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¥E COME OF AGE

This would have been a proud day for a kindly, gentle Yorkshireman
- Herbert Leckenby, the man who launched Collectors' Digest twenty-one
years ago, and who edited it and produced it for so many successful
years.

As we look back to the beginning and to the man who achieved so
mch - Herbert Leckenby, enthusiastic and tireless, who had so very much
more in his shop than he showed in his window - we feel sadness that he
was taken from us so prematurely.

The magazine which he gave us reaches this month its 250th issue,
and its twenty-first birthday. For those of us who believe in a guid-
ing star, in a Hidden Hand, in a still small voice - Herbert Leckenby
IS proud of Collectors' Digest to-day.

Time, the good healer, has eased our sense of loss at his passing.
& Dev ye ase to b him
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old Magnet to read.

I can remember, oh, so very clearly my dismay (on enquiring of
my newsagent on Brixton Hill, the reason for the non-delivery of
"The Battle of the Beaks") when he. told me that no Magnets had come
through, and that he understood there would be no more "until after
the war."

But the end of the Magnet also signified for me, the end of the
sardines and cream eclairs, and a way of life to which I never re-
turned, for within three weeks I was instructed to report to Stan-
more in Middlesex, t¢ join the 50th Bn. The Royal Fusiliers.

The loss of The Magnet did not worry me during the years I was
in the Army, but on my return to Civvy Street, I wrote the first of
many letters to the Amalgamated Press asking when, if ever, the
Magnet was coming back. The early replies I received blamed "the
present shortage of printing paper” for its non-appearance, but in
subsequent letters, it was regretted that "no information can be’ given
at the moment as to the possible re-publication of The Magnet."

I think I realised at last that the good o0ld Magnet, like many
other things enjoyed in the halcyon days of Peace, had gone for ever.
I deeply regretted then, the huge pile of Magnets I had sold for so
little before the war, and consoled myself by reading, and re-reading
the few survivors that I still had - a mere four dozen or so.

After a while, however, things began to loock up with the issue of
the hard cover Bunter and Tom Merry Tales, and I discovered Bill Martir
John Medcraft and Joseph Baguley, from whom I started to buy Nelson
Lee's, until I almost had a complete collection. And then - unpredic-
tably, I lost interest and sold my collection of Lees, most of which
went back to Bill Martin.

With the proceeds of this sale, my wife and I spent a fortnight
in Vienna in 1952, but how I wish now, that I had my collection of
Nelson Lee's,

My interest today, is as great as ever it was, but I realise only
too. well that the present prohibitive prices will preclude me from eve:
again building up such a collection, and last year, with the co-opera-
tion of Bob Blythe and Roger Jemkins, I started once again to read the
Magnets and the Lee's that had given me so much pleasure in the past.

It is a sobering t when I look back, to realise how much I
am indebted to Charles lton and Edwy Searles Brooks, for taking me
to the scholastic shades of Greyfriars and St. Frank's

No more will I see the good old Magnet come gh the letter bo:
but I await just as eagerly now, the appearance of Collectors' Digest.
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