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1.  A Small Album of Erotic Photographs. 
Early 1900’s. 
A small 8vo album, half russet cloth over marbled boards, worn to spine and extremities, 
titled “Cartes Postales” to spine, containing 30+ photographs, a small ink sketch of a smiling 
young lady, and a postcard of Gaby Deslys (a notable French singer and heartthrob of the 
early 20th century). The majority of the pictures are high quality 5” x 3” black and white 
images of an attractive and rather elegant young couple; him in a rather dashing shirt and 
trousers, and her in the flimsiest of chemises (I believe that’s the accepted romance novel 
turn of phrase) and accompanying underthings, delicately suggestive and bordering on 
artistic rather than barrelling gleefully straight into the realms of smut. A charming little 
collection of the gently erotic. 
[Ref: 846] £275



2.  A Superb Album of 48 Photographs depicting London, Life, especially along 
the River Thames, in 1914.. 
1914. 
Tall 8vo, cloth bound album, strong and handsome, entitled “Photographs” in gilt to front 
board. All images in excellent condition, captioned in a tiny hand to the borders of the 
images. Containing a variety of subjects, expertly shot and resulting in some breath takingly 
high quality images of Mudlarks on the Thames foreshore, Graham White’s biplane at 
Hendon, the lost subculture of London sailing barges and their crews, docks, cargoes etc., the
bustling commerce of the River Thames, its bridges and dockside architecture, breakers 
yards, wharves, tugboats and a smattering of more standard tourist attractions, all delivered 
crisply and in vivid detail, a number of the waterborne images must have been taken from 
other watercraft, producing some striking photographs. Quite splendid, and depicting much 
that is now gone and forgotten. 
[Ref: 847] £575





3.  Belot, Jean Baptiste. Les Oeuvres … contenant la Chiromence, Physionomie, l’ 
Art de Memoire de Raymond Lulle; Traicte des Divinations, Augurs & Songes; les 
Sciences Steganographiques [etc.]. [The works of Jean Belot parish priest of Milmonts, 
professor of divine and heavenly sciences. Containing chiromancy, physiognomy, the Art of 
Memory of Raymond Lulle, a treatise on Divination, Augury and Dreams, the science of 
Steganography, the Paulines, Armadelles & Lullistes; the art of teaching, prescribing and 
haranguing, etc.]. 
Rouen: Francois Vaultier, 1662. 
8vo Woodcut illustrations and diagrams, some full-page, folding plate demonstrating the 
lines of palmistry (plate laid down, lightly browned, spotted and stained throughout). 
Contemporary calf (rebacked). A copy of this book, chiefly on the subject of chiromancy, was 
in Isaac Newton’s Library (see John Harrison’s catalogue thereof, no. H158), testifying to the 
scientist’s well documented interest in the occult. 
[Ref: 532] £550



4.  Donovan, Dick. [J.E. Preston Muddock]. Tales of Terror. 
London: Chatto and Windus, 1899. 
8vo. Publisher's original decorated red cloth titled and decorated in gilt, white, black and tan 
to spine and front board. 325pp. + 32pp. ads dated Sep. 1899. Fore-edge untrimmed. Internally
clean, minor spotting and foxing to prelims and page edges. Light bumping to extremities. A 
very good copy indeed. A typically late Victorian collection of tales, containing titles such as 
"The Corpse Light" and "The Cave of Blood", pretty much outlining what you're in for from 
the get go. A prime example of the 19th century's astonishing ability to spawn the most 
prolific writers conceivable; Donovan alone was responsible for nearly 300 tales of mystery 
suspense and horror throughout his career, with stories appearing in The Strand Magazine 
and rivalling competitors like Conan Doyle with their popularity. He also has a town named 



after one of his characters, in Manitoba, which is something few of his colleagues could lay 
claim to. A really superior copy of a scarce title. 
[Ref: 845] £975



