‘Today’s Knives-The Latest in Technical Developments
N and Design Trends A type-by-type look at what's

.\‘\L'\.

being made. | State of the art reports on materials and
techniques. | Extensive Directory of
makers, supplies, sources.

dlted by Ken Warnerm

T S



CONTENTS

INTRODUCTION . . . ittt i aecntie e rnrennnnss 5
FEATURES
MATT HELM'S KNIVES & MINE
Dy ol HamiOn . i i e L N S R 37
THE AX IN THE MODERN WQODS
by StevenDick ......ccuuunn. g S O e e R T 10

THE FUNCTIONAL CHARACTERISTICS OF SWORDS
by Tom Maringer ............ P o PR e SR g BT S o 15

A PERPLEXITY OF POCKET TOOLS
S T 21

THE SHAPES OF JAPANESE BLADES
i ARAN H e e = L S L 30

SPECIAL BLADES FOR SPECIAL JOBS
Oy Bz Bl LOUIIE | vunvvmmaninm i s s sm s s s e 38

THE KNIVES OF CORSICA
O PN {oaraiie o i R R S 44

FINALLY...ONE GOOD POCKETKNIFE
ST ERITE PO st st st et S g W R 48

A




i The Inferiomes, Bad chamcier Helm gebs intd krite
work hig-ime. He slamed with 2 pomatsined Ock-
b, swiched o a Buck 110, and finsky weourd U
with o Bupy Scout knifs—and did parmanen! things
wein all of Them

Tha Cheveslators was eaily on when Helm used &
sl lockbiase, byt "l sways hed it i1 my hand inrmy
ekt * He uses it twice i 1his bock, =nd onca arly 1
cuf A Ly oul of Some moe.

B wHmEST

UNLIKE IS FIREARMS, the knives carried by my
fetional character, Mait Helm. are mostly the knives 1
carry Tvsell. Granted, [ don’t often wear 4 belr that usés a
knuckle-knife a5 2 buckle—although 1 own one—and I
chom"t strap cutlery to my &ms oo legs except 10 check it
out for fictionzl purposes, bt 1 always do camy some kimed
of an edged implement. With modern packagsing the way
i e, [ can't se2 how anybody can get along without one.
These days, il practically takes an ax or saber (0 2ot into
box of dog food,

Frankly, I can’t remember just what knafe Mat Helm
wis Wearing at any given fime in any given books except
for the few oocasions when something truly lethal was
required {all knives are, of course. lethal to somye extent ),
what he curried in his pocket was probably what 1 was
carrving when I wrote the book. S0 & history of my own
kmives soCms EpPROpriaLe

OF coarse, Mat Helrw a5 1 wrote him, was bom in this
couniry, although his parents came oM overseas. S0 be
azs never, like me, 2 litle Swedish immigrant boy head-
ing off for his first day in an American public school.
suppose my clothes were kind of odd, and 1 may have
hean a little concermned shout them, but I felt basically
well-dressed because I had the one essental jiem that
every Swedish schoolboy carmed 4 it time—he"id soom-
er 2o 1o school without his trousers than leave his sheath




knife a1 home. So Thad mine on mv left hip. As Trecall, it
had a slim blade of zhout 4 inches—kept sharp, of
course—and the grip was birch with an omate pomme] of
some kind. It was the standand Scandinavian knife, and it
can, [ believe, still be found in any toorist shop over thers,

Well, I needn’t have worriad abouot moy foreign clothes.
Nobody even noticed my clothes; what they saw was the
knifie. The first teacher who spotted it called up reinforce-
ments, just in case I proved tuly homocdal, and they
whipped me into the principal's office faster than you can
say "Dagger.” 1 couldn’t understand what all the uproar
was ashout—remember that at the time I didn"t understand
much English,

Well, my parents were summoned and were just as sur-
prised by the commotion as 1. Fortunately, they spoke
good English, and they explaned that 1 was camying the
weapon, as the principal called it. wath their full permis-
sian because all schoolboyvs carmed such knives m Swe-
den. (I"d be interested 1o hear if they still do.) My parents
said they hadn't realized that customs were different here.
Were they 10 understand that knives were totally forbid-
den? How in the world did a boy get along without some
kind of a knife?

The principal saod, well. ha. bum, a small pocketimife,
perhaps, of & Bov Scout knife..

(Today, us the school systems have improved, even the
snall pocketinife is forbidden—Editor.)

50 [ spent my bovhood in the company of various
Scout knives. They kept getting lost, of course, as boys'

i The Frgibenen:, Helm has his Aussal One<Hand inife
and & Latina oolleaque has her cychilio, and Tay're both
pood safkors. Hefm cbsanms a that a One-Hand inde
get= all Beody sometimes, becslse i1's 50 smal,

The Threstanars oes 10 the wal in e knile degartment,
Saming wih a "ﬁﬂl-l'la.-“r;ﬁ" Bomaia piesopd il Sarsice,
hen a Swias ammy knfe in & hotsl reom, a canving knfie in
8 big hacienda, and Erally 4 mechebs gut in e night
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o npe g maguet Tof
:-11“‘1 T amd it npeds 3 SKIPREC
Galfing Matt Helm.-—

