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Christmas is upon us again , with all the 

glowing memories that this festive season 

evokes. It is. of course, a time for remembering 
old friends, from real Ii fe- and those characters 
we loved so much in the story-papers we read. 

week by week by week. 

Mr Gerald Livesey. from NewZea]and. has 

-...--. ,. asked me to name my favourite characters. He 
tells me that his are I· lerbert Vernon-Smith, Pam 

WilJ oughb y, Paul a Creel an d Marjo r ie 

Hazeldene. 
I don' t have to rack my brains to answer 

his questi?n: for many years mine have been 

Bob Cherry and the Bounder. from Greyfriars. 
and Clara Tr ev I ya and JemimaCa rstairs from 

Cliff I louse. However. as tim e goes by I have tci say that Mr Quelch creeps higher 

and higher up the list ofmy favourit es. 

This is a time also to remember with gratitude departed frie nds in our hobby. 

especiall y Herbert Leckenby nnd Eric Fayne, my predecessor Editor s of the C. D .. and 

notable members of the Clubs such as the O.B.B .C. Founders. Len Pack.man and Bob 

Blythe, and researchers Like Bill Lofts who did so much to make infommLio n available 
to collectors all over the world. 

Chri stm as too is the tim e fo r me to tonvey war m thanks to the many 

contr ibut ors of articles fortbe magazine. I arno ften astounded by the fl ow of material 

3 



whi ch still co mes to me. 

Thank s are agai n du e to Mandy. Rich ard and the staff at Quacks. ou r primers. 

for all their help now and in past years. 

Most of all I want lo thank all C. D. subscribers. 

Your wo nderfu l loyalty and encouragement are always dee ply appreciated . I send to 

yo u my m ost sincere wishes for 

A RIGI-IT MERRY CHRJSTMAS 

AND A PEACEFUL. PROSPEROUS AND HAPPY 

NEWYEAR 

(The fine pictorial greetfogs on pages 28 to 31 have been compiled by Margery Woods.) 

THE PHANTOM WILL MATERIALISE AGAIN in two MIST FILLED VOLUMES in 

the sprin g of 2005. SUCCESS! I had a marve llous response lo my advert for episodes 

from The Phan.rom of Cursitor Fields and The Return t!{rhe Phantom Series. Thank 

you. Special thanks to Bill Brad ford. John Brid gwater. Cedric Groombridge , Ray Moor 

and Jo hn Nic holls for the ir help and encouragement. RON HIBBERT. 

***************************•~•··············· 

FOR SALE: 4 Nipper An nuals, published by The Daily Mail 1936, 1939, 1940. and I 

undated. £ 18 eac h. Has any reader got any o f those American Detective and Mystery 

Pulp ma gazi nes publi shed in the 1930s and l940s . If so please send details. 

BE N BLIGH. 55 Arundel Avenue. I lazel Grov e. Stockport. Cheshire. SK7 SLO. Tel. 

OJ6 14837627. 



PA UL TEMPLE AND THE 
GREYFRIARS MYSTERY 

CHRISTMAS PARTY AFFAIR 
By Donald V Campbell 

·' Arr Brrr ." The telephone in Paul Temple's drawing room buzzed insistenll y. 

" I'll gel ii Steve !" saitl Paul, adding in his irritabl e fashion . '·Where the dev il is 

Charlie?" 
" Out shopping for Christmas darlin g·• smi led the ever patient Steve. 

"C l1ristmas !" ~1)apped Temple. " I w ish ... " T he senlcnce remained unfini shed. He 

turned back to the telephone. Pick ing i t up he said " Paul Temple here. Who is 1hat 

calli ngT There was a pause and then Paul said " Dr Locke? Yes. yes I'll hang 0 11.· · 

Temple turned to his li slening wi fe. ·'Do you know a Dr Locke, Stever I 

" No. Who do you suppose he is?" tr i lled lhe ehulli em yet graceful Steve. 

Paul Temple refra ined fro m replying and spoke once again into 1he mouthpiece. 

" Yes Dr L ocke. thi s is Paul Temple. What can I do for your There was a signi ficant 

pause un1il, al last. Paul interjected witb a questionin g ··1 see?" and then, " M issing 

for how long? All the finest comestibles?" and then again the ruminati ve ··1 see." 

Eventual ly Temple replaced the 1elephonc after saying ' 'Yes 1 shall be at Greyfriars 

tomorrow morning Dr Locke. I take it you have no objection 10 my wi fe accompanying 

me? Good. You have my word on it - I will investigate this incomprehensible affair for 

you. Goodbye." 

" That must have been Dr Locke" murmu red Steve thought full y. 

" Yes'' came the terse reply . 

" What did he want Paul and who is he in any event?" 

" He does not part icipate in any event Steve. He is far too old a gentleman to be 

ritlin g horses.'' 

Steve was sli ghtl y miff ed at this sharp reply but continued gall antly w ith "S hall 

we go 10 Greyfriar s tomorrow? Where and w hat is Greyfri arsT 

" Mmmmm !' ' Temple was in a non-communi cative and carefu l mood. " M mrnm·· he 

muttered again . " We must get packed. See to ii Steve. Charli e can help you. We might 

be away for a few days and there is al so my novel to think about." 

" But Paul . yo u said that i t was fin ished." 

'Tm afraid 1 fibbed a little bit darli ng: · 

Paul Templ e threw an eloquent g lance over hJS shoulder as he left the roo m. 

''C hapter one Steve! Chapter one!" Behind him the door banged shut. 

***'~* 

"Come along Charl ie. 11 will take Steve and mysel r a couple or hours lo get to 

Greyfr iars. Put the luggage into the car qui ck ly wi ll your 

'' Yes Mr T." Charli e w:i~ ever eloquent with his master. 
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"No t that one!'' snapped Paul. "T he heavy one_·• 

''Okey dokey Mr T' smi led Charlie with amusemen1 

' 'And I don' t waat to see you in that awful suit agnin - yo11 are paid enough in 

these seri als lo look the part ... 

"Yes sir" came the crisp reply . 

" How much longer darlin g?" asked Steve as their great co11pe thundered along 

the snow-covered Kent roads. its chained wheels bitin g firml y into 1he surface. 

"Nea rl y there" riposted Temple 10 her innocent query. " Look there beyond lhe 

ri ver.". 
"Oh!' breathed Lhe breathless and exci ted Steve. "G reyfriar s Lhe famous public 

school. '' 

As the long grey tourer rolled down the hill toward s the venerable pi le Lhat was 

Grey friar s School. there came a furious honking behind them. Steve looked back 

rlnxiously and then cried out in di smay to her husband "Paul! Paul , look out ! T hat car 

is tryi ng to get past ' ' 
Temp le was struggli ng in desperation with the wheel ·'Ry Timothy. there's 

somethin g wrong with the steering·· he gritt ed. " ll 's too narrow for passing here. 

Steve! Stay w here you are." 

Th e black l im ousine pull ed alongside and swung over - forci ng Temple 's car off 

the road . Th ere w a~ a roar ing of engine as Paul's car skidded through a tlurry of snow 

and ice int o the hedge. Turning over, almost balle li cally. it sank upside down into the 

deep snow -fill ed ditch . As tbe black car shot away down the road there came an eerie 

cackl ing fro m inside it , bolh m enacing and jee ri ng. 

***** 
Six cheery voices could be heard coming around tbe corner. The boys were happily 

exchanging snowball s and tnsult s with youthful vigour. They were startled into silence 

as lhe Famous Five saw the damaged car upside down in the ditch. 

"1 say yo u chaps, lend a hand, there are people inside." 

" Ri ghto" came the in stant response, there was no rift in the lute here. 

A languid voice lazily queried ··or at it Wharton . how can I help? Can't get my 

togs in a mess, can I dear boy?" 

Johnny Bull called out to Maul y in his sli ght northern brogue "Go and get a 

doctor then. do something useful can't you?" 

At the car li urree Si ngh was struggling with a door handle. "The usefulness is 

might i ly urgent and to be construed immediately ' ' said the dusky nabob as the door 

creaked open in his hands. 

.. * * * * 
'' Your boys are to be high ly commended'" said the revived Paul Temple to Dr 

Locke in the laHer's study where Paul and Steve were sippi ng freshly made tea. 

" My dear sir! I cannot urge on you suffi cientl y the pleasure that tJ1e staff and the 



school wi ll take in your recovery and your prompt attention 10 our lit1lc problem." 

' 'No probl em is 100 small for Paul Temple'· smil ed 1he novel ist-delective. " ow 10 

your immedia te needs. Who knew of my inuni nent and eminenl visit?" · 

··wh y Mr Temple. the whole school knew. I announced your coming 10 staff and 

boys 1his mornin g.'' 

Paul hesita ted only a fraction of a second before saying " I see: · He pause<l 

reflectively before continu ing. ''TI,at means the murderous attack on S1eveand myself 

could have been at1emptcd by .. :· 

" ... A nyone·· completed Steve for her husband . 

.. 1 see" mused Paul thoughtfull y. " I must interview the masters." 

"O f course my dear sir" said the k indly old gentl eman "wi th whom wou ld you l ike 

to begin?" 

Paul was insistent that it must be the intu itive ly incl ined and imaginativ e fom1 

master. Mr Quelch .'' 

" But L have banished M r Quelch to Popper's Island in the most suspici ous and 

inauspicio us circumstances. Hi s Latin and Greek bon-mots have been inadequate 

recentl y and I feared something was weighing heavily on him ." In 1he backg,:ound 

Steve whispered '·Must have been 1he missing cakes and pies.'· 

Dr Locke continu ed by suggesting " Perhaps you could hire a motor boat from the 

hoatyard my dear detective.'· 

' 'Nol so dear as all 1ha1·· laughed Paul enigmaticall y. 

***** 

The motor boat Water Lily II chugged slow ly along the river. cullin g an unsteady 

path lh rough the gli stening ice towards the island known as Popper's . Steve. in her 

w insome way. asked Temple if he was clo se 10 solving 1hc mystery. 

··Of course I am Steve but you know how I hate direct and pertin ent questions in 

the midd le of an investigation.'' 

·'O h Paul !" Steve shook her curls wilh a slig htl y roguish air. 

"S teve all r can say is that the .. :· 

Bui he suddenly stopped short as. fr om a lit1le d istance behind them. there came 

the ug ly braying of a pleasure steamer 's klaxon . 

··si eve! Stay where you are" shouted Paul. " We arc being run down. yet look -

the steamer is emp1y, there is no one aboard.'. 

Th e greal stenmer bore down on them wit h nn ugly finalit y ... 

* * * * * 
··Paul. Paul darl ing. speak 10 me." 

Th e anguished vo ice of Steve was joined by that of the anxious for m master. Mr 

Quelch. 
··come along. my boy, wake up. you are safe on Popper ·s Island." 

''Paul. Oh Paul it' s me Steve. your wife . Please wake up.'' 

As Temple slowly came round he was aware that the pieces were fallin g neatly 

into pla<.:e, lhnl the Greyf riars mystery was about 10 be solved. He stn 1ggled to si t up 
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and. as he did so, he winily quipped in Latin 10 1he bemused teacher. Steve pulled off 

her coat and wrapped il around Paul's shivering shoulders. 

"'Wai1!"" he commanded. "Listen." 

'"What's the matter Paul?" 
"Your coal! It', ticking!'" 
"But coats don·t tick!"' said Steve. 

'' My dear sir'' began Mr Quelch but Paul was not listening. He leapl up and with 

Steve scrcnming. in dismay in the background - it was a coat by Chanel - he threw it 

far oul in10 the river. There was an incredible explosion and, as the water sprayed 

over them in icy cascades. the river disgorged its mystery. On Lhc surface there 

appeared , in myriad numhers and diverse quantities, calces and pastries.jam tarts and 

doughnuts, sausage rolls and pork pies, treacle puddings and lardy cake, Eccles nnd 

Chorley cnkes in profusion, wilh cream horns and vanilla slices followed by ginger 

beer and -pop bolllcs - all floaling down lhc river. released from 1heir secrel cache. 

From the bushes came an agonised howling and a blubbering 1hatevcntually turned 

into recognisable words. 
''Wh ... wh. whoops! Yarooogh. wh ... wha .. what's happening?" 

Prom his hiding place rolled u tearful und noisy schoolboy. 

''What a delightful little fellow"' breathed the delighted Sieve. "What are you 

doing here, my roly-poly chap?"' 

Paul interrupted any further noise fromLhc boy and the soothing sounds from his 

wife. 'Take that fat porker nway Mr Quelch. if you please." 

Mr Quelch obliged. 

* .,. * * * 
'·My dear. dear sir.'· Dr Locke was waxing his most fulsome. "How can we ever 

tbank you enough'l"" 
"Very simply'' rt:plied the satisfied detccti ve who had consumed many cakes and 

pies from 1he river hoard, "ve:ry simply" he repeated. 

"Do tell us darling•· aid the radiant Steve, gazing up wilh limpid eyes into his 

strong face. 
"Very simply Dr Locke. your vanishing cakes could only have been purloined by 

a fat schoolboy - fat boys are alway the cu lprits when such goodies go missing. 

Every great detective knows this - even Fcrrers Locke!"' 

Dr Holmes interjected with ·'But I thought that Mr Quelch . ... , 

''Ha!"' was the sharp rejoinder from Paul 1ernple. ""You wcre senously mistaken io 

thinkin g that such :in ascetic arnJ kinny individual should have been a suspect, and 

Lbercfore banished lo Popper 's Jsland ... 

Temple washy now in full flood. ' ·You see I knew from the fontpri111s thal. . : · 

'' Footprints!·· napped Steve ··You never mentioned footprints!'' 

Paul studied her for u moment and then quietly saitl "I sec.'· 

·'Please explain more Mr Tcmpte·· pleaded the confused and grey lwired old 

headmaster . 



The detect ive-noveli st came slowl y oul. of his reverie. "Ce rtainJy Dr Locke. First 

lhcre was the car that forced us off 1hc road. then there was the rescue by your 

gaUanl lads and finall y I here was the empty pleasure steamer. Each of these events 

had a meaning and a place in the puzzle ... 

·'Rut I don·, understand .. said Steve. 

"Mmrnmm·· Temple was again his enigmatic self''you never do understand when 

we get to this point in our mysterious affair s Steve_·· 

He moved to the door nnd said firml y ··s ieve, tell Sir Graham Forbes that I arn 

work ing on my novel. Get Charl ie to bring me my typewr iter. I shall be on Popper"s 

Island:· The door closed silen tly behind him . 

Dr L ocke was bemused. ·'What about the Greyfriar ·s Christmas party" he asked 

Steve. She laughed merri ly and told lhe venerable headmas1er that it was j usl a 

mi sleading clue and that , in any case. thi s was a Christmas SpeciaJ and Christmas 

stor ies were a v ital necessity in Christmas Specials. 

Dr Locke forgot him sel f so much a to splu tter .. But Mr Temple can ·t do this t<;> 

us!" 
" Oh yes he can Dr Locke '' laughed Steve "O h yes he can:· 

(Should you wish to experience the real Paul Temple adventures, some of these 

are available on BB C Radio Cassettes and A udio-boo ks.) 

A FIRESIDE MUSE 
Ted Baldock 

Our revels now are ended. Tho se our actors. 

As I foreto ld you, were all spiril s. and 

Are mel ted int o air. into thin air. 
Shakespeare. The Tempest. 

A raw January afternoon w ith a hint o fr ain against the wi ndows wit hout. 

Within there is a cheerfu ll y bu min g fi re inn shadowy room, beside which stands 

an old, ye1 extremely comforta ble lookin g armchair, more than a l i ttle dil apidated and 

sagging through much sterlin g service. Anoth er similar chair stands in the srudy of 

PauJ Pontif ex Prout, master of the fifth form at Grey friars School. It is a chair fai1hfu l 

in the long service of exuding warm th. comfort and ease through many years. An o ld 

and valued favour ite. a chai r of character - no less. 

The scene is sci. 1he room is darkening. the chair is occupied. A pair of carpet 

sl ippers are extended to the blaze. Th oughts and memories are falling into place - a 

coherent paltem . 

The occupant of the chair is approaching tha1 mysterious hinterland ·twixt wakin g 
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nod sleeping when all things seem possible. when ndvemure and romance are never 

far dista nt. Prout might dr eam of his early benr-shoolin g exploits. 

For us too the llarly days predominat e. Our pictures in the. fire show those 

legendary heroes Harry Whar ton and Co . ofGr lly fr iars School. Here 100 is the you th 

of the buJlel head and large spectacles - and perpetual impccuniosity, William George 

Bunter whose ··t say. you fellows!" is echoing yet along the corridor s of Lirne and in 

the memor ies of count less old 'Magnet' readers. 

It requir ed a very special ubili ty 10 create the world ofG reyfri ars and people it 

wi th such a wealth of characters. Frank Richards was the unassuming and modest 

author who achieved thi s undoubted mira cle. 

Man y old er readers will h::ive fond memories of those angular figures in Eton 

jac kets - so lik e figures in an out-filler's catalogue. I always thought- which illu strated 

the old blue and white Magnets. Th ey may also recall the di squiet generated by a 

change of garb - a bow to the ilictates of fashion no doubl - when blaie rs where 

adopted in the early 'th irt ies, All of which is now history, and as such pleasant to 

dwe ll upon . 
Tho se early days were rather special when one recalls lhe pleasure and endless 

happy hours pent pourin g over the weekly ·Magnet' and ·Gem' . and the inspirati on 

we deri ved from their characters and stories. 

Fo r in stance, the fr iendship between Tom, Redwing and Herbert Vernon Smith 

was in many ways a uniqu e relati onsbip. Th e happy merging of rwo confli cting 

opposites. Yet deep abiding loyalty and affection existed between these two Greyfriars 

feUows. 
Redwing. son of a seafaring father. at Greyf riars solely upon his merit as a good 

and perseverin g schola r, was by natur e tranquil and ' true blue· in the fi nest 

interpreta t ion of that tenn . Always ready to forgi ve and fo rget the many transgressions 

of hi s friend. and never nursing a grudge. 

By co ntrast, Vernon Smith. a strange unpredictab le mi xmre of good and 

waywardness, could at tim es be intoleram to a degree. He was never happier than 

when he was scoring points ag::iinst the establi shed authorit y. yet possessed of one 

great redeeming feature. that of always al the end of the day 'turning up trumps' and 

doing the right thing . 

Str ange fell ow Lravellers those, but a bond of comradeship existed between 

them that the conflicting circumstances of life could never erode. 

Th e imposing house in Pon man Square and the fishennan 's cottage at HawkscLiff 

to the leve l gaze complim ent each other. The smoke which issues from the chimneys 

of the elegant mansion is no more - or less -p ungent than that which curl s up from 

the tiny chimn ey ofl he cottage at Hawkscliff .. . 

Th e fire falls in upon itself sending up littl e nickers ofnam e. The mood changes. 

New thoughts. or rather old ones drifr into the orbit of t he orcup::inl of the armchair. .. 

IL has been affirmed often enough th al deep int he heart of every man there lurks 

the shadow of the eternal boy. 

Tho se among us wbo were initiated early into the great realm of boys' literature, 
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especially the worl d of Grey friars and St. Jim i n the lir sl halfof'th e last century, have 

much cause to consider ourselves fonunate. 
The 'tweotjes and ' thirti es were a special tim e. We seemed to be li ving on the 

threshold of great events, maay of them not a littl e sini ster. But for the y\1ung there 
were in a splendid coll ection of weekly and monthl y papers gleams of l igtit whi ch 
kept our spi ri ts remarkably buoyant. 

However advanced and supposedly superior the advantages enjoyed by Hie 
youth of the present day, I would suggest that the inilu ence of the.se old papers, 
whi ch were our companions through youth to matur ity, were in many ways more 
commendable and rewarding - and far less compli cated. 

In the world of Greyfriar s the officiaJ Ash did tigur e rather prominentl y. The 
admin isteri ng of ·six ' on the bag:;, although painful. was not considered an indi gnity 
as the majority of the recipients realised full well such cha~tisement was deserved. 
One call ed the tune and was quite prepared to pay the piper if dei-ected. 

