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The caver art for this Nunwood Special is taken from the header page for the story in the 1946 Annual. We have added
Rupert and Aigv in the hope that Alfred would hayve been less upset by this sympathetic tinkering than he was by the
(in)famous 1973 Annual cover! The Rupert and Algy figures are taken from the Coon Isfand story - sealed 10 fit and slotted
into the image as nawrally as possible - Iudm'tg their feet into the raft and the grass respectively,
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PREFACE

upert on Coon Island ... what are The Followers

of Rupert thinking about? Are they unaware of

the unacceptability of such a story title in 2000
Surely this sort of thing should be prevented?

Rupert makes friends with a linle black person - from Rupert
and the Castavway

L 52 reader will surely know that the 1946 and 1947 Rupert
Annuals have not been reproduced as facsimiles because
of Coon Island (1946) and subsequently Rupert and Koko
1947, Earlier fucsimiles were also altered to conform
far as possible with 21st-century attitudes to race.
wving references to “nigger” minstrels. “Gollywogs™
! “savages”. While many Followers deplored this
wpering with the past. all understood the underlying
cerns that led to them. While more enlightened readers
=< these ds a product of the time at which they were
ritten. the Express and Pedigree books were
slandably concerned that media attention and
ment would be less intelligent. On balance. Followers
and are still delighted to own “modified” facsimiles
fese important and beautiful books, Why. thercfore,

= Followers feel comfortable with producin g Rupert
oon Island when the professionals thought better of

= answer is that we are not a professional publishing
se. We are a Society whose mission is to promote the
jo¥ment of Rupert, to exchange information about
tupert and Lo disseminate serious and intelligent - if not
iy solemn - comment on Rupert's world. It is therefore
¥ appropriate, but constitutionally desirable, that
ovide this reprint of Coon Island - with informed
asitive comment upon it. We hope that you enjoy
e story and the characteristically exquisite Bestall
. We would also urge you - as a Follower or as an
1al reader - to read and ponder the (hopefully
ligent) comment that completes this preface,

Firstly, this story was written especially for the 1946
Annual and is a produet of its time and the prevailing
attitudes of that era. The world was staggering after two
wars and black neighbours, friends and workmartes were
almost unheard-of in England. “Nigger” sat alongside
“Jock™, “Taffy” and “Paddy™ as racial nicknames. Listle
Black Sambo - published in 1898 - was still a children’s
best-seller, as was Harriet Beecher-Stowe’s classic Uncle
Tom's Cabin. Both would now be considered unaceeptable
. along with Rupert on Coon Island. Auitudes were
beginning to change, however - a friend of mine who was
achild at this time was not permitted to read Rupert stories
for this very reason. This is a laudable early example of
racial awareness. although its consequences were sad - a
lack of enjoyment of Rupert! Looking at the character
and attitudes of Alfred Bestall - it is certain that he was
not a conscious racist - we will expand upon this next,
For the moment, we reflect upon his rock-solid Christian
beliefs. the thought and care he gave to the effect of Rupert
on childrens” minds and his well-known gentle and
gentlemanly character, 1t is also interesting Lo note that
Bestall was born in Mandalay and was the son of a
missionary. It is therefore very likely that he had more
awareness than most of multicultural matters and the
existence of black people within the British Empire.

II"we accept that Bestall did not write about “coons and
darkies™ with raeist intent - we have (o ask why he
intreduced such characters at all and why he made them
look so outlandish. Let us Iook at the latter issue first -
the appearance and demeanour of the black characters,
Looking at the example on this page - the little “coon” is
undoubtedly an odd little thing - but he/she is certainly
charming. The big lips and fuzzy hairstyle are straight
out of the Black and White Minstrel show. Ts the little

Rupert and an tmp - looking Just as odd ay a “coon” - from
Rupere ane the Blue Mountain!




