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EDITORTAL

I think it's feirly wall accepted {even if in same cases reluctamtiy)
that our hobby centres around the writings of Charles Hamilton, No Charles
Hamllton erd we'd be loft with a tree without the trunk, At least it seems
that way to me and without thet trunk naybe the lesser Mranches wouldn't have
had the strength to bave taken root and flourished. All conjecture surely,
so we must be pleased that the rallying point was thore, though pursuing
the matter bas a fascination of its own. In the case of the Sexton Blake
stories where discussion and analyses have to be divided between mamy
authors, criticism of writers is thus weakened. The canvas is so vast
that & detailed dissection of a particulsr author is seldom or mever cerried
oute Not so with Charles Hamilton. Articles on him have been very eamy
and varied and criticism hes borne heavily upon Mim. Several engles are
now being discussed among collectors both verbally and by the pen. Did
Charles Hemilton need help in writing his stories, especially apart from
the school ones? When some particular mumen fault was made the basis of
one of his stories, was he revealing that he himself felt that way, subd-
consciously, if need be? Does perfect writing make a perfect man? There's
berdly space bere to more then touch on each.

There's mamy an experience an ordinary person couldn't write about
even baving experienced it, an unfamiliar place would have to be visited
Yefore having a hope of writing about it and conveying authentic atmosphere
to convince the reader. But Charles Hamilton wasn't an ordinary author,
let alome person. What be didn't know personelly he created from the sams
genius that compelled him to write as he did, outside of his experisnce.

So perhaps he did not need outside help at alle

The question of revealing oneself in his writings is vory well
knovn and accepted. But surely this can be straimsd? Was not Shakespeare
a Jew becanse, unless he was, how can he have written the character Shylock
as be did? Perhaps Shaespeare was a Jew-tut we know for sure be wea &
genius.

There remains a real story of Charles Hamilton's life to be written.
He lived a long time,we know little about it especially the important first
balf when his knowledge of human nature would be absorded. He was a very
buman person with plenty of frailties, thank goodness. This was impressed
upon me way back after the wer when I received a few letters from him and
read the controversy in our local papers with Hewilton's 'bhot! replies
printed.  Also the virile leying about him in 'Horizon' and the Orwell
tmginess. These things rade me like hin then and all that casino tusiness
and rattling arcund Burope for years increased his warnth for mes We can't
be dewy-eyed about it. He was all too huan - he would have been dull
otherwise and be wouldn't bave had the drive to create as be dide  Another
thing I like is that be was good and bhe was aware of it, When a uan can
type out a story with a typewriter on his knses without a mistake he knows
bis technique is perfect and he doesn't have to be tolds But let us hope
we will always want to criticise strongly, and defend fairly Charles Hamiltom.
None of thet and life would be duller.

Itd boped to have this issue for Christmas tut permission to use the
cartoons delayed me so we'll turn Vic Colby's greeting into & New Year one
and hope you hgd a Merry Xmas one and all. SYD. SMYTH, CLOVELLY, ¥.S.W.
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PEEPS into 'THE MAGNET' POST BAG

By G R SAMWAYS

HOW much influence does a "Letters to the Editor" feature have upon
the popularity of a periodical? 4 very great influence indeed.  41fred
Harmswarth realized this when be lanched his "ANSWERS TO COKRBSPONCENTS".
4nd Herbert &lap Hinton, Bditor of THE .AGKST in the first decade of its
glorious history, also realized the great value of opening his columns to
readers, and maintaining a friendly znd intimate contact with them.

In rore recent times, the popularity of a ®Post-bag" feature has
been strildngly Semwonstrated to the Editor of a weekly pericdical. This
Editor, in order to discover bis readers' likes and dislikes, set out a
list of the paper's regular features — twenty-six in all — and asked
his readers to place thex in order of popularity. Some of these contrib-
utions were of great topical importance, written bty first-class journalists,
and commissioned at groat expense; yet when the result of the poll was
revealed, the "Post-bag* feature (which the Editor had hitherto regarded
as of miner significance) vas at the topt

THE Editor of THE MAGNBT, as I bave shown, set much store ¢ty readers'
letters. He regarded thom as a valuable pointer to the popularity - or
otherwise — of the stories and the characters. Ths contents of THE hAGNET
post-bag were thoroushly oxamined by Hinton, before being passed to his
sub-editor for appropriate action.

Tetters {rom all parts of the world flowed into THE KAGNBT office —
in a steady strean narmally, tut in a veritable tidal-wave when & pertic-
ularly outstanding story appeered, or when a big controversial issue was
raiseds In oy role of sub-editor, I bavo often had to cope with this
tidal-wave, and have heen almost overvhelmed by it

There is no doubt that the Correspondence Column, expanding later
into the Reedere' Pago was extremely popular. Schooldoy correspendents
enjoyed the thrill of seeing their names in print; and they enjoyed reading
the queries, tributes wnd criticisms of their fellow-readers, also the
editarial replies, which were invariably of a friendly and genial nature --
thongh there were occasions when a too-captious critic was put sherply in
bis placel

The rushroow growth of THE MAGNET correspondence soon made it imposs~
ible for every letter to be answered in the columns of the psper. A great
many of the letters wero therefore replied to by post. Tris task devolved
chiefly upon Clive R. Fenn {son of the famcus boys' writer, George Manville
Fenn) and I can see Clive now, tapping away at his typewriter, and surrounded
by reference books — for one would bave needed the wisdom of Solemon to
ansver some of the curious and complicated questions propounded by MAGNET
readerst
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MOST of the letters we received were happy omes. The writers
expressed sopreciation of the current week's story, and asked for more of
the sawe kind. Although nearly all these letters said the same sort of
tbing in the same sort of wgy, we were never weary of receiving them, for
they shoved that the stories were giving satisfaction — a satisfaction
which was reflected in the circulation figures.

dany letters, of course, dealt with the cheracters in the stories.
4nd here let me say that to a great many readers these characters were nat
mere puppets of the author's creation, but living, vital beings, leading a
real existence in a real school. A wonderful tribute, this, to the genius
of Charles Hawilton and his great gift of charac*erisation.

EVERT hAGNET reader bad his own particular bero, of course, but
certainly the prime favourite was Bob Cherry. Bob bad all the quelities
which endeared him to youthful heerts — his aunny disposition, bis gey
caurage, his sportsmanship, bis irrepressible high spirits, and his ready
chanpionship of the underdog, all ccatired to meke him not merely well
1ksd, but universally beloved.

Yor was Bob Cberry's popularity juct a passing phases It has per~
sisted through the years, eod Bch is as highly esteened today by Greyfriars
lovers as he was in ths old red-cower dars of TR MAGIRT.

WHICH Greyfriars character came next to Bob Cherry in popalarity?
There are several contenders. for the honou=, Mark Iinley, the Lancasbire
lad who came to Greyfriers on a scholarship, vas a great favourite with
pany readers who preferced a fuiet, studious type of fellow.

Cherles Hamilton certainly excelled himself when he created the
character of ¥ark Iinley — "a triumph of portraiture,” is ome writer's
comment, and 1 beartily egreo. Those stories of the scholarship boy's
long fight sgzinst snobtishness and prejudice — a fight from which be
eventually emerged victorious — are emong the finest Charles Hamilton has
penned; and that is seying a great deal.

Merk linley was on excellent terms with the Famcus Five, and was
the special chum of Bob Cherry. He lives fer us in THE MAGNET pages as
a really fine type of English Schoolboy — valiant in adversity, modest
in success, good at games, and steadfast in friendship. kark linley amply
werits bis high placo on tho Greyfriars roll of honour-.

NOT ali of the popular Greyfriars characters, as revealed by readers®
letters, were boys of unimpeachable integrity and lofty ideals. It takes
all sorbs to make a school, ard mary readers praferred a colourful "villein”
to a colourless hero.

Herbert Vernon-Smith, the one-time Bounder of ths Remove, was alvays
a popular character. For even in his early days, the millionaire's son
was never an Pout-aad-oud* rotior 1ile Skinner. He perpetrated many
caddish actions, it is trus, yol wie f2l5 2ll the time that there was a
better side to Smithy's navure, erd thel the good in him might one day gsin
ascendancy over the evil; which ireed it did.



As a reformed character, Vernon-Smith did not becowe a lifeless,
uninteresting figure. It was always excitingly uncertain what be would
do nexts He was liable to sudden lapses from the state of grace to which
he bad attained; and the stories describing those lapses; and Smithy's
recovery from them, are awong the finest in the Greyfriars saga.

"More yarns about Vernon-Swith, pleasei" was a constant plea frem
the Post-bag: a proof, if proof were needed, of the contimwous popularity
of the one-time redsl of the Remove.

BOT what of Harry Wharton, captain of the Remove and leader of the
Femous Five? Where does he stand, in this assessment of the relative
popularity of the Greyfriars characters?

Heﬁl, Harry Wharton had his sdmirers, and they were many; tut, born
leader though he was, there were certain unpleasing traits in bis character
which were prejudicial to mis popularity. Wharton was inclined to e too
high-handed at tines, and there was a touch of arrogance about bim which
caused him to be less well-liked than the characters already mentioned.

In any poll of popularity, Harry Wharton would be sure to guin a
high place, it not the highest.

"1 sy, you fellows — where do I come in?  Fancy putting a
booby like Bob Cherry at the top of a popularity polll  Fancy
giving the limelight to ordinary chaps like Wharton and linley
and Smithy, «nd not saying a word about me! You knev jolly
well that I'm easily the most popular fellow in the Remove —
in all Greyfriars, in fact. Why, the MAGNET readers simply
adare met  4nd yet I'm left right out of the picture. Sheer
personal jealousy, that's what it isi®

Can't you imagine the plaintive voico of ¥illium George Bunter,
raised in shrill protest?

Well) if the fat and fatuous junior is an "also ran® in ke popular~
ity stakss, be is bty no means the most inconspicuous person at Greyfriasrst
Billy Bunter is, in fact, immortal., Fifty years ago, his antics were
delighting a host of MAGNET readers; and today, thanks to television; be
is known to millions. Many youngsters of the present gensration have
never heard of THE MAGNET; but everybody has heard of Billy Bunter. Perhaps
no character in all the range of English fiction has becomo such a house-
hold word.