There exists a very different attitude today. In the ' dog days· the done thing was 
to bile on the bull er and take one's 'g ruel" lik e a man. Any other conduct would be 
received with very short shift at Greyfriar s ... 

Quite plainl y , in the centre of the glowi ng embers of our fir e. we see a copy or 
one of those wonderful Christmas numbers of the 'Mag net' to which we looked 
forward with such exc itement. M any thin gs. quit e imp ortant events with the passing 
of the years, are fo rgotten but not this pani cular isi.ue. 

l see that fr ont covern ow. An old dark house showin g no light in its wind ows. 
ll is being surveyed by sh fell ows. Harry Whart on and Co. and Billy Bunter. from the 
gates. They have been stranded hy the ltain in w hich they were rernrning home 
becorrung snowb ound and unahle to proceed. I t is an exci ting picture, full of pro mise 
of mystery and thrill s to come. It is l 9 l6 and the story centres on an escaped German 
prisoner. a spy from a camp near Greyfri ars. Ludwig Wol fJ. a fearsome. looking Prussian 
w ith spiky up-turned moustache and cigar. was to find wor thy opponents in the 
Famous Five - even in the fat Owl. A nother character, Crawle y, a somewhat sini ster 
fi gure, is in league wi th Wolf . f or me i t was one of Frank Richards' best stori t!S to 
date. There were they all, quit e di stind ly pictured in the glowing fir e. The cheery 
faces of the Grey fr iars fell ows, and the scowli ng vis ages of the 'baddies' . the dark 
house. the air of mystery and excitement all ready to enhm1ce the beguilin g hour -

once more .. .. 
The fir e crackles and nares up brightl y for a moment and there, in tbe cent.re of 

the blaze very clearly are the rugged Jeamres of Horace Coker of the fifth fom1. lie is 
standing in his ~tucly at Grey friars with an expressive look of perplexi ty and annoyance 
equall y ble nded int o a heavy frown , which clearly spelt trouble for someone in the 
near futur e, most lik e ly Potter and Green. the great man's study-mates. 

Had he not instructed them to be in attendance in the study where he had a 
communi cation to make? The royal command had somehow been misinterpreted [ 
Here was Coker, but there was no sign of Potter or Green. Those two stalwart s 
appeared to be missfng, they were certain ly not in U1e study in response to the 
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THE GRAND CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 
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instructions of lheir leader. 
When Coker saw Iii lo issue an order- as he only 100 frequen1Jy did - he liked 

10 see it a11ended to smartly. with no hesitation - or excuse. For some reason strange 

to him. Potter and Green seemed to resent I his altitude, this assumption of authority. 

As argument was ofli 1tle use wi1h the grcar Horace they usually j ust made themselves 

scarce for 1he time being. 
Coker 's doting Aunt Judy. a lady of very firm principles and idea$ firmly roote<l 

in the nint:teenth-century. could never be convinced that her nephew wa adequately 

nourished at Grcyfriars. As a result there was a regular supply of splendid hampers 

always on hand. Coker 's study was indeed a land flowing with milk and honey. 

Polter and Green, both of whom recognised a 'good thing· when confronted 

with it. were heroically prepared 10 suffer and 1olera1e the dictatorial methods of the 

great Horace to insure a place at 1he rich man's table. 

There were times. however. when their loy::ihy was tried 10 i1s limits. hence the 

periodical 'vanishing' . Loyalty would seem to have cena in limits. ow clearly 1here, 

was 1rouble looming. Trouble which would require ap their not inconsiderahle 

diplomacy IO side-step while s1ill appearing to retain a loyal front. 

[Lis comfoning 10 reflect 1ha1. 1hroughou1 the many stonny scenes in the past 

caused by this disloya lty, Potter and Green have survived to tell the talc and. 

surprisingly enough. have remained ' true· (according to lheir lights) to old Horace . . . 

The light is suddenly switched on and the room is immediately nooded with the 

present-time. pictures in the tire and musings have t1ed. 

The reclining figure in the armchair stirs, the fabric of his thoughts disintegrated 

in a moment. The fire burns as cheerily as ever making comfonable little sounds as 

the ashes settle into new formations - but the visions have vanished. 

There is movement and cenain cheery sounds emanating from the vicinity of 

the kitchen, indicating that tea, that most pleasant and civilised of repasts. is in the 

offing. Al such moments one must confess to a cenain affinity with Billy Bunter. 

FOR SALE : 1961-62 Knockout. 25 copies. £2 each. 8 early Lion. reading only, 75p 

each. Offer-for 2 rare items. Old Boys Book Collector 1952. numbers I and 2. Postage 

at cost. A. MATHESON, 31 Old Drive, West Gills, Scrabster. Caithness, KWl4 7SE. 

* • * * * • * * • • • * * • • * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * * • * * * * * * * * * * * * 

SEASONS GREETINGS lo all 1 lobby friends from aveed Haque in Canada. 

Long may the writings of Frank Richard nourish and give us good cheer. 
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ANNUALS AND THE 
'AUSTERITY EFFECT' 

By Gordon Bramham 

The austerity years. forever nssociatcd with World War 2 and its aftermath had 

a debilita ting effect on child ren· annu:ils. Stringent war preparation!>. rationing and 

recyclin g of materials, the inev itable dcgradntion of the infrastructure and the 

curtailmen t of manufact11nng all combineu to give considerable problem. in book 

printing, publjshing and Ji tribu11on. This resulted in steadily decreasing prinl runs 

and a lower standard of quality control. 

It is therefore interesting to con ider how 'key annual · were affected during the 

' nadir ' years 1940- l 949 and Lo compare lhern lluring this period, both to each other 

and lo themselves at their ~ak of quality. A cross section of the most popular annuals 

(assessed retrospectively) can be analysed to detail the 'austerity effects·. 

The annuals which survived the war m terms vf popularity did so for various 

reasons, not lea~t of all because the brilliant an work and humorou, concepts were 

well in tune with the times. The Disney characters were so well marketed via films, 

epheme ra, books and domestic life in general thlll any publi her with the appropriate 

licensing agreements had a 'head start'. Therefore ii is ofn o surprise that Dean & 

Son (publ.ishers frornLondon) marketed uccessfully through the war and well beyond. 

TJ,e Mic key Mouse An nual . Similarly. Collins with Donald DuckAnnual and various 

other characters. Dean & Son was also on firm ground with Mahe! Lucie Auwell's 

superb artwock and their rights to publish the Mahe/ Lucie Auwe/1 Annual from 1934 

onwards . (Partriuge had originally published them from I 922.) Therefore this annual 

also had a ' head start'. 
D.C. Thomson & Leng from Dundee had for many years marketed successful 

titles th at produced the ' long t.em1 survivors·. Da,ul.Y, /Jeano, Broons and Oor W11/lie 

annuaJs were a 'new hreed ', a revolution in brash. anarchic (for the time) humour. and 

packed with comic strips exploiting every j uvenile funLasy and escapades - they 

were in short. mischievous ! They still adorn the Christmas bookstores as Dandy this 

coming season will notch up annual No. 66! (wilh lhe others close behind). 

Somewhat less successful but still highly significant were Amalgamated Press 

wilh titles such as Film Fun , Radio Fun and K11()ckout Fun lJook. All Lhese survived 

the 1940s and 1950s but not lhe l 960s. They were tied to the media stars of Lhe time 

but aJso had significan1 well-known characters such as Billy Bunter. Changes in 

fashio n allied to a new TY /Pop culLUre antic1palcd their eventual demise. 

The newspaper publishers had a , ast array or characters, many now consigned 

to the 'd ustbin of history·. i.e. Te,Jdy Tail. Bobby 13car. Pip Squeak and Wilfred. Oojab 

- j ust 10 mention a few. Each h:id an nnnual but their humour even by the war was 

dated. being rooted in ear lier decades. It was lcfi 10 Rupert Bear to 'fl y the banner' for 

long term survival. 001 only of1he war years but the 20'h century! In 2004 Rupert's 

adventures are still an1icipa1ed in annual fom1. i.e soon 10 be o.69. Rupert's SUl:cess 

J .t 



had been lar ge ly due to the 

' mo<.lernisalion· of1J1echaracter 

by A l frcd Bes tall in 1935. o by 

the war years the· Best all Rupert 

& Friends' , lik e the Dandy and 

Beano cbaracters. were ready to 

head the ·new wave· of cartoons 

for what later came lo be 1...nown 

a, the 'baby boom· generation. 

Such was the impact o( all 

the ·new· D.C. Thom son and 

Expre ss characters tha t thi s 

impact carried them through the 

foll ow ing fi ve decad e and 

beyonu . This was 

unprecedente<.I ! Noncrhelcss the 

'wa r eco nomy yea rs· st ill 

provided a considerable barrier 

to be surm ounted and the toll 

tal...cn on tbe production qualit y 

of these annual was signifi cant. 

Dean & Son produ ced a 

wonderful Mickey Mouse 

• , l n11ual in 1930. chunky with a 

" gorgeous pi cto ri al spin e and 

boards, four danling colour plates and pages o f black and white com ic strip s Uust 

JjJ..c a portable si lent cinema show )! By 1940 rhe paper quality was very poor, prone lo 

brittl eness, edge chippin g with only one coloured plate- and that was reprinted from 

the 1935 annual ! In J 941 mauers hecame worse with drea<.lfull y cm browned brittle 

paper. reprinted strip s w ith another recycled frontispiece from 1934. By 1944 even the 

pict orial spine had vanished - thin g were never the same. even in the I 950s and 

beyond. In a parallel sense the Lu cie Atwell annual suff ered and by 1939 also had 

lower grade paper and a loss o f J colour pl ares. and by 1942 even the pictoria l pine 

had gone. Matt ers imp roved in I 9-l8 with a slimmer book and pictorial spine and in 

1949 it became all colour - but thi s did not really compen ate! 

D.C. Th omson. never the custodian of high qua lily parer stocks. did produce a 

superb. chunky Dandy Monster Comic Am111al in 1939. Fabulous humour on the 

cover , eye-catching mirth on the pine anu jammed with laughter-i nducing comic 

strip s- even the paper qunlity was passahle Uust ). The foll ow ing year the first Beano 

Book kept the econd Dandy company with the same chunky fom1a1. Thi s was not to 

last! By the mid 19-lOs the constructi on became terribl y fragi le. much slimm er. the 

spine plain lettered and the paper rhin and highly acidi c. These annuals by now had 

a built in obsolescence - ready to be read. loved. re- read umpt een times and 

then .... ..... yes, recycled for the war effo rt !. These annuals retaineu their tremendous 
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appeal for decades (they st ill do). but that br i lli :rnl early format was lost forever. 

Co llin s had produced an excellent chunl y hut compact Donald Duck Anmull in 

1938 wit h gorgeous wrap round boards and good qualit y paper. By I 939 it was even 

thi cker but with A reducti on in paper qualit y. Qunlit y dimini shed steadil y and in 1942 

the Donald Du ck Annual had become lhe size of a large pocket notebook with very 

poor. almost ti ssue-l ike paper and one third of the thickness of the orig inal - not to 

menti on umpteen reprrntcd stri ps from earl ier annuals 

A malgamated Press managed rather better. The fir st Film F1111.A,111ual in 1938 

was a qualit y production. superb paper. sound cloth binding. some stri ps. good 

stories and a marvell ous fr ont board. Standards were maintained t·hrough 1939 and 

1940, but by 1941 paper qualit y dimi11ished and by lhe mjd 1940s the annual bore littl e 

resemblance to the fi r t one; il was thinner, more fragile. wi th poorer paper and less 

sturdy boards - it too had become disposable! A simil ar Stl1ry applied to Ra,l io Fun 

(bul less so), whil e the Knnckoul Fun 1942 wi th its overnexiblc thinner boards had 

a hard j ob hold ing the conll:nts. 

Th e econom y dri ve and shortages were indeed causing havoc wi th qualit y and 

even the mighty Daily Expr es.,· publica ti ons uff ered. The Rup ert Annual . to its 

etern al credit. m aintained reasMabl y good quality paper throughout the 1940s but 

there we re omc h1ccoughi.. The Rup ert Ann uals of 19~0 and 194 I reached a peak of 

perfectio n. Th ey were not too chunky but on 'elegant size' , all stunning_ colour and 

plcJ1ty of anomalous hades tint s and tones. wi th full y coloured boards and pi ctoria l 

pin e . but then in IQ42 - a shock ! 

That ycaJ there appeared a soft backed. very sli m. utili truinn hook-m ore l ike a 

thic k magazine w ith stark endpapers. For V6d one had a very disposable i tem! Th e 

redeemin g factor or course was the excell ent artw ork . colour ing and storytellin g, but 

compared with all the carlit!r Rup ert 1lnnual s i t wa certainly austere. Th is pattern 

con1j nued and by 19-H< the soft covers had become. in some producti ons. even 

nim sier, and there were hint s or sections of ~li ghtl y poorer qual ity paper. by now 

stapled in. Th e D:ti ly Ex prc s did redeem it ~el fby 1950 and prouuced a higher qualit y 

annual wi th decorative endpapers. hard covers w ith a superb rnatt fi nish. However 

once again the most appeali ng format & from 1940 and 1941 had been abandoned! 

!l avi ng reviewed the ·austeri ty effects· on tiles~ key annuals, the quest inn of iti; 

legacy ari ses. Thi s ·eff ect" lasted from the late 19-Ws to 1950. and the ram ifica tions 

changed forever the fashion. style, forma t and nll i tude rel ating to chi ldren·~ annuals. 

Some annuals wereex tin guishcd. i.e. Chip s, Butt crfl }, Triumph, funn y Wonder etc. 

Some were wo unded. i c . I l<Jtspur, Wizard, Bonzo. Bobb)' Bear etc. Some were more 

resilie nt. i.e. Film Fun. Rar/io Fun, Knocko ut, Girls Crysta l. but the real champions 

which trail blazed, then :idap1ed 10 further change , were Dandy, Beano. Brnons, 

Oor Wu/lie and Rupert. The Oisney diame ters got 'subsumed' into later annuals 

and Lu cie A twell books are continually being reprinted, bur i t must be mentioned that 

the Lu cie Atwell 1l 11nual la ted from 1922 10 1974! 

Post w ar sty lc.i mJ format bec:imc combined 111 bigger, slctl cr. slimm er laminated 

book s confo rm ing to d11,play cnteri a and modern reprographics via computer 
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technolog y. Go ne were 1he very ornate covers. decorati ve end-papers, cloth bindin gs, 

prof usion of co lour pl:ites either ·bound in· or ' tipped in·. wi th claboral e prinLing and 

letter headings whi ch domina ted the pre-war chi ldren's books. It can now be seen 

that the I 940 were indeed a watershed di vidin g the ·craft based· producLion from the 

current 'e lectronic based' techniqu es. 

Th e 'austerit y yt:ars' demons1ra1ed that it was possible to prod uce boo k~. still 

wit h mass appeal. quickly and che:iply and above all economi c.all y! Thi phil osophy. 

combined wi1h today's techno logy. bas result ed in a vast array of interchangeable, 

homogeneous annual s. sli ck but lackin g in character (with of course one or lwo 

notab le excep tion s) and ofte n over-sop hi sticat ed and 'po l iti call y correcL'. 

What is it then about these very basic utilitarian annuaJs from the 1940s that can 

fascinat e the colle cto r? Th e auswer must be threefo ld . Some of them are very scarce 

and in near fine co ndi t ion. rare! (and expensive) . To possess some of these items in 

ni ce conditi on is 10 wond er how they survi ved as such. Th ese books exhi bit the 

triumph of illu strative sty le. comi cal geniu s and ori ginaliLy over packag ing an)il 

presentation : the reverse is the case for so many curren~ly i ssued annuals. So if any 

of you own a nice co py of a 1942 comic annuaJ, treasure it - and if it is fine. cherish i t. 

tt&ttttltt 
* 

BRIAN DOYL E'S * 
BRIEF ENCOUNT ERS 

(Continued) 

BESSIE LOVE: When I fl ew out to Almeria in Spain in I 97 1 to work as Publi cist on 

my first and onl y Western (MGM's Catlow, starri ng Yul Brynner . Richard Crenna. 

Leonard Nim oy and Dahlia Lavi, and di rected by Sam Wanamaker) I litt le knew that I 

was to meet and work with a lady whose astonishing career was almost as old as the 

film i ndustry itself . Playi ng a small but effec ti ve part was Bessie Lov e. then in her 

early-70s and as charmin g and spri ghtly as they co me. I had several fascinatin g chars 

with Bessie as mo vie cow boys of ten ci rcl ed around us, and she told me that she had 

made her screen bow while still a schoolgir l at L os Angele s H igh School in 19 I 5 - she 

was an extra in the great D.W. Griffith 's famous landmark picture The Birth n.f u 

Nation. With in a year she was co-starrin g opposite Doug las Fairbank s and Wi ll iam S. 

Hart and appeared in many siJent film s. includin g a small but key role i_n Griffitli' s 

lmolera11ce. ·You somecim es became whac they called a 's tar· quite quic kl y in those 

far-off days. if yo u were any good and passably pretty.· laughed Bessie. She appeared 

in both small and big parts inover70 film s up 10 1930a nd then many more. In 1925 she 

danced 'Th e Charl e~wn · for the fir st t ime on the creen in The Kinx rifi\fain Street. 

She received an Oscar Nominati on for her song-and-da nce role in Broadway Melody 

in 1929. ' Bessie.' rt old her. 'yo u' re a wal king history of the movie businc s." · At leas, 
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I 'm still walkin g. dear' she rejoi ned. She later settled in London from 1935 and appeared 

in numerous Briti sh film s, as well as in stage. TV and radio producti ons. She was 

even in an 007 Bond lilm , 011 Her Majesry's Secret Service i11 1969. And also in U:,dy 

Charrer/ey:~ Ltwer - ' But I wasn't Lady Chattcrley· s Love· gigg led Bessie. I asked 

her about the old si lent days. 'Thin g were much more hectic and faster then - true 

there were no lines 10 learn or speak. but you had to act with your face and your body. 

As they said. actions spoke louder than wmds. A nd the stories were so much simpler . 

I was in one called 'Desencd at the Alter ' - and that titl e tells you everything, doesn't 

ii?' When I last . aw Bessie Love she was sitti ng in a tagecoach chatting with 

Leonard Nimoy-better-known 3.5 'Mr. Spock' in the original 'Star Trek' TV series. 

The Birt h of a Nation' to 'S tar Trek' - that's quite a span. Be sie was one of the 1nie 

- and great - movie original s and it was a privi lege to mcel her. She died in 1986 allh c 

age of 88. 
Actor William S. Hart directs 'The Aryan' 

;j 

Se ,·emPe11-year-old newu m1er Rn:iie !Ave c11-1·wrs ll'ith /Ian in his 11ell'ftlm 

JAMES HERRIOT: I met and came to know Alf Wight wben I worked on the lilm It 

Shn11fdn 'r Happen w u Ver in the beautiful York hire Dales in 1975. I had ju st been in 

hot and dusry M orocco on John llu ston·s Tfte Mun Who Wo11hl Be King for four 

months and the wonderful dean bracing air of Yorkshire. and tbe 9-week location 
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there, were very welcome . A lfWig ht?That was the real name of James Herriot , best­

sellin g author o f all those marvellous books about the life of a young veteri nary 

surgeon in Yorks hire from rhe 1930s onwa rds. You ·ll remember rhe very successful 

TV series All Creatur es Grea t and Small whi ch ran for years. and also perhnps the 

fi rst feature film of the same title, which starred Simon Ward. ' M y' l'ilm had John 

AJderton as Herr iot. wi1h a marvell ous cast of well-kn own Briti sh supporting actors. 

