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A HAPPY NEW YEAR TO EVERYONE

FREON THE TITTORERYSE ©HATIR

THEY GOT AYAY ONCE MORE: On the morning of December 17th, the
"Annuals",; all addressed and stamped, were stacked high on the
tables of the York Duplicating Services awaiting the arrival of
H.M's, mail van, Vhen I looked in again in the afternoon the tab-
les had been clezred, I gave a sigh of relief -~ once again our
"Annual" was ¥y to all points of the compass. It is possible
that one Australian enthusiast received his copy by Christimas Day,
for sc keen was he that he would insist upon it being sent by air-
mail, I felt flattered seeing the postage was more than the cost
of the "Anrual",

A day or two of anxious waiting, then came the first report,

It came aporopriately enough from my first hobby friend, Harry
Dowler, My heart leapt, for this is what I read:

"4 marvellous production, the best ever! Congratulations
to you and the York Duplicating Services for such a worth-—while
Job. Your subscribers must be alsolutely thrilled when they
open their envelopes and see such a glorious array of articles,
so informative and almost encyclopedic, about their favourite
authors end papers of their boyhood days, And so well produced,
a positive delight to the eye. You have indeed increased the
Jjoy of our Christmas, Many, many thanks and I really mean it."

Well, a perfect start indeed, Harry, he won't mind me

saying, can be a condid eritic. If he thinks something is not up
to the mark, he isn't afraid to say so. Consequently his praise
is all the more appreciated.

A few minutes after I had read Herry's letter came a tele—

gram from Dublin — "Congratulations — Wonderful iAnnual received
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quarter his body, Fling his remeins to the wolves, How dare he be
patronised, honoured and remembered!

Will this oblige Basil Adam?

I must not lese sight of the fact that criticism is as old as
the hills and that the squawk of anger finds solace in the squeak
of complaint. I am herg — even if unsuccessfully - to say what
I like within the laws of libel and the bounds of accuracy and fair
comment.

Because Mr. Adam has questioned my ability to assess the finer
points which undoubtedly spring from good breeding. He lectures
me and tells me where I can educate myself, In fact he would
sack me from Greyfriars for having friends at St. Frank's.

But I must tell him that we Plebeizns at St. Frank's were not
entirely without Nobility.,  And Nipper always held his own with
the Sir Monties and Hon. Douglases (vide Boys will be Boys).

Who, among the many Nelson Lee lovers will fight dowm with me
this petty sense of inferiority which has continuously been thrust
upon us. I love Bt. Frank's and have read every story dealing
with it that appeared in the N,L,L. I state once more that to my
mind Nipper was the power bekind the throne - the pulse running
through the circulation and I shouldn't be surprised if his ab-—
sence from its pages at one peried was not the reascn for the
subsequent decline,

Bob Blythe, our one-time columnist and owner of all the Lee's
won't agree with me, I know. He thinks Nipper is a Prig with a
Capital P,

Bob is very quiet these days., e doesn't visit St. Frankls
any more. Can it be that Hamiltonia hes finally enveloped him
and that he prefers Bunter to Bellton, Never mind, they will
never convert me,

And what about the rest of you Lee-ites? Isn't it about
time we dominated the Collectors' Ligest for a change? The
editor has to cater for the majority but if you make yourself
heard he will bow down to pressure,

I wonder just how much of St. Frank's Mr. Adam has Tead.
Therefore I cannot know if he is familiar with Edwy Searles Brooks!
wonderful characters, I feel sure his unilateral cpinion which
he has expressed in his letter in the C.D. is born ocut of contact
with St. Frank's College. And what exactly does he mzan by the
St. Frank's characters being only caricatures? Did he ever read
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the Communist series, the South Seas series, the Sahara series,
the lunter the Hun series, For Heaven's Joke, Hr. Adam, the
characters in these series alone were full-blooded, topical, real
live people, Everyday boys from all walks of life.

S0 back to your Bunter, Basil, you haven't lived.

- JAMES W, COOK,

Ea 2]

(e scem to be starting the New Year with a spot of bother, don't
we?  Actually Jim's outburst should have been in last month, but
was crowded out, I'm all for plenty of hearty, hard-hitting con—
troversy, but don't lets take things too seriously. We musn't
have any libel actions, they're expensive, Any, honestly, Jim,

I try to be as neutral as a good referee. E.L.)

Stories by Jock North, Richard Randolph, Randolph Ryle,
rticularly School, Cricket and Football Yarms. BROSTER,
PELLEOSE COTTAGS, KINYVER, STCURBATDGZ.

JATED:  ANM copies of CHIPS between years 1914 and 1920 (inclusive)
Good Condition Only, 2/6 ench offered. L. PACKMAN, 27 ARCHDALE
fCAD, EAST DULYICH LOKDON, S.E.22,

Cirist Church Vicarage,
Barnet, herts.
Dear Editer,

Can you, or any other colloctor, please tell me what the
"irportant announcement” was that laurice Down snid din llagnet 1682
ke would make the Tollowing weck? In the following week's issue,
whieh vas, of course, the last one, he said he would have to post-
pore the cnnouncement. Anycone any ideas wha't ke hed in mind?

I feel I must answer Robert Farish's leiter. Tom Forry was
certoinly smiling, Talbot was certninly h-ndsome,  Dloke wong cer—
trinly burly, but I'm blowed if I can tell it from lizcdonnld's
illustrations. I think lir. Farish's momorics must really be based
on the oxcellence of linrtin Clifford's deseriptive powers, rather
than the "Gem" illustrations. However, Iike moet of these things,
it is merely a maiter of personal opinion, over which we have to
ziree to differ.

Yours very sincerely,
ATTHONY BAKER,