Rupert meets a (surprised ) dusky beaury!

person any more outlandish, however, than the Tmp ol
Spring that appears in the same annual - complete with
silly hat, tights and frilly shirt? Furthermore. the black
characters in Coon Island und other such stories are, on
average, neither better nor worse than the white characters
that appear in Nutwood. There are, certainly, occasional
“savages” and “cannibals™ - but Rupert’s safety and that
ol his chums is threatened far more frequently by decidedly
Caucasian baddies - who tie him up. lock him in crates
and look far less artractive and more ferocious than the
denizens of Coon Island. In fact the litle black girl at the
top of this page is ureal beauty - and as gentle a character
as you could imagine - as are all of her little friends,

So - it seems Bestall's phraseology was simply a feature
of the 1940%s lack of appreciation - shared by almost all =
of the need to avoid language that could be considered
racially (or sexually, religiously, age-related) derogatory.
We have also argued that the black characters are generally
no less attractive and no more negative than the white,
This brings us to the key question - what are they doing
there in the lirst place?

[Lis our view that they perform exactly the same function
in Rupert stories as do the Imps of Spring, the Autumn
Elves. the Spelies and all the other “supernatural”
characters mentioned in our recent Newsletter article on
Nutwood’s elves. They are “other-worldly”, outside the
normal experience of the reader. and allow Rupert to be
transported to a new story location. where the weather,
the scenery and the way of life are all totally new. They
allow the storyteller o introduce palm trees, snakes.
outlandish fish and exotic animals. They allow the artist
to introduce vibrant splashes of jungle colour, shiny black
faces and startlingly new forms of clothing, Rupert has

new forms of wee o climb. new food to sample,
lamguage barriers to overcome and new lransport
problems to solve.

So - we contend that Bestall's “inappropriate™
characters were and are simply a source of
“otherness™ - sharing that honour with the elves in
Nutwood and elsewhere, Bestall found them
sulliciently intriguing and useful 1o base several
inventive and colourful stories around them,

RUPERT AND THE
CASTAWAY

The Return of Coon Island - in_the 1954 Annual

including the 1954 Annual’s Rupert and the Castaway -
header page shown here. This brings us back to the main
point of this booklet. We hope that you enjoy Rupert’s
colourful Adventures on Coon Island ... and that this
undoubtedly-collectable Nunwood Special gives you long-
term pleasure. Inaddition. perhaps it will engender healthy
and sensible debate over the future treatment of such
innocent tales while viewing them in their historical
context as a transitional stage in race relations, What, for
example, would a black Follower have to say?  In the
19405, black characters had made their way into childrens
popular literature but not as in (say) Grange Hill - as a
vehicle for dramatisation of racial difficulties. Here, they
were merely 4 hint of the exotic at a time when TV did
not bring it into our homes and David Atenborough was
not in the broadcasting husiness,

Enjoy it.

Alan Murray and Raymond Cassidy - on behalf of ihe
Followers'™ Commitree




RUPERT ON
COON ISLAND




Rupert on Coon Island
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“There's Sailor Sam!" cries Rupert Bear,
“I wonder what he's doing there ?"

Then Rupert says: ‘It would be good
To make a boat with all this wood."

Qld Sam is pleased 1o see his friends,
And says he's clearing odds and ends.

¥
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“You see this door,” is Sam’s reply;
“To make a raft for you I'll try.”

Rupert and Algy Pug are strolling along a quiet
stretch of the river when they see an old shed and a
figure working inside it. Going to the doorway they
find it is their old friend, Sailor Sam, and that the
shed is full of all sorts of rubbish, wood, broken
boxes, and large oil-cans without handles. *“‘Hullo!
you two,” cries Sam cheerily, “I don’t know
what to do with all this stuff, so I'm trying to
gildy it up a bit,” At once Rupert gets a splendid
idea.

Asking Sailor Sam to come outside, Rupert
points. *‘There's a lovely quiet part of the river,”
he says. "‘Couldn’t you use some of that wood to
make a little boat for- Algy and me?” The Sailor
grins. ““That's a good notion,” he says, “but it
would take a long time. ['ve got a better idea,”
Going back into the shed he tugs out a large wooden
panel. “How would you like that as a raft?” he
asks. "It would be fine,” cries Rupert; “‘but are
you sure it would hold us both?"
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“Qh, please!” cries Rupert, “‘don’t delay.”
So Sam gets busy right away.

Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT GETS HIS RAFT

He ties four oil-cans to the door,
And Rupert asks what they are for.

They gaily start when it is done,
Quite sure of having lots of fun.

“This raft is heavy,” Rupert sighs.
“All right; ler's stop,” his chum replies.