Al r (as he pr efe rred to be known ) told me he had wor ked as a busy vet for aboul 2.5 

years before he even thought of wril ing his ex perienc es down. His fir st boot.. lJ011ly 

They Could Talk was publi shed in 1970. followed by more. ·1 wro1e 1hem all (and still 

do) on the ki 1chen tabl e with the radio or televisio n blaring away and peop le corning 

and go ing· Alf told me. ' I don't think I could write ifit was 100 quiet!' He told me he 

got his pen-nam e from a popular football er of his youth and the James 'just seemed 

lo fit i n ni cely '. Did he always want to be a vet? 'I' d always loved animals. especiall y 

dogs, and I had a lovely I ri sh setter.' he told me. 13ut the vet thin g came after I read an 

article in tl ie Mecca no Ma):az.ine on ' Being a vc 1 as a career· . Whal it was doi11g that 

parti cular magazi ne I didn' t know . bul I became interested.· And when , not long 

afterwards, the Princi pal of the Glasgow Veterinary College came to gi ,·e a talk at hi s 

school (A lf grew up in Glasgow) he was reall y hooked and duly studied al the college. 

'Do yo u kn ow II takes longer to qualif y as a vet than it docs as a doctor.· Alf said . (At 

least ii did in thosedays .. !)A lfw as still workin g as a busy vet in the Yorkshire tow n 

of Thir sk when I k..new him and he co ntinu ed fo r many years afterwards . I believe . 

When my wi fc, Jo, visited me for a few days on location. A l f invited us to dinn er at his 

house and we we re joined by John A lderton (o ne of the nicest actors in the business. 

by the way) and other actors in the cast. His w if e and daughter also there and it was 

a lovely eveni ng. The film uni I was based. incidentall y, in the old Yorkshi re 1ow n of 

Richmond. and shooting took place in many nearby local ions. Alf (or 'James Herri ot') 

died a few year ago and he is sadly mi ssed. but his many books wi ll live on. as wi ll 

my ow n warm and happy memorie s of the man himse l f ..... . 

VAN JOHNSON: You don' t hear much aboul him lhese days (a11cr all he is 88). but 

in the I 940s and 1950s he and hi s freckled face. reddish-blond hai r and blue-eyes 

starred in around 70 movies. usuall y romanti c co;Tiedies and musicals. including Easy 

w l.ove. Easy w Wed. The Thrill of /1 All and Ziex_{eld Follie~. Th e girl s went wi Id for 

his ea y-goi ng. innocent charm and boy- next-door looks and he wa one o f MG M 's 

biggest star s. I le also occasionally was brave enough 10 try hi s hand at ser iou . 

dramatic ro les in such pi ctures as The Cain M11riny and The end r!(tlie Affair: He also 

appeared in Broadway shows and plays. I mcl him when he was in London tarrin g 

on the West End stage in the musical The Music Mun. and very good he was too. 

That was about 40 years ago when the freckle s were slill there and he looked gooct_ 

He was very affable and chatty. ' I s i i true thal you aJwnys wear red socks?' I asked. 

rememberin g something I had read about him somewhere. ' l\lo. lhat' s a compl ete and 

utt er li e- I don ' t know how that ugly rumour raned.' he said look ing mock-a ngry. 

Th en he lift ed a tro user- leg lo di splay a br ighl reel sock . He grinned and explained 

that he happened 10 be wearing a pair of red socks when he successfu ll y audi tioned 

19 



for h1s fir s! reall y wor1hwhil c lilm role. 'They brought me luck and I decided then and 

!here 10 wear red socks alwny s for good luck • ·11 ,, orkcd! ' J l.aid. And he clapped me 

around 1he should ers and sa1tl : ' You' re ri ght - damw rig.ht - iL did work .... !' 

GEORGE COULOUR IS: M anchester-bom(in 19m) 

actor who went to J lollywood in the I 930s and maue 

his name und er the auspi ces of the great Orso n 

Welles. fir st in the latter 's famou s Mercury Th eatre 

of lhe Air Co mpany (Laking part in the controversial 

and infam ous rndio producti on of 1-l.G. Wei I's TIIC' 

War nf the Worlds which persuaded a large. li ce of 

the A meri can li stening publi c that an aJien invasion 

was acUJall y takin g place) and then co-srn.rnng (as 

Walter Parks) 111 Well e · c lassic film Cithe n Kane. 

whic h many cr iti cs consider the best picture ever 

made. He later appeared in cores offilm s. in America 

am.I Rritain . li e often played an eccentri c, sli ghtly ­

crazy-lo okin g character wi th w ild staring eyes­

whi ch is ju st how he came over in real lif e! I did two i 

film s with him and he find s a place in my Brief 

E11co1111ter.\ serie s because he was lhe only actor 
(;e11rge Ctmlouris 

(apart from Peter Cushing. Dan O' I lcrlih y and Frank Pettingel ) whn read and collec1ed 

Lhe old boy s· papers such as Ma~net, Gem anJ Chum.\. ·fin <: reading. excell ent stuff . 

nothing lik e 'em 1oday' he wo uld enlhuse. <,larin g :ll 111e wi lcUy on the movie e1. 

'Whi cb was your favo urite p:iper, George?' I wou ld a k. and he would be off cx1olling 

the v irtu es of The Mux11111. a partic ular joy . I le to ld 111c he had n hig slack or lhcm. 

'But. of course. as I movl! round so much doing :icringjobs all O\'er the world. I can ·t 

take ·em w ith meas bedsider cading - fo.rtoo bulk y .. · I !old him abou11heSOUa nd 

the' Bun1er boo l s' which he mighl find more portabl e. 'That"s a good idea, hoy ' he 

~ajd , •r mu st in est 111 a few of those·. li e alway caJled me (and others) ·boy'. li e 

was mjldl y eccentric. often talkin g. aloud to him self - a hahit which didn ' t endear him 

to assistant dir ecwrs 1rying 10 maintain sil ence durin g a ·1ni.c· on the set. When I 

was on a film call ed The Finul Prox,u111111e al Elstn::e Studi os. he was actually sent off 

the set for refu sing 10 remain quiel during filmin g. 'They all 1hink they' re Mr . Quelch' , 

he muttered to me w1Lh n wink . One of the 'o ld !>Choo!' was George: he would have 

been al home in one ofth e old Victorian melodrama companie ~ He would have made 

a great ·Swee ney Todd ' . I wonder ifhe ever worked w11h Tod Slaugb1er. . . ! 

JACKJE COOPER: l fy ou·re a veteran mm 1e-huff l ike me. or love watc hing the 

really old film on TV , you' ll know who young Jatl..1eCooper wn!.. He matle his film 

debut a1 3 and then appeared in several 'O ur Gang' children 's picture . rll roughout 

t.hc 1930s be was one or I Joll ywood ·s husie~t and most popular child - tars. There 

wa Shirl ey Templ e and then: wus Jackie Cooper. A lirtl e wny behind came 1-reddi e 

Batholomew and one or two other~. 1nclud1ng Jad..ie Coogan. But it wa~ Jacl..ie 
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Cooper wit h his co- tar rin g lower li p (someti mes aggressively 1hrus1 forward. 

sometimes tremhlin g wi th emotion) who was the leading lad of the t imes. He received 

an OJ1car nomi nation when he was C) for a picture called Ski1111y. he was a memorable 

Jim Ila wk ins to Wall :icc Beery's Long John Si lver in Trea.\/lre Island m 1934. Other 

notable movies includi ng Tiu! Clt,111111 ( 1931 ). The Bowery ( 1933) and 811~1 of tlte 

Srreet.,· ( / 937). Jnckie Cooper came to London to play the newspaper edito r in 1he 

quartet of Superman film s made here in the latc- l 970s/early- l 980s and I wns lunching 

in tht.' Pinewood Studios restaurant one day wi th the public ist for the studios No rman 

M arrlew. when a dapper. fri endly man of around 50 stopped at our table and introd uced 

him sel f . ' Ii i, I'm Jackie Cooper and l believe you· re the mn.n I want to talk to. sir - in 

charge or lhc publi city fo r the studi os, ri ght?' he said to my companion. Norman 

confi rmed this. introduced me and invi ted Cooper 10 join us for lunch, which he did. 

It was a fascinating hour as Non nan (a fellow movie -buff) and I got hi m talking about 

the 'old days· when he was a child star. ··m e trouble was that I d idn"t reall y have 

much of a nonnaJ chi ldhood,' he said ruefull y. ' It was wor k. wo rk and then more wor~. 

from early morning 10 early evening. then home for a meal and bed. But I guess I 

enjoyed it all and met some really nice people. Shirley Temple was a great frien d and 

we went to a few movie premiers together!' We gathered that Jackie was st ill acting 

in film s and on TV and was also producing and di recting TV episodes. ' h 's a nice 

change to sit behind the cameras and tell oili er people what to do! · he grinned. As I 

was wo rk ing on a film at the studios and Jackie was doi ng Superman we often 

bumped into one another and he was always friend ly and cha11y. I le·s st ill around in 

America, I bel ieve and must be well over 80 now. But to me he"ll alwa ys he young Jim 

Hawkin s in Treas11re /.~land . . . ! 

LESLIE SARONY: When I was wo rki ng on the James ll erri ot ' vet" fi lm It Shrm/J11 "t 

Happen tn a Vet on locati on in Yorkshi re in 1975. a name caught my eye on the latest 

sheet of castings - in a two-day j ob playin g the ro le of an old fanner was one Lesl ie 

Sarony. That name will only rin g bell s. I think. w ith people over 70 or so. Sarony was 

a comedian. singer, danger and composer and quite a big star of siagc. radio and 

records for many years in the fir st hal f of the 2011, century. I grew up wi th his voice 

singing comic songs on old 78rp m records that I played constantl y on my parents· 

old w ind -up gramophone durin g the 2nd World War years whe n I was a chil d . I 

parti cularly l iked th.ree of his catchy songs (w hich he wro te and sang) : I lift Up My 

Finger and I Say Tweet. Tweet, Jo/liry Farm and Ai11 ·11 Grant tn be B{f/ominR Well 

Dead, whi ch I played regularl y and at vary ing speeds.j ust for fu n. A s well as being, 

a solo act and busy song-writ er. Sarony was also one-half of a pop ular c.Jouble-act 

call ed 'The Two Lesl ie" in which he partnered Lesl ie Holmes. I met Sarony in the botcl 

bar j ust after he had arr i ,ed for his film work and invi ted him to d inner. Wes.it and 

enjo yed a marvell ous 1wo-hour mcnl. wi th w ine, and Sarony remin isced about hi. 

long career. ' lt"s been u good life but a tough one too." he sighed. · Six shows a day 

at ti mes at di ff erent theatres. raci ng across town 10 be on stage on time and w ri ti ng a 

couple of hundred comedy songs. w hich I sang and usually recorded. o the money 

ro lled in all right. · I le told me he had started stage life as n 14-ye ar-o ld schoolboy in 
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19 1 I a1 the L ondon Hippodrome in an net called 'Parl, . .'s Eton Boys·. 'We came on in 

top bats and those Eton co llar s and :mg and danced and mes ed about. Out ii was 

fun and i t was benerth an school. which I hod ju I lef t !' 'W hat happened to ' the Two 

Lesli es'?' I asked ( I had of ten heard 1hem on BBC radi o varie1y shows in the early 

1940s). 'O h. we broke up 1n 1946 when Holmes decided he wanted :-i properj oh and 

went 10 w ork for the News,![ the World a Publicity lanager ' . snorted Sarony. I 

gathered from his tone 1hat the partin g had nol been entir ely amicab le. 'Nowadays 

I'm a son of character actor ,' said Sarony. ·J pop up now and ,1gain on TV and in film s. 

you know. And I till write the occasional funny song. I t' s aJI in my blood, you see.' 

He was neanng 80 and l iving in a small llar in Stre:uham in South-West London . 

Leslie Sarony did his smaJI role in the film sa11sfoctorily and I aw him as he was 

leaving the hotel a couple of days later. It' s been very nice. Brian - it' s great to meet 

an old fnn now and again. Good luck 10 you. Ind.· And. w ith a wink. he was off. At our 

dinner. he had sung a bit of I Lift Up Mv Fi11Rer and / saw T\vee1. Tweet'. which had 

been a huge hi t in it s day. I can still hear hi!> cheerful. slightl y- nasal voice now - after 

all, l had grow n up with bi s song . I-le was part of my education. Tweet. tweet. .. 

Jackie Cooper in Skippy. his greatest success. and in the 

television series Hennessey 

22 



THE FAIR FAY WRAY HAS FADED AWAY 
by Ernest Holman 

One of the few remainin g legendary figures of the early 'Talki e· days has, in her 

97 th year. passed away. No maner what rol e she subsequentl y played. Fny Wray Wa), 

always fated to be recall ed as the sweetheart of Kin g Kong. The film was made by 

RK O and there had. at that time. never been anythin g li" e it. The trick photography 

alone was a remarkabl e tribute to the fil m makers. 

Merinn C. Coo per who masterminded the whole productio n. told Fay Wray that 

ber next leading man wou ld be the tallest and most powerfu l member of the cast. Fay 

had visions of Cary Gra nt or Clark Gable! 

Kong was a marvello us creation by the back.room boys - despite i t fear omc 

appearance in the film. the model was nctuall y onl y ahout l 8int hes high. Who ca11 

forget the scenes of Fay, held gentl y but firml y. in the hands of her captor. One 

reviewer at the time described Fay Wray as the Scream sensation of the year! F"ay 

herself never fo rg<>t the film for a moment, whatever later parts she played. because 

when she got round 10 given her name to her Au tobiograp hy. the book came ou t 

under the Li tle of 011 Tlte Oilier llun d!. 

Fay continu ed in fil m afte r fil m. often o f cou rse in ' hon or· film s and such li ke. 

She appeared on radi o and telev ision at times. One of her mo I unusual roles was 10 

be included in a distinguished cast for Julius Cae. ru-. 

I am quite sum that I was not the only one who , on reading the news. heaved a 

het1rt-fclt sigh at the passing of the fair Fay Wray . 

Q)l~~ ~ lYi)).l~ lY\))l~ 'f~ ~~11 ~lfi)).l~ ll ~ 

~ BOOK REVIEW ~ 
"The Battle of Britain, ' ' by Roy Conyers Nesbit (Sutton Pub lishing 

Ltd. £14.99) 
Counll css books have been publi shed nn the Oat tie of l:3rirain: thi s large-fo rm at 

paperback is one of the best. Its author. Roy Conyers Nesbit. hni. fir st-hand know ledge 

of the Royal Ai r Force in World War II : he w t1s a nnvig:ator on Oeau!i ghters. Since the 

war, he has wri 1ten many well -respected books. including o history of the RAF. and 

also Failed to Re111m. a fascinating study of famous laSL fli ghts hy such peopl e as 

Amy Johnson, Rudolf li e s, and Glenn M i ll er. 

His book on lhe momentou s suam1er of J 940 is profu ely 1Llostr::ited w ith some 

240 photographs. many of them unfamiliar. some from the German side. Of part icu lar 

interest arc severaJ of lhe "'Rafwaffe·· - capt ured German aircraft flow n in RAF 

marking s. There is a rare shot of a crashed Fim OR.20 Cicogna - for Mu s ol ini ·s Regia 

Aero nautica made an inglo rious raid along-side their 1azt comrades A nother depicts 

a Junkers 87 S111ka in un absolutely vert ical d ive over Chichester : you can almost 

hear the terrify ing screamers on the undercar r iage legs. 
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The re are also maps, painting s. and posters. Due space is give n to the Home 

Front and the reactions of 1he Brfri sh people. 

Th e book begins. right ly, with a biograph ictLI chapter on the archi1ect of victory, 

Air Chief Mar shal Sir Hugh (later Lord) Dowding. Com mander -in-chief of Fighte r 

Ccimma nd since 1936. It was his meticulou s planning thal ensured we had modern 

fighters like the Spitfire and I lurri cane. and tl1c Chain Home radar system without 

which we wou ld have lost the battle. Dowding 's subsequent dismi ssal was scandalous 

- con1rived by his enemies in the Air Min istry. 

Mr Conyers Nesbit gives a succinct and objec1ive account of the ·'Big 

Wings· ' controversy be1ween rwo ofDowdi ng·s group commru1ders - Air Vice- Marshal 

Kei th Park of No 11 Group at Uxbridge and AVM Trafford Leigh -Mall ory of No. 12 

Group in the Midlands . Park's strategy was for pairs of squadrons to intercept lhe 

Germ an bombers at the earlies! possible momem . Leigh-Mall ory, al 1he instigation of 

Squadro n Leader Douglas Bader, wanted to build up a Big Wing of live squadrons 

(some 60 fighters) . As M r Conyers Nesbll puts it. " hi s obvi ous ... that a wing of live 

squadr ons .. .is capable of shoo1ing dow n more enemy ai rcraft.. . However, it is also 

evident I.bat such a wing could miss much of the enemy force if1he latter spli t...and 

made for several targets. It is also clear that if the wing took longer to assemble, as it 

usuall y d id'' (about 20 mjnute s) " it might rniss the cnerny ahogether" . II was all a 

matter of objectives. If the aim was to shoot down as rnany bombers as possible, 

probably after they had bombed their targets. then the Bi g Wing would be effec ti ve. 

But if the bombers were to be ,llla cked before dropping their loads. thus saving mnny 

civilia n li ves, then Parl.. was right. And he was. 

Per haps the chief c ri tici m of Dowdin g is that he rather stood aloof from this 

dispu te. Some write rs feel he should have been firmer in surp ort of Park. 

Th e later history of the two warri ng group commanders is in1ere. 1ing. Par!... like 

Dowding. was sacked, and his rival Leigh-Mallo ry took over No I I Gro up. Four 

years later. in 194-t Lcig h-MaJlo ry was promoted lo command the RAr: in rhe far 

East : or the way 10 truce up his appointm ent, his aircraf1 flew into a mountain and he 

was killed . Tw enty years e.arlier, his brother George Leigh-Mallory had died on another 

moun1ain - Everesl. A nd who took over the Far East nppomtment? Air Chief Marshal 

Sir Kei th Park. 

Near the end of th1s book is the sonnet Hi ,'lh Ffi;d,r. by Pilot Officer John Gillespie 

M agee, RCAF . I I i a fitting epi tome of The Few. 

Oh! I have slipp ed the surly bonds of Eanh 

And danced the ski es on silver-laughtercd wings ... 

I' ve chased the shoutin g wind along and flung 

My cager craft through foo tl ess halls of air ... 

And while wirh stlenl l ifting mind I' ve 1rod 

Th e high unsurpassed sanctity of spuce, 

Put out my hand and touched the face of God. 

O\!nnis L. Bird. Squadron Leader. RAF retired 



A GREYFRIARS/ST JIM' S INTERN Ej 
DISCUSSIO N GROUP 

By John Gra ham-Leig h 

The ''Rilly Bunter" discussion group on Yahoo! Was set up in 2000 and now has 

149 members. There nre over 5000 messages in I he archives. many of which make 

fascinating reading. and there have been discussions ranging from "Who was the 

most unpopular Grey friars characterr to political correctness. Despite the group·s 

title ii"s concemed with any and aJI of Charles Hamilton's work - S1 Jim's has recently 

been feacured as prominently as Greyfriars. 

The group is al http://groups.yahoo.com/group/BillyBunter/ and aJI are welcome 

to join. 
To give you !he navour. here's part of a recent discussion. which r started. 

nrn GEM REPRINTS 
In The Hiw f)ry of the Gem and MtJ,f(net. Eric Fayne deplored the abridging of 

many of the 1911-1914 Gems when they were reprinted in the 1930s. He especially 

commented on Bou1:hr Homwrs. which was reprinted as The Cheat in 1935 - "The 

Editor shouJd have had his head examined·'. 80111,1hr Honou rs was Eric's favourite 

Gem story. 
I have j usr read many of these stories for the first time, all of them in the abridged 

versions. A few of them seem 10 end rather abrup1ly. but in generaJ they' re excellent 

and bear comparison even with The Maxner stories of the mid-I 930s. The Cheat is a 

first-rate taJe: I'd like lo give a summary here. 

Gussy decides that he's going to enter for the Greek Medal, which involves a 

very difficult Classical Greek examination. He's encouraged by the fact that no-one is 

allowed to win t.he medal twice and the best Greek scholars. such as Ki I dare, Darrell 

and Kerr. have won ii previously and are thus debarred from silting the exam. 