The MAGNET post-bag used to bulge like Billy Bunter himself with
letters about Mm. Not mayy readers liked him; a good nany positively
loathed him; yet he was u never-failing source of mirth and merriment to
all.  Although he figured in almost every story, readers simply could not
have enough of him. So Billy Bunter has gone rolling down the corriders
of time, gatbering more and more notoriety in his progress. But I very
much fear that the pluzp and ungainly Bunter could never climb to the top
of a popularity polll
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POPULARITY was not, of course, confined to members of the Remove
Form at Greyfriars.

George Wingate, the handecme and athletic captain of the school,
stood very high in tbe esteem of MAGNET readers, and stories in which be
played the principal role were always welcoged. Gecrge Wingate was as
cordially liked as Gerald Loder, the tullying prefect, was cordially
detestede The former stood for all that was honourable, manly, and
decent; the latter, for all that ves mean and bagse. These two seniors
absorbed most of the limelight, so far as the Sixth was concerned; for
Feulkeer and Gwynne seemed merely the shadows of Wingate, with little
personality of their own; just as Carne and Walker were the colourless
lackeys of Loder.

MOST WAGNBT readers had a warn place in their beexts for Horace
Coker of the Fifth, Despite his beavy-hended way with "those cheeky
Remove fags," as he chose to call them, anhd despite his absurd self-
importance and pomposity, Coker was a good-hearted fellow, and genercus
to a fault.

In the realms of cricket and footbell, Horace Coker was a bad
player tut a good sportsman; which most of us will agree is decidedly
botter than weing a good player tut a bad sportsment

THRRR were plenty of ®bad hats' at Greyfriars, for, as I bave said,
it tekes all sorts to make a school; and hed all the characters been
paragons of virtue, what dreadfully dull stories we should have hadl

One of the most disliked persons at Greyfriars was Harold Skinper,
the cad of the Remove. He and his precious cronies, Snoop and Stott, made
a very unsavoury trio, and the m)unty of MAGNET readers held them in
scornfil contempt.

Bven the detestable Skinner hed a better side to his nature, how-
ever, and he vade an occasionsl attempt to mend his ways; tut in Skinmer's
case his reformation was oerely a flash in the pan. He had not the
resolution and strength of character to rise above evil influences, and
quickly relapsed into his former way of life.

And yet, greatly disliked though be was, it is doubtfl if Harold
Skinner would have been at the very bottow of a popularity poll. This
dubious honour would probably have fallen to Fisher Tarleton Fish, the
American junior.

Although Fishy was not a dyed-in-ths-wool villian like Sidnrer, I
have no heaitation in saying that of all the Greyfriars fellows be made

the least appeal to MAGNBT readers. Bis dutioas business deals, involving

plenty of sharp practice; his queer Yankee idioms; bis superior arrogance
towards the patives of this "sleepy old island", as he contenptuously
termed it: all these things combined to cake hir odious to the schoolboy
public.

Whilst there were nany clever stories featuring Fisher T. Fish, I
cannot regard this character as one of the happiest creations of Charles
Hagd 1ton.
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There may be American bays resembling Fish, tut I am quite sure he is not
a typical preduct of the United States, anymore than Harold Skinner is a
typical English schoolboys One could wish that Charles Hemilton hed
given us a better and worthier type of fellow to represent America in the
stories.

SMME of the Greyfriars juniors who rerained mere or less in the
Background — shadowy figures on the crowded canvas of Hemilton cheracters
—- nevertheless had their adwirers.

Donald Ogilvy, Dick Penfold, Micky Desmond, and Dick Russell, all
of the Remove, were among these lesser lights.

As a substitute writer of MAGNET stories, I used to -like to rescue
one of these less famous cheracters from obscurity, bringing hin into the
limelight for some special occasion. I remember doing this in the case
of Dick kussell, in a story where Dick developed s latent talents as a
boxer, and represented Greyfriars in the junior section of the Public
Schools Boxing Competition at Aldershot. Needless to say, Dick Russell
covered himself and his school with glory, before relapsing into his for-
per obscurity.

IT is not possible, within the circuwscribed scope of a single
article, to make anything like a comprehensive survey of all the characters,
popular and unpopular, at Greyfriars. This has been done once and for all
-- and adpirably well done -- by John Nix Pentelow in his “Greyfriars
Gallery". My object has been, not to produce a shorter feature of the
sane kind, wut to give some indication of the likes and dislikes of MAGNET
readers, as revealed in their letters to the Editor.

Even the most capable and conscientious Editor could not please all
bis readers all of the time. To please soms of them all of the time, or
all of them soxe of the time, was all he could hope to do, striving to
peet the wishes of the majority as far as possible, rather than pander to
the desires of small minorities.

Scottish readers often clanoured for Donald 0Ogilvy to be given a
bigger show; Irish readers wanted hicky Desrond to be brought to the fore;
and Welsh readers insisted that David Morgan must tave more of the limelight,
look youl  3ut since English readers formed an overvwhelming majority, their
compatriots at Greyfriars were naturally given the greater prominence.

On the whole, MAGNET readers of the 1920's ~- the period covered by
this article —- were a very satistied and appreciative throng; as indeed
they bad every reason to we.  For although I have scen it stated that THE
HAGNET was at its pesk of perfection in the 1930*s, I have always considered
that Charles Hemilton was at his brilliant best in the earlier decade; and
what NAGNET enthusiast could wish for anything Wetter than Charles Herilton's
best?

Floreat, Greyfriarsl

End.
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ROVING THOUGHTS on the 'B.0.P.'

By STANLEY NICHOLLS

Bach of us bas a favourite emong the long-lived names in boys'
periodicals, and, inevitably, some one period in the life of this favourite
is regarded as the best. Usually, when looking back over a distance of
thirty years or more, menory seizes on the time when the favoured paper
was first come upon, then read, week by week ana issue by issue, until,
in the normal course of time, the reader passed on to other things.

This was my own case with the B.0.P, I read it and knew it from
1912 to 1923. The volumes of earlier timss were unknown to me except as
nassive books in other peoples bookcases, that scemed very old indeed.

On the cther hand, I have no reading experience of issues later than 1923.
I have seen some of them, and the evidence of quality is there. But
these later mmbers lack the Wulk of content of their older brothers. In
the early life of the paper the publisbers set e standard of overflowing
good measure that must have been bacd to sustain in days of greater prod-
uction costs. In later times there were nob hearly so many storiese

In place of the seven or eight serials of earlier days, the enmal volawes
of the mineteen-thirties could produce three ar four only, There were
fewer shart stories and fewer articles. There was another notable point
of difference between the old and the new. Any one of the later anmals
gives we the impression of a large book, plarmed as such, and made in its
entirety at one sitting; whereas the older voluses showed they were
progressive collections of weekly or monthly mmbers, happily and triumph-
ant]y bound at the end of the year. Of course, in all times most Austral-
ians read their "Boys Own" in annual form. Monthly parts were on sale,
tat, I welieve, only & pinority bought tbeme Most of us waited until
Christpas-tine when the sumptuous, gilt-spined volume, with a picture
embossed cover would be a "star turn" emong our gifts. Even so, as we
read cur "Annuals’, we were conscious of the week-by-week contimity, the
personal contact of editor with reader, as flrnished by the correspondence
columns and other regular weekly features. I believe the B.0.P, lost
some of this quality in later years.

However, pre-lst-war readers, who had to wait for anmal volunmes,
nissed one interesting feature. It was the menagement's policy in those
days to issue extra mnbers during a year. Theve was a Special Summer
NMumber and a Special Christmas Number, each about the size of an ordinary
nonthly part. But these “extras" were mever included in the annual volums.
Hence, you had to tuy your Sutmer Number and your Christmas Number, as they
were published, if you were to got them at all. It is doubtiul if they
were on sale in the Dobinions.  Perhaps a reader could determine this point.
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So, until recently wy own preference lay with the period of the
paper that I knew best; from 1911 to 1923. One night. our editor, hearing
ne state these opinions, said, "You have material for an article there.
Please write one for "Golden Hours®"."

So I set to work.  Annual volumes, from mumber seven orwards, were
brought out, end I proceeded to spend some happy and informative hours
with these massive books. Xow I am compellsd to s&y they are not mearly
so formidable as they scemeds I Welleve it was the presentation of the
early paper that repelled me whon I first saw it. Then there is the
fine print. They used a spall type-face in those days, particularly in
"Open Column" and "Correspondence Colusn". It was the fashione Examine
the adult papers of the day, such as "The Illustrated London News" and
UThe Graphic'e Nights of gaslight notwithstanding, the sight of the
nineteenth century reader was set a task when he opened his paper for an
hour's pleasurable reading. The pictures in the earliest B.O.P added
to the effect of dreariness. They were dims  The woodcuts had that
fer-a-way look of their era, when, whatever the scene, whatever the action,
.the tine alwsys seemed half-an-hour before nightfalle Some of the
pictures were wash-drawings, and, to me, these rever seem so lively as
goed )ine-drawings. For this reason, the pictures in "Clums®, despite
inferiar paper, gave brighter impressions; in that publications early
days, than those of its rival from Beuverie Street. Almost from its
first voluss "Clums" featured line-draings, particulerly in comicestrip
form, and they lifted the paper into a dimension of vim and good fellow=
ship, which the "grey" illustrations of the B.C.P failed to achieves

Of course, there were exceptionse In the Eighteen-nineties the
Boys' Own offcred some very impish pictures by Sydney Syme, to adorn
Harold Avery's "Mobsley's Mohicans". Iacian Sorrell's stories were simil-
arly illustrated, Tom Brown (famed creator of "Weary Willie! end "Tired
TiuM) vas represented early in the century, and no artist more ably set
forth the tright doings of bright boys; witness a long and honorable series
of pictures in "Clums", from about eightesn-nimety—eight omwards. With
time, the Boys' ®wn featured more line drawings and more comic series.