Before giving Rupert the raft, Sailor Sam asks
him to fetch four of the old oil-cans. ‘‘Whatever
are those for?" asks Algy, very mystified. Sam
bores holes in the raft and then, after screwing the
stoppers in firmly, he lashes a can to each corner.
“There,” he says, “‘in case the wood gets very wet
and begins to go under, these cans will keep you
afloat. They will never sink.” *“How clever you
are,” cries Rupert. “‘I should never have thought
of that trick!”

~I

When the raft is complete, Sailor Sam lowers it
into the water and he gives the pals an old pole he
has found in the shed. *You can tie a string to
that and use it for a fishing-rod,” he says. He has
also tied a strong cord to the raft and Rupert begins
to tug it up the river, But it is rather a clumsy
thing to pull and one gorner keeps bumping into
the bank, so Algy suggests that they tie it to a
Eo;t for a time and then get on to it and begin to

sh.
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Naw Rupert savs that he will waii,
While Algy gets his red and bait,

Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT LEAPS ABOARD
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The raft has floated aur a bit,
S0 Rupert pole-jumps on 1o it

"My, this iy
As on he floe

“Oh, help!" pasps Algy in dismay,
*You're drifting mueh oo far away.”

Biit Rupert langhs at his alarm;
He's sure he will not eame o harm,

When Algy has tied the eord the rafl drifts gently
away from the bank for a couple of feet. “T'll go
home for my ewn fishing=Fad,” suys the little Pug,
“and ['ll bring you sonie string and a hook and some
Balt, Meanwhile, let's pull the raft In again, Then
you ean get on ind see what it feels llke." Then
Rupert ggfs a mischievous idea. “'Dan’t pull it in,"
he laughs. 11l do & pele-jump on to t. It sheuld
be quite ausy.” .
hAﬂ_d. taking a little run, he launehes himself into
the air.

Rupert's aim is good und he fands on the right
ipot, but the raft wobbles under him and he tumbles
aver, His welght thrusts the raft away from the
shore, Algy's knet fails to stand the strain and the
rope comes away from the post, “Hi, yau're
drifting away,” eries the little Pug, “1'll go und
feich Sailor Sam to rescue you." But Rupert in
enioying the unexpected m?. “No, don't de that,"
he sayi, “You run and feteh your red and the
itring,. The raft will be sure to drift to the bank
befare |ong."”
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Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT CRIES FOR HELP

UMy, thiv is lovely I thinks the bear,
As on e floars without a care.

To steer the raft he tries in vain
And has to drift aleng again,

Alas, his pleasant dreams soon end,
The apen sea lies round the bend,

He sleeps a little In the night,
Then hoists a vignal when 'y lght.

After Algy has gone Ruperi slis down and gazes
at the fields and treex as the current carries him
lazily along. “This Is 4 jolly way of getting about,"
he simlles to himsell, But seon he notices that the
rift {8 keeping steadily to the middle of the stream
which is getting wider, Heoping to push himselfl te
the banrk, he puts the pole in the water, but cannot
toueh the bottem, Evening I8 coming on, and he
sheuts for help ax he is earried out into the open
04,

There 18 a very desolute stretch of shore at the
mouth of the river, There are no houses and
nobodf appears to answer his cries for heIJ:. Seon
night falls and he finds himsell surrounded by a
dark waste of water. The raft tosses gently and
ne gets a little sleep until dawn breaks. When it
I8 light he guzes round, but there Is neither ship
nor land in sight. “The only thing I can think of,"
he murmurs, "I to tle my handkerchief' to this
pole, Semaons may see it."
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A lot of fiving fish flash by
And warn him that a storm is nigh.

Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT SENDS A MESSAGE

Poor Rupert cannot do a thing
Except lie flat and tightly cling.

At length that driving wind and rain
Gives way to lovely sun again.

A friendly fish speaks to the bear
And asks him what he's doing there.

As time goes on the wind freshens and then blows
hard and big clouds come up over the horizon.
Rupert stands and waves his handkerchiel tied to
the pole, but nothing appears in sight, and as the
raft tosses more he finds it hard to keep his feet.
Suddenly a number of flying fish streak past him.
“You'd better hurry back to port,” squeaks one of
them., *But how can 17" groans Rupert. Next
moment the great storm is upon him and to save
himself he has to lie down flat.