Unfortunately Gussy knows no Greek at all. Everyone trea1s Gussy's entry as a joke 

but Lord Eastwood promises his hopeful son £20 (equivalent to about £500 in today's 

money) if he wins the medal. 
Ernest Levison has been away from the school through feigning illness to escape 

expulsion for a particularly nasty escapade. He's fully capable of winning the Greek 

medal but says that. as there·s no money attached to it the effort isn·1 worth hi while. 

He pals up wiU1 Gussy by pretending 10 have refonned. and offers to coach him in 

Greek. Gussy manfully struggles to team, but when Kerr helpfully presents him with 

last year's paper he recognises that ii is beyond him. Levison points out how ridiculous 

Gussy will look ifh e either withdraws or sits the exam and gets n<1 marks. and offers 

to sit the exam in his stead! Gussy is appalled al liri.t. but Levison cleverly plays on 

his gullibility and gets him to agree (this part of the story i very convincingly done 

- that Levison is a crafty blighter). Levison stresses that he stands to gain nothing: 

he will do all the hard work out of pure friendship for Gussy. He duly sirs lhc exam in 
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Gussy·s place. 
By the time the results are to be announced Gussy has reaJised what a low tritk 

it is. When the Head announces that he has won the medal, Gussy is covered with 

confusion: only his belief that Levi on has acted out of friendship stops him 

confessing on the spol - he will not get his ' ·friend" inw trouhle. He tells Levison that 

be won· 1 accept the promised £20 from his fa1her. Levison then drops the mask. 

points out that Gussy will he expelle<l if the imposture is known and demands the £20 

as the price of his silence. 
Lev ison·s demand is counter-productive. Gussy reaJises Levison's trne motives 

and confes ses to the Head; Gussy is pardoncu, Levison is flogged and sent to 

Coveotry. and Langton (whose paper was second in the exam ) gets the medal. 

Now. I thought this a really excellent story. so well-written that the rather far­

fetched plot is thoroughly convincing. The scene in which Levison·s cleverness 

over-reaches itself and the innocent but honournblc Gussy feels himself released 

from the claims of friendship is as good as nnything Charles I lamilton ever wrote. It"s 

difficult to see how the original Bmtl(ht Honours could have been beUer. Perhaps Eric 

Fayne being thoroughly familiar wirh Lhc original. could not help viewing any 

abridgement as n loss. 1 do agree, though that Bouxhr Tlrmmirs was a much better 

title than The Chea t. 

Poss ibly someone who has hoth versions could let us have their opinion. 

Reply from Michae l Bailey, the proud possessor ofa complete run of TIie Gem 

Well I think I'm the someone referred to! 

BasicaJly it seems lo be a case of gentle shrinkage. There are two whole chapters 

cut. At the beginning Gussy drops his pile of Greek books and is helped to pick them 

up. lo he original there is a whole chapter where he dropped them on Mr RailLon and 

is called to account for it. Later on a whole chapter where Torn Merry questions 

Levison and his motives is cul. Other chapters arc gently pruned. 

What is proved by John 's email is lhat perhaps the editor of the Gem in 1935 was 

correct as it didn' t spoi l the appreciation of a wonderful story. The supporting 

programme in the Gem at the time was lhe '' Packsaddle'' cowboy tales by the original 

Hamilton. So no doubt he was pleased at the cuts a. be would have been paid for 

Packsaddle but NOT the reprinted Gem a5 he never got any furtber payment for 

reprinted material ! Considering the extent of reprints done by the Amalgamated Pros. 

it showed how he really, really could htl\e benefited from a business manager. 

'26 



YOUTH 
by Ted Baldock 

li e do1h no1 lack an almanac 

Whose youlh is in his oul. 

When I was young I though• ii fun 

To stay up late at night, 

An d watch 1he moon sail o·er the sky 
' '. 

And see the stars so bri ght. _ 

But now I' 111 old, and feel the cold, 

I'd rather stay in bed. 

A story sad, i1 must be 1old , 

'Tis natural be it said. 

I have my dreams, do not we all ? 

Advemures soon and tale 

Who h:1s no1 heard the clarion call , 

'o cau e here for debate. 

In youlh I viewed horizons blue, 

My gaze was fixed afar. 

I misscu the treasures 'neath my nose. 

The warmth , the love - the rose. 

ll is the common lot of most, 

Through his1ory be it traced. 

A careless happy you1hful host. 

But would we 1his displace? 

Thus w ill we tread the go lden way 

Once more with youth ful hearts, 

We' ll li ve again ju st for today 

/\nd play our natural pans. 

Old Greyf riar school wi ll live once more. 

And in our hearts we knClw 

In our miods t' will ri se and soar 

As in 1hc Jong ago. 

We' ll heanh e old famili ar roar 

As shades go rushing pas, 

The cheering from Bigside restores 

A legend - may it last. 
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GEMS OF HAMILTONIA by Pete Hanger 

··t shaJI not puni sh you. Wharton . I shall leave you to your own conscience 

in this matter !'· said Mr. Quekh majesticall y. 

Whart on loo l ed e,nrernel y seri ous. but inwardly be cou ld not help feeling that 

his conscience would be able to stand the strain . Reall y and trul y. beating the Shell at 

Soccer wa s a much more imp ortant ma11er than Mr. Quelc h"s nephew. or all his neph­

ews and nieces lumped together ; or. indeed, all his relati ons to the thirtieth or fortie th 

generatio n. 
MAGN ET 994 

" Stron g- fellow wind , my worc.J!'" mum1ured Koko, lhe brow n hoat-swain of the 

Dawn: and he hunched him sel f over the wheel. his head bent . his mop of dark hair 

blowing out 
Ken Kin g, Ki ng of the island s - the boy sli pper and owner - held on to a stay. 

and stared through tbe murk . 

It was sunset - if the sun could have been seen. But herween the tossing, 

pitching ketch, and the sunset. black battali ons of clouds had mustered. An hour ago 

bright sunshine had been streaming from a blue sky: the Pacific only ruffl ed by a 

breeze. Now all was deeply dusky. and the wind was blowing great guns. 

For long days the D awn had been becalmed in the lagoon at Luta. Now the 

storm had come after the calm . And he could have wi shed that his ketch was still a l 

anchor in the sheltered lagoon. Out he was seventy long sea mil es from Luta, and the 

Pacific rng.ed and roared round him . 

With plenty of sca room, he would 001 have feared l11e Pacifi c at i ts w ildest. 

But his brows were knill ed w ith an anxious pm:ker a,q the ketch c.Jrove through heavying 

waters. Under the inky black-cloud s that alm ost touched the sea stretched the Jong. 

low sand hank that wa cal led the Whale' Back. How near. he did not know. and he 

could see noth ing but wave-crests that tossed and foamed in the night-lik e gloom. 

1l1e Hiva-Oa crew were all on decJ.. - holding on. The Dawn pitcbed aJmost liJ..e 

a cork on 1he w ild sea, and the most active Kanaka could nOL have crossed the deck 

wi thout a hold . K il I luc.Json. the mate of the Dawn. loomed U1rough the gloom.jo ining 

his shipm ate. I le put his head close 10 shout , in the roar of the wind: 

" We' ll clear it , Ken !'· 

"A y. ay. I reckon we' ll clear it But -" The wi nd carried away the res, uf his 

words. 
BFL 666 

"1 don·1 th ink you ought lo he mean when r m try ing lo do you a favour. But 

suppose we say fi ve shillin gs. lhen? You place fi ve shillin gs in my hands .. ·· 

•· /\nd you take it fo r a wait.. to Mr s. Mimbl e·s --·· MACNET9/ 

" I le ought 10 be put 10 the 1onme !"' declared Vernon-Smith . ' ·We' ll read out to 

him a dozen eloquent speeches from the loS1 I louse of Commons· debate. We can take 

on the job in turns. so that we don· r perish. too.' · MAGNET 54 1 
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'·Ought to be boiled in oi l , .. said Bob gravely . " ln foct. boilin g in oi l woul<l be 

loo easy! Hanging would Ix: too gMd! He ought to be shut up in the ll ousc: of 

Commo ns and made to li sten to the pccches fo r hcmrr; nn end till he peri hec.J in 

angui sh !·' MAGNET 55X 

... ·'Prout 's an old donkey - he dr,esn ' t know when he's got a reall y good pupil 

under him . He makes no end o f mistakes. especiall y in spelhng! I le actually put two 

g' s in ' ngglomcrnte· today. It was no good my objec ting - he had to have his way! .. 
MAGNET572 

... Nobody was likely 10 suspect thar William George Bunter hall had n brain­

wave , because they were very doub tful indeed whether he hnd any brains. 
MAGNET689 

Uill y Bunter, as a ru le. dodged the football -ground as though it were a plague 

spot. In tJ1e fine st of weatht'r he never played if he could help it. Strenuous exercise 

had never appealed to Bunt er. Given freedom of choice, Bunter would have limit ed his 

exercise 10 a gentle walk to and from the tuck shop. MAGNET X74 

I le rolled down the corrid or in the depths uf woe. Bill y Bunter was fairl y up 

against it now ; and the uni verse seemed to him a di smal place. qui et unworth y of 

Willi am George Bunter·s presence in it. MAGNET H74 



ROBERT KIRKPATRICK'S ANNUALS and 

ANTHOLOGIES LIST 

Schoolhoys Book 
Schoolboys Bumper Book 
Schoolboys Jolly Book 

School.boys Jolly Bumper Book 

Schoolboys Stories 
Schoolboys Stories 
Schoolboys Stories 
Schoolboys Stories 
Schoolboys Story Book 

Schoolboys Story Book 
Schoolboys Story Book 

Schoolboys Story Book 

Schoolboys Story Book 

Schoolboys Story Book 

Schoolboys Story Book 
Schoolboys Story Bumper 

Schoolboys Treasure Book 

School Sports Stories for Boys 

Scramble 
Skipper Book for Boys 

Sparkling Book for Boys 
Speed Book for Boys 
Splendid Book for Boys 

Spleodid Rook for Boys 

Splendid Book for Boys 
Splendid Yarns for Boys 

Sports Stories for Boys 

Stirring Boys Stories 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Boys 
Stories for Scboolboys 
Stories for Schoolboys 

St0ties of Adventure 

(Continued) 

Juvenile Productions 
Collins 

Collins 
Collins 
Children· s Press 
Collins 
McCorquodale & Co. 
John F. Shaw 

Sunshine Press 
David Morgan Ltd. 

Children's Pre s 
Set fridges 

New Century Press 
Dean & Sons 
Collins 
Collins 
(publisher not given) 
Gerald G Swan 
D.C. Thompson 
Juvenile Productions 
D.C. Thomson 
0 . . P. 
Collins 
Birn Brothers 

Hamlyn 
Children's Press 
Birn Brothers 
Blackie & S0 11 

Dean & Son 
McCorquodale & Co. 

Sunshine Press 
Venturebooks 
Ju veniJe Productions 
T. Nelson & Sons 
Colltns 
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1941/1948 

1941/1948 
1929/1930 

1940 
1936-1939 

1937 

(3 issues?) 
1935 
193-4 

1936 
1938 

1948-1951 
1932-1942/1948 

1938 
1937-38 

1931 
1957-1958 

1970 

1935-1939 
1948 

1948 

1936 
19<» 



Stories of Adventure for Boy 
Stories of Daring 
Storyland for Boys 
Supreme Oook for Boys 
Thrilling Adventure Stories 

Thrilling Boys Stories 
Thrilling Storie. for Boys 

Thrilling T.lles for Boys 
Tiger Annual 
Told to the Ooys 
"Top-All" Book for Boys 

Shoe Lane Pub. Co. 
Collins 
F. Warne & Co. 
Dean & Son 
Children' Pres~ 
Collins 
Blackie & Son 
T. elson & Son 
AP/Flee1waynPC' 
T. elson & Son 
F. Warne & Co. 

Top Hole Srories of school and Adventure Epworth Press 

for Boys 
Triumph Ad\'enture Bool Collins 

Triumph Annual Amalgamated Press 

Triumph Book for Boys Collin 

Twenty-six Advenrure Stories for Boys '·B.0 .P." Oflice 

Twenty-six Good Stories for Boys "B.Q_p·· Office 

Twenty-six Radio Stories for Boys "B.O.P:· Office 

Twenty-six Spons Stories for Boys "B.0 .P:' Office 

Valiant Annual FleetwayAPC 

Victor Book for Boys D.C. Thompson 

Victory Adventure Book Collins 

Victory Book for Boys Juvenile Productions 

Warne's Happy Hook for Boys F. Warne& Co. 

Warnc·s Pleasure Book for Boys Frederick Warne & Co. 

Wame·s Wide World Story Book for Boys F. Warne & Co. 

Whim and Wonder - Srories for Schoolboys A. Wheaton & Co. 

Whiteley"s Schoolboys' Story Book William Whiteley 

Wizard Book for Boys D.C. Thomson 

Wizard Holiday Book for Boys D.C. Thomson 

Wonder Book of Daring Deeds Ward Lock 

World's Best Boys Annual Allied ewspapcrs 

Yarns for Boys Blackie & Son 

Yarns for Boys McCorquodale 

Young England Pilgrim Press/S.S.U. 

Young Scotlnnd Pilgrim Press 

1929 
1964 

1936 
1938 
1944 

1957-1981 

1943 

1928 

1937-194) 
1937 
1925 
1926 
1931 

1964-
1964-

1937 
1929 

1926-1929 
1937 
1938 

[936-1941/49 
1938-1939 
1937/1949 
1926-1937 

1948 
1934 

1880-1937 
1905-1972 

Books/annuals containing exclusively genre fiction - e.g. tlying stories, historical 

stories etc. - not included 
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.._ The first Christmas 'BuJlseye' · 
A DICKENS OF A CHRISTMAS),,! 

~ by Ray Moore 

Jf eve r evidence were nee ded to support the theory that , in literary terms . 
Char les Di cke ns invented the tTad itional Christmas then that AP paper of indeterminate 
aud ience appeal The Bullseve. in U1e shape of its first Christmas oumber. could cen.ainly 
be arr ange d as an exhib it in defence of the proposition. Its Christma s offerings may 
not have been of U1e Pickwickian Din gley Dell sort but the shade ofEbcneeze r Scrooge 
certa inly pem 1eated its tales of Yule1ide redemption played out in stark, somb re 
surroundin gs. The festive seaso n was the ideal time to display the paper's stoc k 
admi xt ure of the eerie and the occasionally cloyingly senlim entaJ. 

Runn ing to a tota.l of J 83 iss ues between Jan I 93 1 and July 1934 The Bullseye 
was edited by Fred Cordwe ll ( 1886-1949), a man with not only a great fondness for 
Dicke ns but also U1e meJodi:amatic 'penny bloods' of his youth . His predilections, 
whic h he passed on to his tea m of write rs, gave many of the stories published in lhe 
paper a di stinctly pre Wor ld War I. not to say positively Victorian tone. This 
atm osphere was further enh anced by the fact that so me of the scripts, and indeed a 
numb er of the illustrations used in the paper. had been lifted wholesaJe from the 
pages of an earl ier paper, pr imaril y aimed at girls and young women. titled Fem and 
Fiction which .bad run for 124 issues between Oct 19 I I and Feb 1914. 

As well as the usual edito r 's page. 'C hat Chuckles and Chaff, and the page of 
j okes feat uring the cross -talk double act Willie and Wally The Bullseye Backchat 
Boys itl its 28pages, the Bullseye:~ ftrst Christmas numhe r No . 49 (26/ 12/3 I ) gave its 
readers.five Christin as stories complete in themse lves and one convol uted pot-boi ler 
of a serial , ' Branded for Life', with no reference to Lhe holiday sea~on. 

Of the five completes onl y one, ·Ou tw itted ' , featuring ' Mortimer Hood -
Millionaire Detective'. which co ncerned it:;;elf with a jewel thef t perpe trated by 
someo ne passing himself off as the delective in a co untry manor, didn 't have a 
redempti ve aspect. The rest certainl y did . 

The first of 1hese, and to my mind lhe best story in the bunch , was 'The 
Vanishing Inn ' featuring a chara cter newly arrived in tbe pages of Bull.reye, Octavius 
Kay, in a se ries titled ' Meet O Kay the Bullseye Specia l Commiss ioner' . Kay was 
descr ibed by edit or Cordwe ll as a ·world wanderer' who had rece ntly been retained 
by the pap er 10 iiivest igate all mann er of st.range and unusual cases. The readers 
belief in Kay's realness was fur ther st.rengd1ened by the signed photograph that 
accompanied his adventu res eve ry week . A concess ion on vani ty on Kay's part , 
give n tl1e cove rt nature of his type of employme nr. I.hat wou l.d seem rather rash and 
self defeating ifhe had actua lly exis ted. No doubt · Kay ' was actuaJly a member of the 
edjmriaJ staff press-ga nged into having his photo taken by edi tor Cordwell, a man 
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"'~ h~ tt t led bade .. 'f{f;,., h,, hond • ei ti co wa_rJ oft tt,.e for~ of hi, , ; , t10• lt • Jip, , .. ri, •d w ·k · l~u.lv ; bl!;t 

11• , ,.. .. , W'Otd • C!&tOI IAi k ml.t1.ttl1ure wJ.11;:-.. _,. .. h II th• et.. ,,.,' .• J. .. myl• r t •d -.l11111" ify, * I \n c\ol (t .-avtd c• mz 

t hi. ( l-i.-i,1,,, .a, 1 Mnr, hnl.' t n':e-ny o-, mtt • " ( ~r< pott .l.1 
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who throughout his editor ial career waso ·1 loath himself to appearing in front of the 

camera and doubl ing up for some ti ctional creation. a gall ery of characters that wou ld 

even includ e a later Bullseye regular Warder Blal.e. who would give the readers ' My 

Recoll ect ions (lf Prison Life· . 

'The Vanishing Inn · is sati sfying on a number of levels, nol least in its 

descrip tive power of the snowstorm Uiat br ings Kay ro the doorof arernotc inn in the 

wilds of Devonshire one Chri stmas Eve. whi le the central mystery of how within a few 

hours the inn can tum from a perfectly habitable hostelry to a crumblin g ruin , plainl y 

derelict for many years, is well handled. L ike Scrooge, someone in the story. despite 

his past misdeeds, is much in neeu of a second chance and thanks to Kay thi s is what 

he gets, and as a result li ve lonely people aren' t o lonely any more. 

Nex t up was a serie s that had run since the paper began, ·The !l ouse of 

Thrill s', and its Chri stmas tale was called 'The Spectral Manor'. The central premise 

behind thi s series was that -a vns tly wealthy ndventurer named John Pentcmvillc . 

crippled after beiog mauled by a l ion. had holed himself up in a decaying pile called 

Gaunt House III one of Lond on ·s less salubri ous di stri cts. To still get his fix of 

excitemen l. even ifon ly v icariously. he advertised thal he would give the sum of £100 

to anyone w ho could tell him a story that would thrill him from beginning to end. 

L ike a lot of the heroes in the Bullseye stories Pentonvi lle was a peculiar bod 

whose fancies you ju st had to accept. There was never any logic as to why he shut 

hi mself away in this cobwe b infe sted mansion when he could at least have had the 

place cleaned or. better still . hought himself a nicer place to begin with . You always 

felt that there was something monki sh and hair shini sh about him and that he was 

maki ng some personal restituti on for some undisclosed cri me or sin of omission that 

he felt he was guil ty of. Th is was now here more evide nt than when he ·celebrated· 

Chri stmas. 
T hi s pani cular Chri sLmas we tinJ it 1s dinne r-tim e in Gaunt I louse but 

Pentonvi ll c has no groaning board to tuck into. In fact . he has no Chri stmas dinner 

at al l , apparen tly because he has been so busy making sure the poor of the di stric t all 

have a good feed that he has for gotten to order any gmb for himself . 

Thankfull y Pentonvi lle is saved from going w i thout entir ely when the local 

vicar bri ngs him round a share of his Yuletide fore and, as he eats it. he is regaled hy 

the vicar' s tale of 'The Spectral Mnnor!· , a reJcmpti ve story of the power of love in 

which the old clergyman tell s how he carried out a marriage service on a Christmas 

Eve many years before: a wedding lhat brought to an end the hitt er dispute between 

two feudin g familie s and ended 1hc cur e placed on the fomlly sear of one ot them. 

