl[I{ 1;(,t•:~1'll0 £:SE: Absolut ely! 
J.:1llt.H,·. l' 11L ll:1\'i11~ :, l'rit.·,Jlrss \111w ! 
lie R"O<I enou g h t <> r rtlr, Iulo I lie GUIid 
nlil untl,•rµro·wth. ur !"ftt1,C·l.1tfui:: ju 11·y likt· 
th at.. 'l'hc uh.I li »\ 1i•:., nrc. howJh•G ror 
lll•l11! 

,\HCJt(r ,: ,101.c, on. ,11,1 .\LP glw • It 111, 
os " l>;,~ Jo~. 
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~ GAMES- AND ALL THAT SORT OF THING 
g By ARC HIE GLEN T H ORN E 

W 
r::r.L, here we , ,re r1ga l11 ! Christ· 

111:1; , whnt'I I mc~n to , :iy, t hu 
i.o<J,l old fcMtivo sca so11, 01111 nil 
t ha t ,n rt or t hin,:. I !eel u 

fr ish t tul • •;, writi ng t h is 1111r, bnl when a 
c:!up1 1,c Is asl.e,I to contr ilrn te II few wtll· 
thou1;ht •ou t worJ 3 of wis, lom, he con' t le t 
th e old r.i;; d.:,wn. Absolu te ly noU l moou, 
t h,1t sort .:,f t hlnit Isn't done. 

'J'hero w113 a kinol or not ion Lhnt T shoul/1 
c·ha t :ih.,u t i: ,1111c <, ~111! sn fo rth. f mean, 
1 ·, 1 ,t. 1,h 111t u IL ,I r.l l!(hL a w;,y ii I w,u nu 
,·~tll·rL uu ~!,~ ol, I ~ult. ll ut , w , II, I 11tt'l:lll --

1:.111h :. , wh;iU 1:11011 ~:i,I! .Suw l come l o 
th ink o f it , th e ohl g,:ar -box co 111mcnces t o 
r111wtio n s ligh t ly. 

Dll111I )Inn 's IJ111f, ns it were. Musi cnl 
( ' h:1iri , .111d oll t hut so rt of rot. These 
,::imes. Jus t het, l"ecn ourse lves , ar e a d:uh cJ 
s t rc 11110113 3ort of bu~loess . When i t come, 
t 11 H unt th e Th imble, I'm ab solut ely on the 
~pot . T mMn , ll unL the T him l,le Is t1 price· 
,.,~~ •or~ o t gn111e tor Chr l5t mns . One clu1pple 
i~ i.-rt nlone 111 n r1"10m, :i.nct nil the other 

0 
)I F. or l he v.ors t dang er, of Chris t 

mu.s-t lme o.&D be a voicled IJy 4 fe" 
s imple, well·t ho ugh t -out precau-
t ions. At an y decent Christ.mas 

pa r t y th cre'3 bou nd to be he:ip s and be3ps 
\J f goot1 t hlogs lo ea t, :ind a fello 'II' is alw ays 
in per il of get.t ing coll y-~·obb les uoles, he 
goe~ to worlc car etu lly . 

I to.-ut t ur key an d goose, plum puddin g, 
lrHlc, wince pies, .und thi ng s ol that $Ort 
a re Jo lly indh testlblc . Appe tis iog, ol course, 
and a ny hw t by chap fee ls lit e eatin g un ti l 
.the r e's 110 wore left That' s jus t whe re be 
111:iLes a mis t.ah . 

Don ' t m lsuuJers t3nd me . • I' m not h inti ng 
th a t yo n sho uld e11t less th is Chrht.mu. 
ti111e. My •dv lce ls-ea ~ more! Ent ,uf!LII 
you cause people to st are 11t you lo wonder. 
'l 'hcy'll cipect you to go green , ao ,I coll3p~e. 
Amt U you eat In the old way , you WILL go 
grttn and coU:ipse . But take thest tips 
f rom me, and every thi ng •ill be O.K. 

Fir s t or a ll, tr11ln :,onrselt tor :i few t!a ys 
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cb11ppie1 t j ~& the i;irl1 out , and lea ve tho 
tlr .<t chn r,p i~ lo himselr . 

I 111ea n, wh:tt couhl be ab,o lutely nicer ? 
T hem he Ii , In pc:ice ou J 1111ictnus, nm lcl 
.ill t he gooJ th iogs , :iutl ~u he bas to do i~ 
t o shov & the olll l hi11Lble on the gas -brnckc t . 
or amon :; til e ftre,iron3, or In th e good olcl 
cor ue r whnt,no t, or someth ing. So d:u hcJ 
s imple, i! you grAsp t !le nl,I trdncl. 

Ancl then, when t he popul.1ce Is -a,lmltte,I, 
he Just lounRC1 .,.r,out . L.,k 111:; t hing s fr ight 
fully t :n y , "' Jlllll ~•·•I a, Lh11 ,lld cns hccn1u n 
the gno,l ultl 1·r 1, l\1 I ~j n' L h,c .. tc lhu olJ 
ll11gc r-t ip pr ot e~tur. 

llut as fo r llll url )!Bn' , UnlT. Muslc11I 
Cha lr1, P ost1111111·1 KMck, Cli:ira, les, Hun t 
the :;lippe r, nnd so forLh-ll'ell, I m e110 ! A 
co,·e neet.1"8 conslder,ahle br:iciug befo re ho 
ca n da sh into l rigbtCul ordo:il , or that kind 
or order. Pers on:illy, when th ese :;:,mes are 
pn shed o n t he proi:r:imme, l gene rall y slid e 
~llently ou t , .tn,1 ,e ek forty or t he be~; un~H 
th~ r iot I, nhsol11te ly over. 

l!e! oreh:inJ . Tite mo~t common mist:ike Is 
t o go bu agr y, so i hut Chri1tm:1.a Da y will 
tint.I .rou witll t1 bu i;e :ippeL!te. Bu t th l, I$ 
a ll rot . H you 1t:i.rve yoursel f you be11ir1 
to llnd tha. t you don 't wall t food at all, &Dd 
lnsl e:id of i;ct tl ng a whack ing i:reat appetite 
on Cbristmu3 Day, you Jon't care a toss ro r 
nnyt lti ng. • 