By nineteen-ten such gients as Will Owen (illustrator of W.W. Jacobs!
stories) and George 3elcher were featured. Funny pictures, full of real
cheracter, ceme fron the skd1ful pens of Ernest Blaikley, Harold Barnshaw
and Artlur Sill. A, Burton was there and Percy V. Bradshaw, who illustrated
his own effervescent written features, "Pages frow a Prefect!'s Dhary™ and
"Whots Who at School". They were very lively pictures indeed, that illust-
rated a series of morous tales, which appesred in 1911 called "My Fellow
Clerks'. They were written by "The Junior", a cognouen that iid a writer
with a sparkling lmour and a glorious flow of style. ilarold C. Earnshew
and the other assigned artists caught the mood, and pictures and stories
gave us a prime example of the B.0.P at its West.
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No publication for bays ever gave better coloured plates than the
Boys Ovn Paper.  From the outset these were supreme. Well-drewn and
beautifully reproduced, they overshadowed all rivals. bBesides imeglnative
subjeots, such as Charles Paddq' s Sea Studies, and work by Crabtree,
Proctor and Adam, there was an imposing array of informative plates in
colour, of these subjects: British Army (Yy R. Simkin) Birds, Badges and
Crests of various institutions, Football Colours, Coats of Arms, Fruit and
Berries, Flags and Punnels, Cricket Tesms, and Butterflies. Usually the
artist was an authority on his subject. From any viewpoint the colour
plates of the B.0.P, throughout its long 1ife, must be rated as ome of
the peper!s best features.

When we turn to the black and white drawings in the volumes of the
eighteen nineties we find samo eminent names. Gordon Browne, Son of
"Polz®, a foremost illustrator of Dichkeas' wwk, is representeds He was
one of the most prolific artists of his times His work appeared in many
periodicals and books, including "The Strand Magazine", end hds illustrat-
ion to DiHy Parry's "For Glory and Renown', on the very first page of the
first number of "Chums", was adopted ty the publishers as the cover imprimt,
-in gold, of the first fifteen volumes.

" " “MNo periodical of the dey seemed cozplote vithout cat pictures by
Louie Wain.  You will find some of bis cats in the first few B.0.P volumes.

.. Benton Riviere, and Sir L. Alma-Tadena, each an eminent Rid., con-
trituted to the early mimbers, and likewise John Hassall ons of the
greatest artists of uwcurcus subjects. Other names include Caton Wood-
ville {Military Specialist) end haude Earl, whose paintings of dogs were
femous. - I found, also some of the work of W. Rawey, he was regulerly
represented in "Chatterbox" for many years. In early as well as later
volumes of the Boys Ovn, Alfred Pearse's work appearod. He ssemed a
s0]1d "stand-by" and though.bis figures, even those d-awn in later years,
alweys looked Victorian, there was power and vigour in tbe work.

§o, despite tho dinginess of the earliest pictures, due, perhaps
to the processes employed, the B.0.P could cloim somo eminent names among
its artists. But whatever fanlts of presentation wo charge to the early
volumes, fine type, dim pictures, small and sustere story-hesadings, there
can be no doubt of tho quality of the writing, Mary eminent authors
contritutede E found in Voluse 9 an article by Wilkie Collins, #The

Victim of Circumstances®, "Discovered in Records of 01d Trials".

In mmerous volumes were seriel stories by Jules Verne, some of
them, I telieve, presented thore for the first and only time in English.

Volume 9 offered a short four-psrt serial by A.Conan Doyle, "Uncle
Jeromy's Household", I have never seen it oliuwhore in print. Edwin
Iester Arnold, famous for his mystic rcmance, "Phra, the Phoenician", was
also represonted in the Bors' Own.  Ha was %o son of Sir Edwerd Arnold,
an Englishmen who embraced the Buddkist faith.  Arnold Sernicr wrote "The
Light of Asia", which has survivod as a clsssic to the present dey. We
have encountered a minor classic, in bock form, ®The Adventures of Mr.
Vordant Creen" and Cuthbert Beode, who wrote it, contn‘mted to an early
volune of The Boys' Cwn Papers
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Formidable names these who added lustre to any publication wherein
their work appesreds Mamy of the stories that first appeared in the
B.0.P bave survived to attain classic eminence in their own dimensions
In our own day we are finding re-prints of #The Fifth Form at Ste.Domiaicst.
Talbot Baines Reed wrote it for The Boys' Own Paper in the early eighties.
Otber stories of bis have stood the test of time, ¥The Cock House at
Fellsgarth® and "The Advemtwres of a Three~Guinea Watch", apong theme
When Reed penned tbese racy, natural tales he established something that
was not only for his own time bt a mine of enjoyment that served several
generations of boyss There was colour and creditility in them, a magnsetic
quality in the writing that gave stature to the characters and excitement
to the narrativess Reed stood in the seme relationship to the B.OsP that
Doyle maintained with the old "Strand Magazine", a condition wherein the
suthor grew with the magazino and the magazine acquired stature from the
excellent work of the authore Each seemed an integral part of the other.
If ever there was a Dickens among writers of boys' stories, surely we way
bestow the bonour on Talbot Baines Reed, distinguished comtrituter to a
distinguished paper.

RaMe Ballentyoe's name appeared early in B.O«Pe historys Ons of
tho greatest authors of adventure tales, be wrote some of these as scrials
in issues of the 'eighties and onward.

Obber well-known names that appeared in early nuabers were G.d.Henty
and Dr. Gordon Stabless Mr. Henty's stordes have maintained a steady
sale over the years, which is a guerantee of quality. Poor work does mot
survive. On porsonal taste I have always rejected this author's bocke
becaise solid slabs of descriptive writing, unrelieved by conversation or
action, did not appeal to mes But if the tales were not always exciting,
they never feiled to infarm. G.A.H's bases of history and geography were
uninpoachable, and no doubt, this dependahllity has done & great deal to
preserve the writer's name in the gallery of great practitioners of nerrat-
ive fiction.

Dr. Stables' work does not live today., His tales, in book form,
comanded sales for scme years after his death, tut, perbaps, it was a
rather "sprawling" quality in tbe nerrative forn that dended a long 1ife
to his works

Gy Manville Jenn, boarded and genial writer of magy a good tale in
the early days of the Boys' Own, likewlse failed to hold a public for long
after his death. I thought this a pity. His stories bad mmour, bright-
ness, good characterisation and they raced along on the oiled wheels of a
good prose stylee But, while booksellers today are often asked for Henmty
titles, no-one breathes the name of G. Manville Jenne

4 school-story writer, whose approach was not unlike T.BeReed!s
bas likewise fallen imto oblivion. Be was Paul Blake, who wrote in pre-
1900 mmmers of the Boys' Own.

Moving on to later dsys, we find many nemes that recall hap
pemories to readers still alive. B.Harcourt Burrage who, in addition to
bis work for the B.O.Pwrote bappy tales for the Aualganated Press;
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Charles Edwardes, a name also found in Clwms; J.H. Bolton, a kind of
science-fiction ploneer whose "Under the Edge of the Earth" first came to
print in The Boys' Own around 1909; Walter Dexter, a prominent Dickensian;
M.P. Dunlop, specialist in tales of the Australian bush; Gunby Hadath,
one of the foremost half-dozen writers of school stories inm this century;
Stanley Portal Hyatt, an suthor of adventure stories with real quality.
Does anybody remember "The Black Poarl of Peihoo*? (B.O.P. Volume 36).

When we consider serial stories of that era in the paper's history
that began just prior to the 1st world war, two names come uppermost to
memery; Percy J. Westerman and Charles Gilson. The first-nemed wrote a
serial for Volume 33 and called it "The Treasure of the San Phillippo.
This was a good fiece of work from every standpoint. Though not initiative
in style, it recalled,. for strength and enduring interest, the work of
Stevenson and Quillen-Ceuchs Westerman wrote on in a long association
with the B.0.P. to the days when serial stories were fewer per volume and
the task of mainteining the status of the peper had become harder and more
exacting.

Perhaps no naze among Boys Own writers connotes more memoriea of
solid enjoyment then Charles Gilson. So far as I can find bis earliest
work was in The Captain, a tale called "The Lost Island". Gilson was a
conscientious writer. To kir background was of great importance, and the
places where bis exciting stories were enacted were described with a power
that could only mean personal knowledge on the part of the sithar. Much
of this background was the same as that used by G.H. Teed an esteemed
writer of Sexton Bleke storiss for the Amalgemated Press. The China Coast
and the islands of the Pacific were favourite locales with both men and
many a Chinese character was featured in their stories. Volume 37 for
19141915 published one of the best Gilson tales "In the Power of the
Pygmies"s "The Land of Shame" followed soon after and "The Mystery of
Ah Jin" (a porsonal favourite) came to primt in volume 3%, Majcr Gilson
wrote on for several years for The Boys' Ovn but the old paper had not a
nonopoly of his services. He wrote extensively for "Chms". It isa
safe assumptlion that boy readers did not care much whsre they found him
so long as they did find hiz with a new tale to add more hours of prime
enjoyment to the large aggrogate already given.

Aside froo fiction, what a staggering range of subjects was cowered
in The Boys' Own. If variety was asked for there was a choice of "Pioneer
Days in Queenslend", H«J. Howden's "Model Aeroplanes" and "The Banjo, and
how to play it".  Such distinctly different luminaries as Sir Brnest
Shackelton and Mr. J.B. Hobbs contriduted. You could learn to play
dramghts and, 1f conjuring was your line, there was W. Obtree Suith's fine
coverage in Volure 21. There were articles on careers such as the one on
the Merchant Navy. The indoor men was catered for by Morley Adams' miner-
ons inventions of parlour gemes. But, if you scorned such prissy mursuits,
George Pontin's graphic items on salling were thore for you.
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Coins, stamps, gardening, avieries, aquariums, photography; every
bobby had its presentetion. History was featured directly end indirectly.
Volune 7 had & well-informed paper on arwour. Even a fiction writer
deperted at least once from his own line, to add to the interest of the
factual articles, wben Dr. Gordon Stables wrote on "Incubators and Chicken
Rearers'.

Some authors wrote for the B.0.P for many yesrse We.E. Culs's
stories appeered throughout early rumbers and his "In the Secret Sea" in
Volume 41, more than twenty-five years after his first appearance in the
B.0.P, was an outstanding effort.