A talc nicely rounded off by a sub-pl ot in w hich Pentonville nnd the vicnr 

di scover a 1-etlle filled with gold sovereigns hidden behind the wainscoting, no doubt 

by the build er and origi oa1 owner of the hou c. l iser Burch. Thi s Pentonville 

immed iately bands over to rhe vicar to do more good in the parish. The denouement 

of t.he tor y sees Pentonvi ll e agreeing to come along 10 the orphanage Christmas 

party and dr ess up as Santa Claus for lhe chi ldren. 
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Then came ·The Convic f s C'hri slmas· in Lhe series 'Secrets of Stonemoor· 

Th is traduled a number of Dickensian conventi ons incl uding an early scene thnt 

was m,,re lhnn a li1tlcre mi11isce.n1 of the ·Please sir. I want some more· in terchange in 

Oliver Twist exceptin g the fact that here Oli\' cr is ach1ally an eight eenth-century 

highwnyman by the name of f71y-hy- Nig ht-Nid. . in prison for hi misdeeds and Lh«:: 

workh ouse gruel ladler i the prison governor. 

In thi s story Ni ck. as Chri stmas Day will be sooo approachin g, leads n 

depututi on to the governors offi ce to ask for more food to supplement their meagre 

rations when the day arr ives. As you might expect thi s reque t ooJy see the hard­

hearted govern or cut the rati ons even more and Nick sent to sol itary confin ement for 

his cheek. ll1 e young highwayman howeve r escapes. A the s1ory unfold s he and 

his cronie s try lo collect enough cash from committin g highwa y rohbery, on those 

they deem can aff ord it . 10 buy enough prov ision to upply all inma1cs Clf the pri son 

with a tine spread nn Chri stmas Dt1y. With lhe help of1he l11cnl mayor, who has an 

unexplained soft pot for the highwayman, the food i deli vered to the pri oners on 
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the due date. Wheo he sees the inmates enjoyi ng I.heir feast the prison governor has 
a remarkable Scrooge-li ke cbangc of heart and promises never to mistreat his charges 
agai n. An unl ikely tom or even ts that is only matched by the, surely law-defying, 
free pardon Nick is given for his past misdeeds . 

The final complete in the issue was part of 'The Sign or the Crimson Dagger ' 
story st rand , and bad the sort of title that would have grnced many a woman' s 
cautionary tal e oflhe Victorian period. "The Girl who Trusted Him'. Sure evidence, if 
such were needed, that The Bullseye. despite its later classificat ion, was certainly not 
a magazine de signed exclusively fo r the boy's paper market. 

The Sig n of the Crimson Dagger were a rich and powerfuJ secret society who 
used their weaJ th aod intluence to seek out injustice and right wrongs. The wrong lo 
be righted in this instance was a wealthy financier 's rejec tion of his daughte r, a 
rejec tion whi ch three years previou sly had seen her dis inher ited when she bad been 
self-willed enough to marry one of his own humble emp loyees much against his 
wishes . The match. in the interim. had seen 1he birth of a son and the descent into ill­
heaJth for the young molher as she and her husband had struggled to make ends 
meet in a world where her father, unbeknownst to them , had blocked every job 
opportunity that his despised son-in- law had tried to pot his hand to. 

As w ith most of the ir cases we are given no hint as to how this set of 
circumstan ces has come to the notice of tJ1e Crimson Dagger group but the ir solution 
is effect ive nonetheless. After they call a doctor lo tend to the young woman' s 
needs, a co upl e of the member s. decked out in their usuaJ hooded lunics to hide their 
identity. go round to the fioancier 's place of business aod force him to accompany 
them to his dau ghter and son-lo-law 's dismal abode . Then, as might be expected, on 
seei ng his dau gh ter and his new grandson, the financ ier 's heart melts and. in no lime, 
all are reco nciled as bis daugh ter recovers her strength in the bosom of the farnny 
home . and bi s son- in -law is made a partner in the firm. 

And so there we have it, Christmas a la Bullseye and Fred CordweJ\, a season 
stee ped in the Yuletide traditi ons of Dickens and a bygone age, old fashioned· and 
reassuriog ,ju st how Fred CordweJI liked it and how many of us sliJJ like it too. And as 
for Fred Co rd well as an edi tor, whether of Bullseye or Film Fun, where he shared 
many a Chri stmas feast with such comical charges as Laurel and Hardy ill the guise of 
Edd ie the Happy Editor, it could perhap s be said that, like Ebeneezer Scrooge after bis 
ghost ly visita tions, ' he knew how to keep Christmas well, if any man alive possessed 
the know ledge '. 
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CLIFF HOUSE CHRISTMAS 

··oo you teel lik_e a stroll. Marj oneT . a ke<l 

Clara resrlcssly. 1arjone Hazeldene looked up 

from 1he book thm she had been reading.. sming 

comfortably in 1hc armchair beside the study 

fir e. whi ch issued forth a comfortin g heat. nm.I 

lool cd at the Tomboy of the Four1h. a she 

paced rcs1lessly up and dow n the srudy . 

" Feeling restless. Clnra dear" . she enquired 

kindly , looking at her chum sympatheticall y. " I 

am a bit"', athnilted Clara Trevlyn. sighing. " It's 

this frowsting m the srudy. now thar 1herc· no 

more games before Chri. tmas: a girl could do 

with II decent run ou1 to wor i... off the energy!·· 

Marjo rie smiled :11 her, and closed her 

boot... . .. Don't fret. dear: I was 1hinking of going 

for a walk before tea, before i I ge1s dark. I' ve 

arnmged LO meet Harry. Frank ie. and Hurr ec 

down al l Jnrl e Clcgg.'s for tea to give them thdr 

pre.~cnts. and knew you' d lik e to come along ... 

·'What. no Bob!'' exclaim ed Clara wi th interest. chucklin g a1 her chum. as she 

reddened slighrly. 
·'Bob has to represent Grcy fri ars al the Arhlctics Championships. I knew he'd 

he dii.appoin1ed not to , ee u . ... sighed 

Ma~iorie. lowerin g her eyes. 110 1 mee1ing 

her friend' s amused look. 

··No t the only one. ch. old bennT 

laughed Clara. smilin g down at her fricnci 

" I don' t know bow Bob's going 10 sur, i, e 

this. ls 1his why Johnny' with him to keep 

a stiff upper lip ?" 
"Johnny' takin g pan a well. dear: · 

replied M81Jorie. quietly meetiag her chum·s 

look. 
"A chance for Whar1on then!" smiled 

Clara. knowin g how at one tim e ll nrry 

Whar to n had been very fri endly with 

Marj o ri e. hu1 had stepped into the 

background when the good-naiured Bob 

had obv io usly beco me srnifl en wit h 

Marjo ne·s charms. 
·'Harry and Bob are good fri ends··. 
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replied Marj orie patiently. while Clara' s eyes danced mi schievously al her. 

' ·As yo u will. old bean . I suppo se we'd belier not keep the dear chaps wailing ". 

1he 1o mboy said. glanci ng ou t al 1he glea ming whit e of the quadran gle be low. 

"What book were you reading, Marjorie?" enquired Clora, as the two Cliff House 

girls walked along the palh trodden out in the snow, whi ch Jay piled to the side . 

"O ne about lhe meaning of Chris1mas : the old lege nds and customs". said 

Marj orie in her sweet way. looking eriously al her cbum with ber brown eye s. 

'' Hum! All righ t for the Padre; but do you 1hink there's anyU1ing in them" , asked 

Clara quizz ically, giving her friend a long, more serious look lhan usual. 

" I think so". mnrmured Marjorie . " I believe Lhere·s a meaning behjnd it all'' . she 

said . sweepin g her long brown wavy hair to one side wilh a gloved hand . 

"Maybe'', said Clara thoug htfully. "Bu t nowaday s it seems so old-fashioned. 

when U1erc ·s chaps flying lo Africa". The tomboy strode out a1hletically beside her 

ch um , her chec ks red with the exercise in the crisp clea n air. 

"Well. the re's a rob in for you - one legend anyway!'',. he exclai me-d, poi nting 

at one, sitting on a near by bush, head cocked to one s ide with hi crimson brea st. 

observing them enquirin gly. 

"So he is". smiled Marjori e soft ly, not wishin g to frigh ten the little bird . Clara 

strode on. her fur- lined boots crunching in the now. warn, win ter coa t covering her 

woollen skjrt , scarf in lhc C liff H ouse colours wrapped round her neck. her tawny 

hair gleaming in the bright wintry sunshine. Marjori e beside her. smiled as her chum 

unco nsc io us]y revea led more or her reflec tive na1ure than she realised . "How like 

Clara", she tl1oughl affcc lionat ely, wanning to her once more , as they wal!,.ed on. 

''W he n a poor man cam e in sighl. gathering winter fuel. . . !". sang out C lara 

enthusia sti caJly. as she caught sighl of Old .Joyce 1he Woodcutte r. coming out of a 

thicket. beari ng a large bundl e of brushwood ht! 'd 1ust gathered . ·'We're doin g we ll. 

Marj o1ie!" she exc laimed cheer fully. "There' s ;mother for you!" 

"We ' re in luck. Clara ", agreed Marjorie. waving to Old Joyce, who was trampin g 

up through the snow 10 greei lhcm . 

·'Hello. Mi ss Marjorie. Miss Clara. How be you keeping? Well. I hope s". he 

enq uired. his rudd y veined cheeks redder lhan ever. warm in his old heavy overcoat. 

' 'Hello, Santa! Wher e's your reindeer?" asked Clarn loudly.j oyously. 

" If you means Old amu el. he be grazing ju st yo nder. Miss··. replied Joyc e, 

indicating his grey donkey. who was pAtil:n1ly browsi ng. at so me grnss by a near by 

holly bush . 
' ·How are you. Joy ce?" asked l\1arjorie quieUy. 

" .lust fine , mis s, and all the better for ~eein g you!" he replied heartily. dra wn as 

everybod y was 10 Marjorie's weel nature. C lara in her 1urn smiled . 

"Well , you 1ake care now. Miss ies" said Joy ce. I hear there ' a gypsy camp 

hereabou ts in the woods; and they don' t be no co mpan y for 1he likes o f you'". His 
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old country face was seriou s for a whi le. 

'"We' ll take care, Joytc ... pronounced Clara. smilin g broadly . .. But 1/tey ·c1 better 

be warned aboul ,1s !" 
" Be that as it may. I ' ll be wi hing you a ll appy Chn tmas ... he said raising a 

gloved h:rnd in salute , and go ing on his way wilh his load. 

" Happy Christmas! .. chorused MarJoriea nd Clara. waving back to him . 

''One more to you. Marj orie. old frnit ... observed Clara. lnughing. " And here·s 

another. I thin k .. , smil ed Marjo rie . gently humming ' While shepherds watched 1heir 

fl ocks by night' and indicating a s1urdy shepherd in an adjacent field, gaitered legs 

up to his knees in snow, a crook in one hand. a lamb slung over his shoulder . 

·'Oh. the poor wee thingl' '. exclaimed Clara. whose sofl heart where animals were 

concerned was a byword 10 the Fourth Fom1 corrid or. 

" He' ll be warm soon··. said Murjo ric gen1ly. looki ng al her chum·s fnce ... The 

shepherd 's lakin g him to his mother over by that fold . They ' ll be warm in the straw." 

"Oh I hope so''. said C lara impul sivt! ly. touched by the scene, her featur'tS 

serious . 

.. What's this next sign. an angel?" exclaimed Clara. as a ragged figure ran towards 

them desperately through the snow in bare feet. clad only in an old ragged nim sy 

dress. She looked a couple of years younger tltan the Fourth fo rmers themselves. 

" She seems lik e one of Joyce's gypsies", said Marjorie with a concerned look . 

" She doesn't look dangerous to me ... announced Clara wonderingly. 

'' Please. Mi ss: help me!" pleaded the wa ill ike fi gure, her dark hair in tangles 

round her white face . .. ,cs me brother : he's gettin g cold. and there's no fir e for him'·. 

she broke off weeping . Marjor ie instinct ively put a comfor1ing arm round her, and 

said quiet ly, "It' s all right : we' II help you now : w here's your brotherT 

" Overby in yon bar, Mi ss. Our wagon 's lost a wheel , and me dad's away try ing 

to get it fixed . M e man's tryi ng to get some food from one of the farms''. she gasped 

out, shou lders heavi ng. 

Marjo rie. worrjed by her half frozen state. sought to reassure her. '' Don 't worry. 

kiddy; where 's thi s barn?" 

" Tha1·s right ; we· 11 help you. young ' u.n", pronounced Clara in her forthright 

way. slipping her own scarf round rhe shiverin g waif 's neck, and wrappin g her coat 

snugly round her shoulders. 

"C lara, dear: be careful: you· 11 catch cold ! .. exclaimed Marjorie, ru1xiously. knowi ng 

her warm hearted chum. 

"It's all right , old top: I'm warm as toast , and still go t the linin g on me. Thi s poor 

Liltle soul's frozen .' · 

Knowi ng hc.r sportin g chum. Marjori e refl et:tcd, she wa probably right . Tak ing 

the waif 's frozen hand, she let ber self be lead through the maze of snow~lrn.len 

bushes; her footprint s clearly embedded in the deep. gli tter ing, frosty, crust. The 

wind blew coldl y acros. ihe chHI. furrowed. fi eld . and a few flakes driftcti in the dusky 

g.rey sky . 



" We'd belier hurry. old 1hing! I beli eve i( s going 10 snow again'', announced 

Clara, shakin g her head impalienll y. Th e barn lumed oul lo be little more than a byre, 

standing gloomi Jy on its own. i llum inated only by the surrounding gleaming snow, its 

thatched roo f starkl y blaci.. again st the wintry sky, where already one or 1wo stars 

were startin g to twinllc III the gaps in the clouds. 

·Th ere's Lhe Pole S1ar··, announced Clara. ohscrving the bright shining star. 

which seemed aJmost to bang overhead above 1hem. a burning orb in the heavens. 

T hey entered the dusky barn . 

"Oh Clara! .. gasped Marjori e. " Marjorie, old chum!'' replied Clara, clutching her 

chum's arm. equally affected by the sight that greeted them. In the dusk of the barn. 

a babe which could only have been weeks old, wa~ lying warmly wrapped in a blanket. 

in the metal barred feeding trough . where the animals would feed on the hay. Kneeling 

beside it was the fami ly's donkey, surveying 1hem with large brown moist kind t!yes, 

with hi s rough grey com steamin g in the atmosphere. Close by on the straw was the 

gypsies' colli e dog, who crept toward s them. grow ling sli gh1ly al the sight of the two 

strangers. The young waif put a reassuring hnnd on his shaggy black and while 

neck. Th e two CJiff House girls clung together for a moment. hardly able to believe 

the sight. 
" Clara. it' s Like a crib scene·' . sighed Marj orie. 

"Jt is. o ld dear" , agreed Clara shakily . her usuaJ boyi sh manner briefl y deserting 

her. 
"T he tir e's gone out. M iss, and I couldn 't li ght it again" , e.,claimed !heir young 

cbarg,e, pointing lo the wood fire I hat had gone out. "The poor wee mite must be 

getting co ld !' ' announced Marj orie, talcing her coat off , and tenderly wrapping ii 

around the small form . The baby smiled quietly up al the reassuring sound of her 

voice, as Marjorie gently cradled him in her arms. murmuring "Now, now . .. " . Clara 

felt a lump in her throat. as she vi ewed Marjori e's maternal manner, and suddenly 

seemed to see ber chum as she would be some day. She blinked her eyes. and 

muuered gruffl y ' 'I'd better look for ome more wood. Have you any matches?" . 

''Here in my pocl c1, Clara dear''. said Marjorie absentmindedly. rocking her small 

charge wi1h comfortin g motions, as his older sister stood by. reassured at the scene. 

" Hell o, hello, hell o!" rang out a voice from the doorway, as a sturdy, flaxen 

haired fi gure appeared. fl anked by two others in grey coals wi th school caps. One 

seemed to be shi vering slightl y in spite of Lhc scarf wrapped round his dusky neck. 

'"We Thr ee Kin gs of Orieol aJe ..... , murmured Clara weakly. shaken in tum by 

1heir appearnnce. 
"Th e gi ftfuJlness is terrific. esteemed Mi ss Clara" announced Hurree Jarnset 

Ram Singh. indicating the brown wrapped packages they were bearing. ''A nd th.is 

must be the ridicu lous stable, wi th the worthy boychild '' , he conti nued inscrutably, 

his dark eyes gleaming, surveyi ng the scene: Marjorie with her light blue Cliff House 

scarf wrapped round her bould er<: like a shawl. havi ng temporarily covered her head 

wi th it when she had ttl en her com off . 

" Marj orie: are you t1ll right ?" exclaimed Boh Cherry. impulsively striding forward 



with hi 1;, long legs, concern nil over hi s face. " Bob. I'm glad to sec yo u'' she replied. 

smiling warmly at him . "Thi s poor kidd y needs a warm lire. and there's no wood.'' 

" D0n·1 worry , Mar jo r ie: we ' ll see Lo that'' he exclairncJ, with his generous warm 

hearted nature , anxious 10 help his girl chum. "Come on, chaps!·· he said. rumin g to 

bis compani ons. 

Frank Nugent , 100 1 had been ga,ing at th e scene unfolding before him . Inky 

stood smili ng quietl y to hirn selL Nugent turned to Clara w ith a puu led expression on 

his face. 

·'I knClw, Frankie" she said weakly . " I reel the same. It's like a story out of a 

book ... Wher e·s the bold Whan on?" she enquired in somethin g like her old man11er. 

"Stood in for Oob: he's crocked his knee·· expl:Jined Frank Nugent still looki ng at 

the scene. 

'Th e l'rockfullness i s terrifi c: but tbe fortunateness is a deep pitc her to a long 

well " grinned lfurr ee Singh , deli ghting in the scene. " We will leave the beauteous 

Marj tiric and Clara to attend to the benig hted infant, while we manfull y gather up the 

wondrous fuel. as the good Engli sh carol wou ld have it ?" 

"G od rest you Merr y Gentlemen" sang C lara cheerfull y. recoveri ng hersel f. 

" 'G ood Chri sti an Men rejoice'" she thought. as Rob turned away from MUijorie. 

his foce bright. 

"O h, I hope sl)" she murmur ed . 

(Editor 's Note: Thi s contribution has been in my li les fnr some tim e: regret full y it is 

unsigned and I have no record of its author. Will he. or she. please contact me so tha1 

the correct attr ibution may be made in our next issue.) 

FOR SALE: H81 5 1hcyse ri es. lf olidayA nnu:1l l983. Blue 1953. Mauritius 1953, 

Bani shing of Bunt er 1958. A ll mini at £6 e<1ch. 

H. BLOW ERS. 25 Churchfi eld Rond. Rothwell. Leeds. 

* * * * *. * *. * * * * * * ·~. * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ¥ * * * ~ * * * * *. * * * 

Season· s Greetin gs to all foll owers of Greyt'1i ars. and to Mary. our esteemed editor . 

Best wishl!s to you all. MA U R ICE O'CONNE LL , Dun l ..aoghaire. lreland . 



~THE OLD STEAM RADIO A 
W hyG ordonHudson W 

OccasionaJly someone implying an object is old-fa hioned describes ir as 

being like an old steam radio. We can. depending on our own poin1 of view, take that 

as being on the one hand nostalgic or on the other as derisive. Either way this might 

bring back to mind. at least for older persons. the days of the bauery wireless ser 

powered hy holh dry batteries and accumulators. 

1 lowcver, what has this to do with our interest io the old papers? 

Well it really relates to the hohhy pages 1hat appeared from time to time in our 

magazines. Soccer hints, bee keeping, siamp collecting. etc. Almost every type of 

interest appeared at some time. some relating to outdoor activities and some relating 

to indoor hobbies. 
I was reminded of this a while ago when I pulled out my copy of the first Tom 

Merry's Annual. which was a Christmas present in 1949 . 