~~1 · sy~t em Is Infallible. Be11in a week 
be fore Chr bt m,u, aud ellt more ever:, day . 
Make Jt a ar.adual process, and :,our tummy 
will slowly, but sure ly, work Itse lf in to a 
ro usi ng • c oDdit ion of ae tl , lty . Wben the 
ti me tor the big leut an lves, s ta rt. eatl ni; 
in t be early momtur--and keep oo eat lni; 
wltbouli ·a stop. »ou ' t, eat too much ,at on ce, 
bu~ I.et. the . grub supply be contiouou, . 
Yoll'll .be amued to Jlod bow you enJ07 th o 
100d , ~IDV, .and you ,roo 't even ban a 
sln1te trau of coJly.wobbltt . 

(Don '.t -take t ile , !ichte &t not ice of t his 
hum orou-, :,.tlvlce.- ED.) 
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************************************************************************* 

WANTE D : Or igina l artwo r k W.E. JOHNS re lated. Bigg ies. Worra ls, Gimlet, Space, 
drawn by H. Le igh. Stead, Studio Stead or of co urse by Johns. Chr istm as card s or prints 
advertised i:n Popu lar Plyi11g in the 1930s illuslratecl by Jotms, Leigh or Stanley 01ion 
Bradshaw. Play in g Car ds, with Aircraft design signed .lohns. Br it ish Air Leag ue 
albums iJlustrated by Leigb. Sky bird s magazines, models. Sky ways magazines. Murder 
at CasUe Dcepi ng by W.E. Johns, J. Hamilton Edition. JOHN TRENDLER. 4 
ASHENDENE ROAD. BA YFORD, HERTS, SG 13 &PX. Tel: 01992 51 1588 

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

News Of The Old 
Boys Book Clubs 

************************************************************************* 
SOUTHERN WE STERN 0.8 .B.C . 

Nin e members were present at our autumn meeting on 22nd September 1996. which 
was treated as a ce lebra tion of fifty years ofthe O.B .B.C . 

Bil l Lofts gave an entertaining talk on the early years of the CD, to wruch he first 
contributed i.n 1951. E. Grant MacPher son showed us some interes ting old copies of the 
·'Gem" and ··Magnet" together with other ephemera relating to schoo l stories. Una 
Hamilton -Wright spoke on "Tbe Life that led to Bw1ter" and on the influences that 
inspired th e young Charles Ham ilton to begin the Greyfr iars saga . 

A fine tea was once again provided by Mrs. Salisbury: a real study spread! 
Laurence Price gave a talk ·The Moon's a Bal loon", show ing how the unl ike ly theme 

of the moon and baUoons inspired such diverse writer s as Raspc (Baron Munchausen). 
Poe, Verne and Twain . 

Bill Loft s closed with "The Greyf riars RoU of Dishonour ". djscussing those 
unfortu nates experted never to reru.m to Greyfriars (some did mana ge to return , inclmling 
one WilJiam Geor ge Bunte r!). 

Laurence Price 
NORTHERN 0 .8.8 .C. REPORT 

Our Annual Lunch took place on 12th October at The Swallow Hotel in Wakefie ld, 
with twenty five present including our guests of honour , President Mary Cadogan. and 
Vice -President Anthony Buckeridge and his wife E ileen. 

The afternoon was spent relaxing and chatting ar rbe home and library of our 
Secretary, Geoffr ey Good and his wife Vera. 

Our evening meeting saw twenty nine peop le attending includin g visitors from 
Liverpool, Derbyshire, Leicestershire, Tyne and Wear and County Durham in addition to 
our guest s trav elling from the south of England. One of our :member s flew in from the [sle 
of Man! 

Mary spoke abou t her childhood and her love of the old papers, and gave us an 
insight into the workings of Collectors' Dige st's producti on. No-one could possibly have 
be lieved that this month ly amateur magazine wou ld still be going fifty years on wjchout a 
break. 
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Copies of the ouvenir book, The Collectors' Diges t - The First F ifty Years we re 
availa ble fo r members. The ortbern Club, is of course, very proud to have assoc iations 
wilb the C.D. which was founded in Yorkshire and is still produced in this county. 

Anthony Buckeridge lhen spoke about bis invo lvemen t i:n writing for the B.B.C. and 
how very dif ferent it is these days compared to the 1950s. rt was good to hear his 
accounts of meetings with Da vid Davis and Derck McC ulloch, who were 1.he mainstay s of 
Chi ldren's Hour. We were told how Anthony submitted hi s first Jennings book to Collins , 
and that now. the books are published in fourteen language s. 

To conclude. Anthony then read to us the first chapt er of his latest book ("That 's 
Jennings"). Comfag from the horse's mouth as it were, the story sprang to vivid life. 
Anthony 's contiibuti on was much appreciated by all. A spl endid end to a wonderful day. 

(For thos e interested in the stories, Northern Clnb has planned a Jennings Day to take 
p laced in Leices ter on Saturday 21st June 1997 in tbe p resence of Anthony and Eileen, and 
Mruy Cadogan. Details wi ll be published soon, and if you would like to receive these, 
please write to: Northern 0.B.B.C.. Clo 37, Tinshill Lane, Leeds LS 16 6BU.) 

See page 3 1 for November report. John BuJJ junior 

LONDON O.B.B. C. 
An unusuall y small attenda nce at Wokingham OD 13tb OCTOBER did not detract 

from the eolhusiasm and enjoyme nt of those present. We were sad tbat Eric Fayne was 
unable to attend as be still awai ts a hip replacement and ls largely immobile. Probably this 
was the first time he has ever missed a meeting at Wokingham. 

