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Anthony Buckeridge, creator of the prep school boy whose rudest curse was "Fossilised fish-hooks!", died yesterday at his home in Sussex at the age of 92.

Buckeridge, who was awarded a belated OBE in 2002, won the hearts of children in post-war austerity Britain with his stories of Jennings and his not very bright friend Darbishire, pupils at Linbury Court prep school where they were taught by the benevolent Mr Carter.

The original stories were told by Buckeridge to boys at the prep school where he taught, but he found fame when he sent a play about Jennings to BBC Radio's Children's Hour. It went down so well that the BBC commissioned 61 more.

The first Jennings book, Jennings Goes To School, was published in 1950; 22 more followed at regular intervals until 1977, with sales topping more than 6m.

Responding to pressure from his publishers, Buckeridge produced two more Jennings books in the early 1990s. But Jennings remained always 11. "If I had let him grow up he'd probably be drawing the dole now," he said. "There is no chance I will turn him into a glue-sniffer."

The stories were translated into a dozen languages, with Jennings known as Bennett in France, Fredy in Germany, and Stompa in Norway.

Stephen Fry, who read the stories on Radio 4, and the playwright Alan Ayckbourn are both fans.

Last night, David Rudd, an expert on children's literature, suggested Buckeridge's work should be reassessed. "I think he is extremely underrated," said Mr Rudd, who lectures at Bolton Institute, Greater Manchester. "He is like a children's Wodehouse. He created excellent characters, brilliant dialogue and inventive slang."

Buckeridge lived long enough to see the spectacular success of stories set in another private school. "I've read Harry Potter and he's good," he said in an interview two years ago. "He depends on magic, whereas Jennings depends on humour."

Buckeridge's wife, Eileen, was with him when he died after a long illness and the onset of Parkinson's disease. "I kept him at home, nursed him at home, and it has been a very, very peaceful end," she said last night.
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