As well as the school stories by Charles Humilton. there were a number of articles 

on football, cricket. speedway racing, secret codes, etc .. and not least one entitled 

"Having Fun with Radio" by Rex Dolphin. He was of course better known later as the 

Sexton Illake author. 
In his article. Rex Dolphin encouraged readers 10 construct a radio. first :i crysral 

set and then a razor-blade set. 

Anyway, with the help of my father. I pur together a crystal set which. all hough 

not very good. did at least work. My father was an electrician who repaired wirelesses 

as a sideline , and as he had a very Inventive mind. nothing stayed simple for very 

long. The crystal was removccl. With the addition of a small from panel. coil. 1uning 

condenser and valve. ii became a one-valve set. There was no speaker. so it still 

needed the headphones. And many bours of fun followed. 

The set is now up in the loft where ir has been for many year . Perhaps. someday. 

I might get iL down and see lf it still works! 
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Colwyn Bay 
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Tel: 01492 531195/531303 

FOR SALE : 

Times Literary Supplements with reviews of most authors' 

works. including Richmal Crompton, P.G Wodehouse. 

W.E. Johns - £19.95 each 

MAGNET (1930s) £3 .90 eac h 

DANDY and BEA NO BOOKS ( 1970s- l 980s) £5 each 

WlZARD, HOTSPUR, ADVENTURE etc ( 1980s) 

£3.95 each or 5 for £17 

BUFFALO BILL LIBRARY (1900s)£5 each 

BOUND VOLUMES: CAPTAIN with 

P.G. Wodehouse torie - £10 each 

Pages from LEEDS newspapers with Theatre/Film coverage 

( 1900s- l 930s) end for free list. 

Also Crom£ 14 volumes of newspapers and magazines 

( 1700s- I 960s) 
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PAGE THREE DETECTIVE 
by Derek Ford 

Unl ike in my articl e o n Co lwyn Dane of the Cltampirm in C .D. 12/02, I do not 
know when Kenton Steel took up his investigations in Comic Cuts. Seven frail copies 
of the paper from J 912 reveal that it was ··Martin Steel and his 12 Girl Detectives·· who 
we re then in charge. One week Dora and he inves tigate a balloon which falls in the 
village of LittJe Dippleto n with a dead man in the basket- sbot throu gh the back . A 
diff ere nt gir l's name was used eac h time and I wonder if when twelv e names were 
used, tbe se ries finished . Also adve rtised were three other A.P. ' 1.e-cs : number one of 
the Dreadn.oughrwas lo co ntain Mar tin Track, ass isted by his dwarf assistan t, Grip; 
Puck had Val Fox . the vent riloquis t ' tee: and George Gale , the Oying 'tee. was in 
Chips. Ther e was also a serial with Derric1' Yorke as Chief oJ" Tbe River Police··. 

So it was very fast forward to 1946 when l first started reading Steel's fortnightly 
cases, to bis final one in 1953, then weekly. when Cuts was amalgamated wilh K11ockout. 
Like Co lwyn Dan e, even whe n he 's not consult ing a client he wa lks into a case from 
the start . Us ually there are only three or four characters in his cases. 

J found that Mrs. Tarver, who regularly did the cleaning of his rooms and others 

1n the bui lding, had been given the wrong bag at the rai lway left luggage office: a bag 
full of packet s of new pound notes , all with the sam e serial number s. Nutty Brown 
was his you ng assis tant ( 1948) for only one case and he takes no part. in it. And 
e,,;plored a sec ret passage in a libra ry and one unde r a bird-bath in school gro unds. 

Th ere were also tbe clues of the dropped wig and the bracelet in the Christmas 
snow ball : the stolen Rembr andt found rolled in I.he shop blind. topically, on November 
5. a mi ss ing necklace attached to a rocket stick. and the croo k who drove a car with a 
blond dumm y by his side. And wh y was Darkie Logan, last· see n ut tJ1e Old Bailey by 
Stee l. posi ng as a pavement artisf? 

Tim es were so different for S1eel. l read. "Pulling out a pol ice whis1le. he blew 
sh.rill bl as ts on il. In a few minute s tw o policemen came stumbl ing into the cellar. and 
an arrest was made.' ' And , when he spots a croo k at a station . "PloJ1king down half ­
a-crown he asked for one of t.he sta rions he had noticed the crook was for. there was 

excess of l/9 to pay." 
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But it was now 1951 and tim e fo r a chnnge: " Biff ! Barn ! Wham! Steel swung:i 

ham-like fi st whi ch li fted the crook clean o ff the vehicl e and senl him spraw ling on his 

back on the ground . Th en a pile ,dr iv ing blow under thej:tw and the crook fay still. " 

And a new descripti on: ' ·A ni gged, square jaw which could obvious ly take some hard 

knocks. topped by wiry fair hair. and. most noti ceable o r all. h1s eyes. lcy blue. 

calc ulatin g eyes U1at seemed LO bore ri ght through a. man and penetrate his Lhougbt.'' 

The ··new·· Kenton Steel is soon working with rhe Special Branch. Scotland 

Yard. and hi s cases now take him abroad. In Sourb Ame ric a he helps in a revo luti on 

and finds the president being chargt:d by a bull whi ch he shoots. In Switzer land he 

catches up with Gra1i wh o has stolen an Ital ian old master painting and hidden it in a 

holl ow ski -sti ck. He is ju st in time to stop it being fl ow n over the.: fr on1ier in a model 

plane. It is forbid den to climb the Eiffe l Tow er b111 Steel does ju st that lo save it from 

being bl ow n up by a parachute bomb. lo Africa he arrests Lrader Parsons for i , ory 

poachin g. In Calcuua he qui ck ly restores the mi ssing emerald 10 the templ e idol. In 

Vienna he rescues a Foreign Offi ce Officia l fr om the Russian section , and in America 

is involved in a kidnap case. 

He i not id le at home, investi gatin g a new jac ket he has bought. made from 

stolen clolh . He finds him self tied up, with a bomb on his chesl. al the festival of 

Britain sire: then a rack in a Chamber of Horrors 10 foil an a11empt to steal lhe Crown 

Jewels from the Tower of London. Why has the ri ght lnpel of an elderl y man he finds 

on the down s been cut off hi s suit ? And to stop an /\m eri can gunman escaping from 

Mulb err y Castle w i th the gold rin g that once belonged 10 the Emper or of Tu rkey he 

drops the ancient portucullis then dons a suit o f armour LO capture him . 

/\n hi stori c C 111.1· was 2994 ( I 1/4/53 l when Steel acquires an assistant -yo uthful 

M idge Preston , wi th A- le\'el wi th a catapult and at j udo - in 'Th e Case of the 

Mi ssin g L o rg11e11c.:.s". Fo r sav in g Presid ent Grud111 of Bor g,navin fr om being 

nssassinared, using an effigy from Tussaud·s . they view the Coronatio n of the Queen 

from the Embas, y. 

Steel is com pelled to do a bank robbery or nt:ver see Mid ge again, and LO Ooat 

the proceeds down 1he ll1am es. but dons a frognian ·s m11f1110 outwit 1he kidnappe rs. 

And in the final case ( 12/9/53) of cheques forged on 1olen paper. Midg e is taken 

hostage. 

The A .P. never credited authorship to their Curs deteclive and wi th the demi se 

of the old firm I suppose we shall never know. So I hope that the foregoing w il1 ser\'e 

::is some small tribut e to the induslry of the wri ters. 



0 by Bill Bradford 0 FRANCIS GERARD 

Besl know n as a wr iter of adult cri me fi ction. but as five of his books were 

serial ised in 'THE T HRIL L ER· which L ofts and Adley classify as a boys paper. J feel 

thi s ju sti fi es his inclu sion in this publication. I fir st read Gerard before the war in the 

very exce UeotC herry T ree paperbacks (priced ixpence . wit h a substantial dust cover) 

and he has been one of my favouri te authors ever ince. 

Mo st of his books are very <.lifticult lo find , except for TH E M IND OF JOI IN 

MERED ITI I. I only recentl y completed my coll ecti on wi th Emera/ti Emhassy part of 

Eri c La\vre nce·s great library . 

or all the authors l have ever investigated there is a minimum of information on 

Gerard' s personal history , he seems to have been a very private person! 

Of all the authors I have ever investigated there is a minimu m ofi nforrnation on 

Gerard' s personal hi tory, he seems to have been a very pri vate person! 

Bom in London in J 905, his father was French and his mother of Ir ish Scott ish 

ancestry . Mu ch of his chi ldhood was spent in France. on his return 10 England he 

appears to have become a dealer in precious stones. Hi s fir s( book 'THE SC A R LET 

BEAST' , a histori cal tory of Hannibal and Ca11hage. was publi shed in 1934. In 1936 

hes taned a steady output of crim e stories, publi shed by Rich & Cowan. At least fiv e 

of thesi..: we re seriali sed in Tl IE T HRILL ER, usuall y w ithin a few months after ini tial 

publi cati on. Th is paper. more than any other. int roduced and establi shed several 

fut ure popular cri me wri1ers over the years. 

He j o ined the Essex Regim ent in 1939 and as a Major spent two years in Malta. 

oo the General Staff , durin g the siege and hli1z. of that island. This is described in 

absorbing <.letai l in ·M ALTA Ma gnificent' puhlt shecl by Cassell in 1943. 

A fter the war. disillu sioned by the L abour (iovcmmen t, he emigrated 10 South 

Africa. with his second wife. Anne and baby son. Francis. En route. hecause of a 

v iolent slorm . their fl yi ng boat crnsh landed in harh our at Augusta, Sicily. where they 

were rescued after I V2 hours. Sett l ing in atal. they never considered returnin g to 

Brita in. Raising two more childr en. Gerar<.I took great interest in the politica l situation. 

seein g thin gs from both Blacl, and Whit e sides. In a long letter 10 Dr. Malan . the 

South Afr ican Pr ime Min j ster. he expressed hi s hatred of Communi sm, 10 which S.A. 

was very vul nerable. but impl ored a move for greater unLlerslanding betwet:n all 

parties. Gerard died sometime in the early 1960s. still a comparati vely young man. or 
his 28 books . 3 were histor ical. J fer.lured anLlers of the River. wr itten wi th the 

approva l of the Wall ace fami ly (he was a great fan of Edgar Wall ace) and his Sanderl> 

storie s are bard io rcll fr om those of the Ma ter. Of the rerna1n1ng. 20. mainly crim e, 

with elemenls ofadvenLUre. 18 featured John M eredit h ini lially of Scotland Yard. later 

Bri ti sh Intell igence. 
A ll his stories are fast moving and the charncters well developed. I mus! admit ICl 

a preferen ce for tho e wr ilte11 before 1940 and my quest was far n ung, from n ju nk 
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THE JUSTICE OF ... 

SANDERS 
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; 

FRANCIS GERARD 
rm tht immortal characters created D'f EOCAR WALLACE 
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shop in Banbury to a back streei bookshop in Kelso. Any now availnhle are qui le 

pricey, severa l being re-published by Holt & Co in U1e .S.A. 

One last mystery, THE SECRET OFTHE SAPPHIRE is lisied in several post-war 

books, but nobody has ever seen a copy and it is not included in Hubln's bibliography 

of crime. I-lave you a clue? If you are still reading. indulge me while J introduce you 

ro (or refresh your memory of) John Meredith. Gerard's outstanding character. 

Born in lndia at U1e end of the 19m century, hi~ Mother died when he was only 7 

years o f age. and he was largely raised by Yussaf Khan. the family servant. a former 

ergeam of Sepoy Police. His Father, Captain Rupert Meredith, appears in several of 

the stories. John served in Flanders during the Great War and his batman. Hobbs. 

was to become his valet in peacetime. He joins Scotland Yard and, when we first meet 

bim. holds the rank of Detective Inspector. His Sergeant is Matthew Beef. a pronounced 

CocMJey. Sir Chnrles Hudson. Commissioner of the Metropolitan Police, becomes a 

friend and appears in many adventures. A loyal colleague is an Inspector Bradford. 

ln the first story Meredith meers Juanita del Val from Buenos Aires. They 

eventuaJly marry and have a son, I{ upert. Promoted to S uperintendenr be is transferred 

10 Intelligence. under Si r Hector Mcallister. whom he ultimately succeeds. During the 

War. he serves undercover in Europe in a vital mission, so secret we never learn of its 

nature. He suffers greatly and returns a shadow of his former self to learn his wife and 

son have been killed by a VI. He receives a knighthood and eventually is a Brigadier 

and Head of Combioe<l lntelligence. YussafKhan is killed defending him. He meets 

and marries Jill Conway. a widow with a small son. John. known as Duck. The last 

book in the Meredith saga is BARE BODKIN, published by Macdonald in 1951 (this 

was his post-war publisher). 
1934 The Scarlet Beast 
1936 Concrete Castle (M) 
1936 The Black Emperor(M) 
1936 Number I 2 3 (M) 

1936 Dictatorship of the Dove (M) 
1937 Fatal Friday (M) 
1937 Red Rope (M ) 

1937 Secret Sceptre (M) 
1938 Golden Guilt (M) 
1938 The Prince of Paradise (M) 

1938 Return of Sanders of the River 

1939 Emerald Embassy (M) 
1939 Wotan's Wedge (M) 
1940 Tbe Law of the River (Sanders) 

1943 Malta Magnificent (Gerard at War) 

1946 The Mind of John Meredith (M) 

1~7 SocerccrS haft(M) 
1948 Prisoner of the Pyramid (M) 

1948 Flight into Fear CM) 
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RED ROPE 
111• chlef eorm.abJ• bet, • 
pl"• or nd I.Ilk ro,. In hb 
IMndl. •• C't'tr SN.n lAll 

Won t .. htuke4 . 

MEREDITH 
OF THE YARD 

ma 
SENSATrONAL 
SUPER-MYSTERY 

by 
FRANCIS 
GERARD 

Tloo nuuu. i:n 

OPENING CHAPTERS OF AN AMAZING NEW SERIAL 
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Who is Number 1 -2 -3 ? Many 
Men Lost Their Lives Trying lo 

Solve This Problem ! 

JOHN MEREDITH of the YARD 
AT HIS BEST! 



1949 The Flail and U1e Fish MacdonaJd 
1950 Tran sparent Traitor (M) 
1950 Promi se of the phoenix (M) 
1951 Bare Bodkin (M) 
1951 Envoy of the Emperor 
1951 The Justice of Sande rs Rich & Cowan 
1951 Springbox Rampant 

(Gerard in S. Africa) Frederick Muller 
1952 Mark oft be Moon Macdonald 
1952 Sinister Secret 
Several of these were re-printed by TOM STACEY in the 1970s 

Cherr y Tree Books (Paperback ) 
No. 22 April 1938 
No. 26 June 1938 
No. 32 Sep 1938 
No. 36 Dec 1938 
No.4 1 Jan l939 
No. 45 Apr 1939 
No. 74 May 1940 
No. 86 JuJ 1940 
No. 95 Aug 1940 
No. 103 Nov 1940 

Fatal Friday 
Number 123 
The Black Emperor 
The Dictatorship of the Dove 
Red Rope ) 
Secret Sceptre ) All priced 
Golden Guilt ) at 6p 
The Prince of Paradis e 
Emerald Embassy 
The Black Emperor Reissue 

Arr ow Book s (Associate RICH & CO WAN) Paperback 2/-
l 950s The Justice of Sander s 

TheThrrner 
No.387 
No. 388 
No.389 
No.396 
No.429 
No.430 
No.431 
No.439 
No.439 
No.445 
No.455 
No. 547 

4.7.36 
11.7 36 
18.7.36 
5.9.36 

24.4.37 
.1.5.37 
8.5.37 
3.7.37 
3.7.37 
14.8.37 
23.10.37 
29.7.39 

Under Cove.r M. 
Concrete Cast le 
Number I 23 .. Serial to 395, 5.9.36 

The Dictatorship of the Dove 

Red Rope Serial 10439 ,3.7.37 

Barn ey Starabo Throws a Party 
Sensation al the Rectory 
A Private War 
Golden Guilt Serial to556 7.10.39 

000000000000 
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CLASSICS FOR CHRISTMAS ~ ~ 

byMARY CADOGAN ~ 1zl ~ 
For m3ny people Christma just wouldn' t be Christmas without a dip into the 

seasonable works of Charles Dickens - particularly. of course. A Cliri.wnws Carn/. 

CSA WORD have just reissued Martin Jarvis's wonderful casselte recordings of this 

truly timeless book together witl1 his readings of Nicholas Nicklehy and - my favourite 

of all Dickens· novels -A Tale of 1ivo Cities. 

Each hook occupies two casseues, and the three titJes come in separate packs 

in a slip-case containing them all. (The trilogy costs £ 19.99 but each title can be 

obtained separately at£ I 0.99. and orders should be sent to CSA WORD. 6a Archway 

Mews. London SW 15 2PE.) 
No-ont' needs Lo be reminded of the plot of A Chm 1111as Cami and it is 

sufficient to say that Martin Jarvis compellingly brings out the wannth and wit ofttu;i 

story. This recording will make a fine background 10 ~ hristmas pursuits such as 

making the mince-pies or stuffing the lmkey: equally in the run-up 10 the great day, 

it strikes an exubernntly antk ipatory note when listened to in bed. or in one's favourite 

armchair. 
I have to confess that I have never aclllally read Nicholas Nick/ehy so the 

recording of this is something of a revelation. I knew that the story would be both 

moving and dramatic but was surprised lo discover its comic touchl!S. which Martin 

brings out with relish. It is, of course, in part a school story and therefore very likely 

to appeal to readers of the C.D. 
The presentation of A Tale r!{Twn Cities is masterly. All the powerfuJ moments 

are there, from 'Recalled to Life' to Sydney Carton's unforgettable last words. For me 

this recording made a long-favourite book spring to new life - and it also provided 

memories of high-spots in the 1935 Ronald Colman and 1958 Oirk Bogarde filmed 

versions of the story. 
A not her look at an old favourite came with a gorgeous reprint of Alice: .. 

Adventures in Wonderland (Chrysalis Children's Books £ 16.99). This is a sumptuous. 

I arge-page edition, with full col our illustrations by Michael Foreman ( whose inn uence 

as an illustrator of children's books has been compared with that of Arthur R::ickhm11). 

Foreman explains in a postscriptorial note that his Alice is based on the appearance 

of the real Alice (Alice Liddell, the small girl who inspire{! the original story) rather 

than the Tennie! version of Lewis Carroll's resilient heroine. I le gives Wonderland a 

new. exciting and vibrant look. 

'''''''''' 
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tUIN G fEYER I 
COLJN CR£W E CATALOGUEIT E 1 

BO YS ' A D GIR LS' STORYPAPERS. COMI CS AND BOOKS. 

T HE SEC RETS OF TH E SHELVES AND BO XES REVEAL ED 

QlJA RTERL Y IN STORYPA PER COLL ECTORS' DI GEST. , . 

12B WESTWO OD ROAD . CANVE Y ISLAN D. ESSE X, SS8 OED 

TELEPH ONE: 01268-693735. 9AM -9 PM DA ILY 

H,YING TIM E: You arc cordially invited Ln rlimb aboard thc airt·raft a.~ rn-p 1h1t and lak~ yo ur 

scat Ynurchid pilot 1:. Captain W.E. fohns. With the aid of his fk!ll ynu will thrill to experience 

adw nturc in many exnlic lamli;, /\ II your a.nnd111ir aviator~. Chuck1-/\w~y! 

Tb RMS: PAYMENT ON YOUR SATISPACTORY RECE ll'T Of· GOOlJS PLUS POST­

/\ CiE AT f'OST . 

WORRAI OF I HE ISi NOS. Hodder & SL 

('opy I. llJ50 Vg m vg urg/dw [l ll 

Cvpy 2. I 9!\0. L, 111 cd dw .t: I 0 

Copy J 1945. IM ed. Vg 111 cddw £2.2 

Cupy 4 . 1945. l.~l ed . (i 111 cddw t: 14 

WORRALS O N T ll E W/\RJ1ATH. Hodckr & SI. 

C'upy 1. 1950. V-g m "! nrg/d\, £ I 6 

C'npy 1. 1950. G m tx:/clw £ 1 0 

WORRAI S Fl .IES AGAIN H11d1kr & SI. 