"The Triple Allience! in 1896 and "Mobsley's Mobicans" in the
following year established Harold Avery as a Boys' Own identity end he
contimed with a long meritorious connection into the nineteen-twenties.

Qther nemes that contimously recurred over long periods were
Top Beven, Alired Colbeck, Sercombe Griffin, Victor Nendick, J.Claverdon
Wood end John Iea.

One point of interest between the earliest and tiw late volumes of
the Boys' Own relates to serial stories. The first editor pursued a
policy of short instelments. Upwerds of six serials would run concurrently,
tat each of them had no more than one page of text to an instalment, The
object, doubtless, was diffuision of reader interest. But later volumes
offered fewer seriels, sometimes only three to & year with long instalments
of eachs In 1935 a Sercombs Griffin story appeared with instalsents as
locg as eight peges to a monthbly part,

It is interesting to note minor changes of this kind. But whataver
time trought in the way of re-srrangement, the paper stood firm to its
basic principless At tbe end of my happy search among mauy volumes I
still cannot answer the question "Did the Boys' Own bave & 'bastt period?"
Took where we will, in eerly issues or late, we find the seme strength
end vitelity, Even when tulk of content per issue was less, quality
remained.

The paper had & long Jife and a curiously rich one and, personal
prejudice aside, (that inescapable factor in all things bumms we must
recognise that eyery period of The Boys'! Own Paper poured forth reading
Joy in wondrous good measures

End.

DON'T FORGET that FRANK VERNON LAY always hss & large quantity of old
boys books availeble to collectors aiywhere in the worlde New items
continually coming in so send your list of wants to Frank at -

52 Oakleigh Gardens,
WRhetstone, LONDON. N.20,
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“W.0.6. LOFTS

Your editorial in Golden Hours No.5 suggests that, like the majority
of other collsctars, you are very in%erested to glean more biographical
details about the greatest school story writer of all time - CHARLES HAMILTON.

You couldn’t be more correct to state that perhaps a lot of his
writings were ‘based on’personal experiences and that one day a fialler story
will be written to satisfy the collectors of his writings.

It has been my great pleasure to meet several times the sister of
the late Charles Hemilton - Mrs. Una Herrison - a lady of great charm and
culture and also his mtece .Mrs. Una Simpson Hamilton:Wright whilst in the
Midlend area of England,

Hedley Percival éngelo O'Mant,

I enjoyed my old friend Mr. H.N. Twyman's article on Hedley O'Mant
very mich indeed. Hedley was a great favourite of nearly all the editors
and authors. I cen well remember sserehing with Derek Adley neerly six
months to trace his whereabouts bty methods of which even Sexton Blabe would
have approyed, only to our sorrow to leern at long last from his third wife
that he had passed eway. Hedley had, incidently, been woridng on scripts
for the 4.P. comics right up to a yesr btefore his eerly death.

Come Twyl you are being rather modest in your news that you supplied,
like many others on the editorial staff, plots for stories. MAGNET 242 in
1912 "The Greyfriars Insurance Company! was your idea, based on some nhew
Ingurance Act thet had just come into force. Hedley, also, supplied many
plots. Apart from the famous Bunter Court seri.s mentioned he suggested
the Angelo les, Schoolboy Airman series in the GEM in 1926. This was based
on (a) his own flying days. (v) his owvn Christian name. Hedley, also,
wrote as CAPTAIN ROBERT HAWKB, flying stories in numerous A.Press boys papers.
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Recently I met Miss Pat O'hant 19 yesrs old daughter of Hedley
and she wasy of course, delighted to read in the "Golden Hours" gbout
ber father of whom she kmew so very little. She is a most attractive
girl, fair-haired and with an infections langh and great personality.
It is easy to see wiy her dad was so popular.

She works at Fleetway House in one of the Art Departments and
premised to see if Hedley left amy data in bis papers at home which
could throw some lJight on bis work.

Frank Richards. By Jack Corbett.

I'm afrsid that Jack's main points about Charles Hamilton's plots
are sadly out of focus. I am only quoting now a former editor of the
MAGNET who told me that one of the weaknesses of Frank Richards was bis
plots. In view of his tremondeus output he had to be fed with ideas
editorially suggested. (See Hedley O'Mant above) or else there would have
Ween a great deal of repetitions This is in no way I hope, any reflect-
ion on bim, as be was such a brillient writer that many of his tales
required little plot at all. M. Hamilton himself, I telieve, once
stated that be made up the story as he went typing along.

e T.
I cannot help thinking thst Twy has conveyed the wrong impression
regarding Bessie Bunter; and the SCHOOL FRIEND in generals It is per-
fectly true that Bessie nevar wecame as famous in the Ciff House stories
as Billy did in his,wut it is a fact that the SCHOOL FKIEND enjoyed a
tremendous circulation (I might add of almost double that of the 'Magnet!)
and Reg. Eves had no worries after he kad got going with other writers.

The true facts regarding the SCHOOL FRIEKD stories are as followss
They may enlighten readers who were mystified at the lack of detsil pub=
lished in the Autobiography of FRANK RICHARDS.

In 1918 Reg. Eves had a plan to produce a new paper for girls.
This was to feature Bessie Bunter, the sister of Billy, and the girls at
Cliff House School. Chsrles Ramilton, of course, was to write the
stories as his work was probably the greatest money spinner the Amalgsmated
Press hadse He duly wrote the first six whbich were published. Despite
his tremendons abily'ty and output of writings, the directors who had
sanctioned the idea of his writing these stories had forgotten one wain
thing. He was already commissioned to wiite, every week, stories of
Greyfriars, St.Jim's amd Rookwood. With the addition of the SCHOOL FRIEND
this made a total of 85,000 words a weeke Fantastic! No writer, however
prolific, could possibly keep this up for longs C.M. Dewn, editor of the
Companion papers, found his star author getting webind with schedule and
protested to the powers that bs.  The ouicome was that the SCHOOL FRIEND
was to ba written by other suthors. Probably Charles Hamilton, quite
rightly, felt most strongly that a paper he had created, was cut off from
him completely income-wise. But he should have faced facts, and perhaps
trained a ghost writer, as he could not possibly bave supplied.to all the
papers the copy required as per agreecent and schiedule.

- 83 -



! .

Regarding the mystery of leonard H. Brooks end Bdvy Searles Brooks
they were hrothers and both contributed stories to the imalgamated Press
from about 1910 omwardse 1 bave personally met at least fonr editars
who knew them individually, Leonerd H. conmitted suicide some years agos
It was reported in the National Press and to be mare precise, he gassed
himeelf. I agree most wholeheartedly with Ernle that there is same
confusion in the stories. An editor once told me that E.S. used to come
in with a stary, and say that it was his brother's. So it was recorded
as being bty L.He although the editor in question strongly suspected that
E.9. had actually written itt The official 1ist that Ernie also quotes,
mst be accepted as binding. One must accept a list as fact, when coming
from official records, or one would never get amywhere. The same thing
applies to the Murray Graydon iteme The nain paint to remember is that
no suthat (or editor for that matter) could possibly dream that some 40
years later - adults would be dissecting and discussing stories intended
for the then juvenile merket.  Mistakes are also bound to happen in
of ficial records, ut personally I would sooner base my information on
official records than pure assumption or theory., As proved in the past
by certain collectors - they can be so wrongt

YIC. COLEY'S COMMENTS.
Jack Treyor Storv.

¥r, Story is a very well inown script writer - and his latest book
'Mix Me a Person' which is based on his Sexton Blahe story *Nime 0'Clock
Shadow', has been made into a film, It features as its main star that
well known pop singer Adam Faith.

C .

Have met hinm quite & few times - very young, friendly type of author
who Lives &t the back of the famous Lords Cricket Ground & St.John's Wood
where go mamy Aussie teams have played in Testse
Wilfred NelieiLly.

A bearded Ulsternan, and a most highly educated and delightful person
to neets Has written for mamy hightrow papers, including Punch. Served
in the Indian Royal Navy in the last var as an officer.

End

BLLL MARTIN.

It was with real regret that I read of Bill Martin's death in the C.D.
I had obtaived books from Rill from my first awareness of an existing
collectors circle in England and 1y own booksheif would be cuch poorer tut
for Bille From this distance a roal character fros his letters, and never
a dull nouent in over ten years. He held & umique place for consistency and
supply, tut sickness did impede him & lot in the last few years. I mst have
received one of his l2st faniliar purple written letters and they will be
pissed. :

Members of the sustrelian 0.B.B.C. send their syopathy to his friends
in Bpgland.  BD.
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The Australien readers of the "Golden Hours" derived great pleasure
from the words of that famous song 'Forty Years On's I hope our Boglish
friends bear with me as these songs are perhaps very familiar to them, tut
as I've received requests to print anotber, I feel I must oblige even
thaugh there's only one 'Forty Years On'. 4 couple of contributors want
it as a regular feature so perbaps you could let me knowe

Here's hoping this one recalls our own schoolboy dey dreamings ome

way or anotbers

1.

BORY
When uy evening fire is gilding
Picture, table, wall and chair;
Dreamily I fall a building
Fairy castles in the air.
Boys {Sixth Form)
Haste the swelling note is knelling!
Who can disobey the call? Boyii
411 ny cherished hopes have perished,
A1 the fairy castles f&llf
Troudles that beset and bore me
welt away to left and right
And the future crowds before me
thick with visions of delight.
Boyl Haste, etc.

4nd as funcy grows prophetic

I anticipate the hour,

When I soer by feats athletic

To the shining ranks of power
Boyl Haste, etcs

Read my nese upon the penels,
Cerved in gold along the boards.
See myself arrayed in flannels
Batting for the school at Lord'st
Boyt Haste, etc.

On and on I stray delighted
Through the fields of reverie,
7411 the day that I ao knighted
with tbe monitorial key.

Boy\ Haste, etc.