10

While the wind roars and the rain teems down
Rupert can do nothing but lie on the raft and get
very wet, At length the sun comes out, but such
a high sea is running that he cannot stand up.
When the waves become calmer a fish pops up
beside him. ‘“Hullo, where are you off to?" it
asks, “I'm going nowhere except where the wind
takes me,” replies Rupert. ‘Do you think you
could help me?" *I'll go and fetch Peter Porpoise,”
says the fish. “He's sure to know what to do.”
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RUPERT MEETS

Rupert on

Coon Island

The next to conie, a porpoise grand,
Says he will tow the raft 1o land.

How thankful Rupert is to find,
The rope still trailing out behind.

The porpoise swims so ver) fast,
That Rupert sees the land at last.

But then he learns to his dismay,
Thar Nutwood's very far away.

Rupert waits until the sea-gets calm again and
then, without warning, a huge dark shape leaps
from the waves and plunges into the sea again.
“That must be the porpoise,” gasps Rupert. “That’s
right,”” says the creature, as it rises to the surface
and swims strongly round and round the raft. *“You
want 1o get to land, don’t you? Well, perhaps I
can pull you, T see there's a rope on your raft.
You'd better tie a large loop in the end of it.”
Rupert quickly does as he is asked.

1

When the loop is tied Rupert tosses it into the
water and the porpoise seizes it in its jaws and tugs
the awkward raft away. After some time a dot
appears in the distance, then some trees. Soon the
raft is against a heavily wooded shore and Rupert
steps on to a rock. “This is topping of you,” he
cries. ‘““What part of England is this? Are we
near Nutwood?"’ *‘This isn't England!” laughs the
porpoise. “It's Coon Island.” And with a swirl
he disappears under the water,




He finds some lovely fruit 10 eat.
Awrd sits down 1o emjoy his trear.

Rupert on Coon Island
RUPERT REACHES DRY LAND ﬁ

As Ruperi sits there by the shore,
The porpoise comes 1o him once more,

He sayps: Il help you if | can,”
And so they borh work vur a plan.

When Rupert turns he has 1o siare;
The strangesi lirtle girl stands there.

Rupert s termbly bungry afler his long sea trip
and to his deiight be finds aill soris of lovely fruit
growing on the wess. As he sits on a rock en-
Foving some of it. his fnend the porpoise appears
again. “Hallp. this s a grand islend.” c¢nies
Rupert. "and | think vou're the nicest fish I've
mei.” “TDont call me a fish,” gnns the other.
“Porpoises are not fish. You ask vour Daddy
gbout that when you get home. And, by the way.
bhow arc vou gong to get home? It's a2 long
way.

Rupert thinks 2 moment. Then he poinis.
“When Algy finds | havenl returned bhes sure to
iell Sailor Sam and they Il look for me in a boal.
Do vou think you could go to the mouth of ihe
Nuiweod river and look out for a boat with a
Sailor and a Hiutle pug dog in it and then guide
them here?” ““Right ho, that’s a good idea,” says
the porpoise. 1 couldnt pull the raft that far.”
When he has gone Rupert turns to explore the
sland and at once comes face to face with a very
odd ile girl.
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Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT RECEIVES GIFTS

She seems so pleased to see him ard
Without a word she 1akes his hand.

They reach a hill and Rupert sees
A group of Coons beneath the (rees.

They're very friendly folk indeed,
And try to grant his every need.

Thinks Rupert, " This is nice, no doubr;
I'd like ro know what ir's about,”

Rupert and the little girl stare at each other.
She seems delighfed to see him and taking his hand,
leads him across the island. On a little hill she gives
a strange cry and at once lots more of the odd little
people run up from all sides and stand round in a
ring. They are all dressed in long night-gowns.
Their faces are quite black, their hair in spiky ring-
lets, and they chatter in some queer lapguage.
“This is Coon Island. These must be the little
Coons!”” murmurs Rupert.
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The little Coons seem determined to show how
friendly they are and at first they bring Rupert all
kinds of fruit on a large dish. But he has just had
a good meal and doesn’t want any more, so they
seat him on a boulder and bring masses of flowers
which they make into beautiful chains and then
hang them in festoons around his neck. *This is
all rather jolly, but I do wish 1 knew what they are
talking about,” thinks the little bear as he smiles
at them.