We started. as usual, wi th a musical quiz from our hosL Eric Lawrence. From certain 
letters in lhe ritles of pieces he played on the piano, we had to find an anagram and deduce 
the name of a well k:uown lyric writer (in this case, Ira Gers hwin). Memory Lane covered 
Newslet ters relating to September and October 1976. This is always a popular item, if 
tinged wi1.h sadness at references to past members. 

Brian Doyl e then gave us one of his ' Yesterday 's Heroes', this time Captain Kettle , 
by Charle s John Cutcliffe Hyne (1886-1944). A far ranging and very interest ing taJk 
(personally, 1 have always envisaged Kettie as a rather fiery Captain Justice!) 

After tea and much remini scing. Bill Bmdford produ ced a memory quiz by readin g a 
chapter from · Wings of Doom' by George E . Rocheste r. tbcn asking questions about it. 
This was won eas ily by Eric. who afterwards read an amusing interlude from 'Co nstable 
across the Moor ' by Nicholas Rhea. 

Om meetin g on 10d1 November attracted an attendance of 27 members attracted by a 
Buffet Lun ch and a distinguished guest speaker. A cold wet day did nolbing to dampen 
our enthusiasm. or appetites . Audrey and Tony Potts provided a repast th-al we duly 
demotis bed with great gusto! 

Profe ssor Jeffrey Richards , of Lancaster University is. of course, a well known aulhor 
and broadcast er. and he gave us a most illuminating and enjoya ble talk 011 Swasbbuckler s 
of the Screen. This covered some 70 years of ·Movies ' from Fai rbanks Snr. to Kevin 
Costner, wjtJ1 addi tional reference to television portraya ls, this talk was accompanied by 
numerous slides. proje cted by Normal Wright. Thank yo u, Profe ssor Richards. 

Following th.is. and tea and mince pies , we sped through the usual business agenda, 
we then bad a quiz from Peter Mahony linking charac ters from our four favourite fictional 
schools with authors aod names from, dare I say, m ore adult fiction. Next meeting: 
Sunday 8th Decem ber, at EaJing. Bill Bradford 

THE CAMBRIDGE CLUB 
We held the first Meeti ng of the 1996/97 sessio n at the Longstanton village borne of 

our Secretary, Tony Cowley. 
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The Club was only able to hol.d a partial AGM due to absence because of illness of 
our Treasurer, Vic Heam , without whose presence we were unabl e to complete business. 

In a further attempt LO broaden our nostalg ia awareness, Tony introduced a video of a 
Chaanel 4 documentary on one of the seminal "British'' comedians, Sid James. A 
colourful South African character actor he often played himself in numerous Tony 
Hancock BBC radio anti television programmes, and "Carry On" films during the 1950s 
and l 960s. He was not entirely what he seemed though, as he had a life long addiction to 

gambli.ng. 
************************************************************************* 
Christmas Joy to our Editor. and all at C.D, happiness to Eric and happy reading to all 
our readers.f rom Margery Woods. 
************************************************************************* 
THE Fll.,E ON VERNON-SMITH 

Part 1 
Arrogant. 

Defiant.. .. 

A BOUNDER FOR CHRJSTMAS 
Insolent. Reckless. Bad-tempered. 

by Margery Woods 

Intract able. Headstrong. Rash. 

These and many similar epithets were flung at Master Herbert Vernon-Smith duriJ1g 
his stormy years at Greyfriars. L ike ttim or loathe him, mos t readers would agree that the 
Bounder is one of Frank Richards' most vital and exc iting characters. Whatever his faults, 
and they are legion, Smith y is never dull. He was crea ted by a master of characterisation 
(from which plot should always spring) who while fully aware that in the climate of 
opinion governing j uvenile fic tion at that time good must alwa ys triumph over evil and 
true sportsmanship always preva il also knew totally evil characters repelled and goody
goodies bored as well being unbelievable. No character will live on the page without 
some contlicting traits in his or her make-up, and whi le U1e true ru1d valiant will always 
engage our sympathy the character with a mix of good and bad will always fascinate the 
reader, especia lly if the suspense as to which side of the charac ter will win is sustained 
right to the end of the story. Th is ploy also crosses the sex ual barrier. Many of tbe girl 
readers of THE MAGNET must have fo llowed the exploits of Vemon-Smith with great 
interest. Women have always been fascinated by bounde rs, even while commonsense 
warns them to stay clear. For every woman is co11vi11ccd that she alone is the one who can 
reform the handsome rake, j ust as a man wiJJ be ensnared by a glamorous adventuress and 
allow himself to believe that he has succeeded where lesser men failed, until she waves 
goodbye and goes off in search of further conquests. 

These observa tions on the craft of characte risation do not mean that authors 
deliberately or mechanically make up their characters. Most good writers do it 
instinctively, not realis ing unti l the writing is done how they achieved a character whose 
vitality comes to life on the page. Frank Richar ds must be one of the few writers of 
juvenile fiction whose stories actually become more compelling when read in adulthood 
and instead of galloping avidly through the story as in youth one becomes more fascinated 
and appreciative of his skills in weaving plot and characters into one satisfying whole. 

The Bounder is particula rly interesting because of the long time span of the paper 
which allowed the scope for bui lding and layering rhe facets of this compe lling character. 
The diffe rence is most eas ily illustrated by using Bunter as a comparison. l:ierc is a fat. 
foolish and greedy character of transparent cunning. Bunter was born complete, so co 
speak. He was ;ilways the same and readers would have been furious had he changed in 
any way, thus destroying what they expecte d eve ry week . Apart from Lhe amusement he 
caused. some predictable charac ters are esse ntial in stories which have a large cast of 
players, if only as a sounding board against which the orher dominant characters could 
st,md out. Bunter was also indispensable for his sheer nuisance value. 
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Bur the Bounder .... There was the constant eleme nt of doubt. When he reform ed 
co uld he stay reformed ? Would he be able 10 res ist tbe flouting of authority which was as 
necessary as breathing to him? And wouJd the calming, good influence of Tom Redwing 
succee d io keeping Smithy from going headlong into lTouble? That he had good in him 
was beyond doubt. and was proved on many occas ions, usually after his temper bad led 
the way and often after b lack quarrelling , as Tom Rcdwing djscovered just before 
Christmas one year. 