Copy I. 1948. Vg m vg nrg/d\\ (IX 

Copy 2 . 1948. Vg in G nrg/dw rt n 
Copy 3. 1942. G 111 cc/c.tw t I X 

Copy 4. 1948 _ Vg ,n cd dw Cl l 

WURRA LS IN THE Wll. OS. Huddcr & St. 

Copy I 1950 . Ci m cddw £ I 0 

Copy 2. 1950. Vj_! in cc/dw £ I 1 

Cnpy 3. 1947. 1st ed.(, 111 cc/dw (14 

c ,,py 4. 1947. 1st l'd vg m cc/dw £22 

WORRAI.S fi Ot S EAST. Hodder & SL 

Copy I. 1947. Vg in vg mg/dw tl R 

Copy 1. 1944 . 1st ed. Vg in cc/dw £25 

C11py 3. 1944. Isl ed. G 111 cc/d\\ £ 16 

WORRALS DOWN UNDER. l .uunw,, nh l'rcss. 

C'npy I. 1948. 1st ed G+ m G+ 11rg/dw Oli 

Copy 1. 1950. Vg in cc/dw £10 

WUJ<RAL'i GOP.S AFOOT. Lu11c1wc,nh Pre~~ 

1949. ht r.d11ion Vg in cddw £25 

WORR ALS IN T HE WAST l.!I.J\NOS. 

l. uHcrworl h Press. 
1'149. 1st cd11100 Vg in lll'ar vg 11rg/d\\ £JR 

til MLE T 'S O RIE NTAL QUEST . Hampto n 

hhr.iry 
u1 py I. Vg in ,·g 11rg/d\\ l I :: 

C11py 2. 2nd ed. nn,cl..hanipLCm. Vg m ,g org/dw 

fl6 
Cory J . 1'>411. bl ed. Vg III vg nrg/ll'A £3.'i 

CJIMLE'I' M OJ'S UP Bm1:k Bonk~ 

1'1~0. 2nd cd il.it>n. Vg in vg orgldw t:22 

CilMLI: I' COMI· ' HOML. Uruv ol Lond1111 Press 

l'o py I 11)49. Vg 111 near vg ,ug/dw [ I X 

56 

Copy 2 1942. Vp, 111 Ci org/d\\ £ 14 

Copy 1 1946. In ed Vg in near vg or!llth, £4 5 

l ilMl.l ·T (i Ol.:S AGAIN. Unil 111 L11nd11n Press 

Copy I 1949 211c.l rd . Vg in Ol'ar vg nrg/dw[2..:I 

Cnpy 2 1944 . , ~, ed V!! 11, g org/dw f'R 

Copy 1. 1944. l ,1 ed. Vg in vg ,,rg/dw [55 

GfMl Fr 130Rr_<; IN. HrtlCk H,", ks 

1950 Is l ed umn. Vg in vg nrgltlw (45 

( i lM l .l~'I' OFF 'rHI.! M i\ P. llM •ls. lln nk., 

1')51 hi edition . Vg iu vg org/(Jw £4 ~ 

CilMU :T 1,FN l)S A HANU. Ornck H(•tk,, 

C,ipy I. JIJ44. Vg In ncur vg org/11\1• £4 2 

Copy 2. 1949. Vg in G nrg/dw 0.2 

GIMLI~ r MOPS UP Hmckharnpton Prc, s 

Cnpy I . 1947. ISL ed. Vg in g 11rg/dw £4 0 

Copy 2. 1947 Isl l'd. Vg in cc/dw £12 

ti lMI . ET KING OP COMM ANDOS. U ni. nl 

L1,ndon 
Copy I. 1950. Vg m near vg org/dw £JO 

Copy 2. 1950. Vg in cc/dw £22 

COMRADES IN ARMS Hodder & St. 

Copy I . 1951. 2nd ed . Vg m G or!!fd\\ £2R 

Cnpy 2. 1947. Isl ed. U+ in g org/dw OR 

WHERb T HF: GOLD EN EAGl.h SOARS 

Hodder &. St. .OC 196(). Vg m vg nrg/dw ( 11! 

QUEST POR THE Pl:RFECT l' LANE r. Hodd . 

SL Copy I. 1%1 l~t ed. Vg in vg nrg/dw £40 

Copy 2. 1961 l,,1 ed. Vg 1n near vg org/dw£:l 2 

Copy J CBC l •d Vg 111 vg orglt.lw f I 6 

rHE Dl~J\TH R1\YS 01' ARDI LLA . Hodder & 

S1 Copy I . 1959. 1st ed. Vg dw. laminalcd £25 

C11py 2 195') I ~I ed. Vg x-llh Vg nrg/dw OR 

C,'>p) 3. 1959. CDC. Vg in ,g org/dw £ 15 

WORLDS ()F WONTWR. Hodder & S1 

Copy l 19(\2. Vg 1~1 et.1, lanunMcd di\\ l'.2K 

C•.lflY :?. I 'J62 (' RC vg 10 vg org/dw £ I .:I 

IUITURN ro MARS. Hodder &. St. 

Copy I 1')55. Isl ed . VG Ill n..:a.r vg Prg/<lw£15 

Cnpy 2. CHC Vg m nc.ir I g 1Ki;/d" f 14 

KINl,S Ol · SPACE. H,~tder & St. 



Copy I. ll/54. ,~, ed . Vg m near vg org/dY.[42 

Copy 2. 1954. Isl cd Vg in g org/dw 02 

AOVl.:NTURI: HOUND. Thnmas Nclsnn 

Copy 1. 1955. I SI ed. Vg in vg org/dw CI R 

C11py 2 1\159. 2nd cd Vg m vg org/ch, [ 14 

Al1VENTURE UNI.TM ITF.n. Thornas Ncl~on . 

l<J57. ISi edition. Vg 111 vg org/dw £IR 

BIGGI.ES HITS THF. TRA IL. Ox.rord 

C,1py I 1951. Vg in" !! org/dw C20 

Copy 2 1953. Vg in g org/dY. [ t ~ 

Copy J. 1951. Vg in u.:./dw [ 12 

BIGGLl.:S AND CO. Oxfurd 

Copy I . I \149. G 111 l:t:/llw l 10 

Copy 2 1952. Vg in cc/dw £14 

BIGGLES GOF.S TO Wi\R. Oxford 

lllC',GU.:.S IN SPAIN Oxford 

llJ:'iO. Vg m vg nrg/ilw £W 

BIGG! F-'i M IE'i A(iAIN. l)can ,u1tl S1>11,. 

l'J601sh. Vg III vg org/dw • £R ~fl 

IIIG(il ES CRUISE OF THJ: CONDOR. Dean 

196<h,h. Vg 111 ,g nrg/dY. (8 50 

UIGGI ES OF n u~ CAMl:.I. SQUADRON. D~an 

19/iOl\h. Vg in vg ,,rg/dw ll 0 

1310Gi..b$ and me Ill.A CK PERIL Dean 

1960t~h Vg 111 ,g 11rg/dw [8 :'iO 

RIGCil J-1S nl the SPl£1AJ AJR l'OUC'I.:. Dc.u1 

1960i<h. Vg in vg org/dw (X .. ~11 

IHG(jU ~S 0 1· 2M . nean 
I 960l~h. V g in vg org/dw £ I 11 

IIIGGLl::.S AIR D[Tl:.CI IVC. Dean 

Cnry 1 1\152. Vg in vg 11rg/dw £20 l\160ish. Vg in vg nrg/dw £R.50 

Cupy 2. l'.152. Vg lO g. org/dw 

C11ry 3. 1952 Vg in cc/dw 

BICiCiLl::S IN 'I HE DAL'I IC Ol(ford 

Copy I. 1952. Vg in g org/dw 

Copy 2. l'.150. VJ1 in cc/clw 

BIGGLES IN fHE SOlff H ShAS . Oxford 

Copy I. l')'i2. Vg In vg 1•rg/dw 

Copy 2. 1950. Vg m cc/dw 

IIH,(l LI ,$ MR COMMODORI ;. 0,111nl 

Copy I 1'>52 Vg in vg org/dw 

Cupy 2. I l/52. Vg III g 11rg/dv. 

Copy, . 1'!52. Vg in ..:c/Jw 

111GGLl:S IN Al·RtCA. Oxton! 

Cnpy I . 1946. V g in vg urg/llw 

Copy 1. 1946 G+ in ..:ddv. 

81(,GLES AIR CO MMODORI ~. Oxturd 

c,,py I. 1'>52. Vg in ,g nrg/dY. 
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A CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
FORA NAUGHTY BOY 

By Ray Hopkins 

Ogde n of the Greys tones ' FourtJ1 Form was one of the funniest story-te lle rs 
we had to enter tain us in the tuckshop. Thi s is one he to ld us about what happened 
last Christma s. He alway s calls me "Ok! Sobersides,'' so my rete lling is prob ably less 
funn y bu 1 ma y be more exci ting. If you' re not noddin g off by the end, Jet me know. 

S ir Peter Can.talc ·s ances tor built Cardale Manor in the fourteen hundreds and 
Ca rda les have lived there eve r since. Sadly, Sir Pete r co uld no longer afford to keep 
the old place go ing. Fier cel y independent. he turned down offers of help, includin g 
a most ge nerous one from Ogden 's Uncle George . " I wouldn ' t dream of it,'' Sir Peter 
$aid. "but pleas e come and enjoy what will he the very last Christmas celebration 
eve r to be held at the Mano r by my family.'' Uncle George and Ogden duly made thei r 
way to Car d ale Manor and were look ing forward to a happ y time with the gues ts 
assemb led by S ir Peter: a j olly En glish bunch of Count y typ es , with t.he exce ption of 
two wh o stuck out like sore thumb s. Ogden wonde red why an earth S'i:r Peter had 
invited them to this very Englis h gather ing. 

Mr . Rose nkrantz was a very. very rich business man who had mode his millions 
"out E ast: · H e was acc om panied by his son. Both had sw,u·thy complexions and 
midrtig ht bla ck, straight hair. Og den took less than two minu tes to classify them as 
rude and inconsiderate. Mr . Rose nkrantz' cigar smoke wa1; blow n willy-nilly into the 
face of any gues t who happ ened to be spea king to him . His son padded softly about 
listening in to other peop le's co nversa tions. Ogden was convinced there was no 
way they co uld eve r he friends. 

" Dis is my tear liddle poy Napoleon:· sa id Mr. Rose nkr antz, patt ing his 
overwe ight son on the head ' ' Ve call 'im Leon ror short ." I-le pron ounced it "Layon" 
and Ogden co uldn 't resist mutte ring. ·' I'd like to lay one on the bli ghter myself.'. His 
son. pullin g a face. ducked away from his adoring pare nt' s hand . ·' Und 'e re·~ a nize 
liddle En glish poy for you to play with". Napoleon was a head taller and probab ly two 
years o lder th an Ogden. Junio r threw a brief glance of to ntempl at Ogden and 
snorted. 'Tm not gonna play wilh a softy like him'·. Ogde n turned red and clenched 
his fists. Uncle George cleared his throat loudly. Og den thought, '' I' ll softy him 
befo re Chri stmas is ove r." But what were these sq uar e pegs d oing at such a very 
English (o ld wealth ; gracefu lly po lite) gathering? Mr. Rosenkr antz etJi/s wen; lo be 
the ruture own ers of Card ale Man or : Ogden cringed at the thQught. Uncle George 
silenl.ly mouth ed an anguished. "Heave n help us all!" . 

S ir Pete r Cardale to ld Uncl e George that he wan ted this final Christma, lo be a 
really me morab le one for all the village children. ·Th ere' ll be games. a glorious 
sprea d , a ll j e llies and cakes and crea my things youn gste rs like. And to finish up l 
want Fa1J1cr Christmas to co me dow n the chimney with a sac kful of gifts.'' Sir Peter 
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asked ncle George 1f. as a great favo ur. he would agree to he the scarlet-cl:id old 

gen1lt::man. TI1cre was a sardoni c snort behind him nnd N:ipoleon·s vo ice said , "W ho 

was he ever father to? Where we come from he ·s cal led Sai nl Nick . I guess you know 

who O ld Nick was! A n)'\vay. he's too fat Lo come down 1he chimn ey." It wa. l lnclc 

George's cbccl..s that turned red I hen. He did a spot of fi st clenching . loo. Sir Peter 

said. ' ·Your father woms you," and swun g the rude boy to w here his father wa 

enveloping a captiv e audi ence in acrid smoke. Ogden was about to hasten I ,eon on 

his way by laking a run and raising his fool for a swi ft l..ick . Uncle George j u l 

grabbed him in time . " You'r e not Loo fat, George. There's tons of room . Have a look . 

I' ve had the chimn ey thoroughly c leaned so you shouldn' t be 100 dusty when rou 

emerge," said Sir Peter. 

Ogden and Uncle George climbed on to 1he roof thro ugh a trapdoor 111 one of the 

at1ics and le! down a long , slrong rope which Uncle George slid down , waitin g in the 

chimn ey piece for Ogden 10 foll ow. When Ogden finall y appeared. he said . ·'J was 

ju st having a look at Lhe l i11le iron door in 1he chimne y at the back ." " How odd.' . sai<l 

Uncl e George, ··1 didn' t spot i t. We'd ask Sir Peter where it leads 10." However. there 

wasn"ttime for i t then. 

The party began w ith a bang. All the chi ldren had arri ved and were enjoyi ng lhe 

games Sir Peter had lined up fo r them. Ogden j oined in though he W::t$ a bit older than 

most of the v illa ge childr en. Napoleon couldn't resis1 Lry ing to dampen the jo ll y 

atmosphere wilh sneering commeo1s a~ 10 the children 's games in general and Ogden's 

parti cipa1ion in particular . Ogden gri tted his teeth and mentall y saved up more qui ck 

ki cks and punches he int ended 10 land on Leon when Uncl e George and Mr . 

Rosenkrantz were looking the other way. 

Sir Peter suddenly called a halt to 1he festi vi1ies and told the enLhralled child ren 

that Father Chri stmas·s aeroplane had landed on 1hc roof and he would shortl y be 

comi ng down lhe chimney . The large fireplac e had paper and sti cks placed benemb 

several smaJJ logs. Sir Peter intended that. as soon as the scarlet-clad visit or appearetl . 

the tire would be Iii outlinin g him as he swung the sack. off his shoulder. Sir Peter had 

turned off all the chimne y light s 10 make Father Christma s's entran ce look as 

mysteriou s as possible. Even thou gh all eyes were on the ftrepla ce as sounds could 

be heard from above. a dark figure darted forward . A petrol li ghter cli cked. " Nexl 

instant as the tiny name was appli ed to the paper and sti cks, a tongue of cracl..ling 

fl ame leapt upward. accompanied by a bi ll owin g cloud of smoke whi ch crept up 1.hc 

chimn ey." Father Chri stmas. coughin g and bl inded by the smoke, fell on top o f the 

logs wh ich fortunately ro lled him qui ckly out of the fir eplace and on to the heurth . 

Th e Rosenkrantz pair were doubled up with 1nirth and Lhc v illa ge chi ldren. 

fri ghteoed at fir st by 1he tlame s and smoke. began to 1hink ii was all part o f the fun . '"I 

didn ' t sec who lil the fir e:· Sir Peter said 10 Uncle George. "b ut tl1e way that unpleasant 

boy is killin g himself . I think it mus1 have been him . He needs a good hidin g:· "Don ' 1 

spoil the party.'' Uncle George said . ' 'I' m not hurt and the kid s real ly enjoyed 1hc 

entran ce. Let 's give out the presents: · 

Thi s jo ll y exercise was again spoil ed by 1he Rosenknm1z duo. Uncle George 
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was go ing to make Leon wail until some of the chi ldr en villag e child ren bad been 

given their gift s. but the rude boy kept caJliog out. " Where's my present?" and finally 

whfoed, " Dad. he's not go ing to give me one." Father Chri stmas said. ·'No presents 

for naughty boys this tim e." and shook his sack wh ich certainly appeared empty. 

Napoleo n· s father threatened, "l' II make a row if my I iddle Lay on don' I get a present 

He's a go od liddl e poy. ain ' t it .'' Sir Peter frowned and wondered what on earth he 

was doing Jetting his beloved old fami ly home faJJ int o the bands of these aw ful 

people . "Too late. The sack' s empty,'' said Father Chri stmas. Ogden. who had 

sli pped something into it ~aid. ' 'There's j ust ihe one left." "Oh, so there is." said 

Uncle George. pretending urpri se. ·'A lovely Chri stmas cracker." "That ain' t a 

present ," shouted Mr. Rosenkrantz. ·Th ere may be a lovely surpri se inside ... said 

Ogden . " Pull it and see." 

Th e greedy father and , on grip ped each end. ' ·Nex t instant, and letting oat the 

most awfu l bow ls and yell s, the pair of them Degan to µranee frenziedl y about the 

room, leaping and boundin g and executing the most weird contorti ons imaginabl e." 

The vi ll age children laughed and clapped thinJ....ing this was all part ofth e entertainmc11t 

fo r their benefit. Uncle George. Ogden and Sir Peter also laughed. del ighted to see 

the Rosenkrant z' being made uncomfort:lble thcmsel ves rifler all the unpleasantness 

they had caused. 
" It 's a tri ck cracker,'' Ogden told Sir Peter and Uncle George. ''There's a powerfu l 

electri c battery inside it and when you pull it you get the dickens of a shook. You 

can' t leave go of the thing unti l you stop pull ing. It serves 'em j oll y welJ ri ght for 

heing so horrihl e." Final I). Ogden dcd ded that father and son bad had enough of a 
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lesson. He grabbed 1he cracke r in 1he middl e and shouteJ at them 10 s1op pull ing. 

Both collap sed oa the noor. covered in perspirati on and were ushered upslair s 10 

their rooms by the servants. They flung themselves on their bed-; and were seen no 

more. The Chri stmas pany continued unabated dow nstairs. 

When Rosenkran1z and his son came downstairs in the evening, the party was 

over. the villag e childr en had gone. and Ogden had been sent 10 bed. Sir Peter had 

hoped that the noxi ous coupl e wou ld partake o f o l itil e light refreshment in 1hcir 

rooms instead of wanting a large meal w ith 1he remainder of his aduh guests. but it 

was not to be. Uespite I heir tirin g a1hle1ic acti viti es wi th the Chri stmas crad.cr. their 

greed could nol be contain ed when 1he glorious smells o f !he roast turkey. roast 

goose. plum pudding s and mince pies waf ted up to their room s. Sir Peter sighed 

when they bounded int o the large din ing room . The meal was not to be the peaceful , 

well -manm.:red one thal Si r Peter had envisaged. Mr. Rosenkran tz told his host to 

relish his meal as it wou ld be his last Chri stmas d inner at the Manor . " l shall he at the 

head of the table next year." he gloated. Sir Peter had not told his other guests that 

he was disposin g of the Man or and had. in fact. intended 10 break it more gentl y Lo 

them as they departed. 

Sir Peter told them sadl y tha1, had it not been for the mysteri ous disappearance 

o f one of his ancestors with the Cardalc fortune , neither treasure chest nor owner 

hnvi ng been seen since one Chri stmas five three hundred years ago. he would never 

have had to . ell up. Sir Gervais CardaJe. aged and ti red. had decided to end his Jays 

as a monk . fir st di stri butin g hts fo rtune among the poor and needy. At thi s point. Mr. 

Rosenluamz intelTUpted by snortin g loudly and referred to Sir Gervais as a sill y idiot. 