Then the joymus dream retreating
Fades again to eopty air —

Golden visions, false and fleeting,
Ob that ye vere true as fairt

Boyl Haste, etc.
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SNOBBERY in the HAMILTON STORIES

Bv J. F BELLFIEL

Was Charles Henilton fascinated by the subject of snobbery? I
oueed on this question recently when perusing the Rookwood story in
Schoolboys' Own Litrary, No.174 "living a Iie?, the story of Cecll
Cuthbert Montmorency, the one~tipe page boy at Goby Hall who ceme to
Rookwood as the titled heir to tte Montmorency estates, elegant, baughty
and superior. His real name was George Huggins and he had been the
dandy of the Serveats' Hall whe:o he wen known as, "Gentlepan George”.
The story is surely a classic exanple of snobbery at work in the public
school as depdcted Yy Charles Hacilton.

Asking & question such as this will surely imply that there was
an eleoent of snobbery in ths eutbor!s make-up and this may eeeu absurd
on the face of it, for the Hanilton stories rarely touch on the subject
of snobbery without condenming it. MNamy of Chsrles Hamilton's nost
enthralling stories are concorned with the uphill struggle of characters
such as Tom Redwing, Mark linley, Dick Penfold and Tom Rawson, to win
the friendship of ‘ooys of a higker social class, boys who have wealth
and social advanbages far above themselves.

In every case they have won through and merit and moral integrity
bave been shown to be worth more than social pretensions based on nothing
tut fazmily connections. And tbe author carriss the point even farther
than this. He spares no pains to ensure that the reader feels a kindred
synpathy for the boy of low origins and a working class background, living
end working and meking friends with boys of & bigher social class.

Why then even consider tbst the autbor bimself had anything of the
snob in bln?  But 1t is necessary, perbaps, to probe mare deeply than
the mere surface content of the stories. It has been said hy a well-
known literary critic, "Wbat people say is not so important as why they
sey it". ;

The element of snobvery enters the stories at so nany points that
there is an undsrlying feeling that it has a peculiar fascination for the
author.  All the time there is always the implicit assumption that to be
of a good fenily is a poculia- merit of itself. There is no doubt that,
fine characters %“icuach Redwing, Fonfold, linley and Rawson and the like
undoubtedly are, they ars not ibe real leroes o: the piece. That role
is reserved for Herry Wherton; Bob Cherry, Jinzy Silver and Tow Merry, who
are upper middle clves and Cusey -3 Menleverer, who ere aristocrats. It
is not without significanco that Courtenay is the exception and he turns
out to be a boy from an old established fenily after sll.
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One comes away from mary stories with the feeling that though the boys
fron humble circumstances are undoubtedly fine fellows, their peculier
merit is to be able to rub shoulders with the sons of gentlemen on equal
terms.

I am not suggesting that Cherlss Hemilton had a conscious aim to
bring out these traits in his stories, but, I sm suggesting that they
were there in spite of himself.  Aldous Huxley bas remerked that we all
have our little snobberies of some kind and though we kick them out at
the front door they come in at the backs Ewen the reader himself when
he rejoices to see the poor boy welcomed into the circle of his social
superiors implies bty that very feeling that the wealtly and aristocratic
are worth imitating end entry into their circle is & fine thing for the
poor boy.

But to return to '“Iiving a Iie", which caused such a train of
HUoughtt as I have Ween expounding. This story is concerned with the
single theme of snobbery far more than any other story by Charles Hemilton
I have ever read, for it must be confessed that to marny fins Hemilton
yarns snobbery only enters incidentally, as it were. Roger Jenldns has
made this point in an srticle in the June number of the "Collectors'
Digest" and I quite agree with him« But "living a Ij.e" is very relevant
to the theme of this article. Far more than any other story it throws
into relief the points on snobbery I have been malking.

To many of us living in 1962, when many of the landed gertry can
only keep up their establistments by turning them into amusemert parks
for "Bank Holidey crowds", to use Bunter's femous term of contempt for
the lower orders, the pretence of Cecil Cuthbert Montworency seems point-
less and ridiculous. Ironicelly, there is no pretence about the wealtb,
only ebout his aristocratic connections. In 1962 wealth is enough to be
snobbdsh abouts A modern youth, wrought up since the last war, would
scarcely be able to understand the aims of Montmorency at alls ke would
not see the point of it.

Those of us, however, who are older and whose addiction to reading
the Hemilton stories covers a space of forty years, have longer memories
and cen remenber the time when such pretence had some point. It is
obvious, too, that Charles Hamilton is not altogether out of sympathy
with the pretenders He hss characteristics of merve and courage which
keep the reader from despising bim.

On the other band, as is all too common, the lower orders are
figures of ridicule and contempt. The truth seems to me to be that Charles
Hamilton does not understand working class people. He either sentiment-
alizes over them or smsers at then for their lack of breeding,  Characters
sach as Tom Rawson, who figures prominently in this story, are too good in
the Sunday School sense of being goods  This is unreal, for peopls who
have had a hard life are too familisr with the brute facts of life to be
"good" in this sense. Cheracters such as Horace Iarchey, who discovers
Montmorency's pretence, and, as a former associate at Goby Hall, threatens
to expose him unless he pakes it worth bis while to keep silent, are too
bade There *s nothing they would not do for money.



Thisytoo, is uareal for working claas people are as likely to bave a
sense of honour as the so-called higher classes.

The knavery of such characters as Horace Lurchey is made to appear
lidicrous bty their ungeinly manner of speech. This is illustrated Yy a
scene by the school gates at Rookwood where on espying Cecil Cuthhert
Montmorency bhe bawls out, Georgel Hi, George! Don't you lnow your old pel
'Orace what used to clean the boots at the 'A1l where you was in tuttons?
Mack the porter, and therefore, enother figure of fun, says, "Who's he
torkin' to? There aint nobody 'era named 'Uggins. You silly owl, that's
Master Montmorencyl” "Woti" said Horace Lurchey, "Montmorencyi" seid
Mack crushingly, "now clear hoff'.

This is typical of the way Charles Hemilton depicts the lower
classes, and, to my mind, there is an implied snobbery in it, though
perhaps the author scarcely realises it. As Roger Jenkins remarks there
is something distastefl about the story of "Living a Lie", and the end
of it, which finds Montmorency (having lost his uncle's newly acquired
fortune) as a walter in a Iondon hotel, is surely the last straw,

I cannot leave this subject witha:t one more observation. The
theme was discissed at a recent meeting of the Midland Branch of the
0eB.B.C. and the question was raised as to whetler Charles Hamilton hed
any personal reasons for tbrowing the vell of secrecy over his own school-
dayse

A11 Hapilton devotees must recognise him as a men of considerable
erudition. His knowledge of the classics and his aptitude for langusges
are qu;‘.te obvi.ous. But the intriguing qrestion is, where did be go to
school

The privacy of a person's private life is bound to be respected.
Prying of any kind is obnoxious, tut few people make a secret of where
they went to school. It would be 1ittle use in most cases as attendance
at school is not a private matter, tut & public duty. It is a good thing
for Charles Bemilton that he wenmt to school in the days before form-filling
was so much a part of onets 1ife.

Since thal discussion we bave been told by one, who knew him more
intimetely than anyone else, that his reason for keepirg his own school &
secret was to avoid giving offsnce to people, who, recognised themselves
in MWs staries, most certainly they wo:ld not have tean pleased by what
they roads

This is fair encugh and I leave it a% that, though I venture to
suggest that it is doubtfhl whether his fears in this respect have much
ground for truth. People are not so quick to see themselves in an unfevour-
able light as all thet, eiven if thoy read the s:ories, and wany of them,
being grown up by the time he started to write, certainly would not.

Much as I adwire Thesdot Hamilten and, grateful as I ap for the many
hours of delight reading his stories;over a space of aluost forty years,has
glven ms I am not an idolaters Iike so many of us he had his little
weaknesses and I have formed th2 cpinion that he had a snesking gympathy
with snobberye  There's no deub% ks condonned it in ks stories, tut )
then he condemned gambling, whilst it is well-known he was an addicts Iiks
so pany perhaps it is a case of - "Vidoo meliora proboque detericra sequort.

Erd.
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THOSE OLD JESTERS OF MINE.
By Artimr V. Hollarnd.

It was my custon every Thursdey afternoon, on my wey home fram
school, to call at the local newsagent and collect for my motber her
weekly papers, "Tho Sundey Companion', end "Horners Stories'.

On this particular day, I sew displeyed on the counter the "Doubls
Christoas Number of The Jester® (1910), Twenty-eight pages of seasonal
stories and pictures for all. It had an attractive cover featuring most
of the main characters within, The snow, the sprigs of holly, the large
boiled pudding gave tbe cover a really Christmzs touch.

It was priced 2ds, tut in my area it cost 3%d. Whilst waiting to
be attended to, I turned over the pages and was so enthralled with the
contents, that I just had to have it. This same "Jester" became tbe first
iten in my collection of 0ld Boys Books and papers of yesterdey.

"The Jester® was my favorite coric paper. Although,really, it was
a fapily paper in its eerly yeers. The comic strips and one or two short
stories were for children, tut most of the reading matter was suitable for
adults. The ordinary issues bad 16 pages, end at the English price of
1d. (2d. in ny erea) it was wonderful valus for the money.

let us look at some of the regular comic strips. We have the main
attraction in the person of Constable Cuddlecock, tbe pride of the pclice
forces He often got into hot water, but usually ceme out on top. He
was very populer with the ladies and in doing lis beat, he would receive
friendly smiles from the house-neids, and pies and cekes froo tbe cooks.

In the good old deys of my youth he was alwsys on the front page,
tt in the several "Jesterst, which I have for the year 1939 he is featured
in the middle pages whilst the pages hed been reduced to eight.

Otber irteresting comic cheracters of this period were "The Racketty
Rowites"s In the Row, which wee really e business section of one side of
a short block, we have Mr. A. Mite, the cheesenonger; Mr.Brisket tbe
butcher and Miss Twolips the floriat (who later sold out to Mr.Puff the
baker). And on one corner was a narrow jeil harbouring one inmate, Convict
99« Their advertures were delightfully hunourous.