Verno n-Smith was not a warm-l1earted, fun-loving Christmassy person. There was 
nothing cosy about him . His idea of fun in the hols was much more sophisticated than that 
of mosr of the boys, therefore he did not feature so often in those wonderful log-fires and 
now -fights , candJelight and spooks, earn .ls and groaning festive boards of glorious food , 

all the holly and inglenooks and gracious old manors in those traditional Christmas series 
we loved so much. So wben lhe Bounder did gel involved u1 Chris tmas the reader could 
be sure that the atmosphe re would prove as sinister as merry. 

The Polpelly ser ies kicks off just before Oreyfriars break s up for the hols, with 
SMITHY 'S STRANGE ADVENTURE. The deceptive ly familiar opening .lulls one with 
the eve r hopeful Bunter hawking the pleasure of his Christmas company up and down the 
Remov e and finding ....... surpris e. surpri se ....... no delighted taker s. Bul Bunter doe s not 
give up easily. He jt1s L can ' t under stand why the comfortable, well stocked niches are all 
closed to rum this Christma s. His dctennination to park his greedy self somewhere leads 
into a dark and dangerous Cltri.stmas adventure wh ich is anything but cosy . Several 
threads of the story arc laid that first day: Smjthy's quarrel with Rcdwing: the advent of 
tbe mysterious Italian seeking Smjthy. supposedly bearing messag es from Vernon-Smith 
senior. which incurs Smithy's instantly suspicio us que stion Lrap anli bjs unceremoni ous 
ev ict ion of the Italian , to the horrified reaction of the Fam ous Fi ve. 

Still seethi ng, the Bounder deµart s aJone by car. All his worst characteristics are 
shown in 1hese fir st few pages of the 1935 series . His quarr el with Rcdwing is ove r his 
chum's refusa l to spend ChrislTnas in London. a Christmas whjch would doubtless want 
for noth ing in the material line , but Redwing' s father is coming home from sea and 
natura lly tom wants co be with him. " ... in a cabin up at Hawkscliff," snee:rs Vemon
Smifh. ··You think that 's bette r than a holiday at my father's place in London with all the 
shows." He then goes on to suggest that Tom· s father might join them. He loses his 
tempe r when Tom points out that bis father wou ld be like a fish out of water in a 
millionaire 's mansi on in Lond on. 

Th e Bounder swm1s ouL and his temper is not improved when he learns that his 
angry exc han ge witb Redwing has been overheard by Bunt er. who tl1oroughly agrees that 
pove rty-s tricken outsiders and rough old 1arry-necks are cheeky cads, no use to the 
Bounder. He , Bunter , would be a much more suitable Christmas guest for a millionaire' s 
mans ion. 

There is a small release of temper in the satisfactio n of kicking Bunter seve ral times, 
very hard, and. later that afternoon, after surprisingly g iving Bunter a lift. booting the fat 
owl out into a snowy lane ro face a long walk bac.k to school. Bot for once Bunter is rbe 
b ringer of salva tion . Soon af ter the car bas driven on, it is held up by the Italian and 
anothe r strang er. Anned. they kidnap Smithy and while one forces the chauffeur to drive 
the car away the other imprisons Smith y in an old Army hut across the fields, unaware that 
Bunter is palpitating behind the door of the inner room and overhearing all the detail s of 
Count Zero 's plao to keep Srojtby hostage to force ms father to sell an estate he owns at 
Polpelly. When the rascalJy count turns his back for a few minute s to get food our of hi.s 
car Bunter eme rges and frees Smithy. But rhey do not escape far . Count Zero fires at 
them and the sounds ca rry to the Famous Five, on their way back from the football mat ch. 
They race to the rescue and the Co unt is no match for d1em. 
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Mr. Vemoa -Smith turn s up aext moming , anxiou s about his son's weird experience, 
and imparts some info about PoJpelly. a haunted house with a tin mine and a nearby wreck 
lost with lots of Spani sh gold and an inlriguing old story w hich captures the Bounder 's 
inter est and gives him an idea . to which hi s father agrees . But Smith y nearly comes 
another cropper at the hand s of the villainous Counl Zero . fro m which dangerous situation 
up on the cliffs he is rescued by Redwing 's father. It is bere that we see some of the 
Bounder 's better qual ities. that he is not in tbc least snobb ish, and thar he genuinely wants 
Tom 's company at Christm as . So after a friendly talk with John Redwin g the Bounder 
draw s his plan together. Polpclly is to be his Christmas des tination. H is father wiU send 
supplie s and staff there and tbe party is to consist of H an y Wba.110 11 am.I Co. Tom 
Redwin g and his father , and inev itably, the one and only Buotcr. 

The seco nd story, THE SPE CTRE OF POLPELL Y fulfils all the promise of the first. 
Count Zero faithfu lly shadows the Grey friars piuty to their des tination. Smithy regains his 
humour now that he is gettin g his 0 Wl1 iJ'<cµLS,<•• " o cmstmm,i,..1,D'1::mnu 

way. He mention s to the chum s that as l..i!r...;'0#f~- ~ _f'ii ~ - in''i"i.7l 
Bunt er is now his guest he can ' t kick him ~~'(~PK1 KE-if rOl.P~1 -! 
but anyone else is quit e free to do so if l~ ·. · , · · · -;, 
thus disposed. :.:i • · · ' • 