5.  Doyley, Charles. Costume and Customs of Modern India. 
London: Printed and Sold by Edward Orme, [1823]. 
First edition, Folio. Bound in a purely functional and sturdy bright red modern calf titled in 
gilt to spine and front board, no attempt to style has been made with the binding. New 
endpapers. 20 highly attractive hand coloured aquatint illustrations, internally clean with 
respectably wide margins. The plates in this copy are bordered in pink wash, in keeping with 
their earlier appearance in “The European in India” in 1813, rather than washed in yellow. 
Snake charmers, Company Men and the Marquis of Wellesley are elegantly represented. 
Scarce. 
[Ref: 825] £1,750



6.  Drake, E.H.E. Thales. An archive of material related to Aeronautics, 
Ornithopters etc. Including models, designs, correspondence and ephmera.. 
Greta Britain, France etc., 1889-1918 [circa]. 
A varied and diverse quantity of material; plans, sketches, metal model compnents, 2 moving 
paper models, one of which incorporates feathers, a paper bird, a rather obscure cardboard 
disk, a leaflet and newspaper article relating to drake’s demonstration of his ideas, a 
statement notifying of Drake’s aeronautics committee’s intent to construct a “Flying Machine 
of an entirely new kind” and expressing their willingness to be asked to lecture “on the subject
of ‘flying machines’” (this dated 1914), a pass from The Aircraft Manufacturing Co. stating 
that Drake is “engaged in the manufacture of Aviation Supplies for War Service”, tow other 
official passes from the Air Board, a flyer advertising “A Free Gift to the Whole World of a 
series of inventions for Submarine and Aerial Locomotion” to be hosted at Finsbury Park on 
August 19th 1911, a manuscript statement from Drake affirming that “I have made a schematic 
model of a Folding Wing Aeroplane which unites in itself the arrangements of a land and sea 
plane combined...” and offering the whole rights in exchange for a pecuniary interest in 
whatever lucky firm should adopt his designs, extensive lecture notes (”The Perfect Flying 
Machine and The World’s Hunger” which sounds like a Michael Moorcock novel title), 
documents from the Societe Francaise De Navigation Aerienne, meeting reports, transcripts 
of remarks given to the Institution of Automobile Engineers in 1915 regarding ornithopters, 
an envelope covered on all sides with notes regarding “l’exploitation de l’oiseau mecanique’ 
apparently from an address given at an aeronautics exposition given in 1889 referencing 
among others the Vicomte de Larochefoucault and Comte Albert de Dion...a a veritable flock 
of other pieces of ephemera and correspondence, some pieces of which are a little fragile, but 
all robust enough to withstand further research. A substantial and delightful collection of 
very enthusiastic (some would say obsessed) material devoted to an eccentric area of 
aeronautics that, although beloved of antiquity, found itself relegated to the bottom corners 
of the drawing board with the technological advances from the early part of the 20th century. 
[Ref: 844] £1,975