Other cowic cheracters were; "Nippy Nugget tbe Newsboy", and "Pimple!
bis pup; "Tbe Adventures of lottie looksharp The Merry Message Girl®;

Peter Parsnip The Perk Gardener’; "Spencer Sparrowgrass The Sport";
"Moonlight Mollie The Mouser"; "The Experience of Milly end The Merry Meid
of the Mill".  Also tbere were a numbor of illustrated jokes in each issues

The principle seriel writer was Edound Fordwych. My first Christimas
mober conteined the first chapters of his great serial -~ "Daddy, Or The
Convict Earl". It was so popular that it wes kept going for over two yoars,
and a shortened version was printed in "The Jolly Comic" in 1936 and 1937.
This euthor alsowrcte "Captein Peuline, Or The Place Beneath The Sea",
"The Iron Conqueror", a wonderful romance of Napoleon and Josephine and
"Springheel Jack".
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The most popular complete stories were series featuring "Hawkshew!
the Scotland Yard detective. This geries lasted for years. We have
"aptain Eagle the Bird-Man", who spent bis lJife helping the poor and
the ddstresseds "Frank English®, tbe sporting curate; "The Red Domino"
was a wealthy young men of society whose watchword was justices He
spared no effort to right a wrong or crush an oppressar.  Another pop-
uler character was "Hoppy Chivvers", a pathetic ticket-of-leave man with
a heart of gold who, although mostly poor and out of work, managed to
help and brighten other lives. There was mumour and pathos in bis
storiess Omo moment I would be smiling, and in the next, wiping a tear
from my youthful eyes.

I feel greatly in debt to this favourite comic of wy boyhood deys.
It trought much pleasure into uy young lifes It was the forerunner to
the new world of wonder which was to follow, with the weekly adventures
of the boys of Greyfriars and St.Jims schools.

In a very interesting article written bty Ieonard Packman, called
"Comic Papers of The Past!, printed in "The Story Paper Collector" No.68,
one gets the impression that the final date of "The Jester" was Dec. 18th
1920, I think there is a misunderstanding here somewhsre, as I have a
dozen mmbers which were published in the thirties. The latest date is
March 4th. 1939, and numbered 1,947 and still featuring the old favourite
P.€. Cuddlecook, fat and bald as ever, giving an outsize smile to every
pretty girl in sight, and receiving ples and cakes from the cooks on bis
beat, who, are under the impression that a way to a man's heart is through
bis stomach.

During the last few years of its Jife "The Jester" underwent
several colour changess I have numbers in blue and in pink, quite a
dragtic change from the old familiar white. The date of the final issue
is not known to me.

Porbaps soneons will obliges

End,
S _ON S 18

ERIC FAYNE: I thought the Golden Hours first-class. Particularly I
liked Vic Colbdy's work on the Penny Popular reprimts. What a wealth
it mst have ertailed in work, and somsthing never dome before. I
alwgys wondered wiere those old stories ceme from, and was emaged to
gee bow very old some of ther were.

B.J, SOUTHWAY: Many thanks for the Golden Hours. I think it is excellent.

The reminiscences of the old authors and Editcrs made very interesting

reading, and takes one back to the days of youth, now so far behindt
(conments contimied on Page:99)
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FRANK RICHARDS HAS DIED, but BUMTER ROLLS ON IMaORTAL.

by HeW TWIMAN.

The impact of certain events on impressionable young minds has a
quality of depth and permanence that sometimes seems remsrkable to us in
later life.

These events can be commonplace or even trivial, but, graved deep
on the fresh and plastic material of memory, the recollection of them can
persist through the decades of youth and maturity and remain unforgotien
till the end.

Ferhaps that is why I can still recall today, so many years after-
wards, the mental picture of a group of twenty or so of my schoolfellows
standing pressed closely in a compact mass, quiet and listening attentively
very differently from their usual, boisterous, mercurial selves.

They were listening to another of my schoolmates, a special cmm of
mine, who was sitting perched on a windowsill facing them, reading aloud.
On the fringes of the group and listening like the otbers were several
whose gase rested not on the reader, Wt on the middle distance. They were
on the lookout lest a particular master sbould appesr in sight.

The reader on the wvindowsill was naped George Saoways, and the book
he was reading was the current copy of ono of the old red MAGNETS.

like all adherents of Frank Richards, he was what we should call
nowadays a thorough-going fan. In a way it was for him a significant,
historical moment, for in years to come he wao destined himself to write
HAGNET stories, albeit as a deputy or disciple of the great Charles Hamilton,
creator of the Greyfriars saga and so ouch besides - though at that tine
KAGMBT readers had of cowrse never heard anything but his pen-name.

At our school the MAGRET was an evil thing, and forbidden. This
prohibition was at the instigation of the master for whon the cautioned
sentinels were evon now keeping watch, Had this naster chanced to catch
Sanways red-handed, not only with the evil contrabard in his possossion but
actually reading it aloud to an unsullied audience, the devotee of Harry
Wharton & Co. would have been awarded a public, cold-blooded punishment of
a severity quite unthinkebla in these more tonder times.

But he was not caught. He contimed entmisisstically to doclaic
that day's ration of the Greyfriars epic till be and kis bunch of MAGET
converts had to disperse for dinner, pending another illicit reading on
the morrow. There is no sequel to the incident. It is merely a recoll-
ected fraguent of tho past - a past when all cheap literature appealing to
the young was lunped together by their elders as trash.

The paster who so fanatically crusaded against it in our case acted
from what is generously called the ®est intentions, but what was in reality
a carry-over froc his own past, when the only equivalent reading metter for
boys did in fact consist only of 'bloods'. These yarns ~ even school
stories - were justly naced as such, and in themselves were an appropriate
reflection of a brutalised age ... us any student of the oldtime, Victorian
ora talss will tell you.
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But now, bebcldl Fifty years or more have rolled over our heads;
an enlightened public more than halfWay through this 20th Century now
gets an inkling that its pastors and masters were uayde pistaken. The
trash of our schooldays is elevated to a new stature; authorities now
recognise it contains the stuff of LITERATURE!

Charles Hamilton, our Frank Richsrds of the ha'penny and peniy
MAGNE'l, has created a figure that will remein icmortal as long as English
literature survives, say the critics. That figure is of course Billy
Bunter. But, we MAGNET specialists can tell ther, he created swarms of
only lesser real and rounded personslities as well. But the egregious
Bunter overtops ther zll; already, even in the lifetine of the man who
conjured hip up fron the magic of his imsgiration, his nape had become a
bousehold word throughout tbe English-speaking world. Everyone knows who
Bunter was, and what be signifies.

So it will always be. His fame with posterity will rank with the
Fat Boy of Cherles Dickens' Pickwick Papers; convey as recognisable an
idea as does even Shakespeare!s Falstaff.

Iike Dickens himself, our beloved Charles Hamilton is now part of
bistory. It is just a year since the world becare the poorer for his
passing, and, as with that of Charles Dickens, the death of Charles Hemilton
eclipsed the geiety of nations, and particularly the gaiety of boyhoods
Adulthood even, for grownups were oncc young, znd, once known, Bunter is
never forgotten.

It so happens that thers is an incidental but convincing proof of
this that aptly demonstrates the points On the 21st Decenmber, 1960 there
appeared in London's DiILY MiIL a drawing by leslie Illingworth, the paper's
chief cartoonist, which featured Billy Bunter asite mein figure. It is
reproduced in this issue,with due acknowledgnents to the newspaper concerned,
in order that its implications nay be appreciated.

There are journalists on that newspapor, bty the way, who, if not
collectors themselves, surely pust have been readers of the MAGNET in their
younger days, and no more forget the antics of William George Bunter than
the rest of us. Whenever a news story braaks which bas sone Bunterish
slant - voracity or fatuousness or self-contradictery fidbbing, for exspple -
sure enough the writer, reporter or rewritc wan sakes the most of it with
the appropriate parallel or cobparison. These lighter-vein itens certainly
wrighten the paper with a touch of comedy auong the sonwre stories of a
troubled world.

Within the three days following the conglstion of these notes there
were two mentions of our rotund Rerovite in the MAIL, in separate, uncon-
nected news storics. The first concerned thc Greyfriars Christnas play,
Billy Bunter's Christnes Circus, at the Victoria Palace Music Hall in London,
and the first-ever inclusion of a girl in the show. The fat freek seems
now happily to be an ugroarious amnunl event in the West End's theatredoc.
The other recorded the opening of a special schools slinming clinic in the
town of Burton on Trent, where the beer comes froz. The boys and girls
of that town, it seems, tip the scale at nors than three pounds above the
national aversge at a given age - btut not because of beer.
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"Why should Burton's babies stend a better chance then nost!, asked the
MATL, Pof beconing Billy and Bessie Bunters?®

4 local doctor supplied the answer.

*It's their peremts' fault,! he saide "For one thing, they allow
then far too nany sweets.”

With Billy Bunter himself, of course, it was usually jam-tarts; tut, like
bim, they were &s twroed as long

So, whether they work with a typewriter or a drawing-pen, Greyfriers-
wise MAIl~pen are always ready to remind us with quip or query of the over-
weight Ovl, It was two yeers ego that ertist Illingworth first seized
hs chance of Bunter banter, as shown on eur cover, and he has done so on
at least one occasion since. His illustration, published last September,
depicts William George in the act of achieving the most stremmous bit of
woight-lifting of bis cereer, including his owne

Incidentally, it is fitting that the DAYLY MAIL!s literary and
artistic talent should serve to keep green the fame of the Greyfriars Fat
Freak, for the peper was of ccvrse founded by ths late Viscount Northcliffe,
who founded also the firm which gave birih to Willien George Bunter in the
first place, the imalgamated Presss His lordship indeed had a huge room
in the Fleetwsy House in the days when the MACNET was new, and it is not
ioprowadle that ho end Cherles Hanilton may have met and conferred there
when plans for the new school story weekly were under discussion.

But as to the Illingworth cartoon and its origin- the news event
that prompted it was the distressful financial condition of British Railways,
for wany years nationalised dut nonetbeless unprofitable. In fact, they
have for years been running at an increasing loss until at last the defcit
in 1962 ameunted to 150 mi}lion pounds for that one yeer alonss

The problem of turning a regular loss into a steady profit is natur-
ally complex, perhaps even insoluble, so we will not wother to sketch out
a solntion within the linits of this short erticle. Amywey, the privilege
of finding the best answer is rigbtiully the concern of Dr.Richard Beeching,
financial-wizerd director of Imperial Chemical Industries until hs was hired
away by the British Government in the hope that he could cure the national
beadache, in consideration of an amnual pay-envelope of £20,000. If he
succeeds be will be cheap at the price.