John Redwing , who has gone on 
ahead to oversee preparatio ns at Polpelly, ~ -~ - ;--::. · -., 
is visited promptl y by the gho st of the old r-- ~~-= .:' .. 
squire. The staff , to Bunt er 's disgu st, ~"'·· ·. ··~~~~ !"~ -~ 
consist of one old Dan ' ! the caretaker. an ·..,,:i~ - \ _,., ii~.,~ =-- ·, . ,·; ._ " . ~ ~ .i.1r ....::-
cx ship 's cook. The man sion itself, of . , ~ - ~ - ~ ' 1 -:~..;: · 
Tudor vintage . is in true storypaper ,;: ~··- ,..... ' , 
tradition; vast , gaua t. creaking and eerie :11 ~ . 
night with the sea tJrnnderine be low in the I'~ . ffl 
co-ve, but there is grub ga lore and ample ~~~ ... ~~ 
fuel ro keep the log fires ablaz e. 
Christmas re igns. wilh ho lly and tall red cimdles. and a singsong round the piano. There 
are also several ghostly visitations after whi ch Bunter dec ides to go home. Tn the absence 
of transport he has to hoof it , and being Bunt er manages to trek round in a complete circle 
to an-ive back at Polp elly. There arc also two unfes tive discoveries : one the name ca rved 
on the old oak mantel, the name of Zero . and the other the sabo tag ing of the sa iling dinghy 
which Mr Vernon-Smith has had sent from Bideford for the !boys· use. weather pcm1it6ng. 
But the Bound er is determin ed that Zero is not going LO win. 

THE HO USE OF MYSTERY is the third tale of mys tery at Polpe lly. in which the 
Bounder astonishes the chum s by apparent ly giving up and say ing they a.re all go ing 10 ge t 
out of it. Bunt er gets a sinking feeling while hidin g from Smith y's wrath and land far 

benea.th the n ags tonc passage where he 
bumps into the chums. who have been 

· exploring a great cave . But worse is to come 
1 for Bunter whe n he swipes a who le pie that 

has been drugged. 11 is at this point that the 
Bounder :'lpparently dec ides to 4u.it. His agile 
brain is now reading the secrets o f the old 
house and the intent ions of the enemy. Not if 
the Bounder coultl help it were Ze ro and his 
acco mpti ces to be allowed to search Polpcl ly 
for the supposed hoard or go ld doubloons. 



Ship lnn. wh ere Bunt er has 1111 e ncounter witb a large Christmas pudding, and very early 
next mo rnin g the Bounder hires a boat to sail round into Polpelly Cove under cover of 
darkness. His plan pays off. Th ey captUJe Count Zero in the bouse and Lhe plan lef t by 
Count Zero's ances tor showing wh ere he had hidden the gold when his galleon was sunk 
and he was held priso ner at rhe mansion. But the Counr manag es to escape before their 
eyes. through yet another of the sec ret panels with whk h tbe mansion seems to abound. 
Tn the fina l story. GALLEON GOLD, the HClion gets grim . Until now the boys have 
sensed thal Count Zero is not a murderer at heart , bur now he is desperate. And the 
Bounde r is steelier than eve r. 

Fra nk Nugent is cap tured by Beppo. the accomp lice, and Johnny Bull, setting off to 
get the po lice. is struck down. and the Count slips into the house like a deadly reptil e. 
armed with an automatic. But for the third time in the se ries Bunter rolls onto the scene to 
crea te the divers ion rhc boys need and Smithy gets the gun. ln the final confrontation he 
does not hes itate 10 use it. At last the Count is defea red and Smithy forces Beppo to lead 
Lhcm to where Nugent and Bull are imprisoned. There a surprise awajts them. 

Johnn y and Frank have been very busy trying to dig themselves out of the 
rn1der ground cell; they have not fo und their way Lo free dom but they have found 1he gold. 

In victory the Bounder shows that he does possess a merciful side to his personality. 
The Count is bandaged and given the boat and told he i.s free . The Count docs not g ive the 
Bounder time to change his mind. 

Polpelly has los1 its attraction now and the Bo1mder. in high good humour, takes his 
Chr istma s party off to London for the res t of the holiday. even acce pting the company of 
Bunter with humorous grace. But how long would that last? 

(More next month) 

********************************************************•••·············· 

YESTERDAY 'S HEROES 
In the second article in his new series about popular fictional characters 
of yesteryear - best-sellers in their day and still reme mbered by some 
people today - BRJAN DOYLE writes about C.J. Cu tcljffe Hyne 's tough 
and brecLy litt le hero 'Cap tain Kettle· who. at one time in the ear ly- 1900s. 
challe nged even the great Sherlock Holmes as the most pi.1pu]ar -<--
cha.meter in all fiction.... ~ '--'"' 

Do you remember 'Captain Kenle', 1hat redoubtab le. 
resolute, cantan kerous, fiery. peppery . red-bearded Little 
sea-ca ptain, whose fisl and revolver were always ready for 
the fray ... ? That truculent , argumenta tive, daring, rogu.ish. 
reckless. cigar-champi ng, peak-ca pped warrior and 
adventure r .... ? That plucky. indomitable. eager. furio us. 
optimis6c, patriot ic-. fighting , brave ljt tle sa ilor .... ? Wh ose 
courageo us and colourful adventures and exploits took him 
all aroun d the world, to cou ntries ho t and cold and where 
he encou ntered a gaUery of rogues and villai ns 
unsurpassed even by the adversaries of the modem Jam es 
Bond. 

At one time, during the first three decades of tl1is 
century, Captain Owen Kettle (later Sir Owen Kettle, 
K.C .B.) was acknowledged by many literary criti cs (not 
to menti on the general pub lic) to be second only to the 
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great Sleuth of Baker Srreet as the most popu lar and widely-read fictional hero of h.is 
generation . The London ·'Tim es", in its Obimary of Kettle ' s creator , CJ. Cutcliffe Hyne, 
said: ' ... he crea ted a character who at one time was seco nd onJy to Sherlo ck Holmes in 
the affections of Briti sh readers.' At leas t llu·ce olhcr national newspape rs or magaz ines 
had sa id much the same thing many yea rs em·licr . 

Captai n Kettle was featured in a dozen books by Hyne and they so ld well ove r s ix 
mi llion co pies (a huge tota l for its time) , as we ll as establi shing 'Pearso n's Magazi ne· . in 
which they orig inall y appeared as serial s and se ries , as one of the mos t success ful Briti sh 
magazines ever (probabl y seco nd only to tbe grea t 'Strand ' ). 