The Demagers lakas plane maelly on bosls, 8N o
achan shars with & Chafs knife, man swilches o
Swiss army krweas &0 Fus=sals hooen il g the
baat @nd Lsed s Lo and 2 weaoons. Fun sht

Tma Two=Snood Gun 5 8 greel Wesiem aboul an
1370s Eactam qual shooter with & Fundsy Trus by
timi b s A kit s b0 cisan @ megs o gased tmiil
and o do & ha takes ool & Barkow. Parsct!

belongings do, although some lasted long enough for the
stachom o be worn fairly smooth, Twiould masim my old
friend, then so out and get another just like i, undl one
Chrisimas my father gave me a lovely lile pegrl-handled
pocketknife with two spring-loaded blades. Tlooked at 1t
with some doubs. For one thing it looked kind of. well,
sissy, and for another il lacked the feamurss I'd come w0
comsider essential: It didn’t have a screwdriver, ¢an open-
er. leather punch or bottle opener. However. the push-but-
ton, click-open feanme was intdguing. so I gave it a ury
ANYWAY.

T found it & revelasion. Tt scemed that 1wis always get
ting inso a spot where & knife that coald be opened one-
handed was practically a lifesaver, whether 1 was hangng
onto @ plunging hoat Lo Cit soms snaried fishing bine of
climbing a tall tree 1o free a tangled kitz. | grew 1o Jove that
pretty Tinde knife, and il broke my heart when my futher
aeked for it back, apologetically. He explained that a law
had just heen passed making spring-operated “switch-
hlade” knives illegal, and he was afraid that my lirie krufe
{largest hlade 2 inches?) fell under this profubition.

[ went hack to my Scout knives—well, acteally, T 2ot
fancy, or my father did, By way of making amends for
taking my sprng-knife away, be ot me 2 slorified ver-
cion of the kmives 1'd been camying: a bright red Swiss
army knite with every gadget in the world. I camied thes
andl its successors (my knives stll had that knack of dis-

appearing occasionally) well out of Boyhood and on it
middle age.

Then T read an amicle describing how to open a folding

knife one-handed. [ sull remembered the ancient hurt
inflicted upon me by those legislators: now [ was going to
show them how litle their law really meant. T dug out 4
folding Buck hunting knife I'd picked up somewhere and
zot 1o work. There was nothing to it, with a knile that size,
f3mab the hack of the blade and snap the wnst, and the
heavy handle flipped open of its vwn weight. It worked
hotter. of course, fter the knife had been well ciled and
broken in. It was a big knife to carry in the pocket, and it
may even have been illegal, but 11 made me happy
shumb my nose ai Washington. [ wore out a number of
pockets lugging that big Buck aroumd, discovenng once
mare that when I needed to drive & screw of open 2 botle
there was generally a suftable implement around: 1 didnt
really need one on my knife, The hlade was the important
thing. and the Buck had plenty of that,

But one day o small packapge amved in the rriail, Open-
ing it T found a letter from the well-known knifemaker,
.G Russell, who said he’d read and enjoyed my Matt
Helm books, which was nice to hear. In return for the
pleasure they"d given him. he went on, he was sending me




soma onp-aEnge shioling of his own,

one of his knives. Opening the box, I foemd a handsome
hetle single-bladed folding knife, quite flat since it was
made entirely of stainless steel except for a brass std set
mto the base of the blade. The instructions described how
that stud should be used to open the knife one-handed,
This was a much simpler and more efficient system than
the violent Rip-open method I'd been usng. (1 wondered
if, perhaps, Mr. Russell had read the book in which Matt
Helm describes that technigue and decided to show me
how it could be improved upon. )

The knife even had my name engraved om it; how
could [ reject such a thoughtful present? The Buck was
retired 0 hunting duty, and the Russcll—muoch more
comfortable o cary—nok its place in my pocket, where
it still resides.

Srrangely enough, in my latest book, Matt Helm seems
to have found a nice Little stminless Russell knife some-
whene, I can’l imagrine where. »

Editor's Note

Serious Hamilton resders, such as this witer and
Az Russell —those who save the books so they
may read each several times—will miss severzsl
knives from this account. Never fear; they are stll
in thee books; [ checked.

The Solingen folding hunter that came back
from World War II; the “specially ordered”™ gift
from a rich lady, made in Flornda: the bomowed
machete used in a saber-style doel—all are safely
and permanemly thers.

In fact, there are @ dor of knives in Don Hamil-
ton’s movels, even thosc that doa’t involve Man
Helm, There are a lot of guns, wo—specific guns,
used specifically. But those are another story for
another DBI boak.

Ken Wamner

On 2 pronghaem hunt socne yeas ago, authar Hamilon sstied in for

O Mag Ahars i, & soys Ha cama beck (o |he
oy e Enife of Ge By B gun” and 50§ proved. The
g WS hig Mourtain cnan Dad's, ranch-mass [rom
a fia, ard T s ke his Diacety ol hirsy

Asszeans Have Slary Epesfinaks fums on the St
that e un-Haim-ike bere has the 51t &0 stash a

humting knie in iz beal and than $nds the tane B
use T when I counts, He aisa gats the gil—and
desenesg ha,