Back in 1960 (before Dr. Besching's removal to the railways) the
Goverment reconuended to Parlioment that £400,000,000 of previous deficits
should be written off and transferred to the National Debt - which meant in
effect that the liability wonld becomo the taxpsyers' and that it would
never te paid.  In short, tho likelihood of its paypent was about as prob-
able as the notorious postal order being paid to Billy Bunter.

D=



That, at all events seems to have been the idea which triggered
of f the I1lingworth cartoon. "Hurrah, chapsl exclsims the Ov1, leaping
about gleefully, "My postal order's come ...t {The artist's version of
Bunter seeds to be a trifle ahiad of the caption-uriter's dialogus, for
was not W.C.B's preferred mode of address 'I say, you fellows'?).

The postal order is made payable to B.R.Bunter - no error, of course,
the B.R. indicating !British Railways' - und Bunter himself is labelled in
the same words on his jacket pocket, cartoon fashion. In his fellow-
Removites in the background, wistfully envying the Owl his fat windfall,
you will not be able to recognise Snoop or Sidnner, or Fisher T. Fish or
Bob Cherry. This is just an Illingworth cartoon, and not a MAGMBT illu-
stration by Chapnan, They are merely figurec representing other British
institutions which could equally rejoice in receiving such a handy gift as
400 millions- 'Roads', 'Schools', 'Universities' and 'Pensions' they are
labelled.

So much for the cartoon itself. It was doubtless readily under-
stoody even by the DAILY MAIL's foreign readers in England, wt of course
for Frank Richards fans it had a more subtle significance and a cheery
chuckle besides.

ind the significance was in the knowledge that Willism George Bunter
had indubitably 'arrived’. The DaILY MAIL has & readership of about four
oillions- a1} sorts and conditions of people all over Pritain. It was the
confident delief by the editorial that they would not fail to catch the
point.

These erstwhile MAGNET readers on the MAIL didn't find any need to
2dd an explanation about a fat, #ictional scheolboy and a postal order that
never arrived; There was no need to depict Mim with his name writ large
across his peunchy circumference. They kmew there is kerdly a person in
the country over school-leaving age~ and more's the pity that that is no
longer true of the youngsters too~ who would not immediately grasp the
allusion to Willien George Bunter of Greyfriars. iye, andto likewise
recognise hic fron his picture.

It is doubtful whether they would have felt the same confidence
evon in the case of Charles Dickens' Fat Boy of Pickwick Papers, who has
had over a century to achieve faze.

So the Fat Boy of Groyfriars is well on his way to his own, sepdrate
fape. He is now in the saoce class as world statesmen, heads of state and
great figures of achievezent and eminence in the realo of reality, people
of flesh and bloods The critics were right. Williax Ceorge Bunter has
in tim the stuff of gemuine literature und will survive to delight gener-
ations yet to bo. '

eeer And to think that he was icagined and croated Wy an unassuming,
unknown man, sitting alone in his obscure rocs in a seaside suturben
dwelling house, patiently picking out frow the keys of his rattling old
Reaington typewriter the quirks of a character destined to rank with the
icportalsi «eee
End.
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VIC. COLBY'S COMMENTS

ol 438 KSoptUlatt on edert Jy hartin Hhaces-
bat a thr

11 tho cornival atnosphere of a circus brings to young
and oldi

When that pleasant young couple, Tinker and Marion Lang, walked
towards the bright scarlet and whito stripes of the entrence canopy, they
could bear the loud, remping nuslc thunped clear and gay frap the brass
band inside, and could see tke pilling crowd around the entrance, bappily
tizzing with anticipated excitement. The cries of toffec-apple sellers
and hot dog vendors supplied the brisk prom.se of an eveming's full-hearted
enjoyment.

Once inside, Tinker and Marion sat back and took in the ‘sounds,
sights and spells which coobine to give the circus its traditional char-
acter= the band, the lights, the circular tier of seats, the trapeze
apparatus high up beneath the dome, the subtly blended arama of sawdust,
leather and resin. 4 spangled world of glmoour, gracs, daring and skill.

hgainst this backdrop was onacted a story of brooding resentazent,
blackpail, hate and curder which was of absorbting interest.

There are few authors as conpetent as Martin Thomas to aause, and
hts recounting of Coutt's discorfiture at the hends of the Jittle French
equestrian ballerina, Toinette, was a gens When Coatts and Sexton Blake
interviewed Toinette in her caravan, ber briefness of dress caused Coutts
sorious disconfiture, which her nocking manner did notbing to dispel. 4s
the author put it "Toinette was in a high dudgeon - and not much else™
Coutts really suffered. At ono time his ears looked as though on the
point of spontameous conbustion.

His search of the caravan proving fruitless, Coutts said to Blake:
®Nothing of interest here."

Toimette glenced down at berself, then gave a pout of hurt surprise.
Coutt's always-florid face became a rich puce.

On page 37, tremendous suspense is evoked by the spectacle of an
uparead Sexton Blake facing a lithe, crouched, tensely poised lion that
bad sooehow become free, With massive head and giant vame, with plate-
glzed pavs armed with Jethal clews, with bered fungs, enarling, the great
carnivore tensed for its prodatory leap. Great stuff to alternately chill
the dblood, and send it surging through the weins.

A1l marks for the following pdece of ingemiity too, Mr.Thonas.

If you, the reader, wants to commit suicide ond meke the police t.hmk J.t'
muzder, here's what you do.
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You take a celluloid paper knife,stab yourself with it, wipe the blood off
the blade so that it's Wurning properties are not inpaired, then hold it
against glowing radiator bers, and when the knife has flared up and dis-
appeared, switch off the rediator. It is then only necessary to lay down
and die, secure in the knowledge that the absence of a weapon will convince
the police that murder has been done.

The denouement to this story was superlative.

Martin Thomas has given us a story that will be long remembered for
its all-round excellence.

S.B.L. 500 "Somgbody Wants Me Dead" rd Wi

A gentle satire which should te appreclated by the lovers of 0ld
Boys' Books.

Harry Snogg wrote action-packed adventure stories for a popular
juvenile magazine, Boys' Realr, hie latest offering being a serial called
"Death Iurks in the Shadows" featuring Ryley Steele, heroic detective.

Harry Snogg, fresh frem triunphs with "Gore at Gorringe Grange",
and "Death Cane at Doomsday", was preoccupied with Ryley Steele and his
dilezra in the current story.

Happening to observe a real life rob¥ery, Harry Snogg, through
constant association with the ice cool, defi.ant detective, became trans-
forzed into Ryley Steele himself. Thus it was Ryley Steele's muscles
that tensed like powerful springs irside tinid Harry Snogg's coat, and
Ryley Steele who launched hiriself without thought of danger onto the three
escaping bandits, hzs powerful, iror-hard fingers ready to wreak havoc
upon them.

He grasped a vandit's foot in the ankle-lock described in the
ju-jitsu instructions published in the latest edition of the Boy's Realm,
and applied pressure.

YOne down and two to go" said Harry Snogg to Sexton Blske a little
later.

Blake and Coutts warned Snogg of his great danger in being the only
person who could identify the two remaining bandits.

Ryley Steele reared up inside him once nore. "Do you think I'm
scared of a Wwunch of half-witted heisters?' he decanded. "Give me a
couple of weeks and I'11 have 'em both in the bag" continued Ryley Steele
tautly through the normally wmeek and mild Snogg's lips.  "Those tums
don't terrify me," he went on contemptuocusly "I've been thrsatened plenty
of timess"

"I have a feeling he probably reads too mary adventure stories.!
Blake said, dryly.

"He doesn't read fiction, he writes it said Coutts. "Ever heard
of Ryley Steele, the gangbuster? well, Snogg is the author. Wouldn*t
think it to look at him. A quiet and studious type. But Kyley Steele is
a real tough egg. Wiy there was a case where Steele had a dozen crooks
all cozing at hin at oncesessa!
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Coutts broke off, suddenly aware of the flicker of emusement in
Sexton Blako's eyes.

"Not that I read the stories myself, nind" Coutts qualified quickly,
flushing furiously, "I just happened to see @y sister's boy reeding one
of the things, and I ssecsel

"And you just heppened to glance at it," Bleke said gently, "Of
cour se."

Later, despite Zlake's warnings, Snogg went off in pursuit of &
suspect. It was Ryley Steele, however, bis jaw jutting grimly, bis voice
the voice of authority,who snapped "I'm comnandeering this taxi, driver.
I'u Steele of tho Yardi®

Catching up with the suspect, Steele becaue threatening. "Keep
your trap shint, or I'il tear off your arns and beat you to death with 'em.”
be probised.

Undoubtedly Snogg, egged on by his own creation, Ryley Steele, was
helpful in breaking the case, ut things looked pretty bad for Harry at
one atage, and he was lucky that real-life detective Sexton Blake was at
hend.

As one might bave supposed, Snozg's experiences gave him ample
inspiration for yet another Ryley Steele story.

SsB.L. 501 "Carribbean Crigis" ty Desnond Reids

On the title page of <his book, you will come face to face with
the portrait of a ghost. lNet a traditional ghost of ephemeral form, but
one with micely hrusted h2ir, and wearing & smart suit, skirt and necktie.
There, for all the world to see, are the features of Desnond Reid, a person
as fictitious as the cheracters of whon be is alleged to write. So now
we have his picture, and wonder whetber the nice young an who modalled
for it is connected in any way with ths Blake sage, or whether perbaps
the portrait is a composite one, integrating the features of all tho actual
people writing bohind the Desmond Reid facade.

SaBaLs 502, "Ihe Weak end the Strong" by Arthur Kent.

Fron remarks oede to e by people whohave read this book, I gathered
tbat one's stomach did not have to be particularly "wesk" to find this
story a trifle "strong™.