An enorm ous success and phenomenal best-seller then, and one of tbe great fictional 
characters of them all. But who remember s Kettle today ? Who. indeed, reca lls Cutcli ffc 
Hyne ? And he was a highly-p rolific aulhor who wrote near ly 70 books and countless 
magazine and newspaper article s and stories over nearly 50 yea rs . Only a handli.tl of 
people remembe r either Kettle or Hyne , that 's for sure. Such is the capri ciousness of the 
great Briti sh rea ding public. Yer Kettle was on film , stage, radio, and once, even , in a 
ball et! 

T hey say that the test of a great fictional character is - would yo u recognise him (or 
her) if you saw them walking down the street ? During the first thitt y years of Lhis century. 
ninct y-per-ce nL of people would have recognised K ettle, without the shadow of a doubt. 
He was unmi stakable in eve ry way. 

But before we look at Captain Kettle in more detai l, let 's glance at the equally
adveanturous caree r of bis creator .... 

Charl es John CutclitJe Hyne (usuall y known as C.J. C utcliffc Hyne - occas ionally 
there was a hyphen, but it ca me and went over the yem·s, and it was absent for most of the 
time !), novelist and travell er, wa s bom in Bibur y, Glouceste rshire, in 1865, the son of cJ1e 
Rev. Charles Hyne, Vicar of Brierley, Yorksh frc. He was ed ucated at Bradford Grammar 
School (which he hated) and C lare Co llege, Cambridge University, where he gafoed his 
B.A. and later M. A. He was a considerabl e athlete: at 15, he stood 6 '3" tall and became a 
keen box er . oa rsman (he rowe d for Cambridg e), yachtsman , cricketer. fisherman. rock
climber. and rifle and pistol shot. He wa s ex pected to follow a career in the church or the 
law, but instead decided he would like to U)' writing , and also to travel. 

He wrote for magazin es, beca me an 'Ago ny A uni' for a woman 's paper, and often 
wro te humorous articles aimed at femin ine read ers. Late r came boys ad ventures and 
novels, the first being ' ·Four Red Nightcaps: an Acco unt of a Scotch Cru ise" (1890). 
Ther e were also short tories and artic les fo r various magaz ines , inc.:luding ·' Boy's Own 
Paper ' ' . 

Cap tain Owen Kettle made his bow in a supporting role, in ·'T he Grea t Sea Swindle'', 
which ran as a serial in ·'Answe rs·· in 1895. lt was reprint ed in book-form as ··Honour of 
Tb.ieves ·· the same ye.u·, and later s till as ·Th e Little Red Captain" in 1902 . Hyne was a 
friend of Alfred .Hann sworth (later Lo rd Northcl iffe). the publi sher of man y magaz ines 
and newspapers, includin g "An swe rs" . and wa s staying with the great man one weeke nd 
at his home Elmw ood, in K ent. Harm sworth said to Hyne one day (referring to 'T he 
Great Sea Swindle "): "11,at little red-headed sailo r man who came in once or twice was 
d1e bes t touch in your story . If you picked him out Md wro cc short yam s abo ut him. you 
migh1 make a hit like Co nan Doy le is do ing now with his Sherlo ck Holm es." He went on 
to offe r Hyne "lhirty bob (£ 1.50) a thousand words" for a Kettle se ries in one of hls 
magaz ines. Hyne sa id it wasn' t enough and Ham1swonh exp lained thar he never gave 
author s more, as it only drove them to drink. 

' Pearso n' s Magaz ine ' subsequently offe red Hyne fifty guineas (£52.50) apiece for a 
se ries of s1x Kettle short stories, which was more lo d1c author 's liking - and Kettle was 
laun ched on his long and success ful career ... The first Captain Ken le story appeared in 
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·Pea rso n· s· in Fe bruary. 1897, and his adve ntures continu ed 10 appea r in that magaz ine for 
around thirt y ye ars. The Kettle wa s on the boil! Th e stori es and serial s were later 
publi shed in bo ok-form. He rc, for th ose intere sted, are the detail s: 

' Th e Adve ntures of Ca ptain Kettle" ( 1898); ' 'Th e Further Adventure s of Cap tain 
Kettle .. ( 1899): ··Cap tain Kettle, K.C.B." ( l 902); "Th e Marria ge of Captain Kettle " 
( 1912): '·Captai n Kettle on the Warp ath' ' (19 16); ·'Capta in Kettle 's Bit" ( 1918); "ih e 
Reve ren d Captai n Kettle '· ( 1925): '·President Kett le" ( I 928); " Mr. Kettle , Third Mate " 
(193 1); ··Captain Kettle. Amba ssa dor '· (1932) : and "Ivory Valley: an Adventur e of Captain 
Kettle" ( 1938). the last Kettle book . 

A I,000-pag e "Ca ptain Kett le Omnibu s" (containjng '"Adventures", "Further 
Adventures " and ·The Littl e Red Captain ' ') was publi s hed in 1929. and in 19 12, 
''A dv entur es" was included in ·Pearson's Sixpenny Novels', a very popular se ries of 
pap er-ba ck reprints. which so ld in huge numb ers at the time. 

H yne once said rhat he often wro te his stories whereve r he happen ed to be - in torrid 
or frigid zo nes · and that he could pen his tales as easi ly in a dese rt Lent or in the cabin of 
an oce an trawler in a sea-s torm. as he could in his cosy s tudy at home. He used to write in 
the ear ly boo.rs of the morn ing while camping in the Mor occan Atla s Mom1tains, to keep 
him se lf awake, in case his men should attack and raid him at night... .! 