Rupert on Coon Island *

RUPERT SHOCKS HIS GUIDE
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Then when the black Coons move away,
The youngest one is told to stay.

When they have walked for quite a time,
A palm tree Rupert starts to climb.

He signs to Rupert, *Come with mel”
And leads him off rowards the sea.

Though Rupert climbed the tree for fun,
The Coon’s upset by what he's done,

After a_while the Coons lead Rupert through a
wood to a clearing where are some gueer huts and
a high fence surrounding one of them. Then at a
word from the leader, all except the smallest of the
little people run towards a hut. The small Coon
takes Rupert’s hand and they go for a walk. “I
wonder what the others are up to now," thinks
the little bear as he gazes out over the sea,
“Perhaps they've got cooking or housework to
do!”

14

After walking round the island, Rupert sees a
palm tree growing at a curious angle, “That
should be easy to climb,” he thinks, “and I might
be able to see farther over the sea in case Sailor
Sam is coming for me.” Freeing his hand, he
swarms up the trunk while the small Coon looks
on anxiously. When he is half-way up, Rupert
glances round and sees to his surprise that the
little person is running back towards the other
Coons.
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Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT IS MADE CAPTIVE

He spends some time up in the trees,
Untii the little Coons he sees.

T

They're waiting patiently below,
But what they want he does nor know.

As soon as Rupert's on the ground,
They gather happily around.

They take him to a wooden hut,
And safe inside poor Rupert shus.

Feeling puzzled at the action of the small Coon,
Rupert descends the palm trec. As his little com-
panion does not return, he strolls around. “Some
of these trees are topping for climbing,” he mur-
murs as he starts up another one with large leaves
and flowers. Before long he hears chattering, and
getting on to a lower branch, he sees that a crowd
of the little Coons have collected and seem to be
imploring him to come down to earth again.

[

When Rupert has rejoined the Coons they close
round him in a circle and gently urge him back to
the place where the huts are and then push him
inside the strong fence which he had seen before,
They look very anxious but not angry. “[ see
what it is,” says Rupert to himself. “They've
grown fond of me and they're afraid I shall either
hurt myself or run away if I'm left alone. so they're
keeping me in here. It’s all very difficult.”



Rupert on Coon Island
RUPERT TRIES TO ESCAPE

OF food and drink he finds the best,
And then he settfes down te rest,

As soon as i is light next day.
He tries hils best io gei away.

But oh! Alas for Rupert Bear;
The linle Coons are waiting there.

He fm&f.v the door is guarded too,
And cannot think what next te do.

[nside the fence Rupert finds a hut supplied with
lots of food and water, “These little Coens are
tryving to be very kind te me."” he murmurs, “but
they don’t understand. | just can't stay here long.”
There are alao cushlons and soft steaw and Rupert,
after his tiring adventures, rleeps soundly for many
houra, Next meralng early he iples a atrom
creeper growing up the inside of the fepee., "
may be able te escape this way." he thinks a3 he
stari to ellmb.

16

Rupert elimba as quletly as he can and afer
managing to reach the top he peers over the fence.
Ta his surprise, ﬁlthauﬁh it Is 80 earl{. one of the
Coons is on seniry=go Just beneath him, and at a
ary others eome runflng along. They ehatter
gxeitedly and Rupert goes back down the ereeger.
Then he goes an tlptoe to the enirance, only to iind
two of the little people seated there on guard.
“My word, they do mean to take care of mel” he
whispers,
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- Rupert on Coon Island

Then suddénly a litle girl )
Brings news that sets theri i a whirl.

Te his delight, the fittle bear
Seey Sailor Sam and Algy there,

They run off in a dreadful fright,
And Rupert s forgotien ghite,

Old Sam lifts Rupert off the ground.
8o glad ta find him safe and sound.’