7.  Gibb, John Philip. An Autobiographical MS [The unpublished memoirs of an 
early 20th Century Commercial Traveller in Scotland]. 
circa 1944. 
Two volumes, typewritten. 4to. 144pp., 117pp. respectively. Bound in contemporary purple 
pebble grained cloth titled in gilt to spine. Both volumes inscribed by the author, with Vol I 
containing a sheaf of accompanying correspondence from friends and family, and the entire 
narrative beginning with a rather fetching portrait of our commercial traveller and his wife in 
Linton in 1941. Benson exlibris to pastedown of both vols. Boards of Vol I are a touch bowed, 
both volumes with some minor edgewear and scuffing, both strong and handsome. 
Rather than being a continuous account, each volume has a helpful index, and the events of 
John Gibb’s life are presented under a series of headings: “Trantlebeg”, “A Snow Block on The 
Highland Line”, “Tramps, Navvies etc.” making the whole affair far more readable and 
informative than it might otherwise have been. Gibb’s life begins in 1872 in Dalkeith, and he 
ends his account to the accompaniment of the sirens and cheering of VJ Day in 1945. 
“...no one should write an autobiography unless he be a superlatively good man or a noted 
criminal. I cannot lay claim to either distinction...”
It’s a strong beginning, and Gibb continues apace (one of Gibb’s childhood reminiscences 
details the near disastrous boarding of an unattended steam locomotive with a couple of 
rather Gorbals Die-Hards mates in Leith and almost derailing it: “Poyser announced our most
dreadful enemy, in the shape of a Bobby. We first saw his hat, and then gradually the rest of 
his body. We wasted no further time to see if he had any legs...”
Childe Gibbs is pure G.A. Henty and Boy’s Own (he mentions his reading consisted mainly of 
such things), his reminiscences in general are occupied with either the bloodcurdling (an 
account of a man with his hand caught in a paper rolling machine), not getting punished at 
school (apparently a rare occurence), and sports:” I have seen practically every International 
Rugby match played in Edinburgh, for over 50 years. Of these ancient games, the outstanding 
match was in 1887, when Scotland beat Wales by 4 goals, 8 tries to nil. A Watsonian [Gibb was
at Watson’s] was in that famous team - A. W. Cameron, as Full Back.”
Gibb went into employment with Raimes, Clark & Co. of Leith, wholesale druggists and 
manufacturing chemists, he swiftly rose through the ranks to become their chief roving 
valuator, whenever a pharmacy related business was up for sale or in trouble, it was Gibb’s job 
to travel there and value the stock, fittings, premises etc. “I did valuation work from Wick and
Lybster in the North, to South Shields in the South, Campbelltown in the West and East 
Linton in the East...”
It wasn’t without its risks: “The proprietor...J.A. Robertson...he appeared to me decidedly 
eccentric...he suggested a walk up the banks of the River Tay...After walking about a mile we 
came to...a deep pool of dark swirling water...I must say I was thinking of a possible lurking 
salmon, when my companion suddenly broke the silence. “You know, Mr. Gibb, I get very 
depressed and I often walk up here and gaze down on these dark waters, and I feel sure I 
should find peace there.” Then, turning to me with his eyes blazing and glittering, he added, 
“But I have a funny feeling I would not like to die alone.” I lost no time in jumping away from 
him...Robertson was a tall man and heavily built...Robertson went to stay with his aunt at 
Alloa, and there he affected his fell purpose, and he did not die alone...”
Apparently being a roving pharmacist is a more precarious existence than one might think. 
There is much more, on seafaring, yachting, fishing, a mention of early flight (”It was on Jult 
25th, 1911, that I saw an aeroplane for the first time. I was playing golf with the late Robert 
Thomson, chemist, of Elgin, on Blackford Hill, when an aeroplane, piloted by Gustav Boehm 
passed closely over our heads, he was flying in the Daily Mail £10,000 competition...”). There 



are sections devoted to WW1 including an account of the German Zeppelin raid on 
Edinburgh in April 1916: “I never saw the ‘Floor of Heaven’ look more beautiful. My wife and I 
had a walk along our farm road. ‘A fine night for a Zep raid’ I remarked. We were seated in our
dining room at 9pm, when our electric lights were suddenly reduced to a dull glow - a 
warning the equivalent to our modern syren...Time hung heavily and when 11 o’clock arrived, 
I proceeded to a back bedroom window where a vista of the greater part of Edinburgh is 
available. I pulled aside the blind and just at that instant, bang-flash went the first bomb!”
A rollicking, informative and entertaining typewritten account of a rather itinerant and varied
life in late 19th-Early 20th century Scotland. 
[Ref: 849] £975