·'Sir Gervais," continu ed Sir Petl:r. "sat in thi s very room, his forrune in a chest on !hi s 

very table. awaitin g the arr ival of the indigent Unfonu natcly. a band of armed robbers 

:llTived at the Man or fir st. Servants tri ed Lo prevent them from enter ing thi s room but 

to no avai l and the door was smashed open. Bu t ihe room was empty! The table was 

bare. Sir Gerva,s and the chest had gone. Mb ody knew where . Down the centurie s 

thi s has been the big Cardal e mystery. \it r. Ro enkrantz: ·"e pinched it. Damn fool if 

·e ctidn·1.·· Vncle George in terjec ted. '"Perhaps. you know. he never actuall y left this 

room but secreted him self somewhere . Perhap~ his spirit ts still somewhere here in 

thi s room. Perhaps he is trying to get word to you where the fo rtune can be founct.·· 

Napol eon threw a contemptuous look a, Uncle George nnd his falher c:ned. "Vo t 

rubbi sh. Ain ' t no such thin g as spiri1s: · 

Uncle George smil ed a secret smil e. left the 1nble and s1ood before a full-len gth 

pninung ofa handsome kni ght " I believe this is SirG ervai . isn' t i1. S ir Peterr He 

tapped the paint ing as he spoke. Faintl y to 1he ears of everyone in the room had 

come a ghostly sort of tap as though in an,we r to 1hat o f Uncle Gcorgi..:·s. ·" Did you 

do that?'. Sir Pe1er asked in amazement. I rncle George shook his head and tapped 1he 

pic ture again . In response. there came an answeri ng rnp. The company looked at one 

another. whi le-faced am.I askance.· Mr. Rosenkranl t. turn ed pnle. his face we t with 

cold sweat. and with whaL then tranc;pircd . he ncct how lin g from the dinin g room. his 

son clin ging to his coat-tall s and bluli bering in pank . Unc le George gr inned as the 
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front door of rhu Manor crashed behind rhc terrifi ed couple. 

ncl e George had run his hand slow I y tlow n the old oak panel lin g by the side of 

the pict ure. "S uddenly there came a click. picture and panel slid silent ly 10 one side, 

and there stood the am1oured and knightly fi gure of the long-dead Sir Gervais exact ly 

as he appeared in the pictur e." The seated company we re transfix ed with fright but 

Uncle George smjled at the shocked Sir Pri er and beckoaed to rhe gho tly fi gure of 

Sir Ger ais. Th e l:llle r lif ted its visor to reveal the laughing young face or Ogden. 

Uncle George told Sir Peter of the mysterious door in the chimney found by him and 

Ogden that morning as they rehearsed the arriva l of Father Christmas. The door 

opened, on 10 a secret room built behind the chimney. Its other entrance was behind 

the picrur e. ' ·And you won't have to sell the Manor lo anybody. Th e chest containing 

the fortune is in the secret room. It 's all yours as i the Manor forever. There's a leuer 

as well sayi ng Sir Gervais would return fr om 1he Mona stery to share ii with the poor 

and needy. but somethin g must have prevented him:· 

Sir Peter. his tearful eyes revealing only pan of 1he heaving emotio ns these 

events mu st have coursed tllrough hi1, body, held our hoth his hands and gripped 

those of the smilin g Ogden and Uncle George. ·'Thank yo u. thank you. dear friend s. 

·t11is C hr istm as present surpasses them ail. pa~t and present: · He sat down and 

reached for his handkerchief. His nose needed blowin g! The other assembled 

couldn't resist a chceL Ogden looked pensive. ·'Pity I never got to ki ck liddl e 

Napoleon :· he said wi th regret. 

(A dopted from a Chri stmas ·Told-in - thc-Tucl shop·· talc by George E. Rochester. 

writing as John Beresford. in MODERN 130Y (New Series) No. 44. 17 December 1938. 

entitled , ·The Gho. t of Good Sir Gernus:· Brinn Doy le in forms me via his splendid 

'·WHO'S WHO:· thal the initial s E.S. un 1he accompanyi ng ill ustration an: nol 1hose 

of the earlier CHUMS" illu strator Ernest Smythe who signed his worl wit h his fu ll 

name. An other example or 1he E.S. i llu strator 's fin e cornic work ca11 be found in C.D. 

CHRISTMAS SPECIAL 200J. on page 60. It any reader is aware of the identif y orthi s 

E.S .. a note addressed to lhc C. O. Forum Sec1ion would be greatly appreciated") 

I Don't forget to order your 

CHRISTMAS SPECIAL -£6.56 
without delay -:· JJ 



FORUM 
From JOIIN BRIDCWATER: On Sunday evening.. 3rd Ot:tobcr. ITV gave us an 

unexpected echo from 1he past. I wonder how many of our 0 8 8 fraternity also saw 

thi~ program.me? IL was the first of a new series of Rvsemury um! Thyme (1he lady 

gardening detectives). IO names from the Sexton Blake saga were used for characters 

in the Memo,}' ril Warer story. George Marsden Plummer. Huxton Rymer, and Rupert 

Waldo all turned up as convicts helping the gardeners with Coulls as the Warder in 

charge of them. All quite appropriate allocation of names. The other six names were 

borrowed from Blake authors:-Gwynne Evans, George Hamilton Teed. Warwick Jardine, 

Rob Murray. Gilbert Chester- I cannot remember the type of character they were given 

to but Donald Stua.n was a police constable. It would seem that the author of the 

script, Stephen Gallagher. was pretty well acquainted with the Blake saga. I have 

looked for other names from the past in subsequent broadcasts of the Rosemary 1111d 

Thyme series but if any are there I have not read the hooks they came from. I wonde~ 

if anyone else has spotted any? 
' 

From BRIAN DOYLE : J wonder if anyone else noticed the extraordinary ' in-joke' 

perpetrated in the cast of the episode of TV's Rosemary and Thyme (the one about 

two lady gardener-detectives played by Felicity KendaJI and Pam Ferris) thal went oul 

on Sunday, October 3rd? No1 very many, ru bet! 

Most of the casl had the names of Sexton Blake authors or characters! They 

included George Hamilton Teed. George Marsden Plummer. Warwick I Jardine, Robert 

Murray, Gilbert Chesler, Donald Stuart, E. Brook (no 's' ). Coutts (a policermm). Martin 

Fraser. Rupert Waldo and Gwynne Evans (a lady!) - plus a real-life criminal of the past 

(factual) - Huxton Rymer. How about that for literary practical joking! 

The writer of the episode. Stephen GaJJagher. must surely bea Blake fan ... 

A new case for Sexton Blake here. perhaps ... ? 

From GORDON HUDSON: The Index of Detective Weekly shows for no. 249. 27 Nov 

1937. a supporting short story £a ,1}t Money (Readers Own Stories) by one Reginald 

Dolphin. Does anyone know whether this was the later Sexton Blake author Rex 

Dolphin or perhaps a relative of his? 

I am at present convalescing after an operation and this has given me the 

opportunity to read through a batch of very old Collectors Digest which l recently 

acquired. I saw that over the years a number of subscribers and article writers were 

professional writers and had books professionally published. not least of course 

being Frank Richards and also Rex Dolphin. Out of simple curiosity it has set me 

wondering whether any current subscribers besides your goodself have had books 

professionaJly published. 

(Editor 's Note: l can think of half a dozen. straight away - and 1· m sure we have mnoy 

more professional writers in our collecting circle.) 
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SOME READING - AND LISTENING 

- FOR CHRISTMAS by Mary Cadogan 

Christmas 011 the Hom e Frollt by Mike Brown (£14.99) and The Home 

Fro11t by Emma Crocker (£19.99) 
Both these books are published by Su11on. Probably because 2005 (the 50th 

anniversary of the ending of the Second Worlu War) will soon be upon us. we are 

being provided with a variety of books marking I he achievements of civilians, as well 

as members of the services. benvecn 1939 anc.l 1945. 

Christmas on the Home Front is a deligh1ful compilalion of photographs and 

pictures which cover separalely each Christmas of the war - six in all. of course. As 

wclJ as the splendidly evoc:ui ve pictures of events. celebrities. advertisements. 

cartoons, shce1 music, cookery and • Do It Your elf tips, there is a lively and infonnative 

tex1 which reminds us hnw differemly we celebrated each of these Christmases. The 

mooJ of every one of these was affected. not only by air-raids, rationing and other 

Home r ront vicissitudes. but by what was happening on the military front in so many 

theatres of war. 
The book begins wi 1J1 a quotarion from a M injsu-y of Information film Chrisrmuv 

under Fire ( 1940): 
The nation has made a resolve that, war or no war, the children of 

Engl and wi II nol be cheated out of the one d:ly they look forward to all 

year. So, as far as possible. this will be an old-fashioned Christmas in 

England, at least for 1he children. 

As a child growing up during the war (I was 11 when it started and 17 when it 

ended) I bave happy memories of Christma~es then. This book conveys both that 

warm spirit and many poignant touches. It is a treasure-trove of atmospheric narrative 

and pictures, from the Daily Mirror Jane cartoon strip and listings of films of the 

period (Dw nho. Hi Gang IJatter'.1 Cuscfe. ere.) to those sometimes astoundingly 

mvcntive wartime recipes. and tips on how to make toys when these were in drastically 

shon supply. The imponan cc of 'the wireless' in our lives then is also fully recognized 

Crom ITMA to King George Vi's moving and uplifting Christmas messages including 

perhaps his most famous quotation: 
.. .I feel that we may all find a message of encouragement in the lines 

which, in my clos ing words. I would like to say 10 you: ' I snid to the 

man who slood a1 the Gate ofthc Year. "Give me a light 1ha1 I may tread 

afely in10 the unknown:· And he replied. '·Go out into the darkness. 

and put your hand into the Hand of God. That shall be 10 you better 

than llghl. and safer 1Jrnn a known way.""' May that Almighly Hand 

guide and uphold us all. 

Emma Crocker' s The Home Front in Plww,v,raphs is another well-planned pictorial 

jou rney 1hro11gh those le mpt.:sluous wartime years. The author i;ucceeds in offering 



·a general overview of the main themes of the Second World War' . These themes 

range fro m Industry. Agricultur e. the Blitz and Civil Defence to Food. Fashion and 

Furni shings. Entertainment , and the experiences of children - and animals - on the 

Home Front. As Emma Crocker poin t out. the photographs used are those collected 

by I.he Mini stry of In formatio n durin g I.he war and they speak - very vividl y - for 

themselves. However. her short linkin g texts and expanded picture -captions also 

work very wel l. Thi s is a big and beautiful book wh ich I think many C.D. readers will 

enjoy. 

* * * 1' * * * * * * 
THE FOL LOWIN G BOOK S C AN B E ORD ER ED FR OM 

GIRL S GONE BY PUBL ISH ERS, 4 Rock Terrace, Coleford, Bath, 

Somerset BA43 SNF. Tel: 01373 812705 

No Boats on Ban11ermere by Geoffrey Trease (£9.99) 

When the demand for boardj ng-school stories began to decline after the end of 

the Second World War, the break with old tradi tions could soon be seen in Geoffrey 

Trease·s Black Banner books. No Boats rm Bannennere ( 1949) reflected the expansive. 

post-war mood. It ski lf ully introduced the flavours of outdoor and mystery adventure 

into a day-school settin g and prov ided an intell igent perspective on contemporary 

issues. The background is the La.kc Distri ct and echoes of Arthur Ransome are 

psychologica l as well as physical. The adolescent parti cipants matured durin g the 

course of the fi ve-book series. Schools were gramm ar rather than comprehensive. 

an<l they were sexuall y segregated, but there was li vely an<l realistic jo int acti vity 

between boys and girls. 

lliere were nashes of femini sm 100 . although generally leadership i firml y foisted 

on the boys. 

Th is grou nd-brealin g series was apparently inspir ed by Geoffrey Trcase' s 

daughter Jocelyn's request · for a modem story· for a change from his much celehrated 

histori cal ficti on. Jocelyn bas written a very interesting forewor d to this new editi on 

explaining , amongst other thin gs. how her father blended face with fiction in each 

book. There is also an introdu ction by Sall y Dore. and an extract from the second 

vol ume of Geoffrey Trcase's autobiography u1uxhter at the Donr. Thi s describes 

how he gave talks to school childr en in the years foll ow ing the war. and how their 

response to these aJso helped 10 inspire the Bannermere books. 

Furl.her nostaJgic delights from Girls Gone By arc The Blakes Come to Melling 

by M argaret Bri ggs and The Girl.~ nf Frinr '.v Rise by Gwendoli ne Cour1ney (al £9.99 

each). 
Margaret Brigg s in the 2004 Foreword to her 1951 tory explains how she 'did n' t 

want a school-only story' . but to incl ude home lif e as well and relationships betw een 

brothers aod sisters (wit h touches from her ow n reading of The Secret Garden and 

Liul e \#1111e11 thrown in for good measurt:). 

Gwendoli ne Courtney's The Girlv of Friar '.~ Ri.re ('1952) is similar ly a ·family 

book ' whic h describes what happens when a group of sisters encounters a young ex-
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R.A .F. man who is ill and alone in a bleak collag e near the1r Devo nshire home. Th ey 

determine to look afte r him : thi s is a summ er adventur e hut it s sense of warmth and 

wel 1-bei ng makes i i a good read for Chri stmas. 

* * * * * * * * * 
Tile Third Man read by Martin J arv is (published by CSA WORD. at 6a 
Archway Mews, London SEtS 2PE. Tel: 020 88710220. 

C hri stma s is also, of cour i;e, a time for Lhe mys tery story . and Martin Jarvis 's 

comple te and unabridged readjn g of Graham Greene' s The 17iird Man provides us 

with a splend id examp le of thi s. On two compact discs i t runs for over 3 ho urs, and 

intrigue and suspense never let up. Man y of us w ho have read the book and been 
fascinated by Lhe 1950s film wi ll appreciate becoming re-acquainted with thi s powerful 

story through Martin· s reading . 1 mages and the atmo sphere of Vienna in the immedia te 

post-w ar period sprin g from Lhe pages (or rather the CDs ) as baunlingly as the 

cine ma evocations (theme tune and all! ). A glori ous treat to li sten 10 after the turkey 

and plum poddin g. or w henever one escapes from family festi vities to one's room for 
peace and qu iet. 

News Of The Old 
Boys Book Clubs 

SOUTH WESTERN OBBC 
T he Autumn meeting wok place on Sunday. 3 October 2005. an unusually wet and 

hlustery day hut 1,piri ts were not damr ened by the stonny weather. 
Una Hamilton Wri ght talked aptly ahout mcmoric., ()f her "U ncle. thl' Comfnn cr." 1-lc 

deve loped hi~ story LCllin g skills to cnmfnr1 his little sister. DnlJy. and similar ly later read 
stories tc, Una at hcdlim e when she was a lit tle g.lrl and used to tr-e,ll h.ir C'hildhood ii lnc!s~e.c; 
with ·wceL~ galore ! C harle s l 'Jamilton could not hear suff ering in any form whcth.:r tn 
humans or animals and was a grc,11 nm:r Lo his famil y. Una to ld us many othl'r anecdotes 
ab('lut his caring and kindness in her very i11ter~ ting talk . 

Laun; m;c Price then ll'minisced about mcmoric.~ or the Jingle cnmic and annuals but 
especially foc used on the 11uts1anding. artwnrk or Frank Il ampson and nn his hitrd wnrklng 
tcum and hi s demanding workin g 111ethods, uflen requir ing w ork hy all into U1c~!arly hours to 
mt: Cl w ugh deadlin es. 

Andr ew Pill Lhen n:!galed us wi th lhe humour and mui.iC'i:ll talcnls or the Western 
RTOthcrs. Kenneth and George. wh o were actuall y cousins. who worked In caharct antl in 
music h1tll from 1925 onwards. Th ey appean:d as upper cn1.SL fo rmer public scho(l( hoys 
w ith aff ccLccl drawl s. mon()clc.:s antl l'vc ning dress who spe<.:iaJiscd in songs wi lh douhk 
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cntendres. ··oid School Tic .. ( 1934) wa~ their most well -known song. with reference, tn 

Hitler. Gandhi and Gloria Swanson and they later enjoyed wartime succc,;.~ and the occasional 

han from the 13BC! 
An excellent tea followed a~ always provided hy Tim Sal ishury's mum. and there wa~ 

so much congenial chat it only left time for one more talk afterward) when Andrew Pin talked 

ahout ·'E. Ncshit. 1-ler Life and Works ... Prohably most well known for n,e Railway Children. 

Andrew said his personal favourite of her books was The Trea.mrl' Seeker.v which foll owed 

her favoured theme of children overcoming difficulties in genteel poverty. Lllurence PrirP 

11fE CAMBRIDGE CLUB 
The Cambridge Club met at the home of Adrian Perkins on Novemher 7,i. and. after 

husiness and arrangements over the Christmas meeting and those following. Clive O'Dell 

presented a quiz on the 'Eagle' character. 'Dan Dart·· concentrating mainly on the 'Man From 

Nowhere' story. All hut two of lhe memhcrs did quite well hut the Chainnao and thi.: Secretary 

were both tloored by it all. Aftt:r a marvellous tea hy Mrs Perkins mcmhers seuled down to 

part two of Clive's video presentation or· TV Western Heroes' so the day concluded in the 

company of ' Rawhide'. 'Maverick ' . 'Cheyenne' <1nd many others. As we slill didn't finish 

the video we presume part lhree will be before us in the near fu1urc! The meeting closed at 

6 pm. Keitlr Hodki11snn 

LONDO N OBBC 
We assembled at the Ching ford Horticultu ral Society Hall for another of Audrey and 

Tony Potts' grand Luncheon meetings. After ()Ur splendid and leisurely meal we were presented 

hy Ch<1irman Len Cooper with a multi -media extravaganza or cuttings, pictures and articles 

culled from the Cluh·s scraphook covering many decades. TI1cn Norman Wright provided an 

entertaining quiz ahout old Story Papers. His Collector's Item was S.O.L. number I from 

1925. a reprinted Magnet tall· entitled The Fall rfrhr Fifth. 

Mary Cadogan gave thi.: news that her hioiraphy or Richmal Crompton has now hccn 

recorded. unabridged. by Martin Jarvi. for a 13.B.C. Audiobook to he released next May. 

Andy Boot gave us anmher instalment of his W. Howard Baker re earchcs regarding the 'dc­

ll laked Blakes' which were issued in later years as pulpy paperhacks. He promised a new 

edition of the Sexton Blake catalogue for ncx1 year. 

Alan Pratt 1hcn presented a qu11 on topics ranging from detective siories through 

hooks and papers to cnmics. and finally Bill Bradford gave us the Mlmrnry Lane reading from 

1hc Cluh's Novcmhcr l 984 meeting Newsletter. \lie Pmu 

NORrnER N OBBC 
Our Octoher Luncheon was held iii High Hall Inn. Leeds. after which we made our 

way LO the Methodist Church ncarhy forour meeting and lhe DJ.rrcll Swift Memorial Lecture~. 

TI1c first speaker was Gill ian Haverstock who spoke ahnu1 dreams. and dream-imaging. 

Her interesting and wide-ranging talk covered her own dreams, and 1hosc assoc:iat.cd wi1h 

I .cwis Carroll's Alice. and Mary Shelley's Friinkcnstein. a, well as the dream-imaging of 

Coleridge and Dickens. Gillian also referred to the idetic imaging uf her mC1lher Lnid 13lyton. 

and of Charles Hamilton. 
Rid1ard Burgon. our ~econd speaker. discus~d the pcn.:nnially intriguing Ruhin Hood. 

He hcgan hy quoting from 'The Lytell C,c.~tc ofRohin Hodc' (c 1400) and pointed (JUI Lhal the 

stories meant different things to different people at variuu~ times in the saga ·s history. 
Gr11ffrey Gnod 
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The Sexton Blake Library 

The Sexton Blake Library belonging to the London Old 
Boys Book Club is now re-opened for business ... 

Owned and collected over many years by the LOBBC, the 
library features Blake in his many incarnations . With titles 
hard to find for those without extensive collections , the 
library aims to fill those gaps in your Blake reading . 

In stock, we have many items from the following : -

Union Jack (extensive runs) 

Detective Weekly (virtually complete) 

The Thriller (virtually complete) 

Sexton Blake Library 1st seties (incomplete) , 2nd series 
(incomplete to no.400 , extensive runs after this), 3rd series 
(virtually complete) , 4th series (virtually complete), 5th 
series (extensive runs) 

Miscellaneous reprints , audio and video recordings 

A new catalogue is in preparation , rates for loan and 
postage are available on request. Until the catalogue is 
complete, please send wants and queries to : -

Andy Boot. 77 Tamar Square , Woodford Green, Essex IG8 
OEB. 

or e-mail at: pulphackuk@yahoo .co. uk 
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