Mu c h of H yne's fictional materia l was based up on his own exte nsive world trave ls in 
such place s as the She tland Is lands, the Arctic, the Spani sh Main. Mexico, BraziJ, 
Morocco, Lap land . the No rth Sea , Algeria, Ameri ca, the Sahara Desert and tbe West 
Coas t of Africa. He said that he flrst dreamed up the character of Captain Ketlle while 
voyag ing ho me in a tramp-steamer from New Orl eans. He made il a rule to cover at leas t 
1 O,OOOrniles each year (and this, remember , was Jong before the days when air travel was 
10 become commo n). As the Lo ndon "Time s" said in 1ts Obituary of Hyne: ··Even if he 
had neve r wr itten, he would ha ve deserved remembran ce as a great and indefatigabl e 
trav eller wh o had sought adventur e in many remote co m ers of the eart h. As the creator of 
Ca ptain K en le. howeve r, he came to hold a specia l place in the affec tion of three 
ge neratio ns of readi ng youth ." 

C apt.nin Kett le lost his right leg during one of h1s ear ly adve ntures, when it was 
cruelly and Jiterally chopped of f by an axe wie lded by a ruth less Moroccan leader and 
villain. Ayoob Bu shai.d. in South ern Morocco , when Kettle refuse d to convert to the 
latter' s -religjon! Kettle subseq uently had his reve nge - an eye for an eye or, in this case , a 
leg for a leg. when lhe villainous Moor hecame Kettle 's prisoner and the good Captain 
thoughtfull y arrang ed for him to lose a leg. Kettle wa•m' t a man to under -estima te, be 
could be ju st as wugh and mtb less as his enemies when circumstances demanded. 
Kettle' s friend and sea-mate , McTndd, by the way, usualJy ready to lend a friend a hand. 
or e ve n. if need be. lt leg. q ujckJy and effic ientl y made a woode11 leg for Kettle , made of 
ash (an d puinred wbite for ' coolness"). p lus one made of mahogany, inlrud wilh ivory and 
mother-of -pea rl. for Saturday nights and Sundays ... ! 

Kettle 's trade- marks i.ncluded, apart from his red torpedo beard, his ever-prese nt 
Naval peaked-cap. glaring eyes, and j aun ty, dapp er appeara nce, hi s big cigars. his 
revo lver, hjs fondnes s for pla ying the accord ion (especial ly · Home, Sweet. Home ' ) and his 
poetry-w riting (especially sonnet s) . He liked to sta nd bolt upright. legs astride , with hi s 
hea d (a nd beard ) cocked at a ja unt)' angle, surveying the curre ot situa tion. His favourite 
ex clamati ons were .. By Jam es! ' ' and ' 'Wh at the deuce!" He was staunchly-Briti sh in his 
att itud e to the rest of the world and intensely patrio tic. Hetwee n voyages and adventures 
be live d wi th Mr s. Kett le and th eir c hildren . and he was fiercely loyal and faithfuJ to bis 
Mr s. K.. despit e the occasfonal tempt ation i:n foreign clime s. Th ey lived in So uth Shield s, 
Tyne side. 
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Cec il Hayter , the pr olific author of over fift y Sex ton Blake s tories, includin g tho se 
about Blake's early years at schoo l and unive rs ity, and w ho creat ed and wrote ab out 
Lobru1gu, the Z ulu Chi ef , and Sir Richard Lose ly, for the Blak e saga. was one of Hyne's 
closest frien ds and one wi th whom he often went trave lling abr oad . 

Hyne knew the sea and ships and men; he a lso knew, at first hand, danger and 
adventur e and exc itement, having ex perienced all these things during his world trave ls. 
He had sailed throughout the globe him self . ofte n to remote regions . and knew the p laces 
that Kettle knew. In fac t, some of the ta les we re based on his ow n exp loits. In hjs 
Autobio graphy, Hyne reco unts many real -life adventur es and hazards and of ten com es 
across as a kind of 'Jo hn Wayne· or 'Errol Flynn ' chara cter, indul ging in - and usually 
winnin g - seve ral tough . no-pun ches-pull ed fights and braw ls. He was indeed somethin g 
of a rea l- life Kettle himse lf... . 

Hyne once ex plained how he hit upo n the name of Kettle for his hero: .. First there 
was his name. I wanted something that wo uld go glibl y off rhe tongue wi1h rlJe tit le of 
Captain . and I also want ed a name that was not i.n human use . So I p itched on K ettle - and 
found later that is a co mm oner nam e th an Smith in mruiy par ts of Irc ltmd !" Hyne also 
comm ented on KettJe's moral code: "His austere shore creed made him fo rswear cards, 
betti ng , or anything co nnected with the stage, and though man y of bis exploits at sea were 
litt le removed from p.ira cy, they were perfo rmed on an owner 's behal f, and it was he who 
would go tu hell when hi.-; tim e came, and not Captain Ow en Kellle ." 

Was there a rea l-l ife original for Kettle? Hyne was co ntrndicrory about this. In an 
interview in ' Pearso n 's M agazine' in 1899, be said that ' Ke ttle' had been the Captain of a 
passe nger s teamer voyagi ng off the Wes t Coas t of Afri ca, when he had me t him ; in 
another interview he sajd tha t he had actually served und er · Kettle ' as his ship ' s doctor in 
the Mex ican Gulf . But in his Aut obiog raphy ··My Joyful Life '. ( 1935), Hyne vigorou sly 
denied that Kettle had b ee n based on any actual perso n, but sugges ted tbat he was a 
synthetic char acter, an 1u11algnm of man y people he had me t on bis trnve ls . Hyue said he 
fe lt rather irritat ed that sco res of smaU, dapper men with the requisite torpedo be,1rd, had 
claim ed to be the orig inal of Kettle. One eve n went so fm· as to give public lectures on tJ1e 
subjec t! It was a disgrace and ought not to be tol erated. went on Hync (so unding 
uncannil y like Mr . Growse r in the BBC Childr en 's Hour 's ·Toytow n ' plays) . But. 
appar ently. it was tolerated, since there is no reco rd of Hyne eve r taki ng such a pse udo
Kettle to court. 