8.  Macdougall, Ranald [John Balderston, playwright]. Beyond Time and Space 
[Working title for screenplay of the play “Berkeley Square”, eventually filmed as “I’ll 
Never Forget You.”. 
Twentieth Century Fox, 1950. 
129 original typewritten foolscap pages in a light blue branded Twentieth Century Fox script 
folder. Clearly labelled “Temporary Script” and dated October 1950, most likely during the 
film’s production transition after the original cast (Gregory Peck, who used to work alongside 
Macdougall, and Maureen O’Hara) moved on to other commitments and Tyrone Power and 
Anne Blyth were brought in. A time travelling romance based on the successful play “Berkeley
Square”, in this incarnation about an atom scientist called Peter Standish who travels back to 



1784 and wreaks a bit of anachronistic havoc, primarily through quite simply not being able to
keep his mouth shut. An interesting insight into intermediate scripting processes and the 
undulating nature of movie production, from a noted and distinguished writer of screenplays,
incorrectly stated in pencil on the cover as being “The House in Berkeley Square”, which is 
quite another kettle of fish entirely. 
[Ref: 842] £475

9.  Rogers, G.M. The Haunted Mill [Typewritten MS and accompanying Periodical 
Art]. 
1930’s. 
8 page foolscap typescript, staple to upper left corner, with some hand written corrections 
and editorial marks, approximately 1500 words in all; accompanied by original pen and ink 
masthead and sidebar art on pasteboard intended to accompany the publication of the story. 
The art, four pieces in all, is signed “Rosa C. Petherick”, noted book and periodical illustrator 
(from Croydon, no less) of the early 20th century, working mainly for Blackie Ltd. but also 



doing a number of Boys Own style pieces, of which this is probably one. Rogers himself was a 
writer living in the Transvaal, whose African oriented stories appeared more in Boys Own 
than anywhere else. It’s a rare and delightful occurrence to have manuscript and art 
accompanying each other in this manner. Stirring stuff. 
[Ref: 848] £575

10.  Stead, William Thomas. The Maiden Tribute of The Modern Babylon, 
Reprinted from the Pall Mall Gazette.. 
London: F.A. Roberts, Fleet St., [circa 1885]. 
4to. 31pp. printed in two columns on low grade newsprint, some edges a tad frayed, loosely 
inserted into old boards, worn but strong for such an ephemeral, wispy thing. A controversial 
and extremely important piece of investigative journalism. In 1885, whilst editor of the Pall 
Mall Gazette, Stead set out to expose child prostitution in London, detail the extent of this 



repulsive trade (often with very inflammatory and flamboyant headlines: “The Violation of 
Virgins”, “How Girls Were Bought and Ruined”) and encourage the raising of the age of 
consent, (it was 13 at the time), Stead’s work, amongst that of others, was directly 
instrumental in raising it to 16, one piece of collateral damage being the recriminalisation of 
homosexual acts. This pamphlet is one of the earliest examples of journalism setting out not 
just to report on a situation, but to actively, aggressively work towards a change of political 
policy, and has been described as “The death knell of responsible journalism.” Sadly it did not
ring the death knell for crimes against children, nor did it name or share information on any 
of the men and women identified in the trade during the course of the investigation, 
preferring instead to lump them all together in the form of the symbolic Bogeyman; “The 
Minotaur of London.”
Although supported and encouraged by many contemporary social reformers (including the 
Catholic Church, on a good day), non-conformist clergy and the majority of London’s 
expanding feminist groups, the more established Press, probably with encouragement, 
descended upon him in typical fashion and crucified him as a peddler of pornography. It 
transpired that getting hold of the information to research and write The Maiden Tribute had
technically required several transgressions of the existing law ,and Stead was tried and 
sentenced to three months in jail. Never known for being shy or retiring, Stead subsequently 
used to turn up to events wearing his convict uniform. Perhaps in keeping with a dramatic life
spent fighting unpleasant realities, he eventually died aboard the RMS Titanic. A bizarrely 
robust survival, and an interesting example of what can happen, for both good and evil when 
journalism moves from reporting news to creating news. Nothing changes, everything is 
awful. 
[Ref: 850] £350


