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THIS IS- 'EI-RE WE CAME IR

Readers who happened to be watching one of the 24-HOURS tele=-
vision programmes, early in April, may have been wryly amused and
wondered whether someone had turred back the clock. It seemed that
two new books were sbout to be publishéd., These were works of
fiction = a story by Gary Sobers, world-famous for his cricket, and a
yarn by Dennis Law, equally famous footballer.

But, the TV interviewer informed us with suitable gravity, these
books were not written by Messrs. Law and Scbers at all. They were
written by a man named Martin who was quite agreeable that his
stories should be published under more famous names. .

The publisher of the books (he appeared to bé somewhat embarrass-—
ed and at a loss for very convincing argument) claimed that plenty of
the autobiographies of famous men had been "ghosted" by professional
writers. But, countered the interviewer, these .books ere fiction.

The interviewer read from the introduction’by Mr. Sobers who had
written something like: "It has been great fun untmg ﬂ‘}u book; I
hope that readers will find it fun, too."

"Great fun for whom?" demanded the interviewer atemly

"For the reader," pleaded the publisher.

"But Gary Sobers says it has been great fun writing it," per-
sisted the interviever.
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correct age group.

No. 1 appeared May 17, 1919, priced 14d. with its cover portray-
ing the great George Robey. Inside page had a serial story called
""The Debts of Jasper Strange V.C." Private, millionaire, ex-convict,
and illustrated by that wonderful artist from the American deep south
of Irish extraction, J. Louis Smythe. Another page had a picture of
Miss Alma Taylor, whom that may be. Smoking Room stories being
witty; nutty; chirpy, and new, filled yet another . Centre pages
were filled with a serious drawing by G. M. Payne f:gecomc—stnp fame)
of Gnr, James Hardy who won the V.C. and came from my old Regiment in
the Royal Artillery.

From Milly to Tilly, was yet another backchat page being the
tittle-tattle of a tame typist to her girl friend! Serials by
E. Allinghém and H. B. Richmond prelific comic serial writers were
also featured, and the last page on the back cover had Footlight
Favourites with photos of Annie Saker, Fay Compton, Gladys Cooper,
Owen Nares (who used to live at St. John's Wood and whom I knew
personally as a small boy). Iris Hoey, Seymour Hicks, and Margaret
Bannerman.

Other pages: were filled with large half page cartoons that
appeared in Titbits and Blighty though it did advertise Greyfriars
Herald and Boys Cinema. It ran for a total of 49 issues until April
1920 when it was incorporated with KINEMA COMIC. This may possibly
have caused some readers to assume’ that CHEERIO must have been a comic.
I do agree with Mr. Wadham that this paper was similar to FUN and
FICTION, but this certainly was a border line case. The editor of
F.F. always assumed that his paper was for all age groups, but what
strengthens its case is that a great many of the stories and illus-
trations were reprinted in the BULLSEYE in the 30's, and this paper
without doubt was & boys' publication.

In closing about CHEERIO, I know that years ago I bought the
fi.rat issue for a good sum assuming it was a boys' periodical, but was
glad to chenge it with Gerry Allison for the rare A.P. Robin Hood
Library. - Gerry has fond memories of CHEERIO as he bought it each
week on his journey to work, and this copy gave him happy memories of
that periocd.

CHEERIO.
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RAY HOPKINS THINKS ALOUD

I was glad to read that Maurice Kutner thought that Hilda amd
Frank Richards were brother and sister. I also thought this was the
case with Jack snd Madge North, Lewis and Louise Carlton and Ivor and
Ida Melbourne. It never dawned on me to wonder why so meny brothers
and sisters were writing for the AP. I never thought they might be
husbands and: wives, and certainly never dreamed that the two names
could be nom de plumes of the same person. That was in the days when
young people were naive. In the words of a long-running American
comic strip: "Them Days are Gone Forever."

Mr. Clutterbuck's view (revieuﬁ) of the later Bunter Books was
interesting in that he wes giving an unusual report. Unusual in that
25 years had elapsed between his last reading of, and renewing acquaint-
ance with the heroes of his boyhood fiction. Undoubtedly coming upon
the Bunter Books after so great a span, 1 am surprised that he enjoyed
them as much as he did. We who read them one by one as they came out,
and while Mr, Hamilton was still living, liked ta feel that we were
giving our old favourite a loyal hand (as well as giving ourselves a
great deal of pleasure). For there is no doubt that while the Bunter
Bocks were a far cry from the old Magnet, at least the old favourite
characters were still living and moving in new adventures. Contimiity
with our childhood was there and we all revelled in it. Had Mr.
Clutterbuck been an old Gem fan and was renewing acquaintance with old
friends at that school, he would probably have been more rewarded by a
reading of the Gold Hawk Series and the Spring Book bargains, as those
stories had a lot more in common with life at St. Jim's as we remember-
ed it in the twenties end thirties, and also the leading character was
not always the same as in tke Cassell Bunter series. I think two of the
best. Bunter books are those which also give a share of the limelight to
others: Lord Mauleverer in Bunter's First Case, and Harry Wharton in
Billy Bunter Butts In.

MEMORY MAN: My wife is always telling me I have a bad memory. So I
tried to prove her wrong by seeing how many characters I could remember
from my favourite boys' magazine, the late lamented MAGNET.

I came up with 30 names of boys and staff from Greyfriars School
including, of course Billy Bunter. . 3

It took me & week to recall them, but I thought that wasn't bad
- considering I stopped reading the magazine in 1911,

John Farrell, 20 Tannahill Road, Paisley.