Certainly there is preoccupation with sex, and uch cold-blooded
Klling, tut the sex is casual, even flippant, and certainly dovoid of
pession, and the killing is dons withoul bate or malice, and even with
8oms regret.

Hence I would be more inclined to cell i% a "Justy" story, ratker
than a story of "lust!s

Braddock, the chief criminal, was tall and very fair. Forbyish,
with a )ined, broad face which indicated intelligence, guts, and high and
adventurcus living, he bed a btrilliant oind. A spile would sometices
light his square chinned face. A tranquil peace enveloped W, for he
was a caln, serone, confident can.
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A man who refused to allow the emotionel instability of his partners in
crize to stampede hinm into an ill-considered moves A pan whose pbilosophy
was "There is no profit in revenge. If I knock somebody off, it's to
show a financial profit, not to please an emotion."

I could not hate this man, and gained little sutisfaction from
knowing tbat he had to bange

If I felt sick in the stopach at all, it was to find that wulture,
Splash Kirby, at the end of the story, jubilant at the prospect of using
this Jugan tragedy to dredge up.a _story that would enable his newspaper
to crow over its cobpetitors. .

Ihan Pinches Bottop! ack Trevor Story.

No, it isn't a Sexton Blake story, but if you dig up a copy of
2.5.L+ 458 "Large Type Killer! by Richard Willians (from an originel short
story by Jack Trevor Story), you will find the same characters, and sipilar
situations.

Meek, inoffensive Percy Paynter, editor of Consolidated Periodical's
conic for infants, "Taomy Tucker", his trials and tribulations, and his
eventual vindication and metamorphosis, aro dealt with in both publications.

A slight difference in price, of course - in iustrzlia, 3/3 for the
S.BuL; 17/- for the new, hard-covered books

The new book is certainly not for infents, and Percy Paynter, who
hed been content to slip a piece of ice down ths girl's bare back in the
SeB.L., resorted, instead, to the act from which the boock title was derived.

There is an announcocent on the dust wrapper inside panel, that a
filn, based on this novel, is in production. Expurgated version, no doubti

A Very Merry Xmas to You One and 4ll.
End,

READERS COMMENTS ON PREVIOUS ISSUES (Gont.)

YALTER WEBBR: As a Sexton Blake fen I was naturally very intorested in
Vic Colby's PENNY POPULAR SEXTON BLAKE REPRINTS and herewith pay warm
tribute to both his patience in compiling the information and his neatness
in transferring it to paper so clearly and streightforwardly. Certainly
a work of referemce for the Blake fan to cherish and for its statistician
to look beck on with pride. That was a remarkedly good likeness to Bill
Lofts on the cover, and, as yon said, a fitting trilute to his good work
for the hobdby.

A fine article that by Edward C. Saow, but be was a Wit out
about G.H.Teed. Teed was certainly the chief author of Sexton Blake, tut
Nelson lee - neveri
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CHUMS 1908

T

The 1908 Clums Ammual contained no less than 1340 peges which
prodably makes it the largest volume ever to be issued by any publishihg
fire in the world in the reals of boys fiction.

What a feast it contained for those boys of 54 years ago. Our
own Vance Palmer started the bdall rolling with a complete story entitled
"The Treachery of Dirk Brady". Then there were serials by three well
knovn euthorse  Maxsell Scott gave "On the Watch!; S.Walkey "Camrades
in Peril" and Capt. Frank H. Shaw "The Peril of the Motberland'.

In the latter story Russia is the enemy of England, not Germarny.
Shew, like Pentelow in his cricket stories, used real characters in his
serials. Lord Kitchensr and the Czar are trought into the seriel which
tells of the attempted invasion of Bugland. The otber authors who
contrituted serials were perbaps not as well known as the above three,
tut nevertheless recognized then as good writers, e.g. Tom Fowler, G.Firth
Scott, John Bloundell-Burton, Julian Linley and Robert leighton with Pan)
Herdy illustrating various stories. Another well known Sexton Blake
artist who also assisted was Herry Iune. Then there were mindreds of
short stories end fine illustrations making up this tremendous volume.

Yes, certainly a volume to be cherished. The size and contents
we shall never see againe

Eric ¥. Tomgend
Boys Friend, Sport and Adventure, and Champion Writer.

Broost L. McKeag wentioned Eric W. Townsend recently in an article
for G.H. as having staxted him on the right track in writing boys stories.
What happened to Townsend after that constitutes quite a buman drame.

Did Townsend go on froe success to success?

First of all let us slip back to the year 1922 and turn to the
volume of Ghmins for that year. On page 222 you will see the photo of &
hendsome young men about 22 years of age. It is Eric W. Townsend. This
is what the editor had to say about him — "The Bditor of Clums has earned
for himself a unique reputation as a discoverer of talent, and Mr. Eric
Townsend was one of Mis happiest 'finds's The first story he wrote for
a boys' paper appeared in Chims, and perbaps that is why be likes writing
for the 01d Paper.

'] was a reader for mzny years', writes Mr. Townsend in a special
nessage to reeders, 'vefore I ever dreamed I should look upon my own yarns
in each voluge.'
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‘T have written much since that first yarn appesred; love stories,
a play or two, occasional poems, bt you can take it from me that I shall
desire to be known always as a boys' author.'

'But then I'm still little more than & boy myself with writing as
ny chief occupation, motor cycling my pet hobly and my motber and my dog
aa oy best friends. And I put it to you fellows - could I desire any
finer comrades as I go through Jife, the best mother in the world, a
faitbful dog, and you who read my yarns?!

While Mr. Townsend has not actually said so you may take it from
the Editor that "Blackbirders Treasure" is the finest yarn be has ever
written, and will rank anong the best of the serials that hawe appeered
for over thirty yeers in Clums."

The year 1922 seems to be the year of triumph for Tewnsend.

Mr. Addington Symonds editor of the new paper "The Champion" with
issue Nosl gave Eric the honour of having his *new' serial "The Bell of
Santadino" opsn the Chempion's career. The strange fact about this
serial is that it had already appeared in an Australian aonual called
"Palsh in 1921 as a complete storys When asked recently Mr. Symonds
admitted thet be had not known that the story had been used before, and
he chose it hicself as an excellent story to start the Champion.

Three ponths Jater on April 29th Eric Townsend opened another
Yook appearing as the first contritutor for a new paper entitled "Sport
and Adventure. The story was "The Man from the Brooding Wild". At
this tine he was also writing for the Boys' Friend Idtrary.

One of his famous yarns in the Boys Friend Iibrary was MQutlaws
of the Yukon" which was reprinted in 1936s Townsend's work was highly
thought of in the early twenties as one can see by bis output and the
verious papers he contrituted to. d

Now we turn to the year 1955, 33 years later and this is what we
read on page 135 of the Collectors Digest dated May of that year.

A Sad Story: A few weeks ago a man, aged 54 was charged with the
theft of a jig-saw puzzle worth 1/6. 1In evidence it was stated be had
only 8d in his possession, bs had domestic trouble and bis last job was
picking flowers in Cormwall. He had never been in trouble before where
the police were concerned. He was given a conditional discharge.

The defendant, whose coat and flannel trousers were pstched, spoke
in a cultured voice end said be used to write adventure stories for boys,
but all that is gone now; be hadn't the incentive. He rentioned his pen
nane; that is what made ms sit up and take notice for it was one fapiliar
to readers of the A.P. papsrs and Chums of thirty years or so ago. He
specialized in adventure serials mamy of which were republished in the
Boys Friend Iibrary.

The report gave me the greater shock for only & week or two before
I saw it, I bad been looking at some biographies with photographs which
appeared in one of the 4.Ps papers over 30 years ago, and this men in
trouble was one of themt
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The blography told of a cheery young msn apperently without a care
in the world, and whose stories were in great demsnd. The photograph
shoved him smiling, handsoms and prosperous looking. Ivisualized the ome
tive author now - grey-haired with patched clothes end 8d in his pocket
who had spent a weekend in a prison cell. One doesn't know what brought
bim to such a pass in these days of 1ittle unemployment tut I thought of
what someone once said "There btut for the grace of God go IM.

1 mentioned the sad tuainess to one of our circles He was shocked,
for it so bappened they hed corresponded when both were young though they
bad never mete He had an urge to belp if be could, so he wrote to the
Chief Constable of the City in which the case hed been heard. 4 reply
wag received saying that the man hsd stayed there for a few days. and set
off on his wandering agein. "We are still hoping to trace him."

The late Herbert leckenley wrote those words and shortly afterwards
he advised me that the down end out enthor was Bric Townsend. Attempts
were made to take up a collection for him tut somehow Tovnsend got wind
of it and asked Herbert for an advence smm. Herbert was advised by
different orgacdszations, such as the Salvation Army, Police etc., that
Townsend was a hopeless case. He'd been offered use of a typevriter to
rebabilitate himself in the most probable way, but it wes of nouses So
there the Townsend story ended.

It is better to remember him for bis fine work of meny years ago
and he did not fall. For how many will be remembered with such affection
as bs? He gave good, clean golden hours to many, many thousands of
youngsters, and that is a real reason for existence.

Ead.
QRMENTS S IS (Cont.)
G.R. SIMWAYS: Thank you for No.5 Golden Hours - an excellent production

which does you great credit. Naturally,I was most interested in

Mr. Twyuan's article on Hedley O'hant, ore of gy oldest and best friends.
It is splendidly written and should create grsat interest among MAGNET
entmsiasts. Hedley seems to come to )ife again in Mr. Twyman's smoving
and affectionate memoir, end I would not have missed that particular
feature for the world.

R : Many thanks for the latest issuo of the G.H.M.{No.t).
I'n highly pleasod, considering it to be our best mumber to dete.
I was particulerly interested in the omcellent articles by Edwerd C.Snow
and W.0eGeLofts. I gained new knowledge from Victor Colly's contrib-
ution on Penny Popular Soxton Blake Reprints. And I'm sure Brnie Carter's
new feature will be well received by the roaders. 4s for the production
itself -~ for a hone-riade job it is & very commendable effort. In the
Bditorial, I was glad to sece a word of praise to W.0.G.lofts, and a sketch
of hin on the cover. He is certainly worthy of this tritute.
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