Captain Kettle was so popu lar durin g the ear ly years of U1i.s century that there was a 
spec ia l KetU.e pipe and ash-tray on sale , a K etLle ink well , a Kellie peaked cap. and a huge 
tobacco advertising campai gn in the Pr ess, fea turin g the jaw1ty fearures of the Capta in . 
Men went to fancy-dr ess parti es ant.I baUs dresse d in his im age, and he was imperso nated 
on the music halls. Th e number of small men who grew red corpcdo beards caused a 
di.sti nct slump in the razo r-m aki ng industry. He was eve n fea ture d in a balle t a t London 's 
Alhambra Thea tre (but luckily we were spa red what Kettle himself might have said abo ut 
that!). 

Kett le's success was -reflected in one of Hyne' boo ks abo ut him 100 . After a 
parricularly haza rdous adve nture (he even tually re turned afte r it was fea red he had bee n 
killed) he was awarded the K. C.B. and crea ted a Kn ight Co mmander of the Ba th ..... His 
adventures were also sel Ling very well throughou t E urope and the Un ited Sta tes. 

The re was at least one si1cnt mm about Kellie too (detai ls thanks ro Denis G ifford 's 
mass ive tome, ' The Bri tis h Film CataJogue "). ·'The Adve ntures of Cap tain Kettle .. was 
re lease d in 1922; it was pr oduced by Austin Leigh and direc ted by Mey rick Milton . had a 
screenp lay by Hyne him self, and appeare d to be a ra ther rum affa ir, Capta in Charles 
(Cha rles?) Kettle was pla yed by one Cbai:les Kettle (H yne obvio usly mii;sed our by not 
wri ting a book ca lled ·'C apt ain Kettle, Film Star"). Another leading characte r was playe d 
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by the produ ce r. An the heroi ne ' Pacquita' . was portrayed by a certain N ina Gudg eon -
not perhap s the most alluring or femimnc name fo r a pret ty young actress .... (Thi s movie, 
by the way. should not be confu sed with a ser ies of nine ·Ma and Pa Kettle' comedy film s 
of the 1950s. which featu red Marjorie Main and Percy Ki lbride). 

A stage play , titled. unsurpri singly. "Cap tain Kellie", was produced at the Adelphi 
Theatre, Lo ndo n, in 1902, when the title-role was pla yed by one of the co-writers, Murray 
Carso n (the other was Malcolm Watson). One interesting fact about the cas ting was that 
the third lead was p layed by C. Aubrey Smith, who had earlier captained Sussex and 
E ngland at cricke t. and who later became a famous Hollywood film star (and was also 
knighted). Hyne subseq uently wrote, somewhat caustjcaJly: ·'Kettle appeared in a bad 
play which I did not write." One feels, reading between the lines, that be did not ent irely 
approve of the ente rprise. 

Cap tain Kenle stan-ed .in radio versions too. The first adaptati on was in 1937, when 
Abraham Sofa er played Kettle in a BBC radio serial "To Capture an Heiress". Th en, in 
J 947, Julian Somers portrayed the good Captain in a BBC radio series caJled simpl y 
·'Cap tain Ket tle". The ship 's mate was played by Jon Pertwee. Hyne's daughter , Nancy, 
was on hand to keep an officia l eye on things . and the help of Trinit y Hou se was enlisted 
10 ensure that all the nautical aspects were authentic. Th e series never returned, so 
presum ably it didn ' t regis ter as a major success. And curiously, and sadly. Captain Kettle 
has neve r been produced on televisio n. 

C.J. Cu tcl iffe Hyne wrote many other oon-Ke1tJe books. His characte rs included 
McTodd (a ship's engineer wbo liked bis whisky), McTurk , t he American Nava l Offi cer, 
land detective Mr. Horrocks . whose exploits were told in a series of short stories co llected 
into Ute book .. Mr. Horrocks . Purser'· (1902). Hyne also wrote an accla imed scie nce 
fantasy no vel abo ut 1be lege ndary lost land of Atlantis, "The Lost Continent" ( 1900); this 
has bee n described by more than one modern critic as ' probably the most famous and best 
nove l ever wrinen about Atl!mtis' (and there have been many since Hyne 's) . It originaUy 
ran as a se rial in ' Pearso n 's in 1899. 

T he Kettle stotics. both in ·Pearso n's' and in Lhe books . were illustrated superlatively 
by Stan ley L. Wood, and Hyne confessed that half of Ketlle 's success as a character was 
due to Wood 's graph ic. live ly .and memorab le dep ictio ns of him . At the beginning, Wood 
was determined to find a rea l-life model for hi s draw ings of Kettle . He l1awned the docks 
for day s and week s withou t finding a suitab le subject. Then , in a rather sh ady. run-down 
pub in Hamps tead, North London, he discove red a man puJling pints behind the bar. He 
had found his Kettle! Wood returned time after time to make surreptitious sketches on his 
note-pad and old envelopes . T he enterprise also cos t him a small fortune in drinks, he 
later admitt ed! 

Wo od illustra ted many other books (including Guy Boothby 's famous "Dr . Nikola ") 
and also worked for many magazi nes and boys· papers. He had almost as adven turous a 
life as Hync , working. for exa mple, as a cowboy fo r years on the plains of Texas and 
Soutl1ern California. Also . Jike Kett le, he was Welsh-b orn! 

Hyne (who also wrote under the pseudonym ·w ealberby Chesney') also wrote su ch 
novels as "The Recipe fo r Diamonds' ' ( I 893). "Th e Captured Cruiser" (1893) , "S timson 's 
Reef' (1899), "Thompso n 's Progre ss·' ( 1902), and a boy' s adventure novel ·'Sandy 
Carm ichae l" ( 1892). AU Lbcsc were very popular in Lheir time. His last novel ··wishing 
Smith" app eared in 1939 and sounds intriguing; it was abo ut a Cambridge Don who 
discove rs the secre t of making one 's wishes come true .... 

And we musn't ove rlook ·Tb e Furth er Adven tures of Captain Kenle Juni or" by 
Stacey Blak e, which appeared as a serial in tbe "Big Bu dge t .. boys paper in 1904 and later 
in book -fonn. Hyne obvio usly approved of this idea ('catch 'em young. make 'e m Kettle 
fans, then they' ll read the adult novel s about him .... !') . 
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