While Rupert In wondering haw to eseape, his
probiem is solved for him. A small Coon rumi u
panting and gabbles semething, Immediately all
the others scutile away, leaving Rupert free 1o go
where he will, “"Well, if that isn’t extraordinary "
gaips the little bear, as he watehes them all ruaning
at top speed towards the thick woeds en the
highest part of the island, “Something must have
grtghbgned them. T wender whatlever it ean have

ean,"

Rupert Is not left leng in ignorance. Hearing &
shout he turps and sees to his amazement that twe
figures are clamberlng up from the shere and that
they are kis old pals Algy and Sallor Sam, “Thank
goodness you are safe and seund!” crles the sailer
as he H\\‘lﬂ%ﬁ Rupert into the alr, “'DId the porpoise
lead you here? anks the llttle bear. *Yes, and
I'm Jolly hungry,” saya Algy, “ls there any food
%ﬂ this island?" “Just you wait and see," laughs

ipert,



When they have had some fruit to eat,
They say the Coons they'd like to meet.

Then Algy says, “*The raft let’s find;
It easily will trail behind.”

Rupert on Coon Island

RUPERT CLAIMS HIS RAFT

They look around, but now it's late,
And Sam says that they must not wait.

The chums are pleased to find their raft,
It really is a splendid craft.

After giving his friends some of the fruit from
the trees, Rupert tells of his adventures. ‘‘So this
is Coon Island!™ cries Sailor Sam. “I've always
wondered where it was.” ‘“You must meet some
of the Coons,”” says the little bear. But though
they search they cannot catch a glimpse of the small
people, and at length Sailor Sam declares they
must not waste any more time, so they descend

to the shore where his smart little motor boat °

is waiting,

/8

Sailor Sam wants to set off for home immediately
but, once they are ail aboard, Algy begs that they
search for the raft and take it with them. So they
gently cruise around the beautiful island, looking
for the creek where the little bear first landed. *‘I
expect those young Coons are peeping at us through
the trees. I wish we would see them,” says Sam.
At length they spy the raft. Rupert jumps on to
it while Algy gets ashore and unties the rope which
is then passed to the boat.
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“Come on,” says Sam, “‘let’s not delay,
And so they start upon their way.

Rupert on Coon Island

The porpoise comes to say good-bye,
And thrills them with his leaps so high.

They get to Nutwood late that day,
With no adventures on the way.

“Well, thank you, Sam,” cries Rupert Bear;
“I had a fine time over there.”

When the rope is tied to a ring at the stern of the
motor-boat, Rupert and Algy scramble aboard and
they chug gently away from shore. “I must come
and explore this place properly some day,” declares
Sailor Sam. They gather speed and Coon Island is
left far behind. Suddenly out in mid-ocean the
huge form of Peter Porpoise leaps from the waves
and flashes over the boat. ‘“‘Come and see us
again,” cries the great creature. “‘We get very few
visitors out here!”

The raft holds back the motor-boat from its
best speed, but at length they are in the smooth
water of the Nutwood river and in safety again.
When boat and raft are secured the three pals step
out on to the bank. *“‘Well, Rupert,’* laughs Sailor
Sam. "'When I made you that raft I didn't expect
you to start on an adventure within five minutes.”
*“It's been grand fun,” cries Rupert. “And if we
visit Coon Island again, 1 do hope you'll be with
us!”




RUPERT’S MONKEY PUZZLE

=l

B

AFTER one of his voyages, Sailor Sam brings home some little monkeys and gives
one each to Rupert, Bill Badger, Podgy Pig, Algy Pug and Edward Trunk.

The five pals tie very long strings to their pets and then meet in a wood to
let them play.

One of the monkeys immediately runs away, but the other four, delighted to
have so much freedom, dash round and round happily until the strings are in a
wonderful tangle.

Can you see which of the pals has lost his monkey ?
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RUPERT’S CROSS-PATH PUZZLE

RUPERT and his friends have set out from Nutwood and are going for a picnic
on Robin Down, which they have never visited before. At the edge of Cuckoo
Woods they come to an extraordinary crossing where there are no fewer than six
signposts!

“What on earth are all these?” gasps Bill. ‘“Ha, ha!” croaks a bird who is
watching them. “Those are put there to see how smart people are. Five of the
signposts are wrong. Only one of them is correct.”

Rupert gazes at them for a moment. Then he leads his pals safely to Robin
Down.

Which path toes he take? And why?
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